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By Kenna
Chapter 1 (FM, fm, bdsm, spank)
Frank rattled the ice in his glass, making a tinkling noise that was meant to get Angela’s attention.  “Hey, Angie baby, get me another Scotch and soda,” he called out.  It was a scene that had repeated itself many times since Frank had enslaved the woman.  A few moments later, Angie appeared carrying a fresh drink for her master.  At 33, she was a young and beautiful woman.  
On the slow descent into slavery, she’d gone from skimpy clothes to sexually provocative to what she was wearing today.  The black stockings and high heels hid nothing from her master’s eyes or hands.  The big difference between today and previous days was it was only 8:00 am and Frank was on his third drink already. 
But there was an even bigger difference in the house today that Angie couldn’t quite fathom.  She’d come to accept the fact that her live in man had become her master and even that her daughter had become her mistress.  But there was something else going on now.  Since she’d gotten home late yesterday, Frank had been on a sex and drinking binge.  She’d lost count of the number of times he’d poked his cock in her pussy or her mouth.  Frank wasn’t talking about what had happened the previous Saturday afternoon to put him in this mood.  The only other person who knew what had happened was April and Angie wasn’t about to ask her daughter.  
It was a cool morning warming up to a hot afternoon in late May.  The school year was nearly over and April was thinking about the upcoming summer vacation.   This summer would be unlike anything in the past.  Now that she literally owned her mother, there would be no restrictions on what she could and could not do.  Her plans centered on the 12-year-old Phoebe, the pretty blond that she’d led carefully into submission.  But, she didn’t want to play only with Phoebe.  She was plotting how to involve a few more in her naughty schemes.  She just couldn’t quite figure out who or how she would do that.  
April noticed that Frank was merciless with Angie.   Though only 13, she understood that he needed to reclaim his manhood and that meant Frank made his needs known early and often to Angie.  It was barely after breakfast and Angie was parading around essentially naked for her master.  Though she’d come to think of Frank as a disgusting pervert, April did owe a debt of gratitude to Frank.  He was the one who had initially enslaved Angie and April.  In the process, he’d introduced the young virgin to the joys of sex and thence to the joys of domination.  It had been a simple step for the young girl to control both Frank and Angie.  Thinking she was naïve and weak, they’d never seen it coming.  
April stepped out into the back yard just to get away from the sight of her mother submitting to Frank.  The 13-year-old girl enjoyed making her mother do any number of embarrassing and sexual acts, but she’d tired of watching Frank do the same.  She didn’t go into the back yard very often, and now that she was there, she heard voices coming from next door.  
Recognizing the voice of Ms. Kathy, April stepped toward the wall that separated the two yards.  She knew that what was going on next door was a mirror image of what happened in her house.  Instead of a master, there was a mistress who commanded the two males, Steve and his son Mark.  She also knew that Mark didn’t have the backbone to rebel against Ms. Kathy as she had against Frank.  From the commanding tone of the female voice she heard, April knew it wasn’t just Kathy talking, but Ms. Kathy.  Though her first meeting with the domineering woman next door had been as a submissive, April now thought of herself as Ms. Kathy’s equal, or at least her apprentice.  She’d learned the tricks of the trade from Frank and from Kathy and borrowed some of Ms. Kathy’s bondage gear to use on occasion.  

April stepped up on a bench near the wall and peeked over into the neighboring yard.  She wasn’t disappointed.  Mark, the 13-year-old boy of the house, was standing nude, facing her.  He didn’t see her as she peeked over, but instead continued to listen to Ms. Kathy.  His head occasionally nodded, but he didn’t speak.  April grinned as she saw the boy’s hard cock with the cock ring nestled in place at its base and the silver scrotum stretcher that pulled his balls down low.  
She could hear Ms. Kathy’s voice, but couldn’t make out the words.  If she had, she might have ducked.  Ms. Kathy teased Mark that the neighbors might see him.  Though he’d been seen by Frank, Angie, and April before, it still embarrassed the boy to think he may be performing for his mistress with an audience watching.  His eyes ran nervously along the top of the wall and locked on April’s face.  
April didn’t flinch as she met the boy’s eyes.  She owned him as thoroughly as she owned her mother and Phoebe.  She wasn’t going to back down now that she’d been spotted.  Though he must have been surprised, she noticed that Mark gave almost no sign that he’d seen her.  His face didn’t give away his surprise.  The only change was an almost imperceptible change in his stance as he turned to face the girl a little more directly.  It was as if he turned to offer his cock to her.  
Thus invited, April got down off the bench, went out the gate of her yard, and into the gate of the yard next door.  She came around the corner of the house to see Mark doing jumping jacks, his cock flapping wildly and painfully up and down as he bounced.  He didn’t stop as she came around the corner, but this time his head turned enough to catch Kathy’s attention.  The woman turned to see what Mark was looking at and laughed.  “Looks like the neighbors have been watching,” she said to the embarrassed boy.  
Kathy looked curiously at the girl as she approached.  She’d noticed the change in April from submissive to dominatrix and encouraged it.  Still, this was the first time that the girl had intruded into a session.  Kathy observed the confidence with which April carried herself.  To encourage that confidence, Kathy greeted her as an equal.  “Welcome, Ms. April,” she said, with emphasis on the Ms.  “Want to take over for me?”
Both April and Kathy noticed the twinkle in Mark’s eyes at the suggestion that April might participate in the session.  “Oh, I didn’t want to interrupt,” said April.  “I just wanted to come watch.”
“That’s OK,” said Kathy.  “I’ve got daddy tied up in the bedroom and wanted to work Mark out a little before I went back upstairs.”
“Hmmm, that sounds nice,” said April.  “Father and son boy toys.”  She was envious of Kathy’s choices.  Though she could borrow Mark for her own fun, April hadn’t the nerve to ask to borrow Steve.  
Kathy laughed again.  “Now that you put it that way, why don’t you go see daddy first.  I’ll bet he blushes for you.  Then come back down and you can have Mark all to yourself.”
“Cool,” said April.  Steve was such a hunk; she couldn’t pass up the chance to play with him for a while.  She left Mark with Ms. Kathy to go exploring in the house.  
Going upstairs and into the master bedroom, she found Steve tied spread eagle on the bed.  The big man’s jaw dropped at the sight of the 13-year-old entering the room.  True to Kathy’s suggestion, he blushed bright red.  “Toooo good,” purred April as she walked in.  The man’s big cock was straining toward the ceiling and wearing the same ornaments as Mark’s cock was.  “Surprised to see me?” she cooed as she stepped to the edge of the bed.  
His entire body was at her fingertips.  She ran her hands across his strong, broad chest and then felt his strong arms.  On another occasion she’d been forced to sample his cock, but today she was in charge.  It was so much more fun to be in this position.  She skinned off her top and removed her bra to give his eyes an unrestricted view of her young tits.  Teasing him, she ran her hands over her mounds and tweaked her nipples to hardness.  
Big man though he was, Steve was a pain slut.  He’d do anything for Ms. Kathy so long as she hurt him and then let him cum in a rousing orgasm.  However, he’d missed the transformation of April from the little girl next door to apprentice mistress.  Now he thought she was there at the command of Ms. Kathy rather than to torment him.  “April, you shouldn’t…” he said as she teased him.  
“Shouldn’t?” asked April.  “Like you shouldn’t let yourself get tied up and put on display for me?”
Steve was a little confused at the superior tone of April’s response.  “No, I mean, you don’t have to…”
“Don’t have to?” repeated April.  
“Don’t have to expose yourself without Ms. Kathy around,” said Steve.  
It was then that April realized Steve didn’t see her in the right role.  “Fuck, pain boy,” she said.  “I’ll do whatever I want with you.”  She climbed up on the bed and took his balls in her little hand.  “From now on I want you to call me Ms. April.”  She squeezed his balls firmly.  
“Aaaahhhh,” moaned Steve in surprise and pain.  He looked at the little hand gripping him tightly and felt his cock twinge in excitement. “Yes, Ms. April.”  There was a special sense of arousal from the sudden realization that Ms. Kathy had sent April up to see him. She’d loaned him to Ms. April… and now this 13-year-old girl was his mistress.  His cock strained for release.  
She squeezed him once again just for good measure, feeling the thrill of making him moan in pain.  Then she straddled his chest and lowered herself over his face until her tits were inches from his mouth.  “Want these?” she teased.  She swayed back and forth, watching his eyes as they moved with her tits.  
The big man’s head slowly nodded.  “Yes, Ms. April,” he said.  
“Holy cow, pain boy, I’m only thirteen,” said April.  Her stomach fluttered with excitement just from the look in his eyes.  
“They look wonderful, Ms. April,” whispered Steve, his voice husky with desire.  Her age was no barrier to him.  He’d seen and kissed younger.  What might April have thought if she’d known about the 9-year-old Jessie?  
But, April knew that Ms. Kathy expected her back, so she slid off the man and put her clothes back on.  “Well, you can’t have them.  You wait here for Ms. Kathy,” said April.  “I’m going to go play with Mark for a while.”
Steve watched the sexy teen walk out the room with those words hanging in the air.  That same girl had played with Mark on many occasions, but it had been the innocent play of kids.  It seemed like only yesterday that she’d been a pretty little pre-teen who’d knocked on the door and asked if Mark could come out and play.  The two had grown up together and now when April said she was going to play with Mark, Steve knew it was anything but innocent.    
For the time that April was gone, Mark endured more torment from Ms. Kathy.  He understood that the torment was just to kill time; there was no promise of sexual release at the hands of Ms. Kathy.  It was just lucky for him that April had made a quick visit to his dad.  
At the return of April, Kathy said, “Take him inside.  That way you can be noisy with him.”  April led the boy into the house and Kathy pointed into the family room.  “You can take him in there or up to his room.  I’ll be back in a flash with some toys,” she winked at April.  
At the mention of toys, April grinned back at Kathy.  She paced around Mark noting that besides the cock ring and scrotum stretcher, he wore nothing at all.  She stepped up close behind him, placing her hands on his ass cheeks and squeezing.  “Yeah,” she said in his ear.  “Some toys would be nice.  What games can we play?  I wonder…Noisy games, I guess,” she added, remembering Kathy’s words about why they had moved inside.  
There came a loud moan from Steve as Kathy started a ‘noisy game’ with the bound man.  The sound was clearly audible throughout the house.  Moments later, Kathy came back carrying a box.  She set it down on the table.  “Take your pick,” she said to April and then she left.
April peered into the box and saw a collection of toys that she assumed Kathy used on Steve and Mark.  “Oooo,” she said as she looked over the items.  “Lots of toys.”  She pulled out two pairs of handcuffs.  She held the handcuffs for a moment, realizing that she wasn’t quite sure what she wanted to do to the boy.  He stood facing her, clearly at her command.  She knew she could do anything she wanted.  The thrill of the power was overwhelming.  
There were three things that she knew.  First, she knew that she couldn’t ask anybody what to do.  She was in charge and couldn’t act timid or uncertain about it.  Second, she knew that Mark enjoyed pain.  She couldn’t ask Mark what he wanted, but she could try out a few things and see how Mark responded.  Third, she knew that she was expected to enjoy herself.  “Turn around,” she said to the boy.  He turned and she roughly pulled his hands behind his back and cuffed them together.  
She remembered how humiliating it had been to dance naked for Frank, so she ordered Mark up onto the coffee table and told him to dance.  He started moving awkwardly around, hindered by his bound hands, but giving her a good show of his bouncing cock.  
Noises from Steve reminded her just how much of a novice she was at the game.  “Sounds like daddy is having a bad time,” she said to Mark.  “Let’s see if you can make some noise, too.  Get down off the table.  Sit on the couch.”  She grabbed the second pair of handcuffs and cuffed one of his ankles to the leg of the couch.  Going back to the box, she found a third pair of handcuffs and cuffed his other ankle to the other end of the couch.  Now the boy was helplessly spread wide.  That position looked like it had promise, so April retrieved the riding crop she’d seen in the box.  
Mark was sitting perched on the edge of the couch, so she started by making him lean back.  In that position, his cock and balls were prominently on display.  She raised the crop and slapped it on his cock.  Mark moaned in pain, but he didn’t seem to really be hurt bad, so she slapped him again.  He moaned again.  The moans started a tingle in April’s pussy.  
The boy stared down at his throbbing cock.  With his legs spread, it looked like a tower rising up from his crotch, pointed right at Ms. April.  He couldn’t believe the thrill he got from offering his cock to the 13-year-old girl as she stood over him.  He could feel the power that he had over her as her eyes were locked on his manhood.  She was mesmerized by the sight of the swollen member.  He wanted her to make it hurt and then make it feel good.  
April slapped his cock one more time.  “You’re a bad boy,” she said.  She ran the crop slowly up the length of his cock as she said, “You fucked my mom with this cock.  Naughty boy.  You fucked Phoebe with this cock.”  She continued to caress him gently with the crop, with a trace of menace in her voice to remind him that the crop could be cruel, too. “Naughty boy.  You fucked me with this cock.”  She whipped the crop back and slapped his balls.  “Naughty boy.”
Mark grimaced in pain.  “Oh, fuck yeah,” he moaned.  “I have been naughty.”  
“And you’d do it again, wouldn’t you?”
“Yes, Ms. April,” he said.  “Anytime you want.”
“Hmmmm, have you fucked Ms. Kathy?”
“Yes, Ms. April.  Her, too.”
“Who else have you fucked?” asked April, expecting that she’d exhausted Mark’s list of compliant females.  
“Ummm,” Mark hesitated.  As April waved the crop around, he confessed, “Jessie and her mom, Lisa.”
“Who are they?” demanded April.  
“Lisa is Ms. Kathy’s, um, slave,” said Mark.  “Jessie is her daughter.  She’s nine.”
“Nine-years-old?” asked April, her voice showing her surprise.  
“Yes,” said Mark.  
April tried to picture that as a wave of lust swept through her.  Ms. Kathy was being kinkier than she had imagined.  She knew instinctively that Jessie must be a submissive, but she just couldn’t believe it.  “She’s a slave, too?” she asked. “She does whatever Ms. Kathy wants?”
“Yes, Ms. April,” said Mark.  “She’s a naughty girl and…”
“I’ll say she’s a naughty girl,” agreed April.  “But you’re a naughtier boy to take advantage of her like that.”  She smacked Mark’s balls again.  She was enjoying the torment she could cause Mark, but the position he was in was not suited to much besides punishing his cock.  “I’m going to have to punish you,” she said.  
She uncuffed Mark’s ankles and stood him up.  Then, she moved him in front of a high backed chair and leaned him forward until his head was resting on the seat cushion.  “Keep your legs straight and spread them,” she ordered.  Bent over with his knees locked, the boy was pushing his ass out for a spanking.  But first, she tied a rope to his wrists, ran it up his back, pulled his arms up high, and tied the rope to the back of the chair.  Immobilized, he couldn’t avoid the punishment she was going to give him.  
“You’re a bad boy who can’t keep his cock in his pants,” she said.  Then she whipped the leather crop across his exposed ass.  
“Aaahhh,” yelped Mark more in surprise than pain.  The yelp from the boy faded, but the red stripe remained on his ass.  She whipped him five times and then reached between his legs to grab his balls.  
“No, please, Ms. April,” whined Mark.  “I’ll be good.  Don’t…aaahhhhh, oowwww, oh holy fuck,” he moaned as April tightened her grip.  
April was getting aroused from the control she had over the boy.  She could feel the juices flowing in her pussy as he moaned and writhed in pain.  Stopping for a moment, she stripped off her shirt and shorts.  She was already making plans for letting Mark fuck her again.  She wanted his cock inside her, but it had to come at the right moment.  Her pussy told her that moment was rapidly approaching and she wanted to be ready.  
She moved from behind Mark to stand beside him. “Look at me,” she said.  His head turned and he saw her in her bra and panties for the first time.  Bent as he was, it was a sideways view of her, but his eyes brightened at the sight.  “You want more?” she asked.  
“Yes, Ms. April,” said Mark.  
“You want to fuck me?”
“Yes, Ms. April,” said Mark.  
She reached between his legs again and gripped his balls firmly. “I thought you said you were going to be a good boy?” she said.  
In confusion, Mark’s mouth moved, but nothing came out.  April let go of his balls and unfastened her bra.  As she let it fall to the ground, she felt his eyes on her tits.  As she had with his father, she teased him by caressing her tits.  
“I’m gonna be a bad boy,” said Mark, his voice low and submissive.  “Ms April is gonna make me be a bad boy.”
“Yeah,” agreed April, liking the direction Mark was taking it.  She whipped his ass with the crop a couple more times.  “Ms. April doesn’t want a candy ass good boy.  I want a bad boy.  I want a bad boy with a big cock. I want a bad boy who knows how to use his big cock.”  She grabbed his balls again.  “Do you know how to use this cock?”
“Yes, Ms. April,” he said.  “Make me be bad.”
April felt herself slipping over the edge.  She was ready for him now.  She could scarcely control herself as she slipped off her panties.  Her fingers fumbled at the knots she’d tied around his wrists and it seemed forever before he was free.  Then she unlocked the cuffs on his wrists and lay down on the carpeted floor.  “Come on, bad boy,” she said huskily.  “Show me how naughty you can be.” 
Mark slid off the cock ring and unlocked the scrotum stretcher himself.  Free, his cock was ready to explode.  He knelt between her legs and shoved his cock in deep.  He lay down across her body, feeling her tits press against his chest as he pressed his lips to hers.  Though he was excited, he took his time.  The tables were turned as he was on top and in control.  His cock slid in and out slowly, building the desire.  He ran his hands over the girl’s firm young tits.  She’d teased him with them and now they were his to fondle as much as he wanted.  
As Mark settled into a steady rhythm, neither of the teens noticed that the sounds from upstairs had quieted.  They were in their own world of pleasure, driven to the edge by the games of dominance and submission.  
As the tingle grew to a burning desire, April moaned, “Fuck me, bad boy.  Do it harder.  Faster.”  She wrapped her legs around Mark’s waist, trying to muscle him deeper.  
Seeing April’s passion, Mark tried to maintain control with slow and easy strokes.  He wanted to tease her.  He wanted to make sure she remembered how good his cock felt inside her.  But, he could feel his own orgasm approaching now.  He picked up the pace without even thinking about it.  
“Yeah, yeah,” said April. “That’s it.  Do it faster.  Fuck me, Mark, make me cum.”  Her legs were wrapped around him and her hands were on his ass, driving him to a faster pace.  “I’m almost there… oh, God, it feels so good.”
It was time to finish it, so Mark started ramming his cock in and out of April’s cunt as fast as he could.  Under him he could feel April start to buck in orgasm, her breath coming in short, ragged gasps as she moaned incoherently.  He pounded into her, feeling his own orgasm take him.  His cock tensed inside her, filling her with cum as her tight pussy spasmed around him.  
A few minutes later, the adults found April and Mark lying on the floor in each other’s arms.  Both had big smiles on their faces from the wonderful experience.  But, at the sight of the adults, the teens got up and got dressed.  
Before she left, April pulled Kathy aside and asked her about Jessie.  “Come on over next Saturday,” said Kathy.  “Say around 1 in the afternoon.”
“You mean it?” asked April breathlessly.  It sounded just too good to be true.  Her stomach was doing flip flops just from the thought of it.  
“Sure,” said Kathy.  She’d had the day planned out, but the two mistresses sat down and made a new plan for the next day to include April in the fun.  
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Chapter 2 (ff, bdsm, spank, oral)
Looking forward to next weekend and her chance to meet Jessie, April still had to put up with two more weeks of school.  Monday morning she walked down the hall at school and spotted Phoebe.  The blond had her back to April and didn’t see April approach.  Glancing around carefully to make sure no one was close enough to hear, April walked up behind Phoebe and said, “Hi, beautiful.”
Phoebe was very self-conscious about her relationship with April and cast a nervous glance around to make sure no one had heard that.  Though there was no one around, she turned and said, “Quiet, April. Not here.”
April just smiled.  She looked in Phoebe’s blue eyes and said, “I thought we had a bet.”  
“Bet?” said Phoebe.  “What bet?”
“Uh oh,” said April. “You forgot.  Now that just doesn’t seem right.  You lost the bet and you’re supposed to wear no underwear for a week.”
Phoebe covered her mouth as she let out a quick gasp.  She had forgotten, but now that April reminded her, she remembered that she’d agreed to wear no underwear for a week if Angie would agree to be tied up naked for her.  “But, I can’t really do that,” argued Phoebe.  “It’s against the dress code.”
“So,” said April.  “You shouldn’t have agreed if you weren’t willing to really do it.  Do you think I would have forgotten if I had lost the bet?  Do you think I’d break my promise?”
“No,” said Phoebe.  “I’m sorry.  But… I can’t.”
“Well,” said April, realizing she could use this to her advantage.  “I guess I’ll just have to figure out another way for you to pay off the bet.”
“Yeah,” agreed Phoebe. “I owe you.”
When the bell rang, the two girls went their separate ways.  They saw each other again at lunch and in math and science.  After school, April saw Phoebe one last time.  “See you at my house in a few minutes,” she called out to her friend. 
“See you there,” called Phoebe back.
After a day of thinking it over, April knew how she was going to make Phoebe pay for forgetting the bet.  There might be a problem convincing Phoebe that she was going to be punished, but the big problem would be making sure that Phoebe wasn’t so hurt or angry that she stopped coming to see April.  That was the cunning part of April’s plan.  
Phoebe had also spent the day thinking about April’s promise to figure out another way for her to pay off the bet.  She didn’t spend a lot of time thinking about it, because it only made her tingle in special places when she thought about how April liked to watch her strip, look at her body, and surprise her with mind numbing orgasms.  And that’s exactly how she thought of her relationship with April.  The first few times had been exploratory for her and April had always satisfied her.  Then had come that first bondage session.  Phoebe had accepted that with some trepidation, but April had surprised her with a pleasurable session beyond her expectations.  
The fact was that Phoebe subconsciously thought of April as a means to an end.  She didn’t quite have the right words for it, but April definitely served a pleasurable purpose in her life.  April served Phoebe’s beauty and there was no question deep in Phoebe’s mind of that.  Sure April was a friend, growing closer by the day, but she had the manner of a servant.  It was after that first bondage session that Phoebe had realized April’s point in life – to serve her beauty. The sensation of being stroked over every inch of her body, then tickled to the verge of orgasm, and then licked the rest of the way was simply proof of the matter.  Every inch of her body was there for April to serve.  
She’d managed to get April to offer up her mother.  The mere thought of seeing the woman naked was thrilling.  But then, to be naked in front of Angie and have Angie performing the same ritualistic service to her beauty had been overwhelming.  Even the session with Mark had been… well it had been surprising, but what she thought would be gross had turned into a surprising thrill.  So, Phoebe’s expectations of the upcoming events were simply to know that April wouldn’t disappoint her.  
When Phoebe knocked on the door, it was opened by Angie, dressed in her French maid costume.  She curtsied and said, “Welcome, Phoebe.”
Phoebe gaped at the woman.  She’d been serviced by Angie, but she hadn’t seen this submissive side of her before.  
“What?!” demanded April as Phoebe entered the house.  The tone of April’s voice made Phoebe jump.  But then she realized that April was talking to her mom that way.  “Is that what I told you to say?  Welcome, Phoebe?  Was that it?”


“No, m’lady,” said Angie, following the script that April had given her.  
“Do it again and do it right,” said April.  
Angie curtsied again and said, “Welcome, Miss Phoebe.”
Phoebe goggled at the paddle that April picked up from the table in the entryway.  “That was much better, Angie,” said April.  “But you have to be spanked for misbehaving.  Bend over.”
Angie bent at the waist, keeping her knees locked.  The move popped her short, stiff skirt up in the air and exposed her bare ass.  Smack.  Smack.  Smack.  April delivered three quick, but fairly soft blows to her mother’s ass.  “You may go now,” she said haughtily.  
Turning to her friend, April stifled the urge to giggle at the expression on Phoebe’s face.  “She knows better than to defy me,” said April.  Then, she resumed the young girl persona.  “Come on, let’s go upstairs.”  She laughed and ran ahead of Phoebe.  
In April’s bedroom, Phoebe just had to ask. “What was that all about?  Spanking your mom, I mean, wow, that was… she let’s you do it?”
“Let’s me?” said April.  “She doesn’t let me.  She does whatever I say or else I spank her.”


“That’s weird,” said Phoebe.
“Oh, I’m weird now?”
“That’s not what I meant,” apologized Phoebe.  “Your mom is like… well, my mom wouldn’t let me… I mean, well, I can’t spank my mom for anything.”
April laughed.  “I know what you mean, beautiful.  I’m just kidding you.  I know me and my mom have a… weird… umm, relationship.”
“Duh,” said Phoebe.
“But, now… about you, my naughty beauty,” said April, bringing a tingle to Phoebe’s tummy as she stroked Phoebe’s cheek.  “You forgot your promise to me.  That hurts.  Like a promise doesn’t mean anything to you.”
“But…”
“Don’t but,” said April firmly.  “You were supposed to wear no underwear to school today and you didn’t.”
“I don’t…”
“Don’t,” snapped April.  “Don’t speak.”
Phoebe gathered her wits as she listened to the sharp tone of her friend.  Inwardly she smiled.  This might just be very delicious.  April was soooo good at coming up with thrilling experiences.  She was just going to let April have her way.  Outwardly, Phoebe sealed her lips with a stroke of her beautiful fingers across her beautiful lips, turned the key in the beautiful lock, and she threw away the beautiful, but imaginary key.  
“Get your clothes off,” said April sharply, pleased that Phoebe had responded in such a submissive manner.  Satisfied that she had control, she knew her plan just might work. 
The lithe 12-year-old didn’t allow herself a smile as she stripped in front of her mistress.  It was so satisfying to watch April’s eyes as they danced from her bare feet to her bare tits to her bare pussy as each was exposed.  The surprise in April’s eyes was obvious as she discovered that Phoebe had come with no bra or panties on.  “Oooo, beautiful,” breathed April.  “No underwear.”  Phoebe could feel the fire begin to smolder in her tummy, knowing it would spread to every inch of her body before April fulfilled her desire.  
“Get on the bed,” said April.  She watched as, of course, Phoebe got into the usual position, flat on her back with her arms and legs spread toward the corners, ready to be tied. “No, flip over on your stomach,” said April.
Phoebe looked back at April, surprise on her face.  But, she rolled onto her stomach without question.  She wondered what April had in mind, but knew that what ever it was would be fun.
April tied Phoebe’s wrists to the corners of the bed.  Then, she tied the girl’s knees to the side of the bed, making sure they were spread wide, but not too wide.  She’d given this some thought and figured that there had to be some slack for this to work.  She stopped and surveyed her work.  There had been some doubt in her mind about tying Phoebe’s ankles, but for now it didn’t seem necessary.  
Ever since she’d seen Phoebe kneel between her mother’s legs, April had wanted to get Phoebe in this position somehow.  The slender girl’s pretty, tight ass was completely visible, but not thrust out as it had been that day.  April shoved a pillow under Phoebe’s stomach, then another, and another.  That raised the perfect white ass up to a prominent level.  Out of pillows, April ran out of the room, collected an armful of pillows from the master bedroom, and came back into her room.  There, she stuffed three more pillows under Phoebe’s stomach until the beautiful blond had her ass thrust up in a most inviting fashion. By now the ropes tying Phoebe’s knees to the side of the bed had become taut as she was stretched to thrust her ass in the air.  
Just as April achieved her goal, Phoebe was wondering how many more pillows and how much higher her torso could be shoved up in the air.  “What are you doing, honey?” she asked.  
In her most menacing voice ever, April responded, “Didn’t I tell you not to speak?  I am so disappointed that you broke your word.  You made a promise to me and that meant nothing to you.  And now you’ve spoken when I told you not to.  You even…” April paused to sob in a most believable manner, “… sealed your lips with a lock and key and now you talked back to me.”  She sobbed again.  
Phoebe’s response was simply to bury her face in the bed.  She knew no other response was appropriate.  
The bound girl never saw the paddle as April picked it up and aimed it at that perfect ass.  To be honest, April did have to pause for a moment to admire the tight, white ass.  There was no adjective to describe it except for perfect.  April thought her mom’s ass was fat and wide.  Her own ass had succumbed to the effects of puberty, widening as it should.  But, Phoebe’s ass was a tight little girl’s ass, tensed and round, waiting for… SMACK!
“Eeeeeeeeeeee,” squealed Phoebe in surprise and pain.  “What the… eeeeeeeeeeeeeeee,” she was interrupted by the second swat.  
Tears in her eyes, Phoebe’s head snapped around just in time to see the third swat on its way.  Her ass tensed in anticipation, making April’s juices flow even more than they had been.  Smack! “Eeeeeeeee,” squealed Phoebe again, wondering just how April was going to make *this* into an enjoyable experience.  “Stop, stop, p-pl-pleeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee,” she screamed as the fourth swat landed.  
April set down the paddle and picked up the ball gag.  She did it quickly so that there would be almost no interruption in Phoebe’s sensual input.  She fell upon Phoebe and, as Phoebe sobbed, shoved the ball between the young girl’s lips.  Then, she tied the cord behind Phoebe’s head.  Phoebe’s unintelligible moans were abruptly turned into an unintelligible gurgle of protest.  
With practiced ease, April retrieved the paddle and swatted Phoebe’s ass again.  What had once been a perfect white ass had now become an angry, red, but equally perfect ass.  April felt the excitement build inside her as she watched the helpless blond struggle against her bonds.  She knew that Phoebe was not enjoying her punishment.  She raised the paddle and brought it down swiftly and firmly for the fifth time.  
“Buuuuuukkkkk,” was Phoebe’s muffled response.  
April paused in the paddling.  “So, beautiful, you promised no underwear at school for a week.  You gonna wear it tomorrow?  Your choice.  You can wear underwear and get this beautiful ass spanked again or you can leave your bra and panties at home.”
Phoebe’s head turned and she looked in April’s cruel eyes.  She’d lost control.  Tied and helpless, there was nothing she could do.  She couldn’t even speak to answer her mistress.  “No underwear.  No underwear.”  Her mind screamed to answer, but only grunts would come out.  She knew from the look in April’s eyes that she might as well been saying, “Spank my ass.  Spank my ass.”  Her eyes widened in disbelieve as April wound up for a sixth swat.  “Aaaaaaaahhhhh,” she screamed on the upstroke.  “Nnnnnooooooooo,” she screamed on the downstroke.  “Eeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee,” she finished.  
April set down the paddle.  She’d given Phoebe’s defiant ass one more stroke than she’d planned.  She went to her bathroom and warmed a washcloth under the hot water tap.  Bringing the cloth to Phoebe, she kissed Phoebe’s red hot ass and then ran the washcloth gently between Phoebe’s ass cheeks, cleaning Phoebe’s point of pleasure.  
The gagged Phoebe was moaning and sobbing into the mattress, cursing April, and promising herself that she’d never come back.  This was far beyond anything she’d expected of April and there was no way that this would ever be turned to pleasure.  The fucking servant bitch had gone too far.  Then that warm washcloth stroked between her ass cheeks in a most pleasurable way.  She wondered just what else April had in mind.  
Finished cleaning Phoebe’s beautiful ass, April climbed up on the bed behind the blond.   Between Phoebe’s legs, April paused.  “Oh, beautiful, I’m so sorry that you made me do that.  So sorry,” she leaned forward and kissed Phoebe’s right ass cheek.  As Phoebe heard April sobbing, she understood for the first time in her young mind what it meant when someone said, ‘This hurts me more than it hurts you.’  She felt miserable that she’d made April spank her.  “So sorry,” April kissed the left cheek.  “Such a beautiful ass,” she said and then kissed both sides repeatedly.  
Then, April leaned forward and licked at Phoebe’s asshole.  Between the perfect cheeks, the little wrinkled asshole looked so inviting and she’d read that this felt very good.  She’d made her mother do it to her and knew that it felt good.  She ran her tongue around and around, listening carefully to Phoebe’s reaction.  April could tell that Phoebe’s moans had changed from pain to pleasure almost immediately.  Knowing just how to manipulate her captive, April could even tell there was a satisfied, pleasant sense of surprise to Phoebe’s reaction.  
April’s hands slid up Phoebe’s body to cup those tiny tits, tweaking her nipples to that hard sensitivity that she knew Phoebe loved.  Her goal was to spank Phoebe every day this week.  That meant the beautiful blond had to wear underwear every day and had to come to her house for the spanking she knew that would earn.  But, that also meant she had to make sure that Phoebe enjoyed the experience so much that she would want to come for her daily spanking.  April ran her tongue around and around, surprised herself that her own tummy and pussy tingled from the sensation of tonguing Phoebe’s most disgusting part… as if Phoebe could have such a thing.
There came a moment in April’s activity when she heard that moan that Phoebe would make.  It meant that Phoebe was ready to cum.  Determined to make this her best experience ever, April continued her ministrations to Phoebe’s asshole until the moan turned to a desperate whine.  Practiced as she was at manipulating her friend, April knew that this meant Phoebe was lost in pleasure.  
April dropped to her back and slid herself between Phoebe’s wide spread legs.  She looked up at the bare pussy, glistening with its eager juices.  She stretched her head up, lapping at the juices.  “Mmmuuuggggoootttttt,” squealed Phoebe, in desperation.  Pausing long enough to pull a couple of the pillows out of the way succeeded in raising the pitch and volume of Phoebe’s insistent pleas.  But, it also gave April better access to Phoebe’s tits.  She squeezed them, then pinched at the nipples.  “Biiii, ikkkkkk, eeeeeeeeee,” said Phoebe, her voice demanding.  
“Say please,” said April.  She wasn’t sure what Phoebe had said, but it sounded like she wanted the job finished. 
“Eeeesssssss,” moaned Phoebe, responding the best she could.  
April buried her face between Phoebe’s thighs, licking at the center of Phoebe’s being.  Phoebe’s clit was extended, demanding attention.  Lick, lick, and Phoebe moaned in pleasure.  Bite and Phoebe squealed.  Pause and Phoebe screamed into her gag.  April set into licking with a constant pace.  But, she knew from her own body that the constant pace was not enough.  It was… almost enough… not quite… very frustrating…  “Eeeeesssss,” she heard from Phoebe again and April went beyond constant to… “Eeeeeeeeee,” squealed Phoebe in a final spasm of relief.  
As Phoebe came down from her orgasm, April scrambled into position.  She felt a bit like a contortionist as she spread her own legs and settled down in front of Phoebe’s face.  She reached behind Phoebe’s head and untied the gag and then popped the ball out of Phoebe’s mouth.  
Without a word, Phoebe ran her tongue up April’s slit, tasting the juices that had been flowing ever since the pretty blond had been tied in position.  April used her left hand to tease her left nipple to hardness.  But, she put her attention on using her right hand to untie Phoebe’s left hand.  She fought with the knot, but when Phoebe’s hand was freed, she was rewarded with the touch of her friend’s hand on her tit.  “Fuck,” she gasped as that and Phoebe’s tongue took her over the edge.  She shoved her hips forward, ensuring her own satisfaction as Phoebe could do nothing but attend to her mistress’ urgent need.  
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At school the next day, April was not surprised when she noticed the bra strap on Phoebe again.  Instead of a cordial welcome though, she greeted Phoebe with, “Be at my house this afternoon.  Be ready for a spanking.”
Phoebe, as usual, glanced around to make sure no one else was around.  “Of course, April,” she answered with a smile.  
That afternoon, Phoebe was tied in position, her ass burning from five swats.  She wasn’t sure if the spanking was over and April would begin attending to her ass and pussy as she had the day before.  There was the sensation of incredible pleasure as April cleaned and then licked her asshole.  Just as she felt she couldn’t take that any longer, suddenly she felt an odd pressure at her pussy.  Her bald pussy was spread wide and available for a male member, a thought that had not occurred to her before that moment.  But, a quick glance over her shoulder told her that April was indeed the only other person in the room.  And, she knew that April was not equipped for … “Oooooooo,” she gasped as something slid into her cunt.  “Oooooeeeeeee,” she squealed as April turned on the vibrator.  
This time, April removed all the pillows, saying, “Stay… just… like… that,” as she did.  Following the curious orders, Phoebe did her best to say up and arched just like the pillows had forced her.  April slid under her captive and instantly put her mouth to a nipple, sucking and licking it to excitement.  She heard Phoebe’s breath catch in her throat as she licked at the sensitive nipples.  Then, she brought a knee up carefully to press against the vibrator, making sure it achieved the maximum depth on the 12-year-old.  
April squirmed up to put her face right in Phoebe’s panting face.  “Want me to let you cum, beautiful,” asked April, letting her knee relax slightly.  
Phoebe felt the vibrator slide from her pussy just a little bit.  “Yes, honey, please,” she begged.  
“Kiss me,” said April.  When the slender blond plunged her tongue in April’s waiting mouth, April used her knee to seat the vibrator deep.  She was amazed at Phoebe’s passion as the girl’s tongue sought for her tonsils.  
Wednesday started out just the same as Monday and Tuesday.  Phoebe’s ass was red and sore, her ass had been licked until she whined with desire, and then… the door opened and in walked Mark.  The little blond had never felt as vulnerable as that moment.  She was spread wide and his cock was soooo hard.  She knew by now just what she looked like and how accessible every inch of her was. 
April glanced to the side to make sure the hidden camcorder was pointed right and running.  “Tell me what you want, beautiful,” she said.  
Phoebe glanced at April for a moment.  She wanted to cum.  She wanted April’s tongue on her pussy.  But it was clear that Mark was there for a purpose.  She looked at Mark and felt a deeper tingle just from the look on the boy’s face.  He was admiring her nudity just the way April did.  “I-I want his cock inside me,” said Phoebe.  She knew April had planned this as her only path to a wonderful orgasm.  
“You want him to fuck you?” asked April her voice was low and inviting, taunting the preteen.  
“Yes, yes,” demanded Phoebe with more urgency.  She was tingling with desire, a feeling that she knew could fade all too fast.  “I wanna be fucked, please.”  She felt Mark climb on the bed behind her.  “Ooooo,” she said as his cock slid between her lips and deep inside her.  Like everything that April planned, this was exciting, fulfilling, and wonderful.  The week had been filled with pain and pleasure; she would never leave April as long as her servant continued to surprise and excite her.  
Thursday found Phoebe in much the same position.  She was tied, spanked, licked, and eager for the moment that would push her over the edge.  Yet, she knew that something different had happened every day this week so far.  The door opened and Mark walked in.  It was so much like the previous day that it was almost disappointing until April said, “Ever suck a cock, beautiful?”
“Do what?” responded Phoebe in surprise.  She knew what April had asked, yet she couldn’t believe it.  She looked at the hard cock that pointed at her as Mark stood beside the bed.  
“You want it in your hot little pussy, don’t you, beautiful?” asked April.  “But before I let him put it there, it’s going in your mouth.”
“B-b-blowjob?” asked Phoebe.  She’d heard about that, but it just seemed impossible.   She looked again at the cock and then saw April in the background, behind Mark.  April slapped the paddle menacingly against her palm.  
“Just two things left for you to try, beautiful, a blowjob and…” April didn’t finish the sentence.  Phoebe was left to wonder if she simply had missed the end of the sentence or April had left something out intentionally.  “Get in front of her, Mark,” said April.  
Mark lowered himself into position.  His back was against the headboard of the bed and his cock was inches from Phoebe’s face.  From that position he could look into her face and look over the length of her bare back to her heart shaped ass.  He’d fucked the girl a couple of times now, but the view of his cock poised in front of her young face was even more thrilling.  Though he wanted Phoebe to suck him, he knew that April would set the pace.  He waited.  
Phoebe eyed the cock that bobbed in front of her.  It had given her pleasure as Mark had shown how he worshipped her beauty.  It had felt wonderful when it was buried deep inside her.  It was a different kind of worship since she knew that a boy would stick his cock in just about any pussy that he could.  Yet, there was something special about the way that he allowed himself to be April’s pawn as April served her.  And there was something definitely special in the look on his face as he gazed at her beauty.  
April had started to understand Phoebe better than Phoebe understood herself.  She could tell that Phoebe got excited from posing and preening for Mark and her.  April climbed on the bed right next to Phoebe.  She ran one hand up Phoebe’s bare back and then under her to toy with a nipple.  Her mouth was right next to Phoebe’s ear as she whispered, “I wish he’d look at me like that.  He can’t take his eyes off you.  I’ll bet it makes you sooo hot.  Suck it and then he’ll put it in your hot pussy.  Want me to show you how, beautiful?  Want me to suck it first?  Want to suck my spit right off of it?”
After the first two questions, Phoebe was willing to let April demonstrate the technique.  It was a little insulting that April implied she needed a demonstration, but she was still willing to let April go first.  Yet, with the last question, going second sounded kind of gross to the 12-year-old.  “No, honey,” she said.  “I know what to do.”  
“Lick it then,” said April.  “All up and down it.  Lick it.”  She smiled at how easily Phoebe was manipulated.  
Phoebe’s tongue snaked out and she licked at the hard cock.  Her tongue touched at the base of Mark’s cock and then ran up the length to the tip.  Though it had seemed gross in her mind, the act of licking his cock was exciting.  She licked it again, from base to tip and then back down again.  “Mmmmm,” she rumbled deep inside without even thinking about it.  
Mark’s cock had been sucked a few times, but he couldn’t believe it as the prettiest girl in his class licked it with obvious pleasure.  Tied as she was, she could only attend to his cock with her tongue.  As she warmed up to the task, she licked up and down more insistently.  Her eyes were wide with surprise and delight as she enjoyed the taste and feel of his cock with her tongue.  
“Now suck it,” said April, breaking the spell.  Her face was inches from the action.  She kissed Phoebe’s cheek.  “It’s wonderful.  Go ahead, beautiful.  Suck it.”
Phoebe looked up at Mark’s eager face, gaining confidence from the look on his face.  There was no backing out now.  She rose up and put her lips around the head of Mark’s cock, sliding a couple of inches into her mouth.  She slid up and down several times, letting his cock penetrate to the back of her mouth where it gagged her.  
Again April whispered in her ear, “Need me to show you how, beautiful?  If you want to make him happy, you have to take the whole thing in your mouth.”  She watched the bound girl make a few more attempts at cocksucking.  “No, really,” insisted April. “Stop gagging.  Take it all.  If you can’t… let me show you.  I’ll suck your spit right off his cock.”
Phoebe pulled away from Mark’s cock.  She didn’t believe that it was possible to suck the whole thing and besides, she wanted to see April suck her spit off the cock as she so crudely put it.  She stared defiantly at April, challenging the 13-year-old to prove what she claimed.  
April took the dare and slid her lips around Mark’s cock.  With practiced ease she slid the cock past the back of her mouth and into her throat until her lips were pressed against the base of his cock.  She slid it back out and stared back at the amazed Phoebe.  She put her lips to Phoebe’s ear and whispered.  “Now, you can either go home with that tingle still in your pussy or your can suck cock like a girl is supposed to.”
Phoebe leaned over Mark’s cock again, realizing that it was her turn to suck April’s spit right off the boy’s cock.  She wasn’t about to let the older girl get the best of her.  She wasn’t about to let her friend show her up.  And, she wasn’t about to go home unsatisfied.  As she paused, she heard April’s voice.  “Forget about gagging, beautiful.  This is the one thing that is supposed to go deep.”  She continued to stare at the cock, working up her courage.  “Of course,” added April.  “It takes a real woman to do it.”
Phoebe slid her lips around the head of Mark’s cock.  She let it slide to the back of her mouth, knowing that she’d taken less than half of his cock as it reached that gagging depth.  She was a real woman.  She was a beautiful goddess.  She could do anything.  She bobbed her head up and down a few times, getting the feel of the cock as it filled her mouth.  Then, she took a deep breath through her nose and slid the cock deeper than ever.  She fought the urge to gag, swallowed, and then pushed the cock even deeper.  
The little girl slid it back out, taking a deep breath as she did and then slid it back deep.  It felt odd, but it was warm and powerful in her mouth.  It felt wonderful to control his cock with her mouth.  His moan of obvious pleasure was thrilling as she took it into her throat.  She was so pleased with herself that she had done it.  Yet, she knew that April had gotten it even farther in.  She set up a rhythm, letting the cock slide in and out, testing the depth each time.  It felt better if she sucked on the way out.  The rhythm gave way to suck out, breath, and back in.  Each time she felt it was going just a little bit deeper.  
Suddenly a tingle shot through Phoebe’s body as April reached under her and tweaked her sensitive nipples. A rush ran through her body as the touch reminded her – she was naked, tied, helpless, her whole body open to the worshipping eyes of April and Mark.  She knew they must be thrilled to the core to be watching her.  The cock plunged in and out of her mouth as she felt the warm adoration of the two teens. 
Mark was in heaven as Phoebe’s cute little mouth wrapped around his cock.  Her beautiful face was making love to his cock.  She wasn’t as practiced as Angie or April, but the sight of the pretty blond going up and down on his cock was hot.  He felt his cum start to rise.  It happened so fast that he couldn’t stop it.  He was supposed to fuck Phoebe, not cum her in mouth.  He cast a helpless glance at April and saw the look of surprise on April’s face fade to satisfaction.  He let his cum boil over and into Phoebe’s mouth.  Not that he could have stopped it at that moment, but at least he had April’s tacit permission.  
Phoebe felt April’s hand on the back of her head.  It was a curious act, but Phoebe was the only one who didn’t know what was about to happen.  Suddenly her mouth was filled with Mark’s cum, a warm, salty, metallic taste that she tried to pull away from.  It was then she realized that April wanted her to get the taste of cum.  She had to suck and swallow as her mouth filled.  It trickled out the corners of her mouth and then his cock tensed again and she was filled to overflowing again.  She swallowed even as she felt his cum running down her chin.  
“Wow,” said April, her voice filled with admiration.  “That was incredible, beautiful.  I didn’t think… just wow!”
Phoebe struggled to swallow again and pulled her mouth free of Mark’s cock.  She beamed with pride at her accomplishment.  She’d shown April and Mark that she was a real woman.  The taste left something to be desired, but she’d actually done a blowjob! Her tongue snaked out to lick at the cum on her chin and then she looked guiltily up at Mark.  He was looking back at her, his face filled with awe. She licked it again, realizing that the taste wasn’t so disgusting.  
“You hot little piece,” said April, her voice making the words sound like Phoebe had just earned the Nobel Piece Prize.  “That was awesome.”  April looked at Mark’s limp cock and fumbled quickly for the vibrator.  Then she tossed that idea aside and slid underneath Phoebe, bringing her talented tongue to Phoebe’s throbbing clit.  Filled with the satisfaction of her first blowjob, it didn’t take long for Phoebe to cum.  As she did, she stared right into Mark’s eyes, panting and moaning with pleasure.  
Friday at school, Phoebe was very subdued.  She’d had a chance to think about what had happened Thursday afternoon.  It had been pleasurable as usual, but this time she thought it had gone too far. She felt that she’d lost control for the first time.  
“Underwear again,” chided April as soon as she saw Phoebe.  
“Yeah,” said Phoebe.  “I told you that the dress code says I have to.”
The look on Phoebe’s face and the tone of her voice told April that this wasn’t the usual protest.  “What’s up, Phoebe?”
“I don’t know,” said the 12-year-old.  She didn’t know consciously, except that by the next day she felt less than excited about what had happened.  It was so hard to recapture that moment of passion.  “I guess I just didn’t like doing that… you know, with Mark.”   
“Did you see the look on his face, Phoebe?” asked April.  She knew better than Phoebe did what made Phoebe tick.  “He’d do anything for you.  Why if you let him he’d…” she looked around and then leaned forward to whisper. “… lick every inch of your beautiful body, including your ass.”
Phoebe smiled despite herself.  It was obviously true that the boy worshipped her.  She had April in the position already.  Perhaps April was right and she could own Mark, too, but she wasn’t sure that she wanted to own Mark.  “You think so?” she asked. 
“I know so,” said April.  “And just about anything else you want him to do.”  She thought of the things Mark had done for her from dressing up like a girl to taking a spanking to letting her torture his cock and balls.  Yeah, Mark would do whatever Phoebe wanted just because April could order him to.   
“Well, I need to think about it,” said Phoebe.  
“OK,” said April.  “Come on over to my house this afternoon.  We won’t do anything you don’t want to.  But, we need to talk.  I mean, we’re best friends aren’t we?  Can’t we at least talk?”
Phoebe turned and looked at her friend.  She could remember those first few experimental lesbian sessions and wondered when and how it had gotten so far out of hand that she’d given a blow job yesterday.  “Yeah,” she said with resignation. “We can talk about it.  But, just us, OK?”
“Like I said,” replied April.  “Nothing you don’t want to do.”  She didn’t want to lose the pretty blond.  Her whole summer revolved around Phoebe and regular sex sessions with the little lesbian.  This was not the time for her friend to break off their friendship.  Just when she thought things were going well… at least she had some insurance.  Besides, she was confident that it wasn’t thinking or talking that Phoebe needed.  If she could just get Phoebe alone again, she could get that little motor running again… and again… and again.
That afternoon, April made sure that her mother was out of sight.  Mark was upset that his presence was no longer required, but April had to play this afternoon carefully.  There would be time in the future for Mark to enjoy Phoebe again, but only if April played her cards right today.  She took Phoebe up to her room.  
The two girls talked about their feelings, mostly about Phoebe’s feelings.  Phoebe held a secret that even she didn’t realize she had.  It was that deep, inner feeling that April was there to serve her beauty.  It was that feeling that she was in control.  It was that feeling that she’d lost the control that she deserved.  What she did know consciously she expressed to April, “I never wanted things to go this far.  I mean, I don’t like boys.  I didn’t want Mark to… do those things to me.”
“So, if it’s just you and me, then that’s OK, beautiful?” asked April.  
“I liked that,” admitted Phoebe.
April had enjoyed that as well, but she had enjoyed the power of making Phoebe do other things even more.  She wasn’t going to be satisfied with just a pretty girlfriend.  April wanted the pretty blond to do her bidding.  She had enjoyed the subtle manipulation, but if subtle wouldn’t work anymore, there were other ways.   “I liked that, too,” said April.  “But I liked the way you could get excited over new things.”
“I didn’t like those things,” said Phoebe. 
“Really?” said April.  “You sure looked excited.  I liked the way you asked for a cock in your pussy.”
“I never did that,” protested Phoebe. 
April picked up the remote control and pushed the play button.  The tape had been set to the right spot.  The picture lit up on the screen.  Phoebe’s jaw dropped as she saw herself naked, tied, available, with her ass up in the air.  “Yes, yes,” said Phoebe on the tape, her voice urgent with desire.  “I wanna be fucked, please.”  Mark’s lower half, his cock hard and ready appeared behind her.  “Ooooo,” she said as his cock disappeared inside her.  
“Now that sure looks excited,” said April as Phoebe’s body bucked in time with Mark’s thrusts.  
“You taped me?” said Phoebe accusingly.  
“Sure,” said April.  “You’re so sexy and beautiful, I wanted to capture every moment to remember you.”
“How much?” asked Phoebe, as she watched herself shove her hips lewdly back to meet the boy’s thrusts.  She looked like she was thoroughly enjoying herself and she could remember now the feeling of his cock inside her.  It had made her feel so wonderful and the orgasm had been great.  Just watching herself on screen was thrilling. 
“Most everything,” said April.  “Watch this.”  She fast forwarded the tape and then stopped it.  
This time the Phoebe on the TV screen was staring at Mark’s cock as it bobbed inches from her face.  “No, honey,” she said.  “I know what to do.”  In disbelief, Phoebe watched herself lick up and down Mark’s cock like it was a lollipop.  
Phoebe tried to get her mind around the implications of being on tape. Phoebe knew instinctively that her parents could never see these tapes.  No one could see these tapes.  She had to make sure that April didn’t even think of using the tapes as blackmail.  Deep inside, she knew that she couldn’t leave April to her own devices.  Phoebe’s mind and body knew letting April worship her body was the path to control and control was the very essence of her nature.  Control was so central to her nature that she’d never see how she’d slid so quickly back into April’s trap.  
Of course April had already considered blackmail, but she wanted to be more subtle with Phoebe. She’d spent too much time playing up to Phoebe’s self-centered world where beauty ruled to try to take control of Phoebe so crudely and openly.  There was a better way that was more satisfying.  “See, you loved it,” said April pointing at the video as Phoebe’s head bobbed up and down on Mark’s cock.  “You love the feel of his cock in your mouth and in your pussy, but even more, you love the look on his face.  He adores you.  He’ll do anything for you.  And so will I, beautiful.” 
“I can’t believe I did that,” said Phoebe, amazed that she had the whole cock in her mouth.  
“Like a natural,” said April.  “There’s nothing you can’t do.  And… look at that,” she added, “The look on his face.”
Phoebe took her eyes off the blowjob and looked at Mark’s face.  He was looking down at her with such a look of bliss on his face that it sent a tingle through her body.  It was clear that he adored her.  Phoebe decided it was time to let April show her adoration as well.  
To Phoebe, April seemed so easy to control.  The slender blond lay back on the bed, her head propped up by a pillow as she watched herself go down on Mark.  As she lay back, her hand ‘accidentally’ brushed her shirt up a few inches, baring her midriff.  It was so hot to watch herself, but it was the memory of the look on Mark’s face that kept that tingle in her tummy alive.  April settled down next to Phoebe, her hand gently resting on Phoebe’s exposed tummy.  It moved in small circles for a moment before tentatively sliding up under Phoebe’s shirt to cup her tit encased in her bra.  
It was an awkward moment as the two girls acted like it was their first time all over again.  But, Phoebe quickly slipped off her shirt and then unhooked her bra to give April access to those cute little mounds.  April leaned across and gave Phoebe a deep kiss.  Pulling back, she said, “So, you wore underwear today, beautiful.”
Moments later Phoebe was tied with her ass up in the air.  April dialed the phone and when Mark answered, she put the phone to Phoebe’s ear.  “Tell him you want him,” said April.  
What seemed so wrong earlier in the day now was a necessity.  Tied and exposed, the thought of Mark looking at her was an aphrodisiac for the young girl.  Relishing the chance to see that look of awe in Mark’s face again, Phoebe said, “I’m all tied up and waiting for you, Mark.  Come and get me,” she giggled, surprised at her own audacity.  
As Mark came into the room a few minutes later, April had already warmed Phoebe’s naughty ass with five swats, cleaned it, and was in the process of rimming her.  He watched for a moment, stripping to let his hard on free. 
April slid off the bed and picked up the camcorder.  She turned it on and pointed it at Phoebe.  The 12-year-old stared back at the camera.  Now she remembered that she’d danced for April.  Those tapes were incriminating enough, but she’d also performed with Mark for a hidden camera.  For the first time she would be performing with Mark knowingly for the camera.  
“Tell him what you want,” said April.  
“I want your cock,” said Phoebe.  She was hot and ready after letting April lick her asshole.  Her pussy was on fire with arousal.  She didn’t care if he put it in her cunt or her mouth.  This was her way of sealing her control over the two.  Even more, the thought of doing this on tape was powerful. She thought of Mark and April watching this tape, admiring her even in her absence.  
Mark climbed up behind Phoebe.  The girl smiled in anticipation.  In her cunt would give her an orgasm.  But, then Mark probed at her asshole, the very same place that April had just been licking.  She felt his cock against the tight orifice.  “What?” she asked.  He was poking at the wrong hole.  It was all according to April’s plan, but Phoebe didn’t know that.  “Ummmphf,” she grunted as his cock pushed against her sphincter.  “Don’t,” she complained.  “That’s the wrong… ummmphf.”
This time the cock didn’t just threaten to enter the wrong hole, it pushed past the tight muscle and into her virgin ass.  It was a couple of inches in and Phoebe realized for the first time that Mark wasn’t making a mistake.  He was taking her in the ass!  “Aaaaa,” moaned Phoebe as it felt like she was being split in two.  
“Holy shit, beautiful,” said April, in feigned surprise.  “Your ass is soooo beautiful that he couldn’t help himself.”  She zoomed the camcorder in on the tight little ass as Mark’s cock slid to the hilt.  “God, that looks like it feels good.  Does it, beautiful?”
“Uh huh,” grunted Phoebe.  The strain in her voice made it sound painful, but she wasn’t going to admit that it hurt.  “Ooohhhh,” she sighed as Mark’s cock pulled out for the first time.  Then, “Aaaahhhh,” she gasped as it slid back in.  Mark took a few more strokes in and out before Phoebe relaxed, feeling a wave of pleasure from the ass fucking.  She pushed back against him, helping him get to his full depth inside her.  
Phoebe thought she was the first girl ever to get a cock in her beautiful ass she looked at the camera and sighed.  “He’s up my ass, honey, and it feels sooo good.”
“He’s up your perfect ass, beautiful,” corrected April.  She set down the camcorder and crawled under Phoebe to suck on her hard little nipples.  She reached up with one hand to diddle Phoebe’s clit.  
With the two teens attending to her desires, Phoebe felt totally in control despite the fact that she was tied and being fucked in the ass without her permission.  They were making her feel good and that was what she deserved.  Amazed at how much pleasure a person could feel, she came in a long, satisfying orgasm.  
Control
By Kenna
Chapter 4 (f/m/g, bdsm, spank, oral, anal)
On Saturday morning, Frank had started a second, drunk weekend of abusing Angie.  April had decided that Frank was no longer trying to prove his manhood.  He was either trying to chase the memory of last weekend completely from his memory or, she thought with a wry sense of humor, he was trying to chase Mark’s taste away.  At any rate, by now he was so drunk that his dick was limp.  That didn’t prevent him from tormenting Angie, but she wasn’t getting poked anymore.  
It made for a boring morning that seemed endless to April.  She could do little more than sit and wait for the eagerly anticipated hour of one o’clock to arrive.  When it did, she was over at Kathy’s door right on time.  
Kathy met her protégé at the door and brought her into the family room.  April stopped with a gasp of surprise and delight as she saw what was waiting in the room.  She surveyed the scene.  She’d come over with a tingle of anticipation in her tummy already and now that tingle moved to her pussy.  The mother and daughter were carefully posed just for April’s benefit.  
Lisa was nude on her hands and knees.  She wore only a collar and a ball gag.  Jessie sat straddling her mother’s back.  The little 9-year-old was clothed in riding pants, boots, a western style shirt, and a cowgirl hat.  One hand rested on Lisa’s back while the other hand was on Lisa’s pony tail, pulling the woman’s head up into the air.  With her back arched and the help of gravity, Lisa’s tits were on full display.  
Steve and Mark were in the room, but Lisa blushed again as April was added to the audience.  April’s eyes were on the beaming face of the little girl.  She was a pretty girl.  From the casual way she sat astride her nude mother, April saw that the girl had no inhibitions.  “Wow,” she said as she gathered her wits.  “You really do like to be a naughty girl, don’t you?”
“Uh huh,” nodded Jessie. 
“Watch this,” said Kathy.  She reached out and slapped Lisa soundly on the ass.  
“Unghh,” said Lisa.  She lurched forward on her hands and knees, giving her little girl a pony ride around the room.  
“Yee haw,” said Jessie as they started off.  She kept one hand in Lisa’s hair for the whole circuit around the room, using the mane to steer her pony.  
April wanted to take a turn on the pony, but that wasn’t part of the plan.  Instead she decided that she’d have to get her own mom to give her pony rides just like that. 
After the short pony ride, Kathy took charge in setting up the rest of the afternoon.  “Off the pony,” she said to Jessie.  “Now, we’re going upstairs.”  She led Lisa and Steve out of the room, leaving April with Jessie and Mark.  That was the plan – two women and one man upstairs, two girls and one boy downstairs.  April was in charge of the downstairs.  
Though she’d thought about this for all morning, April wasn’t quite sure how to get started.  She wanted to take it slow, get to know what Jessie was like.  She wanted to sit and talk for a bit.  To her surprise, Mark suggested a game of Monopoly and Jessie eagerly seconded the motion.  In response to April’s quizzical look, Mark pulled her aside and explained how the game had gone before.  
So, they started the game of Monopoly.  Jessie still hadn’t gotten the strategy of the game and passed up a couple of purchases in the interest of saving money.  April got St. Charles Place and Virginia Avenue along with a few other purchases.  When Mark landed on States Avenue, he said, “No point in me buying that one.  I can’t get a monopoly with those.”  So, he didn’t buy it.  April thought him a poor player, but didn’t realize that he was purposely losing the game.  
April snapped up States and put houses on her monopoly.  Without Mark’s help she got the green color group and put houses there.  The cash started to flow her way and she soon had Jessie sitting on Pacific Avenue without any money left.  “I’ll give you $300 for a boot,” said April.  
“A thousand,” countered Jessie.  She at least knew how to bargain.  
“Four hundred.”
“Eight hundred,” said Jessie.
“Eight hundred for both boots,” said April.  
“OK,” conceded Jessie.  She took her money and gave up her boots.  
Next, Mark was in need of additional cash to pay for his stop on Virginia.  April offered him $400 for his shoes.  
“You gave her $800 for her boots,” said Mark.  
“Yeah, and they’re pretty cowboy boots,” said April.  “Four hundred for your dirty old tennis shoes.”
“Six hundred.”
“Six hundred for your shoes and your socks,” said April.  
“What?” said Mark, feeling he was being cheated.  
“OK, pain boy,” said April, “Five hundred for your shoes and socks.”
As the offer was reduced, Mark really knew he was being cheated.  But, at the same time, he heard the tone of April’s voice and it sent a tingle through his body.  “Yes, Ms. April,” he said as he surrendered shoes and socks for the meager sum of $500.  It was enough to pay off the current rent, but he’d be needing more money soon.  
Jessie had a run of bad luck and had to sell her socks and her shirt.  She sat at the table baring her flat chest for them both to see.  Mark’s luck ran out and April eyed him before she made her offer.  “A dollar for your shirt,” she said to him.  
“Ms. April, I need more than that to pay the rent,” he argued.  
“All right,” said April.  “You can have $600 for your shirt, but only if you let me put handcuffs on you right now.”
Mark agreed and was stripped of his shirt.  Then he had his hands cuffed behind his back.  When it was his turn, April picked up the dice and said, “I’ll roll for you.”  She rolled and moved his piece around the board.  
When Jessie was in trouble again, April went through the same routine of eying her as if sizing her up before the deal. “Do you have cute panties on?” she asked the little girl.  Jessie was down to just her pants and panties.
“I have naughty panties on,” said Jessie.  
“I’ll give you $1000 for your pants then,” said April.  
“Wow,” Jessie was impressed with the offer and didn’t try to deal this time.  She shed her pants to reveal a pair of thong panties that barely covered her bald slit in front and crept up her tight little ass in back.  
April glanced at Mark and could tell he was burning from the generous offers that Jessie was getting and the stingy offers he was getting.  But, the game wasn’t cooperating with April’s plans.  She wanted Mark naked first and his luck was going too well.  
But, it wasn’t long before Mark was penniless and owed money to April.  She offered him barely enough to cover the rent - $600 for his pants.  Mark pondered his choices.  He wasn’t in much of a position to argue, but he still tried.  “A thousand,” he countered.  
“A thousand for the pants and I get to spank you,” said April.  
“OK,” said Mark, reluctantly.  He still noticed that Jessie was getting off much easier.  
“Stand up,” said April.  “Jessie, take off his pants for him.”  Mark stood while the 9-year-old unfastened his belt, unsnapped his pants, slid the zipper down, and then pulled his pants off.  Mark’s cock bulged inside his briefs, though he wasn’t hard yet.  He started to sit down, but April said, “Don’t sit.”  Then, to his surprise, April said, “Pull down his underwear.”
“Hey,” argued Mark.  “You didn’t buy those.”
Jessie had reached for the underwear, but stopped when Mark complained.  “You’re right,” said April.  “OK, Jessie, you can’t take them all the way off, but pull them down to his knees.”
Jessie giggled as she pulled Mark’s briefs down to his knees.  As he was exposed, Mark’s cock stirred.  “There,” said April.  “You still have your underwear.  Now bend over.”  
Mark bent as ordered, burning over the fact that he still owned his underwear, but they were doing him no good at all.  April delivered five quick swats with the riding crop.  Then, she reached between Mark’s legs and stroked his cock.  It had already grown nearly to its full length and breadth just from the spanking.  Now she urged it to full erection, pointed right at Jessie.  April noticed how Mark spread his legs, stretching the elastic of his briefs to make sure that Jessie got a good view of his cock.  Finished teasing him, she sat him back down in his chair, his underwear still around his knees.  
Moments later, Mark was again short of needed cash.  Having achieved her goal of getting Mark naked, April was more generous with her offer.  He lost his briefs and gained a scrotum stretcher, but had some extra cash for his next payment to his mistress.  
When Jessie landed on Pennsylvania Avenue, April upped the ante for the little girl.  She held up a pair of handcuffs and a leather strap.  “Five hundred dollars and you lose the panties and I get to put these on you.”
With no choice, Jessie agreed. “Yes, Ms. April,” she said, accepting the older girl as her mistress.  She slid down her last article of clothing to reveal her smooth pussy.  April cuffed Jessie’s hands behind her back and then used the leather strap to bind the girl’s elbows.  She pulled the strap tight until Jessie’s elbows were touching.  With her shoulders back and her chest thrust out, Jessie sat back down.  
April paid Jessie the $500 from the bank and then counted out the rent money that Jessie owed.  She’d done a quick calculation in her head even before she made the offer, so she wasn’t surprised when Jessie came up short on the rent.  Jessie was naked and tied and still owed money.  
“Guess we’ll have to think of something else for you to do to earn some money,” said April.  Jessie expected the game to be over, but April was having a good time using her monopolies as leverage.  “I’ll pay you $100 for every inch of Mark’s cock that you can get in your mouth,” said April. 
 “That’s easy,” said Jessie.  As Mark stood up, she bent over in front of him and slid all 5 inches down her throat.  She bobbed up and down a couple of times, savoring the warmth and taste of the boy’s cock.  Then she pulled back.  
Not having a ruler, April decided not to insult Mark by under estimating his length.  She paid Jessie $600 for the feat. It was April’s turn and she rolled the dice.  Halfway through her move, she realized the point of the game was gone.  She had both Mark and Jessie naked, tied, and helpless.  She dropped her playing piece and said, “Stand up, both of you.”
Her two captives stood quickly.  “Yes, Ms. April,” said Mark.  Thus reminded, Jessie quickly echoed with her own, “Yes, Ms. April.”  The game had been fun, but April felt the tingle of power as the two responded, standing naked in front of her.  
With Mark cuffed, it was a simple task of bending him over a chair and spanking him quick ten quick swats.  April looked over at the inviting, cute little ass of the 9-year-old Jessie.  As much as she wanted to spank her, she said, “Want to trade your spanking for something?”
“Uh huh,” said Jessie eagerly.  She liked what came after the spanking, but she didn’t like the spanking part.  
“OK,” said April.  “I want you to bring a friend over.  It can be a boy or a girl, but he… or she has to be about your age.  Got it?  I want a boy or a girl around 9.”
“Uh huh,” said Jessie.  She had a couple of friends that she might be able to talk… er, trick into coming over.  
“Hey,” said Mark, thoroughly insulted that he’d been spanked and Jessie hadn’t.  “I could…”
“You could what?” demanded April.  “Bring me a little girl or a little boy?  One who would play naughty games with us?  One who would kneel down and lick my pussy to save you from a spanking?”
“Maybe,” said Mark, trying to think of who he might get to do that.
“No way,” said April.
“Way,” countered Mark.
“No, I mean, no way are you going to trade a spanking for that.  But, I’ll tell you what pain boy, if you bring me a cute little girl or boy, I’ll double your spanking for you.”
“What?” 
“You heard me, pain boy,” said April.  “You like it when it hurts, so I’ll make it hurt more if you make me happy.”
Mark knew that was true, but he looked embarrassed that April would say it so openly and offer him more pain as a reward.  When she saw that Mark was embarrassed, April just had to make him even more embarrassed.  “What do you think about that, Jessie?” she asked.  “What do you think about a boy who likes pain?”
“He doesn’t,” said Jessie, though she knew he hadn’t objected to the two spankings he’d received so far.
“Oh, yes he does,” said April.  “And I can prove it.”
Mark didn’t like the sound of that.  He didn’t want April to go out of her way to prove he got sexually excited by pain.  
“Oh yeah, how?” asked Jessie.  
April decided a minor diversion wouldn’t hurt, so she uncuffed Jessie and removed the strap around her elbows.  Now that Jessie’s arms were free, April said, “Grab his balls in your hand, but gently.”
Jessie reached for Mark’s balls, clearly available as they dangled under the scrotum stretcher.  She held them in her hand and looked at April for more instructions.  “Now a boy’s balls are very sensitive.  If you squeeze them, it will hurt, but you have to squeeze gently. Go ahead and give them a squeeze.”
“Aaaaaahhh,” moaned Mark as Jessie’s grip tightened.  Startled, the 9-year-old let go.
“Grab them again,” said April.  “You hardly squeezed them at all.  Don’t let him fake you out.  He loves it.”
Jessie grabbed hold again and squeezed.  This time when Mark complained, she didn’t let go.  
“Harder,” said April.  “Harder.”  She listened to the pitch of Mark’s voice, knowing just how hard she could push it.  “Harder.”
“Aaaaahhhh,” said Mark, his voice a couple of octaves higher.  
“OK, that’s good,” said April.  “OK, now here’s the proof.”  She turned to Mark.  “Who do you want to squeeze your balls this time, pain boy?  Jessie or me?”
“You, Ms. April,” said Mark.  April’s response was swift as she grabbed his balls and squeezed, “Eeeeeeee, Jeeeeesus Chriiiist,” squealed Mark, his voice three octaves higher than normal.  
Mark breathed a sigh of relief as April let go of his tortured balls.  His cock throbbed with excitement and his breath came in quick, ragged gasps as he waited for whatever she had planned next.  His eyes opened wide when April said, “Now, Jessie, you do it again and I want to hear that same sound out of him.”
Jessie reached for Mark’s balls and squeezed even harder than before.  “Eeeee, yaaaaaa, Jeeeesus Chriiist,” squealed Mark.  The little girl let go of Mark’s jewels with a big grin on her face.  
Mark was panting with exertion and arousal.  Even the little hand of the 9-year-old could bring on the painful thrill.  He watched as April slid the cock ring down his throbbing shaft, knowing now that he would have to earn his orgasm.  
Next, April cuffed Jessie again and tied her elbows back.  The teen liked the view of the nude little girl shoving her chest out.  She looked so helpless with her arms welded together from wrists to elbows.  April didn’t know where to start abusing the slender young form.  
Eying the flat chest, April reached for the tiny nipples and grabbed them between her thumb and forefinger.  She pulled up, raising Jessie up on her tiptoes.  “Ow, ow, ow,” complained Jessie as she danced on her toes.
“Are you going to be a naughty girl and do every naughty thing I tell you to do?” asked April as she balanced Jessie on her toes.  
“Yes, yes, yes,” whined Jessie in desperation.  “I’ll be naughty.  I like to be naughty.”  She sighed in relief as April lowered her back down.  
“And you’ll find some other kids to bring over to my house sometime?”
“Yes, I promise.”
“Good, because when I ask you to come to my house, I’m going to spank you if you don’t bring a friend.”
Jessie nodded.  She understood that.  “I promise I’ll find someone to bring over.”
“And since you don’t have a friend with you today, you’re going to get that spanking.”
“But I didn’t know…” said Jessie.  
“Consider it a little reminder of what you’ll get if you forget to bring a friend,” said April.  She picked up the girl and set her face down on the couch.  She pulled Jessie’s knees up to her chest so her round ass was sticking up in the air.  “Now don’t move or I’ll double the spanking.”
Jessie held still even knowing that her sensitive ass was exposed and vulnerable.  April glanced over at Mark who was watching eagerly.  He liked the view of Jessie’s little ass with her plump pussy lips peeking between her thighs.  April delivered five quick smacks with the riding crop, earning an ear splitting Jesus Christ from Jessie for the last three swats.  But, Jessie held still even as her ass gained five reds stripes.  
With Jessie still in the position, April picked up a vibrator and pushed it to Jessie’s lips.  “Suck it for me,” she told the girl.  “I want it all slippery.”  
Jessie opened her mouth and took the six inch vibrator in her mouth, sucking as much of the length as April offered her.  When April withdrew it finally, it was slick with Jessie’s spit.  April spread Jessie’s ass cheeks and targeted the vibrator right at the tight asshole that peeked up at her.  She pushed the slick plastic tube into Jessie’s ass.
“Aaaaaaa,” moaned Jessie in pain and surprise.  April seated the vibrator four inches deep inside the precious ass and then turned it on.  Jessie’s moans slowly changed from pain to pleasure as the tool did its work inside her.  “Don’t let that fall out,” April told the shuddering preteen.  
April turned her attention to Mark, making him get into the same position as Jessie, but on the floor.  His eyes opened in surprise as a vibrator was pressed to his lips.  He wanted to protest, but as his mouth opened, the vibrator slid deep in his mouth.  He sucked on it as he knew his mistress wanted.  He wasn’t surprised when April took the vibrator away and spread his ass cheeks.  Still, it was humiliating to have the girl poking at his ass and then, “Ooohhhhhh,” he groaned as he was penetrated.  When the vibrator was turned on, he couldn’t believe how good it felt.  She gave Mark the same warning that he wasn’t to let the vibrator fall out.
Looking back at Jessie, April saw that the little girl’s vibrator had slid a couple of inches out.  Her little ass was slowly squeezing it out.  That would never do, so April pushed it back in.  As she did, Jessie’s low whine went up in volume and her hips pumped in the air.  
April could feel her own body reacting to the sights and sounds in the room.  Mark and Jessie were bound and performing lewdly for her.  Even Mark was grinding in the air as the vibrator drove him crazy.  Without any inhibitions herself, April slipped off her clothes.  It was about time to take it to the next level.  
She pulled the vibrator out of Jessie and rolled the girl onto her back.  As she knelt between Jessie’s tender thighs, April looked up the length of the girl’s body.  Jessie was looking back, a mixture of fear and pleasure on her face as she wondered what was going to happen next.  April answered that question by running her tongue up Jessie’s thighs, teasing the girl by keeping her tongue away from Jessie’s inviting pussy.  She leaned up farther and licked at Jessie’s nipples and then even farther to press her lips to Jessie’s lips.  The little girl responded with a deep kiss, pushing her tongue into April’s mouth.  Feeling that familiar sense of power and ownership, April couldn’t hold off much longer.  She put her tongue to Jessie’s pussy and tasted the sweet nectar of the 9-year-old.  
Jessie responded almost immediately with a whine of pleasure.  She wrapped her legs around April’s head as the teen buried her face in the hairless slit.  Finding Jessie’s little clit, April licked at it, sucked on it, and nibbled at it.  Her hands squeezed Jessie’s ass, pulling the girl tight to her face as she feasted on the preteen’s juices.  She couldn’t believe the fire in her own pussy as Jessie screamed in orgasm.  
Leaving Jessie panting in ragged gasps on the couch, April lay down on the floor and motioned Mark into position between her legs.  Mark was eager to satisfy April, though he knew with the cock ring still in place she intended for him to suffer a bit longer.  He plunged his cock into her sopping pussy and stroked hard and deep.  He wished his hands were free so he could cup her tits, but he was left just with the sight of them rising and falling as her chest heaved in excitement.  Moments later she came long and hard.  
Jessie watched the two teens as they fucked.  She struggled to get her hands free, but it was no use.  She wished she had them because her pussy still tingled and she wanted to touch herself, maybe even make herself cum again.  It was so much fun to be naughty.  It would be more fun if she wasn’t tied.  
“Let’s see what you can do with that thing,” said April, looking at Mark’s throbbing cock.  She could see Jessie squirming and knew Jessie was excited.  She picked up Jessie and put the young girl on her back in front of Mark.  Without hesitation, Mark pushed his cock into the 9-year-old, fucking her as he just had done his 13-year-old mistress.  
“Ooohhh, yeah,” moaned Jessie.  This was better than using her fingers.  Mark’s cock filled her up and she felt the tingle explode inside her.  She pumped her hips in time to Mark’s thrusts as he pounded in and out of her tight cunt.  As the older boy fucked her, she came a second time.  
April could tell that Mark was getting pretty desperate.  She freed the boy’s hands and had him sit on the couch.  “Suck him off,” April ordered Jessie.  She watched as Jessie climbed into position and then slid her lips around the head of Mark’s cock.  Jessie cupped Mark’s balls gently with one hand as she let the cock sink to the hilt in her throat.  Her head bobbed up and down with lewd slurping sounds.
Mark reached for Jessie’s hair, sinking his fingers into the long hair and helping her to set up the right rhythm.  He loved the sight of the cute little mouth full of his cock.  He couldn’t believe how thrilling it was to get a blowjob from a third grader.  The thought of April making Jessie round up some friends for even more fun was incredible.  He blew his wad watching Jessie’s cute face bob up and down and thinking of her and her friends naked.  
Jessie swallowed the cum and sat back on her haunches.  She wiped the back of her hand across her mouth and smiled up at Mark.  That had been as much fun as anything.  She looked back over at April.  The older girl lay back with her legs spread and pointed at her pussy.  Jessie grinned and crawled between April’s legs, swiping her pink tongue up and down April’s juicy slit.  
April came with pretty much the same thought as Mark.  The sight of that third grade tongue licking her with such enthusiasm and the thought of other third graders at her command sent her over the edge.  
Sated, the kids got dressed and watched TV like three normal kids would on a Saturday afternoon.  
April wanted to stick around and talk to Kathy, so when the adults wandered down from their fun, April cornered Kathy.  April was confused about her feelings toward Phoebe and Phoebe’s reactions, so she had some quick questions.  The quick questions got more involved and by the time April left she’d been assigned some “homework” to find out some more about Phoebe on her own.  
Control
By Kenna
Chapter 5 (Mf, oral, Fffm, bond, oral)
On Sunday, April did her assigned “homework” from Kathy and made her plans for the next week with Phoebe. She’d planned for a quiet day with no sex, but discovered something about herself as she whiled away the time.  She was horny and it wasn’t something that Mark or Angie or Phoebe could solve for her.  
The teen girl went to her drawer and pulled out the black stockings, garter belt, and bra that Frank liked to see her in.  She put them on and then put on a nice dress and high heels.  She walked down to the family room where Frank was camped in front of the TV.  Ever since April had tricked him into being tied and then forced him to blow Mark, Frank had kept a respectful and wary distance from April.  Even now as she came into the room, he eyed her as if planning his escape.  
“Where’s Angie?” asked April.  
“Kitchen probably,” said Frank. 
“Angie?” called out April.  She waited until the naked woman came into the room.  April hadn’t seen her in clothes all weekend, so she wasn’t surprised to see her nude still.  “Go upstairs to your room, Angie,” said April.  “Frank and I need a few minutes alone.”
Angie was pleased at the chance to get away from Frank’s ever present leering.  She left without waiting for Frank’s approval.  But, Frank said, “Now wait a minute, baby girl.”  He wasn’t sure which was worse, April ordering his slave away without asking or being alone with April.  He shifted nervously as April approached.
“Don’t worry, daddy,” said April, trying to calm Frank’s obvious discomfort.  “I didn’t bring any ropes this time.”
“What do you want?” asked Frank.  
April blushed despite her obvious advantage.  She was about to surrender that advantage.  “I need some help,” she said coyly.  “I need… ummm, your cock, daddy.”
Frank brightened at April’s request.  His eyes got even brighter as she unzipped her dress and let it slide to the floor.  She stepped clear to reveal the low cut bra that pushed up her tits, revealing her hard nipples.  Her pussy glistened with juices, clearly visible through the fine hair that decorated it.  He shifted to let his robe part and expose his cock.   His last shred of distrust faded as April knelt between his legs and stoked the semi-hard cock to full erection.  “What ever you want, baby girl,” said Frank.  
April had been casually thinking about Phoebe’s blowjob and watching Jessie yesterday as she blew Mark.  It had been days since she’d felt the warmth and power of a man’s cock in her mouth.  She didn’t want to do it to Mark – he was her slave and it didn’t seem right for her to go down on him.  So, she decided it had to be Frank’s cock.  She’d told him once that they could still have sex, it just wouldn’t be the master-slave relationship that Frank had started.  
Now as an equal, she batted her eyes as she looked up at him and slid his cock into her mouth.  “Mmmmm,” she rumbled deep inside as she tasted the cock.  There was something distinctly satisfying about cocksucking.  Even kneeling before Frank she felt a sense of power to command his orgasm with her mouth.  It was the most personal form of control she could imagine.  Her nose took in his aroused scent.  Her tongue tasted his precum.  Her eyes drank in the look of lust in his eyes.  She could feel the throbbing cock deep inside her.  Even her ears heard his satisfying moans of pleasure as she milked his cock with her mouth.  It was a sensual experience unequaled by any other.  
Leisurely she ran her tongue around his cock as she sucked up and down, savoring every moment.  She pulled back long enough to say, “I love your cock, daddy.”  Then, she slid it back in her mouth.  Her eyes registered the excitement in Frank’s face from her words.  Without even thinking about it, she slowly picked up the pace.  She let the sights and sounds set the pace.  
Frank wondered if there would come a point when she would stop and let him fuck her.  But it was clear that she was thoroughly enjoying herself in her current position, so he let her continue.  Then, as her pace became more insistent, he knew that there would be no interruption.  Abruptly he felt his cum rise and filled her mouth.  
April knew Frank was going to cum before Frank knew.  His cock pulsed on her sensitive tongue and his breathing suddenly changed.  As the salty cum filled her mouth, it was nearly as satisfying for her as it was for Frank.  She swallowed, but purposely let some of it run out the corners of her mouth and down her chin.  As he squirted again, she let more of it dribble out and down to her chest.  When he was finished, she licked one corner of her mouth.  She thought he was going to cum again when she looked at him and said, “Oh, daddy… there was so much of it.”  Her tongue ran around to catch the cum and she used her fingers to smear it into her tits.  Then she licked her fingers clean.  
As April lay back on the couch, Frank knelt between her legs.  His flaccid cock left him no choice but to use his tongue on her.  Though he enjoyed the chance to taste the young teen and watch her writhe in pleasure on his tongue, Frank was of the same mind as April.  This was not something he would ever do for Angie.  It was only something he would do for April.  
After her very satisfying orgasm, April told Angie that she could come out now.  The girl made sure her mother saw her scanty attire and the glow in her face.  Though she’d had a reprieve from Frank, Angie still felt the loser in the exchange.  She didn’t know what had happened, but Frank left her alone for the rest of the day.  Somehow her daughter had satisfied her man better than she had all weekend.  
With one week left before summer vacation, April felt she was really in control of Phoebe.  Her plans were coming together for an incredible summer.  That afternoon when Phoebe came over, April said, “I know just the word for you, Phoebe.”
“Beautiful?” teased Phoebe.
“Well, yeah,” said April.  And, she thought, narcissistic, but when she’d looked that word up in the dictionary it sounded insulting, so she didn’t tell Phoebe that.  “But, you’re an exhibitionist.”
“Exa-what?” asked Phoebe.
“Exhibitionist,” repeated April.  “It means you like to show off.”
“No, I don’t,” denied the pretty blond.  She thought of herself as shy, not an outgoing show off.  
“Yes, you do,” said April.  “Not like you’re a show off at school or anything.  You like showing me your body.  It gets you excited.  You like it when Mark sees you naked.”
Phoebe considered the proposal.  Deep inside she knew that April was right.  As she thought about it, the subconscious desires came clearly into her consciousness.  The times she’d bent over to show more leg.  The tight swimsuit she’d wear to the pool.  The feeling of Mark’s eyes on her body.  All those things made her tingle with excitement.  April was right about her.  And there was something intensely personal about the fact that April knew her deepest feelings better than Phoebe did herself.  
April’s quick, but accurate analysis put her in a new light for Phoebe.  The narcissistic, exhibitionist had never had a friend as intimate as April.  No one understood her better than April.  April had studied her, learned her innermost feelings, and pleasured her.  More important, April had never disappointed her.  She knew that she loved and trusted April more than anything.  And so, just as Phoebe’s realization of herself worked its way up from subconscious to conscious, now her love for April worked its way back down from conscious to subconscious, filling her very being.  She owed April the same level of devotion that April showed her.  
But, at the moment, neither April nor Phoebe understood the depth of the change in their relationship.  Instead, Phoebe encouraged April on a more shallow, yet demanding level.  “So, want to see me naked?” she asked.  
“Not yet,” said April.  She handed Phoebe an old one piece swim suit.  It was too small for her and she’d be getting a new one for the summer.  It was something that her daddy had bought her, but she’d only worn it once.  It was pure white and April thought perhaps a little girl would wear it, but not her.  But, it would look great on Phoebe.  “Put this on,” she said.  
Phoebe looked at the old suit.  It hardly seemed her style, but she did as she was told.  All she could assume was that April had some sort of plan that would, in the end, be terribly satisfying.  April left the room.  She didn’t want to see Phoebe naked, she wanted to see Phoebe in the tight suit.  While she was gone, she got another prop for her plans.    
When Phoebe was clad only in the tight swim suit, April ran her eyes over the slender body.  It was just as she expected.  She’d removed the lining from the suit so that now Phoebe’s nipples poked through the thin material and her pussy lips were clearly visible.  Just by itself the suit made the blond look sexy, but she had more plans than just Phoebe modeling a tight swim suit.  
She held out the two ice cubes that she’d brought up from the freezer.  Placing one against each of Phoebe’s nipples, she watched the other girl shudder from the sudden cold.  Phoebe let out a soft gasp, but didn’t fight against the firm, cold pressure on her nipples.  It made her tingle and she could feel her nipples hardening from the cold.  When April pulled the cubes away, they left a wet spot, making the hard nipples clearly visible now.  She returned the cubes to Phoebe’s tits, gradually widening the wet circle until the preteen’s entire tit was wet and visible.  Then she put the cubes in a cup and set it aside.  
Phoebe tingled from the way April’s eyes danced across her body.  She stood still as April circled her once and then again.  On the second pass, April stopped behind her and pulled her hands back.  Phoebe glanced down at her chest and smiled in anticipation.  With her hands back, her tits were even more prominent.  The sound of handcuffs and the feel of cold steel on her wrists warmed her body.  Phoebe wasn’t disappointed in the look on April’s face as the older girl walked back in front.  Phoebe’s body was deliciously aroused and on display.  
Then, April picked up a pair of scissors.  She clipped them a couple of times in Phoebe’s face to get her attention.  She picked at the thin material on Phoebe’s chest right where a nipple poked eagerly up. She pulled the material away into a cone and then snipped the base of the cone.  When April finished the cut and pulled the cone free, Phoebe’s bare tit and nipple decorated the exposed circle.  
Phoebe let out a gasp of surprise and delight.  It looked even naughtier to have just her little tit exposed that everything at once.  She looked up at April, feeling the tingle in her body grow from the little exposure.  Expecting April to do her other tit the same way, she was disappointed when April pulled the material away from her tummy and snipped away the cone, making a circle of flesh on a relatively innocuous, but creamy smooth part of her body.  
April circled Phoebe again, and cut away a circle on Phoebe’s buttock.  Then she made a circle high on Phoebe’s back, exposing a delicate shoulder blade.  When Phoebe felt the soft whisper of April’s hot breath against her ear, she almost didn’t hear the words, “Want to show me the other tit?”
“Uh huh,” breathed Phoebe back softly.  
“I thought maybe we’d invite somebody else up to do the next cut,” said April.
“Somebody else?” repeated Phoebe.  “Who?”  The idea was tantalizing.  
“Well, I guess it could just be either my mom or Mark,” said April.  “It’s a shame we can’t show your sexy body to any one else.”
It was almost disappointing for Phoebe to realize that there were only two choices.  April’s suggestion of ‘somebody’ had seemed exciting, but when those two somebodies had already seen her naked, it was less exciting.  Still, the thought of a second person was alluring.  “Your mom,” said Phoebe.  She’d been with Mark several times last week.  She wanted to see the woman’s body again.  Besides, it would take time to get Mark over.  April’s mom was right downstairs.  
But April knew the value of anticipation, especially for the exhibitionist eager to show off her body.  She tied Phoebe’s cuffed hands to the bed so she couldn’t move far and then went for her mom.  She’d take her time and let Phoebe’s anticipation build.  The first thing she did was call Mark.  She told him the front door would be unlocked, he should come up to her room, and his eyes shouldn’t leave Phoebe.  Then she went to her mom.  
“Angie, I need you to come help with Phoebe,” said April when she found her mom in the family room.  
Angie looked up at her daughter and sighed in resignation.  She didn’t like the interruption of her afternoon TV and she especially didn’t like that she was going to play with April and Phoebe again.  But she got up and followed April.  Before they went back to Phoebe, April got her mom to strip and slip on a long T-shirt, nothing more.  She wanted Phoebe to be the only one naked, yet Angie would soon follow.
It only took a few minutes to get Angie ready, but it seemed longer to the tied and excited Phoebe.  She was anxiously waiting for the door to open and held her breath when it did.  April couldn’t help but notice the way Phoebe posed as they entered the room.  
Angie did a double take as she noticed the holes in the swim suit and Phoebe’s exposed skin.  “Ohh,” she gasped in shock and embarrassment.  She remembered what she’d done with Phoebe before, yet it was still a surprise to see that cute little breast poking through the suit and the other one virtually begging to come out as well. 
“Phoebe wants you to show us her other tit,” said April, handing the scissors to April.  “She likes showing off her tits, don’t you, Phoebe?”
Phoebe was a little embarrassed by the question, but she couldn’t deny it.  “Uh huh,” she nodded.  
Angie pulled the material away as instructed and snipped off the base of the cone to reveal Phoebe’s other tit.  “Now here,” said April, pointing at Phoebe’s hip.  Angie snipped a circle on the little girl’s hip.  Two more circles appeared around her body as April pointed and Angie snipped.  
At that moment, the bedroom door opened again, completely surprising Phoebe.  She gasped with a start as Mark came into the room.  But, it felt wonderful to have another set of eyes on her body.  She liked the surprises that April came up with.  Under April’s guidance, Mark took the scissors and bared more of Phoebe’s body bit by bit.  Finally April took the scissors. “One more cut and I’m going to do it,” she announced.  Carefully she plucked the material away from Phoebe’s pussy and snipped one last circle.  This last bit of cloth was wet as well, but not from melting ice. 
“That was fun,” said April as she slipped a finger between Phoebe’s damp pussy lips.  She fingered the girl gently and asked, “Angie can see your tits and your pussy.  Do you want to see her tits?”
“Uh huh,” nodded Phoebe.  
“Do you want to suck on them?”
“Y-yeah.”
“Ask her.”
“M-may I see your tits?” asked Phoebe softly.  She watched with big eyes as Angie skinned the T-shirt off over her head to reveal her entire body in one motion.  Phoebe cast a glance at Mark and saw him still staring at her small breasts rather than the newly exposed full breasts.  She felt wonderful that she could command Mark’s eyes.  
Part exhibitionist and part voyeur, Phoebe wanted to see the tits of the woman almost as much as she wanted Angie to see her small tits.  She was faced with the full body of April’s mom, naked from head to toe. “Can I suck on your t… ummm, nipples,” she asked.  At the moment there was nothing she wanted more.
Angie was nothing more than a pawn for April.  In the beaten woman, there was no sense of cooperation with April’s plans, desire for her own gratification, or lust for the young girl’s body. She simply knew what was expected of her.  “Yes, beautiful,” she said.  She moved close to the girl so Phoebe could take a nipple in her mouth.  
As Phoebe leaned forward to suck on Angie’s tit, she was acutely aware of Mark’s eyes on her.  It made her tingle to know Mark was watching.  She wanted to suck on Angie’s tit and she wanted Mark to watch.  First, she ran her tongue around Angie’s nipple and then she took it into her mouth, biting and sucking it.  She wished that someone would touch her, but she didn’t voice her desire.  
“Take off your clothes, Mark,” said April.  It was a command that he obeyed gladly.  He was always willing to let April take the lead and he knew that he’d get to cum at least once.  As he stripped, he noticed that April was stripping as well.  Yet, he kept his eyes on Phoebe, watching her sensuously suckle on Angie’s tits.  
“Now get behind her,” said April, positioning Mark behind Angie.  “Reach around, cup her tits, and offer them to Phoebe.”  Mark did as he was told, feeling his hard cock press against the crack of Angie’s ass.  From behind, he could look over Angie’s shoulder, right into Phoebe’s face as she made love to the tits in his hands.  At the same time, April moved behind Phoebe, cupping and stroking the blonde’s small tits.  
April let that go on for a few minutes, noting that Phoebe thoroughly enjoyed being the center of attention.  She’d wondered if Phoebe would suck Angie’s tits with Mark in the room, but it actually seemed to her that it made Phoebe more excited and even more willing to perform.  She could feel her own pussy getting wet from the sexual energy in the room.  
“Enough,” said April finally.  She pulled the reluctant Phoebe away from Angie’s tits and untied and uncuffed her.  Then she lay the slender 12-year-old down on the bed and tied her spread eagle on her back.  “You’re mine,” she said to Phoebe.  “I’m not sharing you with them any more today.  My tongue is going to make you cum, beautiful.  But, I have one last choice for you to make.”  She ran her hands across Phoebe’s body and then took the neck of the swim suit in her hands and tore it right down the center.  She pulled the shreds away from Phoebe’s body, leaving her naked and accentuating her helplessness.  
Phoebe trembled with lust, wondering what her last choice would be. She was clearly at April’s mercy, her body tingling with anticipation.  
“Angie is going to make Mark cum,” said April.  “You get to choose whether he cums in her mouth or her pussy.”
“Ohhhh,” breathed Phoebe softly.  There was no doubt in her mind.  “In her mouth,” she said.  That’s what she wanted to see.  
 “Cool,” said April.  “Go ahead, Angie.  Blow him for us.” She felt a growing tingle just from the look on Angie’s face.  Her mom didn’t want the next door neighbor pawing her, let alone cumming in her mouth.  But, she knelt and took Mark’s cock in her mouth, sliding it deep.  
It was even worse for Angie as Phoebe said, “Wow, she’s got it all the way in.”  The tied girl continued to make occasional comments that only reminded Angie of her audience as she debased herself.  
When Mark came in Angie’s mouth, April dismissed them and turned her attention to her captive.  Phoebe was already excited, so April didn’t waste any time.  She knelt between the girl’s legs and lapped at the juicy pussy.  April enjoyed the sensory experience of eating pussy as much as sucking cock.  The tied Phoebe was a special treat as her beautiful body squirmed so deliciously and her moans increased in pitch until she was squealing with delight.  She came in a sudden rush and her whole body tensed and shuddered.  
With that, April quickly straddled Phoebe’s face and let the helpless girl lick her to an orgasm.  Then she untied Phoebe and the two cuddled and kissed on the bed for few minutes.  The only sounds were their excited breathing and moans of passion.  
Then Phoebe spoke.  “I was thinking,” she said.  
“Thinking about what?”
“About Mark and your mom,” she paused.  “I mean, what if… well, I’m just wondering what it would be like to be… you know, naked in front of a lot of people,” she blushed as she admitted her thoughts.  
Phoebe’s admission worked right in with April’s plans for the summer.  In fact, she was glad that Phoebe had broached the subject since she didn’t know how she was going to get Phoebe to go for it.  “Knowing you, beautiful, it would probably be exciting.  Doesn’t the thought just send chills all over your body?”
“Yeah,” said Phoebe.  “That’s what I mean.  The idea makes me hot. What would it really be like?”
“Lots of boys staring at you?” teased April.
“Ohhhh,” the moan from Phoebe was almost a whine.  She squeezed her thighs together and then put a finger in her pussy. “Boys or girls, either or both.”
Seeing Phoebe’s finger in action, April got off the bed and stood at the foot staring up the length of Phoebe’s body.  “Play with yourself for me,” she said. “Show me how hot you are, beautiful.  Make yourself cum while I watch.  I want to watch.”  Even as she spoke, Phoebe’s fingers picked up their pace.  Her other hand went to her tits, caressing and pinching them.  “Fuck yourself while I watch,” said April.  
“Oh, fuck yeah,” moaned Phoebe, her eyes locked on April’s eyes.  “Watch me play with my pussy.  Aaahhhh,” she gasped as an orgasm swept over her with surprising speed.  Her hips humped up in the air as her fingers furiously rubbed her sensitive clit.  
“That was so hot,” said April as Phoebe’s body relaxed.  “Yeah, we’re gonna have to get some more people.  Who wouldn’t want to see your beautiful body?”  She’d share her girl friend with everyone, except Frank.  
Control
By Kenna
Chapter 6 (ff, exhib, oral)
Tuesday when Phoebe came over, April took her up to her room and handed her the shortest skirt she owned.  “I want you to put this on,” said the 13-year-old.  “I want to see your pretty legs.”
Put that way, Phoebe couldn’t resist the request.  She slipped off her pants and put on the short skirt.  It fell only a few inches below her crotch, leaving plenty of long leg sticking out.  She paraded around the room, making sure that April got a good view.  
Then April said, “We’re going to the mall.”
Phoebe’s mouth dropped open.  “Like this?” she asked, looking down at the skirt.  
“Just like that,” said April.  “You’ll love it. Come on.”  She went downstairs with Phoebe trailing her.  
“Angie, we need a ride to the mall,” said April.  
Again Angie felt the twinge of annoyance at missing some TV, but at least this time the girls weren’t going to make her have sex with them.  She looked at her watch.  “I’ll drop you off and pick you up again around 5, OK?”
Once at the mall, it was clear to April that Phoebe was pretty excited about how much leg she was showing.  She couldn’t get her mind off the skirt or the glances and stares from men, women, boys, and girls.  April only fanned the flames of Phoebe’s desire as she pointed out men and boys that were staring at her.  
After just a few minutes, April sat down on a bench and told Phoebe to sit next to her.  “Spread your legs a little,” said April.  
Phoebe giggled and spread her legs a few inches.  
“That’s perfect,” said April.  “Not so much that you look obvious, but just enough.  Hey, watch this guy coming up.  See if he takes a peek.”
The two sat for a few minutes as a few of the shoppers noticed Phoebe’s unladylike spread.  A couple of them let their gaze linger on the patch of cloth between the 12-year-old’s thighs.  The two girls tried to act nonchalant, but Phoebe was getting excited.  
When she’d had enough of that, April stood.  “Come on, let’s go to the bathroom.”  The two girls darted into the closest bathroom.  As they went in, April checked to make sure they were alone.  “Give me your panties,” she said.  
“What?” said the surprised Phoebe.  As if her skirt wasn’t short enough, now April wanted her to have no panties!  
“Come on,” said April.  “You’ll love it.”  When Phoebe looked dubious, April said, “You at least have to try it.  If you don’t love it, you can have them back.”
Phoebe skinned off her panties and handed them to her friend. It felt weird to have nothing underneath the short skirt.  She looked down and looked at herself in the mirror just to make sure that no one could see anything.  The skirt was short, but not so short that she was flashing the world.  It just felt like she was.  
April led Phoebe around the mall some more.  Phoebe was very self-conscious, looking around at everyone to see who might be staring.  She kept her hands at her sides, pressing down her skirt as if there was a breeze threatening to make it fly up.  
“Relax,” said April.  “Nobody can see anything.  How’s it feel?”
“Funny,” said Phoebe.  “Like I’m naked.”
“I’ll bet that’s making your pussy wet.”
“April!” said Phoebe. She stopped and looked at her friend.  “It is,” she blushed as she admitted she was getting excited.  She liked the feeling of being nearly naked out in public.  It was thrilling in an odd sort of way.  
“Let’s go sit down,” said April.  
Phoebe stared in disbelief at April.  She knew what would be coming next.  “No way.  I’m not doing that.”
“Doing what?  I just said we’d sit down.”
“Then you’ll want me to…” her voice hushed, “… spread my legs.”
“Only if you want to,” said April.  
Phoebe glanced at her watch.  “Your mom won’t pick us up for an hour, honey.  You’re gonna get me so hot.  Then what?”
“Then you’ll just have to wait,” said April.  “Until we get home.  Come on,” she tugged Phoebe over to a bench and they sat.  
This time April just chatted with Phoebe, trying to get the other girl’s mind off the short skirt.  She didn’t invite Phoebe to spread her legs.  As the minutes went by, Phoebe shifted nervously a couple of times.  Each time she shifted, April noticed Phoebe’s legs came a bit more apart.  April found herself getting excited as she watched her girl friend tease the shoppers.  
After 15 minutes, a couple of men had taken longing glances between the preteen’s thighs and April decided it was time for a change.  “Come on,” she tugged Phoebe back to her feet.  “Let’s move before you leave a wet spot.”
Phoebe blushed as she looked back at the bench.  She felt a definite tingle and knew she was wet, but not that wet.  
April fished out her cell phone and called home to have her mom pick them up early.  She figured that Phoebe was more excited that she was, and she was pretty excited.  They walked toward the exit.  “So, beautiful, what did you think?  Was it fun to have the men peeking at your pretty pussy?”
“Uh huh,” agreed Phoebe.  “Too hot.  Did you see that one guy?  I thought he was going to come over and ask for a better look.
April giggled.  “Which one?  I thought they all were.”
“Yeah, I can’t believe how many men looked.  I mean, I’m only 12 and they looked like they wanted to...” again she lowered her voice, “… fuck me.”
“That’s why we’re at the mall, beautiful,” said April.  “It’s a safe place.  They can look, but they can’t touch.”
“Let me have my panties back,” said Phoebe.  She expected to have them for the car ride home.  
“Not yet,” said April.  “One more surprise for you.”
“Oh, oh, what?” asked Phoebe. “I’m so hot already.  No more.”
“You’ll see,” said April.  “You’ll like this one.”
Phoebe liked everything that April wanted her to do.  So, she let April take the lead again.  The surprise came as soon as the two girls got into the back seat of the car.  April slammed the car door, pushed Phoebe onto her back, and spread the girl’s smooth thighs.  “Look, Angie, she’s got no panties on,” she said.  
Angie turned and gaped at the juicy slit between Phoebe’s thighs.  She turned back around and pulled away from the curb.  
When Phoebe tried to sit up, April held her down.  The pretty blond didn’t struggle against April as the older girl looked in her eyes and said, “Now I want you to let her know when you cum.”  April buried her face between the sweet thighs and started licking Phoebe’s cunt.  
“Oh, Jesus, honey,” wailed Phoebe.  “I’m gonna cum!  I’m gonna cum!  I’m gonna cum in the back seat of your car!”
But, April pulled away from the excited girl.  She hadn’t expected that Phoebe was so excited that she’d be cumming in seconds.  “Tell her about it.  Tell her what we did at the mall.”
“I showed my pussy,” said Phoebe, panting heavily.  “Oh, fuck, I showed my pussy.  Please, honey, lick me.  Make me cum now.”
April licked Phoebe’s pussy a few more times. “Tell her when you cum.  Let her know when you cum.  Take off your top and play with your tits.”  She licked furiously, bringing Phoebe right to the edge again.  Phoebe frantically tried to remove her top, but all she could do was pull it up and then pull her bra away from her tits.  She fingered her nipples.  “Let her know you’re cumming.  Let that truck driver know you’re cumming.”
“Jesus, holy, Christ,” screamed Phoebe.  She couldn’t see out the window, but she could imagine a truck driver peering down at her with her tits showing, her legs spread, and April greedily licking her exposed pussy.  She was cumming right in front of him.  She was cumming right in the back seat of the car and April’s mom was watching.  “Holy fuck, I’m cumming, oh, I’m cumming, oh, God.  I’m cummmmminnnggg.”
April sat back as Phoebe’s orgasm passed.  Phoebe was panting with exhaustion, still on her back, her top askew, and her legs spread and draped across April’s lap now.  A huge smile graced her face as she came down from the best orgasm she’d ever had.  
Paused at a stoplight, Angie looked back at the two girls.  It was hard not to share the sexual energy that flowed from the back seat.  She smiled at them and said, “Looks like you two had a good time at the mall.”
The two girls chuckled at the understatement.  
“But Phoebe dear, you should sit up and put on your seat belt.  I don’t want the truck driver following us all the way home.”
Phoebe sat up with a start.  She’d thought April was just teasing her about the truck driver.  She looked out the window and up into the face of a man leering down at her.  She blushed, yet she felt a tingle run through her body as she realized she really did have an audience for her orgasm.  
“What did you just make me do?” she protested to April.
“Exactly what you wanted, Phoebster” said April.
“Phoebster?” repeated Phoebe in surprise.
“Yeah,” said April.  “I saw a beautiful sports car a few weeks ago, called a Boxster.  It was sleek and sexy, just like you.  It was hot, just like you.  And if I owned one, I’d want to show it off to everyone, just… like… you.”
The words rang in Phoebe’s head.  Sleek.  Sexy.  Beautiful.  Hot.  Everything that she knew she was.  And to top it off, if April owned one, she’d show it off, just like she had today.  And that Boxster would want to be shown off, just like the Phoebster.  
Even more telling to the 12-year-old was the word “owned.”  If April “owned” a Boxster, she’d show it off.  Curiously, she liked the idea of being owned by April.  It was a thought that had bounced around in her mind for the past few days.  Now the word resonated with her feelings.  She’d started to notice how April commanded her and she obeyed.  She’d enjoyed the feeling of letting April take charge.  There was an excitement to the way April owned her.  Like a fine car, April would take care of her, yet make sure that she was pushed to the limits.  
Best of all was the rationalization that went through Phoebe’s mind.  She’d had a great time today, but she hadn’t been naughty.  It wasn’t her idea to wear a short skirt.  It wasn’t her idea to take off her panties.  It wasn’t her idea to show her pussy to the shoppers. It wasn’t her idea to let the truck driver watch her cum.  She hadn’t been naughty.  No, she’d been a good girl, doing everything she’d been told to do.  
“Phoebster,” said Phoebe softly as she relaxed into the car seat, feeling more comfortable with herself than she had in a long time.  She was April’s Phoebster.  
Back at home, the two girls went to April’s room for another round of pussy licking.  Phoebe left later than usual.  
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Chapter 7 (Fffg, bd, oral)
Wednesday was the last day of school and Phoebe’s family went out to dinner that night.  It meant that April didn’t get to see her girl friend, but that was fine with April.  She’d already planned for Phoebe to come over to her house on Thursday.  “Come over at ten,” she’d said.  
“Is that what you’d like?” asked Phoebe, her voice more submissive than usual.  
“Yes,” said April.  “Be here at ten, Phoebster.”
“If that’s what you want,” purred Phoebe. 
“And don’t wear a bra,” added April.
“Yes, honey,” said Phoebe.  “Whatever you want.” 
April hung up the phone wondering if Phoebe had finally surrendered to her and just in time for summer if she had.  It didn’t matter.  Phoebe was already doing everything she wanted.  It would just make it easier if Phoebe finally realized that she completely belonged to her, but it really didn’t matter.  She was already adept at manipulating the unsuspecting girl.  
When Phoebe came over, it was precisely at 10 am.  Frank was at work and Angie had made herself scarce at April’s request.  April brought Phoebe into the family room rather than take her up to her room.  As Phoebe entered the room, she saw Lisa and Jessie sitting together on the couch.  As April placed her directly in front of the two and introduced them, there was not a doubt in Phoebe’s mind that the two were there for her.  
“Well, Phoebster,” Phoebe felt the soft breath of her owner on her neck as April whispered to her.  “What do you think is going to happen today?”
Phoebe turned her head to April and whispered, “I think…”
“Stop,” said April.  “Say it out loud so they can hear.”
Phoebe looked again at the little girl, even younger than her, and the mother that sat right next to her.  It was hard to believe what April had planned, but she knew it was true.  “I think…” she said clearly, “… that I’m going to take off…” she glanced at April for reassurance just before she committed to what she knew must be the plan, “… all my clothes and let them see me naked.”
April smiled and said, “I think I’m going to put my Phoebster through her paces for them to watch.  I think a sleek, sexy, hot, and beautiful Phoebster is going to put on a show for them.”  There was no difference in the intent, but Phoebe definitely liked the way April put it.
“Let’s start by taking off your shoes and socks,” said April.  “Show them your pretty little toes.”  
When Phoebe’s feet were naked, April nodded to the audience.  Lisa and Jessie had been there since 9:30, learning April’s plan.  At the nod, they rose from the couch and knelt before Phoebe.  Lisa leaned all the way down and kissed Phoebe’s foot.  Two seconds later, Jessie was kissing Phoebe’s other foot.  The two worked their way up to Phoebe’s knees and stopped.  They knelt looking up at Phoebe, admiring her beauty.  
Meanwhile, April stroked Phoebe’s hair and whispered in her ear.  “You know you’re the most beautiful thing in the room, Phoebster,” she said.  “Just look at them.  They can’t help themselves.  Even your feet demand their worship.”    
Phoebe was astonished at the adoration the two displayed.  It was more than she ever expected, yet she didn’t question it.  They watched with eager eyes as April lifted Phoebe’s T-shirt up and over her head.  April purposely paused with the T-shirt raised high, still wrapped around Phoebe’s wrists and making the slender girl stretch up to show off her body.  Then she lifted it the rest of the way off.
Lisa and Jessie rose up off their knees to kiss Phoebe’s exposed skin.  Jessie kissed her smooth tummy while Lisa licked at her nipples.  As the two attended to Phoebe, April pulled her hands back and tied them behind her.  Tied and helpless, Phoebe felt safe, secure, warm, and tingly at the hands of her owner.  
April moved away to sit on the couch and watch.  Lisa moved behind Phoebe, kissing her neck, shoulders, and back sensuously.  The 9-year-old Jessie took her mother’s place, sucking and licking at Phoebe’s hard nipples.  Phoebe couldn’t believe it felt so wonderful to have a pretty little fourth grader sucking on her tits.  She was in heaven as the two lavished their affection on her.  
“They’re just right,” said Jessie, putting her hands on Phoebe’s small tits.  For the little girl, Phoebe was not even a handful.  They fit nicely into her tiny palms.   
When April rose from the couch, Phoebe knew what was next.  She stood still as April removed her shorts and panties, sliding them down her legs and helping her to step out of them.  She felt Lisa’s lips on her ass and watched as Jessie knelt to kiss her pussy.    She beamed with delight at the gentle lips caressing her.  
April sat again and watched for a few more minutes.  Lisa and Jessie had specific instructions to make sure that Phoebe didn’t cum.  Though the girl was soon squirming with pleasure, Jessie made sure she never touched Phoebe’s clit.  
When April rose again, she motioned the two away from Phoebe.  They stood in front of her while April moved behind her.  April’s hands casually caressed Phoebe’s belly and then up to cup her tits as she whispered in Phoebe’s ear.  “What do you think of them, Phoebster?  Aren’t they perfect?”
“Wh-where did they come from?” asked Phoebe.  Though she thought it was wonderful, the mother and daughter seemed out of place in this setting. It was clear that they were obeying April, yet April had never mentioned them before.  April used them so casually that she must have known the mother wouldn’t object to letting her daughter participate.  
“I borrowed them from a friend,” said April.  “Oh, don’t worry,” she reassured her treasure.  “You’re my one and only.  They’re just on loan to do everything and anything that we want.  So, do you want them naked?”
“Yeah,” said Phoebe.  
“Who first?”
“Jessie.”
“I thought so,” said April.  “Lisa, I want you to strip Jessie for us.”
Phoebe watched with amazement as the woman stripped her daughter.  A novice just entering the world of dominance and submission, she couldn’t understand why a mother would do that.  She didn’t understand that a submissive was pleasured by submitting or that she was learning that pleasure, too.  All she knew was the tingle grew in her body as she watched Lisa baring her daughter’s most private treasures.  The naughty thoughts that chased through her head as she stared at the 9-year-old body in a sexual way were thrilling.  
Phoebe’s eyes turned to the woman as April stepped behind Lisa so as to not block Phoebe’s view.  April pulled Lisa’s T-shirt over her head and her tits bounced into view.  April watched Phoebe’s eyes drink in the woman’s tits.  They weren’t as big as Angie’s but they were the biggest tits in the room.  She slid down Lisa’s shorts to reveal that she was wearing no panties.  
“Hands on your head,” said April.  Lisa put her hands on her head.  She picked up a paddle and swatted Lisa firmly on the ass.  She repeated that for a total of ten swats.  All the while, Lisa grimaced, grunted, and moaned.  After the sixth one, Lisa screamed out, “Jesus Christ,” with each blow, but her hands never left her head.  
April turned to Jessie.  “Hands on your head.”  The little girl put her hands on the top of her head.  April gave her five swats, earning a loud and painful, “Jesus Christ,” for the last three.  
Finally April turned to Phoebe.  “Would you do that for me, Phoebster?” she asked.  “Could you keep your hands on your head while I spanked you?”
“I don’t think so,” said Phoebe.  She’d been spanked several times and come to enjoy the spanking and especially its aftermath.  But, she’d been tied for all her spankings.  She really wasn’t sure she could keep her hands on her head by herself.  
April just smiled.  “That’s why I tie you up for your spankings,” she said.  She caressed Phoebe’s cheek, “Besides, you haven’t been bad, so you don’t deserve a spanking today.”  
The young dominatrix had a different experience in mind for her Phoebster.  Different than anything else she’d done so far.  This experience would put Phoebe in control of the two submissives, but she expected it would only make Phoebe jealous of the pleasure they received.  So, she untied Phoebe and led the three of them up to the master bedroom.  
First she tied Lisa spread eagle on the center of the bed.  In six point restraint, Lisa was completely exposed and completely helpless.  Then, she pulled Jessie’s arms behind her, made her cross her forearms, and grab her elbows with her hands.  Phoebe helped to hold Jessie’s arms in place while April tied them in place.  The two helped Jessie straddled her mom’s wide spread legs and then tied the 9-year-old’s ankles to the corners of the bed.   That put Jessie’s head pillowed on Lisa’s tits and her ass sticking up in the air.  
April stripped off her own clothes and they were all naked.  With a sinister smile, she pulled out a tube of gel.  She squeezed out just a dollop of the gel and put a dab on Lisa’s clit and a dab on Jessie’s clit.  
“What’s that?” asked Phoebe.
April glanced at the tube in her hand.  The label read Ex. T. Cee.  “It’s something that makes your clit super sensitive,” she told Phoebe.  She’d tried it a couple of times when she played with herself.  It made her cum hard and fast, over and over.  “Let’s make them hot, but don’t touch their clits yet.  I want to hear them beg for it.”
“You get up and suck on Lisa’s tits,” suggested April.  She climbed up behind Jessie and ran her hands under the girl, touching her hard little nipples and flat tummy.  
Phoebe got next to Lisa and played with the woman’s tits.  She cupped them, pinched the nipples, and sucked on them once they were nice and hard.  As she kissed her way up the woman’s neck, Phoebe noticed that Jessie took over sucking on her mom’s tits.  With a grown woman at her disposal, Phoebe put her lips to Lisa’s lips and gave her a deep kiss, feeling Lisa’s tongue push into her mouth.  The two frenched for a couple minutes.  Growing moans from Lisa told her that the woman was getting just as excited as she was, or even more so.  
Phoebe looked up at the squeal from Jessie. April had slid her finger inside Jessie’s bald pussy.  It was enough that the little girl felt her pussy start to tingle, but not enough to make her cum yet.  It was erotic to watch though, so Phoebe paused as the little girl gyrated her hips in the air, fucking herself on April’s finger.  
“Phoebe, please,” said Lisa, pulling at her ropes.  
The 12-year-old looked back down at the captive.  Her eyes were begging for attention and she wondered just how hot the woman was getting.  Taking the initiative, she moved down to reach between Lisa’s legs and inserted a finger into the sopping pussy.  She felt Lisa start to squirm as she tried to hump herself on the slender finger.  
“Touch me,” said Jessie.  “Touch my pussy.”
“I am, sweetie,” said April.  “I’m inside you.  Doesn’t that feel good?”
“Uh huh,” grunted Jessie.  “It does, but that’s not the right spot.  Higher.  Please.  You know where.”
“No, where?” teased April.  
“My… uhn,” she paused to thrust her little hips back against April’s finger again.  It felt too good to stop, but it would never satisfy her either.  “My clit.  Touch my clit.  Rub it hard.”
“Say please.”
“Oh, Jesus Christ,” whined Jessie.  She knew she was being teased.  “Touch it, please.  I’m so tingly.  I’m going to explode.  Please, touch it.”
“Say touch my clit and I’ll do anything for you.”
“Uh huh, uh huh,” Jessie’s hips bucked.  “Fuck me with your finger.  Touch my clit and I’ll do anything.”
April slid her finger in deep and pushed on Jessie’s clit with her thumb.  She started rubbing the girl’s clit as fast and hard as she could.  “Oh, oh,” gasped Jessie, her hips even more wild than before.  “That’s it, yesssss, oh, God, oh, God, I’m cumming.”  She pushed back hard against April and shuddered.  
But April didn’t stop.  She shifted her hand so that her fingers were pressed inside Jessie’s pussy lips, rubbing her little clit furiously.  Jessie seemed to lift right up into the air as April diddle her off.  “Oh, oh, I’m cumming again,” she wailed in surprise.  “Fuck meeeee!  Yes, keep… keep… doing it.  I’m c-c-cumming.”
Lisa was inches from Jessie’s face, watching every twitch of her muscles and looking deep into her eyes.  The exquisite strain on Jessie’s face was incredibly exciting.  She wanted that same feeling.  Her body burned, yet she knew she wouldn’t get anything until April was done with Jessie.  
April knew what the feeling was like for Jessie.  The little girl’s body felt like it was centered on her clit.  She couldn’t get enough stimulation to that most sensitive part of her body.  Still April was amazed at the sight of the 9-year-old writhing in absolute pleasure on her fingers.  It was so hot to see that cute little bottom and that soft hairless pussy begging for more attention.  Jessie’s orgasm went on for nearly a minute before April finally stopped.  
Lisa just looked up at Phoebe and said, “Touch my clit and I’ll do anything for you.”  She wanted to cut to the good part.  
As Phoebe reached for Lisa’s pussy, April said, “Not yet.  That’s too easy.  Wait just a sec.”  She untied Jessie’s ankles and got the girl down off the bed.  It gave Phoebe better access to Lisa’s pussy and the rest of her body as well.  But, April wasn’t ready to let Phoebe do what Lisa so desperately needed.  
“Suck her tits some more,” she told Phoebe.  “I’ll let you know when she’s ready.”  Then she turned her attention to Lisa. “If she touches your clit, will you eat her out?”
“Yes, I’ll eat her.”
“Will you eat Jessie?”
“Yes, anything, I said anything.  I’ll lick Jessie’s pussy.”
“Will you eat me?”
Lisa’s breath came out in a ragged gasp of frustration.  Her body was on fire and Phoebe’s attention to her tits wasn’t helping.  “Yes, I’ll eat you, of course I’ll eat you.  Anything.”
“Come put a finger in her pussy, but don’t touch her clit.”
“Aaannnhhh,” moaned Lisa in frustration.  She wanted to cum, but the girl was bent on teasing her.  
Phoebe slid a finger up inside Lisa’s wet pussy and watched as the woman started bucking against it.  Tied as she was, there wasn’t much that Lisa could do, but she was making a game effort at fucking herself on just a tiny index finger.  
April stood Jessie right up against the bed, facing her mother.  Watching her mother perform like this was nothing new to the 9-year-old.  She knew the feeling that her mom was having right now; that feeling of being on the edge of something wonderful, yet held back by the tormenting teen.  She wanted to watch her mom cum just like she had just done.  
“Tell Jessie what you want,” said April.  
“Mommy wants to cum,” said Lisa, her voice desperate.
“I know, mommy,” said Jessie.  
Yet, nothing happened and Lisa knew more was expected.  “Mommy wants Phoebe to touch her clit, rub her pussy, and make her cum.  I want you to watch mommy cum.”  She didn’t want that, but she knew April wanted it.  
“Mommy wants to lick her little girl’s pussy,” prompted April.
“Ahhhh, God, yes,” said Lisa, momentarily distracted by the feelings shooting through her body.  “Yes, mommy wants to lick… oh, Jesus Christ… her-her little girl’s pussy.”
“Do it,” said April.
“God Almighty,” moaned Lisa as Phoebe put two fingers to her clit and started rubbing.  Her body arched up off the bed, tensed in orgasm and trying to push Phoebe’s fingers even harder against her.  “Fucking watch mommy cum,” she screamed as she came.  Like her daughter before her, Lisa came for nearly a minute in a long, hard, continuous orgasm.  
Phoebe took her hand away when it looked like Lisa was winding down finally.  She looked over at April with a big broad smile on her face.  But April was occupied with Jessie’s tongue between her legs.  Phoebe slid up and put her pussy to Lisa’s face.  She came quickly to a rousing orgasm.  As she came down from her orgasm, Phoebe put her head on Lisa’s chest, feeling the soft pillows of her tits on her face.  It had been fun, but she wondered just what it would be like to be in Lisa’s or Jessie’s position.  She wanted to be tied and teased just like that, too.  
April could see the look of lust in Phoebe’s eyes and knew just what the preteen wanted.  She wasn’t going to let Phoebe have it yet.  Tomorrow was Friday and she had something different planned for Phoebe.  Because Frank was around and in the way on weekends, they didn’t get together on Saturday or Sunday.  Phoebe would have to wait until Monday to find herself in that submissive position.  
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“You going to tie me up and use that stuff on my clit?” asked Phoebe as soon as she came in the door.  It was 10:00 am on Friday and she was right on time, breathless with excitement about the coming events.  
“Tsk, tsk, tsk,” said April.  “I’m not doing something unless it’s a surprise.”  She didn’t know if she could keep up that promise all summer long, but she was going to try.  There was a flash of disappointment in Phoebe’s eyes as she wondered if she’d kept her mouth shut then would she have gotten what she wanted.  Her excitement returned as soon as April said, “I’ve got something better planned for today.”
April led her submissive up to her room and handed her that very short skirt again.  As Phoebe put on the skirt, April checked her out to make sure there was no bra strap visible.  She led Phoebe to the door of the room and then said, “Oops, almost forgot,” which she really hadn’t.  “Take off your panties.”
“Here?” asked Phoebe.  She was expecting another trip to the mall and this was earlier than last time.  Then she remembered that this was a surprise, so it had to be something different.  She slid her panties off.  
April held up her index finger, coated with the Ex. T. Cee gel.  She knelt down and peered under Phoebe’s skirt, then carefully applied the gel to Phoebe’s pussy.  “Come on,” she said, tugging Phoebe out the door.  
Moments later, Phoebe found herself following April out the front door and down the sidewalk.  The gel wasn’t working yet, but she was aroused by being outside without panties.  Any breeze could flip up her skirt.  It was disappointing that it was such a calm day.  
April led Phoebe down to the park.  It was a couple blocks away and as they walked, Phoebe could feel the gel starting to work.  A tingle ran through her body and just the motion of her legs walking made her excited.  
At the park, April saw Timmy playing basketball with three of his friends.  The 10-year-old lived a few doors down the block from her.  She always thought of him as an annoying little boy, but he would be perfect for her plan.  
The two on two game had the four boys running up and down the court.  She sat Phoebe down on a bench near the court.  “Spread your legs,” she said.  “Wider.  Wider.  That’s good.”  Phoebe sat with her knees a foot apart.  The angle of the sun lit up her thighs, but left her pussy just barely in shadows.  Phoebe looked around the park to see who she might be displaying herself to, but the four busy boys never entered her mind.  
April walked over to the basketball court.  Timmy didn’t pay any attention to what was going on around him.  With the game going on, he didn’t notice April until she called his name.  He recognized her, but she’d never paid any attention to him before.  He looked at her in surprise.  He’d always gotten the impression that she considered him an annoying little boy, so he approached her suspiciously.  “What?” he asked.  
“Timmy, I’ve got something special for the four of you,” she said.  “See my friend sitting over there?”
“Uh huh,” nodded the boy.  He wasn’t into girls, so she didn’t look very special to him.  He glanced over his shoulder at his friends.  He’d rather be playing basketball.
“Timmy, come on,” called one of the boys.
“What’s special about her?” asked Timmy, giving her the benefit of the doubt.
“She lost a bet with me and has to sit on the bench there for an hour and she has no panties on.”
Timmy peered over at Phoebe, his interest piqued.  He could see a lot of her legs going up under that short skirt.  “No underwear?” he asked. “Can you see anything?”
“You can see her pussy,” said April.  “And she’s not…
“Her what?”
“Her privates,” said April. She waited a moment and Timmy appeared to digest that. “She’s not allowed to move.  So, the four of you could come sit…” 
“What’s it look like?”
“You’ll have to come see,” said April.  “I’ll bet a boy your age would like to take a peek at a girl’s privates.”
“Kind of,” said Timmy, not wanting to admit to his growing curiosity.  Something else was growing, but Timmy wasn’t aware of it at the moment.  
“OK, tell your friends about it and then you can come sit on the ground in front of her, you know, like she was reading you a story and you can see everything.”
“OK,” said Timmy, he turned and walked over to his friends.  
April walked back to Phoebe and sat next to her while the four boys huddled on the basketball court.  “What was that all about?” asked Phoebe.
“I told them you have to sit on the bench with your legs spread and no panties for an hour,” said April.  
“You told them to come look!?” 
“Sure,” said April.  “Aren’t they cute?  They can’t decide whether to play basketball or peek at the girl’s pussy.”
“My pussy,” said Phoebe.  The gel that April put on was sure working.  She still felt that incredible tingle and wondered what it would feel like when the boys strolled by to look.  She looked closer at the boys now that she knew what April had in mind.  They were all around 10 years old.  The one with his back to her turned and looked at her and she froze.  
“April, I can’t…”
“Quiet, Phoebster,” said April.  “They’re coming over.  Don’t say a word.  Just sit there and smile.”
“But April…”
“Not a word, I said.”
Timmy was apparently elected to go first.  The other boys stopped ten feet away while Timmy plopped down on the ground in front of Phoebe.  She felt a tremendous urge to close her legs, but an even stronger wash of warmth as his eyes ran up her legs and sought in the shadows.  She hadn’t expected him to be so brazen about it.  There was nothing casual about his glance as he leaned forward, intent on her pussy and then his eyes widened in surprise.  
The boy looked over at his friends and nodded.  Then he waved them over.  The other three boys came and crowded around Timmy, sitting down and pushing and shoving for position.  
April blushed as the boys stared between her legs.  Yet, she felt a rush from the feel of their eyes on her body.  
“Makes you hot, doesn’t it?” said April softly.  
“Uh huh,” nodded Phoebe.  
“Spread them wider,” said April.
Phoebe’s knees went farther apart, letting the sun shine in on her pussy.  
“Holy cow, Phoebe,” said one of the boys.  
April had to stifle a laugh.  That’s what Phoebe was objecting to.  She knew one of the boys.  “Don’t you say a word,” said Phoebe to the boy.  
“Bet they’d like to touch it,” said April.  
Phoebe glanced around.  There were younger kids with mothers at the park.  “Not here,” said Phoebe.  “No way.”
“Ask them if they’d like to touch it,” insisted April.  
“Not here,” said Phoebe again.  She wanted it.  She was so hot now that she wanted to be touched.  There was just a shred of decency remaining that told her here was not the place for it.  
“No, not here,” said April.  “We’ll go some place else.  Ask them.”
“Do you want to…” she paused and looked at April, “… touch me there?”  
“Yeah,” said Timmy.  He held out a hand.  
“Not here,” said April sharply.  “Come on.”  There was a secluded place behind the restrooms and some bushes where she’d played games like this with Mark when they were younger.  It would be safe.  She led the group back there, pushing through the thick hedge that hid the park’s storage shed.  
As they gathered in the little hideaway, April said, “Pull up your skirt, Phoebe.  All the way, let them get a good look.”  
Phoebe pulled the short skirt up around her waist, feeling even more excited as she bared herself for the boys.  She sat down on the ground, her skirt around her waist.  Timmy reached for her slit and ran his finger up and down.  “Wow,” he said as he touched it.  He couldn’t believe he was actually getting to do it.  
“One at a time,” said April.  She was more concerned about prolonging the experience and teasing Phoebe than anything else.  She didn’t want the boys to fondle her quickly and then lose interest.  She guided Timmy’s probing finger to Phoebe’s clit and told him to rub hard right there.  
“Oh, holy shit,” squealed Phoebe as he touched her right where she wanted him to touch her.  April clapped a hand over Phoebe’s mouth to stifle the rest of her outburst as she came on the little boy’s finger.  She used her other hand to wrestle Phoebe’s shirt up over her tits.  Now Phoebe was essentially naked for the four boys.
“Let me do it,” said the boy that Phoebe knew.  He stuck his finger in the same place and rubbed, getting much the same reaction from the squirming blond.  April had her hands full keeping Phoebe from screaming in ecstasy and from writhing out of her grasp.  
“Touch her here, Timmy,” said April, pointing the boy at his first chance to cop a feel of an older girl.  He put his hands on her tits and squeezed them.  He looked unimpressed at the experience, but it made Phoebe even harder to handle.  
The third boy took his turn fingering Phoebe through what was now a long, constant orgasm.  Greg, the second boy, got a chance to feel up Phoebe, though it was tough just to get his hands on the squirming girl.  His eyes gleamed with delight as he touched tits that he’d wanted to touch ever since he’d noticed them starting a few months ago.  Finally, the fourth boy got his chance to finger Phoebe’s pussy.  He used several fingers to rub her sensitive clit, making Phoebe moan incoherently into April’s hand.  
“Keep her going,” said April as the fourth boy tired of fingering Phoebe.  Greg reached for her clit again and rubbed it, grinning at the reaction it got from Phoebe.  The fourth boy was just reaching for his turn to feel up the preteen when a man stepped through the hedge.
“Well, well, what have we here?” he said menacingly.  His fingers fumbled with the zipper of his pants.  
“Get out of here,” said April.  
Phoebe wrenched April’s hand off her mouth.  “No, no, let him do me.  I need it!  I want his cock.”
“Phoebe!” said April sharply.  “He’s a pervert.  A child molester.  You don’t know where his cock has been.”  She snapped her gaze back to the man.  “Get out of here or I’ll scream.”
The man stood his ground, his hard cock now free of his pants.  “She said it’s OK.”
“Get out or I’ll scream,” said April.  She inhaled a deep breath, making the threat seem very real.  
The man turned quickly and disappeared through the bushes.  
“No, no,” whined Phoebe as he vanished.  “Honey, I wanted him.”
“Play time’s over,” said April abruptly.  The mood was gone.  She helped Phoebe to her feet and straightened her clothes.  The six of them went back out of the hedge and into the park again.  The man was still walking away, leaving the park as they watched.  
The boys went back to basketball as if nothing out of the ordinary had interrupted them.  April took Phoebe back home and up to her room.  
“Why did you chase him away?” asked Phoebe.  
“What did I say?” demanded April.  “He was a dirty old man looking for kids our age to do nasty things to.  You don’t know what he had in mind or who else he’d done that to.  You’re not a fucking slut, Phoebster, so don’t go letting every cock get in your pussy.”
“OK, yeah, you’re right,” said Phoebe.  “It’s just… I was so horny.  God, honey, you made me lose it big time.”
“Yeah,” said April.  “But who takes care of you?”
“You do,” said Phoebe.
“That’s right,” said April.  “I take care of my Phoebster.  I’m not going to let a dirty old man have his way with you.”
“No, but you let Greg do it?”
“Who?”
“My stepbrother.”
“What?” said April in surprise.  She didn’t even know Phoebe had a stepbrother.
“Yeah, my father married his mother.  I go there some weekends,” she said.  
“Oh, holy fuck, you just put out for your stepbrother?” said April with a laugh.  
“Yeah. I tried to tell you, but you didn’t let me talk.”
“Damn, it’s a good thing I chased that guy away then.  Your stepbrother won’t tell anyone that he fingered his stepsister, but he sure might tell if he saw you getting raped by a dirty old man.”
“Oh, yeah,” said Phoebe.  “I didn’t think of that.”
That’s right, thought April.  Phoebe hadn’t been thinking of much at that moment.  She hadn’t been capable of rational thought.  “Good thing I was there,” said April again.  “I take care of my Phoebster.”  She pulled off her clothes, a plan forming in her mind already.  Phoebe didn’t need any encouragement to follow suit.  
April pulled Phoebe’s head to her chest, resting it on her own small tits.  “Who takes care of you?” She caressed Phoebe’s long blond hair.  
“You do,” said Phoebe softly.  
“That’s right.  Who knows you best?”
“You do.”
“Yeah, who makes you cum better and better each time?”
“You do.”
“You love me?”
“Yes.”
“I haven’t cum today.  Show me how much you love me.”
Phoebe felt gentle pressure and she followed April’s hands to kneel before her mistress.  “Kiss me here,” said April, pointing at her soft inner thigh.  She pulled Phoebe’s hands up to rest on her ass.  “Hold me like this.”
Phoebe was more than happy to nuzzle at April’s thighs, cupping her ass cheeks as she did.  When she tried to kiss April’s pussy, April pushed her head back down to her thighs.  “Not yet, Phoebster,” she said softly.  She felt a growing tingle just from Phoebe’s submissive behavior.  She wanted to let that build, testing Phoebe’s surrender.  
Gently she pulled Phoebe higher, letting her hands be suggestive rather than commanding.  Phoebe kissed her belly and ran her tongue around her navel.  Higher and Phoebe licked at April’s tits.  April entwined her fingers in Phoebe’s soft blond hair, guiding her from one nipple to the other and back again.  
Abruptly, April pulled Phoebe up to her feet, using Phoebe’s hair as leverage.  She mashed her lips to Phoebe’s, taking the younger girl’s lips and mouth in a demanding kiss.  Phoebe let April’s tongue enter her mouth, almost raping her the way it pushed in unbidden.  Her eyes were wide with desire as April commanded her with gentle and then demanding touches.  
April pulled away, but just inches.  She spoke softly, making a point of letting Phoebe feel hot breath on her face.  “My beautiful, beautiful Phoebster.  Do you love me?”
“Yes,” said Phoebe, almost inaudibly.  
“You’ll do anything for me, won’t you?”
“Yes.”
“Say it.”
“I’ll do anything for you,” said Phoebe, very aware that she’d heard those same words from two others the day before.  
“You’ll do anything for me because I’ll do everything for you.”
“Yes,” said Phoebe.  Deep inside she knew there was a big difference between anything and everything.  The big difference was in who would decide what was done and when.
“Put your hands on your head,” said April as she picked up a leather belt.  “And keep them there for me.”
Phoebe put her hands on the top of her head, stretching her slender body and offering it to April.  She watched as April swung the leather belt against her ass.  She felt the sting, but kept her hands in place with pride.  
April dropped the belt.  “I should spank you more, Phoebster,” she said.  “Acting like a slut with that dirty old man.  Arguing with me when I sent him away.  You know I do everything for your own good.”
“Yes, I know.  Sp-spank me some more, m-m-m’lady.”  She’d heard Angie use that term with her daughter.  Now she knew why.
April barely contained her surprise as her plan to own Phoebe was suddenly realized.   She’d seen it coming, but hadn’t expected it quite this soon or this easily.  She picked up the leather belt again.  Phoebe’s hands were still on her head, her tiny tits melting into her body as she stretched.  Her body sensuously invited the cruel caress of the belt.  
April slashed the belt across Phoebe’s unprotected ass five more times.  Each time Phoebe yelped in pain, but her hands remained in position on her head.  She’d learned to appreciate the pain and the pleasure that came afterward.  Today she had no anticipation of pleasure, yet it came just from the act of submission.  She felt herself warm as the blows fell.  
April left and returned with a warm washcloth.  Phoebe was surprised that she would get such generous treatment after her slutty behavior.  But, it wasn’t her that was about to get her ass washed and licked.  April just handed the cloth to Phoebe and lay face down on the bed, her own ass in the air.  She looked back at Phoebe.  “Do me,” she said.  
Phoebe did as she was told. She carefully washed April’s puckered asshole with the warm cloth and then ran her tongue around it.  The feeling of warmth spread as she attended to April’s tight ass.  She was doing anything, just as April commanded her.  Physically it was no different than the many times April had done this for her, yet mentally she again knew the difference between anything and everything.  April would do everything to Phoebe that April wanted to do.  Phoebe would do anything for April when April wanted her to do it.  
When Phoebe starting licking her ass, April was already hot enough to cum on the spot.  She let her new submissive lick for a couple of minutes, adding physical pleasure to the mental arousal she felt from Phoebe’s surrender.  Then she rolled on her back and let Phoebe’s tongue dance between her lips, wrestling with her clit until she screamed in orgasm.  
April allowed herself a moment to relax as her orgasm passed and then pushed Phoebe onto her back.  The lithe blond was panting from the excitement of pleasuring her mistress and had been during most of the ass and pussy licking.  As April licked at her pussy, Phoebe vented her release in screams that had been denied her at the park.  
The two girls lay for a few minutes, Phoebe’s head resting on April’s chest.  April patted Phoebe’s head like the pet she was.  But, the day’s sexual energy had passed.  It was soon time for lunch and then a trip to the mall for some shopping, not flashing.  
That afternoon, April prepared Phoebe for next Friday.  “Your birthday is next week, isn’t it?” she asked the 12-year-old.
“Finally,” said Phoebe.  “I hate summer birthdays.  Everybody else gets to celebrate their birthday at school, but I never do.”
“Awwww,” said April in mock sympathy.  “I thought we’d do something special for your birthday.  How about a slumber party at my house next Friday night?”
“Cool,” said Phoebe.  “I’ll ask my mom. Who should we invite?”
“That’s what’s going to make this party interesting,” said April.  “You can invite two girls.  Not necessarily your best friends.  You can invite the girl most likely to go down on you.”
Phoebe laughed, “Oh, that kind of slumber party.  Mmmm, I can hardly wait.  Who else?”
“The second girl you can invite is the girl you’d most like to go down on you.”
“What if it’s the same girl?” asked Phoebe as she thought about who she’d like to lick her pussy.  
“Is it?”
Phoebe thought for a few more seconds. “No,” she said as another name popped into her head.  “Karina is the most likely to go down on me.  She was hitting on me a couple of months ago. I think she’ll do it.” 
“Karina Sanchez?” asked April just to be sure.  “Yeah, I remember her hanging out with you for a while.  Then she gave up?”
“I wasn’t sure back then,” admitted Phoebe.  
April liked the idea of Karina.  She was almost Phoebe’s opposite, yet so similar.  Both were about the same height and build, slender with just a trace of development.  Both had long straight hair.  But Karina had a dark complexion and almost jet black hair compared to Phoebe’s fair skin and blond hair.  
“And who’s the one you’d like to go down on you?”
“Brittany,” said Phoebe coyly. 
“I knew it,” said April.  Brittany and Phoebe had been close friends at the start of the school year.  The two didn’t hang out together much anymore, but they were friends at school.  The freckled Brittany had long, dark red hair and was built more like April.  She’d had her tits since sixth grade.  
“But she won’t do it,” said Phoebe.
“Yeah, she will,” said April.  “I think she’s into girls, too.  She’s just trying to deny it.   Besides, she’ll do it when she sees the three of us having fun.”
“Cool,” said Phoebe.  “This is going to be a great party.  Just the four of us.”  She was thinking about an intimate get together with three other pretty girls just for her.  
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Chapter 9 (Ffgb, FMfm, bdsm, spank, oral)
Saturday afternoon, April went next door for the planned session with Kathy, Steve, Mark, Lisa, and Jessie.  April and Kathy had decided to split the subs a different way today, with Kathy taking the boys and April taking the girls.  Though she’d challenged Jessie to bring a friend, April was surprised to find that the little girl had actually brought someone along.  She was even more surprised that it was a boy.  
Kathy had been forewarned of the possibility of another kid joining, but she was also surprised at the sight of the cute little boy.  “Does he know what’s going to happen?” she asked Lisa.
“We talked about it this morning,” said Lisa, “and on the way over in the car.”
“Kenny knows we’re gonna be naughty,” piped in Jessie.  “I told him he’d get to see me naked.”
“And he won’t tell anyone?” asked Kathy.  
“No, he won’t,” said Lisa.  
Kathy took a moment to talk to the boy, getting the same promise from him that he wouldn’t tell anyone what happened.  
As Kathy led Steve and Mark upstairs, April thought quickly about how to include the boy in her plans.  “Where are they going?” asked Lisa as she saw Kathy lead the boys away.  
“She’s going to play with them today.  You belong to me,” said April.
Lisa looked at Kenny and then back at April.  “What about him?”
“He’s staying with me since he’s Jessie’s friend.”
“Then…” Lisa’s voice caught.  She couldn’t say what had just become obvious to her.
But, April finished it for her, “Then, Kenny is going to get to see Jessie’s mommy naked, too.”  She smiled at the shocked face of the woman.  
“Oh no,” said Lisa.  “I can’t do that.”
“Oh yes, you will,” said April.  “You promised to do anything that I want.  Since Ms. Kathy loaned you to me today, I’m going to take you up on that promise.  That means I’m in charge and you’ll do everything that I tell you to do.  And you’re going to be punished for not calling me Ms. April.”
“Yes, Ms. April,” said Lisa.  The stern voice of the young girl reminded her of her position.  
April turned to Jessie and said, “You take Kenny into the other room and watch TV for a few minutes.  I need to get your mommy ready.  I’ll come and get you when I’m ready for you.  And keep your clothes on.”
“Yes, Ms. April,” said Jessie.  
Alone with Lisa, April ordered her to strip.  Then, she tied Lisa’s wrists together behind her back.  She looped a rope around Lisa’s waist, ran it through her crotch and tied it to her wrists.  The rope dug between Lisa’s pussy lips, but the woman could ease the pain by arching her back and thrusting out her tits.  Next, April tied ropes around the base of each of Lisa’s tits, turning them into purple globes capped with swollen nipples.  Finally, she lay the hapless woman down on her stomach and hogtied her wrists to her ankles.  She capped off the tight bondage with a ball gag, leaving Lisa squirming helplessly on the floor.  Before she brought the two kids back, she tossed a sheet over Lisa, leaving the unveiling for the right moment.  
When April brought Jessie and Kenny into the room, it was obvious to them that Lisa was under the sheet.  They just couldn’t tell she was naked, gagged, and bound.  Though Jessie had a pretty good suspicion that her mommy was tied up, she didn’t know just how.  April told them to ignore Lisa.  “I’ll pull off the sheet at the right time,” she added. 
“Do you know what Jessie is?” she asked Kenny.  
“Yeah, ummm, she’s a girl?” he volunteered.  
“She’s a naughty girl,” said April.  
“Yeah, she said that,” said Kenny.  
“Did she say what naughty girls like to do?”
“No.”
“Naughty girls like her like to be naked.”
“Uh huh.”  Kenny’s eyes were glued to Jessie as if he might miss something if he looked away.  
“You want to see her titties?” asked April.  
“Uh huh.”
“Take off your shirt,” said April.  
Jessie complied, stripping off her T-shirt to reveal her flat, bare chest.  April cuffed the 9-year-old’s hands behind her back and then added to her bondage by tying her elbows together.  When she was finished, she asked Kenny, “Want to touch her titties?”
“OK,” said Kenny.  He reached out and played with Jessie’s little nipples.  He wasn’t too excited about it, since the little girl didn’t have much to play with.  But at the moan of pleasure from Jessie, his interest was piqued.  He toyed with them, enjoying the reaction that he got from the girl.  
“Are you a naughty boy?” asked April.  
“No,” said Kenny, denial his natural response.  
“Playing with a girl’s titties isn’t naughty?”
He pulled his hands away.  “Ummm, I suppose so.”
“I didn’t say you should stop,” said April.  “Jessie and I both like naughty boys.”
He put his hands back to Jessie’s nipples.  
“So, are you a naughty boy?”
“I guess.  Sometimes,” admitted Kenny, still fondling Jessie.  
“I’ll bet a naughty boy like you wants to see her panties, too.”
“Yeah,” he nodded.  
“Pull down her pants,” said April.  “Go ahead; you do it because she can’t.”  When he hesitated, April added, “You know you want to see and she can’t stop you.”
Kenny reached for her shorts and pulled them down her legs, letting them fall to the floor.  He stared at Jessie’s white panties as Jessie stepped free of the shorts.  
“I’ll bet a naughty boy like you wants to see her pussy, too.”
“Yeah,” he nodded.  He reached for her panties.  
“Not yet,” said April.  “First show her your underwear.  You take off everything but your underwear.”
“Do I have to?” asked Kenny.  
“That was the deal,” said April.  “We’re all going to get naked.  But you have to join in. It’s only fair. Or else you can leave and walk home now.”  She knew it would be a long walk for the boy as she made the idle threat.  
“OK,” agreed Kenny, removing his outer clothes.  Left in just his briefs, his hard little cock was visible, making a tent in the front of his underwear.  Then he pulled down Jessie’s panties to show her bald pussy.  With a giggle she spread her legs, giving him a good view of her slit.  
April let Kenny touch Jessie’s body for a few minutes before she moved to the next step of the plan.  When he’d had his fun, she picked up another set of handcuffs and wrestled him to the ground.  She cuffed the protesting boy’s hands behind his back and then stood him back up on his feet.  
“Hey, take these off,” demanded Kenny. “I don’t like this.”
“Jessie and her mommy are tied up,” said April.  “What makes you think you’re special? I’ll take them off when I’m ready to take them off.”  She knelt in front of the boy, putting her face about chest high on him.  Looking up at him, she reached for his underwear.  “What’s hiding inside here,” she teased as she slid them down.  
“Don’t, no,” protested Kenny.  But he couldn’t stop April from exposing his hard little cock.  She caressed it gently and then made a point of letting Jessie see it.  She cupped it in her hand, enjoying how much it embarrassed the boy.  
April looked at Jessie and said, “What’s my name?”
“Ms. April,” said Jessie.  
She looked at Kenny.  “What’s my name?”
“Ms. April,” said the boy, too afraid to argue.  
“Very good,” said April, caressing his cheek.  “I like to play with naked, naughty boys.  But, I really like naked, naughty boys who do as they’re told.  Understand?”
“Yes, Ms. April,” said Kenny.  He was acutely aware of how vulnerable he was and that Ms. April was now the only one wearing clothes.  
“Good, then get up on the coffee table and dance for me.  Both of you.”  She watched with growing arousal as the two preteens climbed on the mock stage and danced nude for her.  “Kiss her nipples,” she said and Kenny kissed and sucked at Jessie’s tits.  “Now you do it,” she said to Jessie.  She laughed as the girl sucked on Kenny’s nipples and the boy blushed in shame.  
She got the two down off the table and said, “Now we have to take care of the initiation.”  She picked up her wooden paddle.  The deal with Jessie was that if she brought a friend, then she wouldn’t get spanked.  That meant Kenny would have to take her spanking for her.  Tied as he was, the boy was no match for April.  She wrestled him down to his knees and pushed his head onto the carpet.  That left his ass sticking up for a spanking.  Though he squirmed and wailed, she delivered five swats to his ass.  
As she finished, April said, “Congratulations.  You’re now officially a slave just like Jessie and her mommy.  You have to do everything you’re told from now on.”
“Yes, Ms. April,” sobbed Kenny.  He didn’t want to argue with her and earn another spanking.  
“If you’re good like Jessie then you get tied up a little bit and then untied.  If you’re bad like Jessie’s mom, then you get tied up like this.”  She pulled the sheet back enough to reveal Lisa’s head.  Her lips were spread wide by the gag, looking very uncomfortable to the boy.  As the sheet went back more, he could see just how tightly the woman was bound.  He gaped at the full tits, the first he’d ever seen in the flesh.  But his surprise was more at the purple coloring and how painful it looked.  He’d thought he was helpless, but Lisa was completely immobilized.  
Lisa was stretched, tied, and in pain.  Now embarrassment was added to her predicament as she was on full display for the young boy.  As Jessie had selected her friend for the day, Lisa hadn’t bargained on being tied up for his eager eyes.  Now she felt the full humiliation of letting the 10-year-old boy see her as the bondage slut she was.  
April picked up a riding crop and slapped Lisa’s already aching tits.  Painful moans came from behind the gag as April tortured Lisa.  Lisa squirmed to get away from the incessant whipping, but each move made the crotch rope dig painfully around her clit.  
Feeling her own arousal building, April knew she had to get some relief soon.  She ungagged Lisa and untied her tits, letting the blood flow back.  Then she untied the woman’s hogtie and watched her stretch in relief.  Finally, she undid the crotch rope, leaving Lisa’s hands tied to match the two preteens.  
“Bend over,” said April to the woman.  Lisa bent at the waist as April once again picked up her wooden paddle.  Lisa moaned for the first few swats, but April wanted more.  She continued to paddle the helpless woman’s bare ass until she had produced, “Jesus Christ,” four times.  
The exertion from the spanking and screaming left Lisa panting, her tits rising and falling rapidly as she stood upright just in front of the boy.  Just then she heard Ms. April’s voice behind her.  “It turns me on to see you nude in front of Kenny.”  She blushed as she realized her mistress knew her deepest fears and was making them come true.  “Maybe sometime I’ll get a dozen 10-year-olds to watch you get spanked.”
“Yes, Ms. April,” was all Lisa could say in return.  
April slipped off her clothes without ceremony.  Her pussy was dripping from the sight of three naked slaves, so she couldn’t wait much longer. 
“Now I’d going to let Kenny have his way with you,” said April, taunting Lisa even more.  She uncuffed the boy and told him to play with Lisa’s tits.  The boy didn’t hesitate as he reached for Lisa’s tits.  As she uncuffed Lisa, April reminded her, “You still better do exactly what I want and I want you to hold still for him.”
April sat down on the couch, taking Jessie with her.  She pushed the girl to her knees and pulled the sweet face to her crotch.  Jessie’s little tongue darted out to taste the juices between April’s legs.  April let out a moan of satisfaction as Jessie found her clit.  Watching Lisa submit to the boy’s groping, April let Jessie’s talented tongue take her closer and closer to the edge. 
“Kneel down and suck his cock,” said April.  
The shocked boy put up a struggle as Lisa tried to put his cock in her mouth.  Knowing that she had to obey her mistress, Lisa wrestled the boy down and sucked his cock into her mouth.  April wished she had the moment on tape as the woman virtually raped the boy with her mouth.  Once Lisa had prevailed, it seemed the boy enjoyed the sensation.  April came as the surprised Kenny finally let out a sigh of contentment.  
Sated, April had Jessie eat out Lisa.  Kenny watched with curiosity as the little girl satisfied her mother.  
“Now it’s Jessie’s turn,” said April.  “Jessie lay back and spread your legs.”  As the 9-year-old complied, April helped Kenny position himself between her spread legs.  She guided the hard little cock to April’s pussy.  “This is where you cock goes,” she said, knowing that Kenny was too young to cum.  “Put it in,” she said as his cock sank its full two inches between the soft pussy lips.  “Now very gently, in and out, in and out,” she guided the boy to fuck the little girl.  
Kenny had a big grin on his face as he fucked Jessie.  He’d only heard about it, but now he was actually fucking a girl.  He knew none of his friends had ever done this.  Even though he wasn’t getting aroused and didn’t see the point, he knew this was a big step for him.  
April let him practice a few times.  His small cock would pop out and he’d get it back in the tight hole.  He’d pump for a few times before it fell out again.  “Now put it in her mouth,” suggested April.  
Now that he knew what to expect, Kenny was more eager to let Jessie blow him.  He knelt over her face and lowered his cock to her lips.  She leaned up and took him, sucking on him as he thrust in and out of her mouth.  Again it felt kind of good, but so did slaying virtual dragons on his Xbox.  
When he got bored, Kenny pulled away and looked at April.  “Now what?”
“Want to lick her pussy?”
“No way!” said Kenny.  
“Fine,” said April.  “Lisa, make Jessie cum.”  The women knelt between her daughter’s legs and licked the preteen to orgasm as Kenny again watched with interest.  
With much ado, the four got dressed and Lisa, Jessie, and Kenny all left.  
April wandered upstairs to see what was going on there.  She opened the door and peeked in, feeling herself get wet again as Mark’s head was bobbing up and down between his dad’s legs.  Steve was tied spread eagle to the bed and Mark, hands tied behind him, was kneeling between Steve’s legs.  Ms. Kathy, her back to the door, was occasionally whipping Mark’s bare ass.  
Then, the nude Kathy took the riding crop and casually stroked it between her pussy lips.  She’d heard the door open and after letting April watch for a moment she turned.  “Coming in or just watching?” she asked. 
“May I?” asked April.  “I didn’t want to intrude.”
Mark’s head popped up and he blushed as he looked at April.  
“Oh, yes, you may,” said Kathy with a smile.  She turned back to Mark and the crop whistled through the air.  “Nobody said stop, little boy.”
Mark looked plaintively at Kathy and April.  His eyes begged to argue with his mistress, but he slowly, reluctantly bent to the task.  With his mouth inches from the hard, throbbing cock, Kathy caught his chin with the riding crop, staying his descent.  For a brief second Mark thought his prayers had been granted.  But, Kathy said, “Does daddy taste good?”
“Yes, Ms. Kathy,” he murmured.  As the riding crop was withdrawn, he put his lips to the big cock and slid it deep down his throat.  
“Make sure you keep his cum in your mouth,” added Kathy, winking at April.  
As April came into the room, she took her clothes off.  Her eyes were fixed on Mark as he gave an expert blowjob to his muscular father.  She massaged her young tits, turning her gaze up to Steve.  He stared at April’s tits as he unloaded in Mark’s mouth.  
Mark opened his mouth to show it full of the gooey cum.  Then he wriggled up over his dad until they were face to face.  He leaned forward and pressed his lips to his dad’s lips in a passionate kiss that transferred the mouthful to cum to the man.  
April was a bit shocked by the father and son, but she had done similar things with her mother before she’d broken Frank’s control of her.  She understood the arousal that Kathy must get from making the two males perform for her.  
“Here’s a challenge for you,” said Kathy.  “Probably an easy challenge.  I’m going to take Mark back to his room and let him fuck me.  If you can get the pain boy hard again, you can ride him.”  
April looked at the limp cock of the big man and understood the challenge.  She would have to get him hard after he’d just cum and then she could ride him.  Kathy handed her the riding crop as she left. “This may help,” said the woman.  
The naked 13-year-old straddled Steve’s chest and lowered her tits to just inches from his face.  “Want these?” she teased as she had done last weekend.  His eyes told her he did and he strained upward to reach them.  She stayed just out of reach of his eager lips.  
“Yes, Ms. April,” said Steve as he realized he wasn’t going to sample them for free.  “The pain boy wants to suck 13-year-old tits.”
April leaned back and turned to look between Steve’s legs.  She slashed the riding crop across his balls, eliciting a howl of pain.  His cock twitched.  She turned back to face Steve.  “Naughty, naughty pain boy,” said April.  “Wants little girl titties in his mouth.”  She leaned forward and let him swipe his tongue across her nipples.  
She could feel her pussy getting wet.  She liked controlling Steve, but she wanted him badly.  She’d been forced once to let him fuck her and it had been a wonderful fuck.  Now it would be even better to have that big hard cock inside her as she rode him from her position of superiority.  She reached back and whipped his balls again, relishing the moan of pain.  
“More?” she asked, dangling her tits out of his reach again.  
“Yes, Ms. April,” said Steve, not sure if he was asking for more underage tit or more whipping.  She bent forward, letting him suck on her nipples this time.  She moved back and forth, letting him suckle on one and then the other.  
“Ooo,” cooed April.  “My big strong pain boy likes little titties.”  She let him suck for a few more seconds and then added, “I’ll bet his big cock likes tight little girl pussies.”  She rose up and looked back over his shoulder.  His cock was already semi-hard.  She whipped his growing hard on and balls a couple of times.  
Sliding off the bed, she stood between his legs.  His cock was poised halfway between hard and soft as she looked up the length of his body.  He was such a hunk; she couldn’t believe that she was about to take him.  She whipped him again and then crawled up into the position that she’d seen Mark in.  She lowered her face toward his twitching cock.  “Does the naughty pain boy like little girl mouths?” she asked coyly.  
“Yes, Ms. April,” said Steve eagerly.  “Yes, the pain boy likes your mouth.”
“And he wants to see it full of cock?”
“Yes, Ms. April,” said Steve.  
April whipped his cock two more times.  “Naughty, naughty pain boy,” she said.  Then she took his semi-hard cock in her mouth, feeling it grow as she slid it in and out.  After a few strokes, she pulled away, revealing a throbbing erection.  “Oooo,” she cooed again.  “Naughty pain boy has a big hard cock for the little girl.”
“Uh huh,” agreed Steve, barely trusting his voice.  
April was having fun teasing him, but she couldn’t stand the wait.  She straddled the huge erection and slid it up inside her.  “Holy fuck,” she breathed as it filled her.  “Naughty pain boy is going to make the little girl cum,” she added as she started bouncing up and down on his cock.  She couldn’t believe how quickly the orgasm struck her.  And it went on and on, seeming longer than it actually was.  
As she came down from the glorious high, she slid off that still throbbing erection.  He hadn’t cum yet and there was a look of desperation in his eyes.  It had been far too quick for him.  She took his cock in her hand, stroking up and down.  Then she ran her tongue up the length and put it in her mouth.  
As his moans of pleasure increased, April knew he was enjoying the blow job.  She paused.  “Did you want me to save it and share it with you, or may I swallow every drop?” she asked.  
“You… you can swallow it,” said Steve.  He watched every bob of her head as her lips spread wide around his cock.  He could hardly believe she was getting every inch of his cock down her young throat.  Then suddenly he felt his cum rise and spurted into her mouth.  She didn’t miss a stroke as she swallowed and kept deep throating him.  He spasmed again, filling her mouth again, and then again.  
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On Sunday morning, April slept late.  She was wearing herself out with the constant sex.  Today she just planned to hang out at her house and maybe spend some time thinking about what else she could do to Phoebe.  She had to fill up the summer with surprises.  Maybe she’d have to cut it down to a surprise a week if she couldn’t come up with any more ideas.  
As she was eating breakfast, she noticed the missing presence in the house.  “Where’s Frank?” she asked her mom.
“He went golfing,” said Angie.
Frank wasn’t an avid golfer, but he went out once in a while.  When he did go golfing he was usually gone for at least six hours.  April immediately thought about one of the surprises she had for Phoebe.  She wanted to do a test run of the surprise.  It would kill her plans for a day of relaxation, but she needed to make sure the boys she had lined up could be trusted to stay quiet.  
When she finished breakfast, she went over to see Kathy.  The next door neighbors were also slow in getting going that lazy Sunday morning, so she caught them just finishing their breakfast.  She pulled Kathy aside and asked if she could borrow Mark for the day.  Asking permission was a formality, but she didn’t want to tread on her mentor’s territory.  Kathy gave her permission to borrow the boy.
“Hey, Mark,” Phoebe pulled Mark away from the two adults. “You know how I asked you to line up two boys for a special occasion?”
“Yeah.”
“Two that could be trusted to stay quiet?”
“Yeah, sure.”
“Have you done it yet?”
“Yeah, Gary and Paul,” said Mark.  
“Call them and see if they can come over right now for a couple of hours.”
“It’s today?” asked Mark, surprised.  “I thought you said we had some time.”
“We do have time before the main event, but I want to try them out, you know, make sure they won’t go talking about the girl they just nailed.”
“You want to try them out?” asked Mark.
“Well, not me,” said April.  “My mom actually.  Why?  Would it bother you if I did three guys?”
“Well, yeah, kind of,” said Mark.  “I mean… I like you… I don’t want other guys, you know…it’s just not you.”
“Thanks, Mark,” said April, giving him a quick kiss on the cheek. “I like you, too, and no, I’m not that kind of a girl.  One at a time is fine with me.”
She listened in to Mark’s side of the conversation and he called the two boys.  Though Paul was a little hesitant, as soon as they learned the stakes, both agreed they could be at Mark’s house inside half an hour.  
April returned home and told her mom to get up to the master bedroom. “What now, m’lady?” asked Angie, a little more rebellious than usual.  
“You’ll see,” said April.  
Once she had her mom naked, she tied her to the bed in the six point restraint that she liked to use.  Angie’s hands were tied to the top corners of the bed, her ankles to the bottom corners, and her knees to the sides of the bed.  As always, it put her captive in a completely exposed and vulnerable position.  She put red lipstick on her mom’s lips.  “This way you can leave your mark on his cock,” she said with a smile.  
“Whose cock?” asked the helpless woman in despair.
“When Mark comes through the door, I want you to say, ‘I want you to fuck me for at least two hours.’  Got it?”
“Yes, m’lady,” said Angie.  At least now she knew it was someone who’d fucked her before.  It was embarrassing to have to put out for the next door neighbor boy, but she was getting used to him.  And, she knew Mark couldn’t keep going for two hours.  
April checked the camcorder she had perched in the corner of the room.  It was on and running with a full view of the bed.  She went downstairs to wait for the boys.  A few minutes later, there was a knock on the door.  She opened it and then quickly stepped out onto the front porch when she saw the boys were arguing noisily.  The gist of the conversation was that April’s mom was not going to really let the three of them fuck her.  
“Quiet,” said April.  “She thinks there is only one of you and I don’t want to spoil the surprise.”
“Your mom…” said Gary, skeptically, “… is going to put out for us.”
“Yeah, she gets off on being tied up and raped by boys,” said April.  “She’s tied to the bed right now waiting for Mark.  She’ll be surprised that there are more, but she’ll love it.”
Mark knew that wasn’t true, but he wasn’t going to argue.  This was going to be too much fun.  
“And Mark has done her before?” asked Paul, voicing his doubts.
“Yeah, a few times,” said April.  
“This is weird,” said Gary, “but I’m not arguing.  Let’s go.”
“OK, two rules,” said April.  “First, you promise not to tell anyone about my mom.”
The three promised.  
“Because if I hear rumors about my mom, I’ll know it was one of you.  I’ve got something else, something better planned for another time, but only if you can keep this secret.  Second rule is this, if she doesn’t like what’s going on, she’s got a safe word or actually it’s a sound.”
“Safe word?” asked Mark.  He’d never heard of that.
“Yeah,” said April, telling them about something she’d heard about bondage.  She figured her mom would make some kind of protest and she wanted to negate those protests in advance.  “When she’s tied up and can’t get loose, she may beg you to stop or demand that you untie her.  It’s all part of the fantasy for her.  She likes being raped.  She wants to pretend that she doesn’t like it.  But, she has a safe word.  If she starts to hum the song Pop Goes the Weasel, then that means you have to stop and let her go.  Got it?”
“Pop Goes the Weasel,” repeated Mark as Gary started to hum the song.  
“OK, you got it,” said April.  “Just don’t pay any attention to her protests unless she starts humming the song.”  There was, of course, just one problem with the plan.  Angie didn’t know there was a safe word.  “And stop humming,” she said to Gary.  “It ruins the fantasy if you hum it to her.”
She led the three boys into the house and up the stairs.  She went into the room, making sure that Mark came through the door next.  Angie saw the boy and said, “I want you to fuck me for at least two…” another boy came through the door “… hours.”  The last word was in disbelief as a third boy came through the door.  
April felt her pussy go wet at the look on her mom’s face.  There was that moment where Angie knew full well that she was going to be ridden by three boys for at least two hours.  And there wasn’t a damn thing she could do about it.  “April!” said her mom.  “There’s three of them!”
“Fuck, Angie,” said April.  “I know how much you like little boys.  I thought you’d have a real good time with them.”  She watched Angie strain against the ropes that held her wide open.  As much as she might want to, she knew she couldn’t stay and watch.  She turned and went out.  She’d have to be content with watching the video later.  
“April!  Don’t leave me here with them,” yelled Angie at her daughter’s back.  As the door shut, April heard, “You stay away from me.” 
Mark totally disregarded Angie’s protests, sitting on the bed next to her and grabbing her tits in his hands.  Paul went to the other side and the two boys took turns fondling her tits.  Gary climbed up between her legs, examining her pussy closely since he’d never had a chance like this before.  
As six hands ran over her body, this was a nightmare come true for Angie. The boys had big grins as they felt her up, taking advantage of her bondage.  Mark stripped first and the other two boys followed suit.  He straddled her face, his cock bouncing on her nose.  “Please, Mark, don’t,” she pleaded.  
“Lick it,” said Mark.  The other two boys were following Mark’s lead, so they stood to the side to see if she really would do it.  
“Holy cow,” said Gary as her tongue snaked out and licked at his hard shaft.  
“Suck it,” said Mark.  Angie opened her mouth and felt his cock push in deep.  She sucked as he thrust in and out, fucking her mouth.  There wasn’t much else that she could do.  
Between her legs she felt one of the other boys poking again.  She couldn’t see either one of them, so she couldn’t even tell which one.  A cock penetrated her pussy as the unseen boy raped her.  
When Mark filled her mouth with cum, she swallowed it down.  Paul took his place, fucking her mouth until he came.  Then Gary took a turn.  All the while there was a cock in her pussy, too.  The more she pleaded, the more excited they got. Though the boys took some breaks between orgasms, it seemed to her that there was an endless parade of cocks in her mouth and pussy.  Despite herself, she was aroused by the constant attention to her pussy and came several times.  It went on until April opened the bedroom door and announced their time was up.  The sated boys left without argument and with big smiles on their faces. 
April took the tape from the camcorder and put it safely away to watch later.  Then she came back to her mom.  “Did you enjoy yourself, Angie?” she asked.
“No, m’lady,” said Angie.  She wanted to curse her daughter, but she was now and forevermore at April’s mercy.  There was no point in angering her.  
“Oh, I heard you cum a few times,” said April.  That wasn’t completely true.  She hadn’t spent the whole time outside listening, but she’d heard at least one orgasm.  “How many was it?”
“I don’t know, m’lady,” said Angie. “Maybe three or four.”
“Well, I’ll count them when I watch the tape,” taunted April.  She stripped off her clothes.  “Just one more thing,” she said as she showed her mother the strap on dildo that Kathy had bought her.  
“What are you going to do with that?” asked Angie.  She watched April strap it around her waist and was very afraid that she knew just what her daughter was going to do with it.  
The ulterior motive was that this strap on would soon become one of Phoebe’s surprises.  April didn’t want her first time to be with Phoebe.  She’d worn the strap on a few times alone in her room and tried jacking off to get the feel of it.  Today she would get the feel of it with a woman.  
With the dildo in place, April climbed on top of her mom.  “Pretend I’m a boy with tits, Angie,” she said.  “Now I’m going to rape you, too.”  She sucked on Angie’s tits.  “Did the boys do this?” she taunted.  “Did you like it when they did?”  April knew how good it felt to her, so she assumed it felt good to Angie as well.  
April kissed at Angie’s throat, doing things she knew that she liked to have done to herself.   She wanted to play the masculine role as good as she could.  
“April, you shouldn’t…” protested her mom.  But April could hear the weakness in Angie’s voice.  Her voice didn’t say stop, it only said this was wrong.  Despite the weak protest, Angie’s head tilted slightly giving April better access to her tender throat.  As April kissed her way around from one side to the other Angie’s head tilted, cooperating with the gentle ministrations.  
April figured she was being successful, but she was certain when her mother let out a sigh.  Almost immediately Angie stiffened again as she realized what she’d done.  “Please, April…” she whined.  
April kissed Angie’s cheek and then nibbled on her ear, blowing softly and then tonguing her ear.  “Oh, God,” moaned Angie.  “April...” she moaned softly again “… where did you learn to do that?”
Pleased that her role playing was succeeding so well, April kissed Angie’s forehead and then her nose.  “You’re so beautiful and so sexy when you’re excited,” said April.  
Angie’s eyes opened wide at the compliment.  Her daughter had transformed.  The touches, the mannerisms, and even the words sounded so male.  Yet she was completely different than the three boys; she was gentle and loving.  “April, don’t…” she protested.  But her words were cut off as April pressed her lips to hers.  She returned the kiss with passion as her body started to tingle.  No one had been this tender with her since… She tossed the thought aside and let her tongue explore the demanding mouth pressed to hers.  
April felt her own passion build as she assumed the male role and her mother accepted it.  She hadn’t known for sure how well this would work.  She’d played around with rewards and punishments with Phoebe, but this was the first time she’d tried rewards on Angie.  She knew it could only solidify her dominance of the weak woman.  
Breaking the kiss, April caressed Angie’s full tits.  “You have great tits, Angie,” she said as she bent to suck on them again.  
“You have nice ones, too,” said Angie.  
“Like them?” asked April, leaning forward and offering them to Angie.  It was, of course, the advantage to being a girl.  Today she had tits and a cock.  She let Angie suckle for a while and then sat up again.  She reached back, putting a hand on Angie’s damp pussy.  She fingered it for a few seconds.  “Hmmm, looks like you’re hot, you sexy thing.”
Angie’s pussy was wet and gooey from three boys, but it was also producing its own juices from the surprising arousal.  “Do you want my cock inside you?” asked April.  
Angie didn’t even have to think about the answer.  It was so wrong, but it had been so long since she’d had a tender touch, a loving fuck.  “Yes, m’lady,” she said.  “Fuck me, please.”  
“I’ll need some help,” said April.  She slid up to put the cock to Angie’s lips.  “It’s pretty dry and I don’t want to hurt you.”
Angie opened her mouth and let April slide the plastic cock between her lips.  April stroked in and out of Angie’s mouth, enjoying the view, but wondering just how this really felt to a man.  For her the true pleasure lay in the willing way her mother sucked on the fake cock.  
Satisfied that Angie had sucked her cock well and eagerly, April removed the cock from her mouth and aligned it with Angie’s pussy.  She fumbled for a moment, discovering that the slick hole was not so easy to find, particular with an unfeeling prod strapped to her crotch.  She was glad she’d done this trial run as she used her fingers to find the hole and shove the cock to its hilt.  “Easy, dear,” said Angie, cringing.  “I’m already a little sore.”
“Sorry,” the word slipped out of April’s mouth before she realized she’d done much worse to her mom with no apology.  She carefully slid the cock back out and then in again, slower and more gently.  “How’s that?’
“Better,” said Angie.  As April picked up a steady rhythm, Angie began moving her hips in time to April’s thrusts.  “Yes,” she moaned.  “That’s good.”  The tender approach had her more aroused than she had been in a long time.  
April experimented with the clumsy feeling of the fake cock.  She went slow and gentle, then picked up speed.  She varied the angle.  It wasn’t a turn on for her at all even though the dildo had promised it was shaped to rub against her clit and get her off at the same time.  Still, she could tell Angie was getting excited and it was fun to watch Angie as her breathing became more ragged and she asked for more, harder, and deeper.  Going just as hard and fast as she could, April saw Angie suddenly tense.  
“Oh, God, yes, fuck me like that, m’lady,” she moaned as she came.  “Keep… keep… doing it, just like that.  Oh, yes, it’s soooo good.”  
As the orgasm past, April slid out of Angie’s cunt, still as hard as ever, of course.  Angie looked longingly at the cock, wondering if April would do it again on another day or had this just been a passing fancy.  She didn’t mind as April removed the dildo and lowered her sopping pussy to her face.  Lapping at her lover’s juices, she eager repaid the wonderful orgasm she’d just had.  
Control
By Kenna
Chapter 11 (ff, bdsm, spank, oral)
That evening, April played with herself, bringing herself to a nice orgasm.  She had planned to watch the tape of her mom being raped by three boys, but instead she ran the image through her head of her mom’s tongue eagerly and lovingly lapping at her pussy. It had been surprisingly satisfying to discover yet another way to control her mom.  Deep inside she knew it was a way that would reach her mom better than blackmail or threats.  As she drifted off to sleep, she was thinking that perhaps reward would be more fun to use on Angie than punishment ever was.  
As she ate breakfast the next morning, it occurred to April that just as she was taking Angie from punishment to reward, she was taking Phoebe in the other direction.  She enjoyed the challenge of exploring the limits with both of them.  Now that Phoebe had surrendered to her, she wondered just how far she could take the lithe blond.  She knew she would enjoy the game – one day rough and the next day sweet.  She also figured that Phoebe would enjoy the game just as much as she did.  
Unfortunately, when she looked at her short list of new things to try on Phoebe, she knew that she couldn’t keep up the pace of something new and shocking for Phoebe every day for the whole summer.  She’d set aside Wednesday for the new and shocking category.  The other days of the week she’d just have to settle for surprising Phoebe by varying the routine.  
When Phoebe came over that morning, April stripped her and tied her to the bed with her ass in the air.  Everything that April had planned for the day was something that Phoebe had seen before, but it was different enough that it was an all new experience for the preteen.  With Phoebe tied and helpless, April told her that first she was going to get a spanking.  “You’re going to get it one way or another, Phoebster, but if you beg for it, I’ll only spank you 10 swats.  I’ll double it if you don’t sound convincing.  Then, of course, after the spanking, I’ll make you feel real good.”
Phoebe struggled against her bonds.  Ten swats were still twice as many as she’d ever gotten before.  She knew there was no way out.  Her tummy tingled at the thought of what April would do once the spanking was over.  Yet the thought of begging was disconcerting.  She really didn’t want to do that.  
Just as Phoebe decided that begging was better than 20 swats, she saw April holding the camcorder.  “Any time you’re ready to start, Phoebster,” said April, pointing the camera at the tied blond.  “Tell me what you really, really want.”
The struggling little girl felt her pussy go wet as the camera panned over her exposed flesh.  April walked around her, getting views of her tight round ass, her plump pussy lips squeezed between her slender thighs, and her budding tits as they hung down under her stretched body.  Her mistress complimented her on her perfect, beautiful body, letting her know just what part of her body was being recorded at the moment.  
Then there was a moment of silence as April set down the camcorder.  Phoebe was still struggling with the idea of begging and suddenly she was afraid the spanking was about to begin.  She’d taken too long and now she was going to get all 20 swats!  “Please, m’lady,” she gasped in desperation.  “Please spank me.”  
April smiled as Phoebe surrendered to the inevitable.  It wasn’t that she wanted to spank Phoebe as much as it was that she wanted the 12-year-old on tape begging for the spanking.  She’d add it to her collection of reasons why Phoebe would have to obey her every whim.  She dipped her forefinger in the jar of Ex. T. Cee cream and swiped it across Phoebe’s clit.  
“Oh yeah,” moaned Phoebe as she realized what April had just applied to her most sensitive spot.  It would make the whole experience so much better.  She turned and looked over her shoulder at April as her mistress picked up the camcorder again.  Looking straight at the camera, Phoebe said, “Please, m’lady, please spank me.  I want you to spank me with the wooden paddle.  Make me scream.  Make it hurt.  Please spank my hot ass.”
April set down the camera and again Phoebe thought the spanking was about to begin.  But, April stuck her finger between Phoebe’s thighs and pressed against her swollen clit.  She massaged it gently.  “Oh, please m’lady, that feels so good,” said Phoebe.  She rotated her hips and pressed back against April’s probing finger.  
When Phoebe was begging for climax, April took her hand away and picked up the camcorder again.  “Now, beg like you mean it,” she told Phoebe.  “And when I start spanking you, I want you to count each one and thank me for each one.  When we get to ten, then you get to cum.”
Phoebe looked at the camcorder as it started to record. She was beside herself with lust. “For God’s sake, m’lady, spank my hot ass,” she whined desperately.  “I need a spanking.”  She rotated her ass invitingly.  “Please spank my naughty little ass.  Make me scream.  Please spank me hard.  I’ll do anything if you just spank me.  I’ll dance naked for you.  I’ll lick your pussy.  I’ll dance naked for Mark.  I’ll suck his cock.  Just spank me, pleeeese.”
Pleased with Phoebe’s begging, April left the camcorder going as she mounted it on the tripod and pointing it at the helpless girl.  Phoebe continued to beg, her body writhing in unsated desire as April took her time.  Then April picked up the paddle and slapped it soundly across Phoebe’s white ass.  “Eeeeee,” screamed Phoebe.  “One, thank you, m’lady.”  She slapped it down again.  “Eeeeeaaa, two, thank you, m’lady.”  
By the sixth swat, Phoebe was panting from the exertion of screaming.  She wanted to beg for the spanking to end, but she was afraid that would only earn her extra swats.  She gritted her teeth and took four more swats, screaming each time, yet never forgetting to thank April for the painful attention.  
After the last swat, Phoebe was panting heavily.  She looked back at April, lust filling her eyes.  “Now, please, make me cum, m’lady. Please touch me.” Her hips moved lewdly as she begged for the final ecstasy.  There was another advantage to this position over the immobilizing spread eagle position.  Though she was secure, Phoebe had more room to wriggle her nude body.  The sight was erotic and now it was on tape, too.  
April slipped her finger onto Phoebe’s throbbing clit and massaged it vigorously.  Seconds later, Phoebe started to moan with pleasure as an orgasm swept over her.  It was, as usual, worth the wait.  Her whole body trembled as April continued to finger her, holding her in that exquisite pleasure for over a minute.  
The final minutes of the tape showed the tied Phoebe eagerly licking April’s pussy until the 13-year-old came.  
Once she was untied, Phoebe lay back on the bed, catching her breath.  April licked on the hard little nipples on the 12-year-old’s chest. “What are you going to do with that tape?” asked Phoebe.  
“Watch it a few times,” said April, briefly pausing her attentions.  
“What if somebody finds it?” asked Phoebe, acutely aware of the spectacle she’d made of herself.  
April briefly raised her head again.  “Like who?  My mom?” 
Phoebe was silent.  If April’s mom found it, so what?  Angie couldn’t and wouldn’t do anything about it.  Still, she didn’t like the idea of the tape lying around.  “You wouldn’t give it to anybody else, would you?”
April didn’t stop licking and sucking Phoebe’s nipples so quickly this time.  She pondered the answer to the question.  It was the crux of the matter, yet she didn’t want to come down with a heavy handed blackmail threat against Phoebe.  Finally she looked up at Phoebe and said, “I don’t think I’ll have to… do you?”
Phoebe could see the implied threat and didn’t pursue it any further.  She preferred to have the fantasy that she was a willing party to her lover’s schemes.  Like April, she didn’t want the threat to be any clearer than it was already.  She liked the wonderful orgasms that April gave her.  She loved April and the attention that April gave her.  Her red and sore ass reminded her that there were less than pleasant aspects of April’s attention, but that came with her devotion to April.
Two days later, Phoebe found herself tied spread eagle on her back, her legs wide and ready for anything.  April began by tickling the pretty blond.  That was a trick that aroused Phoebe in the past and worked again today.  Between sensual kissing of her throat, her tits, her cheeks, and her lips and the tickling, Phoebe was soon begging for more.  
With Phoebe fully aroused, April pulled out the strap on dildo that she’d tried out on Sunday.  Today was Phoebe’s first sight of the tool and she watched with surprise as April strapped it into position.  “What do you think, Phoebster?” she asked as she displayed the cock jutting out from her crotch.  
“Wow,” breathed Phoebe.  “You look so hot.  Please, are you going to fuck me with that?” It looked huge, bigger than Mark’s cock anyway.  On April, the effect was stunning, like the best of both worlds combined in one body.  
“Of course,” said April, but it wouldn’t be quick.  She climbed on Phoebe and started all over again with the gentle kissing and touching.  Phoebe squirmed with desire as she was aroused all over again.  She responded passionately as April pressed her lips firmly to Phoebe’s eager lips.  
April had seduced her mother days before with similar behavior, but today her approach was subtly different.  She didn’t need to seduce the willing Phoebe.  She was going to take what she wanted and Phoebe would enjoy that just as much.  Working Phoebe up to a frenzy, she then slid up to present her cock to Phoebe. “Suck me, Phoebster.  Show me how much you love my cock.”
Phoebe licked her lips sensuously and then opened her mouth without question to take the tip of the cock between her lips.  She sucked on it as April offered her more. “Be my little cocksucker,” said April as she slid the cock to the hilt in Phoebe’s throat.  The 12-year-old’s eyes opened wide as she took more cock than she’d ever had before.  She felt it slide back out and then sink deep.  “Suck me off, get me hard for you,” said April, sounding to Phoebe just like a demanding boy would sound.  
As April pulled free of her mouth, Phoebe said, “Fuck me…” she paused as the next word seemed out of place, then she finished, “… m’lord.”
“Mmmm,” said April, liking the address that Phoebe used.  “You like my cock, Phoebster?”
“Yes, m’lord,” said Phoebe. “I want it in me, m’lord.”
April easily found the sopping hole between Phoebe’s legs and slid the cock in gently a couple of inches.  She felt resistance as she stretched Phoebe wider than she’d ever been stretched.  Remembering Angie’s protests from her first try, April took it slow and easy, pushing her cock in a couple inches and then out, then a bit deeper, and then out.  It took a few strokes, but soon she was all the way inside the moaning Phoebe.  
As she stroked in and out, April heard Phoebe’s breathing go from heavy to ragged and gasping.  She was approaching her orgasm.  Suddenly April realized that she was getting tingly as well.  This hadn’t happened with Angie, but this time the dildo was working on her, too.  She pumped harder and faster, feeling the based on the cock push against her own clit as she did.  “Oh wow,” she gasped in surprise.  
As Phoebe started to tense under her, April felt herself go over the edge.  The whole idea of cumming together was so glorious that she was having one of the best orgasms of her life.  She pounded hard into Phoebe’s tight cunt, almost feeling it squeeze her cock.  The more she pounded, the more Phoebe squealed in pleasure, and the more the two of them came.  
Finally, she collapsed on top of Phoebe, her hard cock still impaled deep inside the girl’s pussy.  As she rolled off Phoebe, the younger girl said, “I’ve never heard you make that noise before.”
“What noise?” asked April, totally unaware of what Phoebe was talking about.  
“I don’t know,” said Phoebe.  “I couldn’t do it.  It was kind of like a growl or a moan with … a gravelly moan.”
“A growl?” repeated April, starting to untie Phoebe.  
“Yeah, a growl,” said Phoebe. “Kind of… masculine.”  Her body shivered at the thought.  “Don’t untie me.”
April stopped and looked at Phoebe in surprise.  Usually Phoebe was eager to get untied after a hot session.  At least she’d never stopped April before.  
“F-fuck me again,” said Phoebe.  “Please.”
The second time around April heard the deep rumbling growl as the two came as one.  The involuntary sound came from deep in her throat as she claimed her conquest.  
Control
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Chapter 12 (ffff, oral)
Since Wednesday had been such a success, Thursday was more of the same.  Sure April knew it was a break from her plan to give Phoebe a different experience every day, but she couldn’t resist.  Afterwards, the two agreed that the dildo would not make a showing at the slumber party the next day.  
Friday, Phoebe’s eagerly awaited birthday party finally arrived.  Karina and Brittany were both there as planned.  April wondered if the two had any suspicion of what she had planned for the party.  The four quickly retired to April’s bedroom with a stash of sodas and snacks.  Just for show, April pushed a chair under the doorknob.  She knew that neither Frank nor Angie would interrupt, but she wanted Karina and Brittany to feel secure in the room.  
Phoebe had arrived early so that April could dress her special for the party.  By the time the other two girls arrived, Phoebe was wearing a short skirt, white thong panties, a halter top with no bra, and sneakers with no socks.  Karina was wearing shorts and a T-shirt tied up to expose her midriff.  Brittany was wearing pedal pushers and a sleeveless shirt.  April could tell that Karina had no bra, but Brittany did.  It didn’t matter.  She planned to have them all naked before too long.  
Phoebe could also tell that each of the girls had more clothes on than her.  Since she April had already told her there was a game of strip poker coming up and she had orders to try to lose the first few hands, she knew she was going to be the first one naked.  
The girls started off with a game of Truth or Dare.  Suggested by April, that staple of feminine slumber parties was specifically designed to explore the girls’ sexual experiences.  April intended to use it to break the sexual ice and lead to more.   April was the first to earn a titter from the others as she admitted kissing a boy.  
“Who was it?” insisted Brittany.  
“Ah, that wasn’t the question,” replied April.  “You’ll have to ask that next time.”
On Brittany’s very next turn, April turned the tables with the question, “So Brit, who was the first boy you ever kissed?”
Blushing, Brittany admitted that she’d kissed Brandon.  The game proceeded on and in the next few minutes it was revealed that Brittany, April, and Phoebe had all been felt up by a boy, but Karina hadn’t.  
Then it was Phoebe’s turn again and Karina, who’d been most surprised at Phoebe’s admission of being to second base with a boy, was dying to know more about those lesbian rumors.  “I was wondering…” she started and paused shyly, “… if you ever, no, no, I mean, who was the first girl you ever kissed?”
There was a moment of silence as Phoebe blushed and then said, “Who said I’ve ever kissed a girl?”
“You haven’t then?” queried Brittany.  
“I have,” said Phoebe.  “It was April.”
 “I knew it,” said Karina.  
“You two?” said Brittany.  
April was surprised when she blushed at Phoebe’s admission.  She was not ashamed of it, but having it laid out prematurely was unexpected.  “Yeah,” she said.  “Us two.”
“What else have you done?” prodded Brittany.  
“Well, we…” started Phoebe.
“Don’t you dare tell her,” said April abruptly.  Then she caught herself, “I mean, it isn’t her turn to ask a question.”  But the quick outburst admitted almost as much as Phoebe spilling the beans herself.  
“Kissy, kissy, kissy,” teased Brittany as Karina laughed. 
This wasn’t going the way April had planned and she had to think quickly.  “Well, you should try it some time,” she said.  
That cut off Brittany’s laughter.  “Why?  What’s it like?” she asked.  
“Want to try it?” asked April.  
“Kissing who?” asked Brittany.
“Yeah,” seconded Karina.  “Kissing who?”
From the way the questions came out and the looks around the circle, April guessed that everybody wanted to kiss Phoebe and nobody wanted to kiss anybody else.  She felt a pang of jealousy, but worse, she felt the other two girls taking sides against each other.  April thought they were all cute and would kiss any one of them.  She knew Phoebe felt the same way.  
“Spin the bottle,” blurted Phoebe with an idea that saved the moment.  She picked up an empty soda bottle and handed it to Brittany.  “Spin it,” she said.  
Cornered, Brittany spun the bottle.  It pointed at Phoebe.  She leaned forward and planted a chaste, closed lip kiss on Phoebe’s lips.  
“Shit,” laughed April.  “She’s not your sister, Brit.  Kiss her.”
Brittany froze a few inches from Phoebe’s face, looking into the blond’s eyes.  Phoebe put her hand behind Brittany’s head, pulling the redhead close.  Opening her mouth, she invited Brittany to do the same as she pressed her lips to Brittany’s.  Brittany had no choice but to open her mouth and let Phoebe’s tongue probe.  She tried to pull away after a couple of seconds, but Phoebe kept her tight with gentle pressure on the back of her neck.  A couple of seconds later, Phoebe let Brittany break the kiss.  
“Wow,” said Karina as the two parted.  
“Yeah, wow,” said Phoebe.  
“Oh… my… God,” said Brittany.  “That was way cool.”
Karina picked up the bottle and spun it eagerly.  It pointed at Brittany.  Again Brittany seemed reluctant, but Karina took the lead.  She followed Phoebe’s example, using her hand on the back of Brittany’s neck to pull the pretty redhead close and kiss her firmly.  Brittany felt Karina’s little tongue in her mouth and this time had the wits about her to push her own tongue out in response.  
On Phoebe’s turn, the bottle pointed at April.  The two lovers kissed, arms hugging and hands caressing each other’s back with tender familiarity.  They broke the kiss to find Brittany and Karina staring at them.  “Now that’s a kiss,” said Karina.  
April got the chance to kiss Brittany.  As they kissed, Karina said, with a touch of envy, “Brittany’s lips are getting a workout.”  April wanted to do more than kiss Brittany, but she knew she had to take it slow, too.  There was plenty of time left in the day.  
The girls spun the bottle several more times and eventually Karina felt that she’d made up for lost time, getting a chance to kiss all the other girls.  As she leaned across the circle to kiss April, she felt a hand on her small breast.  Surprised at the touch, she felt special that April had reached for her tit first rather than Phoebe or Brittany.  She wanted to return the gentle touch, but hesitated just a little too long.  April broke the kiss before Karina could bring herself to reach for April.  
The atmosphere in the room was getting sexually charged as April put an end to the game.  She held up a deck of cards.  “Strip poker?” she offered.  
“Yeah,” said Phoebe eagerly.  
“Yeah,” agreed Karina.  
Brittany swallowed hard.  There was a little hesitation, but she answered, “Sure.”
“OK,” said April.  “Five card draw.  Low hand loses a piece of clothing.  Jewelry doesn’t count.  We play until everyone is naked.  If you’re naked and lose a hand, high hand gets to claim a prize.”
“What’s a prize?” asked Karina.  
“Anything the winner wants… a kiss, cop a feel, whatever,” said April.  She dealt the cards without waiting for the players to agree with the rules.  
As Phoebe surveyed her first hand, she saw a pair of fives.  She tossed them away and asked for two cards.  Her final hand was 9 high.  She was, of course, the loser and took off a shoe.  At the next hand, she tossed out a pair of twos and an ace.  She lost and took off her other shoe.  “Wow, Phoebster,” said April.  “Bad luck.  Looks like you’re down to the important stuff.”
“Yeah, and I don’t have a bra on,” she said.  Again she played to lose, but Karina had an even worse hand.  The petite Latina took off a shoe.  
Phoebe lost another hand and stood up.  “Hmmm,” she said, pondering her dilemma.  She’d already thought this out, but she wanted to create a little suspense.  “What should I take off?”  The other girls eyed her expectantly as she fiddled with her top and then her skirt, then her top again.  “I guess, my skirt,” she said and slipped that down.  
“Holy cow, Phoebe,” said Brittany.  “Where’d you get that?” she asked of the thong that Phoebe was wearing.  It hid almost nothing.  
“Well, it is my birthday,” said Phoebe.  “I thought I’d wear something special.”  Phoebe did a turn and came back around to find Karina and Brittany were both staring open mouthed at her.  That put a tingle in her tummy.  
Now Phoebe played to win just like the rest of them.  Karina lost another shoe, Brittany lost hers, and April lost one shoe before Phoebe lost another hand.  She stood and untied the bottom tie of her halter.  Then she lifted it off over her head without untying the top string.  She acted like it caught in her hair, making her stand with her bare chest on display as she struggled with her arms over her head to free the halter.  Finally she pulled it clear and tossed it aside.  The tingle had moved to her pussy as the girls stared at her tits.  
For a while, shoes and socks were all that the other three girls lost.  Karina, who’d lost shoes and socks by now, lost her fifth hand.  She slipped off her shorts to reveal a modest pair of white panties.  It was nothing like Phoebe’s thong, but it was still sexy to see the slender brown legs capped by the tight panties.  She, too, did a turn for the others.
Phoebe lost the very next hand and stood to pull down her thong.  That left her completely naked while the rest of the girls had plenty of clothes left.  “Next time you lose, Phoebster, you owe the winner,” April reminded her.  
Brittany was staring at Phoebe’s nude body like she’d never seen a naked girl before.  She’d even seen Phoebe in the shower after gym class before, but this was different.  The slender girl was posing for them to see and enjoying it.  She found herself wondering what it would be like to touch Phoebe’s silky smooth skin.  Then, to hide her forbidden desires, she made a joke.  “Hey, the birthday girl is in her birthday suit.”
The other girls laughed and April dealt another hand.  They’d gotten rid of their shoes and socks and she wanted the other girls naked, too.  Brittany lost the next hand and removed her top to reveal her bra. 
“Didn’t think I needed one of those today,” said Karina, when she saw Brittany’s bra.  “But it would come in handy now.”  
“No bra?” said Brittany.  She hadn’t paid attention to that detail of Karina’s attire.  “Ha, you’re gonna show some skin next time you lose.”
Karina knew that.  She was just hoping that Brittany looked at her with just half the desire she’d had for Phoebe.  
For the next hand, April lost her shorts.  She had on a modest pair of blue panties.  She hadn’t wanted to steal Phoebe’s thunder with sexy panties, too.  Brittany lost again and stripped off her pedal pushers.  This time is was Karina’s chance to observe that Brittany would show some skin on her next loss.  
Phoebe lost a hand and Brittany had the high hand.  “Claim a prize,” said April.  She was a little dismayed that it was Brittany claiming the first prize.  She figured Brit would just ask for something pretty tame.  
Not knowing what else to do, Brittany asked for a kiss.  To grant the prize, Phoebe stood, forcing Brittany to stand.  Phoebe put her arms around Brittany and pressed her lips to Brittany’s lips. The redhead responded by putting her arms around the naked Phoebe, caressing that silky smooth skin that she’d wondered about.  It felt just as good as in her fantasy.  
As Phoebe sat back down, April winked at her.  That had gone well.  Phoebe had drawn Brittany out and neither of them had missed how Brittany had enjoyed the touch of Phoebe’s skin.  
Brittany lost the next hand.  Her luck had turned sour and now it was her, not Karina that would be showing some skin.  She couldn’t back out now, though, so she took off her bra and tossed it aside. The other girls ogled Brittany’s firm mounds capped by faint pink nipples as Brittany blushed.  Dainty freckles dotted her chest and tits, just like her face.  
Karina lost her shirt, exposing her small breasts with their dark nipples.  Despite the small size of her tits, she thrust her chest out proudly.  April lost a hand and took off her shirt.  
For the next hand, Brittany laid down a ten high hand.  She stood up and skinned off her panties.  Her pussy was lightly furred with the same red hair that graced her head.  For a moment, she posed just like Phoebe had.  Then, she sat back down. 
When Phoebe lost the next hand, it was Karina that had the best hand.  Karina had been thinking about what she wanted and claimed her prize quickly. “I want to feel your tits,” she said.  The two girls stood and moved together.  Karina placed her hands on Phoebe’s small tits, fondling them and giggling self-consciously as she did.  She toyed with her nipples, feeling them harden under her touch.  
Karina promptly lost a hand and the last of her clothes.  April was in a pretty good position now with her bra and panties still remaining.  She had a good hand the next time, with Karina losing her second straight.  For her prize, she claimed a kiss from the petite girl.  But, as she kissed Karina, she put a hand on Karina’s bare tit, knowing the girl wouldn’t object.  She kissed Karina for a long ten seconds, bringing her nipple to hardness as she did.  
As the kiss broke, Karina looked deep in April’s eyes.  The desire was obvious to the experienced April.  “Wow,” breathed Karina softly.  “You’re a good kisser.”
Phoebe won the next hand, claiming a prize from Brittany.  The redhead may not have wanted to admit her desire for girls, but in the sexually charged atmosphere, she could no longer deny it.  When Phoebe announced that she wanted to feel Brittany’s tits, Brittany stood and thrust her chest out eagerly.  “Mmmmm,” cooed Brittany as Phoebe played with her firm mounds for nearly a minute.  
April lost her bra and then won a prize from Brittany.  “I want to lick your nipples,” said April.  She wanted to take things slow, but Brittany had already been kissed and felt up.  It was time for the next step.  
Brittany giggled at the request.  She again thrust her chest out.  April put her hands on Brittany’s bare back as she bent to kiss and lick at the little pink nipples.  She took her time laving the nipples and sucking on them.  As she did, she let her hands slide down to rest on Brittany’s ass cheeks.  Brittany made no move to discourage April’s friendly hands.  
April purposely lost the next hand, stripping off the last of her clothing.  With them all naked, the game was over.  April suggested the next step in her plan.  Before they went any further, she wanted to make sure that everyone was cleaned up.  “We should pair off and take showers together.”  She knew that everyone would want to shower with the birthday girl, so she said, “I want to shower with Karina.”  The cute little Latina beamed at being picked first, but that of course made Brittany happy as well.  
“Come on,” she said to Karina, taking her by the hand and leading her into her bathroom.  She turned on the shower and stepped in.  Karina pressed in right behind her, giggling with delight.  Karina’s giggle was cut short as April pushed her against the wall and kissed her hard.  April ran her hands over Karina’s dark little nipples and then felt Karina’s hands on her.  
Breaking the kiss, April ran her eyes over Karina.  “Holy cow,” she said. “You’re even better looking naked.  I love your tits.”
“Oh, wow,” responded Karina, surprised that April would compliment her under developed body.  She wanted the pretty Phoebe, but she was overwhelmed by April’s attention.  Not that April wasn’t pretty and, “You’ve got really nice tits,” she said, putting her hands on April’s well developed breasts.  “I’ve always wanted to… do this,” she admitted.  
The two necked and petted for a couple of minutes before April reached for the soap.  She lathered up her hands and then used them to lather up Karina’s front, even washing carefully between Karina’s pussy lips.  Karina giggled again, surprised at the intimate attention.  She reached for the soap, but April said, “You first.  Let me finish and then you can do me.”  She turned Karina around and soaped her back and ass, cleaning between the pert little ass cheeks.  
April poured a generous dollop of shampoo on Karina’s long tresses and washed them luxuriously.  The girl had lovely hair though it was often dirty and disheveled at school.  April wanted to make sure that Karina was squeaky clean and as pretty as she could be for the night’s events.  
Karina rinsed off and then gave April the same attention, washing every inch of the other girl’s body with pleasure.  She enjoyed the feel of April’s soft curves.  She even reached around from behind, soaping April’s breasts again.  
Suddenly the bathroom door opened.  Phoebe and Brittany spilled into the room.  “See!” said Phoebe as the two girls stared through the clear glass of the shower door.  Karina blushed and pulled her hands back.  
April made a point of pulling Karina close and kissing her in the shower before turning it off.  As they stepped out of the shower, April said, “Can we stay and watch you, too?”
“She didn’t believe you’d wash each other,” said Phoebe.  
“Why else would we shower together?” asked April.  
Brittany blushed as being so naïve.  It wasn’t like the gym shower where each girl had a separate stall and shower head.  This shower was close quarters that required sharing.  “I guess I just wasn’t thinking,” said Brittany.  “Whoops,” she said as Phoebe tugged her into the small shower.  
As they toweled each other dry, Karina and April did stay and watch long enough to see the two girls press their bodies together and kiss.  Then April pulled Karina out of the room to give Brittany and Phoebe some privacy.  It was clear that Brittany wouldn’t be a problem; she was clearly into girls as much as any of them.  
Back in the bedroom, April lay Karina down on the bed and leaned over her.  She kissed her lips and then worked her way down to Karina’s little tits.  Looking up at Karina, she asked, “You’ve never done anything like this before?”
“I-I wanted to,” said Karina.  “But, I didn’t know who or how to start.”
“I know,” said April.  “Phoebe and I were careful who we invited.  We wanted someone cute like you who was into girls.”  She kissed Karina’s tits again.  “We’re gonna do this all night long.”
“Cool,” said Karina.  She watched in amazement as April kissed her tummy and then cupped her ass in her hands and kissed her pussy.  
April looked slyly up at Karina and then ran her tongue up the slit between the bald pussy lips.  “Like that?”
“Mmm, yeah,” said Karina.  
“Let’s wait for them to come out,” said April. She lay down next to Karina and pulled the sheet up over them. Snuggling together, they exchanged kisses as they waited.  Moments later the shower stopped and the two girls emerged from the bathroom.  They had towels wrapped around them, but as they came into the room, Phoebe pulled Brittany’s towel off and tossed it back into the bathroom.  
“Hey,” shouted Brittany, who then fought Phoebe for her towel and tossed it away as well.  
“Come get under the covers,” said April and soon the bed was full as the four girls cuddled under one sheet.  The girls giggled as their hands touched each other in intimate places under the covers.  
“Ooo, this is getting me hot,” said Phoebe.  “April, I can’t stand it much longer.”
“OK, the birthday girl gets to cum first,” said April.  As the more experienced pair, she intended for her and Phoebe to show the other two how it was done.  To Brittany she said, “You asked what else we’ve done.  Just watch and learn.”  
Brittany and Karina hushed as April climbed on top of Phoebe.  She kissed the pretty blond deeply and then repeated what she’d just done with Karina, kissing her way down to those cute little tits, her belly, and then her damp pussy.  April heard a gasp from Brittany as she kissed at Phoebe’s tasty slit and then ran her tongue up to find the swollen clit.  She licked Phoebe’s clit slowly at first, then picked up speed as Phoebe’s moans increased.  
When she started nibbling on Phoebe’s clit, she heard another gasp of surprise from Brittany.  She glanced to the side, surprised herself at how close Brittany’s face was to the action.  The redhead was taking in every detail.  She glanced to the other side to see Karina’s face just as close.  Her pussy tingled at the thought of the two girls watching so intently.  Soon they’d be doing the same to her and Phoebe.  
Phoebe had also noticed the rapt attention of the other two girls.  It thrilled her to have an audience as April ate her out.  She loved the feeling of three sets of eyes on her body as she approached orgasm.  She came hard as she was thinking this was the best birthday present ever.  
There was a moment of silence as Phoebe came down from the high of her orgasm and the two novices were speechless.  Then, Brittany said, “You two do this a lot?”
“Yeah,” said April.  “Every day.”
“What’s it taste like?” asked Karina.  
“Here,” answered April, pressing her lips to Karina’s to give her a taste of Phoebe’s juices.  
“Mmm,” said Karina, appreciating the smell and taste of Phoebe.  She licked at April’s lips and chin where there were more juices.  “Nice.”
“Here’s lesson number two,” said April.  She pushed Karina onto her back and kissed her again.  “I’m going to do you now.”  She looked over at Brittany.  “And Phoebe’s going to do you.  Then you can do us.”
“I don’t know,” said Brittany, though she lay back and let Phoebe lean over her to kiss her.  
“I want you,” said Phoebe. “I invited you to the party just for this.”  She kissed Brittany again.  She took her time with the reluctant 13-year-old, feeling her relax as she kissed her gently.  Next to them, April quickly worked her way down to the slit of the dark skinned Karina, but Phoebe was still kissing Brittany.  As Brittany’s responses became more insistent, Phoebe knew it was time to move to the soft swell of Brittany’s young tits.  She kissed at them, sucking the nipples to hardness.  Brittany cooed in pleasure and Phoebe moved further down.  
As Phoebe licked at the fine red hairs of Brittany’s pussy, the freckled girl relaxed completely.  “Yes, that’s nice,” sighed Brittany when Phoebe found her clit.  She was lost in her own world, hardly noticing as Karina came noisily next to them.  
As the two swapped positions, April licked her own juices off Karina’s face.  The Latina followed the same pattern as April, kissing her at first and working her way down from tits to tummy to pussy.  The foreplay was hardly necessary as April was already hot and ready.  
April and Brittany came at almost the same time.  As Brittany was ready to return the favor to the birthday girl, April knelt on one side and Karina on the other.  “You gonna watch me?” asked Brittany self-consciously.  
“Uh huh, slow poke,” said April.  “And maybe help a little.”  
Brittany didn’t particularly want an audience for her first time, but she had no choice.  She couldn’t back out now.  Like the others had done before, she started by kissing Phoebe and working her way down.  As she got down to Phoebe’s pussy, though, she lost her audience.  
April looked over at Karina and said, “You kiss her.  I’ll suck her tits.  She’ll love it.”  Three mouths descended on the birthday girl.  Phoebe wanted to watch Brittany lick her, but with Karina’s mouth on hers, she couldn’t see any more.  It didn’t matter; the sensations of having her pussy licked, her tits sucked, and her lips kissed were even better than watching.  The three girls were attending to her beauty, feeding her passion as they did.  It also didn’t matter than Brittany was inexperienced.  Phoebe was so hot that anything would have gotten her off quickly.  
“Switch,” called out April.  Karina moved to suck on Phoebe’s tits and April started to kiss Phoebe.  “Happy birthday, Phoebster,” said April as Phoebe came hard and long.  
By the time they fell asleep in the wee hours of the morning, every girl had sampled every other girl’s pussy more than once.  The two novices were now experienced pussy lickers and April was satisfied that it was a birthday Phoebe would never forget.  
Control
By Kenna
Chapter 13 (Ffffm, bdsm, oral, exhib)
“Karina called again today,” Phoebe told April.  
“That little minx,” exclaimed April. It was five days after the slumber party and Karina had called Phoebe every day.  “You told her that you’re my girl friend?”
“Of course, m’lady,” said Phoebe. “Just like you said.  And hinted that you might share again, but she had to call you.”
“Perfect,” said April.  “I don’t want her stealing my Phoebster away from me.”
“Never, m’lady,” said Phoebe.  She leaned forward and the two girls kissed, sealing their friendship.  
“Just remember that,” said April.  “Nobody treats you like I do.  Especially on Wednesdays,” she added. 
“Hmmm, I can hardly wait,” said Phoebe.  She wondered what special treat April had planned for today.  
Karina had called April almost immediately after talking to Phoebe, but Phoebe didn’t know that.  April had set in motion the chain of events that was to make this Wednesday very special for Phoebe.  It would be a memorable day for Karina as well.  To keep Phoebe from getting suspicious, Karina had to call Phoebe every day and get turned down every day.  A long conversation that Karina had on the phone with April over the weekend had gone something like this.  Karina had commented how cute Phoebe was. 
“She’ll look even cuter in a French maid costume.”
“No way,” said Karina.  
“Way,” said April.  “I’ll bet I can get her into a French maid costume.”
“You’re on,” said Karina.
“Winner gets a prize, just like strip poker.  Loser has to do whatever the winner wants.”
“Deal,” said Karina.  She had no idea of April’s and Phoebe’s level of experience and intimacy or of April’s devious mind.  It would be worth losing that bet just to see Phoebe decked out in a sexy costume.  
Getting the idea of leading on the innocent young lesbian, April added, “And I’ll bet I can get her tied and naked on the bed.”
“Tied? Like with ropes and stuff?”
“Yeah, spread wide for us to tease all we want.”
“For another prize?”
“Double or nothing,” said April.  “If you lose the first and the second, you owe me two prizes.”
“Deal.”
“Hey, I’ll bet I can get her to do all that with a woman in the room.  I’ll bet I have a friend, a woman, who’ll strip and play with us, too.”
Karina wasn’t paying much attention to the bet or how quickly the prizes were multiplying.  She was fantasizing about how much fun it would be if this all really did happen. And that’s what it was for Karina, a fantasy that she didn’t imagine could become reality.    
“I got another one,” said April.  “Double or nothing, she’ll suck a cock.”
“The woman or Phoebe?”
“Phoebe.”
“Not after last Friday,” said Karina.  She had called April because of that wild lesbian encounter. She wanted more of that.  “She’s into girls.”
“Then you’ll take the bet?”
“Yeah, sure,” said Karina.  She was a shoe in to win this one.  Phoebe didn’t even go to the school dances because boys kept asking her to dance and she didn’t like boys.
April was doing the math in her head.  If she could really pull this off, then she’d have eight prizes to claim from the pretty Latina.  There was a lot she wanted to make Karina do.  With eight prizes, she could take it slow, leading the slender 13-year-old deep just like Phoebe was.  She figured she could get Ms. Kathy and Mark to play along with the bets and she’d win them all.  That’s when she got the idea for the last bet.  
“You sure you want to do this?” asked April.  “If I win all four bets, then you’ll owe me big time.”
“Yeah, she’s not doing that last one,” said Karina. Even if she lost the first three, they’d be back to nothing when April lost the last one.  Still she showed her doubts when she asked, “What kind of prizes will you claim?”
“I’m not telling,” said April.  “I like surprises.”
“But, if neither of us wins them all, then nobody owes anybody anything, right?  ‘Cause it’s double or nothing.”.  
“Yeah, right,” said April. “You don’t sound too sure about this,” she added.  “Maybe we shouldn’t… no, too late, a bet’s a bet, but… we could make one more double or nothing.  I’ll bet my mom comes into the room wearing a French maid outfit and interrupts Phoebe in the middle of being fucked.  Double or nothing.”
“Deal,” said Karina.  The chance of that happening was like winning the lottery or getting hit by a meteor.  That bet got her off the hook.  It kind of took the fun out of the other bets because in the end it meant nobody would be a winner, but it would be fun to see if April could make any of the others happen.  
So now Karina was hiding in April’s bedroom closet waiting to see if there was a big winner or if they’d just break even in the end.  
April was eager to get the day’s activities underway. “Go up to my room,” she told Phoebe.  “Take off every stitch of clothing, including your underwear.  Put on the clothes on the bed.  Everything that’s on the bed and nothing more.  Got it?”
“Got it,” said Phoebe. She dashed up the stairs to April’s room to find out what was waiting for her.  She stared for a moment on the clothes on the bed.  “Oh, God,” she said under her breath, blushing at the thought of wearing the costume.  It was a smaller version of the maid’s costume that she’d seen April’s mom wear.  It was simply obscene.  She lifted the dress, looking for the other garments.  Stockings, garter belt, high heel shoes.  Nope, no underwear at all.  She giggled and took off her clothes.  
Karina watched, feeling herself get wet as Phoebe stripped and then dressed just like April had planned. She’d already met Kathy, so she figured she’d lost two of the bets as Phoebe left to go back downstairs.  
Phoebe came to the foot of the stairs and into the family room.  She stopped when she saw a strange woman in the room with April.  She blushed, knowing the woman was all part of the plan.  
“This is Phoebster,” said April.  “Phoebster, this is Ms. Kathy.”
“Hi, Ms. Kathy,” said April.  
“No, no, dear,” said Ms. Kathy. “Curtsey and say, good morning, Ms. Kathy.”
Phoebe grasped the sides of her frilly skirt, curtsied with a cute bow, and said, “Good morning, Ms. Kathy.”  She could hardly keep from giggling as she did.
“Nice,” said Kathy, but Phoebe noticed that she addressed April as she appraised the Phoebster.  “Just like you said.  Very beautiful, exquisite in fact.  You’ve got yourself a fine one there.  And so well behaved.”  
“Thank you,” said April.  She turned to Phoebe. “Ms. Kathy is the woman who loans me Mark and other toys.  She’s been showing me things to do with my Phoebster.  We thought it was time that you met her.”
April picked up a silver tray and handed it to Phoebe.  “Do be a dear and get Ms. Kathy a bottle of water and me a soda.”  She turned her back on Phoebe.  “Why don’t we sit down,” she offered a seat to Kathy.
Phoebe was stunned at the request.  Get them drinks?  She wasn’t a servant.  Still, she was wearing a maid’s costume.  “Yes, m’lady,” she said.  She turned and left the room, willing to play April’s game for a bit.  After all, it was Wednesday and April had to have something special planned.  She found the drinks and perched them on the silver tray.  Walking in the four inch heels was difficult and even worse trying to balance the tray.  She walked slowly back into the room and gave the drinks to Ms. Kathy and April.  
“Oh, thank you, Phoebster,” said April.  “By the way,” she held up a feather duster.  “I noticed a bit of dust on the top of the bookshelf there.  Could you please take care of that?”  
Phoebe took the feather duster and looked over at the bookshelf.  There was a small step ladder already standing by the shelf.  She tottered over and carefully climbed up two steps before she realized that with her short skirt and no panties, both girls could see everything.  She suppressed a smile, feeling a tingle in her tummy as she reached up high, stretching her skirt even higher as she dusted the top shelf.  
Turning carefully, Phoebe stood facing the two.  “Is that better, m’lady?” she asked.
“Perfect,” said April, her eyes on the clearly visible pussy peeking out from under the skirt.  
As Phoebe came down the ladder, she stepped carefully so she didn’t fall.  In the process, each step lifted her skirt.  “Will there be anything else, m’lady,” she asked when she was down.  
“Yes, Phoebster, I’m afraid a pencil fell and rolled under the table over there. Could you get it for me?”
“Yes, m’lady.”  Phoebe was beginning to like this game.  She had to get down on her hands and knees to peer under the table.  The pencil was way in the back corner.  She was practically naked from the waist down as she reached way in the back to get the pencil.  She wiggled her bare ass at the room, spreading her legs slightly as the tingle moved to her pussy.  Her stocking clad legs were so sexy as she stretched and reached for the pencil.  
The 13-year-old maid stood and brought the pencil back to her mistress.  “Anything else, m’lady?”
“Bring your tray over here,” said Ms. Kathy.  When Phoebe brought the shiny silver tray, Kathy took it from her and put it on the floor.  “Now, stand over the tray with your feet on either side of it.”
Following the curious order, Phoebe stood with her feet shoulder width apart, the tray directly under her.  Kathy leaned back slightly, peering intently at the tray.  “Squat down,” she told Phoebe.  
As she squatted, Phoebe realized Ms. Kathy was using the tray like a mirror.  She looked down between her legs and got a perfect view of her spread pussy and ass.  She gasped in surprise and looked up with astonishment at Ms. Kathy.  But, she didn’t make any attempt to hide herself from the woman’s gaze.  
Ms. Kathy took her time, making sure Phoebe held still and then looked up at the pretty face.  She took Phoebe’s right hand, pulled her index finger up, and said, “Take this finger and put it in your pussy.”
Phoebe gulped as the woman commanded her.  She reached between her legs and pushed her finger upside her.  Her eyes didn’t leave Ms. Kathy’s face as the woman again gazed down in the mirrored surface of the tray.  Ms. Kathy took her right arm and pulled it back between them.  Phoebe was transfixed, still holding her index finger out as Ms. Kathy leaned forward slowly and sucked the tasty finger into her mouth.  Phoebe felt like she was ready to cum on the spot as the woman sucked on her finger.  Finally, Kathy showed her first trace of arousal as she sat back and said, “Whew! That is so hot, Phoebe.  I want it all.”
“All?” asked Phoebe.  
“Every inch of your body.  Upstairs, Phoebster,” said April.  “We’re going to have some real fun.”
The three went upstairs and Phoebe was surprised that they went into the master bedroom.  There were other toys waiting for them there.  But first, “Strip, Phoebster,” said April.  “Slow and sexy.”  
With a smile, Phoebe started to dance slow and sexy.  She took a couple minutes before she reached back for the zipper of the dress and slid it down slowly.  Her audience was captivated and she was hot just from their attention.  She slid the dress down and danced in just the garter belt, stockings, and heels.  One by one she removed her shoes, stockings, and finally the garter belt.  She could feel the wetness of her pussy as the two mistresses licked their lips.  From her new position hiding in the master bedroom closet, Karina watched the sexy blond in amazement.  
“Step in here,” said April, guiding Phoebe to step into a shallow wooden box.  As April put the lid of the box in place, Phoebe’s feet were trapped shoulder width apart inside the box with her ankles sticking up through holes in the lid of the box.  She loved the feeling of being on display and losing control.  April always made it so much fun.
With Phoebe trapped, Kathy stepped forward with a measuring tape and took some quick measurements of the helpless girl.  With each measurement, she stopped and wrote down the numbers.  Phoebe had this feeling she was being measured for a custom outfit, but the measurements were unusual – around her neck, above and below her tits, from her neck to her crotch, and then up her back.
When Ms. Kathy was finished, Phoebe found that April wasn’t finished with her.  April picked up a stick about four feet long with metal cuffs at each end.  She cuffed one of Phoebe’s wrists to one end of the stick and the other wrist to the other end of the stick.  With her arms outstretched by the pole that ran behind her neck and her legs trapped, Phoebe was completely helpless now.  Then, April added a blindfold.  
Phoebe gasped with pleasure at the new experience.  She felt even more helpless.  She couldn’t see where April and Ms. Kathy were and they could do anything to her.  Light fingers traced over her body, touching her everywhere and building her arousal.  
“How much do you trust me, Phoebster?” asked April.  “Don’t answer, just think about what I could do right now.”  She gripped Phoebe’s nipples and pulled, earning a quick moan of pain before she released them.  Then she bent and kissed and sucked on them, replacing pain with pleasure as she was so wont to do.  Suddenly Phoebe felt a firm grip on her throat, “Every inch of you belongs to me,” said April’s voice softly.  Then again the quick shock of the tight grip was replaced by gentle lips on her lips, kissing her deeply.  
“I could even invite anyone I wanted to come and stare at you and you’d never know who it was,” said April.  “I could be right here,” April placed her hands on Phoebe’s tits.  “Ms. Kathy could be right behind you,” and Phoebe felt hands on her ass.  “Somebody else could be right beside you,” and Phoebe felt a third pair of hands on her body, touching her tummy and hip.  
Phoebe jerked in surprise, “Oooh, m’lady,” she breathed.  “Who?” her voiced was husky with desire.  
“You may never find out,” said April, teasing her captive.  
Phoebe felt the hands all over her body and then they started to move her around.  She whined in fright as they slid the box around and her with it.  Blind and trapped, she felt off balance.  Though there were hands to steady her, she still felt as if she would fall at any moment.
“Hmmm,” said April as they stopped moving her.  “Guess you don’t trust me all that much.”
“Yes, m’lady, I trust you,” said Phoebe.  Then suddenly April gave her a firm push and she was falling.  Her arms were no use as she struggled to keep her balance, but she fell over backwards.  “Aaaahhhh,” she cried out in shock.  Then she fell back on the bed, landing softly on pillows.  “Ohhh, ohhh, ohhh,” she breathed in relief.  She knew without a word from her mistress that she’d failed the test.  April would never do anything to hurt her and she’d doubted that for a brief, frightened second.  
Now April and Kathy worked to remove Phoebe’s restraints, tie her arms and legs to the corners of the bed, and then her knees to the side.  For the moment the third pair of hands vanished.  
When Phoebe was restrained, April spoke again, “I want you to count slowly to 50,” she said.  “While you do, Ms. Kathy and I will wander around the room.  One of us will end up on your right and one of us will end up on your left.  When you get to 50, turn your head either right or left.  You will then lick the pussy of the one you look at.  The other one of us will lick your pussy.”
Phoebe started counting out loud.  She was enjoying this game as much as anything April had come up with so far.  Perhaps it was the fact that there was a stranger in the room, the blindfold, or the combination of the two.  Eyes were on her helpless body and she didn’t even know who it was.  Maybe there were even more than three people in the room.  She reached 50 and turned her head to the right.  
The bed creaked as a body climbed on it and straddled her head.  Phoebe reached up with her tongue, licking at the air until a pussy came down within reach.  Blind, she used her tongue to search the pussy and find the clit.  She licked eagerly at the pussy as a mouth pressed into her crotch, tasting her juices and teasing her clit.  The pussy, Ms. Kathy’s pussy, was slick with juices and she lapped at the pleasant taste.  When Ms. Kathy lowered herself further, Phoebe found the hard clit and worked the woman to an orgasm.  
Phoebe came moments after Ms. Kathy and sighed with contentment as her orgasm passed.  It was, as usual, wonderful.  
“Who was on your face?” asked April.  
“Ms. Kathy,” said Phoebe without a doubt.  
“How could you tell?” asked April, sounding disappointed.  
“I know what you taste like, m’lady,” said Phoebe.  “And I know how you lick pussy.”
“You can tell by taste?” said April, surprised at Phoebe’s palate.  “Then, who’s this?”  
Phoebe felt the third person climb on the bed and straddle her face.  She reached up with her tongue and swiped at the pussy.  At least now she knew it was a girl.  She licked a few more times, “Karina!” she said in pleasant surprise.  
“Wow, she’s good,” said Karina’s voice.  She started to move away.  
“Stay,” said Phoebe.  “I want to… ”
With a smile, Karina settled back into position.  She let the blindfolded blond lick her to orgasm and then crawled down between Phoebe’s slender thighs and returned the favor. 
As Karina climbed off the bed, leaving her alone again, Phoebe heard the bedroom door open and close. “Oops,” said Karina as she stared at Mark.  She covered her nude body with an arm across her tits and a hand in her pussy.  She felt embarrassed and then a little silly as neither April nor Kathy moved to cover themselves.  “You mean today?” she asked as she stared at Mark’s hard cock. She remembered the bet, but hadn’t expected it all to happen in one day.  
“Who’s that?” asked Phoebe.  “Oh, God, it’s somebody else, isn’t it.  Who’s there?”  Her whole body wriggled in excitement.
“It’s…” started Karina.
“Shush!” snapped April quickly.  
“Oh, sorry,” said Karina meekly.  
“If you’re going to play with us, there will be none of this,” said Kathy.  She moved behind Karina and peeled the girl’s arms away.  She pulled them behind Karina and let Mark get a good look at the squirming Latina.  She relaxed as Mark’s eyes wandered over her slender body and then moved away again.  As Kathy let her arms go, Karina tried to stay relaxed, but it was odd having a naked boy in the room with them.  
“What’s going on, m’lady?” asked Phoebe, instinctively aware that the attention was off her. 
“Well, Karina swears she is a totally lezzie,” said April.  “And she swears there is no way that you could be bi.”
“Be what?”
“Bi-sexual, you know, you like girls and boys.”
“I don’t like boys,” said Phoebe.
“See,” said Karina.  
“Say hi to Mark,” said April.  
“Oh,” said Phoebe.  There was a moment of silence. “Hi, Mark,” she said softly.  
“Say hi to Mark’s cock.”
“Hi, Mark’s cock,” said Phoebe.  
“Say blowjob.”
“Blowjob.  OK,” she had to add, “it’s not so much that I like boys as it is that I like you watching me with boys.  I mean, really Karina, I’d never do this except…”  she felt Mark’s weight on the bed, distracting her with the anticipation of his cock, “… except umm… when April lets me, I mean, makes me.”
Karina watched in amazement as Mark lowered his cock to Phoebe’s mouth.  As the purplish head of his swollen cock touched her lips, Phoebe opened up and let it slip between her lips.  She sucked the cock deep, feeling the tingle renew itself in her pussy as she sucked cock for an audience.  She could just imagine the look of surprise on the Karina’s face.  The young virgin had just seen her first cock.  Now she was watching Phoebe give that same cock a blowjob.  
Mark pulled away from her face after just a few strokes and Phoebe felt him kneel between her legs.  His cock poked between her pussy lips.  Karina was going to get the whole show.  Again she tingled with delight as the cock sank deep inside her and she imagined the look on Karina’s face.  
But Karina had other things on her mind that Phoebe couldn’t guess.  She was surely astonished at the sight of the tied and naked 13-year-old sucking cock.  She’d made several bets with April not knowing that the odds were stacked against her.  Now she’d lost all of the bets except for the last one.  
As Karina eyed the door warily, she recalled that she’d seen Phoebe in the costume from her hiding place in the closet; Phoebe was tied to the bed; there was a naked woman in the room with them; and she’d just watched Phoebe suck a cock.  There was just one thing left and it had to happen right… the door swung open and she stared in disbelief at April’s mom wearing a French maid costume.  She knew this couldn’t be chance and realized she’d been set up.  It had seemed like an impossibility, but that was just what had happened… just like April had orchestrated the whole thing.  
Karina sat back with a smile as she realized she’d been set up.  “You guys,” she giggled.  “This is just so cool.  How did you do this?”
“Do what?” demanded Phoebe, struggling to see or hear anything that told her what was happening.  Mark was still fucking her.  She wasn’t sure, but she thought she’d heard the door open yet again.  Five people in the room with her?  And what was Karina laughing at?
April had a moment of panic as she realized that suddenly Phoebe wasn’t the center of attention anymore.  This was Phoebe’s Wednesday surprise and the mood could be lost quickly if she wasn’t careful.  She hadn’t thought through this part.  
She knelt down next to Phoebe, whispering in her ear.  “Angie just came in the room, too, Phoebster.  It surprised Karina.” From the commotion of noises she figured Phoebe couldn’t tell that Karina was ogling the sexy costume on Angie and Kathy was watching Karina, so she lied.  “Now that she’s here, you have five people staring at your beautiful body, Phoebster.  How’s that feel?  This is your biggest audience ever, I think.  Fuck him good and show them all how sexy you are.”
Phoebe reacted by pumping her hips up to meet Mark’s thrust, as she felt the growing arousal of so many eyes on her.  His hands caressed her small tits as she squirmed in pleasure, making her body as sexy and sensual as she could.  
April got a pair of handcuffs and walked over to Karina.  “For my first prize, I want to watch you eat Phoebe while wearing these.”  She dangled the cuffs momentarily for Karina to see them.  Then, April pulled Karina’s hands behind her and clicked the cuffs in place.  Karina didn’t argue.  She owed April big time and eating Phoebe was just what she wanted to do anyway.  
As Mark pulled out of her pussy, Phoebe felt a brief pang of emptiness.  She was getting close to cumming, but now it was gone.  Then she felt the delicate tongue lick at her pussy.  When April removed her blindfold, Phoebe looked down between her spread thighs to see the pretty brown face of Karina looking back at her as her little pink tongue darted between her pussy lips. 
As Karina knelt with her face buried between the soft thighs, she couldn’t see a thing except for Phoebe’s glowing face.  She felt the soft caress of hands on her ass and then her tiny tits, not even realizing that she was being felt up by a boy for the first time.  All she knew was that it felt good.  A second pair of hands came and the first left.  Then April licked up the sweet Latina’s pussy.  
Still wearing her maid outfit, Angie found herself bent over a chair with her ass in the air.  Mark took advantage of her lack of underwear by entering her from behind.  He’d been close to cumming as well and now he satisfied his desire in Angie.  When Mark came quickly, he was surprised at Angie’s sudden desire.  She’d always been so reluctant with him, yet now she dragged him out of the master bedroom and into April’s room where the two sucked and fucked in private.
After many satisfying orgasms, Karina left that day still owing April 15 prizes.  She’d had an eye opening experience at the hands of her classmates, learning that April and Phoebe were not novices like her.  She wondered just what April would claim in the future.  Her naiveté was showing and now the possibilities were much greater in her mind than they had been when she arrived that morning.  
Control 
By Kenna
Chapter 14 (ff, bdsm, oral, Fffg)
After a busy week, April considered her position on Friday evening.  She had everything a 13-year-old dom could want.  It made her tingle just to think of what she had.  Frank would do whatever she wanted, though she didn’t want much from him.  Her mom was fully under her control and, quite by accident, she’d learned a new technique for controlling Angie.  Her mom missed the tender touch of a man so much, she was willing to surrender to April even more willingly now that April proved she could provide that.  For the past week her mom had been more obedient and loving than ever.  
With the help and permission of Ms. Kathy, she had Mark any time she wanted and could lay her hands on Steve, Lisa, and Jessie as well.  And perhaps Kathy’s most important contribution was advice on bondage positions, toys, and mental games to play with her conquests.  
Then there were her friends.  She owned the Phoebster completely, becoming the envy of every boy and lesbian.  Phoebe responded with surprising lust to the sometimes complex erotic situations she set up and kept coming back for more.  Phoebe had proven the key to getting Brittany and Karina naked and between her legs, though Brittany was not as pliable as Karina and wasn’t seeking a repeat performance.  
Karina was the newest conquest and April considered her property already.  She just had to convince Karina of that.  The young Latina was from a poor family, trying to pull herself up into the good graces of the upper middle class clique at school where April and Phoebe resided.  She wanted Phoebe sexually, but she needed April and Phoebe socially.  That was the leverage that April planned to use on Karina.  
Saturday afternoon, Karina was at April’s house again.  She knew that Phoebe wouldn’t be there.  What she didn’t know what that Phoebe was never there because Frank was around on the weekends and Frank would never get Phoebe.  By inviting Karina on a Saturday, April had already decided that it wouldn’t be long before Frank got a piece of her.  She even made sure that she introduced Karina to her mother’s live in boyfriend.  
Then the two girls went up to April’s bedroom. As soon as they got there, April said, “There’s something I want to talk to you about. But first, I want to tie you to the bed like I do with Phoebe.”
“OK,” said Karina.  “This will be the second prize then?”
“Yeah,” agreed April.  In the past two days, she hadn’t claimed a single prize, so this would leave 14 prizes.  
Karina took off her clothes and allowed herself to be tied spread eagle on the bed.  She wasn’t sure she liked the feeling of being helpless the way Phoebe seemed to enjoy it.  But, she owed April.  
“See, I won’t back out of the bet,” said Karina using her tied position as proof.  “Don’t worry, I know I owe you 14 more prizes.” It was more than she thought she’d gotten herself in for, but April had talked her through it – 1 x 2 x 2 x 2 x2, double or nothing multiplied up pretty fast.  
“I’m not worried about the bet,” said April.  “Well, what I wanted to talk to you about is kind of about the bet, but not.  Here’s the deal.  If you owe me 15 prizes, well 14 now, then what happens after the 14 are paid back?”  She idly traced her finger down between Karina’s tiny breasts.  “I guess I’d just stop inviting you over because there wouldn’t be a reason for you to come over anymore.”  She got the desired look of dismay from Karina without the need to add that she wouldn’t get to see Phoebe anymore.
“You mean you just want to tie me up and make me do stuff?” said Karina.
“It’s not like that,” said April.  She wanted to word this carefully so Karina didn’t get upset and call the whole thing off.  “It’s… well, somebody’s got to be in charge.  And that’s me.  I like tying up people.  It makes me excited, you know, sexually excited, hot.  Hot like you got just from seeing Phoebe in the maid outfit.  If I don’t get to do that, then it’s not much fun for me.”
“So you *do* just want to tie me up and make me do stuff,” insisted Karina.  
“No, I mean, well, I want you.  I think you’re pretty and sexy and I want to do this with you.  I mean, I could do this with anybody, but I want you.”  She wanted to make Karina feel special and Karina made it sound so tawdry.  Her hands kept toying with Karina’s tits and her pussy, emphasizing April’s desire for the Latina. “I want to make you a special part of my life, but I can’t do it without… “
“Tying me up and making me do stuff,” repeated Karina. “I got it. It’s OK.  If this is what you like, then it’s OK.”
“Look at Phoebe,” said April, putting up her final argument even though she’d won Karina’s guarded acceptance.  “I tie her up and make her do stuff, but she doesn’t keep count.  She doesn’t say, only 14 more to go and then… well then what?  All she asks is what do you want me to do today and we’re both happy.  So, what I’m saying is you don’t get to count down and then be done.”
“And then you’ll make me happy?” asked Karina.
April leaned forward and licked on Karina’s nipple.  She sucked on each one until they were little bullets and Karina moaned with pleasure at the sight of the pretty girl giving her such lavish attention.  April knew how to make her happy.  
The young dom removed her clothes and experimented with various places on Karina’s body, her neck, her ears, her lips, her thighs, her toes, and everywhere in between.  She made mental notes of the oohs and aahs that escaped from the slender girl’s lips and what brought each one out.  As April carefully mapped out Karina’s body for future reference, Karina felt the pleasure of being teased.  She surprised them both by nearly climbing out of her skin when April sucked on her toes.  
Besides having her toes sucked, there was one thing that Karina liked more than anything.  As she attended to Karina, April noticed that Karina’s eyes never left her.  The little girl watched April’s nude body move around.  April even made a point of stopping and stretching, caressing her own tits, and letting Karina stare.  The tied girl stared unabashedly at April.  
There was a word for Karina, a word Kathy had her look up at the same time she’d looked up exhibitionist.  It was the opposite of exhibitionist.  Karina was a voyeur.  Karina was the perfect match for Phoebe and the perfect pawn for April.  
When April finally licked at Karina’s juices, the helpless girl understood why Phoebe didn’t keep count.  Every fiber of her body tingled.  It seemed every desire had been stroked.  She loved April for the loving attention that April doled out.  Then she came mightily as April made her slave’s orgasm the center of her world.  
In the past week, Karina had learned a lot about licking pussy.  She’d done it several times now, discovering just what made Phoebe and April get off.  Now as April lowered her pussy to Karina’s waiting mouth, Karina attacked her mistress’ pussy with a new enthusiasm.  As April came, Karina felt a sense of peace at pleasing April so completely.  Even more, she felt she owed April much more than 14 prizes could ever amount to.   
As Karina lay on the bed, still tied securely, she had a big smile on her face.  With her back to her captive, April picked up her digital camera and turned it on.  Using her body to hide the camera, she peered into the tiny window on the back of the camera to make sure the picture was good and flipped up the flash.  Satisfied that the camera was ready, she turned and snapped a picture.  
For the first few pictures, Karina smiled at the camera, amused that her new friend wanted pictures of her naked and tied.  Then the permanence of the pictorial record being made sank in and the smile faded.  “What are you going to do with those pictures?” she asked.  
“Probably post them on myspace.com,” said April with a smile.
“No way, you can’t,” protested Karina, alarmed at the prospect.  
“Of course not,” said April.  “Just kidding.”  She didn’t need a smile on Karina’s face to take the pictures.  To prove that point to the helpless Latina, she focused on Karina’s pussy, framed by a sparse covering of dark hair, and snapped a picture.  Karina squirmed, but there was a severe limit to how much she could squirm and not a bit of her nude body could she hide.  April continued to work around Karina’s body, taking close profiles of the little buds rising up from her chest, pictures of her sensitive toes, and full body shots despite Karina’s protests.  
April set aside the camera and lay back down between Karina’s legs.  She peered up at the girl between her thighs.  “I’d think you’d understand why I want pictures of you,” she said.  “You’re so pretty and sexy like that.  I want to remember this forever.”
“But those pictures,” said Karina.  “You won’t let anybody else see them, will you?”
“Tsk, tsk,” said April. “Phoebe trusts me.  You have to trust me, too.”  She traced her finger lightly down Karina’s slit, teasing the curly hair around it.  
“You have pictures like this of Phoebe?”
“Sure,” said April.  
“Can I see?” asked Karina.  
“You like this?” asked April, still toying with Karina’s available pussy.  
“Uh huh,” nodded Karina.  
April ran her hands down the slender brown legs and toyed with Karina’s toes.  “Want me to kiss your sweet toes?”
“Uh huh.”
“Your pretty calves, your knees, your soft thighs, and that lovely pussy?”
“Ooo, yeah,” said Karina, forgetting about the Phoebe pictures and ready to start all over again.  
April picked up the camera again.  From between Karina’s legs, she pointed the camera, getting Karina peering over her little tits and bare pussy.  “Smile for me,” she said.  Karina smiled as April took a few more pictures.  There was no sign of the ropes in these pictures, just a cooperative, naked 13-year-old smiling at the camera.  This time when she set the camera aside, she kissed Karina’s toes and then worked her way up to her sopping pussy just as she had promised.  
As she started on Karina’s pussy, April switched around, placing her own cunt right over Karina’s face and the two girls pleasured each other at the same time.  Karina was excited after the wonderful attention to her feet and legs and now the sight, scent, and taste of April’s pussy.  April came with the image burned into her mind of Karina smiling down the length of her nude body, obeying her whims without question.  
After she untied Karina, April held the smaller girl close.  Cuddled, kissed, and caressed, Karina was reluctant to leave.  But she couldn’t stay forever.  As the two dressed and Karina prepared to leave, April said, “Tomorrow?  12:30?”
“OK,” agreed Karina.  She felt overwhelmed by the attention and wanted more.  
Sunday afternoon when Karina arrived, she was surprised to see April’s mom prancing around naked.  She’d seen the woman eagerly put out for Mark and knew April and her mom had a “weird” (to use Phoebe’s term) relationship.  April’s thorough knowledge of sex was becoming more apparent to Karina and she could see the open atmosphere where April had earned that knowledge. She almost wanted to see what Angie would do with Frank, but April led her up to her bedroom.  
Karina looked around the room for a clue to what April had planned for the day.  Seeing Karina’s curiosity, April told her, “We’re going next door today.”
“What are we going to do next door?” asked Karina, disappointed that they wouldn’t be stripping down for a sex session today.  
“Going to see Ms. Kathy,” said April.  “She wants her pound of flesh.”
“Pound of flesh?” said Karina.  Though she spoke it well, English was her second language and she wasn’t familiar with the idiom.  
“Yeah, it’s like time for you to pay the piper.”
“Pay the piper?” Confusing as the terms were, Karina was getting the distinct idea that sex was still on the agenda and she was going to be at April’s mercy again, but with the addition of Ms. Kathy.  “What are we going to do?”
“Anything she wants,” said April, confirming Karina’s impression.  She eyed the poor girl closely.  At her insistence, Karina’s personal hygiene had improved considerably.  There would be no need for a shower before they went next door.  
“Do I owe her something?” asked Karina.  She could tell now that she was the pound of flesh being used to pay the piper, but why?
“I do,” said April.  “For helping me with the bet on Wednesday.  Besides, you’ll like it.  It won’t be just the three of us.”
“You owe her so I have to pay?”
“We talked about this yesterday, Karina,” said April.  “I’m in charge.  You do what I say and everyone will be happy.  Don’t like it, just don’t come back.”  She didn’t like it when she had to get so explicit about their roles, but Karina needed to learn her place.  
“Yeah, OK,” conceded Karina.  April made it clear that she didn’t have a choice or at least that she didn’t like the alternative.  The door to April’s and Phoebe’s world was open to her if she made the right choice and she wanted desperately to be in that world.  
“There will be lots of people there,” said April.  “Lots of naked bodies to stare at.”  She knew Karina would like that. “And they all do what she tells them to do.  So, remember, you’re supposed to do everything I say when we’re there.”
“OK,” Karina let herself be led back out of the room, out of the house, and over to the front door of Ms. Kathy’s house.  April let herself in since she knew they were expected.  There in the family room of the house, Kathy had collected her entire entourage of Steve, Mark, Lisa, and Jessie.  Karina followed her mistress into the room with some trepidation.  She eyed the three adults, trying to judge their reactions to her presence.  But no one seemed concerned that she was there.  
After brief introductions that emphasized Steve was Mark’s dad and Lisa was Jessie’s mom, Kathy turned to Karina and said, “You’re the guest, who first?”
“Who first for what?” asked Karina.  
“Who strips first?”
Karina ran her eyes over the four others that Ms. Kathy indicated with a wave of her hand.  She didn’t care about the men and wasn’t really sure the little girl was part of the offer.  She wondered if she was supposed to guess who was going to go first or if she really got her choice.  She played it safe.  “Her,” she said, pointing at Lisa.  Despite the offer, she was skeptical that Lisa would strip.  She was surprised as Lisa rose and took off her shoes and socks.  Without missing a beat, the woman pulled off her tank top, letting her tits bounce free.  She slid down her shorts and then her panties.  
The young Latina licked her lips as she watched Lisa strip.  She felt a tingle as she drank in the nude form.  April was right; she was enjoying this already
“Jessie,” said Ms. Kathy.  “Your turn.”
No way, was the thought that ran through Karina’s head as the 9-year-old stood and took off her shoes and socks.  She glanced at Steve and Mark, noting that the two watched Jessie with lust in their eyes.  Looking back quickly, she saw Jessie peel off her T-shirt and stared at the cute body as it was revealed.  She started to get wet as Jessie slid down her shorts and panties.  The little girl was nude in front of them!  What’s more, the big smile on her face showed just how pleased she was.  Karina wanted to touch that body, but she held back.  
“And you don’t want to see the men?” asked Kathy.  
Karina shook her head no.  
“That’s what I thought,” said Kathy.  
“That makes you next, then Karina,” said April.
“Here?  Now?” asked Karina again eying the men.  
“No, tomorrow and out on the front lawn,” said April sarcastically.  
Karina saw the displeasure and instantly regretted her questions.  Lisa and Jessie had acted quickly and she had enjoyed the view.  Now it was her turn and she had balked despite April’s warning to obey everything.  She was also a little upset at her naiveté and reminded herself that she couldn’t get her pussy licked with her clothes on.  Still, she wasn’t very happy about the idea of being naked with Steve and Mark watching.  Sitting, she pulled off her shoes.  She stood and pulled her top off.  Her small tits were closer to the size of Jessie’s flat chest than Lisa’s tits and she blushed at the stares she got from everyone.  Gritting her teeth, she pulled down her shorts and panties.  There, she’d done it just like the other two girls had done it.  
“Perfect,” said April.  
“That wasn’t so hard, was it?” asked Ms. Kathy.  
“No,” admitted Karina, shyly.  She was embarrassed and ashamed of being embarrassed.  
“Up on the table,” said Ms. Kathy.  Lisa rose and stepped up on the low coffee table in the center of the room.  She turned slowly, letting everyone looked at her from every angle.  Karina enjoyed the view as much as anyone.  She wondered if she was going to get a chance to make out with Lisa.  
“Jessie,” said Ms. Kathy.  The little girl stepped up on the table and Lisa stepped down.  Again Karina ogled the nude female body that turned slowly in front of her.  It was so cute.  She definitely wanted a piece of that one.  
“Karina,” said Ms. April.  Karina stared dumbly at April for a second before she realized it was her turn.  Blushing, she stood and stepped up on the table.  She was suddenly the center of attention as Jessie stepped down.  She’d liked watching but she wasn’t very fond of being on display.  Following the routine she’d seen twice now, she turned slowly, resisting the urge to cover herself as the men showed obvious delight at her naked body.  She hoped that Lisa and Jessie were enjoying the show and getting just as aroused as she had over their bodies.  
“Steve, Mark,” snapped Kathy.  They stood as Ms. Kathy stood.  For a second, Karina thought the two men would strip now and even though she’d said no earlier, she half wanted that.  But, then, Kathy said, “Lisa,” and walked from the room.  The three followed her out, leaving April, Karina, and Jessie.  Karina was still standing on the table as the four left the room.  
“Step down,” said April.  “Jessie, you get back up there.  Karina likes to watch little girls, so I want you to dance naughty for us.”  She patted the couch next to her, inviting Karina to sit and watch.  
Doing as she was told, Jessie started to dance on the table.  She lay back and spread her legs, pulling at her pussy with her tiny fingers.  She cupped the soft skin around her nipples, creating small tits where none existed.  She bent over and peered at the two girls from between her legs.  The naughty dancing of the little girl was exciting to Karina.
April watched Karina more than she watched Jessie.  The 9-year-old slut would do whatever she wanted, but she had to play Karina carefully and that meant paying attention to her and figuring out what she wanted even before she knew herself.  Her observation confirmed that she was right about Karina being a voyeur.  The girl never took her eyes off Jessie.  Occasionally Karina’s eyes opened wider, she smiled, or she shifted her position, all signs that Jessie was arousing her with each sexy little girl move.  
The dom was also watching the time and after a few minutes, she said, “Let’s go upstairs.”  Karina felt a quick chill at the thought of joining the men upstairs.  But her fears were allayed when April said, “They’re probably naked by now.  I know you don’t want to see them, but I want you to.  We’ll just go up and take a peek.”
Karina didn’t object.  She was so hot that now she was regretting turning down the chance to see Steve and Mark naked.  It would be cool, especially to see them obeying Ms. Kathy like April had said they would.  She felt tingly at the thought of them all being naked together.  April even noticed the excited intake of breath that gave away Karina’s eagerness.  
Up in the master bedroom, Steve was not only naked, but Ms. Kathy was starting his bondage.  His wrists were tied and she was starting on his ankles as the three girls came into the room.  “Cool,” said April.  Steve’s cock was still soft, but that would change soon.  Karina would get the whole show.  She pushed the slender Latina up to the foot of the bed, just a couple feet from Steve’s crotch.  
“Jeez,” said Karina as she watched Steve being tied into the same position she had been yesterday.  She stifled the urge to say, just like me, not wanting to reveal to the others that she’d been tied by April.  
With Steve secured, Kathy stroked his cock to hardness and slid down the cock ring, trapping it until she was ready for him to cum.  Karina watched with wide eyes as the cock rose from its flaccid state to a full 8-inch erection. “Wow,” she breathed, thrilled at the intimate sight.  
“Want to do Mark’s?” asked Kathy as she noticed Karina’s interest.  
“No,” said Karina.  She stared at Mark’s cock like it might bite her.  
“Come on, go ahead,” said April.  “You gotta at least try it.”
Karina took April’s comment as a command.  She hadn’t ever touched one before, so she reluctantly reached for Mark’s half erect cock.  It jerked as she touched it and she jumped.  Blushing at her fright, she stroked the cock just like she’d seen Kathy to do the father.  Mark didn’t need much encouragement as the pretty young girl took his cock and rubbed it.  His cock rose quickly and then Karina got the honor of adding the cock ring.  She ran her hand up and down the hard cock, noticing how it was hard and soft at the same time.  
“Do his,” said April, pointing at Steve’s cock.  “Touch it.  See how a big cock like that feels.”
Emboldened by the feel of Mark’s cock, Karina couldn’t help herself.  The sight of the helpless aroused man was exciting and she wanted to feel the throbbing member.  Her little hand reached out, barely able to reach around the thick cock as she stroked it.  She felt April press against her.  Feeling April’s bare tits pressing against her back, she wondered briefly when April had stripped, but that thought left her.  
“Isn’t it marvelous,” asked April softly.  
“Wow,” said Karina.  “Not like what I thought.”
“Kiss it,” said April.  
“No way,” said Karina, suddenly stiffening.  
“Kiss it,” said April again. “What’s it going to hurt?  He’s not going to jump up and poke it inside you.  Kiss it.  Lick it.  You know you want to do it.  Now’s your chance.” Karina still didn’t move.  “Shit, Karina, it’s not like I’m asking you to fuck him or suck him.  Just get the taste of it.  He can’t stop you.”
Karina felt herself giving in and she leaned forward.  April was right.  What would it hurt to just… she crawled up on the bed, feeling April right behind her, pressing against her and looming over her with every move she made.  She was surprised at how sensitive she was as she could even feel April’s pussy against her ass, rubbing insistently.  
“Kiss it,” said April again as Karina was inches from her goal.  The young dom felt a demanding arousal from the way the little lesbian was following her commands.  Every inch closer seemed to bring her closer to an orgasm as she gently humped against Karina’s sweet, round ass.  She was leaning right over Karina’s shoulder, watching each move as Karina’s little tongue darted out and ran up the length of Steve’s huge cock.  April shuddered with pleasure as she watched Karina.  She wished it was her licking that cock.  She had to close her eyes to control herself.  She did so love the feel of a big hard cock in her mouth.  
Karina stopped, but she was pinned by April’s body, trapped between a cock and an insistent pussy.  “Lick it,” whispered April again.  “The tip.  See that little bit of juice.  You have to taste that.”
Karina reached out with her tongue and swiped at the head of Steve’s cock, tasting his precum.  “Hmmm,” she said as she sampled a man’s taste. “It’s OK.  Not bad.”  She swiped again, but the precum was all gone from the first swipe.  What she got this time was the same warm, salty taste of the length of his cock.  
“Feel his balls,” said April.  “Grab his balls and see what they feel like.”  Karina’s little hand slid down the cock, past the base and grasped his scrotum, weighing the heavy balls.  “Fuck, damn it,” said April, humping against Karina in a sudden, tiny orgasm.  She couldn’t believe Karina’s obedience had brought her off.  
Of all the others in the room, only Steve caught the brief cum of the 13-year-old.  Leaning over Karina as she was, April’s face was only visible to Steve.  April blushed as she locked eyes with Steve for a second, suddenly embarrassed at her orgasm.  He smiled at the intimate secret he saw in April’s excited eyes.  
Despite her sexual orientation, Karina enjoyed the moment of teasing Steve.  It was, like April had suggested, an opportunity that she wouldn’t ever get on her own.  And, as long as she didn’t have to take it any further, she was enjoying the sight of a naked body.  This one just happened to have an appendage that she didn’t want poking around her body.  
So, the young Latina was surprised when April suddenly slid off the bed and said, “That’s enough.”  April wanted to do a quick demonstration for the little voyeur.  “Watch this,” she said.  Then, “Oops, Ms. Kathy, may I?” She didn’t want to step on her mentor’s toes.  
“Go ahead,” said Kathy.  
“Lisa, suck it,” she told Kathy’s slave.  Without hesitation, Lisa slid her lips around Steve’s cock and slid the entire 8-inches down her throat.  Her head bobbed up and down a few times before April told her she could stop.  
“What do you think about that?” April asked Karina.  
“How does she do that?” asked the amazed girl.  “I mean, it’s so big.”
“Want to see it again?”
Karina looked guiltily at April.  She was surprised that she did want to see it again.  “Sure,” she said, trying sound nonchalant.  
“Do it again,” said April.  Lisa again wrapped her lips around the cock and swallowed it.  “She’s a lesbian, but she knows how to suck a cock,” added April.  She let Lisa’s lips stroke Steve’s cock a few times and then stopped her.  “Thanks, Kathy,” she said as she led Karina and Jessie back out of the room.  
“Any time,” said Kathy.  
Back down in the family room, April made sure that Karina was in the mood by making Jessie dance on the table for a few more minutes.  As Karina’s excitement grew, April said, “Want her?”
“Yeah,” nodded Karina.
“Put these on behind your back,” said April, handing Karina a pair of handcuffs.  
Karina took the cuffs and put them around her wrists, with her hands behind her.  If that was a prerequisite to having the 9-year-old, she was more than willing to do it.  When April put a collar to her neck, she was surprised, but again acquiesced to her mistress.  Then April stood Karina up and pressed up behind the cuffed and collared girl, putting her arms around her.  
Pressing her crotch against Karina’s tight little ass, April started moving the two girls in a sexy swaying motion.  As she did, she toyed with Karina’s dark nipples.  Karina sighed with pleasure as she was entertained by the sexy little girl and aroused by April’s hands.  As April’s hands moved lower, toying with her pussy, she spread her legs and pushed back against April.  
“Watch the little slut dance,” whispered April.  “Tell her what you want to see.”
“Lay down and spread your legs,” said Karina.  Jessie did as she was told, giving Karina a perfect view of her tender little pussy.  “Touch it,” she told the 9-year-old.  Watching the little girl touch herself as April touched her clit sent shivers all over Karina’s body.  
April felt the tremors going through Karina’s form.  Jessie was laying on the table, her legs spread.  April pushed Karina to her knees and guided the voyeur to the pink nipples on Jessie’s chest.  Once April started her in that direction, Karina took the hint and leaned the rest of the way, suckling on each nipple.  She wanted to move to Jessie’s pussy, but April’s hands guided her in the other direction until she was French kissing Jessie.  
Her goal was to tease them both as April guided Karina back down the length of Jessie’s body.  She restrained the 13-year-old, making her move slower than she wanted.  Each time Karina pushed to move closer to her goal, that cute, slick little pussy, April held her back for a moment and then let her move closer until her tongue darted out to lap at Jessie’s bald slit.  Then, she made sure that Karina couldn’t quite attend to Jessie’s sensitive clit until Jessie was whining with desire.  Finally, she released her hold on Karina and let her bury her face between Jessie’s smooth thighs and bring the girl off.  
With Jessie satisfied, April removed Karina’s cuffs and said, “Your turn. Up on the table and dance for Jessie.”
Karina blushed at the turn about.  She’d enjoyed the view of Jessie, but she was embarrassed to put on the same performance for the 9-year-old.  “Awww,” she complained, even though she knew she was going to give in.  
April took Karina’s complaint as defiance rather than embarrassment.  “Do it now,” she said, “or I’ll go get Mark and you can do it for him.”
“OK, OK, I’ll do it,” said Karina as she stepped up on the table.  She hadn’t meant to push the limits, but she knew she had.  
“And no telling what he’ll want to do to you once you get him excited,” added April.  
“I’m dancing,” said Karina as her body began to move sexily for Jessie.  She did many of the same naughty things that Jessie had just shown her, getting aroused from the idea of Jessie soon attending to her body.  All she had to do was get Jessie and April excited by her body and then Jessie would be all over her.  
Sure enough, a few minutes later, April put the handcuffs on Jessie and then used Jessie’s mouth to pleasure the excited Karina.  The 13-year-old loved the sight of the nude Jessie working her way up and down her body, eventually settling on her pussy.
After Karina came, April lay down and let the two girls lick her body.  She was already aroused, but chose to take her time.  She insisted Karina kiss her as Jessie sucked on her tits.  She let the two girls work down her body until they were taking turns licked her pussy.  Sometimes they were cheek to cheek, their tongues wrestling over the chance to bring April closer to the edge.  Then April said, “You finish it, Karina.”  She was done being teased and turned the talented Latina loose on her clit and came long and hard.  
Control
By Kenna
Chapter 15 (fmmm, fff, bdsm, oral, exhib)
When Wednesday came around, Karina wasn’t invited this week.  Wednesday was Phoebe’s special day and Karina was old news by now.  The imaginative April had something different for Phoebe this week.  It started with April handing a folded piece of paper to Phoebe.  “Today you’re going on a treasure hunt,” she told the blond.  “There are eight notes.  Each one has instructions for what to do and how to find the next note. If you follow all the instructions correctly, there is a treasure at the end.  If you don’t follow the instructions, I’ll spank your pretty ass each time you make a mistake.  There will still be a treasure at the end, but you’re behind will be red and sore.”
“Sure, m’lady,” said Phoebe.  She was looking forward to the game and wondering what the treasure would be.  She opened the first note and read, “Go to the door that’s the window.” That was easy.  She went to the sliding glass door that led to the back yard.  
The second note waited for her there.  “Take off your shoes and socks and put on the flip flops. Go out the door, face the pink brick, and take ten steps forward.”
April’s backyard was lined on the north side by an empty lot full of pine trees.  The east side at the back end of the yard was similarly lined with a thick stand of trees, leaving no place from either direction for someone to see into the back yard.  On the south side was Mark’s house.  The six foot wall meant that it was hard, but not impossible, to see between the yards.  But, the second story of Mark’s house had a clear view into the yard.  The last side of the rectangular back yard was guarded by April’s house, making Mark’s yard and house the only possible vantage point to see into April’s back yard.  
After changing from her shoes to the flip flops, Phoebe stepped out the door.  She scanned the back yard, searching for a pink brick.  Finally she spotted a brick in the south wall that was colored pink.  She took ten steps toward the brick and spotted another note taped to the patio.  She picked it up and read it.  “Look at the corner of the second story of the house next door.  That’s Mark’s room.  Wave to Mark and then take off your shirt and bra.  Turn 90 degrees to your left and take 20 steps toward the back wall.”
Phoebe looked up at the corner window of the next door house and waved.  Through the glass she could clearly see a hand wave back at her.  She tingled as she realized she was doing a strip tease for the boy next door.  She slipped off her T-shirt and bra, dropping them right on the patio. She kept facing Mark’s window as she did that, since she knew April expected that of her.  Besides, it felt nice to bare herself for the audience.  Then she turned and took 20 steps to the east.  That took her past the pool in the back yard.  She stopped and looked around.  There was a note taped to a chair.  
“Facing east, take off your shorts and touch your toes ten times.  Take three steps back to the blue arrows and follow them.” Knowing that Mark was still watching, she peeled off her shorts and touched her toes ten times.  Each time she pointed her panty clad ass toward the boy’s window, feeling the tingle grow.  April did have great ideas.  She peeked back over her shoulder at Mark’s room.  For a moment she thought there was a second face in the window, but she blinked and the illusion was gone.  
She hadn’t noticed the arrows drawn in blue chalk before, but as she stepped backwards three steps, she found herself at the tail of a series of arrows.  She followed them up the east side of the pool to the north wall of the back yard.  The note there said, “Take off your panties and throw them in the pool.  Turn around three times and then follow the red arrows.” 
She took off her panties, now nude for Mark, and turned around three times.  She was farther from the house next door and couldn’t tell if Mark was still staring at her.  In fact, she wondered if he had left his room and come next door already.  Since he’s been watching, she figured he was part of April’s plan.  Following the red arrows took her farther into the back yard and onto the grass near the east wall.  She stopped as she found a note taped to a pair of handcuffs in the grass.  She read the note.  “Put the cuffs on behind your back.  Come back to the sliding glass door.”
Looking around, Phoebe assured herself that no one else could see into the back yard.  She cuffed her hands behind herself and walked back to the house.  She stopped in front of the door, unable to open it.  But, she didn’t have to wait long.  April slid the door open, stepped out, and closed the door.  “Hello, my treasure,” said April.  Phoebe smiled at the reference.  April had promised a treasure; Phoebe hadn’t realized she was to be the treasure.  She peered through the glass, trying to see if Mark was there to claim the treasure, but she couldn’t see anyone.  
April held up the eighth and last note for Phoebe to read.  “Close your eyes.  April will lead you five steps inside.  Keep your eyes closed until April counts to three.”
Phoebe closed her eyes, heard the door slide open, and felt April’s hand on her shoulder. She took five steps forward into the house and heard the door shut.  There was a pause and she almost opened her eyes, but remembered the threat of the spanking if she didn’t follow the instructions.  She knew she was being tested as the seconds ticked away.  Then she felt hands on her tits.  The hands withdrew and came back, cupping and feeling them.  The hands were gone again and came back, fondling her tits for the third time.  Finally the hands went away and April said, “One, two three.”  
Opening her eyes, Phoebe stared in momentary shock and confusion.  “Three of them?” she said as her eyes focused on Mark, Gary, and Paul.  The three boys were all naked, with hard cocks.  She wanted to hide, but she knew she’d been standing on display for them for several seconds now.  They’d each felt her up.  And she was the treasure!
“April, no,” protested Phoebe, but the four of them picked her up.  Gary and Paul took her legs as April and Mark took her shoulders.  A couple of minutes later, the protesting, squirming girl was stood back on her feet in April’s room.  
“Silence,” said April as she shoved a ball gag into Phoebe’s mouth.  “I’m going to show off my Phoebster like never before and I don’t want any interruptions.”  Only April was wearing clothes as the display began.  
“Gentlemen,” she announced once Phoebe was quiet.  “Today we have a prime, beautiful, blond slave for sale at our auction.  Notice the lovely long blond hair,” she ran her fingers through Phoebe’s silky tresses.  “The pretty blue eyes, the perfect nose, the soft, smooth cheeks.”  Phoebe felt April’s hand gently caress her face as each feature was called to their attention.  “Her mouth may have sounded a bit insolent, but you have to agree, the lips are lovely.  Every bit of her face is chiseled perfection.  Artists would fight for the chance to paint her.  Photographers would die for the chance to capture her on film.  Ships would be launched for her beauty, but she is here for you today.”
April apprised the beautiful Phoebe who now stood placidly.  As she expected, her words had placated the shocked girl.  “Will you be silent, slave?” she asked.
Phoebe nodded and April removed the gag.  “Now you can see the beautiful mouth, the full lips,” said April.  “She is indeed a treasure.
“But wait, there’s more,” continued April.  “You’ve never seen a throat so pure and delicate, begging for the caress of lips.  And look at these tits,” she brought a blush to Phoebe’s cheeks.  April’s hands cupped the small tits, accentuating their size.  Her fingers toyed with Phoebe’s nipples right in front of the boys.  Phoebe felt a thrill shoot through her body as April displayed her body and the boys watched with rapt attention.  They looked like they wanted to knock April aside and take the cuffed slave on the spot.  
April’s hands ran down Phoebe’s body.  “Isn’t this the perfect tummy?  The skin is so soft and smooth – the color of cream and the feel of silk.  This, gentlemen, is the most perfect woman you’ll ever see.  Even this,” her hand waved in front of Phoebe’s crotch, “is the most perfect pussy in the world.  And her ass? Who wants to see her perfect ass?”
The three boys all raised their hand.  April stepped away.  “Phoebster, turn around and show them.”  Phoebe turned her back on the boys and bent slightly at the waist, pushing her perfect ass out at them.  She felt her juices flowing as she spread her legs slightly.  She raised her arms, allowing the boys an unobstructed view of her ass and pussy peeking between her thighs.  
April took Phoebe’s head in her hands and raised her back upright.  She looked deep into Phoebe’s blue eyes, reading the lust that was growing there.  “Damn, Phoebe, three of them to admire your beauty,” she whispered.  “I could line up thousands, but it’s pretty crowded in here with those hard cocks.”
As April turned her back around, Phoebe saw those three hard cocks as the ultimate compliment to her sexuality.  They wanted her.  Her whole body thrilled from the audience.  She unabashedly stretched up on her toes, thrusting her tits out at the boys.  
But April wasn’t going to let them have her yet.  “Check out her legs, gentlemen,” said April, brushed her hand lightly down the inside of a soft thigh.  “Smooth and lovely, just like every part of her.”  April led their eyes down her legs with words and gestures.  
Finally finished with the display, April said, “Now what is the first bid for this lovely creature?”
“$1000,” called out Gary.  Phoebe was stunned at the amount.  He had to be kidding.  He didn’t have that kind of money.  
“$1500,” said Paul.
“2000,” countered Gary.
Phoebe saw Mark riffle through a stack of money, counting it.  It was Monopoly money.  “2500,” said Mark.  
Even though it was play money, Phoebe enjoyed the fantasy of being on display and auctioned off to the highest bidder.  The boys continued to bid up to huge sums before Mark said, “Hell, let’s just put all our money together and buy her for all of us.  We can all fuck her.”
The bidding ended quickly as the boys agreed they could share her.  That was fine with Phoebe; she was about ready to cum just from the eyes dancing across her naked body.  She wanted them all.  She knelt down and took Mark’s cock in her mouth.  With her mouth full, she had to settle for an inner smile as the other two boys showed their astonishment.  She sucked Mark’s cock all the way down her throat, bobbing her head up and down with enthusiasm as Mark moaned in pleasure.  
April uncuffed the eager slave now that the auction was over and she was entertaining her new owners.  Phoebe slid Mark’s cock out of her mouth and lay back on April’s bed.  “Come on up here, Mark,” she said, pointing at her mouth.  As Mark crawled up to let her continue to blow job, she spread her legs and pointed at her pussy.  “Gary, fuck me,” she said.  
With no other orifices accessible, Paul had to settle for feeling the perfect tits on the perfect girl.  He fondled her, stroking his cock as he did.  Then he got an idea and put Phoebe’s hand on his cock. She took the hint and stroked him, taking on all three at once.  
When Mark came in her mouth, Phoebe invited Paul up to take his place.  He was more than happy to oblige her request.
April sat back for a moment and watched Phoebe perform.  She was aroused as well.  There was a temptation to enjoy one of the cocks herself, but this was Phoebe’s day.  She let the sexy blond be the center of attention.  It was enough thrill for her to know that she’d orchestrated this and that Phoebe fallen into the fantasy so thoroughly.  Then she remembered the camcorder and got up to check it.  She’d set it so it was pointed at the foot of the bed, capturing Phoebe’s presentation during the auction.  Now it was missing the action.  She took it off the tripod and moved around the squirming, thrusting mass to get the scene from all angles.  A film with Phoebe taking on three boys would be a priceless masterpiece.  
She tried to keep track of how many times Phoebe came, but the multi-orgasmic girl came several times for each boy.  April quickly lost count, but was sure Phoebe was in double digits.  
When the boys were sated, April chased them away.  Phoebe lay on the bed, her legs spread, and cum oozing out of her pussy.  April helped her up and led her into the shower.  She soaped up Phoebe, cleaning every inch of her, inside and out.  
“Damn it, m’lady,” said Phoebe, her voice sad. “Three at once.  I’m a slut.”
“No, Phoebster, you’re not a slut.  You’re my Phoebster.  You did just what I planned for the day.  Thank you for letting me show you off.”  She gently kissed the beautiful girl.  “No, Phoebster, a slut does this all the time.  You just do it when I let you.”
“Really?” said Phoebe.
“Of course,” April assured her.  “Who takes care of you?”
“You do, m’lady.”
“And who loves you.”
“You, m’lady.”
“Besides, you don’t like boys.  Remember?”
“Yes, m’lady, I know.  I don’t like boys.”
“So, what you really enjoyed today was showing off for me.  You only do it for me.” April turned off the hot shower and toweled down Phoebe, treating her like the treasure she was.  Pampering her slave was all part of her role.  And, as she did, April used her soft voice to remind Phoebe that she trusted her, loved her, belonged to her, and obeyed her.  
“This is your special day of the week,” April reminded her as she caressed Phoebe.  “No Karina today – just you.”
“Good, no, Karina,” said Phoebe.  “She’s pretty, isn’t she?”  Phoebe was actually surprised to discover the beauty of Karina.  The young Latina looked so shabby at school, but when she was cleaned up and out of her dirty clothes, she was lovely.  She was jealous of Karina, thinking she might steal April.  
“Not as pretty as you,” said April.  
“But she is pretty.”
“Frank thought so,” said April.  “She met him on Saturday.”
“She was here on Saturday?  Without me?” said Phoebe.  “I never get to come on Saturday.”
April knew immediately she’d made a mistake.  She had to reassure Phoebe.  “You don’t come on the weekends because of Frank,” said April.  “He wants you and I’m not letting him even set eyes on you again, if I can help it.”
“Does he want Karina?”
“And I’m going to let him have her,” said April.  “Because she’s not as special as you.”
“Good,” said Phoebe.  “I don’t want Frank, so no weekends for me.”
She led her Phoebster to the bed and laid her down.  Crawling between Phoebe’s legs, she gave the blond one more orgasm before settling herself down over Phoebe’s face for a well deserved orgasm of her own.  
On Thursday the three girls were back together in April’s room.  They stripped down and were necking, getting themselves aroused for more when Phoebe said, “I want you to spank her.”
“What’s that, Phoebe?” asked April.  
“I want you to tie her up and spank her,” Phoebe repeated. 
“Tie up and spank Karina?  Why?”
“Because she’s pretty,” said Phoebe.  “And because she was here on Saturday without me.”
“You think I’m pretty?” said Karina in surprise.  
April wasn’t against the idea and she did want to keep Phoebe happy.  She eyed the slender Latina, wondering if she would cooperate now that Phoebe had brazenly announced her fate or would they have to subdue her.  
“Yes, pretty,” said Phoebe.  “Why?  Don’t you think so?”
“Well, no,” admitted Karina.
“And there’s more,” said Phoebe.
“What?”
The blond smiled at Karina and said, “I’ll tell you when you’re tied up and spanked.”
That settled the matter.  For the price of an unknown compliment from Phoebe, Karina was willing to submit to the spanking.  For some reason she couldn’t explain, Karina was looking forward to a spanking in the nude from April.  She held still while April tied her arms to the corners of the bed.  Then, in a move that surprised both the other girls, April tied Karina’s ankles to the corners of the head of the bed.  The position bent her in half with her legs spread and her ass available for the promised spanking.  
April picked up the paddle.  From Phoebe’s request, she figured she knew the answer, but she still offered the paddle to Phoebe.  “You or me?” she asked.  
“You,” said Phoebe.  The question was silly to her.  It was the mistress’ responsibility to spank.  
April took the paddle and aimed it carefully at Karina’s available ass.  She kind of liked this position because Karina could look between her legs and see the paddle coming.  She remembered how that had felt when, weeks ago, Mark had spanked her.  The anticipation had been the worst part.  She drew back, watching the tight little ass tighten even further in anticipation.  Smack!  She saw the little body jump from the shock of the swat, but Karina didn’t make a sound.  She swatted Karina five times, never earning so much as a peep from the slight girl.  
“What?” asked Karina, her voice sounded strange.  Her ass was still clenched tightly, as if another blow was on the way any second now.  “What were you going to tell me?”
“You’re sexy, too,” said Phoebe.  
“You think I’m sexy?”
“What?  Do I have to say everything twice?  Or you don’t think you’re sexy?”
“I didn’t think I was sexy,” admitted Karina.  “But if you do…” That was what really mattered.  
April swatted Karina a sixth time, a little annoyed that Phoebe was lavishing compliments on the slender Latina.  It wasn’t that Karina didn’t deserve the compliments.  April shared the same sentiments.  She was, after all, a dark, Latin version of Phoebe.  
“Ahhh,” said Karina, making her first audible response to the spanking. “Holy cow, guys,” she said.  “Nobody said it felt this good. Do it again.”
April gave Karina a hard swat.  “Yeah, again,” said Karina.  
“You like it?” asked Phoebe.
“Sure, don’t you,” said Karina.  
“No.”
“Well, I didn’t think I’d like it.  Have you ever been tied up and spanked with a wooden paddle?”
“Tied up on that bed and spanked with that wooden paddle,” said Phoebe.  She doubted the position made the difference.  
“How about you, April?” asked Karina.  “You ever been spanked with a paddle.”
April was in control.  She was the boss, the dom, the mistress.  “No… well, yeah,” she admitted.  
“Who did it?’
“None of your business,” said April, not wanting to let that bit of her past escape.  “But it didn’t feel good.  I’ll tell you that.”
“Well, I mean, I haven’t done a lot of this, you know,” said Karina.  “Just with you guys and Brittany and Sunday with all of them, but this feels the best of anything I’ve ever done with my clothes off.”
“Sunday?” said Phoebe. “What happened on Sunday?”  The question was pointed, with the unspoken question of – and why wasn’t I invited. 
“Weekends,” said April.  “You don’t come over on weekends.  She met Lisa and Jessie.”
“And Steve,” popped up Karina.  Her body jumped as April swatted her. “What was that for?”
“Nothing,” said April. “Thought you enjoyed it.”
“Who’s Steve,” said Phoebe.
“Mark’s dad,” said April.  
“She fucked Mark *and* his dad?”
“Fucked ‘em?” said Karina. “I said I met them.  I don’t do boys or men.”
“Phoebe, you behave,” said April, “or I’ll tie you right next to Karina and spank you.”
Phoebe looked slyly at April and said, “I dare you.”
April picked up rope and said, “Get on the bed.”
Phoebe just smiled as April commanded her.  There wasn’t room on the bed for a second girl until April figured out she could tie Phoebe in a mirror position at the foot of the bed.  Soon the slender blond was tied with her wrists and ankles to the bottom corners of the bed.  She could peek between her legs at Karina’s ass and face, peeking back at her.  
April surveyed the two cute asses so available for a spanking.  There was just one problem with the whole idea.  Once she warmed them up, she was the only one who could reach either of them and they’d both want to cum.  She spent a few moments warming Phoebe’s ass to much squirming and squealing.  The fair one of the pair failed to see the pleasure in a spanking.  
Then, April turned her attention to the curious Karina.  She swatted Karina five times in quick succession.  There was no doubt that Karina’s pussy was glistening with fresh juices.  Her excitement was real.  She swatted five more times, getting grunts from Karina that sounded more like she was about to cum than she was in pain.  She raised the paddle for the next stroke and Karina squealed, “Please, lick me, God, I’m cumming NOW!”  Bam! The paddle was already on the way and made contact with the writhing little ass.  April hastily dropped the paddle on the bed.  She buried her face in Karina’s pussy, licking the juices that seemed to squirt out more like man cumming than a girl.  Karina’s body shuddered in pleasure as she came.  
“Fuck me,” said April as she pulled away.  Karina’s chest was heaving from the sudden exertion.  Her whole body was trembling from the wonderful feeling.  “You came just from a spanking?”
“Yeah, yeah, yeah, just… from… the spanking,” panted Karina.  “God, that’s h… hot.  Th-thank you, m’lady,” she finished, using Phoebe’s term for April for the first time.  
“What about me?” demanded Phoebe. 
“You dared me to tied and spank you,” teased April.  “Nobody said nothing about cumming.”
“Well duh,” said Phoebe.  She had to suffer the indignity of watching Karina get untied, kissed, and cuddled for a moment while April made her new slave feel special.  
Then, April held out the paddle and said, “You or me?”
“You,” said Karina.  She had no desire to spank the pretty white ass.
“You did this already,” said Phoebe desperately, trying to remind April that she’d already had five swats. 
“This?” asked April as she swatted Phoebe.  “Or this?” she said again, delivering a second swat.  “I think there was a dare somewhere in here,” she added as she swatted Phoebe a third time.  The swats were less than Karina had desired, but brought squeals and grunts of pain from Phoebe.  She set the paddle aside and warmed a wash cloth in the sink.  Then, she carefully cleaned Phoebe’s ass.  
“Karina, you lick here,” she said, pointing at Phoebe’s puckered asshole. 
“Her ass?”
“You think it’s cute,” said April.  
“Yeah, but…”
“It’s clean. Lick it.”
Karina knelt between Phoebe’s legs and licked at Phoebe’s asshole.  It wasn’t disgusting like she thought it might be and besides, it earned the most satisfying sounds from Phoebe.  Once Karina was settled in, April knelt over Phoebe from the opposite direction.  She licked at Phoebe’s pussy.  The two sensations were great, but combining the two was simply awesome.  Phoebe quickly forgot the spanking and came for her friends.  
When April untied Phoebe, she lay back.  “My turn,” she announced to the two.  Either one could attend to her pussy while the other sucked on her tits.  She didn’t care.  
But, Phoebe stretched for a second, easing her strained muscles from the uncomfortable position she’d just been released from.  She looked at April lying casually on the bed and said, “Let’s get her.”  She pounced on April, pinning her down with her body.  “Get some ropes,” she said to Karina.  
April was bigger than either of the two, but between them, Karina and Phoebe managed to pin her down and tie an arm.  Once one arm was tied, the other was easy.  The first leg was even easier and April gave in to the inevitable for the second leg.  For the first time ever, the two slaves had the mistress tied.  
Phoebe picked up the paddle and said, “You or me?”
“Not me,” said Karina.  She would get no pleasure from the act and she knew April wouldn’t either. 
April strained at the poorly tied knots, almost able to pull free.  No way was she going to hold still for a spanking.  
“Me either,” said Phoebe, tossing the paddle aside.  Besides, in the spread eagle position, April’s ass wasn’t available for the threatened spanking.  She knelt down over April and took a nipple in her mouth.  For over half an hour, the two girls kissed April’s lips, nipples, ears, throat, and thighs.  They completely ignored her pussy until April was squirming with desire.  
It was only ten minutes into the teasing that April first said, “Eat me, please.” By now the ropes were loose and she had to work to look restrained.  Her initial request rose to a more demanding, “Eat me, you bitches,” after another ten minutes.  “Fucking, goddam it, eat my hot damn pussy,” came somewhere along the way.  The two finally relented when April started to fake an orgasm.  “Oh, oh, oh, I’m cumming, I’m… c-c-cumming right fucking NOW!”
Phoebe pulled away from the nipple she was teasing and looked at Karina.  “No way, huh?”
“No, she’s faking it,” agreed Karina.  
“But…
“… it’s about time,” finished Karina.  Phoebe slid down and attacked April’s clit while Karina continued to suck on April’s tits.  The mistress came long and hard.  
Control
By Kenna
Chapter 16 (ffM, ff, bdsm, oral, toys)
 “Daddy?” said April as she slid into Frank’s lap.  She used an innocent kind of voice because she knew that excited Frank even more.  
It was Saturday morning and Frank knew the single word in that tone of voice was trouble, or to be more precise, expensive.  “What, baby girl?’
“I need a new computer,” said April.  
“No way, baby girl,” said Frank.  She occasionally blew him, a compunction he found surprising.  But, she wasn’t going to get a new computer just for that.  
“One with a big monitor,” said April as if she hadn’t heard him.  “You know, the extra wide, 21” monitor.”
“I know what you want,” said Frank.  He’d turned down this very same request before.  
“Duo core or whatever is the latest.”
“Yeah, yeah,” said Frank.  “The answer is no.”
“Gigs and gigs of storage space.” Frank was still shaking his head no.  “For all the nude pictures and videos of Karina.”
“Videos?” said Frank.  
“And pictures.  You know she’s just 13 and cute as hell.”
“Yeah, I remember her,” said Frank.  “I still can’t afford it.”
“Today, this afternoon, tied to my bed, naked.”
“Karina?”
“Yeah, almost no tits and almost no pussy hair.  You could pretend she’s 11.”
“11?”
“Yeah.”
“Anything I want?”
“I didn’t ask for a Boxster,” said April.  “Just a computer.  You can touch her anywhere.  She’ll lick your cock, but no penetration in her mouth or her pussy.  You get good and hot just touching and then I’ll blow you.”
“She’s a virgin,” said Frank, stating his conclusion from April’s words.
“A virgin and going to stay that way,” said April. “And she’s a lesbian, so she’s not going to like this one bit.  No man stuff with her.  No penetration.”
“OK, a new computer,” said Frank.  

“Great, let’s go shopping right now.”
“Nope,” said Frank.  He knew where the power lay. “I get her first and then the new computer.  You get the new computer first, you might change your mind.”
“And you get her first, you might change your mind,” said April.  
“Shit, baby girl, you’re planning on a few pictures with me and her.  You’ll get the fucking computer.”
April smiled.  “Yeah, I guess so.”  She strolled off to wait for Karina’s arrival.  
Karina had succumbed to April’s control faster than she had expected.  It was the spankings that had done it.  Karina liked her bottom warmed and liked April doing it for her.  It was an embarrassing secret that she shared only with April and Phoebe.  She wanted no one else to know, so she was trapped by her fetish, trapped by her friendship.  But now she eagerly looked forward to her daily meetings with April and the bondage and spanking that came with them.  
So, when she came over on Saturday, she complied with the request of her mistress.  She wore a white shirt with a plaid jumper, white knee socks, and black shoes.  Looking very much like a little schoolgirl, she met Frank again.  She didn’t like the way he looked at her normally, but today was even worse.  He undressed her with his eyes, saying, “She is the cutest thing.  Yeah, she’s gonna make some man lucky someday.”  She felt his eyes following her as she left the room with April.  
Once upstairs, she shed the clothes quickly and let April tie her to the bed.  Spread eagle the way she was, she couldn’t get a spanking, so she wondered what April wanted from her first.  Tied, she was in no position to argue, when April said, “Be right back,” and left the room.  She tested the ropes on her wrists and ankles, but she was accustomed to the fact that April knew how to tie knots.  She was securely bound.  
The young Latina wasn’t entirely surprised when April came back with Frank on her heels.  She felt the familiar embarrassment as a man’s eyes roamed over her body.  She glared at April, but there was no use protesting.  Her body tensed as Frank closed the distance.  He was fully clothed, but that could change quickly and she was in no position to protect her pussy.  
Her eyes were wide with fear as his hand reached out and rested on her tummy.  She pulled again at the ropes, knowing it was pointless.  His hand slid up slowly to cup her tit and fondle her nipple.  Frank had a big smile on his face as he toyed with the helpless girl.  He let his hands roam over every inch of her sweet body, enjoying her silent attempts to avoid his hands.  When he stood and removed his clothes, he saw the fear grow in her eyes.  
April clicked a few pictures, expanding her control over the man.  She got pictures of him with his hands on her tits and on her pussy.  He bent to suck on the tiny tits and she captured that moment.  
When he straddled her body, Karina got a close up view of his cock.  She clenched her teeth, worried that he expected a blow job.  April leaned close and said, “I promised him you’d lick his cock.  You know, like you licked Steve’s last week.  Go ahead.  Do it for me.”
“J-just lick?” said Karina.
“That’s all,” said April.  
The little lesbian’s tongue snaked out and licked the length of the cock.  It was a fairly safe thing to do, though she found it disgusting.  She was surprised that Frank was satisfied with a quick lick, but he had been fondling her for several minutes and was ready to cum.  He slid off the bed and stood with his legs spread.  
April knelt in front of Frank and sucked him in.  She knew Karina was probably surprised at the sight, but she was eager to get him off.  She felt the familiar thrill as his warm and powerful cock filled her mouth.  Even this demeaning act gave her a sense of control.  She could pleasure a man, control him, and make him cum just with her mouth.  His most sensitive organ was in the care of her mouth and she could use it to get almost anything. 
She sucked as she withdrew and then plunged the cock deep again.  Learning this skill was one of her greatest feats.  It gave her power over men and she enjoyed the feel of a cock in her mouth.  She used one hand to cup his balls and the other held his ass, pulling him close to her.  From fondling the slender Latina, he was already close to orgasm and she took him fast and deep, bringing him to climax quickly.  When he filled her mouth, she swallowed every drop.  
After Frank left, Karina said, “I’m sorry.  I didn’t know.”
“Didn’t know what, Karina?” asked April.  
“That he would make you do that.”
“Oh, sweet toes,” said April.  “You have no idea how much fun it is to suck a cock, do you?”
“You like it?”
April lay across the tied girl and looked her right in the eye.  “Who’s the boss?”
“You are.”
“Who is Frank’s boss?”
“You?” Karina’s voice showed her doubt.  
“You got it, sweetie,” said April.  “He feels you up when I tell him. You lay still and let him.  He pops his cock in my mouth when I want.  You lay still and watch.”
“Oh,” said Karina, feeling betrayed.  “You let him do that to me.”  Up until that moment she’d thought somehow Frank had made April do everything that had happened. It was different knowing that April had orchestrated it all.  
“Sweetie, you wait until you see what you’re worth,” said April.  After she had the computer, she would show it to Karina.  She slid down the slender body, sucking on Karina’s little tits.  She worked her way down to Karina’s most sensitive body part.  She sucked on Karina’s toes, bringing squeals of pleasure to the girl.  Then she worked her way up Karina’s legs to her sweet pussy and made her squeal in different ways.  
On Sunday, Karina showed up at April’s house with some trepidation.  Yesterday she’d been felt up by a man.  Last Sunday she’d been part of an orgy with a bunch of strangers.  But, today she got to see April’s new computer.  She was impressed that a few minutes of hands on her body had earned April the computer.  Already hooked to the Internet, the computer was their access to a world of lesbian porn that Karina never dreamed of.  Even April was surprised at some of the things they found.  The two girls stripped down and masturbated themselves to multiple orgasms as the images rolled by one after the other.  
As one image appeared, the little voyeur leaned forward with more interest than usual.  “What’s that?” she asked, eying the contradictory image.  
As owner of her own strap on, April thought nothing of the image, but she could see how Karina might be confused.  The picture showed a woman fucking another woman.  The lifelike dildo between the woman’s legs looked like it belonged there.  She explained to Karina, pointing out the straps.  “Want to try it?” she asked her horny friend.  
“You mean it?” asked Karina.  It looked so hot to see one woman doing that to another.  
April got up and went to her drawer of toys.  She pulled out her strap on and showed it to Karina.  Naïve by comparison, Karina still knew why April had one of her own.  “You and Phoebe have done it, haven’t you?”
“Yeah,” said April.  “Now I’m going to do you.”  She didn’t even ask if Karina wanted to; she could tell Karina wanted it.  She stood and took Karina’s hand, leading her to the bed.  Karina climbed on the bed and watched as April strapped on the male member.  
When April climbed up on top of her, Karina was pleasantly surprised that she took her time.  April leaned over her friend and kissed her on the lips, pushing her tongue in Karina’s mouth.  She didn’t want to rush Karina’s first time.  The young Latina enjoyed the gradual foreplay.  She was excited, yet worried too, particularly about the size of the dildo for her first time.  April’s gentle touches eased her fears and relaxed her.  
“Now, lick it,” said April, putting the cock near Karina’s mouth.  
“You’re kidding,” she said.  She could imagine the point of licking a real one.  All it took was the knowledge that a tongue felt good on her sensitive parts and that a man’s cock was sensitive.  But, why lick a plastic one.  “What’s the point?”
“The point is to make it slippery,” said April.  “Or else it hurts.”
“Oh,” said Karina.  She licked the length of the dildo, her little pink tongue small by comparison.  When April told her to, she sucked on the head of the cock.  She took it a couple of inches into her mouth, but it was too big to take any deeper.  Sure there were other ways to lubricate a dildo, but, true to her nature, April wanted to make Karina do it herself.  
As Karina sucked on it, April probed at her pussy.  “OK, you’re ready,” she announced.  The little virgin’s pussy was wet and now that the cock was too, it was time.  She positioned the cock at the entrance to Karina’s tight slit and expertly found the hole.  Gently she penetrated an inch into the sopping pussy.  
“Oooohhh,” moaned Karina as she was filled for the first time.  She looked down, watching the cock poke into her.  The sight was more exciting than the feel.  It was just like the women in the picture.  She spread her legs wider.  She wanted it all.  That would look even better.  
The feel was new for April.  Before she’d done this to Phoebe, she’d loosened her up with a vibrator and with Mark’s cock, but Karina had never had anything inside her before.  The virgin cunt seemed to fight the insertion, pressing even firmer against April’s clit than ever.  She pulled out and pushed in again, sliding a little deeper.  She felt a new resistance.
“Uh oh,” said April, the feel of Karina’s hymen reminding her of her first time.  
“What?” asked Karina. She felt April stiffen and stop the penetration.  She didn’t want to wait any longer.  
“This might hurt a little.  It does the first time.”
“Do it,” said the excited Karina.  “I want it.”
“OK,” agreed April.  Still, she stroked in and out a couple more times, getting the tip of the cock just a little slicker before she pushed in deeper.  “Here it comes,” she announced.  
As the cock tore through her cherry, Karina felt the sharp stab of pain shoot through her pussy.  It sent a tingle through her whole body, both from the pain and the sight of the cock disappearing halfway up her cunt.  “Haaahhh,” she breathed out as the wave of lust swept over her.  “That’s good.”  As she watched, April stroked in and out, each stroke settling deeper inside her.  It felt odd to be so full, but she enjoyed it more than she had anticipated.  As April set up a steady pace with the dildo buried to the hilt with each stroke, Karina felt the tingle expand to her clit.  
Karina’s reaction to losing her virginity reminded April that the Latina liked pain.  Dang, she thought to herself, maybe I should have done it dry.  She wondered if Karina would have enjoyed that kind of pain.  Now that the cock was slick and Karina was stretched, the cock slid easily in and out.  April leaned over the slender girl and grabbed her nipples.  She pulled up, bringing a look of pain and surprise to Karina’s face.  The pain immediately faded, to be replaced by lust, as Karina’s body arched up off the bed and pain shot through her suddenly hard nipples.
“Oh, m’lady,” gasped Karina as the pain, her pussy, the sight of the cock, and the sight of the pretty April fucking her all worked to drive her closer to orgasm.  She wrapped her lithe legs around April, pulling her deep.  Pulled forward, April let go of Karina’s nipples and fell on her, pressing her lips to Karina’s eager lips.  She continued fucking her girl friend as the two kissed passionately.  
As Karina came, the aroused mistress came as well.  She kept pounding into Karina as long as the girl writhed and squealed in orgasm.  Finally, the passionate moment passed and the two girls lay side by side on the bed, arms wrapped around each other.  
Karina reached out and stroked the cock sticking straight out from April’s pussy.  It was still slick with her juices.  She regarded it carefully, wondering if she’d like a boy’s cock now.  But, she decided it was April that had made it special.  She still wasn’t into boys.  
By the end of the day, Karina thought that the few disgusting minutes spent yesterday had been worth it.  
On Monday and Tuesday, Karina got spanked again for “being pretty” and for being alone with April on the weekend.  Both April and Phoebe knew full well that a spanking was no punishment for the dark skinned girl, but it was fun.  Even Phoebe took a turn pleasuring the squealing girl with the wooden paddle.  
Control
By Kenna
Chapter 17 (Fff, bdsm, spank, oral)
When Wednesday came around, Phoebe was alone with April again.  “Should we spank you, too, Phoebster?” she teased the blond.
“For what?”
“We spank Karina for being alone with me.  Maybe we should spank you, too. Naughty girl who’s getting me all to herself.”
“This is different,” protested Phoebe.  She’d been spanked before and would submit to that indignity again, but she didn’t like it like Karina did.  
“Different?”
“Well…”
“You’re darned right it’s different,” April cut her off.  “You’re my first, my one and only.  You’re my Phoebster and yes, I get to spend special time alone with you.”  She pulled the beautiful girl tight, hugging her and then planting a long kiss on those lovely red lips.  “No punishment for my Phoebster for being special,” she added soothingly.  
Phoebe just let her mistress stroke her long blond hair like she was owned.  It felt nice for April to talk quietly to her as her mistress stroked her.  She’d been compared to a car before, sleek and fast.  Today she felt more like a pet, a cat or a dog that would sit in her mistress’ lap to be cuddled and petted.  
In fact, April sat down on her bed and laid Phoebe’s head in her lap.  They were both still clothed and April centered her attentions on Phoebe’s head.  She used her hands to softly caress Phoebe’s face and hair.  “My beautiful girl,” she said, her voice sounding like she was addressing a pet.  “Sweet, sweet beautiful girl.”  She’d never had a pet, but if she had one it would be a rabbit.  She liked cute little bunnies.  
“I wish you had cute little bunny ears,” said April, scratching Phoebe’s ears like she imagined she would on a pet rabbit. “You could be my little bunny rabbit.”  Her hands smoothed Phoebe’s long blond hair back, showing off her ears.  
Phoebe felt a tingle run down her spine as April tickled her ears.  She wriggled her nose as April, doing a decent impression of a bunny.  In response, April caressed her cute nose and her soft face again.  Phoebe was enjoying the attention so much, she wasn’t even wondering where this was going.  She let April lead the way, content to lay here all afternoon if that’s what April wanted.  
April’s aim was specifically to make Phoebe feel like a pet rabbit.  She turned Phoebe over and began stroking her neck, back, and tail (or where one would have been), just like a rabbit.  She could tell Phoebe was enjoying her bunny role as much as she was enjoying being the master of a pet bunny.    
“I have a surprise for you,” said April.  “It’s waiting next door.  Just you, me, and Kathy.  She had the surprise made just for you, so she gets to help out.”
“What kind of surprise?”
“The kind you have to wait and see,” said April.  
“Cool,” said Phoebe.  She hadn’t expected an answer and she did like the anticipation of her Wednesday surprise.  
Next door, Steve was at work and Mark was banished from the house for the day.  The girls had the house to themselves, but they gathered in the privacy of the master bedroom.  As Kathy blindfolded her, Phoebe said, “You said there would be no one else today.”  She’d only been blindfolded a couple times before, but every time it had been to sneak another person into the room and surprise her.
“I promise,” said April.  “Today nobody else.  The blindfold is so you can’t see what we’re doing until we’re ready.”
“OK, m’lady,” said Phoebe.  She noticed she wasn’t bound, just blindfolded.  Then, she felt her clothes being removed.  Everything she wore was taken off until she stood naked for them.  Then she felt a strap being put around her neck.  She couldn’t tell much except that it was wide, smooth, and heavy.  It felt heavier than it should, like it had something dangling from it.  She knew she was right about her perception as she felt another strap run down her body, between her pussy lips, up between her ass cheeks, and then fastened to a strap running down her back.  It was some sort of harness attached to a collar around her neck.  There were more straps, one that went around her body under her tits and one around her body above her tits.  The straps were pulled tight. A final strap ran around her narrow waist and pulled tight.  
As the harness was fitted to her body, she remembered the odd measuring that Ms. Kathy had done a couple of weeks ago.  She’d known then that something was up and this must be the outfit that she was being fitted for.  It felt terribly naughty as she wore this harness that highlighted her small tits, her waist, her pussy, and ass.  It acknowledged her sexuality and hid nothing from view.  
Then she let them sit her on the bed.  Stockings were pulled up her legs, riding high on her soft thighs.  They had elastic tops that held them up snugly without the need of a garter belt.  Then something tickled her nose and she pulled back.  “Hold still,” said Kathy’s voice.  She held still as a pad touched at her nose a couple of times and then a brush.  Makeup was applied to her cheeks and then she felt lines drawn on her cheeks.  There were quick, soft pokes to her nose.
“Hmmmm,” said April’s voice.  “How does that look?”
“Perfect,” said Kathy. “Now these.”
Phoebe held still for what sounded like the finished touches.  She felt a hair band being put on the top of her head and her hair was arranged around it.  She was pulled back to her feet and turned to face the bed.  Then she felt herself pushed forward to bend at the waist.  It felt like a spanking was on the way as her ass was thrust out, but she held still.  
“What?” said Phoebe in surprise as a finger poked at her asshole.  It felt slick and greasy as it pushed inside her.  
Kathy’s firm hands held her in position as April said, “Hold still.”
Phoebe felt something else poke at her asshole.  “Aaahhh,” she protested, but something slid up her asshole and settled in place.  She figured a dildo or vibrator had just been shoved inside her.  But, it also felt now like her sphincter had closed down over it and claimed it like it was now a body part.  It wasn’t going anywhere.  
As Phoebe was stood up again and leg across the room, she knew she was headed for the full length mirror on the closet door.  The hands stopped her and she stood waiting.  Then April removed the blindfold.  She blinked her eyes in the bright light and then focused on her reflection.  
Phoebe couldn’t believe what she saw.  The first thing that caught her attention were the floppy bunny ears on her head.  She realized that’s what the head band was for.  One of the ears stood straight up, but the other was bent in half, leaning forward with a jaunty look.  The makeup on her face highlighted her bunny nose and she had whiskers.  Around her neck she had a white collar, even whiter than her creamy skin.  A white leather strap ran down to a ring centered between her little breasts.  From the ring, straps ran above her tits, below her tits, and down to another ring centered over her belly button.  From the belly ring, a strap ran around her waist and another strap continued down between her pussy lips.  White stockings finished off the look.  
She turned to look at herself from the side and did a double take.  Turning more, she saw a fluffy puffball of a bunny tail perched right up above the crack of her tight ass.  It was attached to the plug stuck up her ass.  While she was looking at her backside, she saw the way the straps from her tits and around her waist met again with a strap that ran up the middle of her back.  
Excited at the sexy bunny look, she turned back to April and Kathy.  The look on their faces made her weak in the knees.  She’d never felt sexier than she did right then.  “I’m a Playboy bunny,” she said.
“Oh, no, Phoebster,” said April.  “Playboy bunnies are slutty man toys.  You’re my hot little bunny girl.  Oh, fuck yeah, hot little bunny girl.”  She turned to Kathy.  “Wow, this is the best ever.  Isn’t she …?” 
“Incredible,” said Kathy, her eyes all over the 13-year-old Phoebe as well.  
“Yeah,” agreed April with a sigh, “incredible.”  She reached for Phoebe, putting her arms around her gently.  Her hands touched the soft bare skin of Phoebe’s back and she pressed her body urgently against the bunny girl.  April leaned Phoebe back onto the bed and climbed right on top of the bunny, putting her lips to Phoebe’s lips.  
Neither girl noticed Kathy’s willpower as the woman pulled herself from the room.  She wanted a piece of that perfect little bunny, too, but April was clearly overwhelmed by the sight.  She could tell the two girls needed to be alone.  
Phoebe tingled all over as April caressed her soft skin and kissed her face.  She was used to feeling special, but April had outdone herself for this Wednesday surprise.  Her mistress was herself surprised that Phoebe could look even sexier than ever.  Phoebe simply lay back, like a pet rabbit might, and let her mistress stroke her.  It was even better than being a beloved pet as April’s lips touched her in sensitive places, tonguing her tits, her belly, her ass, her thighs, and eventually her pussy… like no mistress ever did for her pet rabbit. 
For a moment, Phoebe felt the power of her body once again.  It was her, not April, who was in control. As April worshipped her body with lips and tongue, she knew she owned April as thoroughly as April owned her.  She shuddered through an orgasm silently, not wanting to break the fantasy by speaking or even moaning.  To her surprise, April didn’t stop, but rather turned her over on her stomach, pulled her ass up in the air, and buried her face in her pussy, eating her juicy cunt from behind. The bunny felt another orgasm approaching.  
The mistress hadn’t even bothered to undress.  She was so busy attending to the perfect body that she didn’t feel her own desire building to a crescendo.  Phoebe’s first orgasm was fulfilling for her as she served the beautiful pussy.  Unfinished, she wanted to see that lovely ass with the cute tail as she ate Phoebe some more.  The scent and taste of the pussy was wonderful. As Phoebe came a second time, April noticed the tingle that filled her body as well.  
Standing, April felt suddenly lost as she broke contact with her bunny.  She reached out and stroked Phoebe’s soft ass and then slipped off shoes and socks.  As Phoebe rolled over to watch her, April reached out again.  This time she stroked Phoebe’s little tits, corralled between leather straps.  Breaking again, she slipped off her shirt and bra.  It was as if she had to keep that link between them or perish, so she reached for Phoebe’s face in a gentle caress.  Finally, she stripped off her shorts and damp panties.  Then she pressed her naked body against Phoebe’s.
As April settled back on the bed, Phoebe nibbled her way down to April’s tender nipples.  She sucked and bit at them, garnering moans of pleasure from her mistress.  Lapping with her tiny bunny tongue, she licked at April’s tits and then worked down her tummy to her pussy.  She paused, looked up at April from between her thighs, and wiggled her nose.  As she lowered her face to April’s pussy and licked, she heard April, “Oh, my sweet, sweet, beautiful Phoebster.”
Phoebe licked April’s pussy for all she was worth.  Her mistress had earned this and much more.  This was the best surprise ever.  The bunny girl tingled all over just remembering the look that April and Kathy had given her.  She tingled even more as April came long and hard.  Then she lay down next to April and let her mistress’ hands caress her again.  
The two girls lay together for a few minutes before Phoebe rose up on one elbow.  “Where’s Ms. Kathy?” she asked.  
“I don’t know,” said April.  She hadn’t even missed the woman, but now that Phoebe mentioned her, she too wondered about Kathy’s disappearance.  She looked at Phoebe’s floppy ears, made even more floppy by their recent workout.  She reached to straighten them.  
“Don’t,” said Phoebe, thinking she was going to remove them.  
“Hold still, Phoebster,” said April.  “They’re crooked.”  
Phoebe lay still to let April play with her bunny ears for a moment.  She felt so sexy in the costume and she wanted to see Ms. Kathy with everything just right.  
“Let’s go find her, but tie me first,” said Phoebe.  She stood and put her hands behind her back.  April knew where Kathy’s toys were and used a pair of hand cuffs to secure Phoebe’s hands behind her.  She reattached the strap that ran through Phoebe’s pussy and up her ass.  She surveyed the pretty bunny, touched up her makeup, and then added ropes at her elbows, tying them together to force Phoebe’s chest out farther.  Then she clipped a leash to the hook on Phoebe’s collar and led her down to find Kathy.  
Kathy took one look at the cuffed Phoebe and said, “How can you two make that much noise and she still looks perfect.” Her eyes ran up and down the nearly naked body.  
Phoebe giggled at the compliment and blushed as Kathy’s eyes devoured her.  She stood, tingling with anticipation, as Kathy closed the distance and cupped her face.  The woman bent and kissed Phoebe’s lips and then her throat.  Like April, she thought the leather straps, stockings, and makeup made the 13-year-old especially sexy.  She’d suggested a pony outfit with bit and bridle, but April had convinced her a bunny would be more Phoebe’s style.  Kathy had to admit the bunny look was cute.  Now she’d have to have one made for Jessie.  
“May I?” asked Kathy, reaching for Phoebe’s leash.  
April hesitated for half a second.  She’d never let anyone else have time alone with Phoebe before.  But, Kathy always granted her requests to borrow Mark.  She could hardly refuse.  She relinquished the leash to the woman and watched as Kathy led Phoebe back upstairs.  Just as they disappeared from sight, Phoebe cast a worried glance back over her shoulder at April.  April felt a pang of jealousy as she was left behind alone.
In the master bedroom, Kathy picked up Phoebe and laid her on the bed.  She tied the girl’s ankles to the corners at the foot of the bed. Then she untied and uncuffed her arms and retied them to the corners at the head of the bed.  “Such a pretty bunny girl,” said Kathy.  “Every inch of you is beautiful,” she added as she unfastened the crotch strap.  One by one she unfastened each strap until she could remove the entire harness, leaving Phoebe nude, except for her stockings.  Then she put a ball gag in Phoebe’s mouth.
“You’re a beautiful girl, Phoebe,” repeated Kathy.  “But you know what?  I think you’re a naughty girl, too.”
Phoebe shook her head. “Uh uh,” she grunted through the gag.  
“Oh, yeah,” said Kathy.  “You’re a naughty girl who likes to play naughty games.”  She ran her hands over Phoebe’s nipples.  “Yeah, but that’s OK, because I like naughty girls. I like to play with naughty girls.”
Phoebe squirmed.  Ms. Kathy’s voice was calm and soothing, but her words were menacing.  
Kathy pinched at Phoebe’s right nipple, tweaking it to hardness.  She pulled it out, stretching it into the air.  Then, she clipped a metal clamp onto the swollen nipple.  
Phoebe grunted in pain, her eyes wide as the woman abused her tender nipple.  She looked toward the door, but they were clearly alone and would not be disturbed.  Phoebe could only watch as Kathy teased the other nipple and then clipped a similarly cruel clamp to that nipple.  A chain linked the two clamps.  
The blond struggled as Kathy pulled the chain up into the air, stretching both nipples at once.  Then, Kathy held the chain to Phoebe’s mouth and hooked it on a metal hook embedded in the ball gag.  The tension pulled Phoebe’s nipples up with no hope of release.  “Aaaahhhh,” moaned Phoebe as pain shot through her nipples.  
Kathy removed her outer clothes to reveal sexy black underwear.  It excited her to see the slender girl writhing in pain on the bed.  There was so much she wanted to do to Phoebe, but she also knew that her captive wasn’t a pain slut like her entourage of slaves.  
The young teen tried to push the pain from her mind.  She felt the familiar arousal from the way Kathy’s eyes danced across her body.  With a twist of her leg, she could move Kathy’s eyes to her thigh.  A soft sigh that made her chest rise and fall quickly drew the woman’s eyes to her tits.  Experienced as she was at using her body, Phoebe knew her beauty had the full attention of the woman.  
Yet, there was a difference in Kathy’s treatment compared to anything she’d dealt with before.  April spanked and tormented her before letting her climax.  Kathy was more intent on the pain, drawing her arousal from her victim’s pain. 
“For a 13-year-old, you’re still pretty flat,” said Kathy.  
For a moment, Phoebe felt the hurt that came with that cutting remark.  She noticed the way Kathy reacted with a slight smile as the hurt registered on her face.  But, she could also tell the pleasure with which Kathy had toyed with her nipples and stared at her flat chest.  Kathy’s words said one thing, but her eyes said another.  She made her chest rise and fall again. Her nipples hurt, but she tingled at the same time.  
“Want those clamps off?” asked Kathy.  
“Uh huh,” grunted Phoebe.  
“Nod your head,” said Kathy.  
Phoebe nodded.  The motion of her head tugged on her tender nipples.
“Good, I want it off, too,” said Kathy.  She unclamped Phoebe’s nipples and unhooked the chain from her gag.  “Because I want to put this chain on instead.”  She dangled the old chain and new chain side by side and Phoebe could tell the new chain was a couple of inches shorter.  
“Uh uh,” grunted the captive girl.  But, she couldn’t protect herself as Kathy clamped each nipple and then stretched the chain up to her gag.  “Aaaahhhh,” she grunted in pain as her nipples were stretched even farther.  
“Yeah,” said Kathy, apparently satisfied with the degree of pain that Phoebe felt.  “That’s what a naughty girl gets.  You’ve been fucking my Mark and that’s a naughty girl.  He comes back with a big smile on his face.  You make it so easy for him, spreading your legs for him and asking for his cock.  You say you don’t like boys, but you really do like my Mark.”
Even though Kathy picked up a wicked looking leather paddle, Phoebe felt a sense of satisfaction herself as she read her own meaning into Kathy’s words.  The woman was jealous of her.  She, a mere slip of a 13-year-old girl, was a better fuck than the mature woman.  Mark wanted her more than Kathy.  She wanted to taunt the woman, but gagged, she only had her body to use.  She wriggled sensuously.
Experienced as she was, Kathy noticed the way the girl was using what little mobility she had to her advantage.  She was enjoying the duel that was playing out between them.  But she was also about to up the ante.  She raised the leather paddle and slapped it down firmly on Phoebe’s soft inner thigh. 
“Mmmffff,” squealed Phoebe into the gag, her eyes widening in surprise and shock.  She hadn’t expected a swat to that tender part of her body.  That really hurt!  She looked down to see just how vulnerable her thighs were.  Her eyes snapped back up to Kathy.  “Uh uh, uh uh,” she said, shaking her head back and forth despite the pain that caused in her nipples.  
“Uh huh, uh huh,” countered Kathy.  With a smile, she slapped the paddle down on Phoebe’s other thigh.  As Phoebe’s squeal died down, she said, “My poor naughty girl getting her cute little thighs spanked?  I wonder how this would feel on her tummy?”
“Uh uh, uh uh,” pleaded Phoebe.  She watched in disbelief as the paddle seemed to come down in slow motion.  “Eeeeaaaaaa,” she squealed as the leather stung across her soft, smooth tummy.  She wanted soft caresses on her beautiful body, but this woman was admiring her beauty in a unique way.  Where Kathy looked and what she desired was being punished in cruel fashion.  Phoebe’s pleasure was gone for the moment, distracted by the pain.  
“Do me a favor, beautiful,” said Kathy.  
Anything, thought Phoebe.  “Uh huh,” she said, her head nodding slightly.  
“Take off the clamps on your nipples.”
“Hummf?” said Phoebe.  She was tied and helpless.  She couldn’t take off the clamps.  
“Sure you can,” said Kathy, knowing just what Phoebe was thinking.  “Pull your head back, back, back until you pull the clamps right off your pretty little nipples.”
“Hummf?” said Phoebe again.  She stared down at the chain that ran from her gag to her nipples.  She couldn’t believe that Kathy wanted her to pull them off herself.  That would hurt even more.
Kathy rubbed the leather paddle against Phoebe’s thigh.  “Take it off for me,” she said.  She watched Phoebe fight the mental battle.  The girl was just realizing that she could pull the clamps off by pulling on the chain with her mouth, but she didn’t want to.  “Do it!” snapped Kathy suddenly.  She smacked Phoebe’s thigh soundly.  
“Aaahhhh,” squealed Phoebe.  She bit down firmly on the rubber ball in her mouth and leaned her head back.  The clamps tugged at her nipples.  “Aahhh,” she moaned and relaxed.  She just couldn’t do it.  
“OK, don’t do it,” said Kathy, she raised the paddle slowly, aiming at Phoebe’s other thigh.  
“Uh uh, uh uh,” grunted Phoebe.  She leaned her head back.  The pain shot through her nipples, but this time she pulled harder.  It felt like her nipples were going to come off, but then the clamps gave way, scratching and tearing across her delicate nipples.  They pulled free and she moaned in relief.  
“See, beautiful,” said Kathy.  “Don’t tell me you can’t do it.  Especially when I know you can.”  She raised the paddle and snapped it down quickly on Phoebe’s thigh.  It pleased her, sending a tingle through her body, to see the look of shock on Phoebe’s face.  The girl had thought she’d gotten off the hook by obeying.
“Guess why I wanted those clamps off, beautiful,” said Kathy as she rubbed the leather paddle across Phoebe’s sore nipples.  
Phoebe saw what was coming.  Kathy had rubbed the paddle across her thighs and swatted, then rubbed the paddle across her tummy and swatted, and now she was rubbing across her tits.  “Oh shi, uh uh, peees,” whined Phoebe into her gag.  She winced in anticipation of a swat to her flat chest.  
But, Kathy didn’t swat the girl’s tits.  Instead, she flicked the tip of the paddle fast and hard, back and forth across Phoebe’s left nipple until Phoebe moaned in pain from the gentle, persistent torture.  Then she repeated the action on Phoebe’s right nipple
“Naughty girls need a spanking every once in a while,” said Kathy.  She set down the paddle.  She reached back to unhook her bra.  “But every once in a while, they also need someone to remind them that being naughty is really nice.”  She dropped her bra to the floor and hooked her thumbs in the waist band of her panties.  As she pulled them down, she said, “Now, I’m going to thank you for putting a big smile on Mark’s face, you naughty little girl.”  
Kathy leaned over the tied girl and sucked gently on her hard nipples.  The moans that came from Phoebe this time were from pleasure.  The woman took her time with Phoebe’s small mounds, making love to them for several minutes.  Then, she undid the helpless girl’s gag and kissed her eager lips.  Leaving her tied, Kathy worked her way down Phoebe’s body to lick at her pussy.  
“Is this the pretty pussy that Mark likes so much?” teased Kathy as she licked.  
Phoebe didn’t say a word.  She just sighed with contentment, noting that Kathy seemed to like her pussy a lot, too.  Having the woman worship her body was more to her liking than the punishment she’d just suffered through.  But, she could tell that Kathy had become aroused by the dominance games.  She wanted to satisfy Kathy while the woman was so hot. “Turn around,” said Phoebe.  “I want your pussy, too.” 
Pleasantly surprised by the request, Kathy flipped around to put her pussy right over Phoebe’s mouth.  While she licked at the soft blond curls and hard clit of the 13-year-old, she felt the little pink tongue dart after her clit.  It wasn’t much longer before they had both cum.  
Afterwards, April and Phoebe said a reluctant goodbye at April’s house.  Phoebe was going on vacation tomorrow and they wouldn’t see each other for nearly a week.  The blond would only make it back in time for next Wednesday.  
“Have fun a Disneyland,” said April.  She was a little envious that Phoebe was going to get a trip this summer and she wasn’t.  But, then she didn’t want to be seen out on a trip with Frank and Angie.  So, under the circumstances, she was content to stay home.  
“Yeah, right,” said Phoebe.  “They’ll probably make me pose with fucking Mickey and Minnie, you know.  Like I’m a little girl, or something.”
“Yeah,” said April.  She couldn’t quite empathize with Phoebe’s predicament.  Phoebe’s parents treated her like she was a little kid still.  April was in charge of the house practically.  At home with her mom, Phoebe was an only child.  It was just her and her mom.  The vacation was going to be with her dad, his new wife, and Phoebe’s new stepbrother and stepsister.  “You don’t know… maybe it will be different.  I mean, it’s almost like vacation with strangers… I mean, your stepmom, stepbrother, and all.”
“Yeah, well, my stepmom is kind of cool,” said Phoebe.  Her dad had married a younger woman.  Phoebe got a kick out of the fact that her mom called her stepmom “the slut.”  Her usually proper mom left no doubt what she thought of the other woman.  But then there was the fact that her stepmom had an 11-year-old and a 9-year-old and was only 27 herself.  “But I’m still daddy’s little girl,” she added with disgust.  
“So, next Wednesday, I’ll have something extra special for you.  And after a week, you’ll be so horny…”
“Damn right,” said Phoebe. “Hell, we’ll be in the car and then in the hotel all together.  I won’t even have time to play with myself.  And you… dammit, you’re gonna have Karina all to yourself for a week.”
“Well, and Mark and Jessie and Lisa and Kathy and …”
“Stuff it!” said Phoebe.  
“But I’ll miss my one and only,” said April.  
“You better,” said Phoebe.  
Control
By Kenna
Chapter 18 (ffm, bdsm, oral, breath)
When April thought of Karina, she was struck by the odd fetishes of the Latina.  She liked being spanked.  She liked having her toes sucked.  And now that she’d sampled a strap on cock, she liked that as well, though she still claimed that she’d never do a boy.  Karina’s refusal to consider a male sexual partner would have to be confronted.  April had gone both ways and liked them both.  Phoebe, who claimed to be a lesbian, liked doing it with Mark.  She’d seen Mark do his own dad.  Everyone in her small circle of partners had done both male and female partners.  The more she thought about it, the more April came to the realization that Karina was going to swing both ways, too.  
But first there was an image she’d seen on line that she wanted to experiment with.  There was a conversation with Kathy Wednesday night to discuss the erotic, but troubling image.  Kathy, too, was troubled by April’s interest in the image, but she couldn’t stop the girl from experimenting.  All she could do was ensure April knew what the stakes were.  
When Karina came over on Thursday, April told her they were alone in the house.  Frank was at work and Angie was out at the grocery store.  “Start here,” she told her friend.  Leave an article of clothing in the family room, the kitchen, the dining room, and the living room.  Go upstairs.  Leave an article of clothing in each bedroom.  Come to my room naked.”  She turned and left with no more instruction.  
“Yes, m’lady,” said Karina to April’s back.  Like Phoebe, she was becoming used to April’s authority and the promise of an exciting time if she followed the commands.  It no longer seemed odd to her that April got a sexual thrill from commanding others.  She left a shoe in the family room, a shoe in the kitchen, a sock in the dining room, and her other sock in the living room.  Going up the stairs, she entered the guest room and left her top.  She walked into the master bedroom, now cautious checking to make sure she was alone.  It felt odd to be wandering around a big house and entering a strange room with nearly nothing on.  She dropped her shorts in the room and slipped back out.  Pausing before April’s bedroom door, she slid down her panties.  Taking a deep breath, she opened the door into April’s room.  Just as she opened the door, she wondered if April was alone in the room.  A brief chill filled her at the idea that April might surprise her with a second person in the room.  
Karina stepped into the last room and looked around.  April was alone, waiting for her.  The 13-year-old mistress was sitting in a chair, stroking the strap on cock like she was a masturbating boy.  The dark skinned girl smiled as she saw April.  The picture looked so inviting.  She could hardly wait to feel the cock inside her.  Stepping toward April, she intended to kneel and suck the cock.  By now she’d realized that there were other ways to lubricate it, but this was what April wanted.  
“Stop right there,” said April, rising from the chair before Karina even got halfway to her.  “Lay face down on the bed.”  She used a tone unusually commanding for Karina.  
“Yes, m’lady,” said Karina meekly.  She lay down as directed and felt her arms pulled behind her.  
April pulled out a roll of plastic, cling wrap.  She wrapped the wide roll once around Karina’s hands and wrists, then proceeded to wrap it several more time up her forearms, making the flexible girl’s elbows touch.  Multiple wraps of the strong, clear, plastic wrap firmly bound Karina’s arms behind her.  April paused for a moment and admired the picture of the helpless girl.  She ran her hands over the plastic wrap, testing its strength and then caressed Karina’s bare back and ass.  Though she often thought of Karina as being a dark skinned version of Phoebe, today would set the Latina apart from the fair skinned Phoebe forever.  
For a brief moment, April had a desired to wrap every inch of Karina in that clear plastic wrap, but then her soft skin would be untouchable and that wasn’t part of the plan.  She flipped Karina onto her back and tied her legs spread wide to the corners of the foot of the bed.  She tied her knees wide to the side of the bed.  April felt a wave of heat spread through her body as she gazed at the helpless, struggling form.  
“Fuck, Karina,” she said.  “I could do anything I want with you right now.”  She let that thought hang for moment, wondering what Karina’s worst nightmare might be.  What would really shock the helpless 13-year-old?  “Frank could walk through that door right now and, with my permission, fuck the shit out of you.  Or maybe Mark would be a good first boy.”
To April’s annoyance, Karina barely flinched at those suggestions.  Perhaps her captive thought something like that was beyond her.  “I know you’d like to be whipped, spanked, and teased to orgasm,” she said to her captive.  “I could suck your cute little toes for hours and never let you cum.  How hot would you get?”
This time Karina did react, shifting uncomfortably as she could imagine April arousing her and then refusing her.  
“Oh, don’t like that idea?” teased April.  She fetched her riding crop and started tapping at Karina’s soft thigh.  When the Latina started to squirm in painful arousal, April intensified the whipping until Karina’s breath came in ragged gasps.  “See,” she said, “I can get you hot and then…” April sat down.
“M’lady… please,” pleaded Karina.  Her pussy tingled and her nipples ached for attention.  “Anything.”
April just sat and watched Karina struggle for a few minutes.  Then she rose again and worked on the other thigh until Karina was whimpering with desire.  “Oh, Jesus,” whined Karina as April sat down again.  “Finish me, please.  Do it.  I want that cock.”
“Hmmm,” said April without rising. “I wonder if you’d like a boy’s cock.”
Karina stewed for a few more minutes.  Then, April rose and sucked on her big toe.  “Noooo,” wailed Karina in obvious lust as April sucked each of her ten toes.  She giggled, she pleaded, she whined, and she nearly came, but then April sat down again. Karina was panting with desire.  At the sight of April retreating again, Karina begged, “Please, m’lady, I need to cum now.”  She watched April sit idly for several seconds before she screamed out in frustration, “Ahhhhh.”  Then she relaxed, surrendering to the inevitable.  She would be teased until April was ready.  Her pussy still burned with desire, but her mind knew who was in control.  
When April rose again, first she tore off a 2 foot length of the plastic wrap and then she climbed on top of Karina.  She lowered her head to Karina’s chest and sucked on the hard, brown nipples.  Looking up, she licked her lips and then returned to sucking the sensitive nipples.  As Karina’s breathing became more excited, April looked up and said, “You haven’t asked for my cock, bitch.”
With relief, Karina knew at once that relief was imminent.  That was what she hadn’t been doing right.  “Please, m’lady, I want your cock inside me.  Let me suck it and get it ready.”
But, April buried her face at Karina’s throat, nibbling there for a few seconds before saying, “Fuck, you hot little thing, your pussy is so wet now that you don’t need to suck it first.”  She pulled back and stared into Karina’s lust filled eyes and then kissed her hard.  As she kissed her, April used her hand to position the cock at Karina’s sopping pussy.  She slid the tip in and dipped it in her juices.  Lubricated naturally, the cock slid deep into the tight pussy.  
“Oh, God, yes,” panted Karina as the cock finally filled her.  She’d thought this moment would never come.  She thrust her hips up to meet the thrusts of her mistress.  Aroused nearly to the point of orgasm, she felt she would cum at any second.  “Fuck me, m’lord,” she said.  “Hard and deep.”  The cock did what she wanted.  
As she fucked Karina, April picked up the sheet of plastic wrap that she’d set to the side.  With the horny girl panting with lust, April leaned forwarded and stretched the clear wrap over her face.  Karina’s eyes opened wide with surprise as her breath was caught in her throat.  She struggled against the wrap, but she couldn’t breathe.  April didn’t miss a beat in her fucking, pounding hard and deep, picking up speed as the little Latina struggled for air.  Through the clear wrap she could see the frightened eyes as they begged for air, yet she didn’t relent.  She kept pumping her hips forward and back, fucking Karina.  “Cum, you hot little bitch,” she yelled at the struggling girl.  
The captive girl’s eyes opened wide abruptly signally the arrival of her orgasm.  Her eyes screamed out what her voice could not.  April kept pumping in and out.  Then, Karina’s eyes fluttered as she teetered on the brink of consciousness.  April pulled the plastic wrap away.  “Haaaaaahhhh,” inhaled Karina as her face was freed again.  Then, “Heeeeee, aaaaahhhh, magodohdamit!” she squealed.  “Haaaaahhhh,” inhaled deeply again.  “Jeeeeeeesus, cuuuummmmmmiinnggggggg!”
April reached for the hard buttons on Karina’s chest and pulled her up off the bed.  “Eeeee, yeaaahhhhhhh, make me fucking cummmmmm!” squealed Karina.  As her orgasm finally passed, Karina collapsed back on the bed.  All she could feel was the burning in her loins, the close hug of April’s arms, and the warm touch of April’s lips on hers. As Karina slipped into slumber, April held her for a moment and then slipped away.  She left and called Mark.  When he answered, she said, “Need you now,” and hung up.  
Mark didn’t waste any time getting to April’s house.  Her voice had sounded desperate, not like she wanted him for sex, but like she was in trouble.  He came pounding up the steps and saw her naked in the hall.  “Get your clothes off,” she demanded as if he should have arrived that way.  
The boy stripped as fast as he could.  He’d never seen her in this state before.  As soon as he was naked, she knelt and sucked his cock down her throat.  She was insatiable as she blew him and swallowed his cum.  Then, knowing Mark was no good to her anymore and Karina was still asleep, she lay back on the carpet in the hall and diddled herself to orgasm.  As she recovered from her lust, she said, “Go now.”  
Confused about what just happened, Mark dressed and left.  April went back into her room and lay down with Karina in her arms.  She was equally confused by the events.  The feelings that had overcome her had been undeniable.  So aroused by what she had done for Karina, she’d wanted a cock in mouth and pussy, but satisfying Mark had been more urgent.  After that, she’d had to be satisfied with just her own hand.  She fell asleep with her arms around Karina.  
That evening, Kathy called April.  Partly she wanted to make sure that Karina had survived the air play game that April had planned.  Assured of that, she also wanted to know what had happened with Mark.  “Mark’s account was pretty odd,” she related to Kathy.  Then, she related what Mark had to say about it.  
“Yeah,” said April.  “That’s what I remember.  You have no idea.  I was so hot for something. I don’t know what I wanted.” She paused.  “Can a girl… never mind.”
“Am I coming there or are you coming here?” asked Kathy.  
“What?”
“We need to talk, face to face, here or there?”
“Your house,” said April.  She hung up the phone and went next door.
“Can a girl what?” demanded Kathy when April came over.  
“Can a girl take a cock in her mouth and pussy at the same time?”
“Who are we talking about?  Phoebe or Karina?”
April blushed.  “Me.”
“You slut,” said Kathy with a smile.  
April turned even pinker.  “I was *so* hot.  A fucking football team.  But all I had was Mark.  Not that he’s… well, there’s only one of him.”
“Well, there’s Gary and Paul,” observed Kathy.  
“You know about them?” said April. “They’re supposed to keep a secret.”
“Yeah, well, there’s secrets and then there’s secrets,” said Kathy.  “Grab a boy’s balls in your hands and he’ll spill the beans about damn near anything,”
“Gary and Paul?”
“No, no, Mark,” said Kathy.  “I squeezed Mark’s balls until he told me what was going on with you and his friends.”
“Oh,” said April.  “Keeping tabs on me?”
The two had already gone to the privacy of the master bedroom to discuss what had happened.  Now Kathy stood and stripped.  “It’s time you learned something, April,” she said.  “Now you get your clothes off.”
April slipped her clothes off, curious at what Kathy had in mind.  “Learned what?” she asked as she stood naked.  
“Get on the fucking bed.  On your back.  Spread your legs. Good.”  She gazed at the attractive teen’s body. “It’s time you learned that you are as sexy, as beautiful, as desirable as Phoebe or Karina.”  She literally jumped on top of the 13-year-old, pinning her to the bed and then pressing her lips insistently to April’s full lips.  
Kathy pulled away and gazed into the lovely blue eyes.  “So, you like sucking cock?”
“Yeah,” April blushed.  “Is that weird?”
“Yeah,” said Kathy.  “I think most women do it because they think they have to please their man.  It’s weird, but fuck, if that’s what you like, that’s what it’s all about.”
“Do you like it?”
“Not really,” answered Kathy.  “There’s a certain thrill from making him happy.  I mean, guys like it.  Mark and Steve both like it.  I do it and they go like wow.  I like the wow part but not the rest.”
“I like the cock in my mouth,” admitted April.  “Feels good.  I don’t know why.”
“Don’t think, beautiful,” said Kathy.  “Just do.”  She kissed the 13-year-old again and then said, “Wait here.”  She got up and left.  
A few minute later, Kathy returned with a naked Steve and Mark on her heels. Kathy stopped as she entered the master bedroom and let the two males pass her.  From behind them she said, “April wants to know if she can take a cock in the pussy and the mouth at the same time.”  She turned on her heel and left.  
“Kathy!?” said April to the back of the woman.  She looked at the father and son.  Both were naked and both had hard cocks.  She felt herself shudder involuntarily.  “How do we do this?” she asked.  
Karina came over on Friday, her mind a blur of ecstasy from the previous day.  All she remembered was teasing, teasing, teasing, and then an abrupt, incredible, breathless orgasm.  The plastic wrap had been scary, but more thrilling than anything she’d ever imagined.  
This time the instructions were to go to the back of the back yard.  Take ten steps forward and drop an article of clothing.  Take ten steps forward and drop and article of clothing.  Continue until nude.  “Oh yeah,” said April, “don’t forget that Mark can see our back yard from his room.  Let’s just hope he’s not watching.”
Karina stared at the big back yard from the patio.  She walked to the back of the yard, glancing up nervously at the corner of Mark’s house.  All the way in the back, she looked at the distant house.  She took 10 big steps and left a shoe.  After 30 more big steps, the biggest she could take, she was without shoes and socks.  Yet, she was less than halfway to the house.  She wondered when she would learn to wear more clothes over to April’s house.  She took 10 more steps and shed her top.  She gazed defiantly at the house next door.  Fuck!  The curtains moved.  She looked sharply at April’s still distant house.  She thought, April, if that boy is watching me, you’re going to pay for this.  She ran 10 more steps, smaller steps, and then dropped her shorts.  Another 10 steps put her to the edge of the pool.  She left her panties there.  Then she started to run for the back door. 
“Stop!” said April, halting Karina in her tracks.  The Latina looked up, noting that she was still in view of the house next door.  “Walk toward his house and wave.”
Karina cast an evil glance at April, but then she followed the order.  She walked all the way up to a few feet from the wall separating the two houses and waved.  Then, she turned around proudly to show April that she’d met the dare.  To her surprise, she turned to face Mark.    Her arms flew up to cover her body.  
April walked into her vision as Karina stood poised with an arm across her chest and a hand over her pussy.  “Do you think I want you to hide yourself today?” asked April as she approached Karina.  
“No,” said Karina.  She fought for a moment.  Was Mark allowed to know?  “M’lady,” she finally added.  
“Fine,” said April.  She pointed at the hand that covered Karina’s pussy.  “Take that hand and stick your index finger in your ear.”
Karina glared at her mistress, but removed her hand and poked her finger in her ear.  
“Very nice, K-Bear,” said April, using her new nickname for her precious Karina for the first time.  Karina goggled at her, surprised at the intimacy of being awarded a special name.  It was unexpected, but seemed to fit.  She accepted it without question.  She wanted to be April’s K-Bear.  “Now take the other hand, tweak each nipple to hardness, and then stick your index finger in your other ear.  Oh and… look him in the eye when you do it.”
Mark was surprised that a girl with skin that color could turn so pink as she looked him square in the eye and played with her tits.  He was also impressed with the strength of his Levi’s as his cock wanted to plunge itself in the girl’s pussy.  
April turned to Mark and said, “You have too much on.  Lose it all.”
The boy eagerly stripped off his clothes, letting his hard cock free.  
April was already walking towards Karina as her slave asked, “Are we going to…”  
The mistress countered with, “Don’t think, just do.  Real is better than plastic.  Now, you have a ten second head start.  Go hide somewhere in the house.” She watched as Karina scampered off into the house and disappeared.  What she did notice through the window was Karina dashing up the stairs.  That cut their search in half.  Three bedrooms and two baths were all that was left for the virgin   Was she a virgin still? April wondered.    Can a fake cock change her forever?  Or was Mark about to do the deed? Whatever the medical determination, by dashing away without complaint, she had just consented (in April’s mind) to the events about to unfold.
“Let’s go,” she said to Mark and the two of them went into the house.  The boy had also noticed Karina’s move up the stairs and went directly there.  He checked each door as he went by and found the girl in April’s room.  
April was right behind Mark as the two pressed into her room.  “This will just be a moment,” she said as she pushed past the boy.  She walked up to Karina.  “Get on the bed.  Put your arms and legs to the corners.”
“Of the bed?” asked the young Latina, even as she complied with the explicit orders.  She lay in an X on the bed as April tied her in position.  
Once she was finished tying Karina in position, April said, “You don’t have to suck his cock to get it ready… you have to suck because he wants it.  Now, my sweet little K-Bear, I fucking guarantee this is going to be more fun that you ever expected.”  She slithered her body off the teen Latina, leaving her fully exposed to the boy.
Karina eyed the cock that appeared in her face.  There was more detail to it than the fake cock that April had shoved in her face.  Ignoring the details, she knew this was a real cock as she opened her mouth.  But, Mark took his time as he’d been taught by Kathy and April.  He poised his cock over her mouth, waiting for her tongue to come out and play.  When she realized he was waiting for something, Karina reached up and licked at the length of his cock.  She got a whiff of his pheromones as she did and wanted more.  
Mark pressed between her lips, initially an impersonal act that demanded satisfaction.  Not bad, she thought to herself as she tasted the warm, salty cock for the first time.  When it shoved deeper, she pulled her head back, not more than the couple of inches that she could, but it was enough to tell Mark he’d reached her limit.  He let her suck on it, laving it with her tongue and making it ready for her.  Like April and Phoebe, Karina was a pretty girl whose cute tongue had more appeal than the simple act of licking him.  He watched with enjoyment as she licked him.  
As Mark finished with her mouth, Karina watched him move down to position his cock at the entrance to her cunt.  This was no different than the hard plastic one that April used, but it was very different at the same time.  Unlike April, she wasn’t worried about the technical definition of virgin, she was aware that her pussy was ready for the boy’s cock. But, like April, she was worried about how this would change her life forever.  
As the cock sank into the depths where it belonged, Karina felt a sense of dread.  It felt as good as or better than the plastic, but why did she not want a boy on top of her?  A tingle filled her body as Mark demonstrated his expertise with his cock.  His hands groped her tits, making her tingle even more.  It was, as April said, better than she expected.  She felt her own hips push upward in rhythm with Mark’s thrusts as her natural feminine reaction took over.  
The slender Latina had a sense that something was missing.  She hadn’t been teased, spanked, or seduced into the moment.  As she felt that regret pass through her mind, suddenly she was snatched to the moment as a thrill shot through her body.  Looking up at Mark as he stared back down at her, her self-consciousness faded to be replaced by a wonderful feeling of bliss.  His cock was hitting all the right places, just like April could do with the strap on.  But more, his cock was warm and hard/soft and… alive!  “Fuck me,” she whispered to Mark as his cock rubbed against her clit.  
The pair moved together as they both approached orgasm.  Karina was surprised at how good it felt.  Mark was enjoying the feel of another girl moving with his thrusts.  The 13-year-old girl let out a gasp of pleasure as she felt her orgasm approaching.  Her breath caught in her throat as the feeling filled her.  Suddenly, her face was covered with a layer of clear plastic wrap.  She sucked in against the wrap, feeling nothing in her lungs.  Her eyes fixed on April’s face as her mistress stared down at her through the wrap.  The smile on April’s face told her that there would be no respite from the smothering press of the plastic.  Her eyes locked with April’s eyes, pleading for air and then her body jerked in orgasm, surprised at the intensity of the feeling.  She heard April saying, “Cum, you fucking bitch, cum hard for me.”  As her body spasmed in pleasure, she felt Mark’s cock squirt inside her.  
Karina awoke to find herself between Mark and April.  Two naked bodies pressed against her.  Aware that she was awake again, Mark leaned over and kissed her.  She kissed back, with a tingle in her body that surprised her.  Then April took her chin and pulled Karina to face her mistress.  “Don’t…” said April, letting the single word hang in the air for a moment, “… be a slut.”  
“I thought you wanted me to,” said Karina in confusion.  
“Yeah, K-Bear” said April.  “Today, with Mark, OK.  You looked like you enjoyed it, so I just want to tell you not to spread for every boy who wants you.”
“I won’t,” said Karina.  
“Mark’s OK,” reiterated April.  “Not to mention that he’s pretty good.  Most boys our age don’t know what they’re doing.”
“Good with his cock?” asked Karina, pretty sure that’s what April meant.
“Yeah,” said April.  “Most boys will cum in you and leave you wondering what just happened.  Mark knows how to make a girl enjoy it.”
Karina looked over at Mark and let him kiss her again, but then she turned to April for a kiss as well.  She felt so secure between the two of them.  It had been a wonderful experience, better than she’d expected as April had promised.  Yet, at the same time, she didn’t feel ready to pleasure a boy on her own.   
After Mark left, April said to Karina, “I’ll see you on Monday.”
“What about the weekend?” asked the dark skinned girl. 
“No more weekends, K-Bear,” said April.  “Phoebe doesn’t come on weekends.  You don’t come on weekends.”
“Why not?”
“Just don’t,” said April.  “It’s a good thing.  Not being here on the weekends is a good thing.”  She realized she sounded angry and she calmed down.  “Monday, K-Bear, I’ll make you cum hard on Monday, but no more weekends.  Trust me.”
That night, Karina and Mark fell asleep in their separate beds more contented than normal.  But, April had a more difficult night as she tossed and turned, wondering if this was normal for a girl her age.  Could she be in love with two girls *and* a boy?  Could this last?  
Control
By Kenna 
 Chapter 19 (Ff, oral, FMf, bdsm, spank)
Phoebe was having a pretty good time at Disneyland despite being daddy’s little girl all week.  She was wearing shorts and tight tops, letting as much of her skin show as good taste allowed.  Now she was noticing things she’d never noticed before, like when a man tried to stare at her without looking like he was staring.  She wondered if Disneyland was a haven for dirty old men because her body was constantly tingling from the attention she was getting. It frustrated her that she could do nothing about it, but at the same time it made her feel good.  
They were sharing two rooms at the hotel with Phoebe, her stepmom, and stepsister in one room and her dad and stepbrother in the other room.  That meant Phoebe had to share a bed with the 9-year-old Brianna.  She was getting no chance to get any sexual release at all.  
After a long day at Disneyland, standing in long lines, they went back to the hotel.  After her shower, Phoebe came out with a towel wrapped around her.  It was supposed to be just the girls in the room, but the boys were over discussing the next day’s events.  In the crowded room, Phoebe tripped.  She fell to her hands and knees as the towel fell off.  For a moment she was poised naked for them all to see.  Quickly she looked up and saw her dad had discretely looked away.  But Greg, Bree, and even her stepmom, Kay, were staring at her.  She grabbed the towel and covered herself, turning pink as she did.  
Trying to act dignified, she stood and gathered fresh clothes as her dad excused himself and pulled Greg out with him.  There was nothing said about the incident for the rest of the evening.  
At dinner, Kay suggested a change of plans for the next day.  “I want to go out, just me and Phoebe,” she said.  “What do you say, Phoebe?”
Phoebe liked her stepmom.  She wasn’t like a mom at all, but more like a big sister.  She didn’t have all these rules about how to behave.  Kay disciplined her own two kids and let Phoebe’s dad set the rules for Phoebe.  Besides, Kay was the one who liked roller coasters and wild things.  Greg, Bree, and her dad were more cautious about the rides they went on.  “Sure,” said Phoebe.  “We can do all the roller coasters.”
“Or maybe we’ll go shopping,” suggested her stepmom.  “Is that OK with you, honey?” Kay asked her husband.  
“Fine,” agreed Phoebe’s dad. “Gives me time to spend with my other two kids,” he smiled, willing to make the best of it.  
Phoebe rolled her eyes at her dad’s comment.  He was trying to act like the dad for Kay’s kids, but it bothered her that he spent more time with them that with her.  
Sunday morning dad got an early start with Greg and Bree to miss the lines at the park.  Kay and Phoebe took their time getting ready.  The last one to shower, Phoebe figured she finally had the time to get herself off quick.  Standing in the shower, she spread her legs and rubbed her clit with one hand.  The other hand was toying with her nipples the way she liked April to do.  She closed her eyes, imagining Mark, Gary, Paul, and others watching her as she posed and played with herself.  
As her knees started to get weak, Phoebe realized she should sit down in the slippery shower or else she might fall.  She opened her eyes to look for a place to sit and saw Kay standing and watching her through the clear glass door of the shower.  Her eyes opened even wider in surprise.  She hadn’t heard the bathroom door and she was sure she’d locked it.  But she immediately recognized the look on Kay’s face, not as reproach but as interest and even excitement.  
Phoebe sat down quickly on the tile floor of the big shower, her fingers hardly missing a beat as her eyes locked with her stepmom’s eyes.  Her legs were spread wide with her pussy facing her audience.  As she felt the tingle spread through her body, she watched Kay slowly pull her T-shirt off and then her bra.  The teen’s fingers picked up speed and she came in a hard orgasm as Kay was sliding down her shorts. 
Once she was naked, Kay stepped into the shower with her stepdaughter.  She’d had her suspicions about the pretty blond for the past few months.  She’d noticed changes in the girl that her husband hadn’t noticed.  The woman hadn’t been sure about what she was picking up on until the past few days.  Spending this much time with Phoebe had convinced her that they needed to talk and so she’d planned a day with her stepdaughter.  The day was going to be more interesting that she expected.  
That first step into the shower was a big one for the woman and she took it cautiously, looking for signs that her presence was unwelcome.  She’d intruded into Phoebe’s space and surprised the girl, yet Phoebe’s sudden lusty reaction had surprised the stepmom as well.  Kay was even more surprised when Phoebe rose up on her knees and buried her face in her pussy without a trace of embarrassment.  She didn’t argue as the cute little tongue teased her to orgasm.  
Afterwards, the two lay in bed for a few minutes in silence.  Kay was enjoying the feel of the slender, naked body next to hers.  Phoebe was feeling embarrassed now that she’d gone so far so fast.  Getting up the nerve to speak, she said, “I’m sorry, I just couldn’t help myself.”
“That’s OK, sweetie,” said Kay.  “I shouldn’t have walked in on you, but I’m glad I did.”  She kissed the girl on the forehead.  
“Me, too,” said Phoebe.  “It was better than doing it alone.”
“I noticed,” said Kay.  There had been no doubt that Phoebe’s excitement had gone up a notch or two when she realized she was being watched.  And there were other signs that Phoebe liked to be watched.  “What was with the towel yesterday?” she asked.  .  
“I tripped,” said Phoebe.  “Sorry, didn’t mean to flash everyone.”
“No, no, dear,” said Kay.  She got out of bed and wrapped a towel around herself.  “This is tripping.”  She acted out the process of falling down, then quickly wrapped herself back in the towel.  “Oops, oh, I’m so embarrassed, excuse me,” and she darted into the bathroom.  
Kay came back out and said, “This is what you did.”  Again she acted out falling down to her hands and knees.  Still on her hands and knees, she looked around, “Who’s looking?  Did everybody notice?  Oh, daddy’s not watching, but hi Greg, hi Bree, hi Kay.  I’m going to get up now. Has everybody looked long enough?’
“I didn’t do that,” protested Phoebe, blushing.  Yet, she knew that was only a mildly exaggerated version of what she had done.  
Ignoring Phoebe’s feeble response, Kay said, “So, I was wondering just why you’re not acting like daddy’s little girl ought to act.  I mean, I’m used to getting a lot of stares from men, but I look over at you and there you are strutting down Main Street USA in the middle of Disneyland looking like you’re trying to drive every man and boy crazy.”
“No way!” said Phoebe, trying to deny her behavior.  But she knew she’d been caught.  “Do you think daddy noticed?” she asked, worried what he might think of her.  
“Your father still thinks you’re 2 years old,” said Kay.  “Dad’s do that.  He hasn’t noticed you have boobs, let alone the way you’re working so hard to draw men’s attention.  And I’d have let it go, too, except the way you acted when you lost your towel.  It was like… like you’ve been naked in front of people before… like it felt comfortable when it should have been embarrassing.
When Phoebe didn’t answer, Kay dug deeper.  “You were pretty horny.  So… how long has it been, 3 or 4 days since your last cum?”
“About that,” said Phoebe.  “How’d you know?”
“Well, there’s the fact that you spend so much time at another girl’s house.  Your mom works, so she’s glad you have a place to hang out.  But nobody knows what goes on over there.”
“Nothing,” said Phoebe too quickly.
“Yeah, right,” said Kay.  “And you learned to lick pussy from a magazine.  You may think I’ve got stupid tattooed on my forehead, but I know you have guilty on yours.  Big red letters,” she laughed, leaning forward to run her finger right across Phoebe’s forehead.  “Don’t worry,” she added. “This is just between us girls.  I’m not telling daddy on you.”
“Thanks, Kay,” said Phoebe.  
“Sooo,” said Kay, “I can put two and two together.  You’re missing your girl friend?”  She leaned forward conspiratorially.  
Phoebe knew she hadn’t quite admitted anything, but she hadn’t denied it either.  Kay was right when she said Phoebe had a guilty tattoo on her forehead.  She knew her behavior was telling volumes.  “You won’t tell?” she asked.  
“Cross my heart,” said Kay.  
Phoebe related a pretty vanilla story about experimenting with lesbian sex with April.  She didn’t mention anyone else, the bondage, the spankings, or her exhibitionist outings.  When she was done, Kay asked, “So, who’s the boy?” She was really fishing now, but she needed to know for Phoebe’s sake.  
“Boy?  There’s no… well, just one.” Or three, but she didn’t voice that.  
“Sweetie, are you on the pill?”
“No,” said Phoebe.  “Oh gosh, I could be…”
“Maybe not,” said Kay.  “We’ll get you checked out and on the pill and mommy and daddy don’t need to know.”
“Thanks, I didn’t even think…”  Not to mention that she was always tied and was in no position to tell Mark no.  
April spent Saturday morning flipping through her growing collection of bondage pictures and imagining Karina in any one of them.  She did so much want to try some of them, but she just didn’t have the equipment or the space.  So, she took a couple of the pictures to Frank and showed them to him.  Frank looked at the pictures, amazed that his “baby girl” was getting so sophisticated that her ideas were exceeding his.
“OK,” said Frank, after a few minutes of thought.  “You could do this one and this one right in your room.”  He explained how and added, “We can run to the hardware store and get a few things and have it ready for Monday.”
“Cool,” said April.  But she was also aware that Frank put a price on everything.  “What’s the catch?” she asked.  
“Hmmm,” smiled Frank as he thought over the payment.  He decided to make her work for his help.  After all, he would need to spend time in her room attaching the hardware that he had in mind.  What was the price of an afternoon’s work?  “Go put on your black underwear and high heels,” he told her.  
April smiled at him.  She didn’t mind playing this game with him as long as she got what she wanted as well.  She went up to her room and dressed in the tiny bra that didn’t hide her nipples, the tiny black thong, black stockings, and black high heels.  Back down in the family room, she paraded in front of Frank.  
“Put these on,” said Frank, holding up a pair of handcuffs.  
April put them on, with her hands behind her back.  Even cuffed she knew she was in control; she had too much on the man.  When Frank pulled out his cock, she knelt between his legs.  “What do you want, daddy?” she asked coyly.  Not waiting for an answer, she snaked her tongue out and licked the underside of his cock.  She swirled her tongue around the tip and then sucked him down her throat.  As she blew him, she thought how easy he was.  She’d gotten so hot thinking about Karina tied up and she wanted that so bad, she would have done far more than blow Frank.  Yet, when he unloaded in her mouth, he was done with her.  
Frank went easy on April because had already received a payment that April hadn’t considered.  Having the teen naked on her knees and blowing him was just icing on the cake.  His real payment had been the ideas that April had put in his head.  When the two went to the hardware store, he bought two of everything.  
Back at the house, he installed hooks in the walls and ceilings of April’s room.  The two discussed the locations and how each could be used, drawing mental pictures of Karina tied and stretched.  Satisfied that everything was set for Monday, Frank left April alone in her room.  
For a few minutes, April imagined how she would tie Karina.  She ran a few ropes through the hooks, working out how to get the ropes quickly threaded by standing on her bed or on a chair.  Then, the noise down the hall caught her attention.  She followed the sound of Frank’s power drill into the master bedroom where he was installing hooks in the ceiling.  Pausing to take in the scene, she said, “Oh fuck, yeah, for Angie?”
“Yeah, well, you got me thinking,” said Frank.  He didn’t want to admit that the 13-year-old girl had taught him a few things.  
“Cool, can I watch?”
“Watch me sink hooks in the walls?  Or watch me tie your mom later?” said Frank, knowing what she meant.  
“With mom, later,” confirmed April.  She hadn’t taken an interest in Frank’s abuse of Angie lately, but this would be too good to pass up.  
“Watch?  You can help,” said Frank.  “And then, if you need help with Karina…”  He left the sentence hanging, but they both knew what he wanted.  
There were many things going on that told Angie something was up.  She wasn’t allowed in the bedroom where there had been the sound of power tools.  As the afternoon waned and Frank watched TV, she pranced around in next to nothing, yet Frank didn’t take advantage of her.  Normally by now she’d serviced him at least once.  Then, there was the fact that April was hanging around, watching her with more interest than usual.  
As the game on TV approached the end, April slipped out of the room.  She returned a few minutes later, wearing a black sports bra and tight black shorts.  It was the closest thing she owned to the tight, black leather outfits she’d seen in some of the photos she had.  But it was the riding crop that she carried that completed the image for Angie.  
Angie had come to appreciate the gentle, loving times that April took her.  She’d come to accept that April also had this side of her, the cruel dominatrix.  April clipped a leash on her mom’s collar and led her out of the room.  Pausing in the doorway, she said, “Coming, Frank?”
Angie froze in her tracks.  She’d had to put up with one or the other, but today the two were teaming up on her? The answer to her question came as Frank rose from the couch and followed them up to the master bedroom.  Angie was especially chilled by the fact that there were still 30 seconds left in the game.  He’d never left the TV with time on the clock before.  
The hooks in the walls and ceiling didn’t jump right out at Angie as she stepped in.  Her mind was still reeling from the idea of two masters at once.  
Once in the room, Frank took the lead.  Angie was wearing only a collar and high heels.  To that he added a gag.  He popped the red rubber ball in Angie’s mouth and then fitted the harness over her face and back over her head.  Though April didn’t know Frank had such a gadget, she’d seen gags like this on the Internet.  It was more complicated than April had used before.  This one had straps forming an upside down Y on Angie’s face in addition to the usual straps running from the ball across her cheeks and behind her head.  Once the whole thing was fastened, it firmly held the gag in place.  April particularly liked the frightened look in Angie’s eyes just from the new experience.  
Running a rope through a hook in the ceiling, Frank tied one end to a ring on the top of Angie’s harness.  He let the other end of the rope dangle on the floor for a moment as he tied some other ropes in place first.  Next, he tied Angie’s wrists together and then tied them to a single hook in the wall in front of her.  He tied a spreader bar to Angie’s ankles and then ran a rope from the spreader bar to the wall behind her.  He pulled on the rope, forcing Angie to back up until she was bent nearly 90 degrees at the waist.  With her hands tied to one wall and her ankles to the opposite wall, she was stretched pretty well.  
By now April recognized the position from one of the pictures she’d shown Frank.  He was following it because he’d studied it, and now looked like he knew just what he was doing.  That was just the impression he wanted to give the 13-year-old… that he was a confident master of bondage, not a student to her expertise.  He picked up the rope attached to Angie’s head and pulled it taut before tying it off.  Now the woman was stretched in three directions with her eyes practically on the ceiling  
When Frank paused as if finished, April handed him one more rope.  She made a circle motion around Angie’s waist and then between her legs.  “Yeah, I know,” said Frank.  “I was getting to it.”  He took the rope and looped it around his captive’s waist with the end of the rope hanging down under her.  Then, he ran the free end up between her legs, tucking it into her pussy lips and attaching it to a hook in the ceiling.  When he pulled it tight, Angie rose up on her tiptoes to keep the rope from digging into her sensitive cunt.  
Now they were finished.  “Just one thing wrong with that position,” said April.  
“Yeah,” agreed Frank.  “She can’t suck or fuck, can she?”
“Uh uh,” said April, shaking her head.  She held out her riding crop, offering it to Frank.  “Just one thing she’s good for like that.”
Angie was tied so tightly that she couldn’t see what was going on.  She couldn’t turn her head, so all she could do was listen to them talk about her as if she were an object, not a person.  She wondered what she was good for in this position.  
“No, thanks, baby girl,” said Frank.  “I’m going to try this today.”  He showed April a whip with many leather thongs hanging from it. It actually looked pretty tame to the teen as she eyed it skeptically.  The leather thongs looked soft.  But Angie quivered when the first blow slapped across her ass.  
“Unnhhh,” said the bound woman as she realized what she was good for.  Of course, it made perfect sense to her now that the first blow had landed.  They could spank her anywhere and she couldn’t do a damn thing about it.  The blows started to land quickly, regularly, and painfully.  
April still eyed the device skeptically as Frank wielded it on Angie’s full ass.  It looked soft and his blows looked gentle.  But, she couldn’t deny the fact that Angie’s ass was getting red and she was grunting in obvious pain.  She’d have to go look at the pictures again to see if this was a common device.  So far she’d paid such close attention to the victim’s position that she hadn’t noticed the various whips.  
Frank moved his attention to Angie’s thighs, turning them red.  As she watched, April felt herself getting wet.  She knew what excited her was Angie’s helplessness.  Her mom’s pain was unmistakable, but her body couldn’t move so much as an inch to relieve it.  Frank could use any target he wanted and Angie had to take it.  
The teen moved around to see Angie’s face and look into the tortured eyes.  As she came into view, Angie’s head moved almost imperceptibly as their eyes locked.  April felt the tingle shoot through her body as she stared into the pleading eyes.  She could practically feel Angie’s pain, reading it in her eyes.  
As April let her eyes wander over her mom’s body, she saw there were other vulnerable parts, begging for attention.  Frank continued to work the flogger across Angie’s legs as April reached for Angie’s full tits.  In this position, they hung down, looking larger than usual, begging for April’s hands.  She was surprised at how hard Angie’s nipples were already, needing no help from her to stand out hard and long.  She couldn’t resist as she stroked the tits.  “Damn, you look so hot and sexy like this, Angie.”
For a second, April saw the look of pain soften in Angie’s eyes.  Angie’s grunts changed to almost intelligible words that April swore sounded like, “Thank you, m’lady.”
“Hey, baby girl,” called out Frank.  “I saved something for you.”
April came back to see what Frank had in mind.  “Do this,” he told her.  He waved the flogger in an upward motion.  He aimed it between her legs, but didn’t make contact.  
“Her pussy?” asked April. 
“Yeah,” said Frank.  “Go ahead.”  He handed the whip to the girl. 
April eyed her mom’s body, knowing that Frank had saved a lot more than Angie’s pussy for her.  Her back, her tits, her tummy were all equally vulnerable and available for punishment.  But, if he wanted her to do it there, she would oblige him.  Using the same rapid, repetitive strokes, she quickly had Angie moaning in pain again.  By now she desperately wanted to stop, so her mom could satisfy her growing lust, but the sounds from the bound woman were intoxicating.  
Alarmed as the teen continued whipping, Frank grabbed her arm to stop her.  “That’s enough, baby girl,” he said.  
Frank had reached his limit and, like April, wanted to satisfy himself now.  He untied the rope attached to Angie’s waist, letting her down off her tiptoes.  Pulling out his cock, he slid it inside Angie from behind.  
As Angie was being fucked wildly by Frank, April untied the rope on her head, letting her relax her neck.  She also untied the rope to the spreader bar, but with Frank’s tight hold on her hips as he pounded into her, Angie was still stretched in two directions. 
April watched the man sate himself and as he pulled out, she said, “Send her to my room when you untie her.”  Then she left.  
It took Frank a few minutes to get Angie free.  He was done for the day and curled up on the bed for a nap as Angie left for her daughter’s room.  There the woman found the teen waiting with her strap on.  There had been a brief moment in the master bedroom in the midst of painful bondage that the two had known it would come to this.  A soft comment from April and a thank you from Angie was all it took.  Now the woman laid down and let her daughter kiss her, caress her, love her, and take her in a more satisfying fashion than Frank ever could.  
Control
By Kenna
Chapter 20 (ff, Mff, bdsm, breath, spank, oral)
On Monday as Karina entered April’s bedroom, she noticed the hooks in odd places.  As she flopped down on the bed and looked at the ceiling, she saw some right over the bed.  “That’s weird,” she said.  “What are you going to hang there?”
“You,” said April.  She’d wanted to surprise Karina, but since she’d noticed and since she’d asked, April answered truthfully.  
“Me?” said Karina.  “How?”
“Were you a good girl this weekend?”
“Yeah.”
“You didn’t let half a dozen boys between your legs?”
“No, only two or three,” teased Karina back.  
“Get naked,” said April.  “Then I’ll show you how to hang a K-Bear.”
Karina stripped quickly, eager to see what April had in mind.  The last couple of sessions had been wild.  If she was going to be hung, then that meant ropes and (she hoped) spanking and smothering.  She was all for that.  
April had taken into account the comment that Frank made about Angie only being good for one thing when she had been fully tied.  She planned to leave one opening available so Karina would be good for two things.  First, she put leather cuffs on the dark skinned girl’s wrists and ankles.  The cuffs had a ring attached that soon had a rope knotted to each one.  With Karina lying face down on the bed, April ran the ropes through hooks on the ceiling that were right above each corner of the bed.  Then she pulled the ropes tight and even tighter, raising her captive’s arms and legs up off the bed.  
She stopped pulling with most of Karina’s weight still resting on the bed.  But she was only touching the bed from her hips to her head.  Her legs and arms were up in the air.  Now that Karina was committed, April used the same harness gag that Frank had used the day before on Angie.  When it came into view, Karina said, “What are you going to do with that?”  Her voice was full of concern.  
“Just what you think, K-Bear,” said April.  She paused, waiting for Karina to open voluntarily.  A couple of seconds later, Karina’s mouth was full of red rubber ball.  She struggled futilely as April fastened the straps behind her head.  April added a rope to the ring on the harness and ran it through a ceiling hook in the center of the room.  She pulled that rope tight, curving Karina’s body into a luscious and helpless stretch.  
Picking up the phone, April dialed, making sure that Karina could see her as she did.  She smiled at the look of horror in Karina’s eyes.  She spoke into the phone, “She’s ready.  Come on over.”
“Hmmmphff,” said Karina defiantly.  She shook her head, showing her displeasure with April’s treachery.  She assumed she knew who was coming, but she couldn’t be sure.  As they waited, Karina felt April’s hands on her body.  She liked the touch of her mistress’ hands across her taut ass, pulled into tension by the ropes, and her smooth back.  Her arms and legs started to ache and she wondered how long it would be.  
Then, she heard the door to the bedroom open and shut.  She tried to swivel her head, but with it tied back, she couldn’t.  Now she could see neither April nor the other person.  Hands touched her ass again and then a second set of hands.  There was no doubt there was someone else in the room.  But who?  The hands caressed her nude body.  She just knew it had to be Mark who was touching her like that, but she still couldn’t see.  The young Latina relaxed, giving in to the game.  If she wasn’t supposed to know, then she wouldn’t know until April was ready.  Besides, it was arousing in a way to have a stranger’s hands on her like this.  
When the hands went away, she felt her right leg being pulled higher, then it stopped with her right hip off the bed.  Tugs on the next rope left her with her chest and shoulders on the bed.  She thought she must look ridiculous with her hips in the air and her legs spread.  Then her arms were pulled into the air one by one and all her weight was off the bed.  A final tug on her head pulled her into an even tighter arch.  Her body ached as she swung from the ropes.  So, this is how we hang a K-Bear, she thought. 
Smack! From out of nowhere came the sharp sting of a paddle on her helpless ass.  She hadn’t seen it coming and didn’t know who had delivered it.  Since the arrival of the stranger, even April hadn’t spoken.  She felt a tingle run up her spine as she waited for the next swat.  She wasn’t disappointed.  It fell quick and hard, sending chills through her body.  She lost count of the swats as they rained down on her bare ass.  Soon her body trembled with excitement as the chills shot through her and her pussy started to get wet.  Between the sting on her ass and the ache in her limbs, she was on fire.  
With Karina whimpering with desire, April upped the ante by swiping a finger full of Ex. T. Cee gel on her clit.  April had never used it on Karina before, so the bound girl had no idea what was in store for her.  There was silence for a few minutes, leading Karina to wonder if anyone was still in the room with her.  Then a finger touched her clit, rubbing slowly.  Her body quivered again as this new sensation sent thrills through her.  Yet, she knew it was intentionally slow and easy, avoiding the climax that she burned for.  
She wasn’t even aware of the sounds she was making until the finger went away.  “Hmmm, mmmmm, aaaaaa,” she whined louder.  She needed that.  Please don’t stop, she begged in her head.  
April motioned to her visitor and Mark climbed up on the bed between Karina’s spread legs.  He poised his cock at the entrance to her slick pussy and pushed in.  Her cunt wrapped itself around him, demanding attention.  Still slowly teasing the girl, he fucked her with gentle, deep strokes.  The sight of the girl and the sounds she was making were driving him crazy, but he let April set the pace.  
April was enjoying the sight as well.  Her body was as excited as the other two from the feeling of control and the sexy stretch of the slim girl.  At the same time, she was very aware of Karina’s desire.  The young dom wanted to get maximum stimulation to her captive.  She swatted Karina’s ass one more time before setting down the paddle.  Then she reached under Karina and grabbed her nipples, pulling them hard.  “You ready to cum for me?” she asked, breaking the silence for the first time.  
“Hmmmm, mmmmmmmm,” said Karina, her voice rising in volume and octave.  She felt the warm, living cock inside her and knew there was a boy in the room.  A boy had fondled her helpless body.  Now he was going to make her cum.  She was rewarded with the sudden increase in pace of the hard cock.  Her body was ready and her clit could feel the cock pounding inside her.  
April reached up and pinched Karina’s nose shut as Mark drove the girl to orgasm.  She peered down into the excited, pleading eyes watching to make sure Karina didn’t pass out.  Little bits of air escaped from around the ball gag as Karina exhaled and then she tried to inhale through her mouth.  But precious little got passed the gag.  Her lungs burned for air as her clit exploded.  She couldn’t believe the incredible sensation that swept through her as every muscle in her body seemed tortured, yet pleasured at the same time.  As she fought for air, she saw stars briefly and then inhaled deeply when April let go.  
Karina remembered screaming into the gag and then she was cuddled on the bed, the fire in her body slowly fading to a dazzling memory of ecstasy.  Once again she was sandwiched between a boy and girl, thinking that boys weren’t that bad after all.  Particularly since April knew how to use one properly.  
Before she left that afternoon, a disappointed Karina had to apologize that she couldn’t come over the next day.  She had to go to a cousin’s birthday party.  April accepted the apology with a laugh.  “Sorry, K-Bear,” she said.  “You don’t have to apologize about a family party.  But, the image…” she stopped and chuckled again, “… the image of you wearing a party dress at your cousin’s party or you strung from my ceiling, naked, and screaming into that gag.  Which one is the real you?”
Karina laughed as well.  She did feel like two different people, torn between the innocence of her strict family upbringing and the world that April had shown her.  “A little of both I guess,” she said.  
“Ooo, I got it, I got it,” said April as an idea suddenly excited her.  “Thursday, wear the party dress over here.  You have to.”
“My party dress?” said Karina.  “I look like a little girl.”
“No,” said April.  “You look like a *good* little girl.  And I want to tie you up in that cute little dress, then fuck you ‘til you scream.”
“I’ll bring it,” said Karina, compromising.  “My mom won’t let me out of the house with it on, so I’ll sneak it out and then I’ll put it on here.”
“That’ll do,” agreed April.  
Then it was Wednesday and Phoebe was back.  April was instantly annoyed as Phoebe started gushing about how much fun Disneyland had been.  She’d missed her Phoebster and her Phoebster didn’t sound like she’d missed April.  “And my stepmom is sooo cool,” said Phoebe.  “Guess what?”
“What?” said April, letting her annoyance show.  
“We did it in the shower.”
April’s interest perked up.  “You mean you were naughty in the shower?”
“Yeah,” said Phoebe. “We did it on Sunday and then on Monday and Tuesday she came in and watched me play with myself. It was so hot having her just watch.”
“As good as with me?”
“No,” admitted Phoebe.  “Never as good as with you, but it was all I had.  For a week.  I mean, I got so horny.”
“So you did miss me?”
“Of course I did,” said Phoebe.  “I had a blast, but… oh, you’re mad at me.”
“Kind of.”
“Because I had fun?”
“No.”
“Because I did it with my stepmom?”
“Kind of, yeah.  You’re my Phoebster and I didn’t say you could.  I wasn’t there.  But mostly I’m mad ‘cause it sounds like you didn’t miss me a bit.”
“Oh, m’lady, of course I missed you.  Nobody knows me like you do.  Nobody does me like you do.  I’ve been thinking about today for a whole week.”  She leaned forward, her mouth open for a kiss.  April paused just long enough to show that she was in charge before she closed the distance and let Phoebe kiss her. 
“Gosh, m’lady,” said Phoebe.  “I’m sorry that I didn’t tell you I missed you and love you.  But, I figured you were here with… let’s see, Karina, Lisa, Jessie, who else did you say?  Oh yeah, Mark, Kathy, and… I thought there was more.  So, did you even know I was gone?”
“Damn it, Phoebster,” said April wrestling the beautiful blond down and laying on top of her.  “You know you’re my one and only.  Of course I missed you.  Just you wait and see what I’ve been thinking about all week.  I’ve got a surprise that will blow you away.”
“I hope so,” said Phoebe.  “All I had was my wicked stepmother to keep me company.”
“Forget the sob story, Phoebster,” said April.  “I heard you say she was soooo cool. I think I’ll make you pay for that before you get the surprise. Now get your clothes off.”
Moments later, Phoebe was naked and tied spread eagle on the bed.  As usual, the six ropes stretched her limbs to the corner of the bed and her knees as wide as they could go.  April started teasing the bound girl, tickling her feet, her sensitive ribs, and any place else she could find. Slowly the teasing turned more sexual as April sucked on Phoebe’s tiny tits.  She kissed Phoebe’s neck and lips.  When she had Phoebe as hot as she thought she could get without cumming, she kissed her way down the soft tummy to Phoebe’s pussy.  She ran her tongue up the juicy slit, tasting the girl’s juices, but carefully avoided Phoebe’s clit.  
Phoebe was panting with desire as April toyed with her pussy.  She thought the slightest touch on her clit would send her over the edge.  She whined with desperation as April obviously avoided what she needed.  “Please, m’lady, lick my pussy.  Do it good.”
“Guess I forgot how to do it,” said April.  “Let me call for some help.”  She left Phoebe straining helplessly at her bonds, unable to reach climax without something more.  
“Yeah, it’s me,” said April into the phone.  “Sorry, it just took a little longer to get her warmed up and ready than I thought.  She’s ready now.  Come on over.”
Phoebe had listened to similar phone calls before from the same position.  That meant Mark was on the way.  April had said something special was planned, so maybe more than Mark was on the way.  She had a few minutes to think about who would walk through the door.  Next door was home to Mark and Kathy, but Lisa and Jessie could be there as well.  Or any of Mark’s friends.  She waited expectantly for the surprise.  When the door opened, it was the one person she hadn’t counted on.  
Steve stepped into the bedroom and stared down at the nude girl on the bed.  He’d taken the day off from work just for this moment.  He moved closer and reached for her soft skin.
“Who’s he?” asked Phoebe.  She’d taken a minute to stare in amazement at the big man as he stepped into the room.  Wearing just a pair of shorts, he looked like a bodybuilder. His arms were so big she couldn’t believe it.  And his chest was broad and strong.  As a professional mover, he didn’t need weights or time at the gym.  He earned his muscles through daily toil.  She finally found her voice as his hand reached for her.  To her disappointment, the hand paused as if she’d broken the spell.  
“Steve is Mark’s dad,” said April. “He’s your surprise.”
“Wh-what’s he gonna do?” asked Phoebe.  Above all, she didn’t miss the big bulge in his crotch.  She watched as his hand settled down on her left tit, covering it completely.  He rubbed her chest with hands stronger and firmer than she’d ever felt before.  
“He’s come over to check the plumbing,” said April.  
“Huh?  The plumbing?” repeated Phoebe before she caught the sarcasm in April’s voice.  
“Yeah, I told him after a week of no use, there might be a clog, so he’s come with a special tool to clean your pipes.”
The bed creaked as Steve leaned across her.   Phoebe thought it would collapse just from the weight, but it didn’t.  He knelt over her using his strong hands to harden her nipples before he bent to suck on them.  He looked up at her face and spoke for the first time, “She is beautiful,” said Steve.  “Just like you said.  Too good to be true.”
April settled into the chair in her room to watch as Steve kissed Phoebe.  Phoebe may have thought Steve was overwhelming, but from April’s vantage point, it was even more so.  He looked like he could bruise her with a look.  Yet, he was being so gentle with her.  When she’d told him to be gentle, he’d flexed his muscles and said, “I pick up refrigerators with my bare hands, but I also wrap the tiniest little collectibles.  She’ll be OK.”
As Steve reached up to kiss the 13-year-old, Phoebe visibly relaxed.  She felt his tongue probe in her mouth and returned the kiss with eagerness.  Tingles shot through her body as she lay naked and helpless at the hands of the first grown man she’d ever had.  Many had ogled her in recent days, but this was a first for her.  And, he was every bit as appreciative of her beauty as they all were.  
His hands traced delicate lines across her most sensitive parts.  Each touch reminded her that she was at his mercy.  Each touch told her just how precious she was to him.  She was already tingling with anticipation when he stood and slipped off his shorts.  A gasp escaped her lips as she saw the size of his cock.  It was the biggest she’d ever see.  And it was hard and demanding, just for her.  
As Steve stood posed for a moment, letting her eyes admire him for a change, April said, “Can you say hi Steve’s cock?”
“H-hi Steve’s cock,” said Phoebe.  
“Can you say blowjob?”
“Blowjob,” responded Phoebe.  “No way,” she tore her eyes away from it to look at April, trying to tell if she was kidding.  “It’s too big.”
“Want me to show you how?” asked April.  
“No,” said Phoebe sharply.  She looked back at the huge cock.  It was all hers.  She didn’t want to share it with April.  And she didn’t want April to upstage her at all today.  The slender blond licked her lips, inviting Steve to kneel over her.  His cock pressed against her lips and she ran her tongue up, up, up the length of it.  Even her tongue told her it was huge.  Tied, she could only take what was offered, so she licked at the underside until Steve put the tip of his cock to her lips.  
As the bulbous head slipped between her lips, she felt like a giant gag had been shoved in her mouth.  She stretched wide to let him enter her sweet mouth.  The taste of precum filled her as he slid the first couple of inches in and out.  Her tongue swirled around the intruder, laving it and urging it deeper.  
Taking his time, Steve made sure the little girl could handle what he had to offer.  Both Mark and April had assured him that she’d taken all of Mark, but this was more than that in every dimension.  He pushed his cock halfway into her mouth, feeling it sink past the back of her mouth and into her tight throat.  When she didn’t gag, he started fucking in her in a slow, easy rhythm, gradually going deeper and deeper until he had his balls resting on her chin.  Then he fucked her mouth for a little bit longer, still going slow and easy, but now for his sake rather than hers.  He wanted to cum in that beautiful mouth, but he wanted to cum in her pussy even more.  
As he pulled out, a strand of white lingered between the tip of his cock and Phoebe’s lips.  He caught it with a finger and stuck his finger in her mouth, letting her suck it clean.  Then he knelt between her legs and put his slick cock to her glistening pussy.  
April rose from her chair and knelt by the side of the bed.  “No more nice guy,” she said.  “Fuck her good.”
“Huuuuuuh,” gasped Phoebe, inhaling deeply as Steve slid his cock halfway into her in one motion.  The size of it literally took her breath away as it spread her open.  She thought for a moment he’d hit bottom deep inside her.  Then he pulled out and shoved it in again, going even deeper than the first stroke.  
“Give her all of it,” said April.  Steve was happy to follow instructions, taking a third stroke that settled all the way to Phoebe’s core.  She had all 8-inches inside her.  
“Fu-huck,” said Phoebe.  “Make me cum.”  She’d been teased for too long.  She was long overdue for an orgasm.  
With the first full stroke out, Phoebe thought her insides were going with it.   The friction and the suction made her feel like they were attached.  “Haaaahh,” she gasped as he suddenly drove back inside her.  
He kept a slow pace, enjoying the feel of the tight pussy around his cock.  It was warm, wet, and felt like a vise gripping him.  The sight of the tiny little 13-year-old spread and vulnerable under him was exciting.  The sight and sound of her pleasure was intoxicating.  Every inch of her body seemed to beg for more.  
Phoebe let out a low whine that told April her orgasm was imminent.  She nodded her head almost imperceptibly to Steve, the signal that it was time.  In response, Steve’s pace quickened.  His long slow strokes became long, deep, and hard strokes.  By now Phoebe had adjusted to the huge cock so they were a perfect fit.  Her pussy felt like it was on fire as his cock pistoned in and out of her.  She exploded in orgasm, feeling him spasm inside her at the same time.  He kept pounding into her as she twisted in her bondage, her body trying to milk every drop of cum from his cock.  
Even as his orgasm passed, Steve wasn’t finished. His soft cock pulled free, but his gentle touches continued.  He caressed her trembling body with gentle hands.  His strong arms held her close as her breathing slowed to normal.  He kissed her hot lips as she relaxed in the safety of his presence.  
April watched, enjoying Phoebe’s pleasure as much as Phoebe.  She’d been held by Steve in that post-orgasmic glow before and knew just how it felt.  Yet, at the same time, she was horny.  She’d just witnessed an incredibly erotic coupling and wanted her own relief.  Lying down on the bed, she slowly peeled Steve off Phoebe.  Getting the hint, Steve moved away as April settled herself down over Phoebe’s face.  
It was the man’s turn to play voyeur as he watched the beautiful blond eat April’s pussy.  Every man’s dream is to enjoy two women at the same time.  Steve had multiple women on occasion, but he was usually tied and Ms. Kathy decided what happened and when.  The chance to watch two young teens together was arousing and he wondered if he could join in again.  
April played with her own tits as Phoebe ate her.  She had her eyes on Phoebe the whole time.  “Lick me, Phoebster,” she said, her voice demanding.  “Make me cum.”  
Watching the two, Steve felt his cock stir.  The two beautiful girls were an incredible sight.  He climbed back on the bed, straddling Phoebe’s hips and pressed his body up against April’s back.  Reaching around her, he pushed her hands away and fondled her tits.  She arched up, keeping her pussy in contact with Phoebe’s tongue as she pressed back against him.  
Using one hand on her tits, he took her chin in his other hand and turned her head to the side.  He leaned forward and kissed her, pushing his tongue into her mouth.  He felt his cock press against the crack of her ass.  From his new vantage point, he could look down into Phoebe’s eyes as she lapped at her lover’s pussy.  At that moment, Steve felt the girl in his arms tense.  She tore her head away from his hand and threw it back in a scream.  “Oh, fuck yeah, I’m cuummminnnngggg,” she announced.  
As the girl relaxed, Steve laid her back on the bed and it was her turn to feel the gentle caress of his hands as she came down from the wondrous high.  She rested for a moment in his arms, enjoying his presence as Phoebe had.  Then she noticed his hard cock.  She slid off the bed and got a cock ring.  “Watch this,” she told Phoebe as she slid the ring to the base of his cock.  “Do her again,” she said to Steve.  
“Yes, Ms. April,” said Steve.  “With pleasure.”  He sank his cock back inside the tied blond.  
“Holy cow,” whined Phoebe as she was filled again.  “Do me hard, please?  I’m still there.”
Steve wasted no time as he fucked the girl.  He knew he wasn’t going to cum now until April let him.  Phoebe wasn’t lying when she said she was still there.  He fucked her for about a minute before she writhed in orgasm again.  
“Now me,” said April.  She leaned over the bed, her ass sticking out.  Steve got behind her and slid into her pussy from behind.  Again it was about a minute before the 13-year-old bucked in orgasm.  
“Her,” said April.  
Phoebe’s eyes opened in surprise as Steve knelt between her legs.  “Again?” she said.  “Already?”  But her body didn’t resist as he fucked her to her third orgasm.  As he pulled out, Phoebe stared in amazement at his still hard cock.  Mark had never done that before.  Then, Steve got up and fucked April again.  
After her third orgasm, April slid the cock ring off Steve.  “I know what you want now, big boy,” she said.  She knelt down and took his cock in her mouth.  She sucked it all the way down, making sure Phoebe saw.  After a few strokes in her mouth, she pulled off and said, “You want to cum in a little girl’s mouth.  And I’ll bet you want to do it in Phoebe’s”
“Oh yeah,” said Steve as he started to get in position.  
“But first,” said April.  “I just licked my juices off your cock.  Now poke it back in Phoebe and then she can suck it.”
Steve took a moment to stuff his cock back in Phoebe’s sopping pussy and then offered it to the girl.  She accepted the cock and let it slide down her throat.  She noticed not only the taste of her own juices, but the taste of his cum mixed in as well.  The previous blowjob had been slow and measured so he wouldn’t cum.  This time he pounded deep into her throat with a pace that made her work to breathe between strokes.  
Excited already, Steve came quickly.  As he felt his cum rise, he pulled out, stroking his cock as he pointed it at her mouth.  His first blast of cum went into the pretty blond’s mouth.  The sight of her open and eager for it was erotic.  The next blast of cum was pointed at her face and went between her eyes, down her nose, and across her cheek.  She blinked in surprise as he missed her mouth.  Then he half stood, his hand still pistoning on his cock and he shot a wad on her tits.  His final shot of cum went on her chin and down her throat.  He wiped the tip of cock as cum oozed out of it and put his finger to Phoebe’s lips.  She licked him clean.  
Sated, Steve pulled back to survey the sight.  The beautiful little girl, tied and helpless, looked so hot with him cum dripping over half her body. 
Both girls were shocked at the sight.  Cum had always been neatly placed in their mouth or their cunt and they’d never thought a man might be excited by cumming on a girl’s face.  But, Steve was clearly excited by the vision.  Uncertain what else to do, April leaned over Phoebe and cleaned her with her tongue.  She lapped up the creamy cum and put it where it belonged – in her tummy. 
The big man had enjoyed the afternoon, but he was finished.  He could imagine a casual dismissal coming from April, so he decided to bow out before that happened.  He kissed them both quickly and grabbed his shorts, then ducked out of the bedroom.  
After Steve left, April untied Phoebe and asked cautiously, “Did you like that?’
“Oh, wow, that was incredible,” said Phoebe.  “I came three times.  His cock is soooo huge.  That was wonderful.”
“Yeah, yeah, but what about the last part?”
“Fuck, m’lady, that was the best part.,” her whole body shivered.  “I can’t believe it.  It makes me want to cum all over again just thinking about it.  He came on me.  He came on my body! He came all over me!  He came and came and … just for my body.  And the look…it was like he was going to have a heart attack… for me.”  She looked at April, her eyes showing her desire.  “Do you think Mark would do that for me?”
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“You think too much,” said Kathy.
“I want everything perfect,” replied her young protégé.  
“That’s the control freak in you,” said Kathy.  
“Well, I plan ahead,” said April.  “But once things get going, I go with my feelings.”
“Yes, I’ve watched you.  Mark, Phoebe, and Karina are lucky to have you as their mistress.”
April beamed at the compliment.  The two had been discussing their many conquests.  What had caused Kathy to tell April she thought too much was the way April had them all categorized.  Phoebe was an exhibitionist.  Karina was a voyeur.  Mark was a submissive.  Angie was a romantic.  Each had a key button that April could push to get them off.  She planned their time together around those categories, and then once things got going, she focused on satisfying each individual. By now she knew them well enough that spontaneity was possible.  
Yet, each had other characteristics that made a one word description inadequate.  Phoebe liked to be complimented, tied, tickled, and caressed.  She was such a narcissist that she’d taken Steve’s facial as a compliment to her beauty instead of the disgusting act that April had seen.  
Karina was a social climber, willing to do anything to lose her poor girl image.  She liked spankings and having her toes sucked.  And there was no mistaking her incredible arousal from the breath play games.  April wouldn’t try that with any of the others, because she knew they wouldn’t like it.  
While Mark was a submissive pain boy, April suspected there were other things at work in his dirty mind.  He was living a teen boy’s dream with ready access to several women and girls and all he had to do was take orders and make sure the girl at the end of his cock was satisfied.  There were times when she wondered if he was just being a sly fox.  She’d let him play his sly game as long as he brought his talented cock.  
Then there was her mom.  She’d just recently changed Angie’s word from submissive to romantic.  Romance was Angie’s key feature.  Her weakness and subsequent submission to Frank were secondary.  Angie followed Frank’s orders because she had to.  Now that April had Angie’s number, Angie followed April’s commands because she wanted to.  
“It’s not easy being the mistress,” added Kathy.  “You are the one that has to plan ahead, like you said, and then make sure your sub has a good time.  But, sometimes you just need to let go and make sure you have a good time, too.  Know what feels good for you, too, and do it.
“So, what are the words that describe you?” finished the woman.  
“Dom,” said April right away. “Hmmm… feeling, touching, caressing.  I get turned on using my hands.” She saw hands on another’s body as a sign of ownership, though she knew it felt good and liked it done to herself as well.  “Doesn’t matter if they’re tied or not, just touching someone is hot… you know, touching… tits or pussy or cock.  No, not just that… soft skin… mmm, I just get tingly thinking about it… tummies, backs, legs.”  
“Phoebe?” interjected Kathy.  
“Yeah, soft skin on her,” admitted April.  Phoebe was the one she’d realized touching was special.  “But Karina or Angie or Jessie, too.”
“Not Mark?”
“Oh, yeah, Mark and Steve, but their cocks more than anything.”
“And cocksucker.  You’re a cocksucker.”
“Kathy!” said April, responding to the derogatory term.  
“Well, it’s true,” said Kathy.  “It surprised me when you first admitted it, but you do like it.  And, like I say, if it feels good, do it.”
“OK, but I like the word blowjob,” said April.  
“So what are you?  A blowjobber,” teased Kathy.  “No, you’re a cocksucker.”
“Grrrrrrrr,” responded April with a mock growl.  “I don’t have to like the word. But, why does it surprise you?  I get such a feeling of control when I do it.  I own the guy at the other end of that cock when I suck it.”
“Like I said, if it feels good do it, but most girls think a blowjob, cum in their mouth, and swallowing are gross.”
“Oh,” said April.  Suddenly she could see Phoebe’s point of view about the gross cumshot on her face.  What looked gross to April was wonderful to the narcissist.  It was the same for her with blowjobs.  
April liked her occasional talks with Kathy.  Like Kathy, she saw herself as the protégé.  What she didn’t realize was that Kathy was relatively new to the dom game.  It was Kathy’s age, her sexual awareness, and her access to sex stores with the special gadgets that gave Kathy her honorary position as mentor to April.  
Thursday morning, Karina came over early.  They both wanted her dressed and ready when Phoebe arrived.  Karina was eager to get into her dress, but April started by getting them both in the shower.  There she could indulge herself by running her soapy hands all over the slender Latina’s body while Karina merely thought she was being pampered.  Afterwards, April played the role of servant, toweling off Karina and then blow drying her long dark hair.  
“I can do it myself,” said Karina.  
“Sit still,” demanded April, refusing to relinquish the brush and blow dryer.  “Your hair is so beautiful.  Just let me.”  She was enjoying herself as she brushed it to a lustrous shine. Part of her wanted to fix Karina’s hair in braids or pigtails to add to the little girl look, but, “It’s so pretty like this, let’s just leave it down.  I love the way it falls.”
“Awww, that’s sweet,” said Karina.  “You really like it?”
“Of course,” said April.  She had slipped on a robe and left Karina naked.  Finished with Karina’s hair, April ran her eyes over the soft, dark skin. “Very nice,” she added.  Then, she picked up a small case.  “I got this just for you, K-Bear.”
“What is it?” asked Karina.  
“Makeup,” said April.  “Your skin is so different that mine won’t look good.  This is for you only.”  She brushed highlights onto Karina’s cheeks.
“I don’t want makeup.  My mom won’t like this,” said Karina.
“K-Bear,” said April with a touch of annoyance. “If you want to count the things your mom won’t like, then there will be no screaming orgasm for you today.”
Karina just giggled.  
“Now, stop being a tough girl and think feminine.  Today you’re all girl.”  She picked up a stick of lipstick and ran it over Karina’s lips.  “See?  All finished.  Not much, but just right.  Oh, I almost forgot.”  She fished out a tiny vial and dabbed her finger.  Karina could smell the sweet perfume as April touched it to her throat.  
April stood Karina up and turned her to face the mirror.  “Oh, wow,” breathed Karina.  “Is that really me?”
“Nobody is going to recognize you at school,” said April.  She considered it a personal triumph that she’d found Karina’s beauty.  A little bit of tender care, some soap, and some nice clothes had made Karina into a new person.  
“Cool,” said Karina.  The summer had flown by.  She always looked forward to summer vacation, but looking forward to school starting again was a first.  It was just a week and a half away.  She could hardly wait.  
“Now, panties, shoes, socks, and dress, that’s it,” said April as she left Karina alone in the bathroom to do the final touches.  She’d loaned Karina a pair of pink panties to match the pink dress.  The plain white panties that Karina had worn over to the house just weren’t right.  
When Karina came out, she looked wonderful.  The pink dress complimented her dark skin.  Just as Karina feared and April desired, the dress made her look even younger than her 13 years.  The white socks and black shoes only helped with the little girl image.  
“Gorgeous,” said April as she saw the complete look for the first time.  “My perfect little girl,” she added, resisting the urge to touch.  “Now, go down and show my mom.  I’ll be down in a second.”  After Karina left, April ran a rope through the hook that hung over the open space between the foot of her bed and the wall.  At one end of the rope was a pair of leather cuffs for Karina’s wrists.  Then she went downstairs to wait for Phoebe. 
April’s mom had been more careful about how she worded her compliments to Karina, but the, “My, don’t you look perfect,” only echoed the ‘perfect little girl’ that had come from April.  Added to that was the voice that Angie used, sounding like an adult complimenting a little girl.  Even the slight hint of makeup didn’t make the 13-year-old look more mature.  
When Phoebe arrived, she took one look at Karina and said, “You look so cute in that!”  Karina was hoping for a gorgeous, beautiful, or at least pretty, but cute was the perfect word for the ‘perfect little girl.’  The blond stepped closer to catch Karina’s hair in her hands.  She wanted to pull her hair into pigtails and suggest that would look nice, but as soon as she touched Karina’s long tresses, she said, “Wow, that feels so soft.  You have beautiful hair.”  She pressed closer.  “Mmmm, you smell nice.”  Then she remembered her thought and pulled Karina’s hair to the sides.  “Yeah, pigtails would be perfect on you.”
“You guys!” said Karina.  “Bad enough I had uncles and aunts and cousins all doing that yesterday.  You gonna call me a little girl all day?”
“You bet,” said April.  “Want some candy, little girl?” she teased.  
“Yeah, I got something special for you, too,” said Phoebe, wagging her tongue at Karina.  
“For me?  Why, whatever could you have for this little girl?” asked Karina.  
“Let me show you,” said April.  “The candy is up in my room.”
“Oooo,” cooed Karina.  “You wouldn’t be planning on taking advantage of me, would you?”
Phoebe and April each took a hand and led her up to April’s room.  Phoebe was, of course, clued in to what to expect.  The grip of the two girls tightened on Karina’s hands as they pulled her through the door.  She stopped and stared at the rope hanging from the ceiling.  “Oh no,” she said with a smile.  “My mommy told me about girls like you.”  The struggle she put up was half hearted at best.  Soon she had her wrists trapped in the leather cuffs.  
“Is there any candy?” asked Karina.  
Phoebe laughed at the silly question, but April said, “Yeah, between my legs, little girl.”  She knelt down and removed Karina’s shoes and socks.  Finished with that, she stood and pulled on the rope until Karina was on her tiptoes.  Then she tied the rope to the bed frame.  Karina faced the bed, just right for someone lying on the bed to watch her struggle helplessly.  
“Aaahhh,” said Karina.  “That’s kind of uncomfortable.”
“Let me know when it hurts,” said April.  Then to Phoebe, she said, “Isn’t she the cutest thing?”  She stepped in front of Karina and caressed her face gently.  “Fuck, K-Bear,” she whispered so Phoebe couldn’t hear the nickname, then raised her voice, “I just want to eat you up.” She ran her hands over the dress, copping a feel of tiny tits through the dress.  As her hands wandered lower, she ran them back up the slender, brown legs, lifting the dress as she did.  With the dress up around Karina’s waist, she looked down at the pink panties, noticing that Phoebe was staring at Karina’s pantied ass.  
“Damn, Phoebster,” said April.  “Matching panties.  Doesn’t that make you think she wanted this all along?”  
“Oh, yeah,” said Phoebe.  She knelt and hooked her fingers in the elastic waistband, and then slid the panties down Karina’s lovely legs.  She tossed them aside, eye level with the cute little ass.  She kissed each cheek before April dropped the dress back in place.  
“Suck her toes,” said April.  
“Her toes?” said Phoebe incredulously.  
“Do it and watch what happens.”
“Not my toes,” said Karina.  “Not like this.”  She understood how helpless she was.  She’d been aroused to incredible heights and left hanging before by her wonderful mistress.  
It was Karina’s reaction, not April’s command, that moved Phoebe to motion.  She lowered her head to the floor and pulled a foot up to suck on the toes.  The view wasn’t bad as she ran her eyes up those lovely legs to the pussy now visible under Karina’s dress.  To her surprise, Karina squealed with delight as she sucked on each toe.  It was enough incentive that she moved to the other foot.
“Eeeee, ohhh, for God’s sake, mmmmm, I’m gonna cum,” said Karina as her toes were attended to.  April took her hands from the young Latina’s body to show Phoebe that she alone was responsible for Karina’s excitement.  
Phoebe could tell that Karina was making up the cumming part.  There was no way she could cum just from having her toes sucked.  But it was fun to watch the girl dance in arousal.  When she thought she’d teased Karina enough, she stopped and rose.  Now she was hot from the captive’s obvious arousal.  She ran her hands up Karina’s legs to find the damp pussy.  Her look to April asked how much longer they would tease the girl.  
April stepped behind Karina, pushing Phoebe out of the way and running her hands up those slender legs.  “Oh, we’re just getting started, Phoebster,” she said.  Her hands continued up, raising the dress again, until they cupped Karina’s little tits.  She fondled those for a moment and then reached for Karina’s zipper.  Sliding the zipper down to the bottom, she paused and pondered the predicament.  She hadn’t considered this.  With Karina’s hands tied, she couldn’t get the sleeves of the dress off and she couldn’t get Karina naked.  
Feeling a bit foolish, she almost asked for a time out.  Instead, she simply lowered Karina and uncuffed her.  “Don’t move,” she hissed in a menacing voice as she slid the dress off the little girl.  As the dress fell to the floor, Karina allowed her wrists to be captured again and she was hauled up on her toes. With Karina now naked, the brief interlude was quickly forgotten.  
April picked up her paddle and asked Phoebe, “How many?”
“Until she cums,” replied Phoebe.  
Smack!  April swatted Karina firmly.  The little body jumped and Karina squealed.  After two more swats, Phoebe moved in front of the helpless girl. She grabbed a nipple between each thumb and forefinger and pulled forward, stretching each nipple.  She continued to pull as Karina took tiny steps forward, trying to relieve the pain.  More swats landed on Karina’s bare ass as Phoebe pulled farther.  When Karina could move no farther forward without her feet leaving the ground, she was simply a taut, erotic arch of feminine flesh tormented on both sides.  
Suddenly, the Latina’s legs rose from the ground.  She pulled her knees up tight to her chest, squeezing her thighs together.  Two more swats landed before she squealed out, “I’m cumming NOW!  Spank my naughty ass, m’lady.  I’m fucking cumming!”  April took aim on the red ass, now pulled even tighter by Karina.  As she did, Phoebe knelt before Karina and pried her legs apart.  Karina dropped her legs to the floor, straining on her aching tiptoes as Phoebe buried her face in her pussy.  
April delivered that final swat and then stopped, worried that she might hit Phoebe in the chin as the pretty blond ate out the dark skinned girl.  She stood watching, feeling the juices run down her legs, as Phoebe brought Karina to the first of her screaming orgasms.  
April jumped on the bed.  Lying on her back, with her legs spread, she was facing the hot Latina as she panted from the thrill of her orgasm. “Phoebe, do me,” she gasped with desire.  Obliging her mistress, Phoebe knelt between the spread legs and lapped at her sopping pussy.  There was a moment where she wondered at the degree of April’s arousal, but as April started to cum, she lost that thought.  
After she came, April reversed the roles, knowing that Phoebe was as hot as she was.  She lapped at the beautiful girl’s downy pussy until Phoebe came.  As the two lay on the bed staring at the still straining Karina, she said to them, “Hey, that was *my* candy.”
“Awww, you want a taste of this?” said April, spreading her pussy lips wide.  
“No,” said Karina. “I wouldn’t lick that pussy if you spanked me 10 more times.”
“How about 11,” said April, managing the energy to get up off the bed and pick up her paddle again. 
“Probably,” said Karina with a laugh. Then she looked at Phoebe and said, her voice turned serious, “And I just might lick yours if you pull my fucking nipples off my chest… again.”
It was on the sixth swat, with Karina magnificently arched yet again, that the door opened and Angie came in.  She couldn’t take the sounds coming from the room any more.  She stepped into the room, knowing she was uninvited.  “I just had to,” she said to April.  
Phoebe was used to Angie’s participation, but for Karina this was totally unexpected.  What flashed through her mind was not Angie’s participation, but that April’s mother would tell her mother.  “Ohmigod,” she wailed.  She’d been caught.  Her life was ruined.  But, she noticed April’s and Phoebe’s casual acceptance of Angie’s presence.  She noticed that the spanking continued without missing a beat.  She noticed that Phoebe smiled at Angie even as she tortured her dark brown nipples.  “Oh, fucking spank my naughty ass,” she squealed as she again pulled her knees to her chest to embrace her approaching orgasm.  
April tossed the paddle aside and knelt between Karina’s legs this time.  Like Phoebe, she applied momentary pressure to pry the slender girl’s legs apart.  Once the initial invitation was offered, Karina relaxed and let April’s tongue invade her private point of pleasure.  She threw her head back and told Angie as well as the other occupants of the room just what she thought of pussy licking.  
Things were now off track from April’s plan, but she went with the flow.  She untied Karina and the Latina knelt between her legs to get her off.  Excited as she was, Karina moved from April to Phoebe and even to Angie, licking each pussy in turn until everyone was satisfied.  
It was crowded on the bed, but comfortable as the four lay in each other’s arms.  Karina looked over at the mature woman, taking in Angie’s full tits.  She’d seen Angie join them once before, but she’d quickly disappeared with Mark.  Today she’d stayed and let Karina taste her.  
“Go suck on her nipples,” said April.  “Phoebe likes them.”  So Karina enjoyed the feel and taste of Angie’s tits for the first time while April got her breath back from the hectic pace of the morning and figured out how to change her plans that called for Karina to still be tied and Angie to not be in the room.  The best laid plans were already askew and she was having too much fun to try to get back on track.  
After April recovered, she noticed Phoebe and Karina sharing Angie’s tits.  She slid out of bed and strapped on her fake cock.  All of them had seen April sporting the cock before so there was not much ado as she knelt between Angie’s legs.  The other two girls continued to kiss Angie’s nipples and her lips as April fucked her to orgasm.  
Like Steve equipped with a cock ring, April was ready to go again as soon as Angie had cum.  She told her mom to leave; she didn’t want Angie to witness, and possibly interfere with, the breath play that she had planned for Karina.  Next, she fucked Phoebe.  Without the usual foreplay of tickling and caressing, Phoebe lasted longer than usual before cumming.  But, she enjoyed every second of the big cock deep inside her and the attention from Karina as her nipples and lips were attended to.  
Pausing for a minute before fucking Karina, April went to her drawer and tore off a section of clear plastic wrap.  She turned around with it still in her hand, meeting Karina’s gaze.  
The young Latina cast a quick glance at Phoebe.  She wanted what April was about to give her, but she was embarrassed that Phoebe would be watching for the first time.  As she knelt between Karina’s legs, April said, “So, little girl, have you had a good time so far?”
“Yes, m’lady,” nodded Karina.  She knew she was going to have the best fun of all now.  As April laid the plastic wrap on the bed beside her, Karina watched nervously and then locked her eyes on April’s face.  “Thank you, m’lord,” she said as the cock pushed into her pussy.  
Phoebe had a sense that something special was about to happen and that the other two knew exactly what that something was.  She sat in the chair and watched as April fucked the dark skinned girl.  For a while there was nothing special about it as April slid in and out of Karina’s tight pussy.  Karina was slow to warm up, without having her toes sucked or her ass spanked.  
Then, as she fucked Karina, April reached out and pulled on Karina’s nipples.  As the girl arched up off the bed, moaning in pain, she let out a gasp that showed the thrill she got from her mistress.  “Fuck me,” she said, urging April on.  “Harder now.  Do it.  Make me cum.”  As April picked up the pace, she eyed the plastic wrap, ensuring it was within easy reach.  
“Oh, God, oh, God,” gasped out Karina as she felt the tingle shoot through her body.  As if in slow motion she watched April release her nipples and reach for the plastic.  It descended on her face and suddenly she was struggling for air.  Her body was on fire as her clit exploded in orgasm and her lungs burned.  
April stared down through the plastic wrap, loving the agony that played out on Karina’s face.  But, the unbound girl made no attempt to claw at the plastic wrap.  She sucked on it futilely, begging for air.  The young dom came as the base on the dildo pressed against her clit and she watched Karina’s eyes flutter.  She could almost feel the cunt tense around her cock as her helpless captive came hard.  Then she felt Phoebe’s hand on her wrist, pulling her away and letting Karina breathe again.  
As she relaxed on the bed, April felt wonderful.  Her orgasm has been as good as any she’d ever had and she knew that Karina had enjoyed hers as well.  Beside her, Phoebe was kissing and caressing Karina, asking over and over if she was alright.  She felt warm inside just knowing that Phoebe was with Karina.  The two had competed for her attention.  Now they were cuddling, with Phoebe concerned for Karina’s welfare.  She knew they were destined to be a threesome forever.  
April even felt good when Phoebe said, “Are you trying to kill her?”  The concern in her voice told April that Phoebe really cared about Karina.  
It was Karina that answered Phoebe’s question.  “No, it’s OK, Phoebe.  I like it.  It makes it better.”
Phoebe wasn’t quite as easily placated as that, though.  In the discussion that ensued for the next few minutes, she voiced her doubts.  Finally, after Karina and April both explained the sexual rush, she remained unconvinced, but said, “If that’s what you want, then fine.  But I won’t do it to her and you won’t *ever* do it to me.”  It looked way too scary to her.
“I wasn’t planning on it,” said April.  “I promise.  I know it’s not for you.  It’s just for my K-Bear.”  She stroked Karina’s soft hair gently.  
“Oh,” said Phoebe, hearing the nickname for the first time.  “She’s your K-Bear now?”
“Yeah, don’t you think that’s nice?” said April.  “She could be your K-Bear, too.  Our K-Bear.”
“Really?” said Karina, her eyes shining with delight.  She looked to Phoebe for approval.  
“K-Bear,” said Phoebe, trying out the name.  “Yeah, it is nice.  My K-Bear.”  She leaned over and kissed Karina.  
As April watched Phoebe fawning over her K-Bear, she had an idea.  She’d been wondering just how to work out a special day with Karina just like she did with Phoebe without hurting Phoebe’s narcissistic ego.  “The two of you should have a special day… you know, just the two of you” she said.  “Like on Saturday or something when you can’t come over here.”
“Great idea, but we couldn’t do it at my house,” said Karina.  “I have no privacy ever.”  She had two sisters and three brothers, so there was never a chance to be alone with Phoebe.
“Well, my mom goes to the grocery store every Saturday morning,” volunteered Phoebe.  “We‘d have the apartment all to ourselves then.”
“Cool,” said Karina, the idea of time alone with Phoebe sounded exciting.  
“And Wednesday is our time, Phoebe,” April reminded the blond. “So, I want just Karina on Tuesdays.”
Karina thought private time with April was a grand idea, but she, like April, knew that Phoebe might object.  She said nothing as she waited for the response from Phoebe.
“Yeah, everybody gets special time with everybody else,” said Phoebe, accepting the idea.  “Oh, and, you do the thing with the plastic wrap on Tuesdays.  I didn’t like that... not even just watching.”
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“You girls stay out of trouble,” said Phoebe’s mom as she left for her regular trip to the store.  “I’ll be back in an hour.”
As the door slammed, the two girls looked at each other. “What do we do now?” asked Karina.  
“C’mon,” said Phoebe, taking Karina by the hand.  She led her girlfriend to her bedroom.  “Just in case,” she said as she quickly set the alarm.  Her mom usually took about an hour, so she gave them 45 minutes.  She didn’t want to get caught.  
The small room had just a twin bed, barely enough for the two of them to lie side by side.  Phoebe lay with her back pressed against the wall.  Propped up on one elbow, she let Karina lay down on the center of the bed.  She reached across the slender Latina, resting her hand on Karina’s rib cage as they kissed.  
Without April to set a demanding pace, they took their time.  The kisses turned to gentle caresses.  Phoebe slid her hand up under Karina’s shirt and rubbed the smooth, brown skin.  They both watched the hand as it moved in soft circles.  The color of white on the dark skin was as much a delight as the feel of it.  
Phoebe’s hand made slow progress higher until Karina’s small tits were exposed.  The dark haired girl sat up to remove her shirt completely and then lay back down.  Karina cooed with pleasure as Phoebe toyed with her hard nipples.  
A few minutes later, they swapped positions.  This time it was Karina’s dark hand on Phoebe’s creamy skin that they watched dance higher and higher until Phoebe was topless and her nipples were hard.  Karina leaned across Phoebe, taking a nipple into her mouth.  Licking and sucking on her friend’s tits, she enjoyed the languorous pace they were taking.  It was like a seduction rather than the frenzied sex crazed pace of April’s.  
Again they swapped out, with Phoebe licking and sucking at Karina’s little buttons.  Then, the blond rose and knelt over Karina, pulling her shorts down and caressing her legs.  Clad only in her panties now, Karina looked so sexy.  Phoebe wondered that a girl could look even sexier in her panties than without.  Yet, she wanted to peel them off and see the puffy pussy lips.  
“My turn,” said Karina, reversing their positions again before Phoebe could strip Karina completely.  She stripped off Phoebe’s shorts, using her hands and lips to caress Phoebe’s smooth skin.  
Buzzzzzzzzzzz! The sound of the alarm made them both jump.  Karina jumped off the bed and turned it off.  Phoebe sat up and stared at the clock in disbelief.  How had 45 minutes gone by so fast? She looked at Karina and they both giggled.  
“We need more time,” said Phoebe.  
“Duh,” said Karina.  “I was just getting warmed up.”  She lay back down on top of Phoebe.  “You feel so good.  I could do this all day.”
“Yeah,” sighed Phoebe.  “But now I’m hot and there’s no time left.”
“Yeah, we need April,” said Karina. “She gets us off.”  There was something to be said for that high intensity of April that was so satisfying.  
“No,” said Phoebe sharply. “This is our time.  We don’t need her.  This was nice… romantic.  I liked it.  Next time we can go faster, but this was nice.”
Not too far away, April was moving at her usual demanding pace, but without her two girlfriends.  Though she didn’t want to admit it, she was pushed out of shape that Karina and Phoebe were having their own time together.  She took it out her frustration on her pain boy.  
For Mark, the session started with him lying naked on his back, his feet against a wall in April’s room.  The stuffed animals, bright colors, and family pictures were out of place with the hooks that dotted the walls.  It made her room look like a cross between a teen girl’s bedroom and a dungeon.  
April tied his hands to the wall by his feet.  Then, she pulled his legs up over his head until his knees straddled his face.  He stared up at his cock, dangling inches from his face, wondering if she was going to make him suck himself.  But there was no way he could close the last distance without breaking in half.  She tied his feet to the opposite wall, trapping him with his ass as the highest point of his body.  
The young dom slowly stripped off her clothes, teasing Mark to hardness just with her body.  With a warm cloth, she cleaned his ass and then ran her tongue around his asshole.  “Oooo,” moaned Mark in surprise as she rimmed him.  The feeling was wonderful and he watched his cock grow even harder right before his very eyes.  She only pleasured him for a minute before she slid his cock ring in place.  Then she stretched his balls up and put the scrotum stretcher in place.  Now he moaned in pain, but felt the thrill shoot through his body as she abused him.  
She ran her hands over his body, claiming him as her own.  They ended up on his nipples as she hardened them just like she might a girl’s nipples.  Then she clamped each one in cruel metal clips.  She held out the chain that connected them, putting it between his teeth.  He held it for her, stretching his own nipples painfully.  His cock throbbed with desire.  
His arousal was obvious, but his torment was just beginning.  “How’s my pain boy?” she asked.
“It hurts, Iss Aril,” said Mark, carefully forming the words through gritted teeth.  
“Not even,” said April as she picked up her riding crop.  She slapped his balls, eliciting a quick moan.  Tied and stretched as he was, his balls looked like the bulbous head of a mushroom poking up between his thighs.  She slapped at the soft, sensitive balls a few more times making his moans increase in intensity.  Then she turned her cruel attentions to his very available ass.  She tapped at it relentlessly, putting an angry red triangle in one small area before moving and repeating the process.  He was squirming in pain and sporting several red triangles by the time she was finished with that fun.  
By now her cunt was dripping with desire.  Mark was sweating and moaning from the exertion and pain.  It looked so hot to see him straining in that position.  She could do this all day, but she knew she couldn’t push him much farther.  Reaching down to remove the chain that he had dutifully held between his teeth, she knelt over his face and lowered her pussy to his mouth.  
In that position, she could lean forward and kiss the red triangles that dotted the white skin of his ass.  His tongue teased her pussy, finding her clit, as she tenderly soothed his helpless ass.  Her tongue danced around his asshole, rewarding him for the pleasure he was giving.  Yet, she wasn’t granting the one reward that he wanted. By now his cock was painfully throbbing, begging for the release she wouldn’t allow.  
When her orgasm hit her, April leaned back, putting her weight on his face.  Barely able to breathe, he waggled his tongue across her pussy until she finally relaxed and slipped around him.  
He was still helplessly bent in half as she removed the cock ring and slid her hand up and down on his throbbing shaft.  “Oh, fuck,” he gasped as she jerked him off.  His cock was less than a foot from his face and she had it pointed right at him!  He couldn’t help himself as her hand took him over the edge.  He watched his cock spasm and a rope of white cum shot out onto his face.  “Aaaggghhhh,” he yelled as his whole body tensed in the wonderful mini-death of an orgasm.  Her hand was a blur on his cock and his eyes were fixed on the tip of his cock as it shot another and another and another wad of cum out onto his face and chest.  
For several seconds, April continued to milk cum from Mark’s cock.  Her hand slowed to a more relaxed caress, squeezing the last drops from his cock onto his chest.  Then she untied his legs and let him uncurl to rest on his back.  As he lay there, she cleaned his face and chest with her tongue.  When every drop was gone, she moved down to his cock and sucked it.  After his tremendous orgasm, his cock didn’t harden in response to her ministrations, but she did get the final taste of cum from him.  
“Damn, April,” said Mark as the two lay together.  “That was intense.”  He wouldn’t have believed a girl’s hand could be as much fun as her mouth or her pussy, but she’d proven him wrong.  
“Now I want you to do that to Phoebe sometime,” said April.  
“What?  You mean cum on her?”  He made a face.  
“Oh yeah,” said April with enthusiasm.  She related the story of the previous Wednesday, including Phoebe’s request that Mark do that to her.  
“If that’s what she wants,” said Mark.  “You name the time and I’ll cum all over her.”  He thought the idea of cumming on the pretty blond was incredibly sexy.  
That would have to wait though because April already had the final week before school planned out.  She had something so naughty for Phoebe that she wondered if it would be too much even for the uninhibited exhibitionist.  But first, she had Karina on Tuesday.  
The 13-year-old Latina stripped as soon as April told her to get her clothes off.  She was already tingling with excitement from her first “official” day alone with April.  
April wasted no time getting started on the dark skinned girl.  She tied Karina’s hands together in front of her and then pulled the rope through a ceiling hook to leave her stretched, but still standing flatfooted. “Open wide, K-Bear,” she said and then popped a ball gag into the waiting mouth.  After tying it behind her head, April helped Karina kneel on a low stool.  It was narrow enough to leave the captive girl feeling her position was quite precarious. Then, when April tied her ankles together, she felt even more vulnerable.  Finally, April pulled the rope around her wrists even higher so she was stretched as high as she would go while keeping some weight on her knees.  
The dom stepped back to admire her handiwork.  The slender captive’s body was totally at her command.  Karina’s ribs showed against her brown skin and her tits melted into her body as she strained in her bondage.  
“So, K-Bear?” said April. “You’ve had a couple of goes with a boy.  Did you like it?”
Karina didn’t know there wouldn’t be a right answer to the question.  “Uh huh,” she nodded.  
“Not a little lezzie anymore?”
“Uh huh,” she grunted.  
“Uh huh you are or uh huh you aren’t?”
“Ummmm.”
“Nod your head if you’re a lezzie.”
Karina bobbed her head up and down.  
“So, you are a lezzie?”
“Uh huh.”  She wasn’t quite sure, but now she was getting the impression that whatever she said would be the wrong thing.  She was definitely confused by April’s questions.  
“So you don’t like boys.”
“Ummmm,” she wondered how to answer that.  She watched helplessly as April pulled out her wooden paddle.  “Uh uh,” she said this time.  
“Can’t make up your mind, huh?” said April sternly. 
“Uh uh,” said Karina, shaking her head no.  
“Nod your head if you think you’re going to get a spanking.”
Karina nodded her head.  She was pretty sure that a spanking was coming.
“You bet,” said April. “Guess why?”
“eecuz,” said Karina.  Her voice sounded frightened.  She liked spankings, but April sounded mad.  She didn’t like it that April was mad and she didn’t even know why April was mad.  
“That’s right, just because,” said April.  “Because you’re tied.  Because you can’t stop me.  Because you think I care what you like.  Because you’ll suck cock if I want even if you don’t like boys.  You’ll eat pussy if I want.  You’ll tap dance naked on the roof if I want.  Just because.”  She raised the paddle and delivered ten quick, solid swats to Karina’s vulnerable ass.  
Karina took the first few silently, biting down on the gag.  She screamed into the gag for the second half of her ten swats.  It hurt, but it gave her such an incredible rush that it was worth it.  The force of the blows made her feel even more off balance, like the next blow would knock her clear off the stool.  She was surprised that after ten swats she was still perched atop the narrow stool.  
April stepped back in front of Karina.  She reached for Karina’s nipples, already hard from the sexual stimulation of the paddle.  Pulling hard on them, she forced Karina to arch forward, again making the helpless girl feel as if she might fall off the stool.  
“Owww, owww, owww,” moaned Karina as her tiny nipples grew to an inch long.  
“Then of course, there’s the other reason,” said April.  “The real reason I’m spanking my naughty, naughty K-Bear.”  She paused and rummaged around in her toys.  She knew just what she was looking for, but she wanted to leave Karina in suspense for a while.  She counted to 20 slowly and then stood up with a vibrator in her hand.  “So, what’s the real reason, K-Bear?”  Her voice was low and menacing as she asked.  
Karina searched her mind for an answer.  Was it because she liked boys?  Was it because she didn’t like boys?  Was it because she couldn’t decide?  She squirmed as April stood waiting for an answer, tapping the paddle against her palm and threatening another round of swats.  
“Ummmm,” said Karina again, trying to buy time.  As April knelt down and started to suck on her toes, she squirmed again, but this time from the pleasurable distraction.  Her mind wouldn’t stay focused on the question as April teased her delicate toes.  She moaned into the gag, forgetting what she was supposed to be thinking about.  Chills shot through her body as her mistress teased her.  
Abruptly April stood, “Well,” she demanded in a stern voice.  “Why would I take the time to spank this incredible ass, K-Bear?  This pert, round, tight ass?  Why?”
Because you like to? The thought jumped into Karina’s mind just from the erotic way that April described her bottom.  Because you want to?  “Eecuz ooo ahnt hoo.”
“No, K-Bear, because you want me to,” said April.  “Fuck, K-Bear, you’re pussy is already wet just from ten swats.”  She used one hand to spread Karina’s thighs and the other to insert the long, thin vibrator inside Karina.  Satisfied it was good and deep, she said, “Now don’t let that fall out, K-Bear.”
Suddenly Karina felt marvelous about her precarious position.  Her arms were aching and she thought she might lose her balance, but her mistress was spanking her because she liked to be spanked.  She craved the attention of the paddle and even the ache in her arms was arousing.  She wiggled her ass, inviting April to take aim again.  
“More, K-Bear?” said April.  She was planning on more and was delighted to see Karina offer the invitation.  She raised the paddle and brought it down even more firmly on Karina’s pert little ass.  The girl jumped with a satisfying yelp.  April had to pause to adjust Karina, centering her back on the stool.  She delivered two more swats.  But now she had to pause again.  The harder swats threatened to knock Karina off the stool and she had to readjust her captive again.  
Then, she had an idea.  With her left hand she grabbed a handful of Karina’s hair and swung the paddle with her right hand.  She could hold the slight girl in position with one hand and spank with the other.  After ten swats, she paused again.  
This time she paused only long enough to turn on the vibrator that still rested deep inside Karina’s sopping pussy.  Immediately she delivered five more swats and paused to listen to Karina squeal with pleasure.  “Oh my God,” said Karina.  “I’m fucking cummmming.”  She squeezed her firm thighs together as the vibrator did its magic on her and April spanked her into ecstasy.  
The young Latina trembled from the exertion.  April moved the stool out of the way and for a few moments, Karina swung in the air.  Then the mistress lowered her captive.  She untied Karina’s wrists and ankles and finally removed the gag.  The two girls climbed on the bed together and lay in each others’ arms until Karina had the energy to tackle the burning desire between April’s legs.  
Control
By Kenna
Chapter 23 (ffF, bdsm, spank, oral)
Tuesday night, April could barely sleep.  She was so excited about her last day alone with Phoebe. This would be the best ever.  She’d gone to the park for a clandestine meeting with Phoebe’s stepbrother, Greg and arranged for him to come to her house.  He was going to be her last surprise of the summer.  April was going to make Phoebe strip right in front of her stepbrother. Then, she’d tie her up and let the boy have his way with her.  April tingled at the thought of how Phoebe might react.  Surely she would be excited at another set of eyes on her body.  The 13-year-old dom finally drifted off to sleep.
The next morning, the doorbell rang at a quarter to nine.  Phoebe was expected at 10, as usual and her brother was expected a half hour before that so April could talk to him, prepare him, and then hide him until the right moment.  When she answered the door, April wasn’t expecting either of them and she was right.  She stared at the woman that was at the door for a brief moment before the woman said, “Are you April?”
“Yeah,” answered April warily.  
“We need to talk,” said the woman. Her voice was stern and commanding.  April took a step back, tacitly inviting her into the house without surrendering authority.  
“About what?” asked April.  
“About Greg,” said the woman with a knowing look.  
April led her up to the privacy of her bedroom.  The woman surveyed the room, noting the many hooks in the wall.  Her discerning eye made April wish she hadn’t brought the woman to her bedroom.  
“I’m Kay,” said the woman.  She paused to see if that registered with April. “Greg’s mother.  Phoebe’s stepmom.”
“Oh,” said April.  For a brief second she felt the dread of a young girl caught by an authority figure.  There was only one reason why Kay would be there that day.  April had been caught.  Then, she remembered that she was also an authority figure, both to Phoebe and to Greg.  She wouldn’t back down before Kay.  She didn’t wait for Kay to set the tone of the ‘talk.’  “Phoebe likes to show off,” said April.  “She likes to show off her body to boys, girls, just about anyone.  You know how excited she gets,” added April, remembering that Kay had watched Phoebe in the shower.  That leverage would be important for her.  
For a moment, Kay was taken aback by April’s directness.  “Yes, I do,” she admitted. “But, I’m not here about Phoebe.  She’s … well, she’s not my concern.  Greg, however, is my concern.  He won’t be coming over today or ever.  I don’t want you to involve him in Phoebe’s eccentricities.  Am I clear?”
It was April’s turn to pause.  She paused not because she was on the defensive from Kay’s remarks, but because she was planning her next move carefully.  “Wednesday is Phoebe’s special day,” said April.  “I always plan something for her that is… out of the ordinary… a surprise… a big surprise.  That turns her on.  I imagine you know what it means to turn Phoebe on after watching her in the shower.  She gets so excited and… well, it’s just so exciting to watch.  I want her excited again today.”  For the second time she reminded Kay that she’d crossed the line with her stepdaughter and for the second time it seemed to not register with the woman.  
“And you think an 11-year-old boy gawking at his stepsister is appropriate?”
“Not any more,” said April.  “Right now, I’m thinking that a stepmom gawking at her stepdaughter would be much more fun.”
Kay drew herself up to her full height, which was just a couple of inches taller than April.  “You are a filthy minded little girl,” she said.  
“You are a naughty stepmom,” said April. She watched Kay’s eyes open wide and her nostrils flare in anger.  She played her trump card.  “Phoebe says you taste good.”  
Kay gasped in surprise at the turn of events.  She hadn’t imagined that Phoebe had told April what had happened on vacation, but that could be the only explanation for April’s insightful comments.  
Taking Kay’s reaction as an admission, April said, “What Phoebe and I, a couple of teenage girls, do in the privacy of my room is one thing.  We’re simply experimenting.  Isn’t that normal for teens?  But, when a grown woman like you takes advantage of Phoebe, that’s another thing.  Don’t come over here accusing me of being filthy minded when you made her play with herself in the shower and then made her lick your pussy.  You know better.”
“I didn’t…” said Kay, her voice suddenly weak.  She cut herself off, knowing how she sounded and knowing that there was no justification for her behavior.  
“Lose the clothes,” said April.  
“What?” said Kay.  
“Lose the fucking clothes,” said April.  “Strip.  Show me your tits.  How much hair do you have on your pussy?  What?  I have to be even clearer than that?”
The woman swallowed hard as she digested the words that April spat at her.  She’d come to lay down the law with this girl, but she found she’d under estimated her foe.  She glanced at the door, her only route of escape and could barely focus on it.  She couldn’t just leave.  There was too much at stake.  She knew she was the proverbial fly who had invited herself into the spider’s parlor and was now trapped.  “I didn’t force her to do anything,” she said.  
“I don’t think that matters,” said April.  “Should we ask the police if it matters?”  She paused for a couple of seconds.  Kay said nothing, but her face spoke volumes.  “No, I didn’t think so.  Now, let’s discuss the terms.  My mom won’t *ever* intrude into my room.  What happens here stays here.  So, you do what I say and nothing bad will happen.  You don’t do what I say and the police find out about you and Phoebe.  Am *I* clear?”
“Absolutely,” said Kay.  
“So,” said April.  “Lose the clothes.”
The two stared at each other for a few seconds.  On the one hand, April knew that she’d already won.  She wasn’t sure if she’d have to push even harder or if Kay would accede now.  On the other hand, Kay was trying to decide how April would take advantage of her superior position.  Just what might the girl demand of her?  She finally decided that she was in no position to argue.  
Now that she’d decided she’d walked into the den of a confident dom and there was no retreating, she bent down and removed her shoes and socks.  “What does Phoebe see in you?” she asked, pausing for a moment.  
“I make her happy,” said April.  “I give her what she wants.  What do you want?”  She eyed the woman.  Perhaps Kay was simply buying time or perhaps she was opening herself up to even more.  April wanted to know.  If she was gaining another sub, she wanted to know how to make Kay happy.  
“And how will you make her happy today?”
“Well, I was planning on using Greg,” said April.  “But now, I guess I’ll have to settle for you.”
“Me?”
“Clothes,” said April.
Given the reminder, Kay stripped her T-shirt off over her head.  She felt strangely content at the command of the girl.  She unhooked her bra and paused for a moment.  The look in April’s eyes was compelling.  “Want to see?” she asked.  
“Drop it,” said April sharply.  Yes, she did want to see, but she wasn’t going to admit it either.  It wasn’t really the sight of tits that thrilled her as much as the fact that she could make the woman show them.  
Yet, Kay got the affirmation she sought just from April’s curt demand and the look she gave her.  The woman understood the girl just from that exchange.  She dropped the bra to the floor and thrust her tits out.  Already she could imagine what was going to happen for the rest of the morning.  She was under April’s control, but there was something else going on.  She’d wondered what Phoebe saw in the girl and her answer was coming clearer.  
As Kay reached for the snap of her shorts, it was April that called a momentary halt to her actions this time.  With two quick steps, she closed the distance between them and with two more steps, pushed Kay back and up against the wall.  “Huuuhh,” gasped Kay at the sudden move.  Her back was against the wall.  She was mentally and physically under April’s control.  Her size advantage was lost to the mental advantage of the teen.  There was not a trace of defiance left in Kay as April took her nipples between thumb and forefinger and twisted them hard.  Kay stared down into the hard eyes of the 13-year-old for half a second and then dropped her gaze, surrendering to the girl.  
April pinned Kay’s arms against the wall and then let go.  The tacit command was that the arms should stay where they’d been put.  Then, April unsnapped the shorts and slid them down the long, tanned legs.  She let them fall to the floor and looked down.  Without being told, Kay stepped out of them and kicked them to the side.  She wore only her panties now.  
“Don’t move,” said April as she backed away from Kay.  She ran her eyes over the woman’s body, accepting her surrender.  Kay stayed in position as if she was still physically pinned to the wall.  “Now, when Phoebe gets here, you will do exactly what you are told to do.”  She’d had a few moments to think about how she could use Kay for Phoebe’s Wednesday surprise.  There was no reason she couldn’t adapt her plan from Greg to Kay.  She described her plan to Kay, watching the smile gradually appear.  As was April’s way, satisfaction was guaranteed for all.  
With the stepmom completely under her control, April gave one final command.  “Panties.”  She watched with arousal as the woman slipped down her panties and stood completely nude in front of her.  The complete surrender was what April found most satisfying.  She glanced at the clock and saw that there was still time before Phoebe’s arrival.  
“Can you say cocksucker?” asked April.  
“Cocksucker,” said Kay.  
“Nice,” said April.  She pulled her strap on from her drawer and put it to Kay’s lips.  “Phoebe does the whole thing for me.  Want to watch her when she comes?”
“It’s… big,” said Kay.  Her mind seemed to be working in slow motion as she slipped under April’s control.  
“Don’t believe me?”
Kay breath came in quick little pants as she stared down at the cock poised at her lips.  She didn’t doubt that Phoebe would do anything this girl wanted.  “Y-yes, I b-bet she does.”
“Would you? … For me?”
“Huuuh,” Kay gasped.  “Uh huh.”
“Fuck, you hot piece,” said April.  “We don’t have to wait for Phoebe if you don’t want to.”  She could read the growing arousal in the woman.  “Tell me what you really want.”
“I… want… to go,” said Kay.  Her last trace of resistance was as weak as it sounded.    
April ran her finger down Kay’s throat, between her C-cup tits, and let it rest on her firm stomach.  “Like hell,” she said. “You’re not going anywhere.  Try again.”
Kay had watched April’s slender finger run down her chest, wishing it would touch her in other places.  Now she looked back up into April’s eyes.  “I want you to… show me… what…”  There were pregnant pauses as she fought between her desires and her morality.  The longest pause ran for several seconds before she finished, “… you do to Phoebe.”
“Now?  To you?” asked April.  
“Yes, now!  To me!” said Kay.  
April looked again at the time.  There wasn’t enough time to show the stepmom the complete picture of what went on in the bedroom.  She spent a few seconds trying to decide just what might be the quickest since there was now only half an hour before Phoebe’s arrival.  “Get on the bed.  On your hands and knees.”
Kay scrambled up on the bed.  She held still as April expertly tied her hands to the corners at the head of the bed.  She squirmed uncomfortably as April tied her knees wide and then stuffed pillows under her stomach.  Her ass was sticking up in the air and now she was helpless.  She felt April rub her finger across her clit.  There was something slick on the girl’s fingers, but she didn’t know about the Ex. T. Cee gel.  Her body would soon know about its effects.  
As she waited for the gel to take effect, April strapped her dildo in place.  Then, she sat down on the pillows at the head of the bed and put the cock in Kay’s face.  “You’ll want this nice and slick before it goes in your pussy,” she said.  
The woman licked at the plastic shaft and then took the tip between her lips.  She sucked on the top half of the cock, moistening it as requested.  
“That’s it?” asked April incredulously.  The grown woman actually couldn’t get more than three inches in her mouth without gagging.  It seemed beyond belief that she and Phoebe could both do better.  Yet, despite her urging, Kay could only manage to get the first couple of inches into her mouth.  
“There’s two reasons to put a girl in this position,” said April as she looked into Kay’s eyes.  “One is for fucking. Do you know what the other is?”
“No,” said Kay.  Her husband liked to take her from behind, so she understood the first, but not the second reason.  
April got off the bed and retrieved her wooden paddle.  “Oh, no,” said Kay as she saw what was coming.  But, there was nothing she could do as the paddle came down her on helpless, bare ass.  She suffered through five swats, trying to keep from making any noise.  But, the last two earned substantial yelps from her.  By now her pussy was on fire and she couldn’t imagine why.  She’d tried bondage with other lovers and it hadn’t excited her.  She’d even been spanked before and that hadn’t thrilled her.  Unaware of the effect of the Ex. T. Cee, she could only assume it was April that had lit a fire in her loins.  
The girl knelt behind Kay and put her cock to the opening of her cunt.  The pussy was dripping wet by now and April thrust in with a single motion, driving the cock to the hilt.  She heard Kay gasp in pleasure as the cock filled her pussy.  April started fucking the cock in and out of Kay’s pussy.  The base of the cock pressed against her excited clit.  She was fucking the pussy of Phoebe’s stepmom!  She called up the image of the indignant mom standing on her front porch less than an hour ago, demanding they talk.  Now that same mom was naked and tied to her bed, taking her cock up her pussy.  April came in a sudden rush.  It was uncharacteristic and unexpected that she would cum so fast and before her captive.  She kept pounding into Kay’s pussy until she heard the woman gasp in orgasm and saw her body tense and then relax.  
April removed her strap on and untied Kay.  “Get dressed,” she told the woman as she dressed herself.  Phoebe was due in a few minutes.  
A few minutes later, April greeted Phoebe at the door.  She still had the memory of Kay’s body at her disposal as she led the woman’s stepdaughter up to her room.  Phoebe didn’t ask what was planned for the day.  She simply knew that something special was planned as always.  
“I’m giving you a choice today, Phoebster,” said April.  “I have someone special for you.  Someone who will do what we want, pleasure you as much as we want.  Another person to worship your body.  It’s someone special for a couple of reasons.  The most important reason is that this person asked for you… wants you… desires you.”
“Wow,” said Phoebe. “You make him sound hot.”
“Him?” said April.  “Who said it was a him?  But, you’ll find out… if you want to find out.  Here’s your choices.  Option 1 is I tie you up, blindfold you, and strip you myself.  You never get to know who is with us.  Option 2 is I blindfold you and you strip.  No ties, but again, you don’t know who is here.  Option 3 is no ties, no blindfold.  You stare into the eyes of your new admirer as you strip.  Then, I’ll tie you to the bed and we’ll both make you cum.”  She offered Phoebe choices even though she knew which one Phoebe would choose.  
The blond thought for a moment, but it was only to wonder why option 1 or 2 might possibly be attractive to her.  There was no doubt in her mind that she wanted to know who the special person was.  There was no doubt that she wanted to stare into the eyes as she stripped.  “Three,” she said.  
“Fine,” said April.  “Oh, and you’ll do it up on the table.”  She pulled a small, sturdy table into the open space between the foot of her bed and the far wall.  
Phoebe stepped up onto the table.  She’d been on display before, but the elevation of the table made her feel even more exposed.  Her body tingled with delight as she stood waiting to find out who would be her audience.  
“Come on out,” called out April.  She didn’t bother to watch the bathroom door.  She was more interested in watching Phoebe as her stepmom entered the room.  
“Oh… my… God,” said Phoebe as she saw who it was.  The thrill that shot through her body was like an electric charge, tingling every cell in her body.  They’d shared surreal moments on vacation, but Kay was here and now, a more personal, sexually demanding experience.  There was no chance of discovery by her dad, so much more time, and such much more could be done.  Phoebe wondered just how April had arranged this, never suspecting it had been a spur of the moment.  She was going to strip… and Kay wanted to watch!  
April let Phoebe take off her shoes and socks before she stopped her.  She ran her hands up the slender legs and said, “Next choice, Phoebster.  Do you want her naked now or later?”  This time she wasn’t sure what the answer would be.  
As her stepdaughter was silent for a moment, Kay felt the power of April.  The 13-year-old dom was talking about her as if she was an object to be used.  And, she knew that she had consented to be used just as April was doing.  What was still trapped in her subconscious was the desire she held for Phoebe and the feeling that April was the gate keeper who controlled access to every inch of that delicious young body.   All she knew was that she’d do whatever April asked just to get to her stepdaughter.  
“Now,” said Phoebe finally.  It had taken some careful consideration to reach that decision.  What had finally swayed her in favor of now over later was that same feeling that Kay had just had.  She wanted to know if her stepmom would follow April’s commands.  That would be the true measure of how much Kay wanted her.  
“Lose the clothes,” said April for the second time.  
This time Kay didn’t hesitate.  Not knowing this was a repeat of events that occurred before her arrival, Phoebe was surprised at the speed of Kay’s response.  She watched in amazement as her stepmom seemed to tear her clothes off and toss them aside with wild abandon.  When the woman stood naked and panting with desire just a few seconds later, Phoebe felt April’s hands leave her legs, a tacit sign for her to resume her own strip show. 
Phoebe pulled off her top and her bra, revealing the small tits that Kay had seen before.  She reached for the snap of her shorts, but was again pulled up short by April’s hands on her legs.  “What?” she asked.  
“Another choice, Phoebster,” said April.  She was emboldened by Phoebe’s request to see her stepmom naked now and wanted to see if Phoebe wanted even more.  “Should I tie her up?  Like, maybe with her hands behind her back? Or just let her watch?”  This time she suspected she knew the answer.  
“Tie her,” said Phoebe.  The answer was so quick that it surprised both April and Kay.  
April picked up a length of rope.  She stepped in front of Kay for a second. “Hmmm, she wants your tits.  Didn’t you let her suck them on vacation?” she said before she stepped behind the woman.  She didn’t expect or want an answer.  The girl pulled the woman’s hands back and expertly lashed them together.  She surveyed her work for a moment, watching Kay’s hands squirm as they tested the knots.  A summer of tying knots paid off as she knew instantly that the woman was helpless.  
“Take off your shorts and nothing more,” said April.  “Then I have another choice for you.”
Dutifully, Phoebe slid her shorts down and stopped.  Now clad in only her panties she was still very much on display as she was perched atop the table.  Though April was teasing Kay, Phoebe still thought herself the center of attention.  
As her last choice for the girl, April held up the nipple clamps that Phoebe had worn on occasion.  She saw the flicker of recognition that flashed through Phoebe’s eyes.  With it came the knowledge that Phoebe did indeed want to see them on her stepmom’s nipples.  She wanted to watch Kay squirm in pain as her tender nipples were crushed.  She wanted to see her stepmom take the chain between her teeth and pull her own nipples erect.  “Should I put these on her, Phoebster?  Hush,” she added, putting a finger to Phoebe’s lips before she could vote.  She explained the consequences of the nipple clamps.  “If I put these on her, then you don’t get to suck on her nipples.  If I don’t put them on, then you can.”
“Don’t,” said Phoebe, changing her mind in an instant.  
April hid her smile as she manipulated the 13-year-old lesbian to the desired goal.  She turned to Kay and whispered, “See, she wants them.”  Nobody knew Phoebe better than April did.  Then, she added in that same low voice, “Now, you tell her you want to see her pussy. And make it sound like her pussy is the pot of gold at the end of the rainbow.  Or else I’ll shove you out the front door just like this.”
It didn’t take a threat from April to get Kay to make the request, but she put a lot more feeling into it with those consequences presented to her.  “Hey, beautiful,” she said.  “Please don’t make me wait anymore.  I came over here to see that pretty pussy.  Let me see the prettiest pussy in the world.  Let me kiss it and smell it and lick it.  It’s all I want.”
Even with that request, Phoebe looked to April for the final approval.  April gave a quick nod and Phoebe slid her panties down.  On the narrow table, she spread her legs as far as she could, giving Kay a peek at the treasure that lay between her thighs.  
As Phoebe predictably posed, April said, “Don’t move.”  Phoebe hadn’t planned on getting down without permission, so she took the command as affirmation of that.  She was free to move, pose, and tease her stepmom with her body in any way so long as she stayed on the table.  Chills ran through her body as she did just that.  
Meanwhile, April picked up a pair of handcuffs and clicked one side of the cuffs in place on a convenient wall hook behind Kay.  Then, she pulled the woman back a step or two until she could click the other cuff in place on one wrist.  That effectively trapped the woman against the wall.  With Kay locked in place, April motioned to Phoebe to come closer. 
The little blond jumped down off the table and walked up to her stepmom.  April was a couple of inches shorter than Kay, but Phoebe was nearly six inches shorter.  She scarcely had to bend to take a nipple in her mouth.  She sucked on Kay’s nipple, feeling it harden in her mouth.  Her hand came up to cup the tit she was sucking and then her other hand cupped Kay’s free tit.  Holding them both, she alternated from right to left and back again.  
“Kiss her,” said April.  Phoebe looked up from her stepmom’s tits and then put her hands behind Kay’s head.  She pulled Kay’s face down to hers and pressed their lips together.  There was no hesitation as the 27-year-old’s tongue came out to meet the 13-year-old’s tongue.  
Even as she orchestrated the lesbian encounter, April was a little jealous of Phoebe’s eager attentions to her stepmom.  The heat between the two was obvious and she wished she was in the midst of the action, but she had another agenda item to take care of.  She retrieved her camcorder and turned it on, capturing the illicit passion that the two shared.  
Kay was lost in the moment for a few seconds, enjoying the thrill of kissing the young teen.  When she did glance at April, she scarcely batted an eye, though a sense of dread filled her.  April already held the upper hand and now that the woman knew she was being filmed, she knew that April would always hold the position of superiority.  She could only enjoy the touch of Phoebe’s hands and mouth, hoping that April wouldn’t abuse that position too much in the future.  Any hope of that was lost as Phoebe stopped kissing her and returned to sucking on her tits.  Her stepdaughter worked her way lower until the pretty blond was once again licking her pussy.  Kay was in too deep now as this time the indiscretion was capture on tape.  
There was no thought of resistance in the mind of the 27-year-old as she felt the talented tongue slip between her pussy lips and taste the juices that were flowing.  What surprised her was Phoebe’s apparent eagerness to lap up those juices before moving to the more demanding issue of her clit.  She looked down at the little pink tongue as it worked its way to her clit and then tease her for a few seconds.  
“Ohhhhh, yessss,” she moaned as Phoebe reached her swollen clit.  “Fuck, yeah.”  As April had a few minutes earlier, she had a vision of her standing on the front porch of the house, ready to confront the girl who wanted to abuse her son and stepdaughter.  How the tide had turned.  She was chained to a wall and letting her 13-year-old stepdaughter eat her out on camera.  The worst part was that Phoebe was so damned cute and so damned good at what she was doing that Kay was ready to cum.  As the passion overcame her, she heard herself squeal in delight and felt her body shudder and spasm.  “God, fuck, Phoebe,” she gasped as she fell out of control.  “Eat me!  You’re the fucking best.”
As Kay fell slack, held up only by the chain around her wrist, April set down the camcorder and pushed Phoebe back on the bed.  The pretty blond didn’t fight with her mistress as she was tied in position, spread eagle with her knees wide and inviting.  She not only didn’t fight, if she could have tied herself, she would have.  It took a couple of minutes to secure Phoebe in position and by the time she was done, April saw that Kay had recovered.  She was standing, almost straining against her bonds to get to the girl who now was open and available for her.  
Just to be sure, April stepped into her closet and removed the tape in the camcorder.  She slipped it under a pile of clothes and inserted a new tape.  Coming out of the closet, she made sure Kay understood what had just happened.  One tape was hidden away and a second tape was starting.  She filmed the helpless, nude woman for a few seconds and then set the camcorder down again. 
Leaving Kay attached to the wall, April stripped and got on the bed with Phoebe.  She ran her hands over Phoebe’s ribs, eliciting gales of helpless laughter as she tickled her victim.  Teasing Phoebe the way she liked to do, she aroused the girl, but stopped short of that sound that Phoebe made that meant she was close to orgasm.  She didn’t want Phoebe there yet.  Instead, she straddled Phoebe’s face, letting the talented tongue bring her to orgasm first.  Her recent conquest of Kay had her already on the edge, so Phoebe didn’t have to work very hard to get her mistress off.  
As the sated April slid off the bed, Phoebe was a bit more on edge than usual.  The normal routine was she was teased to the point of orgasm, allowed to cum, and then she satisfied April.  Now she was the only one in the room who hadn’t cum.  Her body tingled with frustration, but she was unable to do anything about it. 
“This is what we talked about,” said April softly as she approached Kay.  “Now do it.”  She uncuffed the woman and picked up her camcorder.  
Yeah, thought Kay, this is what we talked about, but there had been no mention of the camcorder.  She knew what was expected, yet as she climbed up on the bed, she knew she was simply digging herself a deeper hole.  She reached for the tender body of her stepdaughter and ran her fingers down the soft skin of Phoebe’s tummy.  The giggles that ensued were surprisingly arousing to the woman.  She recalled doing the same thing to girlfriends in earlier times.  Even then there had been sexual overtones to the tickling and now she had a naked teen to tickle to her heart’s content.  
Her hands caressed the small, soft tits and teased at the hard little nipples.  She kissed Phoebe as a lover would, not as a stepmom should.  She sucked on the bullets that stood up from Phoebe’s chest and licked her way down the smooth, silky tummy.  Remembering her instructions, she returned to tickling until Phoebe made the sound that April had mimicked so well.  Her own pussy was wet with desire as she quickly kissed her way to Phoebe’s sopping pussy.  
“Eat me,” said Phoebe, “please.”
Kay needed no encouragement as she ran her tongue up that sweet, downy slit.  She toyed with the slit, slowly tonguing it and pushing her tongue up inside her stepdaughter.  The taste was wonderful and the look of the pretty young girl’s small breasts heaving with passion was thrilling.  She found the sensitive clit and nibbled at it.  The slight gasp that escaped Phoebe’s lips made her want to do it more and more.  
Driven to the edge by the kissing and caressing, Phoebe didn’t take much more to take her over the edge.  Her own stepmom was worshipping her body the way so many had before.  She felt the explosion start at her clit and consume her whole body.  Tied as she was, she strained upward, arching up off the bed in a climax that made her see stars.  
As Phoebe came down from her orgasm, Kay’s first reaction was to cuddle the beautiful girl.  She knew that she liked to be held in the moments after an orgasm and offered that same treat to the 13-year-old.  She kissed the soft cheeks as Phoebe’s breathing settled down from quick pants to more relaxed breathing.  It was only then that she looked up to see what April was up to.  
The young dom was simply watching the pair.  She’d taken a minute to hide the camcorder.  Now she had two tapes hidden securely away that would ensure Kay’s silence.  That was her primary objective.  She wanted to make sure the woman didn’t try to prevent her precious Phoebster from coming over.  The secondary objective, of course, was that now she had another slave to do her bidding.  
April had cum twice.  Kay had cum twice.  “Get dressed and go,” April told the woman.  After Kay left, April made sure that Phoebe had cum twice.  The precious blond only knew that she’d cum more times than the others.  
The rest of the week was lost as there was back to school shopping to be done.  Phoebe and Karina were occupied for Thursday and Friday, giving April a vision of what back to school meant.  They’d enjoyed an incredible summer with all the time to enjoy themselves that they could possibly want.  Now there would again be time restrictions.  
Still, April was thankful for what she’d had.  She raised her eyes to the heavens and said a prayer of thanks for the five slaves she counted as her own.  There were others that she could call on, but they belonged to Kathy more than her.  “Thank you, Kenna.  Thank you for Phoebe, Karina, Angie, Mark, and now for Kay.”  She wondered what else might be in store for her.  Could life get any better?  
THE END
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