Chapter 2

I jerked awake and the sun was in my eyes. Something was in my mouth and I was trying to spit it out but something else was keeping me from moving away from the invading object. My eyes were still blurry with sleep and as they focused I saw something dark inches from my eyes. I started to gag and I heard Mike laughing off to my right but could not see him. I tried to yell but only a muffled sound choked out around the COCK IN MY MOUTH!!

Out of the corner of my eye I saw Joe grinning down at me, both of his hands were behind my head as he pushing me toward his crotch. The dark thing in front of me was his pubic hair. Then I realized it wasn’t the sun that was in my eyes. It was the electric lantern that we used in the tent and it was right next to my face. Somehow my sleeping bag was draped over me and I could not get my arms free.

Joe began pumping his dick into my mouth and I could do nothing about it. Later I thought to myself that I should have bitten down on his cock and he would have pulled it out fast, but you know how it is, you always think of what to do or say when the chance to do it are long gone.

Joe stiffened and shot half of his sperm in my mouth and half down my throat. When he finished cuming he let my head go and I shot off of his cock faster than superman can fly. His cum ran down my chin as I tried to spit it out and I almost threw up all over myself.

That’s when I saw Mike with his cell phone TAKING PICTURES!!

“WHAT THE FUCK!!” I screamed.

I still could not get up. That was when I realized Mike was standing on one side of the sleeping bag that was draped over me and Joe was kneeling on the other.

Then I heard Greg sleepily say, “What’s going on.”

Joe said to him, “Shut up puffy,” then he addressed me and said, “The same goes for you cocksucker.” Then he and Mike both broke up in laughter.

Joe leaned over and got right in my face. “Listen you skinny fagot, you’re ours now. Before you woke up I had my cock in your mouth for several minutes and a couple of times you actually sucked on it in your sleep. Now you do what we say or we spread the pictures all over school. That last part,… where I fucked your face,… is on video.”

I looked at him still not comprehending his words. They both got off of my sleeping bag and I was able to move again. I grabbed the bag and wiped my face off.

“Hey, dick head. Did you get what I’m telling you? You are going to be our little cocksucker and you are going to do whatever we say.

The reality of my situation began to seep into my confused brain. They were telling me they had pictures of me sucking a cock. It still wasn’t registering until Mike turned the cell phone around and showed me a picture on the phone’s screen. It was me with a cock in my mouth. There was no doubt that it was me and there was no doubt that it was a cock. Mike switch to another picture. Me again,… with a cock in my mouth. This time my lips were wrapped around the cock and it looked like I was in heaven. Then Mike did something to his phone and the cock started sawing in and out of my mouth. My eyes were open but it didn’t look like I was frightened or confused. It looked like I was sucking cock and enjoying it.

“You wouldn’t.” I challenged.

“Oh, yes I would. Just disobey me one time and see what happens.” Joe threatened.

Greg piped up and said, “What are you guys talking about.”

Joe looked at him and responded. “Your fagot friend here just sucked my cock.”

My overweight friend’s eyes shot open wide, “Naaah, you didn’t did you?”

“Tell him cocksucker, Tell him you just drank my cum.” Joe taunted.

What the fuck was I going to do? I knew that Joe would do exactly what he said he would do if I didn’t do whatever he and Mike said.

I looked over at my friend with tears in my eyes and nodded. Greg’s mouth flew open but nothing came out.

“I said TELL him.”

I looked up at Joe with hatred in my eyes then turned back to my friend and said. “I sucked his cock.”

“What else?” Joe pushed.

“And I drank his cum.” I repeated, my voice trembling.

“Now he is going to suck Mike’s cock and drink his cum aren’t you cocksucker?”

My gut tightened. I didn’t know if I could do it voluntarily, the thought of putting Mikes dick in my mouth had my stomach rolling over, but my choices were few and none of them appealing.

I looked back up at Joe and with surrender in my eyes I whispered, “Yes.”

“What did you say cocksucker? I couldn’t hear you.”

“Yes,” I said loudly.

“Yes what, fagot?

“Yes I’m going to suck Mike’s cock now and drink his cum.” I said mechanically.

“Mike,” Joe instructed, “lay down here and let the cocksucker blow you.” Then he looked over at Greg and said. “If you are real nice, I’ll let him blow you too.”

Joe nudged me with his foot and said. “OK mouth pussy suck that cock.”

Slowly I crawled over between Mike’s hairy legs and hovered over his dick. It was so hard that the head was shiny because the skin was stretched so tightly over it. I had jacked that cock many times over the past three weeks but I never thought about putting it in my mouth. Yet, here I was, seconds from engulfing it in the warm confines of my oral cavity.

Joe pushed down on my head, “Suck it.”

I took it in my hand and pointed it at my trembling lips, then dipped my head and let it slide into my mouth.

Mike moaned, “Fuck that feels good.”

“Holey shit.” Greg exclaimed.

I started to move my head up and down taking more and more cock into me with each stroke. I began to think this isn’t so bad; I can do this if I have to. I don’t have to like it but I can do it. Mike hands came up and grasped my head, guiding it. Then he began thrusting up into my mouth, fucking my head.

Somewhere in the back of my brain I heard Joe say. “When he cums boy keep that sperm in your mouth we want to see it and you better not lose a drop.”

Mike was really pounding my mouth now and I was struggling to keep up. Then I heard Mike say, “Press your tongue against the bottom of my cock.”

The instant I did as he asked he roared and began quivering as I felt his prick throb and spray gobs of sperm into my mouth. I remembered what Joe had told me about keeping it in my mouth. It was what I had planned to do anyway. I certainly wasn’t going to swallow it!

Mike jerked a few more times and slowly settled back onto the sleeping bag. “Jesus, that was the best cum I ever had.”

I slid my mouth of his shrinking dick being careful not to let any sperm slip out.

Joe commanded, “Show it to me.”

I tilted my head back and opened my mouth.

Joe laughed. “Mike, look at his tongue floating in your sperm.” Then he said to Greg, “Want to see puffy?”

Greg said nothing but got up and looked into my mouth. “Eucck,” my friend grimaced.

Mike sat up and I showed him the deposit he made in my mouth. He brought his phone up again and took another picture.

I groaned at this new humiliation.

Then Joe ordered, “Ok swallow it.”

“uuhhhh?” was the only thing I could get out and it meant nothing to anyone but me and to me it meant ‘God please noooooo’.

“Do it sperm breath.” Joe shouted.

I closed my mouth and gulped. My stomach flip flopped but did not force the deposit back up. I swallowed several more times until only the slightly bitter taste remained. I wondered to myself, ‘That wasn’t so bad either; I guess I can do this also if I have to.’

“Ok, porky, if you want one lay down.”

I could tell Greg was irritated with Joe because of his constant referrals to his weight, but I knew that Greg was on his seventh loss in a row and he desperately wanted to bust his nut. My buddy looked at me with questioning eyes and I shrugged. He saw this and dropped to his sleeping bag and spread his legs. I thought I saw a smile play across his lips as I took his cock into my mouth.

Joe turned to Mike and said. “I guess we can get rid of these marked cards Mike. Now that we have our own personal cocksucker we don’t have to trick these guys into jacking us off any more.”

“Hang on to them just in case. You never know when we might need them to dupe some other sucker.” Mike said while snapping another photo of me and Greg

Joe laughed at his buddy’s unintended pun. “You mean some other cockSUCKER.”

“Those are marked cards?” Greg asked surprised, as I bobbed up and down on his cock.

Joe laughed, “Yeah, if we had thought we could have gotten away with it, the two of you would have lost every fucking hand, but neither one of us thought you guys were that stupid, now I’m not so sure.”

Mike took several more pictures of me blowing my friend.

“Insurance.” He stated to me. “You know, if you would have even considered bringing your sister to us you would not have our sperm in your belly right now fagot.”

Joe told Mike to get ready to take a couple of more shots.

Then he squatted next to my head his limp dick was hanging between his legs at my eye level. He bent a little closer and said to me. “Now, When your flabby little friend cums, I want you to take your mouth off of his little peter and hold your mouth open so that Mike can get a Kodak moment as pudgy’s cum shoots into your mouth. Make sure some gets on your face too. Since your mouth won’t be on his dick you are going to have to jack him off into your mouth. Got that cocksucker?

I nodded while Greg’s dick slid through my lips.

Just then Greg groaned and went ridged. I pulled back and opened my mouth wide and jacked my buddy’s cock, urging him to shoot his load onto my waiting tongue.

Mike was lying next to me with his cell phone less than two feet from my face.

Greg yelled out and I felt the first shot of cum hit the back of my mouth. Again and again he blasted into me. Then I closed my mouth and he painted my face with several more squirts of his sticky jizm. I could not believe how much sperm came from his hairless balls. I suppose it was because he had not cum for so long.

When he finished, I looked over at a grinning Mike and looked directly into the camera lens as my friends sperm dripped from my face.

Mike played the video back for all of us. I didn’t think I could have been more humiliated than I was at that moment. Unfortunately I had no idea what further indignities they had planned for me in the near future.

Before the sun rose I had sucked each of them off two more times. Finally they could no longer get hard. My jaw ached and I was dog tired, but my dick was stiff as a board. All that sex and Joe would still not let me cum. Even though it was light out we all went to sleep, but Joe had one more task for me. He made me put his limp cock in my mouth and sleep that way.

Before dozing off he said, “If my cock isn’t in your mouth when I wake up you will be punished.”

I was so tired I couldn’t imagine what possible punishment could be worse than being a mouth whore for three horny boys.”

