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Chapter 8: Bachelor Party

Here I was riding in a luxurious limo with Tony and Amanda. I felt incredibly pampered, and I have to admit I looked fabulous. Not that I looked like myself with my new red hair and green eyes, but I felt really pretty. However, I was trying not to think about Tony’s comments.

Trying to not think about something and actually not thinking about it turned out to be two totally different things. I didn’t want to freak out, but I couldn’t help it.

I really wasn’t sure what was going on. Be recognized? What did that mean? Party? Like the Christmas party? I was myself at the Christmas party. My poor little mind was trying really hard to make sense of all of this, but it was failing miserably. I looked at Tony.

“I know, baby girl, it is a lot to take in, but don’t you worry, you will be fine. All you have to do is go with the flow. Mandy will tell you what to do, just let go and have some fun.” Tony said and I felt myself relax a little.

We rode for a few more minutes and pulled up in front of Tony’s house. We climbed out of the car and walked to the door on each side of Tony. He must have looked like a big shot with two pretty young girls on his arm. I think the guy holding open the front door for us agreed with that perception from the look on his face.

Tony led us into a huge room. It was the same one from the Christmas party, but it was decorated way differently. There were a few decorations but not nearly as many. There was a big open floor in the middle with four round tables spread around the outside. I looked around and saw the bar with a different bartender behind it. This bartender was a guy, he looked to be around 30 years old and relatively nice-looking. I decided that Tony must not hire anyone that wasn’t pretty. We stopped in the middle of the room.

“Ok, ladies, here is the plan. In a few minutes the guys will show up and we will have some poker games break out. You ladies will wait on the tables while poker is going on. Mandy, Jose will run the bar, so you are just a waitress tonight. Be nice to Jose.” Tony smiled at Amanda and she smiled back with an evil grin.

“Also, just set the glasses on that table over there. The staff will take care of the dirty stuff, you guys just keep the glasses full.” Tony said and pointed to a table setup next to the bar.

I saw a couple of guys standing next to the door to the kitchen. They were young and dressed in white and black like us. Tony left us and went over to talk to Jose. I looked at Amanda.

“Take a breath, sweetie. You will be fine. All we have to do is bring them drinks whenever they want. One thing though, this is a private party so they will be very touchy-feely if you know what I mean. You have to take everything in stride. Tony will set the tone and keep everything where he wants it, you just have to smile and look pretty.” Amanda said and looked at me with a question on her face.

I realized she was sort of asking me a question. I understood what she was saying. I nodded gently.

“Sweetheart, it will be ok. Just take a breath and have some fun.” She said and smiled pretty.

I smiled back and took a deep breath. She turned and walked to the bar. I followed. She said hello to Jose and introduced me. He held out his hand, I took it and he kissed it softly.

“Glad to meet you Rose.” He said and I remembered suddenly I was not Cassie tonight.

“Glad to meet you Jose.” I said as he held his lips to the back of my hand.

He smiled a devilish grin at me, and I felt a little shiver run through me.

“You ready to have a little fun, Tony’s parties are famous.” He said.

I nodded and wondered what was going to happen. For some reason I thought the Christmas party was going to seem a little tame after tonight. I heard a noise and turned to see a group of guys pouring into the room. My heart froze. At the front of the group was my brother Kyle. He stopped and screamed something to the group. They roared and all gave him high fives as they poured into the room. I saw my brother Cory in the middle of the group and then I realized that I knew most of these guys. They were all friends of one of my brothers and then I saw Kenny.

Kenny was Tom’s son, and he was getting married next week. Fuck! This was Kenny’s bachelor party! I watched all the guys pour in. I recognized almost everyone, most of them had been at my house this last week visiting my brothers. I felt my pussy spasm as I remembered all my schoolgirl crushes on all of these guys. I thought I was freaked out enough and then my Daddy walked through the door with his arm around Tom. They both looked like they were feeling no pain. I officially went into shock.

“Cassie, Cassie, honey.” I heard a whispering in my ear.

I looked at Amanda and she looked concerned.

“Baby, you are going to have to learn to answer to Rose tonight.” She said and I realized she must have been trying to get my attention.

“I know you know most of these guys but remember you are Rose. They are really drunk, and they will not realize who you really are. Try to relax sweetie.” She said in a soft voice and put her arm around me.

I took another deep breath and looked at Amanda.

“But that is my Daddy.” I said in a soft voice.

Amanda looked at my Daddy and then back at me. She had a look of frustration on her face, but she managed to put on a soft smile.

“No, baby girl, that is Cassie’s daddy. Rose does not have a father.” Amanda said and looked me right in the eyes.

I looked back at the group and they were milling around and sitting at the four tables. Amanda was right, they did look pretty drunk. One of them was having trouble just trying to sit in a chair. I think his name was Jimmy and he was a friend of my younger brother. I looked at all of the guys. I counted them. There were 22 of them and only four that I did not recognize. There was a mix of my older brother Kyle’s friends and my younger brother Cory’s friends. That made sense when I remembered that Kenny had a younger brother that was Cory’s age. My daddy and Kenny ‘s daddy were the only two older guys. I was drawn out of my trance by Tony’s voice.

Tony was standing in the middle of the floor.

“Welcome everyone to the celebration of Kenny’s sentencing.” Tony said and the crowd roared with laughter.

I noticed a lot of them were punching and pushing Kenny. Guys.

“Here are the rules. There really aren’t any.” Another roar of laughter.

“Seriously, my house is yours. The bar is open and will serve you anything your heart desires. Jose will take care of that.” Tony said and motioned to Jose behind the bar who held up his hand.

“And let me introduce our hostesses tonight.” Tony said and moved his hand towards us.

The crowd exploded in cheers. Tony let them roar for a moment. Amanda took my hand and we stepped up next to Tony.

“Gentlemen, this lovely creature is Mandy. Please treat her well.” Tony said and held Amanda’s hand as she spun slowly in front of him.

Her ass was fucking nice. I noticed it as she turned. She smiled at me when she realized what I was looking at. I blushed a little. She looked so smooth and refined as she spun under Tony’s hand. Shit, was I going to have to spin? I hoped I didn’t fall. I felt my left hand raised.

“And this perfect creature is Rose. Make doubly sure you treat her like the princess that she is.” Tony said and pulled my hand gently.

I took the hint and spun slowly. I heard whistles and catcalls as I turned. Amanda’s face almost looked proud as she watched me. Tony moved his head close to my ear.

“Try to forget, just be Rose and have some fun.” Tony whispered in my ear.

Forget? How was I going to forget who I was? How was I going to be able to look at my daddy and brothers and be normal much less all these other guys who basically watched me grow up. I felt my panic level rising and then Amanda took my hand. She led me to the bar and handed me a tray and a towel.

“How is your memory?” She asked.

“Good, I guess.” I answered.

“Good, then you can try it without a pad at first. It makes it a lot easier if you can just remember the drinks instead of having to write it all down. Now take your tray and you do those two tables.” She said and pointed to the far two.

I noticed my daddy and brothers were at the other two tables.

“Thank you.” I said to her before she scampered off.

I stood there for a second and watched her walk up to the table. Tom immediately put his hand around her waist and hugged her. He pulled her hips to him and put his head against her hip. The guys were laughing, and she was smiling and seemed to be having a good time.

“Rose, Rose.” I heard a whispering next to me.

I turned my head to see Jose. He was waving his hand.

“Go, go, get busy before they rush the bar.” He said, waving me to my two tables.

I snapped out of it and walked over to a table. There were 5 guys sitting at the table and I knew 4 of them. Here was the moment of truth. I looked right at Johnny. He was a friend of Kyle and I have known him since I was 6. He always teased me and made fun of me in a nice way. I looked into his eyes and he looked right at me. I did not see any sign of recognition. How was that possible? I felt a hand on my right hip.

“Welcome Rose, you are a pretty little thing.” The guy to my left said as he ran his arm around me, and his hand moved across my hip.

I did not know the guy with his arm around me. I nodded and then looked back at Johnny. Amazing. The guys started giving me drink orders and I worked hard to try and remember them all. This was difficult enough without the hand that was moving across my ass now. He was rubbing all over it and squeezing each cheek. I kept my concentration and looked at every guy. I looked back down at him and he pulled me close to him. His hand was squeezing my right butt cheek really hard.

“Baby, bring me a rum and coke and make sure you hurry. I love this little ass and I can’t wait to get my hands on it again.” He said and gave me a little spank.

The guys roared approval. I smiled and left the table. I heard whistling behind me and picked out certain words. Hot, sweet, ass, tits, and package were a few that I could make out. I felt myself getting a little nervous. These guys were really drunk and obviously horny. What was going to happen here? Was I going to have to fuck them all? I looked over at Amanda and she was still at her table. She was standing in a different spot and there was a hand running up and down her left leg from the back of her knee to her waist. She looked so calm.

“Whaddya need, sweetie?” I heard Jose’s voice and I snapped back.

“First party?” He said.

I nodded and he smiled.

“It’s ok. You will be fine. Tony will not let anything bad happen to you and Mandy will look after you as well. She is pretty smitten with you.” He said.

I wondered what Tony’s definition of bad was and then I processed what he said about Amanda. I looked at him.

“Drinks, pumpkin. Do you remember what they wanted?” Jose said.

“Yes.” I said and looked back at the table.

My memory was weird. I could look at each guy and remember exactly what he had just said. I recited the drink orders easily. I looked back at Jose. He was kinda staring at me. I giggled and looked back to see Amanda walk up.

“Our little princess has a photographic memory.” Jose said.

“Wonderful. She is just full of surprises.” Amanda said and put her arm around me.

Jose made all my drinks, and I grabbed my tray. I hadn’t really done this before, so it was a little bit of a challenge to walk to the table with a tray full of 5 drinks and not just crash and burn on the floor. I made it and started handing out the drinks. I ended up next to the same guy and handed him his drink. He took it with his left hand because his right hand was busy rubbing on my right leg. He rubbed the back of my knee and then ran his hand up under my skirt and grabbed my ass. I flinched and tried to smile. The rest of the guys were looking at me.

“Guys, this is a fine little butt. This night is going to be very special.” The guy said as he was rubbing my ass over my panties.

“Ok, Craig. Let her work for a little bit anyways.” Tony’s voice.

The guys all laughed, and he pulled his hand out and smacked me on the butt. I jumped a little and then scurried to the next table. I heard blips of their conversation as I walked away, and I had a feeling this was going to be a long night.

The second table was a lot like the first except I had two guys feeling up my ass as I took orders. When I brought the drinks back these two guys just pulled up my skirt in the back and rubbed my ass. They slid their hands under my panties, and I felt them on my skin. It felt really weird to just stand there and let these guys feel me up, my skirt up over my ass so anyone could see. They finished and I pulled my skirt down and moved back to the bar. Amanda was leaning against the bar talking to Jose.

“How is it going, sweetie?” Amanda said.

“Ok, except I feel like a piece of meat with them.” I said.

Amanda laughed.

“Have you had a finger in your pussy yet?” Amanda said.

I looked at her and nodded my head no. This was moving really fast, and I wasn’t sure what was going to happen. I was getting a little nervous.

“Because that guy over there in the blue shirt is a beast. He had his finger inside me the whole time I was taking orders, but it was funny. He was actually gentle, and it felt kinda good.” Amanda said.

I looked over and my heart skipped a little. I guess my face showed my emotions pretty well.

“What’s wrong honey?” Amanda said.

“That is my brother.” I said.

“Oh, sorry about that.” She said.

“No, it is alright. You didn’t know and we really don’t have any control over it. It is just a little disconcerting to see them acting like this.” I said.

Amanda hugged me and whispered in my ear.

“It is going to be ok. Just try to separate yourself for tonight. Be Rose.” She said.

I thought about that and decided that was a good plan. I looked so different. I sort of felt different too. I would have to put Cassie away for a while or I would go crazy. I straightened my clothes and grabbed my tray. Amanda looked at me and smiled. I smiled back and walked to my tables.

I got there and started taking more orders and picking up some empty glasses. My skirt was pulled over my ass almost immediately so pretty much everyone got a nice feel of my butt. A couple of them slid their hands under my panties but I didn’t flinch. Rose was tough and she could handle anything. I finished taking orders, pulled my skirt down and went back to the bar. I delivered the drinks, got a few more caresses and then went to my other table.

They were obviously watching, and my skirt was again over my ass and my panties out for all to see. I tried to stay calm but all of them slid their hands under my panties and rubbed over my bare skin. I could feel my pussy starting to heat up. I heard a familiar voice behind me.

“Guys, you seem to be enjoying Rose.” Tony’s voice and he was met with a few excited answers.

He laughed and I felt his hand on my ass. He squeezed it hard, and I flinched. I felt his breath on my neck.

“Baby girl, bend over on the table.” He whispered.

I laid down my tray and bent over until my head was resting on my arms on the table. Tony was rubbing my ass. His hand went between my legs and I tried not to moan. His finger touched my inner thighs and then ran up my ass slowly. I was struggling not to cry out. My pussy was now on fire.

“Gentleman, this young lady is special, and you should be honored to have her working your party. You will find out later just how special she is but right now let’s see if we can rev her up a little.” Tony said.

I felt him sliding my panties off my ass and down my legs. He lifted my foot and slipped them off. I saw him throw them to Johnny who caught them and immediately smelled them and tossed them to another guy. I looked at Johnny again and he stared right back at me. How could he not recognize me? I was still looking at him when I opened my mouth and moaned. Tony’s finger was rubbing my clit. I made a fist with my hands and tried to stay calm. He was now rubbing all over my pussy and I could feel myself getting really wet. He ran a finger up and touched my asshole. I flinched and the guys laughed.

“Take over guys but let her go after she cums and nothing else yet.” Tony said and I saw him walk away.

I looked at him and he winked. I watched him walk over to Amanda and he bent her over on the table right next to my Daddy.

“This is a nice pussy.” I heard and looked to see Johnny behind me.

I blushed a little and then I saw Ben move over next to him. Ben grew up next door to us and was only 2 years older than me. We actually went out on a date once before we realized we were more like a brother and sister then girlfriend and boyfriend. He rubbed my ass and I felt him touch my asshole. I could feel my body starting to heat up under all this attention. I lowered my head and let all my brother’s friends touch my young body.

“She is so sweet; I cannot wait to fuck this one. Do you think Tony will let us fuck her?” I heard behind me as I moved my ass a little.

“Oh yeah, the last party I was at we fucked the girls all night long. They were nice but not as nice as these two. This will be a lot of fun. I want this ass myself, look at it, it is perfect.” I heard Ben say as he rubbed my ass.

I felt my orgasm start to gather as they manipulated my little body. One was rubbing my clit as another was running his finger in and out of my pussy. Ben was now pushing his finger into my butt just a little and I was groaning and moving my ass.

“She is heating up, she is gonna cum soon.” I heard Ben say.

The guys laughed and the guy at my clit pinched me. I gasped and they laughed again. My orgasm was close and then Ben shoved his finger in my ass. I came hard and I buried my face in my arms to keep from screaming. My legs shook and my ass moved around, the guys kept rubbing me through the entire thing. My orgasm died and they took their hands off of me. I stood up slowly and pulled my skirt down. My face was flushed, and I looked at all of my schoolgirl crushes as they stared at Rose. I knew they all could not wait to sink their cocks into me, and I figured that would not be too far away. I walked away slowly.

As I walked to the bar, I noticed Amanda was bent over the same way. I saw her ass as the guys at her table rubbed her. My Daddy was rubbing her ass and I think Kyle had his hand in her pussy. I shivered a little and went into the bathroom. I looked into the mirror and my hair was messed up a little. I fixed it and then ran a wet cloth over my face. It felt good and I felt myself calming down. I looked in the mirror again and realized I was a different person tonight.

I looked at Rose and she was incredibly pretty. I understood why the guys were so fired up other than just being drunk. I also realized that Rose was going to get fucked tonight and I was afraid quite often. I took a deep breath and came to terms with everything. I decided to have some fun and just be Rose. I walked out of the bathroom and up to the bar.

Amanda was there. She looked at me and I could see she was concerned. I smiled at her and took her hand.

“I will be fine. Rose is a tough girl. Let’s have some fun tonight. Switch tables with me.” I said.

“Are you sure?” She said.

“Yep, it is going to happen, it may as well be now.” I said and picked up my tray.

I walked over to the table where my Daddy and Kyle were sitting. Kenny was also there, and they were really loud.

“You boys need anything?” I said and stood right between Kyle and Kenny.

The laughter stopped and everyone stared at me. I looked at my brother and he looked me right in the eyes. I saw lust and excitement but no recognition.

“Baby girl, you are all we need.” Kyle said and wrapped his arm around my ass.

I laughed as he pulled me to him. He rubbed my ass and then looked back at his cards.

“Guys, I think I want to raise this pot big time.” Kyle said.

“You don’t have enough money to raise, dickhead.” Kenny said.

Kyle looked at him and smiled.

“Gentlemen, I raise $20, and I figure this here button is worth that. Anyone disagree?” Kyle said and pointed to the first button still fastened on my shirt.

The guys cheered and I heard them say words like “hell yes” and “fucking A”. Timmy threw his money in and then his cards.

“Call.” He said and I saw three Aces.

“Damn, you win.” Kyle said and laid down two kings.

He reached up and popped my button and I felt my shirt open up a little more. I could see a little skin under my bra and most of my bra was showing. The guys cheered.

“Now baby girl, bring us each another drink and hurry back.” Kyle said and squeezed my ass.

I picked up all the empty glasses and hurried back to the bar. Jose made more drinks and I walked back. I started handing them out and I heard the guys laugh.

“Raise $40.” Kyle said and I looked up.

He blew me a kiss and I saw he had no money in front of him.

“Call.” I heard and Kenny threw in his cards.

“Damn, lost again.” Kyle said and tossed in his cards.

“Rose, when you finish you owe Kenny $40.” Kyle said.

I blushed a little and set the last two drinks down. I walked over to Kenny and he unbuttoned two more buttons. Most of my stomach was showing now and I only had one more button left outside of my skirt. The guys cheered. I smiled and walked to the other table.

This table was much calmer. They did feel my butt a little, but they mostly just stared at my chest as my shirt hung open. I delivered them drinks and was walking back to the bar when I saw Amanda at my first table. Johnny was taking off her shirt and then he started waving it around. She was just standing there looking gorgeous with her black lace bra.

I walked back to Kyle’s table and stood next to him. He didn’t look at me, he just slid his hand up my skirt and started rubbing his little sister’s ass. I looked at the other guys and they were staring at my chest. I could see a lot of lust in their eyes. My pussy tingled a little. Kyle pulled up my skirt and slid his hand across my bare ass.

“$50.” I heard him say and the guys cheered.

“Call.” My Daddy said and threw down money and his cards.

I saw he had three 10s and two 5s. Kyle threw his cards down and he only had a pair of Aces.

“Damn, lost again. Baby girl, you just lost your shirt. Can you walk over there and let my Dad collect his winnings?” Kyle said and squeezed my bare ass.

I looked at my Daddy and he looked really excited. I walked over slowly and stood next to him. He undid the last visible button and then pulled my shirt out of my skirt. He undid the last button and pulled it off my arms. He waved it up in the air as his daughter stood next to him in her bra with her skirt around her waist.

Kenny was shuffling again. The boy next to my Dad slid his hand across my butt and my Daddy put his arm around my waist.

“Girl, you just stand right there. We have to play one more hand.” Kyle said and looked at me.

“What’s happening guys?” I heard Tony’s voice and I looked at him.

He was smiling and then he looked at Kenny.

“Tony, we have seemed to run out of money, and we need to play one more hand. Can we use Rose as collateral?” Kyle said.

“I don’t see why not. Is that alright with you Rose?” Tony said and I nodded slightly.

“Cool, ok guys, the bra and skirt are worth $50 each. Whoever has the money at the end of this round can buy whatever they want. Ante is $20 and no limit.” Kyle said and Kenny started dealing.

I stood there a little nervous. The guy next to Daddy was now rubbing my ass. My Daddy was rubbing my back and belly and occasionally my ass. I knew this was going to get serious really quick. I took a deep breath. The cards flew around the table and bets were flying. I tried to follow but it was too fast. Finally, most of the money was in the middle and there were only three people holding cards.

Kenny slid some money in and then Kyle did. Everyone looked at my Daddy and he slid money in.

“Call.” Daddy said.

Kenny laid down three Kings, Kyle laid down three Aces and he let out a whoop. My Daddy laid down his cards, he had three 3s and two 4s. Everyone was silent for a second and then everyone screamed and started high fiving my Daddy. It settled down and he turned to face me. I looked at him and he looked really drunk.

“Time to collect Dad.” Kyle screamed and the guys cheered.

Daddy reached up and put his hands on my sides. I looked up and saw the other table had stopped playing and were all standing around. There were about 12 guys watching my Dad as he was about to undress his daughter in front of all of them. I took another deep breath, and I felt his fingers on my bra. He grabbed the clasp, and I felt the bra pop open. There was a gasp and then a cheer. My Dad pulled off my bra and tossed it in the air. He then put his hands over my boobs. I felt my nipples start to get hard. He pinched my nipples gently and then slid his hands down my sides.

I felt my skirt start sliding down my legs and then hit the floor around my ankles. He bent over and I lifted my feet so he could get my skirt off. He tossed it in the air and the guys cheered.

“Holy Fuck! Look at that!” I heard a voice and I saw guys pointing to me.

I looked down and saw what Frances must have been doing between my legs. There was a perfect rose on my stomach. It looked like it was growing out from between my legs.

My Daddy put his hands on my hips and then I felt his warm breath as he bent over. My father was looking right at my pussy.

“That is fucking awesome!” Someone else said.

I looked down again and the stem of the rose seemed to actually come out of the side of my pussy. It was really beautiful.

I felt hands move around to my butt and then my Daddy pulled his little girl’s pussy into his face. His mouth hit my clit and I groaned.

My Daddy then started licking my pussy. The guys were going nuts. I felt hands on my legs, and they spread me out a little. My pussy opened up for my Dad and he licked all the way down it. His tongue was warm and soft and wonderful. I felt myself shudder and then he licked over my clit and I grabbed him by the shoulders. My body was out of control, my Father was licking my pussy in front of a room full of guys. I finally lost it and I came hard. I screamed and pulled my Daddy’s head into my crotch. He kept licking and I kept cumming. I was shaking all over and trying not to fall down. His hands were tight on my ass and his tongue was flying around his little girl’s pussy.

My orgasm died down and I collapsed over my Father. I felt hands pick me up and then I was bent over the table. I felt the first cock hit my pussy and slide in deep. I closed my eyes as I got fucked hard. The cock shot in me after only a minute or two and then I was turned over on my back. I saw Kenny moving back and tucking away his soft cock. I had been fucked by my brother’s best friend. I had always thought he was cute but now his cum was sitting in my pussy and it was looking like a lot more of my brother’s friends were waiting to do the same.

“Look at those tits, they are amazing!” I heard a voice and turned my head to see Bobby reaching out to touch me.

Bobby was in Kyle’s kindergarten class, so he has known me since I was a baby. This was weird. He pinched my nipples and wiggled them around. I felt my boobs bounce as he twisted my nipples.

“I’m next, move.” I heard a familiar voice.

My brother Kyle was stepping up between my legs and pulling out his cock. It was pretty big, not Tony or Nate size but not small. He looked right at me and lined it up with my open pussy. He smiled and slid it inside me. It was nice and big and felt good. My brother had his cock inside me. I was having trouble wrapping my head around this. I watched his face as he started fucking me. He was good, he did not go too fast, but he was moving enough to make my boobs bounce. I felt every stroke as he moved in and out of me. I saw my legs up in the air and realized I was still wearing the black stockings and heels. It looked a little strange, almost like a porno. The porn girls always seemed to keep their shoes on when they got fucked. Why was that? I was wondering about that when my brother dumped a load of cum into his little sister. He stepped away and another cock slid into me before I even realized who it was attached to.

This one was Jimmy, he played baseball with my little brother Cory. He was probably only a couple of years older than me. He had liked me for a while. I wonder what he would think if he knew exactly who he was fucking. I smiled at him and he smiled back. He came inside me and stepped back. I looked around and realized I was going to get fucked by all of the guys standing around. I counted twelve of them. Three of them had already been inside me, nine to go. I felt another cock slide in and then I felt hands on my face, turning my head to the side.

A cock was in my face and then touched my lips. I opened my mouth and it slid in. It was salty but I was pretty sure it had not been in my pussy. I know what I taste like and there was no taste of cum. The cock started moving in and out of my mouth slowly. The hands were on my head and I was trying to use my tongue as it moved in and out. I just relaxed and held my mouth open so he could fuck me in the face. The cock in my pussy was really moving fast and I felt his hands on my legs, pushing them as he fucked me hard.

I felt a little tingle in my pussy as another orgasm started to rumble. The cock in my pussy finished and another took its place. My mouth was wide open and then the cock in my mouth hit the back of my throat and I felt a spurt of cum hit my throat. He shot two more loads into my mouth and I swallowed most of it. Some of it did leak out and ran down my chin. I looked up and saw Cory moving away from me. My brother had just cum in my mouth. Another weird feeling. Another cock slid into my mouth and I just closed my eyes.

At least three more cocks came in my mouth and four more fucked my pussy. I was lying across the table and my body was about numb. I had cum all over my chin, and I knew there was a pool next to my head. My pussy felt like a mess and I felt warm wetness under my butt. I wondered how long this would go on. I guess I would just lay here until they were all done.

“Ok Tom, your turn. Get in there.” I heard a voice and opened my eyes.

Kenny’s daddy was between my legs and then I felt his cock enter me. He was pretty big, and it felt kinda nice. He was always nice to me, I wondered what he would think if he knew. He fucked me for about three or four minutes and then he came in me and stepped back. I caught my breath in my throat for a second as my father pulled out his cock. It was nice and big. He stepped forward and sunk it easily into me. He grabbed my legs and started to move in and out. His eyes were not focused, I knew he was drunk. I laid there while my Daddy fucked me. I did not know what to think or feel. I guess I was just a slut to him, some girl just there to get fucked. One of Tony’s whores. I felt a little tear run out of my eyes and drop into the pool of cum on the table.

My Daddy stepped away and suddenly I was all alone. I closed my eyes. I don’t know if I slept or not, but I felt someone lift me. I was carried to the middle of the room and I saw Amanda lying on her back across a small card table. She looked well fucked too, her face was covered in cum and her pussy looked messy. I was carried over to the table and placed face down over Amanda. My face was over her pussy and I felt my pussy land on her face. Her pussy was really messy. There was cum everywhere. I felt a hand on my head and then my face was pushed down into her.

I started licking the cum out and off of her. I felt her tongue doing the same to me. It felt nice. I noticed something and then a cock entered Amanda. It was only a couple of inches from my face, and I put my tongue on it as it slid back and forth. I felt something behind me, and a cock slid into my pussy. I knew what Amanda was seeing now and I felt bad, her face was probably getting coated with cum leaking out of me. This was not how I wanted my first encounter with her to be like.

I felt hands grab my hair and my head was jerked up a bit. The cock in Amanda’s pussy slid out and then pushed into my mouth. I tried to open my mouth wide, and it went in and out a few times and then sunk back into Amanda.

“Wow, this is nice, I am not sure what hole I like best.” A voice above me and the cock slid back into my mouth.

“You haven’t tried them all yet.” Another voice above me.

“Are you serious?” Someone said.

“This is Tony’s house, anything goes.” The voice above me and the cock left my mouth.

The hands let go of my hair and then I saw Amanda’s legs getting bent back. I was looking right at her crotch and there was a cock getting ready to slide into her ass. It touched her asshole for a second and then slid in easily. She was very well lubricated with all of the cum leaking out of her pussy. The cock slid deep, and I felt Amanda lurch beneath me. The cock moved in and out of her ass and then I felt a cock at my ass. I clinched my ass cheeks, but it pushed into me anyways. I was getting my ass fucked now in front of 20 guys I had known my whole life. I was happy that I couldn’t see who it was.

This went on for another 30 minutes or so and I lost track of how many cocks were in my ass and pussy. I was getting really tired. I tried to close my eyes and lay my head down, but someone would grab my hair and shove a cock in my mouth. It was tough to sleep through that. I noticed that there was no cock around my head, and I didn’t think there was one in my ass or pussy. I did lie my head down on Amanda’s pussy.

“Guys, one more thing before everyone leaves. I need a special scene with Rose.” I heard Tony’s voice.

I heard some talking and then I was lifted up and off of Amanda. She looked to be asleep. Her poor body was covered in cum and her legs were spread wide. I felt bad but I figured I was no better. I was carried across the room and I saw my Daddy lying across a table on his back. He was naked and his cock was soft and lying across his thigh. I was placed on my feet. I looked up to see Tony.

“Rose, I need you to do your magic and get this hard.” He said and nodded to my Daddy’s cock.

I looked at him, but I did not see compassion. I saw a stern face, a face that demanded obedience from one of his whores. I lowered my head and took my Daddy’s cock in my hand. It was small and soft, and I sucked it into my mouth. I swirled my tongue around it and sucked it deep in my mouth. I wondered if I was going to be able to get it hard again. I grabbed his balls and rubbed them gently. I sucked him softly and ran my tongue all over my Father’s cock. He was getting hard again, I felt him growing in my mouth. I heard him groan and a familiar hand touched the back of my head. I kept sucking and soon his cock was rock hard. I picked up my head and looked at Tony, still holding my Daddy’s cock.

“Good girl, now climb up there and sit on it.” Tony ordered.

I climbed on the table and straddled my Daddy. I lined up his cock and then sat down on it slowly. It went far up into my stomach and I was sitting on my Father’s lap, his cock buried deep in his little girl.

“That a girl, now Kyle, pick a hole. I need a family picture.” Tony said.

I looked over quickly and Tony was laughing and high-fiving Kyle and Cory. They had no idea how true his statement was. I could not believe this was going to happen. The guys were chanting Kyle’s name and he was walking next to me. He moved behind he and I felt his hands on my hips. Someone pushed me forward and my boobs were now hanging over my Daddy’s face. Kyle spread my ass cheeks and slid his cock into my butt. I felt so full, two cocks in me at the same time. I tried to move my body, but I was pinned by my family’s cocks.

“Good choice, that is a prime ass.” Tony’s voice.

“Cory, step on up and take your spot.” Tony again.

I saw Cory move in front of me and take hold of my hair. He put his cock in front of my face.

“Baby girl, go ahead and swallow it. Take all of the family in your little body.” Tony said and laughed.

The guys were chanting our last name as I swallowed my little brother’s cock. He slid all the way into my throat, and I felt his hair tickling my nose. He was holding my head in place and my hands were on the table next to my Daddy’s head.

“What a family portrait, with a Rose in the middle.” Tony’s voice and everyone cheered as I saw Tony holding up a phone. I couldn’t tell if he was taking a picture or recording.

Cory pulled out of my throat and I was able to breathe. He just kept his cock in my mouth and Kyle started moving in and out of my ass. It was even tighter with my Daddy’s cock buried in my pussy. How did I get here? I started remembering me lying on my bed, thinking of my college boyfriend, when the doorbell rang for the first time and I saw Tony on my doorstep. I remember thinking he was cute but way too old for me. Then he and Hank fucked me on my parent’s bed and now my entire family was fucking me at the same time.

“This is so fucking cool Tony; can we borrow her for our family reunion?” Kyle said and slapped my ass.

“I am sure she would love to be there, maybe you guys could get some more of the family involved. Rose is a trooper; she would love it.” Tony said and laughed an evil laugh.

I thought of all my uncles and cousins and how disturbing it would be to fuck my entire extended family. God, I hoped Tony would not make me do that. Kyle stopped fucking my ass and was now moving my hips up and down on my Daddy’s cock. I could feel him sliding in and out of my pussy. Cory’s cock was still in my mouth, but I was able to look down. My Daddy’s eyes were open, and he was trying to focus. His hands moved up and grabbed my boobs. He squeezed them hard, and I moaned around my brother’s cock.

Kyle started moving in and out of my ass again and would lift my hips at the same time, so I was actually fucking him and my Daddy together. Cory started moving his cock in my mouth. I tried to relax but the stimulation was too much for me. I felt my body heating up and I tried to stop it. I tried to move my head or my hips, but I couldn’t. My Daddy was pinching my nipples and now I felt another hand under me, and it touched my clit. I tried to look but I couldn’t see.

“C’mon baby girl, cum for us, cum with three family cocks inside of you.” Tony’s voice in my ear and now I knew who was probably rubbing my clit.

I didn’t want to but that didn’t seem to matter. My pussy spasmed and my orgasm hit me hard. I screamed but it came out as a mumble. My body lurched up, but Kyle held onto my hips. I shook for at least 30 seconds as I was hit with the biggest blast of pleasure I had ever felt. I lost track of what was happening, and I was brought back to reality when I felt a shot of warm cum hit my throat. Cory pulled out and blasted another load into my mouth. I tried to swallow it to keep it from dripping on my Dad.

“Oh yes, take this you little whore.” I heard from behind and I felt Kyle push deep into my ass.

I knew he was cumming in me, I thought I felt a warm feeling deep inside, but I wasn’t sure. He pulled out and then he started slamming me up and down on my Daddy. I tried to keep Cory in my mouth, but I was struggling. I kept sucking on him and he was softening. I heard my Daddy groan below me, and I felt him cum inside my pussy. Kyle dropped me and Daddy finishing shooting in me. Cory pulled out and I collapsed on my father. I put my head on his chest and wanted to stay there forever.

I heard a lot of cheering and yelling but no one else touched me. I felt warm and safe lying on my Daddy even though his cock was still inside me. I felt sticky and wet, and I wanted to get in a nice warm bath, but I didn’t want to move off my Daddy. He put his arms around me and hugged me. I wondered if he knew or if he was just reacting to a little girl on him that felt a lot like his daughter. I didn’t care, I was safe in my daddy’s arms.

“Rose, are you comfortable there?” I heard Tony’s voice next to my ear.

I nodded slightly.

“It is awful cute.” He said and I knew exactly what he was talking about as he took another picture.

I didn’t look at him. I was angry, embarrassed, humiliated, tired, and a host of other emotions as I laid there. Why did I let this happen? Had I lost all control of my life? Would I spend the rest of my life doing whatever Tony wanted me to? I shivered and my daddy moved a little.

“What is going on?” He said from beneath me.

I picked up my head and looked at him. He looked confused.

“Why is this whore on me?” He said.

I looked at him and felt my throat tighten. I wanted to say something, but I couldn’t.

“Can someone get her off, she is all wet and sticky.” He said and my tears started to flow.

I felt hands lift me up and I was sobbing. I looked and saw Jose holding me up. I fell into his arms and he held me. I was crying hard; I couldn’t see anyone, and I didn’t want to. I looked up at him.

“Take me away.” I said softly.

He scooped me up and carried me away. I heard my Daddy complaining that I had gotten cum all over him. My sobs increased.

Jose carried me into a back room and then down the hall. He walked into a huge bedroom and then into a bathroom. He lowered me into a big tub and there was already water in it. The water was warm and my body immediately starting relaxing. Jose sat on the side of the tub and wiped the hair out of my eyes.

“Take it off.” I said in a whisper.

He slid his fingers under my wig and slowly pulled it off my head. He pulled all of the pins out and released my blonde hair. It felt so good to have my hair back. I lowered myself into the water to get it wet.

“The contacts too.” I said.

He reached behind for a towel and then he rinsed his hand. I felt him hold open my eye and pull off the contact. He did the same to the other and I blinked a lot. My eyes felt better, I hadn’t noticed that they were there, but it felt good to get them out.

“Thank you, Jose.” I said and looked up at him.

“You are welcome, Cassie.” He said.

It felt strange to hear my own name and I smiled at him. He was so nice. I noticed some movement and I saw Amanda being carried by another guy. He lowered her into the water at the other end of the tub and I felt her soft legs rub against mine. I grabbed one of her feet and held it. I started to rub it slowly and she opened her eyes.

“Hey you.” She said.

“Hi.” I said.

“That was a tough one.” She said.

I nodded; she had no idea how tough.

“Are you ok?” She said.

I nodded but then the tears started again. I held onto Jose’s hand and tried to stop. Amanda moved quickly to me and put her arms around me. I held onto Jose and put my head on her chest. I could not stop crying.

“It’s ok baby, it will be ok...” She said in my ear.

“My Daddy ... called me ... a whore.” I said between sobs.

“Oh honey, he was drunk, and he didn’t know it was you.” She said and rubbed her hand on my cheek, and I felt her hug me tighter.

I tried to stop crying but I could not get my Daddy’s voice out of my head. I held onto Jose and Amanda and just kept crying.

I woke up in my room. I looked around. Yes, it was my room. It was morning. I was wearing a nightshirt and panties. I was clean. I had no idea how I had gotten there. I swung my legs over and my bare feet touched the floor. My body was really sore, I felt it now. I tried to stand but sat right back down. I took a deep breath and stood up again. I was shaky but I was able to stay on my feet. I walked to my dresser and looked at myself. My hair was shiny and blonde again. My face was clear and makeup-free, and my eyes were blue. I could not see any evidence of Rose and then I lifted my nightshirt. I looked down and saw the perfect rose growing out of my panties. I lowered my nightshirt and took a deep breath.

I would be tough. I was a tough girl. I walked out of my room into the bathroom. I brushed my teeth and brushed my hair. I felt a lot better, and I was hungry. I walked into the hallway and I heard voices coming out of my brother’s room. The door was slightly open. I looked in and saw Kyle, Cory, and Kenny sitting around the TV watching something. I looked at the TV and it was a tape of last night. I saw myself on the card table and Kyle fucking me. It looked unreal to see it from another angle.

“She was so fucking hot!” I heard Kenny say.

“Yeah, I asked Tony if we could have her for something else. She was unreal.” Kyle said.

“How about a Super Bowl party next month? That would be awesome.” Cory said.

“That would be cool, wait, watch this part.” Kyle said and held up the remote.

I watched the screen and saw myself sitting on my Daddy’s cock with Kyle in my ass and Cory in my mouth. It really did look like a porno. I still had on my stockings, but my heels were gone. I looked like one of those video whores taking it like a pro. I rubbed my sore pussy.

“Guys, we can’t tell Mom. Dad was so drunk he had no idea what he was doing.” Kyle said.

“Yeah, that would suck. We have to be careful not to tell Cassie either. She wouldn’t understand. She is a little too pure for this stuff.” Cory said.

I ran back into my room and closed my door softly. I laid down on my bed and cried for a long time.
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