The following story is a work of fiction. It depicts graphic acts of sex, including humiliation, violence, and rape. If you are offended please do not continue. NC, WS, TEEN, VOMIT

It was another one of those days. You know the kind. I was in a mood and looking for trouble. So I went were any guy like me would go…the mall.

I wandered around looking for just the right girl. I had already pictured her in my mind, olive skin, brown eyes, dark hair, not too skinny. She had to have the right attitude. She had to be a bitch. I was looking for one of those daddy’s girls. You know what I mean? A J.A.P., a Jewish American Princess. The kind of trash that would tease all the boys, but hardly, if ever, put out. That’s what I was looking for. Like I said, I was in a mood.

It was a little after 3, so school had just let out. I checked out the food court first. They were just starting to come in at that point. Teenage cunts. High School whores. They thought they were hot, and some of them were. Pig-tailed blondes, and perky cheerleaders, even a few Goth chicks, but not what I was looking for. I decided I might have better luck if I scoped out the trendy stores where they’d be spending daddy’s money. Jackpot! There she was. Exactly what I was looking for. Dark hair, slightly wavy, big brown eyes, wearing those hip hugging jeans and a pink cotton t-shirt.

I moved in and tried to make eye contact. She was busy stuffing a couple new skirts into her bag. After a few minutes she spotted me. I smiled, and she giggled with her friends. Then she started watching me as I looked around the store. I went left, she went left. I went toward the back, so did she. I looked up and as I caught her I she winked. Then she bent down, reaching for a pair of jeans on a low shelf of a nearby table. As she knelt, her already low cut pants rode down that sweet ass so that the waist band of her thong just peeked into view. Then she looked back over her shoulder, and, just barely, puckered her lips. She knew what she was doing. Yeah, she was exactly what I was looking for…the fucking tease.

I looked away for a second, and she was gone. Damn it! I left the store and went out into the mall in a hurry, trying to see which way she went. It took a few minutes, but I managed to track her and her friends down as they headed toward the movie theater. They were walking up to the ticket window when one of them turned and spotted me. She whispered to the little J.A.P. and pointed in my direction. Then the bitches started giggling again. My little Jew girl, came walking up to me. Her hands were tugging at the bottom of her t-shirt, pulling it tight against her tits. The collar of her shirt came down for me to see the Star of David necklace that was resting between her breasts.

“Hey mister, what time is it?” she said, “Me and my friends are trying to decide what movie to see.”

“I‘m not sure about them, but you won‘t be seeing anything,” was my reply.

“What?”

“I saw the way you were looking at me back there. Why don’t we hang out and get to know each other a little.”

“What makes you think that just because I winked at you, I’m interested?”

“Because,” I replied, “I’m the bad boy daddy warned you about” and I gave her a smile that could melt ice.

I took her by the arm and started pulling her away. Her friends stood  by the theater entrance looking kind of shocked. 

“I’ll catch up in a little while,” she said to them. 

I led her down one of the back hallways. I had worked as a security guard here a few years ago and knew the best places for a little privacy.  Winding back behind the stores and loading docks we eventually got to a door that led to a maintenance office. Inside that was a small employee rest room. It was hot, stuffy and stank of sweat and piss.  Just the kind of place you’d take a “nice” Jewish girl. 

“STRIP!”

“What?” she asked.

SMACK! The back of my hand caught her right across the cheek. Tears started to swell in her big brown eyes. 

“I said, STRIP!” 

Another smack followed to accentuate my point. She pulled the t-shirt over her head, revealing a very cute red satin bra. She reached one hand behind her and removed that as well. Her tits were perfect! I reached out and started pinching her nipples. She just stood, like a deer in headlights. 

“why?“ she asked, her voice quiet and shaky. 

“Don’t you ever open your mouth unless I say so!” I slapped her right tit hard. “Do you understand me? You are a fucking tease! How many guys do you play with? How many guys do you lead on? Flirting, and teasing and never putting out. You are a piece of trash. Some rich bitch Jew, who’s daddy gives her whatever she wants. Well today, I get what I want. Now get the rest of your clothes off!”

I slapped her tits again. Slowly she started to unbutton her pants, tears rolling down her reddened cheek. Then her thong came off. God she was gorgeous! Her skin was perfect, so smooth and soft. I looked her in the eyes and winked. Then I grabbed her by the neck and pushed my tongue between her lips. She struggled. Her arms snaked in between us, trying to push me away. A solid punch to the kidney, knocked the wind and the fight right out of her. She stumbled back and landed on the piss stained toilet seat. 

“Oh, you want to suck my cock?” I said in a sarcastic tone. I pulled my throbbing dick out and shoved it in her face. “Say aah.”

Still winded she couldn’t put up much of a struggle as I started fucking her mouth. She gagged and sputtered still trying to get a breath, but all she got was dick. I pumped harder, saliva oozing from the corners of her mouth and down her chest. I pulled my dick from her mouth, and slapped her cheek a few times with it. Then I punched her in the side of the head. Tears poured from her eyes as she sobbed uncontrollably. 

“Don’t even think about biting. If I feel teeth… you think that hurt? You’ll be in for a beating you could never imagine.” 
	
With that I buried my cock so deep in her throat, her nose was crushed into my pubes. She started to gag and then heave. I backed off just in time for her to spin around and start puking in the toilet. Of course that left her ass right in my line of sight. With out warning, while she was still coughing into the bowl, I grabbed her hips and slammed my rock hard cock into her cunt. She let out a little yelp. Man was she tight! I rubbed her face all over the piss stained seat as I rode her from behind. She kept sobbing, her mascara running down her face, and then smearing on the seat. I grabbed her hair and arched her back toward me.

“This feels so good baby! How’s it feel for you?” I hissed in her ear.

Her sobbing was slowly turning to moans. She was starting to like it! I slapped her face and started pumping my dick into her harder. I grabbed at her tits, squeezing and pulling at them. The rougher I got, the louder she moaned. This wasn’t what I expected. I pulled my dick out of her and pushed her face first into the puke water that filled the toilet. I held her there until she started flailing her arms out. Then I pulled her to her feet.

“WHAT THE FUCK IS WITH YOU?”

“Please don’t stop!”

“WHAT!?”

“Please…please don’t stop. I need this. I need to be treated like this. I’ve never felt like this…this intense…please?” As she spoke I noticed her hand slip down to her crotch.

SMACK!! Another slap across the face. SMACKKK!! Another slap in the tits. Only now with each slap, she buried her fingers deeper into her pussy. This little Jew whore was sitting in a dirty bathroom begging to be humiliated…and getting off on it. 

“Turn around!” I said.

She did, her fingers still working her clit to a frenzy. I buried her head into the toilet again and flushed, rinsing the puke from her face. I aimed my dick at her asshole and started pumping away. Deep and hard. I slammed my cock as deep in her bowels as it would go and then grabbed her hips and tried to shove it even deeper. I was a madman! I made her lick the piss, along with her own make-up, smeared on the toilet seat. The nastier I treated her the hotter it got her. I grabbed another hand full of hair and forced her to crane her neck back. Then I took a few more whacks at her face. SLAP! SMACK!

“Harder!” she yelled. SLAP! “Fuck my ass!”

I reached under her and started slapping her tits, as they bounced around from the violent ass fucking. Grabbing and squeezing hard. I pulled and yanked at her nipples, as I felt my cum start bubbling up. 

“You fucking Jew whore!” I yelled as I started pumping my goo into her ass. 

Then I doubled up my fists and landed a blow dead center in her back. The wind knocked out of her a second time, she collapsed on the floor. I could see my cum, now a brownish yellow from mixing with her shit, ooze between her legs into a puddle under her. I picked up her shirt to wipe my dick clean, then pissed on the rest of her clothes. I headed for the door, leaving her a crumpled mess on the bathroom tile.

“See you around.”

“Promise?”

	





