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Gangbang With The Beasts




The exercise studio at Christiana Hospital was full of panting sweaty women, with their bulging bellies heaving up and down stressing the seams of their yoga pants. There was soft music playing in the background, some satellite radio Top 40 station, the latest Katy Perry song was playing for the fifth time that hour.
“All right ladies! That should do it for today, I am so proud of all of you, especially the girls who look ready to pop,” shouted the yoga instructor with a big grin across her face. She was a fit energetic woman with bleached blonde hair pulled back in a tight pony tail that accentuated her face lift. Emily was put off by the instructor more often than not, perhaps it was her blatantly fake boob job and the fact that she still wore the same sized sports bra’s she wore before the surgery. Personalities aside, Emily had to admit that the instructor was a great motivator and fairly knowledgeable.
Emily and Claire had been coming to the pregnant yoga classes for the past few weeks. Their doctor suggested that they stay active and keep exercising to ensure that their pregnancies go smoothly. He prescribed pregnant yoga three times a week and pregnant massages at least once a week, Emily looked forward to the massages much more.
“Hey Em what do you say we hit the Starbucks and get a couple of Frappuccinos?” Claire asked, “I’m so fucking thirsty.” She wiped the sweat from her brow and adjusted her sports bra.
“Do you have to wear just that bra to class? You look like such a skank with those tits popping out, you’re giving the instructor a run for her money,” Emily jibbed.
“I suppose I should wear a big baggy t-shirt to yoga like you? I’m sorry but just because I’m pregnant doesn’t mean I can’t still be sexy. I need all the positive reinforcement I can get right now and it’s nice to know that some men would still want to fuck me even though I look like a cow,” she defended herself. “Don’t tell me you hate when guys stare at your body undressing you with their eyes, it makes you feel good too.”
“Yeah I get it but the funny thing is that there are no men in this class! It’s a pregnant yoga class, how many men do you know that are pregnant?” Emily laughed.
“Kiss my ass, besides Starbucks is a couple of blocks away and I say we walk there to see how many glances we can catch on the way.” Claire looked at Emily up and down, checking out her best friends figure, “You still got it Em, you’re tits are bigger than mine right now! And your ass looks great in those yoga pants. I was talking to Jim last night and he said that most guys find pregnant women even more attractive.”
“Funny you should mention that, I was talking to Brandon last night and he told me that my breasts were getting bigger because he thought they were filling with milk. What an idiot.” She dwelled on the thought for a minute, “But I guess it is nice that he still desires me, he certainly looks at me differently lately but I like it.”
“See? Now take that horrible t-shirt off you look like a trucker, and let’s go soak up some confidence,” Claire said with an enthusiastic smile.
Emily gave in after murmuring a few choice words under her breath. She grabbed her shirt tails and pulled up struggling to get it over her head, Claire helped her get the shirt the rest of the way. Her full breasts jiggled as she pulled the shirt over her sports bra. Emily was self-conscious of having her swollen belly bare for everyone to see. She knew that a pregnant figure was beautiful and that no one would say anything to her but she still wasn’t used to the transformation. She couldn’t wait to be skinny again.
“Look at those puppies!” Claire said a little too loudly, the instructor and a few other women looked over at them. “Now what have you possibly got to be ashamed of? You need to work what you got Em.” Claire did a little sha-sha-sha mockingly.
Emily was visibly red, “Can we just get on with it already?”
They walked over and grabbed their bags from the bench against the wall. They exchanged good-byes with the instructor and some of the other women and left the studio. They hadn’t realized just how muggy and sweaty the studio was until they opened the doors and the cool fresh air blew over their faces.
“Damn it’s a beautiful day out, we are getting lucky this spring with such nice weather,” Claire observed.
“It really is a nice day, good idea to walk to Starbucks. Let’s drop this stuff off first and let me grab my wallet and my phone.”
The two women tossed their bags in the car and grabbed their clutches each with their phones and wallets inside. They walked along the sidewalk and down the busy street, noticing the blatant stares from men passing by. A couple of cars actually honked their horns and a few men shouted out the window at them. Emily was mortified and she wished she had kept her shirt on, she felt increasingly exposed just wearing the sports bra and yoga pants. Claire on the other hand loved every minute and she was strutting confidently with a glowing smile on her face. Her head was held high and she was making direct eye-contact with every man that looked her way.
They were quite a sight walking to Starbucks with their swollen breasts barely held back by the sports bras cradling them and their round bellies looking ready to burst at any minute. Emily heaved a sigh of relief as they entered the store and ordered their drinks. At least she would have the Frappuccino to focus on during the walk back to the car.
“I’m going to kill you for making me walk around like this, I feel like a circus freak Claire.”
“Calm down you look great, there are about a hundred guys that passed by already that would fuck you on this very sidewalk if you offered it to them,” Claire smiled cheekily. “Besides we’re almost back to the car.”
It felt like an eternity but they finally reached Claire’s red Audi A4, she hit the widget and unlocked the doors. Emily hurried to the passenger side, opened the door and flung herself into the seat. Claire casually opened the driver’s side door, winked at a guy passing by who was holding hands with his wife, and slid into the driver’s seat.
“Ready to get out of here?” Claire said in a coddling voice.
“Get me the fuck out of here,” Emily said, she was visibly stressed.
They exchanged glances and both started laughing uncontrollably as Claire pulled out of the parking space.
The car had pep to it and Claire had a heavy foot. Emily was too tired today to speak up about Claire’s speeding. She turned the radio on to local Top 40 and the same Katy Perry song was playing again.
“What, do they have a mix CD with the same five songs on it and they just pop it in to the radio station computer and just hit repeat? We heard this song six times in the last hour during class,” Emily complained.
“I love this song. I don’t know what you are talking about. What’s wrong with you?” Claire asked. “You seem stressed out, like you need a good humping, are you making Brandon keep it in his pants lately?”
“No, I don’t know, I just don’t feel very sexy lately. I guess I haven’t really let the opportunity present its self in a while.”
“Well that’s a mistake,” Claire scoffed. “You need to have sex Em it’s the romantic glue of the relationship. And you need to get over your insecurities too. Brandon loves your pregnant body and would take you in a second if you let him.”
“I know, you’re right, maybe tonight I’ll initiate by sucking his…” Emily stopped suddenly, bracing herself after hearing a loud pop.
The car began to swerve and Claire slammed on the breaks, pulling the Audi off on to the side of the road.
“Jesus Christ! Mother fucker!” Claire screamed. “Are you okay?” She looked over at her friend; Emily was white as a ghost.
“Yeah I’m fine,” she managed in a small voice, “what happened to the car?”
“I’m sure it’s a flat tire but let’s get out and take a look.”
The two women checked for oncoming traffic and then carefully got out of the car to observe the damage. The tire had blown on the passenger side and Emily noticed the shreds of remaining rubber clinging to the rim.
“Christ fucker!” Claire screamed. “How did it blow up like this? I wasn’t even going that fast.”
Emily looked unconvinced but held her tongue, “Well this is a minor setback Claire but let’s take a deep breath and formulate a plan here. Yelling and screaming like a wild person isn’t going to help at all.”
“You’re right, I’m going to call Jim and yell at him instead to get his ass over here and to bring a new tire with him,” Claire said quickly.
“No Jim is at work, don’t bother him with this, there is nothing he can do right now. I have a AAA Plus membership let’s call them to send a tow truck guy over. Maybe they can change the spare for us or tow the car to a place that can fix it,” Emily said calmly. “But I want you to promise me you will calm down Claire. It’s not good for the baby if your blood pressure goes up too high.”
Claire said nothing but folded her arms under her boobs and across her chest and leaned against the side of the car in submission. Emily went into the car to get her purse and pulled out her iPhone. She dialed the number for AAA and hit send.
The two women looked around soberly, trying to figure out where they were. They could see nothing but dense forest on either side of the road. And since they had pulled over, they realized not one other car had passed by.
“Hey Claire this is Route 50 right? What is the last cross-street that we saw?” Emily was on the phone with the dispatcher.
“Yeah this is definitely Route 50 but I’m really bad with road names, can they go with landmarks? If so, we’re right between a big fucking scary forest and another big fucking scary forest. And both forests are probably full of creatures and rapists and rats,” Claire said sarcastically.
Emily ignored her, “Yes ma’am I believe we are between those two roads and driving northbound on Route 50. Let me check for a mile marker, I see one up the road a little ways away.”
Emily trotted over to the little green mile marker, her big belly bouncing up and down encumbering her every step. “It’s mile marker 27. Yes, that’s it, thank you so much. Thank you we will wait for him, 15–20 minutes?” Emily looked up at Claire and smiled, “Okay we’ll sit tight thanks again!”
She hung up the phone and walked back toward the car. Claire was less pleased with the estimated time of arrival. Emily began to take in the scenery and she realized there really wasn’t much around them except for trees. It was a bit unnerving.
“Well I guess we’re fucked for 20 minutes,” Claire sighed.
“Yeah but the wait won’t be so bad, and the driver will be here before we know it,” Emily assured her.
“I know Em but I was planning on going to the massage parlor, I set up two appointments for us, it was supposed to be a surprise. I even made sure your main man was going to be working today,” she smiled at Emily and raised her eyebrows provocatively.
“Oh god, that man is heaven on Earth. And those hands! He could make me do whatever he wants with those hands,” Emily was beside herself daydreaming of the sexy young masseuse Christoph. “And I love that accent of his.”
“Yeah that Romanian accent sure is charming Em, I like his big muscular arms and the way he could literally pick me up over his head allowing me to rest my legs on his shoulders while he ate me out,” said Claire heavily.
Emily shot her a jealous glance, “First of all he’s German, not Romanian. And secondly if he’s going to lift anyone onto his shoulders and eat them out it’s going to be me!”
They both started laughing loudly, relieved for a little comedy to lighten the gravity of their current situation.
Just then there was a rustling in the woods. It sounded like the crunching of branches under a huge machine.
Emily and Claire both jumped and exchanged startled looks.
“Em what the hell is that?”
“I don’t know but maybe we should get in the car in case it’s a rabid dog or a wolf or something.”
The women hurried around the car, opened their doors quickly and jumped into the seats, slamming the doors behind them. They peered out into the direction that they heard the sounds come from.
“Claire can you crack the window a bit so that we can hear if there are any more noises?” Emily asked.
Claire disabled the child lock on the window and let the window down a quarter of an inch.
“I think we might be able to get away with the window being down a bit more don’t you think?” Emily said sarcastically.
Emily let the window down about half way and the two women sat and listened. A minute passed before they heard another crunch of branches and leaves. And then another, and another. The sounds were getting louder and more frequent.
“Em what the fuck kind of dog is making that much noise?” Claire whispered.
“I don’t know.”
They kept peering out into the forest, waiting to catch a glimpse of the thing responsible for all the noise. What could it possibly be? It had to be huge to make that much racket, it sounded like a giant was coming through the woods.
“We just have to hold out here in the car until the tow truck gets here, it’s gotta be soon, it’s been like 10 minutes already right?” Claire asked desperately.
“It has to be soon,” Emily agreed.
“Times like these are when I wish I had a gun, I would go up to whatever it is out there and blow it away,” Claire declared.
Emily laughed, “You with a gun? I think you would have a better chance of blowing whatever it is away if you sucked its cock.”
Claire nodded in agreement, “I do suck a mean dick.”
As they looked on a shadow began to materialize out of the trees.
“Holy shit! Em what the fuck is that!” Claire screamed.
The figure got bigger and more pronounced as it continued to move out of the forest and into the clearing. The women watched on in horror as the creature walked slowly toward their car. It was at least ten feet tall with thick arms and legs and wide shoulders. Its entire body appeared to be covered in thick black fur. The creature walked carefully upright, cautiously taking in the presence of the new visitors as it approached the car.
Claire and Emily were frozen in terror. They couldn’t move — there was no move to make. If they left the car the thing would undoubtedly chase them. Their pregnant bodies would never be able to outrun this beast. Their best bet would be to stay in the car and lock the doors.
The monster continued its approach slowly and steadily. As it got nearer the women could make out the finer details of its gruesome physique. The monster had a distorted black face with shiny wrinkled skin that looked like leather. Its eyes were red and glowing, no trace of white could be found in them giving the creature a look of demonic possession. Its ears were pointed tips at the top of its head and were made of the same wrinkled black leather as his face.
The beast’s mouth was nothing but a slit where his mouth should be, no lips were visible and he had not yet shown his teeth if he had any.
The girls began to scream hysterically, scrambling for their phones, never taking their eyes off of the monster as it walked steadily toward them.
“Oh my god, oh my god, oh my god, oh my god!” screamed Claire as she fumbled with her phone, dialing 911.
Emily also called 911; maybe two calls would get someone out to help them even faster.
The creature continued its pursuit, slowly and steadily. As it gained on them the women could make out more of its body. It had enormous hairless hands, which appeared to be the size of basketballs, with four smooth long fingers. Its hands looked unfathomably strong, like deadly machines, and it appeared to be clutching something.
“Hello! 911? Please help us! We’re in the middle of fucking nowhere and there is a giant monster creature coming after us please send someone NOW!” Claire screamed into her phone.
“Yes, please we’re on route 50 near mile market 27 heading northbound our car is broken down and there is a creature bearing down on us, please send someone we are completely stranded here,” Emily told the dispatcher quickly.
The girls were told to hold and stay on the line until help arrived. They continued to watch the creature approach slowly and steadily gaining on them. There appeared to be something between the creature’s legs that resembled a long black snake.
“Em what the fuck is that between that things legs? It looks like a huge black snake.”
“I don’t know it looks like that’s its penis,” Emily said thoughtfully, “Jesus Christ it’s growing… it must be its penis.”
“Oh my god that is so fucking disgusting! What the hell is this thing?” Claire screamed into the iPhone at the 911 dispatcher, “You had better fucking send someone right NOW this thing is getting closer to us and it is huge and disgusting, send people with machine guns please we’re pregnant here!”
The monster stopped at the hood of the car and peered into the windshield at the two women. It stared at them with bright red eyes, moving from Claire’s face and then to Emily’s, sizing the women up. Its enormous black cock continued to grow, it was at least 16 inches by now and getting more erect by the second. The monster continued to stare at them unmoving.
Claire screamed at the top of her lungs and honked the horn with all her might.
The creature looked startled and showed its teeth for the first time, long black razor sharp fangs protruded from behind its thin mouth. It let out a deafening roar that masked even the sound of the car’s horn. Claire let off the horn realizing that she was only making the monster more agitated.
Unbeknownst to the women, a second creature appeared in the rear-view mirror and approached the vehicle from behind. It slammed its enormous hands on to the trunk of the car causing the car to shake violently. The two women shrieked in terror as they turned and quickly realized that a second beast was upon them.
The monster smashed the rear window with its hands sending shards of blue glass all over with an ear piercing shatter. The monster at the front of the car began smashing the hood with its fists leaving large dents and causing the car to sway back and forth. The women held onto each other for dear life, they both began to cry hysterically as they quickly realized the futility of their situation. There was no sign of the police or the tow truck and if they didn’t show up soon the women knew that they would be killed by these creatures.
The monsters moved in unison to the sides of the car and smashed the driver’s side and passenger’s side windows sending shards of glass flying all over the petrified pregnant women. The beasts both let out ear-shattering roars and stuck their disgusting heads into the windows. The women clutched at each other desperately and closed their eyes and screamed as loud as they could, their survival instincts allowed them no other options.
They could smell the putrid hot breath of both monsters washing over them. A smell of rotting flesh and disease filled the inside of the car. The women began to sob and shake violently. The monsters began tearing at the doors, bending and twisting the steel from the frame as if it were cardboard. As the doors were ripped away, the horrible screeching of metal-on-metal destroyed what little was left of the girl’s nerves.
The beasts had completely removed the driver’s side and passenger’s side doors from the frame and tossed them easily into the brush. The women were completely exposed and they knew now that they belonged to the creatures. The beast that was clutching something in its fist slowly opened its hand to reveal a collection of strange purple flowers. The women stopped sobbing and looked at the creature’s hand, awe-struck and confused. The flowers appeared to be old and dead and dried. The beast closed its fist tightly around the flowers, pulverizing them into dust.
The monster bent down into the open doorway, opened his fist flat and brought his open hand to his mouth. The beast exhaled deeply and blew the remnants of the crushed flowers into the car directly at the women’s faces. A cloud of purple smoke filled the car and the women choked and coughed as they inadvertently inhaled the strange powder.
The world around them seemed to slowly filter into a hazy dream. Their movements seemed to appear as shutter vision and they became very relaxed. The strange feeling lasted only a few seconds but when it was done the women had stopped crying completely and no longer felt the urge to scream.
Their surroundings appeared normal again and they felt a sense of peace even though they were completely aware of everything that was going on around them. The beasts each reached into the car with one hand and pulled the women out of the car gently, careful of their pregnant tummies. The women felt the urge to run but their bodies would not let them, they were speechless and unable to control themselves, and it was as if they were watching themselves from afar, mere spectators in a sick dream.
The creatures each picked a woman up and cradled them in their arms, carrying them off into the woods. The sun was beginning its descent over the horizon and the sky appeared a beautiful mixture of red, orange, and purple through the thick trees. The monsters walked on heading for a familiar destination. Emily looked over at the monster carrying Claire and could see a thick, black, snake-like cock fully erect at least 16 inches long and as thick as a water-bottle in circumference.
The beast was beginning to fondle Claire’s breasts as they continued walking deep into the woods. Claire appeared to be in a daze, looking up at the monsters bright red eyes, she seemed as if she were not resisting the monsters touch at all. The creature’s big black hand pulled at Claire’s tight red sports bra with one finger, splitting it down the middle and releasing the bulge of her cleavage as the material pushed up around her tits. The monsters mouth opened and thick saliva began to drool from its face, spilling onto Claire’s pillowy cleavage.
Emily noticed that Claire seemed unaffected by this disgusting chain of events, her lips parted slowly and she continued to stare into the monster’s horrible eyes. The beast inserted one of its leathery fingers in between Claire’s full breasts, plunging in and out of her cleavage. Emily could hear the squishing as the beast finger-fucked her tits. The monster’s pace slowed as his attention was completely drawn toward Claire’s supple body. He ran his wrinkled hand gently over Claire’s pregnant belly feeling her soft white skin and the unborn baby kicking from her womb.
Emily noticed fluid begin to ooze from the tip of the creature’s cock as he became more aroused. The beast took his finger and ripped Claire’s bra the rest of the way, sending the material flying away from her chest leaving her bouncing breasts bare for him to see. The creature stopped in his tracks unable to hold back his lust any longer. Emily could see his cock throbbing now, waiting to unleash what was sure to be an enormous load of semen. The monster fondled Claire’s full breasts with one hand, her skin squishing under his touch. The beast let out a load moan and placed her on the ground.
He pushed her onto her knees and knelt down behind her. He ran his horrible hands over her backside, tracing her womanly curves and appreciating her ripe body. The beast effortlessly ripped her yoga pants in half and slid them off Claire’s willing body. The sound caught the attention of the monster carrying Emily and he stopped to turn and look.
Emily looked down at the monster carrying her and noticed his erection for the first time. His huge black cock was equal in size to his partner’s. Emily was close enough to make out the veiny details of the thick rod and although the sight of it frightened her she was oddly aroused. The monster’s dick began to throb and his breathing became heavy as he watched his partner bend Claire over on all fours.
Claire was bent over on her hands and knees willingly, she turned her expressionless face around to look at the beast knelt behind her. Her mouth was slightly parted and her full lips were pouty, she swallowed hard as her mouth began to fill with saliva. Her bright blue eyes were wide open, staring into the demonic red eyes of her captor. The beast brought his face down and smelled Claire’s bottom, taking in the aroma of her pregnant pussy and pristine asshole. Claire could tell that her pussy was already soaking wet, she felt the juices begin to flow down the inside of her thigh as soon as the creature ripped her pants off.
The beast lifted her thong with one finger and easily tore it off, bringing the ripped garment to his nose and inhaling deeply taking in her scent again and again. Emily could see the fluid dripping from the tip of his cock now. The beast flung the panties aside and grabbed Claire’s hips with both hands, bringing her ass toward his throbbing dick. The monster inserted one of his leathery fingers into Claire’s sopping wet vagina. She gasped in shock as the monster felt the inside of her hot crevice. She arched her back and pressed her pussy into his hand, moaning uncontrollably as the rough leathery finger slid in and out of her. She could feel herself getting wetter and wetter, her body began to take over and her movements became faster and stronger as she grinded herself against the monsters hand.
The beast let out deep soft moans as he watched the beautiful pregnant brunette fuck herself with his finger. The monster could hold back no longer and removed his finger from her vagina quickly, causing Claire to whimper at the sudden change in pressure. He grabbed her hips again with both hands and slowly pressed his seeping cock up against Claire’s pussy, he roared loudly as he felt her intense heat against the sensitive tip of his cock.
Claire moaned deeply, her eyes closed forcefully and her mouth hung wide open, she bowed her head and relaxed her vaginal muscles preparing for the gigantic beast to enter her. Emily watched on in horror as her best friend submitted her pregnant body to this foul creature. She quickly began to fear that she would assume the same fate. She heard a deep guttural scream come from Claire’s throat as the monster began to push himself inside of her.
The beast roared and closed his eyes as he pulled Claire’s child-bearing hips into his pelvis and forced his swollen veiny rod into her steaming hot cunt. The monster could feel every inch of her hot slippery flesh as his erection slid slowly into her body. Hot juices sloshed out of her pussy and ran down her inner thighs as the monster forced himself deeper and deeper inside of her body.
Emily saw Claire arch her back and push her body forcefully onto the beasts cock, her full breasts pressed out and her pregnant belly heaving up and down. The monster carrying Emily began to stroke himself with his free hand as he watched Claire’s swaying cleavage and curvy body impale itself on the other monster’s cock. Her lustful enthusiasm was driving the monster insane and he quickly turned and looked down at Emily.
Emily looked up into the monsters horrible red eyes. Their gazes locked and for some reason she could not look away, as much as she wanted to, the monster held her stare entrancing her to give in to his desires. They could hear Claire’s lustful moans and shouts of pleasure become more frequent as the poor woman lost all control of her body. The monsters physical needs became her own as she was completely overcome with insatiable passion.
The beast began to thrust himself into and out of Claire’s soaking pussy. She cried out as he removed himself from her body, feeling a vast emptiness within her core, and shrieking in pleasure as his cock returned, filling her more deeply than the previous thrust. Her vagina began to lengthen to accommodate his enormous size; she could feel her body tissues craving his demonic juices. Her guttural moans became uncontrollable, his body was too much for her to handle, and it was the only way she could compensate for the feelings of pleasure and pain that were overloading her senses.
Emily continued to stare into the eyes of the monster that was about to have his way with her. Everything around her was drowned out except for the sound of Claire’s moans and the audible squishing and sloshing sounds as the monster made way for his cock and steadily pushed stream after stream of juices from Claire’s cunt.
The beast wasted no time with Emily; he set her on the ground gently and ripped her sports bra off causing her large breasts to fall freely against her chest. The monsters cock immediately began oozing thick clear fluid. His thin mouth parted and purulent drool streamed from his orifice. The smell of rotting flesh filled the air around Emily and caused her stomach to churn. In spite of this she was still unable to break the creature’s gaze. He brought his claw up to her chest and gently fondled her full creamy breasts. He played with her small light pink nipples causing them to become erect and hard as stones. Emily felt her pussy begin to moisten against her will.
The beasts cock was actively oozing clear thin fluid and his breathing became more and more intense. Emily could still hear the sounds of Claire being ravaged by the beast. Her friend’s involuntary cries and moans were an indiscernible mixture of pleasure and pain. The sloshing sounds of hot wet flesh continued to get louder and more frequent.
Emily’s full breasts became tender as the monster kneaded the tissue firmly in his rough hands. She began to feel a warm tingle between her legs, her chest felt heavier and her breathing became deeper. The monster moved his cock closer to her face. He could smell her sweet vaginal aroma and could tell that she was becoming more and more aroused.
The creature’s huge black dick was only inches from Emily’s face and the sour musk of an unwashed body filled her nostrils. The creature took his free hand and grabbed the back of Emily’s head, pressing her face forward into his cock. He rubbed his oozing penis all over her beautiful white face. Something came over Emily and she parted her lips slowly, allowing a small dribble of the clear fluid to drip onto her tongue. To her surprise the foul starchy liquid caused a surge of lust to fill her body. She opened her mouth wider and forced her tongue hungrily over the tip of the creature’s cock.
The clear fluid streamed slowly onto her tongue as she lapped up mouthful after mouthful of the addicting disgusting liquid. The monster began to roar loudly and grabbed her breasts forcefully causing Emily to whimper in painful pleasure as she licked faster and faster swallowing more of his warm fluid.
Claire was thrusting her pregnant body against the monster as hard as she could, his thick hard erection pounding her cervix with each forceful thrust causing her to moan loudly in masochistic pleasure. She felt a strong sensation like she was about to urinate, and completely unable to control her body she let the sensation run free. To her surprise, she did not pee and the sensation transformed into a warm all-encompassing feeling of pleasure like she had never experienced before. Her body began to tense up and she felt an earth shattering orgasm building inside of her core.
The monster’s thrusts were pulverizing her g-spot, she had never had it stimulated before and the new sensation was mind-blowing. She was on the verge of an orgasm a hundred times more powerful than any she had ever experienced before. The monster could feel her vaginal muscles begin to quake and seize around his thick black cock. He let out a loud roar and pounded her harder and harder, crushing her g-spot forcing streams of liquid to squirt from her pussy.
Claire screamed uncontrollably as stream after stream of hot ejaculate spewed from her vagina. Loud throaty moans escaped her as her body seized and shook like she was possessed by demonic passion. The beast held her hips up in his huge hands and thrust his cock into her gushing pussy relentlessly. Claire was no longer able to hold herself up as she completely lost all motor control and her mind was blind with pleasure. The beast threw his head back and plunged hard into Claire’s cervix. Her orgasm was intensified as she felt his thick hot juices flood into her vaginal canal.
The beast fell over her as his cock spasmed inside her tight seizing cunt, thick white creamy semen gushed out of Claire’s pussy around the beast’s dick and flowed down her thighs pooling onto the forest floor around them.
Emily was now taking the beast into her mouth as best she could. His huge girth filled her entire jaw as she licked and sucked, wrapping her lips around his cock and drinking every ounce of fluid that flowed from it. The beast was watching Claire and the other monster cum in unison as Emily slurped the head of his penis and stroked his hard veiny shaft. Unable to resist fucking her sweet pregnant pussy any longer the creature picked Emily up under the arms with one hand.
With the free hand he tore off her yoga pants and booty shorts leaving her freshly trimmed mound bare. He brought her cunt to his face and sniffed her sweet soaking opening. Emily spread her legs and rested her knees on the creature’s broad hairy shoulders pressing her pussy into his grotesque face. The beast opened his mouth and stuck out a long forked tongue, it was thick and onyx black, dripping with saliva.
She could feel the heat of the beast’s breath and the stench of his mouth filled her nostrils enraging her libido. The monster brought his tongue to her warm throbbing pussy pressing his forked tongue along her inner labia and around her clitoris, causing Emily to cry out in pleasure. He continued to lap at her pussy, drinking her juices as they flowed out of her opening onto his tongue, flicking his forked tongue around her engorged clit and forcing her to shriek in ecstasy.
The beast’s cock was throbbing so hard that it became painful, and Emily could hear his muffled whimpers while he ate her pussy. The beast took her under the arms and brought her off of his shoulders. He held her in front of him and stared into her big brown eyes, she was still entranced by his gaze. He lowered her slowly onto his throbbing erection. Emily gasped in pain as she felt the hard cock split open her pussy lips and felt the weight of her body resting on her vagina. She could feel the monster’s pre-cum continue to spurt out of his cock and cover her vagina adding to the already soaking wet flesh.
She began to relax her vaginal muscles. She knew her pussy was incredibly tight, even her husband Brandon had difficulty fitting inside of her sometimes. She thought that Claire must be much looser; maybe Jim had a huge dick that stretched her out more. Either way Emily wanted the creature inside of her, she was craving his semen more than anything at this point. The monster moaned as he lifted her and set her gently onto his cock, up and down, each time stretching her small opening a little more.
Emily could feel her vagina begin to stretch to accommodate the monsters dick and more fluid flowed from her than she ever knew she had. Every fiber of her being was determined to pleasure the beast. He lowered her slowly onto the head of his penis, pressing it just barely inside of her. She let out a deep throaty moan as the beast stretched her pussy. He picked her up again and slowly pushed her onto his cock, this time the head entered her more easily, sliding past her slippery opening.
She cried out in pleasure and grabbed her own tits squeezing with both hands as the beast pushed into her, sliding the head of his dick through her vaginal opening and feeling his shaft plunge into her soft flesh. She began to moan uncontrollably as the creature held her and pushed her up and down on his cock. Each push sent him deeper and deeper inside of her body. Emily felt her vagina begin to stretch as his huge black dick continued to penetrate her. And as her body adapted to his size, pain eventually became pleasure. Each time she came down on his shaft he pressed another inch inside of her.
A feeling of fullness like she had never known possible dominated her senses. She could feel every ribbed contour of his veiny cock as it slid past her warm soft lubricated flesh. His pre-cum continued to flow into her, adding to the slippery sensation. Once he had pressed his cock into her as deeply as humanly possible she heaved a sigh of relief. She rested her feet on his thighs and began thrusting her body down onto him as he held her under the arms. The beast roared in pleasure at the site of the beautiful blonde pregnant slut pleasuring herself on his hideous monster cock.
Emily closed her eyes, focusing only on the painful pleasure of the enormous dick that was filling her cunt and massaging her insides. She was so enthralled in the experience that she didn’t notice the group of creatures that had begun to accumulate around them, watching the disgusting debauchery.
She heard Claire begin to cry out again, this time the cries were unmistakably painful. She looked around, her vision blurred from pleasure as she continued to bounce up and down on the monsters cock. She spotted Claire surrounded by a group of four monsters. She was straddled on top of one, her pussy impaled on his thick long dick, and another was behind her attempting to enter her ass hole. The beast was grabbing ferociously at her hips and pushing himself against her tight puckered hole.
Emily knew that Claire had always enjoyed anal sex and even tried to talk her into trying it, “It only hurts at first but if you relax and let go then you really start to enjoy it, just use lots and lots of lube,” Emily had remembered her saying once.
The beast seemed to have succeeded at forcing the head of his cock into Claire’s asshole and past her sphincter as he let out a roar of pleasure. Claire’s face was contorted in painful pleasure as both of her holes were defiled by the two monsters. She began to scream high-pitched wails as the monsters pushed into her slowly back and forth, careful not to tear her body apart.
Emily looked around and noticed a group of beasts watching her as she continued to ride the monster’s dick. She could tell that he was close to ejaculating because he had closed his eyes. He was breathing quickly and loud frenzied moans began to escape from his mouth. The beast grabbed her hips and pushed her down forcefully onto his cock smashing against her cervix. He began humping her relentlessly as her cries became louder. She could feel her pussy muscles begin to quiver and tighten around his shaft, her body willing him to finish inside of her.
The beast let out a loud roar and threw his head back as he unleashed a hellish stream of scolding hot semen into Emily’s cunt. She felt the white hot liquid fill her womb and the sight of it gushing from her pussy made her bellow in ecstasy. The thick milky cum continued to pour from her, she reached down with her hand and grabbed a handful of the sticky fluid and brought it to her mouth. She put her whole hand into her mouth and slobbered the cum into her throat. It tasted like week-old piss but the taste only turned her on more. She reached down and grabbed another handful, and another, licking and sucking her hands clean.
The beast was almost in tears from the orgasm, and the sight of her eating his seed brought him to his knees.
Claire was no longer screaming in pain Emily noticed. She was being fucked senseless by the two monsters ravaging her pussy and asshole and she had started to jerk off another beast that was standing at her head. She was licking the tip of his cock and plunging her wet pink tongue into his hole slurping and sucking every drop of pre-cum that was oozing from his rod. The first beast that fucked her from behind was already out of commission and was taking a nap on the edge of the clearing.
This was their chance Emily realized suddenly! If they fucked every creature and made him cum then they would eventually be able to escape.
Emily turned to the group of three monsters that were surrounding her. She smiled and stared into their eyes, one by one. She walked over to the monster with the largest penis. It was at least 18 inches and black as night and she could smell the stench of the beast’s cock from a few feet away. He was jerking himself and the clear fluid was beginning to pour from his penis. She moved closer and pressed her full lips onto the tip of his dick and kissed and slurped around his hole. With both hands, she grabbed around the head of his dick and pressed her face into his pre-cum, smearing her mouth all over his hole. She began to hungrily lick and suck the tip of his cock. The creature moaned deeply and began fondling her tits, kneading the soft tissue between his fingers.
The two monsters standing by began stroking their cocks. Emily could see out of the corner of her eye that they too were spurting pre-cum from the tips of their penises. She continued to stroke and suck on the biggest monster, moaning and groaning as she slurped up his foul fluids. One of the monsters, unable to control himself any longer, moved behind Emily and picked up her pregnant body from under her hips. He hoisted her ass into the air, bringing her feet off the ground, and she steadied herself still grabbing and sucking the other beast’s cock. The monster behind her sniffed her asshole and licked her crack with his forked black tongue. The beast moaned in pleasure as he tasted her sweet tight hole.
Emily was surprised at how much she enjoyed the sensation of the creature’s tongue caressing her anal opening. She moaned in pleasure as his hot tongue continued to flick back and forth over her hole. The beast continued to eat her from behind as she sucked and licked the other monster ferociously, bringing him closer and closer to orgasm.
Claire was still being taken by the three monsters at once and her moans of pleasure could be heard from the road. The monster beneath her began to thrust faster and faster in and out of her pussy, he grabbed her hips and shoved her down on to his cock aggressively. He began to whimper and Claire felt his dick throbbing against her insides. It felt good to rest her heavy belly against his and she pushed her hot slippery cunt onto the beasts cock willingly. The monster, unable to hold his orgasm any longer, released stream after stream of hot cum, filling Claire’s cunt causing her to slip off of his dick.
The beast continued to spew semen all over her belly. The monster fucking her ass lost control at the same moment. Now free to grab her hips and force himself all the way into Claire’s rectum he pressed into the pregnant woman until he was completely inside of her, all 14 inches were balls-deep. The beast let out a roar as Claire cried out in painful pleasure; she could feel his thick black cock pushing inside of her abdomen as he spurted hot cum inside her intestines. Claire felt her core become warmer as the hot semen filled her belly, gallon after gallon spilled inside her as the beast moaned and roared in ecstasy.
She continued to stroke and suck the last beast harder and harder, knowing that she could escape if he finished in her mouth. The beast slid his cock out of her asshole and rolled over on the ground, completely spent and already napping. Claire felt the warm cum begin to ooze out of her ass and run down her thigh as she continued to take the last monster into her throat. The beast caught sight of the cum pouring from her rectum, spilling onto the earth around them, and grabbed her hair forcing her mouth around the tip of his dick. He bellowed and screamed as his pulsing cock unleashed a stream of hot semen into Claire’s tight wet mouth. White sticky cum filled her jaws, she drank as much as she could and the rest spilled out around her lips and fell over her chin, a river of white spunk flowed down her throat and covered her full breasts. The beast continued to ejaculate for what seemed like a minute, spewing semen all the while.
He fell to his knees and rolled over to fall asleep as soon as she took the last drop out of him.
Claire got up and looked around for Emily. She could hear her friend screaming in pain and she saw three beasts surrounding her, each taking their turn with her tight asshole. Claire knew Emily had never had anal sex before so this must be excruciating for her. She ran over to her friend, careful of her pregnant belly and holding her tummy and breasts as she ran.


Claire grabbed the nearest monster and stared into his bright red eyes, she threw her hands up into the air at him, signaling him to pick her up. The beast began drooling at the sight of her full creamy breasts covered in cum. He reached down and grabbed her under the arms gently. He placed her onto his stiff black cock, her pussy ready for his girth, warmed up from previous punishment. The beast roared as she quickly began thrusting her body up and down on his dick, taking most of his 16 inches inside of her. The angle was causing him to massage her g-spot, so she leaned back to hit the spot even more. She began to feel the same sensation to urinate but let go and the feeling passed.
Claire began moaning uncontrollably, she was enjoying the monsters rough cock sliding inside her slippery flesh. The third beast could no longer stand by and watch. The sight of Emily’s gorgeous blonde pregnant body being fucked in the ass and Claire’s pussy being impaled made the pre-cum spurt from his cock.
The beast came up behind Claire and grabbed her ass cheeks with both hands, spreading them wide, allowing for easy access to her tight lubricated asshole. Claire was overcome with pleasure; the sensation of the beast’s dick pressing against her backdoor was too much. Her eyes closed and rolled into the back of her head, she threw her arms around the beast’s neck that was penetrating her pussy, hugging him as the other monster took her from behind.
Emily was crying in pain, her body limp hanging in the air, her huge tits flopping back and forth as the beast behind her held her up by the hips and continued to force his huge cock deep into her ass. She could feel his dick begin to throb and stiffen more as he reached climax. He pressed her into his cock harder and harder, forcing every inch into her rectum. Emily screamed in pain as she felt the beasts fur against her asshole, she knew he was all the way inside of her. She felt the thick cock filling her stomach and the roar of pleasure from the beast was met with a hot geyser exploding inside Emily’s abdomen.
The beast released buckets full of hot semen into her insides; she could feel the warm fluids begin to fill her up. The beast placed her on the ground and fell over, sleeping almost immediately.
Emily’s ass hurt incredibly and she was sore all over. Streams of warm semen seeped from her ass and ran down her leg. She looked over and saw Claire fucking two more monsters at once, her eyes were closed and she was moaning incessantly as the monsters filled her cunt and rectum at the same time. She heard Claire begin to whimper and she saw her arms and legs begin to shake like she was having a seizure. The beasts both increased the force of their thrusts, grunting loudly as they pulverized Claire’s body.
Claire let out a screech and Emily saw clear fluid gush from her vagina and spill over both cocks. The beasts roared in unison and blew their hot foul loads into Claire at the same time, the semen spewing out of her pussy and asshole, running out along the beast’s cocks. The creature slipped out of Claire’s asshole and fell to the ground, his semen spilled out of her rectum in a small river onto the dirt and leaves. The monster holding her put her down gently and fell to his knees, also incapacitated.
Claire lay on the ground exhausted, her body destroyed from the pounding she had just received.
“Claire! Oh my god are you okay?” Emily rushed over to her best friend.
“Yes I suppose, are you okay Em?”
“I’m alive, we’re both alive, hurry if you can Claire, we need to get out of here and get back to the car, there has to be someone there by now.”
“There had better fucking be, and if not you are cancelling that AAA membership today!”
Emily helped Claire to her feet. The two women were a disheveled mess, naked except for shoes and covered in dirt, black fur, and white sticky semen. They were also aware that they smelled like shit.
“I’m getting a shower STAT when I get home,” said Claire.
“I’m going to take three showers I think. What are we going to tell the husbands?” Emily asked.
“I’m going to tell them that our car broke down and we were fucked for 45 minutes, thanks a lot guys.”
They made it back to the main road and were relieved to see three police cars and a tow truck waiting for them. The women did their best to cover their bare breasts and vaginas as they walked up to the police. A female officer gave them both blankets to cover up with and offered to give them a ride to the hospital.
“No thanks, let’s go to Starbucks first, you can run in and get us Frappuccinos, and then take me home so I can get a shower,” said Claire in a matter-of-fact tone.
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