Just One Of The Gang

by LWM (lbsmith@37.com)

***

A young woman is willing to do anything to fit in with 

a motorcycle gang even if it means eating shit.

***

Amy Webber held tightly to Wildman as the big Harley 

rumbled down the interstate. The little redhead's 

panties were soaking wet, but not just from the 

vibration of the hog. This was her dream come true, 

this weekend she was being accepted into the group.

She had fucked and sucked almost every member of the 

gang, but it hadn't helped she had remained a want a 

wannabe. Then last week she had let Papa Bear the 

President of the club fucked her in the ass and she was 

in. The only problem was Mama Bear as the leader's 

wife, was in charge of the Bitches, as well as their 

initiation and that's why they were headed to the farm 

up state.

There were six girls being initiated, but Mama Bear had 

promised her a special ritual! The little redhead was 

scared shitless of the mammoth sized woman, but she 

would risk anything to get in.

They arrived at the farm about sundown Friday night and 

after the women had unloaded and put everything away 

they gathered by the campfire and ate a jungle lunch. 

After the meal Mama made an announcement.

"Each of you new Bitches will be given a Mistress for 

the weekend do everything she bids or you're out." She 

said with a sadistic smile. Mama then walked over to 

Amy and grabbed her arm. "You're mine and you will 

answer to the name Toilet; is that clear?" She asked. 

At first Amy only nodded but when the grip on her arm 

tightened she said "Yes Mama I understand." 

Amy could hear the grunts of couples fucking and 

started to fidget. Mama took notice of this and in a 

firm voice she said "You'll get fucked plenty but first 

you have a job to do now strip." Amy didn't hesitate 

and whipped off her halter revealing her apple-sized 

breast. Mama reached out and toyed with nipples while 

she wormed out of her jeans. Once the jeans were off 

Mama reached down and rubbed her hairless twat. "This 

might be a little more fun than I thought my little 

Toilet." She said with a smile. She then led Amy to the 

old barn.

When they got inside the barn Mama removed her clothes 

and Amy could not help but be impressed. At six foot 

and three inches with measurements of 46 34 40 she was 

a sight to behold. Her nipples were the size of a Mason 

jar lid with tips an inch long. Her bush was a well-

trimmed strip of golden blonde hair. After she had 

removed all of her clothes she pushed Amy to her knees 

"I have to take a wicked dump my little toilet," she 

stated in a sinister tone. 

"You're going to shit on me?" Amy asked sobbing.

Mama laughed, "No I'm going to shit "in" you and you 

better chew and swallow and you better not throw it 

up." She said. Then Mama turned so her ass was in Amy's 

face next she bent slightly forward and spread her 

cheeks. "Scoot up close so you don't miss any and keep 

your mouth open till I tell you to chew!" Mama 

instructed. 

Amy was already feeling queasy but did as she was told. 

Mama's asshole began to wink and Amy sensed it wouldn't 

be long and she would have a mouthful of shit. Mama's 

asshole continued to wink, but before unloading she cut 

one nasty ass fart. 

Amy felt the air through her hair and the smell almost 

stifled her but she held firm in another instance she 

saw a turd about one-inch in diameter break through the 

tiny opening when it reached about three inches it 

broke and fell into the waiting mouth. The taste was 

vile and the girl almost threw up but again held firm.

Soon Amy's mouth was full and her face was covered. 

"You may flush now you little bitch." Mama said 

giggling. 

Amy began to chew and even though gagging she managed 

to swallow and finally her mouth was empty. "Now wipe 

your face and dispose of that!" Mama ordered. 

Amy was beyond caring now and did as instructed. "I bet 

that left a nasty taste in your mouth lean forward and 

I will give you something to wash it down and you 

better drink every drop!" Mama demanded. Amy dutifully 

leaned forward and was rewarded with a yellow stream of 

fluid. 

When the girl had caught the last drops Mama pointed to 

a water barrel "Go wash your self then come clean me 

with your tongue." She said. Amy again did as ordered 

with the knowledge it couldn't get any worse

Once Amy had finished her duties and eaten Mama to an 

orgasm the two women left the barn to join the others. 

They didn't bother dressing as they intended to be 

doing some serious fucking Amy did excuse herself to 

brush her teeth however. When they joined the group Amy 

was laid across a barrel like the other Bitches and 

Mama made sure Big John was the first to fuck her. 

As a rule Amy would kill for a fifteen-inch dick but 

not up the ass without lube and Big John showed no 

mercy pounding her ass with long hard strokes. When he 

was finished Amy was certain all the tissue in her 

rectum was destroyed. John didn't seem upset though 

when he offered his shit covered cock for her to suck 

clean and she took it without hesitation and licked her 

lips afterward.

**

Amy lost count of how many cocks she had put in her or 

how many pussies she had licked for that matter. The 

orgy lasted for hours and when it did end Amy went to 

sleep with Papa in her ass and her face buried in 

Mama's twat. At breakfast that morning Mama leaned over 

and whispered "Don't eat to much I have a special 

desert for you." Amy knew without asking she would be 

having a nice piece of shit pie. 

When Amy was leaving the barn after desert she saw that 

a couple of the other Prospects had been bound tightly 

to trees and their Mistresses were whipping the crap 

out of them. As the girls withered and squirmed from 

having their legs backs and asses whipped the tree bark 

took the hide off their front side. Amy felt her 

panties getting wet as she daydreamed about doing that 

to Mama or having Mama do it to her. 

"You getting off on that toilet?" Mama asked as she 

walked up. 

"Maybe a little Mama," Amy replied hoping Mama didn't 

have to take another shit already.

 "Well I'll let you watch but when they are through I 

want you to take the supply truck drive twenty miles 

and then come back." Mama said handing her the keys. 

"Yes Mama." Amy answered without asking why although 

she was really curious but figured she would know soon 

enough. She finished watching the beatings and left as 

the two girls were about to get ass fucked after Big 

John she didn't even want to think about ass fucking.

Amy enjoyed the drive in the country enjoying all the 

rustic scenery and dreaming about being a full-fledged 

biker bitch. She also dreamed of having reciprocal sex 

with Mama. She longed to bury herself in those melon-

sized tits and have Mama bury her face in her tiny twat 

although after last night it wasn't so tiny. Before she 

knew it she was back at the farm.

Mama met her in the drive holding a razor strop "Strip 

those clothes off and climb up on that hood face down." 

She ordered. Amy felt her pussy getting moist as she 

removed her halter and jeans. Some of her enthusiasm 

disappeared however when she felt the hot metal against 

her tits and stomach. It was like lying on a hot stove. 

"Grab on up by the windshield wipers and don't let go 

till I tell you to." Mama told her and as always; Amy 

complied without question. 

She lay there in anticipation for about three minutes 

then she heard the Whoosh of the broad strop and then 

the sting as it bit into both cheeks of her ass. The 

second blow was much harder and it felt like someone 

had built a fire on her butt. She heard other members 

of the gang tell Mama to tear that ass up and Amy had 

no doubt that the other woman was going to do just 

that. 

The strop fell across her ass fifty times and Amy was 

crying like a baby when it finally stopped and she was 

allowed to get up. "Dry your eyes and go take care of 

Papa Bear." Mama ordered as she threw the strop on the 

hood of the truck.

Papa Bear is a huge man of about fifty he stands six 

foot sever and weighs three hundred twenty pounds. His 

entire body even his back is covered in now graying 

hair and he has a full salt and pepper beard. He had 

played pro football until he was convicted for drug 

trafficking and it was in prison that he got his name. 

When he got out of the joint he bought a Hog and built 

the club out of a very select type of bikers and 

bitches. Color didn't matter but you had to be a real 

bad ass prison preferred you had to enjoy partying and 

be willing to share jealousy is taboo. That's why they 

called themselves the Chosen Few. It's more of a cult 

than a club and more of a family than a gang and that's 

why Amy wanted to fit in.

When Amy entered the old farmhouse she found Papa Bear 

sleeping nude on the couch and decided to wake him with 

a blowjob. She tiptoed over knelt down and slowly 

placed her mouth around the big mans cock. Because of 

his size Papa's cock looked average size but in reality 

it's a respectable ten inches and at least five inches 

in diameter so Amy had a mouthful from the start. As 

she began to wok her mouth back and fourth she heard 

Papa moan and his breathing rate increase and she knew 

he was starting to stir so picked up her pace. 

The cock was stretching her mouth so wide it was 

hurting her jaw but she forgot all about that when she 

felt Papa's beefy hand rubbing the back of her head. 

Then the last thing Amy would have expected happened 

Papa put his hand under her stomach picked her up spun 

her like rag doll and when she came down her twat was 

on his mouth and Amy went to heaven. 

They stayed locked in their 69 for almost an hour and 

Amy came more times than she could count Papa ate pussy 

better than any woman she had ever been with. When they 

were finished Papa said "I wish I could wake up like 

that every time." Amy got up so she could look into the 

giant's eyes and said "If I make the cut I would be 

glad to wake you everyday; as long as Mama doesn't 

care." Papa laughed "Oh she wouldn't as long you 

serviced her too." Amy smiled "Gladly." She said. 

**

While Amy was with Papa it had started to rain so the 

nights festivities were moved into the barn. The 

Bitches had decorated the place with Japanese lanterns 

streamers balloons and for a centerpiece they had hung 

prospect Marcie by her forty-two double D's. As Amy 

looked at the poor-suffering girl she couldn't help 

wishing her tits were big enough for them to hang her.

Once everybody was there Mama walked to the center of 

the floor next to a big washtub and signaled for the 

prospects to join her except Marcie of course. "All 

right folks we're going to have a little contest the 

winner gets to torment bitch Marcie." She announced to 

the crowd. 

As Mama spoke one of the men poured apples into the 

washtub. Now I know what you're thinking. Bobbing for 

apples where's the challenge in that? So just to make 

it a little more interesting the bitches will be 

getting ass fucked while they bob." She continued. The 

girls were then escorted over to the tub their hands 

cuffed behind their backs and then forced to kneel 

around the tub. "By the way ladies the tub is filled 

with piss drink as much as you like?" Mama added 

laughing.

It had not been necessary for Mama to tell the girls 

that the tub was full of piss the stench was 

overwhelming and unmistakable. Five of the bikers took 

their places behind the girls and pushed them forward 

just enough so they could press their cocks against the 

women's assholes. 

Amy was delighted she was getting it from Wildman whom 

she really liked and he had a nice dick so when he 

pushed her forward within inches of the vile liquid she 

relaxed her rectum and practically sucked him in. Once 

all the men were ready they placed their hands on the 

back of their partner's head and when Mama blew a 

whistle they pushed the girls faces into the urine and 

began to stroke.

All of the girls were spiting gasping and gagging the 

whole while trying to snag an apple which proved pretty 

hard to do with some guy pounding you in the ass. Amy 

seemed to have the least trouble probably because the 

last couple of days had sort of prepared her for this. 

When Mama blew the whistle again Amy had five apples 

and a bitch named Anna had two the other girls just had 

wet heads and sore assholes. 

"The winner is my little slut Amy!" Proclaimed Mama 

with what seemed to Amy to be a great deal of pride.

The Prospects were allowed to clean up at the outside 

showers primarily so the people around them wouldn't 

have to smell them. When they went back inside a table 

with all kinds of toys and instruments of torture had 

been placed next to Marcie. As Amy entered she was led 

to the table where she said, "As much as I would enjoy 

toying with this bitch I think she deserves the best 

after hanging by her tits so long. Mama would you do 

the honors?"

 A true flush of pride came of Mama and she gave her 

little slut a kiss full on the mouth. She felt the 

younger woman shudder with excitement and see the goose 

bumps on her skin. "I want you to stay and assist me 

sweetie." She told Amy in a whisper. Amy nodded with a 

gleaming smile.

"Had me one of those safety pins Slut," Mama demanded. 

Amy reached and picked up one of the many safety pins 

on the table opened it and with head bowed like a 

dutiful slave handed it to Mamma. At first Mama used 

the pin to teasingly prick her victim's skin in several 

places before placing it against the nipple. 

The girl's eyes were wide with fear as Mama teased the 

nipple of the right breast with the pin then a glass 

shattering scream as Mama pushed through. The hanging 

girl trashed around still screaming, as Mama worked the 

pin back and fourth. Mamma then held out her hand and 

Amy head still bowed handed her a second pin and the 

process was repeated. Blood was dripping from both of 

the purple swollen tits. 

When Mama tired of tormenting the two freshly pierced 

nipples she picked up the spreader bar and attached to 

the girl's ankles. She could feel the young bitch's 

legs tremble as she fastened the leather cuffs. Once 

the spreader was in place she took a couple of minutes 

to play with the now exposed cunt. It took a little 

doing but Mama got the girl's juices to flowing.

"Try to get into this it'll go a lot easier if you 

enjoy it." Mama said giving the girl's left nipple an 

evil twist. Then she motioned Amy to hand her the 

bullwhip. Amy had a difficult time hiding her delight 

as she passed the whip to Mama. Mama took ten steps 

behind Marcie and gave the whip a couple of practice 

cracks. 

Marcie winced dramatically with each pop of the 

leather. Then Mama gave a couple minutes to think about 

it and you could see the anticipation in the girl build 

her eyes danced around and she squirmed on the line as 

beads of sweat began to cover her body.

**

The barn fell quite as Mama cocked her arm and let the 

whip fly. Thwack barked the leather against the soft 

skin of the pretty brunette. Again a scream that could 

shatter glass tore through the barn and the welt on the 

girls back was clearly visible. The angry red streak 

showed the lash had landed squarely between the 

shoulder blades and ran from the nape of her neck to 

the top of her tailbone. 

Amy didn't know if Marcie was excited or not, but she 

could feel her own juices rundown her legs. The whip 

cracked fifteen times and Marcie's back looked like a 

train wreak smelling salts were needed to revive the 

hapless girl. Mama gave the girl several minutes to 

regain her senses because she didn't want that sweet 

little bitch to miss any of the fun. 

The sounds of fucking filled the barn by the time 

Marcie came back around and Amy was getting antsy her 

now sopping wet cunt craved attention but would have to 

wait. "Snap out of it and get this bitch's clit hard 

while I whip her tits!" Mama ordered. Amy practically 

dove between the spread legs of Mamma's victim. Amy was 

totally amazed when Marcie's clit practically popped 

into her mouth as soon as her lips touched its little 

sheath. 

It was about half an inch long not nearly as big as 

Mama's but very nice Amy eased her right hand down to 

her hungry little cunt and rubbed her own clit as she 

nibbled and sucked Marcie's. The sounds of the crop as 

Mama whipped the girls tits was adding to adding to 

Amy's excitement and she started to squirt as she 

rubbed her twat Suddenly she had the biggest Orgasm of 

her young life forgetting all about Marcie's clit she 

doubled over in violent spasms. 

"Hey you little slut your supposed to be sucking her 

clit." Mama said striking Amy across the ass with the 

crop but that only added fuel to the girl's fire. Then 

Mama noticed how wet the floor was from the girl's 

juices and realized how bad she need this climax so 

smiling broadly she stood back and allowed Amy to 

finish. It only took a couple more seconds and the girl 

went limp. It was a couple of minutes however before 

she could get up but once she did she went right back 

to work on Marcie's still hard clit.

"Is it ready or are you going to play with it all 

night?" Mama asked but in a teasing kind voice. "It's 

ready Mama." Amy replied although she wanted to add 

that would like playing with it all night. Mama bent 

down to inspect her work and in one quick movement 

stabbed the blood filled organ through with one of the 

safety pins. This sent the poor girl's screams to new 

heights as she bucked and twisted. Once she settled 

down Mama fastened the pin. 

This almost sent Amy off again as she knew once the pin 

was replaced with a ring Marcie would be a walking 

Orgasm. Lucky bitch Amy though to herself wishing it 

was her hanging there. Her thoughts were broken by 

Mama's voice, "Might as well pin it shut she won't be 

able to use it for six weeks anyway," she said. 

Suddenly Amy envious of the tortured girl after all six 

weeks without cock now that's torture she thought as 

she handed Mama another pin. Mama fastened six pins 

through Marcie's vaginal lips before slapping her on 

the ass and telling Amy "Our work here is done lets go 

get some dick." An idea Amy had no problem with.

As Amy looked for a dick for her starving cunt several 

of the women taunted her for not doing Marcie herself. 

They were calling her names that ranged from Chicken 

Shit to Mama's Girl. Amy did her best to ignore them as 

she continued her search. Big John's Ole Lady a woman 

named Tammy wouldn't be ignored however and hit Amy in 

back of the head knocking her senseless. Mama rushed 

over and knelt by the girl and once convinced she was 

all right the fight was on! Wasn't much of a fight 

though Mama hit Tammy and Tammy hit the floor. Mama 

then picked Amy up and carried her to the farmhouse 

with Papa not far behind.

The next morning after breakfast Mama and Amy made 

their usual trip to the Barn but when they got inside 

there was a naked kneeling Tammy waiting for them. 

"Before breakfast this morning Tammy here was telling 

me how much she would like to eat your shit. Isn't that 

right Tammy?" Mommy asked and a tearful Tammy only 

nodded. 

"Now I know you've never done this before so I'm going 

to show you how." Mama Added as she removed her shorts 

and a smiling Amy watched as she walked over and spread 

her cheeks for the kneeling girl. Tammy looked at the 

little winking hole and dutifully opened her mouth. 

Tammy no sooner got her mouth opened than the first 

turd arrived and in less than a minute her mouth and 

face were full and she began to chew swallow and gag. 

"Think you got the hang of it my little slut?" Mama 

asked. "Yes Mama I don't think I'll have ant trouble 

I've got to go so bad I'm about to shit my Jeans 

anyway." Amy said as she unfastened her jeans. "I have 

to go for the prospect vote Tammy you do a good job on 

her pussy after you finish eating." Mama said as she 

walked out of the barn. 

**

Amy was just about to spread her cheeks when to her 

surprise and to Tammy's horror the rest of the 

Prospects walked in. "What are you doing here?" Amy 

demanded of the astonished girls. "Mama sent us in 

while they voted on us what are you doing," asked a 

very black and blue Marcie. 

"Oh nothing just taking a shit." Amy replied as she 

began to unload. 

Unfortunately for Tammy Amy had diarrhea and she simply 

showered the woman and when I say she had diarrhea I 

mean it. There were several large blast from the little 

redheads asshole as well as some smaller ones and for 

except what went in her mouth Tammy wore it all. She 

looked like chocolate bunny with no ears. 

The laughter coming from the prospects was nothing 

short of humiliating but to make matters worse Tammy 

mow had to go to the outside showers and clean up 

before she could clean Amy's ass. Amy and the other 

prospects could hear the roar of laughter coming from 

the gang and they knew Tammy would remember it forever 

and a day. 

After a few minutes a wet and blushing Tammy returned 

and without speaking resumed her position kneeling 

behind Amy. "Be sure and do a good job I don't think 

Mama wants me chaffed latter." Amy giggled as she bent 

slightly forward. Tammy wanted to say something but 

instead bit her tongue and placed it in Amy's asshole 

instead. 

Once she had cleaned all remnants of shit from the 

girl's ass Amy turned around "Open wide so you can 

rinse before putting that nasty tongue in my pussy," 

she said. 

Again Tammy bit her tongue and pressed her open mouth 

to Amy's slit. The girl didn't really have to piss and 

was barely able to give Tammy a mouthful but it was 

enough to satisfy her besides she wanted to get to the 

licking part. Tammy went to pull away but the girl 

placed her hand on back of her head.

"Just swallow and lick," she said in a lusty tone. 

Tammy followed instructions and was stunned to find out 

just how fast the girl's juices would start to flow and 

before you knew it she rally got into it.

The girl was no where as good as Papa when it came to 

eating pussy but Amy still managed to ride her face to 

three orgasm's. When Amy finally stepped away from her 

Tammy needed another shower because she was drenched 

with pussy juice. Amy was dressing when the dinner bell 

rang signaling the vote was over. Tammy wasn't able to 

dress Mama had burned her clothes and told her that if 

she didn't do a good job on Amy she would ride home in 

nothing but shoes and a smile a good job and she could 

have wear a towel.

When the girls entered the barnyard they found the gang 

in a half circle in the circle there was a fire bench a 

chair and a barrel mounted on a frame. Mama and Papa 

were also in the circle and off to the side Amy saw the 

Sergeant at Arms a big burly guy named Bull with him 

where his five enforcers. 

The prospects were directed to strip and were then led 

to the bench except Amy who was made to sit in the 

chair off to the side she began to weep silently as she 

realized; she hadn't been voted in. 

Papa walked over and faced the prospects. "Stand and 

raise you right hands," he said and the girls complied 

"Do swear to remain loyal to our family and to never go 

outside the group? Do you further promise drop your 

drawers when ever one of the Brothers needs relief and 

abide all of our laws?" He asked. The girls in unison 

said, "I do."

Bull motioned his men and they went over took poor 

Marcie by the hand and led her to the barrel bent her 

over it and strapped her down. Next Mama reached down 

into the fire and picked up the hot branding iron  then 

without ceremony touched it to Marcie's left buttock. 

The already battered girl tried to scream but when her 

mouth open nothing came out. The men then removed her 

and then one by one the five women took their turn 

under the iron. After the last girl received her brand 

all the prospects were lined up and turned away from 

the crowd so all could read the words (PROPERTY OF THE 

CHOSEN FEW) this brought cheers and applause form the 

members.

After the gang settled down Mama stepped forward to 

speak "I know you are all wondering why you weren't 

allowed a vote on Prospect Amy," she said then she had 

to pause as the gang grumbled about the situation. Amy 

was stunned she never even had a chance the woman she 

cared most for in the world had denied her, her dream. 

Then Mama continued, "Papa and I are taking Amy as our 

own and she is to be treated as if she is our 

daughter," she said. 

Then Papa walked over and led Amy to the barrel and 

strapped her down. Mama reached into the fire and 

produced a second iron then stabbed the girl's ass. 

Papa then paraded her into the crowd so they could get 

a good look at the brand. "What does it say?" Amy asked 

as the crowd voiced their approval.

Papa gave her a hug and he whispered, "BABY BEAR."

