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By Kenna
Chapter 1 (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 commercial break in the football game, but he wasn’t going to get himself a drink when he had Angie.  
A few moments later, Angie appeared carrying a fresh drink for her master.  At 33, she was a young and beautiful woman.  Her features were accented by the tiny bikini that she was wearing.  The cups barely contained her 38D tits and the French cut thong hid only the slit between her legs.  She burned inside over the control that Frank had over her, but knew she didn’t dare resist him.   
Down the hall in her bedroom, 13-year-old April rolled her eyes as she heard the man command her mother again.  She didn’t understand why her mom put up with Frank’s bullshit.  She stayed in her room a lot because she didn’t like watching Frank paw at her mom and didn’t like watching her mom walk around in that embarrassing bikini in 4-inch heels.  
“Can I get you anything else, master?” asked Angela meekly.  
“How about a blow job,” laughed Frank.  
“Not with April in the house,” said Angela.  
“Yeah, yeah,” he said.  That was the only defiance he allowed her.  “Just show me your fucking tits.”
Angela pulled her bikini top up to flash her tits at her master and then pulled it back into place before walking away.  “Nice ass,” she heard him call after her.  
She turned and flashed an angry glare at him.  “Not so loud.  Not with April in the house.”
“Hey,” said Frank.  “You asked for my help.  You didn’t ask what the price would be.”  He chuckled to himself over the con he’d put on Angela four months ago.  Her husband had died and left her with nothing but the house.  She was a pathetic loser of a woman – pretty, but so damned spoiled that she had never worked a day in her life.  When she’d come to Frank’s debt reduction company, she never realized his business was a front for a con operation.  He’d helped her all right.  He offered to make the payments on her house if she signed some forms.  Those forms signed the house over to Frank, leaving her with nothing.  From there he’d turned her into his slave, who had to perform in order to have a home for herself and her daughter.  
The first month after he moved in, Frank was satisfied with the way she responded to him.  She was so glad to have him around to take care of things that she was falling over herself to make him happy.  He made sure that extended into the bedroom.  She was shocked to be asked for anything other than the missionary position.  But, by the end of that first month, she knew how to suck cock, take it in the ass, and a variety of fucking positions.  When she’d balked at cocksucking, he simply said, “You can leave anytime you want.  But, if you stay, you live by my rules.”  To Angela, leaving the safety and security that Frank provided was worse than a blow job, so she acquiesced.  
During the second month, Frank introduced Angela to bondage.  It was a fantasy he’d always wanted to play out and he had his little slave in training to help him with that.  Again Angela protested, but quickly changed her tune when given the choice of leaving or being tied.  He used only mild bondage, but achieved his goal by the end of the month.  When he picked up the ropes, she kept her mouth shut and let him tie her in any position he wanted.  
For the third month, Angela learned what heavy bondage was and how to beg for Frank to fuck her.  She learned that she would stay tied in any one of the many uncomfortable positions that Frank devised for her until she convinced him that his cock was the most wonderful thing in the world.  This was when April first noticed what was going on.  At night she could hear her mother begging for his cock.  It aroused her curiosity and she would sneak up to the bedroom door to listen more closely.  She had a picture of Frank’s cock in her mind, fueled by her mother’s begging; it was a wonderfully powerful cock that could satisfy a woman beyond her imagination.  She’d go back to her bedroom and masturbate to orgasm thinking about Frank and her mom.  
The other change in that third month was that Frank began moving Angela’s slavery from the bedroom and out into the rest of her life.  Scanty clothes became the norm when they were home alone.  Sometimes Angela was forced to go out braless or panty-less.  Her master delighted in humiliating her.  By the end of that third month, Angela could scarcely look April in the eye around the house.  She was dressed like a slut and ashamed to meet her daughter’s gaze.  
By the fourth month, Angela was a well-trained slave.  She occasionally rebelled against Frank’s authority, but never for long.  She’d spent her whole life being taken care of and now she couldn’t cope with the outside world on her own.  She needed Frank so badly that she would give in to any of his demands.  Frank enjoyed her occasional rebellions since it showed she still had spirit.  He liked the reminders that she was doing things that disgusted her.  He liked when she told him how much she hated being humiliated and abused and then promptly surrendered to him again.   
The game was almost over and Frank rattled the ice in his glass.  “Angie baby,” he called out.  “Take a break and go get naked in the bedroom.”
The woman walked past him toward the bedroom.  She glared at him as she went by.  He liked pushing her buttons.  Now she was angry because he’d said that loud enough for April to hear.  Though she had a choice in the matter, she left herself with no option but to obey her master.  He noticed that she said nothing about April this time, giving him the impression that even that bit of defiance was fading.  He was wearing her down and soon would own her mind and body.  
Frank had started to look at April in the same way he looked at Angela.  The young girl was developing nicely and often caught his attention.  He wondered if and how he could get Angela to surrender even her 13-year-old daughter to him.  
When Frank joined Angela in the bedroom minutes later, he found her lying nude on the bed and waiting for him.  She always had a look of apprehension as he walked in, wondering what he would ask of her this time.  He took his time undressing and heard the familiar creak of the floorboards outside the bedroom door.  Either Angela had never noticed it or she chose to ignore it, although he found the latter unlikely.  
“Do you know that April is outside the door listening?” he asked her this time.  
From the surprised look on her face, he could tell that Angela didn’t know.  There was the sound of scurrying feet outside the door as April bid a hasty retreat.  She’d heard Frank’s question and ran for her room.  It was Frank’s turn to be surprised when Angela leaped up from the bed.  “Damn her,” she said as she rushed for the door.  
Angela flung open the door.  Though she was really mad at Frank for humiliating her in front of her daughter, she could do nothing to Frank.  So, she channeled her anger toward April.  Frank threw on a robe and followed.  She found April huddled on the bed.  “I’m sorry, mom,” said April in a frightened voice.  “I won’t do it again.”
“You little slut,” screamed Angela, ignoring her own nudity.  
April’s eyes widened in surprise.  She wasn’t the slut that begged for cock.  What was her mom talking about?  She was even more surprised when her mother slapped her across the face.  
“You little slut,” repeated Angela.  “What are you doing listening at the door?  Can’t you hear good enough from here?  You have to embarrass me by putting your damned ear to the door.”  Furious, Angela tried to grab April’s arm.  When she succeeded, she pulled the young girl across the bed toward her.  The quick tug put April on her stomach and she felt her mom’s hand swat her behind a couple of times.  But, they were wild swings that didn’t make good contact.  April squirmed and got herself back to the corner.  
“Help me, Frank,” said Angela.  “She needs to be punished.  I can’t stand to have her listening.  Got to teach her a lesson.”  
Frank wasn’t sure what he was supposed to do.  But, seeing Angela’s attempts to get April back on her stomach and positioned for a spanking, he got the idea.  The man grabbed April around the waist and wrestled her down, holding her for her mom.  But, Angela wasn’t satisfied with just that.  She yanked April’s shorts and panties down, leaving her naked below the waist.  Frank stared in surprise at the lovely young ass that was suddenly exposed to him.  
April was screaming now in humiliation.  The spanking was bad enough, but to be stripped right in front of Frank was too much.  She started kicking, trying to get away from Frank.  Instead of getting free, she only got more embarrassed as Frank fought to hold her down, ending up with one hand on her breasts and the other on her stomach.  
“You spank her, Frank,” said Angela.  “Put her over your lap and spank her bare bottom.  Maybe she needs a man’s touch.”
The opportunity sounded too good to be true to Frank, but he didn’t hesitate to take advantage of it.  He pulled the little girl across his lap as he sat down on her bed.  With her bare butt positioned right in front of him, he could feel his hard cock pressing against her warm pussy.  Only his thin robe separated them.  He delivered three blows to each of her ass cheeks.  Then, as Angela continued to berate her daughter, Frank started caressing the poor girl’s sore butt.  He ran his hand lightly over her smooth skin, soothing her pain as she did indeed learn about a man’s touch.  
April lay still, letting Frank have his way with her.  Compared to the spanking, his caress felt very good.  She felt a tingle between her legs that she knew meant she was getting excited by his touch.  Not only did it feel good, but she was afraid that if she moved she would get spanked more.  
Frank kept his eye on Angela to make sure that the woman didn’t pay any attention to Frank’s fondling of April.  He wanted to touch the teenager in other places, but that would be too obvious.  He had to take this slow.  
As she heated up, April noticed Frank’s hard on pressing against her soft pussy.  She squirmed a little bit to make sure it really was his cock.  Thinking of that magical muscle that could give her mother so much pleasure, April felt warmth spreading through her body.  Her mother had stripped her and made Frank spank her.  But, it was Frank that was making her feel better right now.  As she felt his strong hand rubbing her, she realized that she wanted more of what he was doing.  And Frank felt her body relaxed, knowing now that she was enjoying his gentleness.  
When her mother shouted at Frank to spank her some more, April felt a cold stab of fear and hatred for her mother.  But, to her surprise, Frank said, “No, I think she’s had enough.  Look, her little tush is red from spanking.”  Then, he picked her up and laid her down on the bed on her back.  He held her wrists as he laid her back and April noticed that his eyes were on her exposed pussy.  She couldn’t believe it when he licked his lips and glanced up at her face to make sure she was watching him.  April wanted him, a real man who could make her feel good, this gentle man that had protected her from her mom’s wrath, her mother’s man so she could hurt her cruel mom.
Back in the bedroom, Frank made love to Angela tenderly.  The view of the teenager’s ass and pussy was thrilling and he knew a barrier had been broken.  He wanted to reward her for the show he’d gotten in April’s room.  He wanted Angela to associate his gentleness with her indirect inclusion of April in their sexual activities.  He wanted Angela to want to include April.  
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Chapter 2 (bdsm, MF)
Mark looked down from his second floor window at his father’s new girlfriend.  She was out by the pool sunning herself while his dad was at work.  He figured Kathy was in her late 20s.  She had a body to die for.  Right now she was on her stomach, just a tiny strip of cloth running up the crack of her ass.  Her top was untied and Mark was willing her to roll over.  But, when she did, she caught her top and tied it up before her tits could be seen.  He sighed in disappointment.  
Kathy was just one of a string of girls that came in and out of their house.  Unfortunately for Mark, his dad was a womanizer and now his mom had left them because she couldn’t take it anymore.  As a single parent, his dad was failing miserably.  Steve worked a lot and spent his free time at singles’ bars looking for yet another conquest.  That left Mark alone a lot with nothing to do.  Or, Steve spent his free time with his new girl and that left Mark with someone to stare at out his window as he stroked his cock.  
Steve was 37 and worked as a mover.  He didn’t ever bother with going to the gym; lifting heavy furniture made his physique the envy of most other men.  He had no problem picking up the prettiest and best built women around.  He just had a hard time hanging on to them.  
Mark was 13 and in the same classes as April.  He lived right next door to April, so the two had grown up together.  Though the two normally hung out with members of their own sex, they had played doctor in the past and April had been Mark’s first kiss.  
When he heard his dad’s truck pull up, Mark went downstairs.  He knew that Kathy had heard the truck, too, and would be coming inside.  With nothing left to look at out his window, Mark was going to go find some friends to hang out with.  Besides, it looked like his dad might have finally met a girl who could satisfy him.  The two would disappear into the bedroom and not come out for hours.  Though she’d only been around for a couple of weeks, Mark started to wonder if Kathy might soon be his step mom.  
“Hi, dad,” he said in passing.  
“Hey, Marko, how was your day?  Kathy treat you OK?”
Mark looked over his shoulder and saw that his dad was stopped and waiting for an answer.  “Yeah, OK,” he said.  That was another thing about Kathy.  Since she had arrived, his dad had become more … fatherly.  It was little things like asking him how his day was or telling him to finish his vegetables; the kinds of things that his dad usually didn’t care about.  Step mom material, Mark thought.  She’s gonna tame him finally.  “How was your day?” he asked his father.
“Good, short day,” he said, looking at his watch.  It was just 3 o’clock, his load had been small for him to get home this early.  It cut into his pay, but some time off was always welcome.  He looked forward to spending time with Kathy.  “Going out?” he asked the obvious.  
“Yeah, over to Greg’s,” said Mark.  
“Home by 6,” said Steve.  That left three hours for him and Kathy before Mark would come back.  
“OK,” said Mark, shutting the door behind him.  
“Hi, pain slut,” said Kathy as soon as Mark left.  “You come home early just for me?”
“Yes, Ms. Kathy,” said Steve.  “I came home just for my Ms. Kathy.”
“And what do you want from Ms. Kathy,” asked his mistress.  
“A cum-cum,” he said, humiliated to be saying those words.  “I want you to tie me up, make me hurt, and let me cum-cum for you.”
Steve was in an embarrassing position, one that he hadn’t fully come to terms with.  For Kathy had discovered that this big he-man liked to be dominated by her.  In fact, he liked it when she hurt him.  She’d discovered that on their first hop into bed.  She’d squeezed his balls playfully and he had reacted as any male would – he yelped and got her hand away from his sensitive parts.  About a minute later he guided her hand to his balls and closed her fingers around them.  “Again,” he whispered to her.  
Curious, she squeezed him again.  He grimaced, but didn’t pull her away that time.  She did it a third time and noticed his cock pulsating with excitement.  Over the next two weeks, Kathy experimented with Steve, gradually working up the pain to a high level.  It was always the same.  His cock got massively hard and he begged for more.  When she thought he could take no more, he started begging for release.  She would jack him off, letting his cum fly wildly around as he jerked and twisted in orgasm.  
Of course, there were other benefits.  Once tied and in pain, Steve would lick her to orgasm.  As his mistress, she would always have to cum before him, so he made sure she was satisfied.  She could slide a cock ring to the root of his tortured cock and ride his huge cock to another orgasm without fear that he might cum.  But, the most fun was making this big man eat his own cum.  She’d scoop it up from his chest and feed it to him.  The very first time she’d done that, he’d refused.  But as she held her cum covered finger in front of his mouth, he realized that he would do anything for Ms. Kathy and another pain filled orgasm.  He opened his mouth and licked her fingers clean.  
Steve was not the only one who had discovered a hidden side of himself.  Kathy, too, had discovered that she loved to dominate him.  It made her hot and made her pussy juices flow when she squeezed him and heard him moan or cry out in pain.  It made her even more excited when he begged for more.  She had always considered sex to be a pleasant, but not demanding experience.  Now, she wanted more and more, becoming nearly insatiable, but only with Steve.  
“Get your clothes off, pain boy,” she said.  She watched him strip right in the entry way, oblivious to the chance that Mark might change his mind and come back in at any moment.  “Up to my torture chamber,” she pointed toward the bedroom.  
Steve went up the stairs and to the chamber to wait.  When she was ready, Kathy entered the room wearing a black garter belt, black stockings, and a black push up bra.  She pulled piece of chrome from a drawer.  “Lie still, pain toy,” she said.  “If you want a cum-cum, then you’ll lie still, won’t you?”
“Yes, Ms. Kathy,” he replied.  Her technique had progressed from a squeeze of his balls with her hand to more sophisticated toys.  She had a two-inch wide chrome band that she wrapped around Steve’s scrotum, pulling his balls away from his cock.  Locking that in place, she smacked his balls lightly.  Then, she went to the head of the bed and tied Steve’s hands over his head and to the bed frame.  Finally, she tied his feet to the corners of the bed, leaving him completely exposed.  
Steve’s tormentor watched for a few minutes while his balls turned purple and he started to moan in pain.  Then, she picked up a riding crop and waved it near his crotch.  Steve whined in anticipation of the pain.  He wanted her to hit him.  He needed her to hit him.  But, he couldn’t ask for it because it hurt so much.  She made several quick passes with the crop without striking Steve, each time eliciting a cry of anticipation.  Finally, she tapped him lightly on his purple balls.  “Oh, Jesus,” he cried out.  “Please, Ms. Kathy, don’t hit them… it hurts so bad.”
In response she lashed his inner thigh with a sharp blow and then tapped his balls again.  “Oh, God, no, not any more,” he cried out even as his cock started to rise.  She reached for his balls and pulled on them, stretching his scrotum even more that it was.  “Aaaaaaa, no, please, don’t,” he begged.  In quick succession she lashed both his thighs and then his balls again, harder than before.  His cock was nearly at full staff.  She waved her whip menacingly as she watched his prick harden to its full 8-inches, all pointed at the sky like a lightning rod.  
Quickly Kathy knelt between his legs and ran her tongue up the length of his aching cock.  “Want this, pain boy?” she asked.  
“Yes, Ms. Kathy, the pain boy wants a cum-cum,” he whimpered.  
Instead, she pulled out a cock ring and slid it down the length of his cock until it rested at the very base of it.  “Hold that thought,” she said to him.  “But, I’m not ready to give you a cum-cum yet, pain boy.  How about you do it for Ms. Kathy first?”
“Uh huh,” he moaned.  “Sit on my face, Ms. Kathy.  Pain boy wants to lick your pussy.  Pain boy wants Ms. Kathy happy.”
“Make sure you keep this nice and hard,” she said.  With her crop she stroked the length of his cock and then quickly hit his balls twice.  
“Oh, God, Ms. Kathy, don’t hit the pain boy,” he whined.  “Come and sit on my face, Ms. Kathy.  Please, come let me eat you.”
The small woman, barely half his size, sat down across Steve’s face and pressed her pussy down on his waiting tongue.  She humped herself against his face, making sure her juices covered him from his chin to his forehead.  Then she sat down over his mouth and nose, smothering him with her sex.  He licked furiously despite the lack of air.  After 30 seconds, she lifted up.  He stopped and took a deep breath of air, and then a second.  
“Pain boy, what the hell are you doing?” she yelled.  She leaned back, taking her cunt from his reach.  Turning, she slapped his balls two more times.  Then, she grasped them firmly and squeezed.  
The tortured man screamed in pain as she crushed his balls in her small hand.  When she let go, his cock was throbbing, almost ready to cum at the slightest touch.  She took his cock in her hand and stroked him up and down, fast and hard.  His cock practically begged for release, but she knew the cock ring would keep him from cumming.  Done teasing him, she turned back to him.  “Did I say you could stop licking?” she asked.  
“No, Ms. Kathy,” he panted.  The exertion from the pain and screaming was tiring him.  “Please, let me lick you,” he begged.  “I won’t stop again.  Let me lick you and make you cum.”  His tongue got back to work as she moved back in his reach.  
She could tell how much he was aroused by the size of his throbbing cock.  So, she wasn’t surprised when he stopped licking again and took a deep breath.  “Ms. Kathy smells so good,” he said, his tongue poised to continue.  
“And pain boy is so stupid,” said Kathy.  She knew he’d stopped on purpose, wanting her to tend to his balls again.  She whipped his thighs several times before slapping his balls.  He howled satisfactorily and she put her pussy over his mouth again.  This time he ate her until she came, humping against his face.  
Relaxed after her orgasm, Kathy got up, put on a robe, and left the room.  Steve could only watch her disappear down the hall.  His balls ached even without her tormenting them.  Slowly the pain started to burn.  He felt like he was ready to explode, but he needed the cock ring off and he needed her to stroke him.  First he started to moan, hoping she would hear him.  But, even if she did, she ignored him.  Finally, he yelled, “Please, Ms. Kathy.  The pain boy needs a cum-cum now!”
Satisfied that he had humiliated himself sufficiently, Kathy returned.  But, with her she brought a new toy.  First, she removed his cock ring, being very careful not to give him enough stimuli to make him cum.  Then, her slave could only watch as she hooked wires to his cock and strapped a thin band around it about halfway up.  Next, she attached the ends of the wires to a small box that she held in her hand.  With that set, she undid the band that was crushing and stretching his scrotum.  Freed, his cock felt momentary relief.  
When Kathy pressed a button on the control box in her hand, his relief vanished, replaced by the stab of electricity shocking his erect penis.  His cock jumped in response to the shock.  “Oh, aah,” he responded to the quick shock.  It caught him by surprise, hurting yet arousing as pain always was for him.  His mistress pressed the button several times in rapid succession and each time his cock jerked in response.  “Jesus, oh, Jesus, Ms. Kathy,” he moaned.  “It hurts so bad.”
“Oh, I promise my little pain boy will like his new toy,” she said to him.  She looked him over, amused at what she saw.  He was 220 pounds of muscle, with abs of steel, shiny with sweat.  She was 125 pounds of soft female.  His body thrilled her and she wanted to touch him and let him ravish her.  But, watching him beg was even better.  And, she could ravish herself on his cock anytime she wanted.  There were times when she wanted to plunge that magnificent cock down her throat, but he hadn’t earned that yet.  Instead, she thought of new ways to hurt him, humiliate him, and ultimately arouse him.  
She continued to pump his cock with the electricity, watching it jump each time she pressed the button.  His moans had clearly changed from pain to arousal.  He sounded closer and closer to cumming just from the electricity.  “Oh, God, Ms. Kathy, make it jump, make it hurt, make me cum,” he moaned to her.  His pleasure outweighed the pain now.  Suddenly his cock erupted like nothing she’d seen before.  A long strand of cum shot from his cock and shot two feet into the air straight up.  It landed on his chest.  His cock shot a second burst just as high as the first.  He arched his back, lifting himself completely up off the mattress with only his shoulders and feet touching.  His third blast went even higher and his whole body started to twitch.  Kathy heard a low growl start deep in her pain toy’s throat, gradually rising in pitch and volume.  He fucked the air, shooting load after load until it reduced to a trickle of cum oozing from his still rock hard cock.  His body relaxed on the bed and went limp.  
Alarmed, Kathy felt for a pulse.  She thought she’d just fucked him to death.  But, he was just unconscious.  She’d expected him to enjoy the new experience, but she was taken by surprise by the magnitude of his orgasm.  She watched him for a few minutes until he regained consciousness.  He had a big smile on his face as he looked at her and said, “My God, Ms. Kathy, the pain boy will do anything for you.  Anything.  He doesn’t deserve the special treatment you gave him.”
“You know what I want,” she said as she scooped his cum onto her index finger.  
He opened his mouth in response.  He hated the taste of his cum, but he had to do it for Ms. Kathy.  She’d only had to threaten him once with never another pain session and he understood that he would do anything for her for the rest of his life.  She fed him every drop that she could scrape up.  
Kathy dressed and then untied her slave’s hands.  She left him to untie his own feet.  Only once he was untied, dressed, and out of the torture chamber would she again treat him normally.  As he came out of the room, he sought her out and gave her a deep, passionate kiss.  “Thanks, Kathy,” he said to her.  “That was unbelievable.”
“Many more where that came from,” she said in reply.  
“Where’d you learn that?”
“Bondage chat room,” she said.  “I’m finding more and more ways for us to enjoy ourselves.”
“Well, that one worked.”
She was happy with the control she had over him and satisfied with her new life with him.  Yet, she had noticed Mark spying on her and that thrilled her, too.  The fact that a young stud found her attractive made her feel good about herself.  She had started to think about seducing him, knowing that Steve would never dare complain to her.  Hopefully she wouldn’t get caught, but if she did, she’d just remind Steve what was at stake and he would fall in line.  
When Mark came home for dinner, he found Kathy wearing a tight T-shirt with no bra.  At first he wasn’t sure, but after a few minutes of checking her out, he was sure he could see her nipples pressing against the fabric.  Steve thought nothing of her attire.  He enjoyed the view, but didn’t think of his son as old enough to notice that kind of thing.  
But, Kathy knew he was old enough and knew the teenager was trying his best to stare without looking like he was staring.  In response, she thrust out her chest even more.  Struck with a thought, she opened the freezer door and stared at the frozen food for a few seconds.  Looking down at herself she saw her nipples harden.  When she turned back toward Mark, she smiled as he did a double take.  Steve was in another room while she fixed dinner.  She walked up to Mark and said, “You’re not doing a very good job of keeping your eyes in your head.”
Mark blushed and said, “I’m sorry.  I didn’t mean to…” He turned to leave.  
“Oh, you don’t have to go,” she said.  “Just don’t pretend like you’re not enjoying the view.”  
“Huh?” said the surprised teen.  
She ran her hands down over her breasts, making the shirt even tighter and accentuating her hard nipples.  “I said I don’t mind if you look.”  She glanced down at his crotch and noticed the growing bulge there.  Then, she turned away.  
Mark stood and stared at her for several minutes before his father came in.  After dinner he went up to his room and jerked off thinking about his dad’s girlfriend and his potential step mom.  
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Chapter 3 (MF, Mf, bdsm, humil)
Throughout the next week, Frank continued to seduce the young April.  She was equally intent on seducing him, but she was too inexperienced to know quite how to do it.  She felt like she was succeeding, though, because he was paying more and more attention to her.  She wore tighter clothing that revealed more skin.  The other thing she did was to meet him when he came home from work each day.  Of course her mom met him also and she was dressed even skimpier, at his insistence.  
That Friday, Frank decided to up the ante on Angela.  He was also interested in April’s reaction.  So, when he walked in the door, he found his two girls waiting for him again.  April was wearing a tube top and tight, short shorts.  Angela was wearing a string bikini.  Frank gave April a kiss on the cheek and a pat on her nice butt.  He pulled Angela into a deep kiss and untied her bikini top at her back and behind her neck.  When he stepped away, he pulled her top with him.  
Angela felt her top slipping and put her hands over her breasts, trapping the small triangles of fabric over her nipples.  “Frank,” she whispered.  “Not now.  Not with her here.”  
Frank looked over at April and winked.  The girl immediately felt included in a little conspiracy.  She knew that Frank wanted to humiliate her mother and she could think of little that she would enjoy more at the moment.  Still hurt and embarrassed by being stripped in front of Frank, the teenager wanted to see her mom get the same treatment in front of her.  
A battle of wills ensued briefly.  Frank held the strings of Angela’s bikini taut, waiting for Angela to let go.  Angela held her top chastely over her breasts.  April couldn’t make out the words when Frank whispered, “Where are you going to go?  What are you going to do?”  
Angela heard though, and felt her will slipping.  The cold dread of being alone in the world with nothing made her tremble.  She glanced at April and saw her daughter watching intently.  Turning to look at Frank again, she begged him with her eyes.  Then, she loosed her grip and let him pull her top away.  She kept her arms crossed over her chest.  
Frank’s cock hardened at the pleading look in Angela’s eyes.  Her embarrassment made him more excited than just seeing her naked.  He had her nearly naked right in front of her 13-year-old daughter.  It wasn’t just Angela that excited him.  He was turned on just by the fact that April held her ground and watched her mother.  Her presence told him that she wanted a lesson in sex and her mother would be the teacher.  
“Put your hands down,” said Frank.  
Angela’s hands slowly slid down to her sides.  She couldn’t bring herself to look at April now.  “Why are you doing this?” she asked.  
“Because I can,” said Frank.  “You know what I want next?”
“My bottoms off, too?”
“Ooo, that wasn’t what I was going to say, but that sounds like a good idea.  But, first…” he grabbed her tits and squeezed them.  Bending down, he took a nipple in his mouth and sucked it to hardness.  He glanced over at April and winked again.  
She smiled a sly smile at him.  The young girl felt that she and Frank were in tune right at that moment.  Frank was embarrassing her mother just for her.  She started to tingle between her legs and her cunt started to get wet.  Partly the sight turned her on, but also she was imagining herself in her mother’s place, wondering what it would feel like to have a man squeeze her tits.  
Angela struggled with her feelings.  She knew if she let Frank get away with this that there would be no limits to what he might try.  But, she could think of no other alternative.  It felt good to have him fondle her tits.  She felt superior to her daughter for having big tits to fondle and a man to fondle them.  But, it felt so wrong to have her little girl watching.  
“Untie the bottoms,” said Frank.  
Angela didn’t even try to resist his command.  She untied the strings at her hips and let her last piece of clothing fall to the floor.  The woman blushed bright red as she cast a quick glance at April.  This is your mother, thought Angela.  Naked, spineless, and used.  She wanted to shout at April and tell her to go away, but she knew that Frank would override her and then she’d been even more powerless.  
“Now go get in bed and get ready to be fucked,” said her master.  
Angela ran down the hall, giving her daughter one last show as her tits and ass bounced.  There she threw herself on the bed, wondering why her pussy was so wet.  
Frank chuckled and said to April, “You look like you could use a good fuck, too.”  Then he left the gaping girl and went down the hall to Angela.  
Too afraid to stand and listen at the door again, April ran straight to her room and fingered herself to an orgasm.  She wanted him so bad.  For the first time, it sounded like he wanted her.  
It took a few minutes for Frank to tie Angela and a few more before she couldn’t stand it any longer.  “Please, master,” she begged.  “I’ll do anything for your cock.  Let me suck it.  Fuck me with it.  Put it in my ass.  Let me have your beautiful cock inside me.”
Frank let her continue for a minute or two before he said, “Come on, Angie baby, you won’t let April listen at the door anymore, so you’ll have to say it louder.  She knows you’re getting fucked in here.  Let her know how much you want it.”
Angela shut up, but it only took another 30 seconds of her muscles aching from the strain of her uncomfortable position before she gave in.  Loud enough for April to hear, she shouted, “Please, master, let me suck your cock.  I want that big cock in my mouth.  I want your beautiful cock in my hot pussy.  Give me what I want.  Fuck me hard!”
Frank untied his unwilling partner and let her suck his cock for a while.  “Suck it, Angie baby,” he yelled to make sure April knew what was happening.  When his cock was well lubricated, he got behind Angela and pushed his cock into her pussy, fucking her doggy style.  Again he wanted April to know and he yelled, “That’s it, Angie baby, let me fuck you hard.  Take it all the way in your cunt.  Ooo, yeah, wiggle that ass.”  Later he let April know when Angela came and when he came.  
Saturday morning, Frank gave Angela a wad of cash and told her to go by herself some nice clothes.  Angela beamed at his generosity.  That was what she wanted and needed in her life – someone to take care of her and manage her money for her.  This was why she put up with all his other abuse.  She was totally dependent upon him.  
With Angela gone from the house, Frank put the final steps of his plan into action.  He’d thought about this morning ever since he’d spanked April’s behind the previous weekend.  April was still in bed, taking her one day of the week she could sleep late.  Without even a knock on the door, Frank pushed it opened and walked in.  April was drowsily laying and just starting to think about getting out of bed when she was startled by Frank’s entrance.  
Before April could protest at all, Frank said, “Your mother sent me in here to spank you again.  She is so upset from yesterday that she wants you punished for watching her take her clothes off.”
April opened her mouth to speak, and then shut it.  Her first reaction was how unfair that sounded.  But, she realized that this was a step closer in her own plan.  She’d heard her mother leave to go shopping and knew she’d be alone in the house with Frank with her panties off.  She didn’t know how to proceed from that point, but she needn’t have worried about her seduction – both April and Frank were heading toward the same destination.  
Instead of complaining, April “grudgingly” gave in.  She let Frank strip her panties off and lay her across his knee.  But, before she felt the sting of his slap on her butt, she felt his warm, strong hand caressing her.  She waited for the spanking, and then heard him say, “Oh, my poor baby, how could I spank you.  I couldn’t hurt a beautiful, sexy girl like you.  It wasn’t your fault that I made her strip in front of you.”  His hand ran up her back pushing her nightgown up to her shoulders and then ran his hand down her thighs.  She shivered in pleasure.  
Frank felt April relax and then tense again as he said, “But you enjoyed it, didn’t you, you little minx?”  His hand stopped caressing and he said, “Admit it, tell me that you liked seeing your mom embarrassed like that.”  April nodded her head, too afraid to speak.  “Say it,” said Frank.
“You know I did,” said April.  “You winked at me.  I saw it.  I couldn’t believe you made her take her clothes off right there.”
“So, I couldn’t spank you for just being there and watching, could I?”  With firm pressure he got her to spread her legs.  His finger reached under and felt the young girl’s downy cunt.  
“No, ooo,” said April, jumping as his finger slid to her pussy lips.  She rotated her ass to encourage him to fondle her.  “You don’t have to spank me.”
“You’re just a curious girl,” said Frank.  His hand came back to her firm buttocks and he squeezed them gently.  Then, he dipped his finger back between her legs, fingering the little girl’s pussy and finding her fuck hole.  His finger slid in an inch, testing her reaction.  She was slightly damp and made no attempt to stop him.  He fingered the top of her slit, finding her clit and massaging that until she moaned in pleasure.  
“You like that?” asked Frank.  
“Oh, yes,” breathed April.  “It feels good.”  She could feel his hardness pressing against her belly.  “You like doing that, too, don’t you?”  she ventured.  
“Yes, I do,” said Frank.  “You know I like seeing your mother naked and doing this to her.  You’re just as sexy and even more beautiful, so of course I like doing this with you.”
April felt tingly from his attention and it was heightened by his admission that she was sexy.  But, she felt he was still treating her like a little girl, trying to find out how far he could go before she made him stop.  She struggled for a way to encourage him, and then said, “I thought you were supposed to do that with something besides your finger.”  At the same time, she pressed her belly down and rubbed against his cock.  
“Well, yes, of course,” said Frank, chuckling as he realized he didn’t have to work so hard at her seduction.  “Let’s go try that.”  He picked her up in his arms and carried her to her mother’s bedroom, laying her gently on the big bed.  
April tingled with delight as she found herself not only with her mother’s man, but in her mother’s room, too.  She sighed as a feeling of victory swept over her and let Frank remove her nightgown.  Lying nude in front of him, she looked at him questioningly, looking for approval.  
“So beautiful,” said Frank.  His hands ran up her legs, bypassed her sensitive pussy, and stopped on her smooth tummy.  “Your tits are just the right size,” he said, admiring the peach sized mounds topped by small brown nipples.  Then, he cupped them in his hands and bent to kiss them.  
Frank walked around the bed, dropped his robe to the floor, and climbed into bed next to the eager teen.  She looked in wonder at the first hard cock she’d ever seen.  It was huge, much bigger than his finger.  But, she thought it was anything but beautiful, which was how she’d heard her mother refer to it many times.  It was hard, purple, and throbbing with hairy balls at its base.  Tentatively she reached out for his cock as his hands caressed her small tits.  
“That feels good,” said Frank as soon as she touched it.  Her small hands gripped him gently, the very sight of the little girl holding his cock so erotic he could hardly stand it.  He guided her hands to rub up and down on his cock, slowly jacking him off.  Meanwhile, his other hand went to her pussy to get her stimulated and ready for him.  
When he felt she was wet enough, he said, “Time to stick something bigger than my finger in there.”  
“Will it fit?” asked April with a touch of fear.  
“Probably,” said Frank.  “It usually hurts the first time.  But, I’ll be gentle as I can and you’ll start to enjoy it.”  He pressed his cockhead against her pussy opening, coating it with her juices before sinking it an inch into her virgin cunt.  
“Oh, ow,” said April as she felt her body being stretched as it had never been before.  Then, she felt foolish.  He was hardly inside her and it hadn’t hurt at all.  She gritted her teeth and promised herself not to make another noise like that.  Frank had pulled out of the little girl only to push himself back in, deeper this time.  Slowly, inch by inch he stroked his cock gradually deeper and deeper.  
He’d torn through her hymen without so much as a peep from April.  Halfway in, he said, “You should relax and let your pussy stretch the way it’s meant to.”  He stroked in and out a few times without going deeper.  As her muscles got used to the feeling and she relaxed, he pressed deeper.  Finally he was all the way in her tight pussy.
April had never felt anything like this before.  It had hurt on the way in as it tore through her virginity and stretched her wide, but as soon as it was in her, the cock felt wonderful.  When Frank took his first deep stroke, all the way out and all the way back in, April felt like she was going to explode.  “Fuck,” she breathed as he reached his full depth for his second time.  The word seemed so apropos to her, a dirty word that she wasn’t allowed to speak, but explained what was happening exactly.  
“Yeah, fucking,” said Frank as he looked down on the tiny girl impaled on his 8 inches.  “You like that?  We’re fucking, you like that?”
“Mmm, yeah,” said April.  “Fucking.  Feels so good.”
Frank fucked the girl for several minutes, letting his own orgasm build.  At the same time, he could hear her excitement increase.  She started panting and moaning with pleasure and her small body was covered with a lustrous sheen of sweat.  Her eyes opened wide suddenly as her body shook with its first orgasm.  “Oh, my God,” said April.  “It feels so… so good.  Mmmmmm.”  
Watching her, Frank felt himself reach his peak and he spasmed inside April.  He could feel his cum pouring out in blast after blast, filling the once virgin cunt with his seed.  As he pounded into her to maximize his orgasm, she came a second time.  “Oh, God, fuck me, Frank,” she whined.  “Don’t stop.  It feels so good.”
But, Frank did stop as he finished shooting his sperm inside her.  His cock was soft and he’d just had an incredibly fulfilling orgasm.  It would be a while before he could go again.  Besides that, he didn’t want to take chances with Angela finding them.  He was pretty sure he could control the situation, but didn’t want to risk it now.  He hustled April back to her room with orders to shower and not say a word about the morning’s events.  He also promised that every Saturday morning would be like this one.  
Dependency
By Kenna
Chapter 4 (Fm, bdsm, humil, oral)
Kathy wondered what was coming over her.  Three weeks ago she’d been a perfectly “normal” woman looking for a man.  Then, she’d met Steve and entered a world that she’d only heard of before.  But, how could she explain her sudden attraction to his 13-year-old son.  Sex had simply become more exciting to her and she wanted more of it.  
Monday, when Mark came home from school, he did his usual routine of going up to his room to change clothes.  He peered out the window to see if Kathy was at the pool, which she normally was.  Sure enough, she was again sunning herself right below his window.  She was on her back, but he watched as she rolled to her front and undid the top of her bikini so she wouldn’t have a tan line.  
Mark slipped on some shorts, turned on by the sight of her bare back, and wishing he could see the front.  Then, Kathy looked at her watch and, to his surprise, rolled over on her back without fastening her top.  In disbelief, Mark stared at her creamy white tits with silver dollar sized nipples.  She’d actually done it!  He slipped his shorts back off, pulled the blinds open a little wider, and took his cock in his hand.  
Kathy saw the movement of the blinds and knew she’d been right.  She had checked her watch to make sure Mark was home and rolled over to give him a great show.  Now she knew he was taking advantage of her “accident.”  But, she wanted to go even further than this.  So, she crooked a finger up at Mark’s window and beckoned him to come down.  
Mark jumped back with a start.  He wasn’t sure about it, but it looked like Kathy wanted him to come down.  How did she know he was watching?  Then, he remembered her words from a couple of days before.  She’d told him not to pretend that he wasn’t watching her.  He looked out again and she was still motioning him to come down.  So, the teenager slipped on his bathing suit and went out to the pool.  
He opened the sliding glass door and called out, “Hi, Kathy, I’m home.”  Then, he paused… just to be sure.  When he stepped out, she was still lying on her back with her tits exposed.  He walked closer and said, “OK, if I come out and swim, too?”
“As opposed to what?” asked Kathy.  “Staying up in your room and peeking through the blinds?  And what did I tell you before.”
“I… I… um, didn’t think it would apply to you… um, being naked.”
“Hey,” said Kathy.  “Number one, if I’m naked then that’s my fault.  Number two, I’m not naked, but I can be if you want.”  She fingered her bikini bottoms as if to take them off, too.  
Mark didn’t know what to say.  Sure, he wanted them off, but was it OK to say so?  As a compromise, he just stood silently hoping she’d pull them down.  
“Come over here, Mark,” said Kathy.  She waited for him to come right up to the lounge she was lying in.  “Are you going to pretend you aren’t looking at my tits?”
“No.”
“Are you going to pretend you don’t want to look at my pussy?”
“Um, ah, no.”
“Are you going to pretend that you don’t want to feel my tits?”
Mark didn’t answer.  He just lowered himself to sit on the edge of Kathy’s lounge and carefully reached out for her left tit.  He felt its firm softness, cupping it gently.  “That’s right,” said Kathy as he felt her up.  “Use both hands.”  He put a hand on each tit, caressing and massaging them.  He was in heaven.  
After a couple of minutes of that, Kathy asked, “So, do you want to see me naked?”
“Sure, yeah,” said Mark.  
“OK, you first,” she said.  
“Huh?”
“You take off your suit first,” she said.  “You want to see me.  I want to see you.”
Mark skinned off his suit and stood naked in front of Kathy.  
“My, my,” she said.  “That is just the perfect size.  And, it’s all hard for me.  It looks like it’s just dying to be sucked.”
Mark’s eyes widened at her comment. 
“Oh, my,” she said, feigning innocence.  “Did I just say blowjob?”
Mark knew what that was and it made his cock stand up even harder.  “Yes, Kathy,” he said.  “That sounds like… OK.”
“Only OK?” asked Kathy as she stood.  She slid her bikini bottoms to the ground and stepped out of them.  “I suppose you’ll tell me that my body is OK, too.”
“No, Kathy, your body is beautiful,” said Mark.  “I’ve never seen a woman… naked before.  It’s better than I expected.”
“Bet you’ve never done this either,” she said, kneeling in front of the 13-year-old and kissing the tip of his cock.  She paused and then took the head between her lips.  She looked up into his eyes as she slid the cock in to the hilt.  His reaction was perfect as she could see his whole body shudder with pleasure and his mouth drop open.  
Then, she slid it out again and said.  “You want more of that?”
“Uh huh,” said Mark.  
“Well, you do me first,” she said, laying back on the lounge chair and spreading her legs.  She was looking forward to teasing the boy and wanted to see how far she could push him.  
“What?” said Mark.  
“Come on, you must know what to do,” she said.  “Use your tongue on my pussy to make me cum first.  You want me to suck you off, then you have to show me that you’re willing to do the same for me.”  She laid back and pointed at her pussy.  “Lick it and I’ll let you know when you’re doing it right.”
Mark’s cock was pounding and he knew he needed that promised blowjob to satisfy him.  He had to have it.  So, he knelt between her legs and started kissing and licking at her pussy.  Her words guided him to her clit and when he noticed her moans increased as his efforts increased, he knew he was on the right track.  It wasn’t hard for the teenager to enjoy the experience immensely.  He had a front row view of her heaving breasts as she panted heavily.  His first chance to see a woman’s pussy had him buried in it – smelling, tasting, and seeing it up close.  He slid his hands under her, cupping her firm ass as he ate her out.  With teenage enthusiasm he ate her to an orgasm, never tiring at all.  
Kathy lay on the lounge for a few minutes regaining her composure and then said, “Well done, Mark.  Your turn now.”  She stood to face him and kissed him deeply.  At the same time she felt his hands on her tits again.  Stepping back, she made a show of slipping her middle finger into her still dripping pussy and then put the finger to Mark’s lips.  “Did I taste good, little lover?”
Mark nodded.  As her finger pressed against his lips, he opened his mouth and let her slide it in.  She amused herself watching the naive youth suck on her finger like it was a cock.  The image thrilled her in a way she found hard to understand.  She wanted to embarrass him, humiliate him, and use him for her own pleasure.  It was the same feeling she had with his father.  It was a feeling she was still trying to get used to with her consenting adult partner.  To have the same desires with this inexperienced lad was shocking.  
The beautiful woman then knelt in front of the eager boy.  To embarrass him, she wanted to make this quick.  She took his cock in her mouth and, at the same time, slid a finger to his asshole.  Mark felt her probing at his ass and then grunted in surprise as she penetrated him.  The surprise gave way to pleasure as she found his prostate and massaged it.  He was already excited and the pressure on his prostate got him off quickly.  She’d had him in her mouth for 5 seconds when he spurted.  Knowing it was coming, Kathy pulled back and let the boy spray his cum on her chest.  
“My, my,” she said reproachingly.  “You’re quick on the trigger, aren’t you?”
“Gosh, that was great,” he said as he watched his cum run down between her tits.  
“Yeah, but a woman wants a man who lasts longer than that.”
“Sorry,” he said.  “I couldn’t help it.”
“I understand,” she said, her voice sympathetic, yet with a touch of irony.  “A young boy like you can’t control himself the first time he’s with a woman.  We’ll have to get more practice.  Why don’t you be a good boy and have a swim?”
Feeling somewhat foolish, Mark pulled his suit back on and dove into the pool.  When he surfaced, Kathy was already walking away.  He watched her naked form disappear into the house, cursing himself for his disappointing performance.  
The next afternoon, Tuesday, the two followed the same routine, again with Mark unloading in seconds.  Wednesday it was even worse.  Kathy smiled to herself as she stuck her finger in his ass first, making him shoot his cum on her before she could even open her mouth.  She laughed at him and Mark wanted to die right then and there.  Then, she said, “Don’t be upset, little lover.  Tomorrow we’ll just have to take more drastic steps.”
So, the next afternoon, when Mark came to the poolside, he found Kathy wearing a one-piece suit that covered her much more than her bikini did.  “Don’t want to show too much skin today,” she said.  “But, you get your suit off.”  Mark stripped, conscious that she kept her suit on.  
With a few expert strokes, Kathy brought the boy to a full erection and then slipped a cock ring to the base of his throbbing member.  “That will keep you from cumming too quick,” she said to his surprised look.  She took him in her mouth and sucked on him for several minutes, savoring his cock and her power over him.  He was soon moaning in pleasure, yet frustrated from his inability to cum.  She teased him until she thought he was ready to explode. 
When Kathy took the cock ring off Mark, she pumped his cock rapidly with her hand, letting him spray his cum on her chest again.  “Now wasn’t that better,” she said. 
“Oh, yeah,” groaned Mark.  “That was fantastic.”  He’d gotten his first taste of being teased, realizing that prolonging his orgasm had made it better.  
The next day, Kathy upped the ante some more.  She was once again in her bikini and stripped it off, expecting him to eat her out first.  But, she showed him a metal band, a smaller version of what she used on his father.  “You’re gonna wear this while you eat me so you don’t get too excited,” she said.  Having seen the effect of her expertise on him yesterday, Mark trusted her to pleasure him even more this time.  Kathy fixed the band, only ½ an inch wide around his scrotum, pulling his testicles down, and tightened it.  
Mark jumped, “Ouch, that’s too tight,” he said anxiously.  
“No, no, it’s just perfect,” she said.  “Have to put you under control or else.  Keep your mind on my pussy and it won’t bother you so much.”  She spread her legs and let him nuzzle up to her pussy lips and find her clit.  The woman couldn’t believe how much it turned her on to see the 13-year-old with the torture device on his scrotum.  She came quickly.  
As Kathy recovered from her orgasm, Mark was anxious to have his scrotum relieved.  For a couple of minutes he waited patiently, but then said, “Are you going to take this thing off me?”
She looked at him with a teasing smile.  “Not just yet, Mark.  I need to keep you under control.”
“But, it hurts.”
“Oh, it will be worth it,” she said.  “You look so sexy with that on, I can’t believe it.”
“I don’t know,” he whined.  “It’s awful tight.  How much longer?”
“Well, if it hurts, then just think of it as punishment.  You’ve been a naughty boy, having sex with your father’s girlfriend.”  She laughed.  “Do you think that playing with a big girl doesn’t have its price?”
“What do you mean?” he asked.  He bent over to inspect the device more closely, trying to see how to remove it.  He couldn’t see how it was locked in place.  “You’re gonna take it off, right?”
“No,” she said, enjoying his reaction.  He gaped at her, searching for words and wondering how he could get himself out of this predicament.  “I mean, I will, of course, but only after you’ve done a few things for me.”
“What?” he asked in frustration.  He didn’t like surrendering control to her, but he didn’t see any way out of it.  He wanted to know what he had to do to please her so she would unlock the scrotum stretcher.  
“Well, for starters,” she said, as she dipped her finger in her pussy again and put it to his lips.  He sucked it in as he had before.  But, this time she said, “That’s it, Markie, suck my finger like it was a little cock.”  She slid it in and out of his mouth.  He tried to pull away, but found her hand wrapped around his balls holding him in place.  “Suck it, I said.”  She squeezed lightly.  
Reluctantly, the teen sucked at the woman’s finger.  He’d done so eagerly before, but today he saw the analogy of her finger and sucking a cock.  The picture she’d put in his head made this seem horrible all of a sudden.  It was made worse when she took her finger from his mouth.  Still holding him by the balls with her other hand, she put her finger to the tip of his cock and dabbed it at his precum.  Then, she put the finger to his lips again.  “Suck it, little boy,” she ordered.  
Mark shook his head.  He was afraid to speak lest she stick her finger in his mouth when he opened it.  
“Want to wear that all day?” she asked him.  “If you don’t suck it now, I’ll stick my finger up your ass and make you suck it.”
Mark flinched and then opened up, taking her finger and the taste of his precum into his mouth.  As she stroked it in and out, he sucked at it.  It wasn’t much, but he caught the hint of his own cum.
“Now that wasn’t so bad, was it?” she said.  As she asked, she lightly squeezed his balls again.  
Mark shook his head no.  He didn’t want to give her reason to squeeze him any tighter.  
Taking advantage of his response, she touched the tip of his cock again and brought it back to his mouth.  “Then, you won’t mind doing it again.”  Mark sucked on her offered finger.  “Very good,” she said.  
Finished with that tease, she pulled him to a low bench on the patio and said, “Get up on it, little boy.  I want to take a close look at your poor little dick.”
Mark bristled when she called him a little boy and said his dick was little.  But, that was exactly the reaction she wanted from him.  She saw the flash of anger in his eyes, but with his balls firmly in her grasp, he did nothing.  Instead, he meekly stepped up on the bench, putting his cock at eye level to his tormentor.  
Kathy gathered up her bikini pieces and put them back on.  Mark was nude and on display while she was now clothed.  But, his torment was almost over.  She wanted to do this more often, so she knew she couldn’t leave him frustrated.  Stepping back close, she ran her tongue over his tortured balls and then up the length of his shaft.  She spent several seconds swirling her tongue around his cock, even dipping her tongue into his precum.  Pulling away she took a strand of his precum with her, stretched between her tongue and his cock.  “Mmmmm,” she said.  “You are tasty.”
She unlocked the stretcher with the small key she had in her hand and removed it.  Mark sighed in relief and then watched in amazed pleasure as she sucked his cock into her mouth.  This time she kept her hands to herself, pleasuring him only with her mouth.  She bobbed up and down on his cock for several minutes, expertly playing him.  With careful rhythm, she brought him close to orgasm and then slowed down to let him cool off.  Repeating this several times, she brought him higher and higher each time.  Finally, she sucked hard and fast, intent on making him cum.  When he did, it all went into her mouth and down her throat.  Kathy kept sucking as his orgasm passed and his cock shrank until every taste of cum was gone.  
Finished, she pulled back.  “Oh, God, that was the best ever!” she said, congratulating him.  
“Yeah,” said Mark, his torment forgotten.  He was still in disbelief that she’d sucked him and swallowed it.  It was a dream come true.  “That was fantastic!”
Kathy smiled to herself.  Her plan was working perfectly.  She knew he’d want to do the same thing again and each time she would up the ante.  He was his father’s son.  
Dependency
By Kenna
Chapter 5 (MF, oral, humil)
After he’d fucked her, April stopped hiding in her room when she heard Frank embarrassing her mother.  She started to think of herself as Frank’s lover and enjoyed watching him embarrass her mother.  It made her feel superior and she’d come out to see what was happening when she heard Frank teasing Angela.  And Frank would always up the ante a little when April came out to watch.  Humiliating Angela in front of April turned him on.  
It was a Friday night and Frank was watching basketball on TV.  At halftime, April heard him call out to Angela and she came into the family room to see what Frank was up to.  As usual, Angela was wearing a skimpy bikini that hid almost nothing.  When April came in, Frank pulled Angela onto his lap and started tickling her.  Angela struggled, but she didn’t dare try too hard.  All she was able to do was make it more difficult for him by squirming.  
April watched with amusement and then Frank winked at her.  The teen leaned forward to watch closer after Frank’s signal to her.  Frank grabbed Angela’s tits and tweaked her nipples.  “Frank, stop that,” giggled Angela as he alternated between tweaking her nipples and tickling her sides.  She tried to compose herself and pushed on his chest.  “April is here,” she said.  
By now April could see her mom’s nipples pressing hard against the thin fabric of her bikini top.  April smiled as Angela tried to hide her tits from her daughter.  It was comical because Angela didn’t want to look like she was cupping her own breasts, yet that’s just what she wanted to do in order to cover her hard nipples.  The result was that she wasn’t doing a very good job of hiding herself.  
Frank tired of her struggling and whispered his magic words in her ear, “Angela, where would you go if I didn’t want to keep you around anymore?  What would you do?  And that’s what’s going to happen if you don’t settle down, hold still, and let me play with your tits?”
“But April...” whispered Angela back at him.
“Jesus, Angela, she saw you naked last week.  She can hear you begging for my cock.  The girl knows what’s going on, so stop hiding it.”  He paused and stared at her, his eyes showing no mercy.  “Or else,” he added.  
Furious, Angela complied with his demands.  She put her hands to her side and let Frank play with her tits.  She wasn’t surprised when he untied her top and pulled it all the way off.  She moaned slightly as he pinched her nipples, making them hard as bullets.  He hefted her tits in his hands, bouncing them and showing them off to April.  
When he tired of playing with her tits, Frank pulled her bottoms off and started fingering Angela’s pussy.  The woman pleaded with her eyes, but kept silent.  Under his touch, she started to rotate her hips in rhythm with him.  As he fingered her, Frank whispered, “You know what I’d like right now?  I’d like a blow job.  Why don’t you get on your knees and suck me off.  Right now!”
Angela gaped at Frank.  She looked at April and then looked at Frank again.  “I can’t,” she said.  “April’s right there.”
“Shit, Angela, I’m tired of that excuse,” said Frank.  “She knows what’s going on.  You might as well give in and do it.  It’ll save us the time of going upstairs.”
When her pleading failed, Angela said to April, “Don’t you have something better to do?  Go up to your room.”
April started to rise.  “Sit down, April,” said Frank.  “I want you to stay.  Your mom’s going to blow me and I want you to see what you know has been going on around here for a while.”
April sat back down with relief.  She really wanted to watch, but didn’t dare defy her mother.  With Frank’s blessing, she knew she could and get away with it.  
Angela wanted to die.  She was so humiliated at the whole situation.  She was nude.  Frank had just announced that she was going to blow him.  She had no control over her daughter.  And worst of all, she knew she was going to do exactly what Frank wanted.  She sat in Frank’s lap for a few more seconds, trying to think of an alternative and then trying to screw up her courage.  With one last glance at April, she slid off his lap and knelt between his legs.  
Angela unzipped Frank’s pants and Frank lifted himself off the couch so she could pull them down and off.  Next, she pulled down his boxers and his cock sprang free, throbbing, and hard.  She took one last look at Frank’s unyielding expression and reached to cup his balls in one hand.  She encircled the base of his cock with the other and leaned forward.  After one final pause with her face just inches from his cock, Angela opened her mouth and sucked on the head of Frank’s cock.  She burned with humiliation as she did, but she had no choice.  
“God, Angela,” breathed Frank. “That is so hot, doing it in front of April.  Suck me off like you know I like and I’ll let you go on a big shopping spree tomorrow – just you and a couple hundred bucks.  Oh yeah, lick it, too.”  He watched with a smile as Angela ran her tongue up the length of his cock and then took the top three inches into her mouth.  Her hand was busy jacking him off as she sucked him.  Frank looked at April and winked again.  
The 13-year-old was watching her mom with wide eyes and didn’t even notice the wink.  April suddenly realized Frank was staring at her and blushed.  But, her eyes returned to her mom’s work.  Frank was holding Angela’s hair aside so April had a perfect view of her mom’s cheeks puffing in and out as she blew her master.  April was getting a real lesson in sex from her mom.  
“Suck me off, Angie,” said Frank.  “Suck me like the good lover you are.  Take your hand off my cock and suck in the whole thing.”  
The woman’s cheeks burned as she did as she was instructed.  Her head pounded from the dilemma that she faced.  It was beyond her capacity to refuse Frank given the consequences he held over her and she couldn’t believe she was in this predicament.  Sucking Frank’s cock, she cast a glance toward April.  The sight of her daughter watching intently only made her feel worse.  She bent to the task of cock sucking, hoping to get it over with as quickly as possible.  
Frank reached for Angie’s tits, bouncing them in his hands as his cock pounded in her mouth.  This was absolutely the best blow job he’d ever had.  He played with Angela’s tits just to humiliate her further, but his hands involuntarily slipped back up to the woman’s head, wrapping themselves in her hair and forcing her head to bob up and down faster and harder.  “Suck me, Angie,” he said as his breathing became ragged.  He could feel the cum boiling in his balls, ready to fill her mouth.  “Suck me and swallow every drop, baby.”  His cock surged in her mouth and he shot a load down her throat.  He pulled her head back and jerked his cock, sending another load onto her face for April’s benefit.  As he spasmed a third time, the jet of his jism went on her tits.  He shuddered in pleasure as his orgasm subsided.  
“That was great, Angie,” he said.  “You deserve a reward right now.  Lay back on the floor and play with yourself.  I want you to enjoy a good cum, too.”  
Angela couldn’t resist his suggestion.  Besides the leverage he had on her, she was horny from sucking his cock.  The smell and taste of his cum aroused her and she quickly lay down on her back, her fingers busy in her wet cunt.  Again she knew that April was watching, but it bothered her less now as her passion took hold.  She closed her eyes and her hand sped up on her clit.  
Frank pulled his boxers back on, walked over to April, and sat down next to the teenager.  The girl was watching her mom in silence, not believing what her mother was doing now.  “I’ll send her shopping tomorrow,” whispered Frank.  “Then we can have some fun.  Bet you’re horny as hell after watching.”  Frank wasn’t guessing; he could smell her sex.  Her pussy was juicy and probably making her panties damp.  
Squirming, April knew that Frank was right.  She had an urge to masturbate just like her mom was doing, but didn’t want to do it in front of her mom.  As soon as she could, she would calmly walk upstairs to her room and diddle herself silly.  For now, she tried to remain composed.  She prayed that Frank wouldn’t touch her.  She didn’t know how she would react to that.  But, she needn’t have worried.  The man had a plan for April that required him to move slowly around Angela.  Soon, she would know what was going on with her daughter, but not yet.   
It was inevitable that Kathy and Frank would meet.  It happened that Friday evening as they were both at their mailboxes.  The lure of another conquest drew Frank to introduce himself to Kathy.  At first, Frank tried his power games on her, but quickly realized that she was his equal.  Likewise Kathy saw Frank’s brief attempts and noted pointedly that he stopped almost immediately.  And so, within an hour of their introduction to each other, they both knew enough about each other that they felt safe trading stories about Angela and Steve, while deciding to keep their respective affairs with the teens a secret.  They parted from that first meeting intrigued with each other, but with no specific plans.  
Dependency
By Kenna
Chapter 6 (Mf, Fm, FM, bdsm, oral, spank)
Saturday morning, Angela was set for a shopping trip and with a couple of hundred dollars, she was going to be busy for a while.  Frank gave her an extra hundred, but as she grabbed hold of it, he kept his hold tight on it.  The two stood holding onto the 100 dollar bill as Frank said, “This is for something special, Angie baby.  I want you to buy something sexy, a nice bra and panty set that will really turn me on.  You know, something that shows a lot of cleavage and a lot of ass.  But, something with style because you’re gonna wear it around the house sometimes instead of a bikini.”
Angela imagined herself wearing a sexy bra and panties where April could see her.  The image didn’t bother her much.  April had seen her in bikinis and in her underwear.  Now April had even seen her nude.  She shrugged and pulled again on the bill, but Frank hadn’t let go yet.  “OK, Frank,” she said, “something sexy to wear around the house.”
“And one other thing,” said Frank.  “Now that you have a good picture of what I want you to buy, when you find the right one, buy two of them.  Exactly the same.  Except I want one in April’s size.”  He let the words sink in.
“Frank!” exclaimed Angela.  “You can’t expect me to let April wander around the house wearing nothing but sexy underwear.”
“Oh yeah I can,” said Frank.  “I’m doing it for you, Angie.  You see the way she smirks at you when you wear next to nothing.  When she sees you in something real sexy and revealing, she’s gonna get that same look on her face.  Wouldn’t you like to wipe that smirk right off her face by telling her to go put on her identical outfit?  Wouldn’t that put her in her place?”
“Well, yeah,” Angela had to agree.  She resented the fact that April watched her perform for Frank and just knew for certain that April was laughing at her behind her back.  The idea of giving April a taste of the same medicine sounded pretty good to the trapped mother.  She was wearing next to nothing, so why not April.  Besides, a nice bra and panty set covered as much as some of those bikinis that girls April’s age were wearing.  Finally, she said, “OK, I’ll get her the same thing.  But, she can only wear it when I’m wearing mine.”
“That’s fine,” said Frank, finally releasing his hold on the 100 dollar bill.  He followed her out of their bedroom and to the front door.  “Have a good time shopping, Angie,” said Frank, patting her on the ass as she left the house.  At almost exactly the same time, Steve said, “See you this evening, Marko,” to his son who was on his way over to a friend’s house for the day.  
Frank turned to see April looking shyly at him.  She was peeking around the kitchen doorway; only her face was visible.  “Didn’t think she was ever gonna leave,” he said to the 13-year-old.  “Come out here where I can see you.”
April came around the corner and into the entryway.  She wore a halter top and shorts that revealed her young figure.  Though she knew what she wanted, she was still hesitant as she approached him.  “You liked watching your mom last night, didn’t you?” he asked her.  
“Yeah, Frank, that was so cool,” she said.  “She’ll do anything for you, won’t she?”
“You bet,” he said.  “It turns me on even more to have you watch.”  He walked into the living room and returned with a package.  “Go put this on and come back down.”
In her bedroom, April couldn’t believe what was in the bag.  It was a string bikini just like the ones her mom had started to wear around the house.  It didn’t cover hardly anything.  It took some practice just to get the tiny cups aligned with her small tits.  Then, she fished a tiny bikini bottom from the bag and put it on.  The front was just a small V that covered her pussy slit while the back was a thong that rode up her ass crack.  She stared self-consciously at herself in the mirror for a minute before screwing up the courage to go back out to Frank.  He’d seen her nude already, but there was something about the bikini that was different.  She was flaunting her body and it felt awkward to her.  She blushed as she walked into the room with Frank.  
“Nice,” said Frank as he ran his eyes up and down the lithe young body.  He enjoyed the fact that she squirmed uncomfortably as he admired her.  “Come over here,” he said as he sat down on the couch.  
April walked cautiously over to him.  Standing in front of him, she fought to keep her hands from covering her body.  She wanted him to fuck her, but she hadn’t expected this display of her body while he remained clothed.  Frank reached up and took her hand, pulled her down to sit on his lap.  His hands roamed over her exposed skin, caressing her bare back, smooth flat tummy, and thighs.  She trembled as his hands hovered near her most private parts without quite touching them.  
Frank picked up the little girl and laid her down across his lap face down.  As he did, he said, “You know, your mom wants me to give you a good spanking for what happened last night.”  He smiled as her trim little ass tightened in reaction to his words.  “She thinks you shouldn’t be watching her blow me.”  He rested his hand lightly on her ass and she jumped at his touch.  From behind, she might as well have been wearing nothing at all.  The bikini strap was just a string and the thong did nothing to hide her 13-year-old ass.  Frank ran his hand over her bare back and then over her cute, round ass.  He paused to squeeze each cheek, getting a little jump from April each time.  “I’d much rather fondle your ass than spank it,” he continued.  “But, you know, if I changed my mind, your mom wouldn’t stop me.”
April didn’t quite know what to make of Frank’s veiled threat.  She held still, letting him touch her where he wanted.  She figured he was just teasing her.  She didn’t know that he wanted to fuck her as much as she wanted to be fucked.  But, she did know that if she could get him excited, then he would want her badly.  The little vixen rotated her hips, making her ass move sensuously on Frank’s lap and her pelvis rub against his growing hard on.  
Frank pulled a wooden paddle from between the cushions of the couch where he had hidden it.  April felt the movement and looked over her shoulder just in time to see the paddle poised about two feet above her ass.  Her eyes bugged out and she squirmed to get free, but Frank held her tight and slapped the paddle down across her unprotected ass.  
“Aaaaahh, Frank,” she squealed as the paddle made contact.  Struggle though she might, she was no match for Frank’s strength.  He held her fast until she calmed down.  
“That was just a sampler,” laughed Frank.  He’d made his point.  Angela was the villain, asking him to spank the girl.  He was the sensitive hero, who would rather be kind to April.  But, he made sure that April knew that he could follow through with the threat.  He laid the paddle down and resumed caressing April’s ass.  “Like I said, I’d much rather do this.”  He pulled the thong from her ass crack and spread her legs with his hand.  That gave him a perfect view of her tiny, tight asshole and her young cunt.  His finger ran down between her legs and caressed her pussy.  April moved her hips again and moaned in pleasure.  
“Here, baby, stand up for me,” said Frank as he helped her up.  April rubbed her ass quickly and stood facing Frank.  He reached for the tie of her top around her neck and tugged it loose.  With the threat of a spanking still fresh in her mind, April did nothing to resist him.  Then, he untied the top from behind her back and pulled it clear away, revealing her small tits.  He sat her back on his lap and this time his caresses included her tits.  He played with her small mounds, making her nipples hard until she moaned in pleasure again.  He was playing with her just like he’d played with her mother the night before.  Finally, he pulled off her bottoms and fingered her pussy.  
“You know what I’d like, April,” he said to her.  He paused for a few seconds to wait for an answer, but she only looked at him expectantly, knowing he would tell her.  “I’d like a blow job,” he said.  April’s eyes opened wide as he said that.  She’d watched her mom do that last night, but hadn’t really thought that she might soon be in the same position.  
“I… I don’t know how,” she said.  
“Well, no time like the present to learn,” said Frank.  “Every girl ought to know how to suck cock.  Get down on your knees and give it a try.”
“No, Frank,” she said.  “I want you to fuck me.  Please.”  
“Your mom did it last night,” he said.  “I’m pretty sure she didn’t want to do it either, but she did it.  She did it with you watching, too.”
“But…” said April.
“Dammit, April,” said Frank.  “Am I gonna have to put you over my lap and give you that spanking?”
The naked 13-year-old stared at the man for a few seconds.  She thought about running, but he’d catch her.  He’d catch her and he’d spank her.  She thought about refusing, but he’d spank her.  She stood frozen and Frank said, “April, your mom’s pretty pissed about last night.  She’d probably be pretty happy if she came home from shopping and found out your ass was so sore you couldn’t sit down.  I’m damn sure she wouldn’t complain about you getting a whipping from me.  So, there’s really nothing standing between you and that spanking except you getting down on your knees and sucking my cock right now.”  
April had a sinking feeling in the pit of her stomach as she realized he was right.  She was buck naked without a hope in the world of getting away from Frank.  Slowly she knelt down in front of him.  Even as she did, she realized this was just what her mom had done the night before and now she knew just how her mom had felt.  The girl reached for Frank’s zipper and slid it down.  She unbuckled his belt and slid his pants down, then his underwear.  His cock bounced free, pointed at her with its desire.  She looked up at his face and saw the smile there.  “Suck it, little girl,” he said.  
The 13-year-old leaned forward and took his balls in her hand.  She’d noticed exactly what her mom had done.  Her little pink tongue darted out and ran across the tip of Frank’s cock, tasting his precum as she did.  With a grimace, she knew that she couldn’t stop just because the taste was disgusting.  She ran her tongue up and down his shaft, tasting the salty warmth.  It wasn’t so bad, but she knew that soon she’d have to put the whole thing in her mouth.  For a few seconds she licked at Frank’s cock until he said, “Suck on it, April.  Do it like your mommy did it yesterday.  Put my cock in your mouth.”  
April swallowed hard and then put the head of his cock to her lips.  Opening her mouth, she slid the cock a couple of inches into her mouth and sucked on it.  She felt Frank’s hands on her head, taking control of her.  His hands guided her to take another inch until it hit the back of her throat and she fought to withdraw it.  Frank never quite let it get all the way out of her mouth, but she managed to control the depth of his thrusts and keep it from hitting the back of her throat.  Instinctively, she used her right hand to pump his cock while her left hand cradled his balls.  
Just as she was getting the rhythm going, she heard Frank say, “No hands, April.  Just use your mouth, little girl.  Show me what a good cocksucker you are with no hands.  God, little girl, this is your first blow job, isn’t it?”
April couldn’t answer his question, but kept bobbing her head up and down on his cock as she put her hands on his thighs.  She swirled her tongue around his cock as it went in and out of her mouth.  She wanted to ask if she was doing it right.  She wanted to know what was going to happen next.  But, Frank just kept her head going up and down and she couldn’t say a word.  
“Maybe next time you do this, I’ll get your mommy to watch you,” said Frank.  “I think she’d like to get even with you for watching last night.  I think she’d like to watch her little girl suck a cock.  Maybe I’ll ask her when she gets home.”  Frank really had no intention of doing that just yet.  He figured it wouldn’t be long before he had Angela so well trained that she was willing to offer up April.  But, right now a blow job with Angela watching would have to wait.  
April heard Frank’s breathing increase in intensity and his cock seemed to take on a life of its own.  She knew that his cock would shoot out the white stuff she’d seen it do last night and really didn’t want that to happen with it in her mouth.  But, at the same time, she knew that if she stopped, she’d get spanked.  Her eyes looked frantically up at Frank as she fought to come up with more options.  
As the teenager begged with her eyes, Frank got even more aroused.  He was raping her mouth.  It was so much fun dominating mother and daughter, getting a blow job from each of them.  No sooner had that thought run through his mind than he had an image of the two of them kneeling side by side blowing him.  A mother and daughter blow job.  He knew he had to experience that.  His orgasm hit him fast and hard as the image of the two females kneeling side by side hit him.  Holding April to his crotch, he felt the first burst of cum shoot through his cock and into the little girl’s mouth.  It caught them both by surprise, but Frank managed to keep his hold on April so that she ended up with a mouthful of his cum and had to swallow it.  
“That’s it, baby,” growled Frank as he came.  He let her pull back and his cock fell free.  Using his right hand, he kept pumping his cock as cum sprayed on the 13-year-old’s face.  “Here’s some more,” said Frank as he jerked off and sent another strand of cum across her chin, down her throat, and between her little tits.  “Oh, God, I’m still cumming,” he moaned as he pumped out more on her tits.  
April was too stunned and frightened to move as she knelt between his legs and got a coating of his cum.  The taste in her mouth was disgusting and she swallowed again and again to try to get the taste out.  She could smell his cum as it lay across her face.  The white goo clung to her body and slowly ran down her front.  
Next door, Kathy had Steve tied to the bed in a spread-eagle position.  His balls were stretched away from his cock with a two inch wide metal band and the electric wires were hooked to his cock.  “Please, Ms. Kathy,” whined the big man, “give me a cum-cum.”
“A bit early for that, pain boy,” said Kathy.  “We have all day and I’m going to see how long I can tease you before you cum.”  She used the riding crop in her hand to slap at Steve’s balls, eliciting a howl of pain.  “I want to see if I can cum three times before you cum, so I’m going to come back every hour and sit on your face.  After three hours, I’ll let you cum big boy.”  She laughed and walked out of the room.  
“Please, Ms. Kathy, I need a cum-cum.  That’s too long to wait,” wailed Steve as she left.  He fell silent when she didn’t return.  He looked at his balls and wondered if he could last three hours.  
Kathy left the room so fast, that Mark didn’t have a chance to hide.  She came out of the bedroom and found the boy standing a few feet from the door, obviously listening intently.  His eyes opened wide as he saw Kathy and he walked hurriedly away and into his room.  Kathy followed right behind him, neither of them wanting to let Steve know that Mark had caught them in the act.  
Kathy had no qualms about walking into Mark’s room completely nude, so she didn’t hesitate at his door.  Instead, she pushed it open and stepped in with her finger to her lips.  Mark looked at her with disgust.  “What are you and my dad doing?”
She walked right up to the boy and grabbed his cock through his pants.  “What are you doing home early?  And don’t you know it’s not polite to listen to other people having wild and crazy sex?”  She noticed his cock was hard.  
“My… my friend got grounded last night.  He’s not allowed to have friends over either.  I had to come home.  I didn’t mean to listen.”
“Didn’t mean to listen,” snorted Kathy.  “You’re standing in the hall listening and practically jerking off.  You got a hard on listening to your daddy beg for a cum-cum and you’re gonna tell me you didn’t mean to listen?  Well, now you know that your daddy likes the same thing that you do.  He likes to have me take control and make him cum when I’m ready for him to cum.  You like that, don’t you?”
“Yeah, but I never thought of my dad like that.”
“Well, that’s how he is.  Now, I’ve got him tied up for a while and he’s not expecting me back, so get your clothes off, Markie and you’re gonna get to cum, too.”  She took his hands and put them on her tits, and then pressed her lips to his.  When they broke from the kiss, she whispered, “You do want to cum, don’t you?”
“Uh huh,” said Mark.  He pulled off his clothes and stood naked for Kathy.  “You won’t let dad know about this, will you?”
“Hold still,” she said in response.  She wouldn’t let his dad know as long as he cooperated.  She grabbed his balls and stretched them down away from his cock, and then slipped his 1-inch metal band around his scrotum.  
“Ow,” moaned Mark softly.  He wasn’t sure he liked this treatment, but the reward was worth it.  
“Oh, don’t complain to me,” said Kathy with mock severity.  “Your dad has a much bigger one on than that.”  She paused as she let that sink it.  “Wanna see it?”
“Um, no,” said Mark.  
She softly squeezed his balls.  “Come on, I know you do.  You don’t believe that your dad likes to be tied up and likes me to do stuff like this,” she indicated Mark’s own scrotum that was painfully stretched.  “You’re curious.  I know you are.  Want to see what your dad is into?  If you take a peek, I’ll blow you like I did yesterday.”
Mark swallowed.  He thought about looking in on his dad.  He wanted to see it and he didn’t want to see it.  “I don’t know,” he said.  
“Wait here,” said Kathy.  
Mark’s heart jumped as she left the room.  He didn’t know what she was up to right now, but he didn’t want to get caught like this by his dad.  He knew from experience that he couldn’t get his scrotum free by himself, so he had to wait.  He felt trapped, which of course he was.  
Meanwhile, Kathy went back to Steve’s bedroom where she teased him for a couple of minutes, getting hot just knowing that Mark was at her mercy just down the hall.  When she’d batted Steve’s balls enough and made him cry out loud enough, she blindfolded him and left the room again.  Returning to Mark, she said, “I just wanted to make sure your dad was warmed up and ready for viewing.  And, I put a blindfold on him, so you can go peek without getting caught.  Come on.”
The woman grabbed the 13-year-old boy by the cock and pulled.  Still not sure he wanted to be part of this game, Mark found his options gone as Kathy held him by his sensitive cock.  Kathy put her finger to her lips as they stood outside the bedroom door and then pulled him in gently.  Mark had no recourse but to follow.  If he objected now, he would be caught.  Stepping into the room, he looked quickly at his dad’s face to make sure that his dad couldn’t see him.  Then, he relaxed just a little and looked at his dad’s predicament.  His eyes latched on to his dad’s huge cock as it pointed at the ceiling, throbbing and begging for release.  “Ms. Kathy,” he heard his dad call out.  “Please, make me cum.  I can’t take it much longer.”  
Kathy stepped away from Mark, leaving him standing where he could see everything.  She slapped Steve’s balls, making him howl in pain.  “You’re a bad boy,” she said.  “You let me tie you up.  You like to have your balls spanked, don’t you?”
“Yes, Ms. Kathy, I like it, but I want a cum-cum now.”
She ran her hand up the electric wires taped to his cock and said, “You want me to shock you again?  You want to cum like that?”
“Yes, Ms. Kathy.”
“Wait 10 more minutes and then I’ll come back and do it for you.”
“Yes, Ms. Kathy.”
She swiped her finger across the tip of Steve’s cock, moistening it with his cum.  
Kathy looked at Mark with a smile and then walked over to him.  Taking his cock in her hand again, she led him out of the room.  Back in his bedroom, Kathy said to the boy, “Your dad will wait all day if I want him to.  He’ll do anything for me.  But, I promised him 10 minutes, so we just have a little time.”  She put her finger to his lips.  “Suck it for me,” she said.  
Mark took the finger into his mouth and sucked it like it was a little cock.  He caught the taste of cum on it and jerked back with surprise.  “That’s right,” said Kathy.  “That’s what daddy tastes like.  Just like you,” she swiped her finger across his precum and made him lick it again.  
With a satisfied smile, Kathy watched the young boy suck on her finger.  “Just like sucking on a little cock,” she said.  Mark’s face burned as he continued to suck.  He knew that he had to follow her instructions or else she would not blow him.  What he didn’t realize was that he, just like his father, enjoyed the torment that Kathy put him through.  The pain in his scrotum and the humiliation of her words made him more excited.  Kathy saw the surge in his cock as he sucked her finger and she knew what was going on.  
With that observation, she decided it was time to get on with his reward.  She didn’t have all day with him, so she removed the stretcher and knelt down in front of Mark.  “Want Ms. Kathy to suck your cock?”
“Yes,” said Mark.  
“Say it,” she said.  “Say you want Ms. Kathy to suck your cock.”
“I want Ms. Kathy to suck my cock,” he said, his voice strained from the eroticism of the moment.  She felt him pulse in her hand as he said Ms. Kathy.  She leaned forward and took his cock into her mouth.  The boy lasted less than a minute before he shot his load down her throat.  
“Now, get dressed and go back out,” said Kathy.  “Come back in about an hour and I’ll be done with daddy.”  She stood and kissed him, passing some of his cum back to him.  
Mark pulled back with surprise as the slimy cum entered his mouth, but he kept it in his mouth and swallowed it.  After the initial surprise, he realized it didn’t taste half bad.  He kissed her again and tasted more of his cum.  
The woman was surprised when Mark came back for more.  When he kissed her eagerly despite the cum that she had in her mouth, she realized that he was turned on by the taste and feel of his cum.  She had to work hard to keep from laughing at the idea of what that meant.  She could get him to eat his own cum whenever she wanted him to.  Her pussy tingled as she imagined him eating his cum right out of her hand.  But, she had to break the kiss and get him on his way.  
After Mark left, Kathy rode Steve’s tongue to a better than usual orgasm and then gave him the release that he desperately wanted.   
Dependency
By Kenna
Chapter 7 (MFf, humil, oral)
When Angie got home, Frank made her model everything that she bought, saving the best for last.  Finally, she got out the special, sexy bra and panty set that she’d bought.  She slipped into the bathroom to put it on so that she could give Frank the full effect all at once.  Coming out of the bathroom, she paused and then turned slowly.  She loved the look on his face as he looked her up and down.  Angie knew that she still had “it” when she could get a man to stare at her like that.  
Frank admired Angie in the black bra and panties.  The color set off her pale white skin well.  The bra was tiny, with just thin straps and small triangles for cups.  He could clearly see the indentations made by her nipples in the bra.  In fact, though it wasn’t quite sheer, he was certain he could make out the darker circles of her aureole.  It was almost like it was sheer.  The panties were also small, just a triangle of material in the front and a thong in the back.  As he stared at Angela, he just couldn’t believe that she had one just like it for April.  “Show me hers,” he said.
Angie knew exactly what he meant by that brief request and reached into the last package to show him the same thing for April.  “Perfect,” he said.  “Now, this afternoon, I’m going to watch the game.  You’re gonna wear that for me.  When April starts smirking at you, I want you to tell her to come ask me for her present.”  He wanted to make sure that Angela played a part in getting April into her outfit.  He wanted April to think that this was as much Angela’s idea as his.  
Angela was so far under his spell that she didn’t argue with him.  He’d put her through so much already that dressing her daughter up in a sexy outfit for Frank didn’t bother her.  “OK,” she agreed, starting to look forward to the look on her daughter’s face when she was wearing the same thing that mommy was wearing.  
When she heard the game on the TV, April came out of her room.  She didn’t care that much for sports, but she knew that her mom would be put through the wringer during the game and she liked to watch.  The 13-year-old plopped down in a chair a few feet from Frank and pretended to be interested in the game.  A couple of minutes later, she was rewarded for her efforts when Angela walked into the room with a drink for Frank.  
April’s eyes bugged out of her head when she saw her mom in the sexy black underwear.  She’d thought the bikinis were embarrassing and sexy.  The bra and panty set was like four times as sexy.  Not only was she surprised that her mother would wear something like that, April was especially surprised that her mother looked so sexy in it.  Her eyes followed her mother around the room as Angela handed Frank his drink and then started straightening up the room.  
Angela wanted to give her daughter an eyeful of what she was wearing before she did anything else.  She wanted to see how April would react.  So, she moved around the room, bending and stretching to put things in order or to dust something off.  Occasionally she looked over her shoulder at April and each time she found her daughter staring at her.  Each time she caught her daughter’s eyes on her, Angela got more and more irritated.  What was merely astonishment on April’s part was interpreted as smirking at her mother.  
So, after a few minutes, Angela said, “April, Frank has a present for you.  See if he’ll give it to you now.”  April got a big smile and went over to Frank with an air of expectancy.  “I hope you like it as much as I do,” added the mother.   
Frank fished out the paper bag that held April’s present.  “Go fix me another drink, Angie,” he said.  He wanted a moment alone with April to set the stage for the present.  
“This was really your mom’s idea,” he lied after Angela had left the room.  “She wanted you to have something nice to wear around the house.  So, when she was out shopping today, she got this for you.  I want you to go put it on and come back to show us both how it looks.”  With that, he reached into the bag and pulled out the tiny black bra and held it up.  
The look on April’s face was priceless as she gaped at the lingerie.  When he pulled out the panties, she said, “Mom wants me to wear this?”
“You heard her,” said Frank, making sure the girl understood fully that mom was on his side.  “She told you it was time for your present and this is what she bought for you.  Now, don’t ask any more questions, baby girl, just go put it on and show me how sexy you can look.”
“It’s… it’s… indecent,” she said.  
“Oh, so your mom can wear it and that’s OK, but when I give one to you, that’s not OK anymore?  Don’t argue with me.  Your mom and I both want to see you in it.  If you don’t put it on, I’m sure your mom will be so insulted that she’ll agree a spanking is in order.  So hop to it.”  He pushed the garments at the girl.  
April took the lacy underwear and ran upstairs with them.  Her face burned just at the thought of wearing that.  How dare her mother do this to her?  April knew her mom just wanted to get even with her.  But, she sat in her room for a few minutes, arguing within herself.  She was about ready to settle for a spanking before she realized that Frank wouldn’t be satisfied with spanking her.  He’d ask her to do it again tomorrow and spank her again and again, day after day until she finally gave in.  And, her bitch of a mom would sit by and watch Frank spank her; maybe her mom would even help him spank her.  
Finally, April stood and stripped off all her clothes.  Then, she put on the black panties and looked at herself in the mirror.  She looked sexy.  Even her pert little ass looked sexy as it was framed by the black thong.  The bra made her look even better and she admired herself for a few moments before she decided she couldn’t wait any longer.  The teenager finally understood how her mom felt as she opened the door of her bedroom and walked down the hall to show off her new outfit.  This was not what she wanted to be wearing, but she was trapped.  She had no choice.  
Frank sat with patience, wondering how long he would have to wait.  The thought occurred to him to go check on the girl, but he really wanted her to give in on her own.  So, he was immensely satisfied when she entered the living room wearing nothing but the lacy black bra and panties.  Angie was sitting where April had been sitting, waiting for her daughter to return.  It was her turn to smirk as she exacted her revenge on her daughter.  It never occurred to her just how wrong it was or that the revenge had actually been Frank’s idea.  
April paused in the doorway of the room, uncertain what was expected of her.  Frank let her pose awkwardly for a few seconds and then said, “Come and sit down, baby girl.  You don’t have to stand around like a model.  Your mom and I just want you to wear that while you do whatever you want to do.”
Seeing a way out, April asked, “Can I go to my room, then?”
“No,” said Frank.  The plan did involve having her hang around in plain sight.  “Why don’t you go fix me another drink,” he said.  “Angie, go show April how to make a martini?”  He smiled in satisfaction as he watched first April’s nearly bare ass wiggle out of sight and then Angie’s ass do the same.  
When the two returned, April was carrying his glass.  She handed it to him and Frank said, “Sit down over there, baby girl.  Angie, you come sit on my lap.”  He sipped his drink and then set it down.  As Angela settled herself on his lap, he put one hand around her waist and used the other hand to caress the bare skin of her stomach.  He watched April’s face as his hand wandered up to cop a feel of Angie’s tits through the thin black bra.  The teenager watched intently as her mother submitted to the fondling of the man.  
Angie stiffened as she felt Frank’s hand at the hook of her bra.  He fumbled with it for a few seconds, but taking off her bra wasn’t really his goal at the moment.  When he was sure she knew what he was doing and wasn’t going to object, he paused.  Whispering so only Angie could hear, he said, “Say Angie baby, I got an idea.  I could take off your bra and play with your tits or maybe April could come over and give you a break for a while.  What do you say to that?”
The mother looked at the man who’d just suggested that he would fondle her daughter.  Like him, she’d been watching April watch her and she didn’t like having April show such interest in Frank’s hands on her body.  It was embarrassing, but she couldn’t do anything about it.  At Frank’s suggestion, she suddenly realized that there was something she could do about it.  “You wouldn’t take her bra off, would you?”
“What if I did?” he asked her and gauged her reaction.  Her look of disapproval made him say, “Well, not right away, but look at her stare at you.  Don’t you think she deserves it?”  When Angie didn’t answer, he continued, “I suppose I could just leave her the way she is and then when I want to feel a bare tit, you can swap out again.”
Angie could see what was coming.  Her will to resist was completely gone with only her fading sense of right and wrong to stand in the way.  She could see that even that would fail her soon.  She had no option, no backbone, and no bargaining chips left.  In a few minutes she would be topless while April watched.  Shortly after that, she realized, April would be topless, too.  She looked at Frank and said, “Might as well take it off her.  The little slut deserves it.”  
Angela slid off Frank’s lap.  “April, I’m going to take a break for a few minutes.  Why don’t you hop on Frank’s lap and keep him happy.”  She couldn’t resist a smile as her daughter’s jaw dropped.  She walked toward the door, but stopped and turned.  She wanted to witness the moment her daughter was reduced her level.  
Tentatively, April stood and walked over to Frank.  This had started out as a game where she was trying to win Frank away from her mom.  Suddenly the game had changed.  Her mom was on Frank’s side, trying to get her to submit to Frank.  Like her mom, April could see no alternative and sat down on Frank’s lap.  When she felt his hand on her bare tummy, she jumped and looked to her mom for support.  Frank, too, was watching Angela, looking for any objection.  His hand slid up to cup the 13-year-old’s tit and he relaxed when Angela smiled and left the room.  
“That feels nice, baby girl,” said Frank.  “I like playing with your tits.  You got a great mommy who knows how to share.  Looks like you’re both gonna get to spend time with me.  As much time as I want you to spend.”
“Uh huh,” agreed April.  She liked the feel of his hands on her young body, but didn’t like the implication that she was just one of his women, virtually a slave to him.  
“I want you to call me daddy,” he said to her.  “Whenever you talk to me, you have to call me daddy, got it?”
“Y-yes, d-daddy,” said April, the words seeming out of place.  
“And you’re daddy’s baby girl, got it?”
“Yes, daddy.”  
“You’re daddy’s cocksucker.”
“Yes, daddy.”  

“You think it’s OK with mommy if daddy’s baby girl shows him her cute little titties?”
April knew her mom was completely under Frank’s control.  “Probably,” she answered.  She thought his talk was creepy.  She wanted to be a woman and he’d treated her like that for the past couple of weeks, but suddenly his talk was babyish, making her feel like a little girl again.  “My mom… um, mommy probably wouldn’t mind, daddy” she said.  She could feel the surge of his cock against her ass as she spoke to him like that.  It thrilled her to have him react like that.  It was that big cock of his that made her feel like a woman.  She said it again, but used more of his words, “Mommy wouldn’t mind if daddy’s baby girl showed daddy her cute little titties.  I don’t think mommy would mind if daddy touched my tit… my cute little titties.”  She squirmed her ass against his cock, feeling its hardness and despite her childish words she felt like a woman.  
“Then show them to me, baby girl,” said Frank.  He couldn’t believe the rush he was getting from this encounter.  The idea of getting her to call him daddy had just suddenly leaped into his mind.  Her rapid descent into the role playing made him want to fuck her right away, but he knew he had to take his time with Angela still around.  
April undid the catch of her bra and pulled it away to reveal her small tits.  Almost as second nature, the little girl knew that her relationship with Frank could go different ways.  She could be his little girl slave, a miniature equal to her mother or she could be better than her mother and still ascend to the place of Frank’s number one female.  She made the unconscious decision to beat her mother at her own game.  
“Ooohhh, daddy,” she cooed as his hand rested on her bare breast.  “It feels so good to have you play with my cute little titties.”  She relaxed into him, resting her head on his shoulder as he had his way with her.  
Angela returned to check on them from the doorway and felt a sense of satisfaction at the sight of her daughter being fondled by Frank.  Better her than me, thought Angela.  She turned to leave, happy that April was keeping Frank occupied.  But, Frank saw her and called her name.  With a sense of dread, Angela came all the way into the room.  “You might as well get topless, too, Angie,” said Frank.  “Show me your tits, mommy,” he added.  
April said, “Yeah, mommy, show daddy your tits, too.  He likes tits.”
“Daddy?” said Angela, caught off guard by April’s new term of endearment for Frank.  
“Yeah, he wants me to call him daddy,” said April innocently.  “And, I guess that makes you mommy,” she added.  She hadn’t called Angela that in years.  
When Angela removed her bra, Frank said, “April was the first to get topless, so why don’t you be the first to get bottomless, mommy,” said Frank.  He grinned at the way she squirmed in embarrassment at being called mommy.  She slipped her panties off and waited for his next command.  
“What do you say, baby girl,” said Frank to April.  “Why don’t you let mommy have a turn on daddy’s lap now?”
“Oh, OK,” said April.  She was half disappointed to be giving up her seat on Frank’s lap, but the other half of her longed to see her mommy humiliated some more.  She wiggled her butt against daddy’s cock one more time and then stood up.  Angela noticed the smirk was back on her daughter’s face as she sat down nude on Frank’s lap.  April settled down in the chair and watched as her mother’s body was fondled.  
Unlike her daughter, Angela did not get the sense of competition over Frank.  She was now in the center of Frank’s attention and would much rather it was April that was being sexually abused than her.  Yet, as her daughter watched, Angela started to get excited by Frank’s ministrations.  The sense of being abused was replaced by a thrill as he fingered her cunt and played with her clit until she was squirming with pleasure.  “Ooohh, Frank, don’t stop,” she moaned as he stroked her most private places.  
Frank took her right to the edge of orgasm and then said, “Want me to fuck you, Angie?  Want me to lay you back on the carpet right now and fuck the shit out of you?”
Angela was too far gone to object and, in fact, was eager to get Frank’s cock inside her.  She wanted and needed the orgasm that Frank’s cock promised, so she laid herself down on the floor with her legs spread, lewdly inviting her master to take her.  April watched with amazement.  She’d been fucked by Frank and she’d watched her mommy blow Frank, but this was the first time she’d watched the two fucking.  
It was part of Frank’s plan that Angela came quickly, leaving him unsatisfied.  He pulled out of her cunt when her orgasm ended.  She lay panting on the floor, basking in the warmth of her recent orgasm.  Frank turned to April and said, “Take off your panties, baby girl.”
“Frank, what are you doing?” asked Angela. 
“You came too fast,” he said, placing the blame on her.  “I still need to cum.”
Angela watched April strip off her panties and lay down on the floor next to her.  It seemed so unreal to have her 13-year-old daughter lying next to her on the floor, ready to be fucked.  Yet, she couldn’t object because she had failed to satisfy Frank.  “Fuck me, daddy,” she heard April say.  “Fuck your baby girl with that big, hard cock.”
Frank slid his cock inside April’s tight cunt and started stroking.  He felt the warm, moist tunnel squeeze him like only a young girl’s cunt could.  It was incredibly arousing to have his cock buried in April while Angie watched in astonishment.  It had happened so fast.  This morning she was objecting to April wearing a bra and panties around the house and now she was part of a three-way with her daughter.  
“Don’t cum in her,” was all that Angela could say to defend the daughter that she thought was a virgin.  “She’s too young to have a baby.”  
Frank nodded his agreement.  The last thing he needed to ruin this perfect setup was for the girl to get pregnant and people to start asking questions.  But, that didn’t stop him from pounding into her cunt until the last second.  As he felt his cum start to rise, Frank pulled out of April and sprayed his cum on her chest and belly.  Jerking his cock, he squirted several loads onto the girl’s body.  
April felt a sense of satisfaction at making daddy cum, especially since mommy hadn’t done it right.  But, she also felt a sense of longing as her own orgasm slipped from her grasp.  She had felt the rush of an impending cum, only to have it yanked away as Frank pulled out in haste and spent his seed on her tummy.  
As Frank sat back on the couch, panting heavily he admired the two women that lay on the floor still.  His baby girl was coated with his cum while Angie looked on with a mixture of disgust and disapproval.  He almost laughed as he tried to imagine what was going through Angie’s mind as she considered the recently raped body of her daughter.  Then, he had a thought that made his limp cock jump.  “Lick up my cum, Angie baby,” he said.  “Clean the cum off of my baby girl.”
Angie looked at Frank with shock and saw that he wasn’t kidding.  She looked back at April and saw the questioning look in the 13-year-old’s eyes.  “Do it, Angie,” said Frank, his voice sounding menacing this time.  Knowing that Frank had the leverage to make her do just about anything, Angie got on her hands and knees over her daughter’s body and bent her head to the girl’s tummy.  Her tongue came out and she lapped at the cum that trailed next to April’s navel.  
Frank moved off the couch to get a better, closer view of Angie as she licked his jism off April’s tummy.  The whole afternoon had been an ad lib.  He hadn’t known how far he could push Angie, or even if he would be able to talk April out of her bra with Angie’s approval.  But, now he realized that he could get anything from them.  “Higher,” he said as Angie finished cleaning up one spot of cum.  His eyes went to the strand of cum that crossed one of April’s nipples.  “Lick it all up.”
The mother kept licking as instructed.  She too saw the inevitable, but avoided it as much as she could.  Finally, she’d cleaned up April’s flat tummy and in between her cute little titties and there was nothing left but April’s nipple.  She lapped at the last bit of cum, feeling the roughness of April’s aureole.  It took a couple of swipes of her tongue and April’s nipple was standing up hard like a pencil eraser when she was done.  She was about to stop when she heard Frank hoarsely whisper, “Hell, Angie baby, just suck on her nipples.  Suck on them both.  That looks so fucking hot.  Suck on our baby girl’s cute little nipples.”
Angie didn’t hesitate to take April’s nipple between her lips and suck on it.  She ran her tongue around it, feeling its hardness.  She heard April’s quick intake of breath and kept at it.  When she shifted to the other nipples, she again her April gasp in pleasure.  
“Oh, mommy, that feels so good,” said April.  The feeling that shot through her body was incredible.  
Frank leaned over April and kissed her hard, feeling her tongue in his mouth.  Then, he pulled Angie up as if to kiss her, but instead pushed her face toward April’s face.  “Kiss her,” said Frank.  “Kiss her like I kissed her.”  From just inches away, he watched as mother and daughter’s tongues entwined.  
As a rush of sexual energy hit him, Frank lay back on the floor, his cock in his hand.  “Come suck me off, Angie baby,” he said.  “The two of you made me hard again already.”  
Angie put her mouth on Frank’s cock.  French kissing her daughter had been another unreal experience and one that she was eager to get away from.  She wondered at the tingle in her pussy that resulted from the sensuous kiss.  But, for now she was distracted by the cock in her mouth.  Soon she was joined by her daughter who licked at Frank’s balls and then took his cock away into her own mouth.  Angie’s mind churned as she tried to think of a way out of the nightmare spiral that she and her daughter were trapped in, but she could think of nothing.  Frank had their house and all their money.  They had to do whatever he wanted; if he was ever unhappy with them, they would surely be homeless.  All she could do was watch her 13-year-old daughter suck Frank’s cock.  
Dependency
By Kenna
Chapter 8 (Mf, Fm, bdsm, oral)
Frank had everything that he wanted.  At his command he could have a threesome with a beautiful and sexy mother-daughter pair.  Angela’s fear of being homeless and April’s fear of a well deserved spanking kept them both eager to please him.  But, he was also intrigued by Kathy, his new neighbor.  It was a different kind of interest – that of an equal who was impressed with her conquest of Steve.  It didn’t hurt that she was a beautiful and sexy woman in her own right.  
He took Monday off from work so he could walk next door and talk to Kathy while Steve was at work.  The two told stories about their conquests of their respective partners, but Kathy made a point of keeping Frank at arm’s length.  She had all the cock she needed and didn’t want to encourage this egotistical con man who saw her only as another conquest.  For his part, Frank wasn’t trying too hard to get into Kathy’s panties.  The stories of pain that Kathy had to tell were amusing and erotic, but also told him that she wasn’t his kind of woman.  He had no interest in submitting to that kind of activity.   
After a couple of hours of sharing stories, Frank nearly told Kathy about April.  He’d hinted at it and figured that Kathy must see the truth.  The stories about Angie wandering the house scantily clad must make Kathy wonder about the daughter’s reaction to this, but she never asked.  Then, suddenly he realized that he was being as blind to what was going on in Kathy’s house.  With all that she was doing to Steve, how could his son Mark not know what was going on?  And, he wondered, was Mark involved with Kathy at all?  With that thought, he decided to keep his own child molesting stories to himself.  He would wait and see more about Kathy.  
That afternoon, Frank was immediately rewarded when he peered over the fence that separated their backyards.  What he saw was a teenage boy standing on a bench in the middle of the patio.  The boy was nude with a gleaming band of chrome around his scrotum.  
Kathy had lured Mark back to her favorite position.  He was so eager for yet another blowjob that he kept coming back for more abuse.  Again he’d quickly stripped and stood up on the bench while she affixed a 1-inch band between his cock and balls.  She was gradually upping the size of the band.  He moaned in pain as the stretcher did its work.  This time she took the time to dress completely.  Now wearing shorts and a halter top, she made the boy feel even more embarrassed at his own nudity.  
Unaware she was being watched, she tormented his as usual.  “How does my little boy like showing off his little cock?”  She gave his balls a squeeze as she asked the question.  
“I… I don’t like it, Ms. Kathy” said Mark.  He didn’t much care for using such a formal term to address her either, but it was what she insisted on.  
“Oh, yes, you do,” said Kathy.  “You keep coming back for more.  You like having me play with your little cock.  You like having me squeeze your balls.”  She gave him another squeeze as she said that.  “You like showing off your cock, because you know that pretty soon I’m going to suck it for you.  You’ll do anything for that blowjob, won’t you?”
“Yes, Ms. Kathy,” said Mark.  
“Good,” said Kathy.  “I’m glad that you can admit that.  I like it when my little boy is honest with me.  So, right now I want you to get down off the bench and do some jumping jacks for me.”
Mark looked at her skeptically and then at his own unfettered cock.  He stepped down off the bench and did a single jumping jack.  As he did, he cock bounced wildly and his balls hurt from the pull of the stretcher.  “Owwww,” he complained, expecting that Kathy would have sympathy for him.  
“Yes, I suppose it will hurt,” said Kathy.  “No jock strap to keep you from bouncing and all that extra weight on your balls.  But, I didn’t say you could stop.  Keep going.  Give me ten jumping jacks.  I want to see your cock bounce.”  
Mark did a jumping jack as gently as possible, which to him meant in slow motion.  His cock bounced, but not quite as much.  He repeated the action nine more times, his cock and balls aching by the time he was finished.  
“Very good,” said Kathy.  She reached for his balls and cupped them gently, and then squeezed ever so slightly.  Carefully she raised her hand about two inches, pulling Mark by the balls up onto his tip toes.  Then, she took a step backwards, making him follow her on his tip toes.  Slowly she walked him around the patio, pulling him by his balls and keeping him on his toes.  All the while she was getting hotter and hotter while he moaned in pain and embarrassment.  
Finished with teasing him, she pulled off her shorts and panties and let Mark eat her pussy.  When she had cum, she knelt before the boy and sucked him off.  Only after she swallowed his cum did she remove the scrotum stretcher.  She wanted Mark to associate the pain with the pleasure of his orgasm.  
Frank couldn’t hear what was being said, but he knew exactly what was happening.  From Kathy’s stories of how she dominated Steve, he could tell she was doing the same thing to the 13-year-old boy.  He turned away from the scene, trying to figure out how to use the information he had just gained.  
As he stepped back into the house, he saw Angie watching TV.  Her daily dose of daytime television was one reason she was so dependent upon him.  She had no skills outside the house, so she needed a man to provide for her.  Consequently, he never complained about her fascination with TV as long as he had control of the remote during the evenings and weekends.  But, he was horny after watching Kathy and Mark.  He hated to interrupt her, but… “Angie, get your clothes off.  I need a good fuck.”
Not used to having Frank around to interrupt her daily routine, Angie said, “Aww, Frank, it’s the middle of the show.”
“Well, I suppose April could blow me,” said Frank.  
“Yeah, yeah,” said Angie, nodding her head vigorously as she offered up her daughter in exchange.  She’d much rather finish watching TV than save her daughter from Frank.  “She can do it.”  She didn’t even take her eyes off the TV as Frank went down the hall to April’s room.  
Frank pushed open April’s door only to find the room empty.  Stepping back into the hall he heard the shower going in the hall bathroom.  He twisted the knob, but the door was locked.  With a sinister smile, he pulled his pocketknife from his pocket.  Using the blade, he unlocked the bathroom door and stepped inside.  He carefully closed the door and stripped off his clothes.  
Briefly Frank peered through the small gap between the shower curtain and the wall.  He saw the shadowy form of the 13-year-old girl as she rinsed soap off of her sleek body.  Without a word he yanked back the curtain, letting the light spill into the shower.  “What?” gasped April in surprise, her hands going to cover her nudity.  “What are you doing?”  Her eyes ran down to his hard cock and realized her question was answered.  “Mom’s home,” she said.  “She’ll catch us.”
“Like that matters,” said Frank.  “Besides, she’s so busy watching TV that she told me to come get a blowjob from you.  She didn’t want to be bothered.”
April digested that bit of information with disgust.  She already thought her mom was a bitch, so the idea of her suggesting April could service Frank was not out of character at all.  Frank’s hands touched her small tits and she felt his cock press against her belly.  She shuddered as his lips pressed to hers, his tongue forcing its way into her mouth as if it belonged there.  Part of her wanted to regain her dignity and tell him to leave, but she thought of the spanking that she would get.  Over the past couple of days she’d also learned about Frank’s leverage over her mom and knew that they could quickly become homeless if Frank was not kept happy.  So, her body relaxed as his hands wandered over every inch of it.  
Frank whispered to her.  “Do you want to blow me right here, baby girl, or get out of the shower and dry off first?”
“Let’s get out of the shower,” said April.  She wasn’t too sure about sucking his cock underwater.  
“Great,” said Frank.  “Then we can go down to the family room and you can blow me while mommy watches.  I like it when we’re all together.”  
April cursed to herself.  That wasn’t at all what she wanted to have happen.  “Or maybe you’d like to do it right in the shower, I mean, I hadn’t even thought of it until you asked about it.  Maybe we should try it, daddy?”  She wasn’t too sure how Frank would react to her change of plans, so she purposely added her new term of endearment for Frank with her sweetest possible tone.  But, Frank had purposely said what he did just to get her to rethink her choice.  She felt his hands on her head pushing her down to her knees in the shower until she was eye level with his cock.  Eagerly she sucked it into her mouth.  
The combination of having recently watched Kathy and Mark, April’s young body, the girl’s innocent looking mouth on his cock, and the fact that he’d just manipulated mother and daughter made Frank cum quickly.  As he left April, he said, “I’ll tell mommy that you did a good job.  I’m sure she’ll be glad to know that.”
Frank knew that a big part of his turn on with Angela and April was that they were his to command.  Sure they were beautiful and sexy women, but he’d had that before.  What was special about them was that they did whatever he wanted because they had no choice.  That was what crystallized his plan for how he would deal with Kathy next time they met.  He had something that he thought would appeal to her sense of domination as well as his. 
At their next meeting, Kathy tried to deny any involvement with Mark.  But, after a quick recounting of scrotum stretchers, jumping jacks, and blow jobs, Kathy realized that Frank had indeed seen everything that went on between her and the young boy.  So, she was surprised when Frank’s plan didn’t involve using his leverage over her to get into her panties.  When Frank shared his own experiences with April, Kathy was surprised at his candor, but not surprised that he had partaken of underage sex and a mother-daughter threesome.  
“So, you think you can get your two men to do anything you want?” asked Frank.  He was pretty sure of the answer, but needed to know before he proposed his plan.  
“No problem,” said Kathy.  “I was planning this weekend on trying a father-son routine.  If I can get Mark to suck his daddy’s cock and vice versa, then I figure I can get them to do anything.”
“I suppose so,” said Frank.  He was turned off by the idea of father and son doing something like that, but at the same time he was intrigued by the level of control that meant she had over the two.  It would be interesting to watch a heterosexual man like Steve surrender totally to his mistress by sucking a cock, his own son’s cock at that.  “But I had something else in mind,” he added.  “What would you say to making Angela fuck Steve and April fuck Mark?”
“No, thanks,” said Kathy immediately.  She had a good thing going with father and son and didn’t want any outside attachments.  Besides, she didn’t want to watch another woman getting screwed.  
After Kathy’s abrupt brush off of his idea, Frank didn’t see any opportunities for any other suggestions, so he let the conversation die off.  A few minutes later the two said their goodbyes and went their separate way.  
But Kathy’s quick response had been a reflex.  Now that the idea was planted, her mind couldn’t shake the picture of Angela and April with Steve and Mark.  Just a few weeks before she was sure the idea would totally repulse her and her instinct had been to react based on those feelings.  In the past few weeks, though, she’d come to appreciate the joy of having total control.  What would it be like to control two women just like she could control her two men?  It was a question that she realized she needed to have answered.  The next day she knocked on her neighbor’s door.  The kids were at school and Angela and Steve were out.  
Frank was surprised to see Kathy at the door, but quickly invited her in.  She was an attractive woman, but the thought of seducing hadn’t lingered long in his mind.  He considered her his equal for what she had achieved next door and couldn’t even begin to play the mind games that might lead her to his bed.  
Kathy accepted a glass of wine from Frank, noting that again he treated her far differently than most men did.  She felt the acceptance that he granted her.  His attitude emboldened her to make her counter proposal within minutes.  “I thought about what you said yesterday.  You know, making Angela and Steve fuck and April and Mark do it.  Do you really think you could get Angela and April to do it?”
“Absolutely,” said Frank with a big smile.  By bringing up the subject, Kathy had practically consented to the idea.  
“Well, I had another idea,” she said.  She paused to let him wonder for just a few seconds and then said, “How about we make Angela do Mark and April do Steve?”
Steve stared at the woman dumbstruck for a moment.  “That is absolutely brilliant,” he finally said.  “That is even better than what I suggested.”  He chuckled and said, “You, my dear, are totally demonic.  I love it.”
“Fine then,” said Kathy.  “Saturday at 10 AM.”
“Perfect,” said Frank.  The two of them spent a few minutes discussing the details.  Saturday was just a couple of days away.  
Dependency
By Kenna
Chapter 9 (MFf, FMm, bdsm, humil, oral) 
Frank got a real charge out of pitting mother against daughter.  By now Angela was so much under his control that she would do anything.  April was the same way.  Individually he could have them any time, but the most fun was humiliating them in front of each other.  Thursday afternoon he had another idea for pushing the buttons of his two slaves.  
When he’d first moved in, Frank had noticed how Angela met her daughter at the door after school every day.  It was a daily ritual that lasted for a few minutes as Angela prodded her daughter about the day’s events.  As her clothes got skimpier, Angela had become reluctant to face her daughter and the ritual had nearly faded.  Now that April was her fellow sexual slave, the ritual was gone altogether.  
So, when the door slammed as April came home, Angela made no move to greet the 13-year-old.  Instead, it was Frank at the door.  April’s breath caught at the sight of her new daddy.  She hated coming home anymore, but she was under strict orders to come straight home.  So far she hadn’t tried to rebel against those orders to see what the dire consequences might be.  Despite her chagrin, she said, “Hi, daddy.”
“Hi, baby girl,” said Frank.  He’d toyed with the idea of getting her to dress more sexily, but he didn’t want the boys at school to be all over her.  She was his secret.  So, she was wearing loose fitting jeans and a T-shirt.  Her young curves were hidden under the clothing.  “Mommy went shopping today,” he told her.  “Go try on your new outfit.  It’s on your bed.”
“OK, daddy,” said April, as a sinking feeling hit her stomach.  New outfits were never nice anymore.  She wondered what this one would be.  
Frank walked back into the family room and turned off the TV.  
“Hey,” complained Angela.  She always thought of this as her time.  Once April had provided her with safety, but recently the TV had been her only excuse to avoid Frank.  
“Stand up, Angie,” said Frank.  
The woman knew that her peaceful afternoon was over.  Still she countered with, “I heard April come home.  Why don’t you let her keep you happy?”
“That’s up to you,” said Frank.  “Now don’t make me tell you to stand up again.”
Angela stood, wondering what Frank meant by his comment.  Perhaps this was just a temporary intrusion into her TV time.  If that was true, she wanted to get it over with as quickly as possible. 
Frank admired the woman’s full tits as they strained against the thin material of the camisole she was wearing.  It was see-through and a size too small.  Her nipples were clearly visible through the material, making tiny mounds of their own atop the bigger mounds of her breasts.  Her firm, flat tummy peaked out from under the bottom of the short top as her waist narrowed.  Two little bows were perched on her hips, keeping a sheer G-string from falling to the floor.  Her shaved pussy lips pouted against the G-string.  
Angela stood for his gaze.  At his motion, she turned around to show her ass.  Her ass was completely uncovered with just a tiny string appearing out of the top of the crack of her ass.  She completed the turn, and looked at the bulge in Frank’s crotch.  If April was home, but not in the room, that meant she was probably putting on her matching outfit.  Angela stretched, accentuating her breasts against the camisole.  She wanted Frank hot, but then he was so easily distracted by April…  She’d tease him and then get her daughter to do the dirty work.  
April’s top was less snug than her mother’s.  It was, after all, hard to find a sexy garment like this that was a size too small for a 13-year-old.  Still, as she put it on, she felt naked.  The G-string was simply obscene.  She looked at herself in the mirror for a minute, noticing that everything was visible.  “Fuck,” she said aloud.  “Might as well have nothing on.”  Then she smiled at her image, trying on a pleasant look for her daddy.  “Don’t I look precious, daddy?” she asked, sarcastically.  
She left her room wondering how she was going to get out of this one.  No way was daddy going to keep his cock in his pants as soon as he saw her dressed like this.  She entered the family room and wasn’t surprised to see mommy wearing the same damn thing.  
“Wow, you look hot, baby girl,” said Frank.
“Thank you, daddy,” said April.  
“What do you think Angie?  Is she hot or what?”
“She looks hot,” said Angela.  She cast a glance at her precious TV and then turned back to April.  “She looks like she could suck the chrome off a tailpipe,” she said, watching April’s expression as she said it.  
“Mommy!” said April.  She blushed as she looked down at herself and then said, “You look just as hot.”
“Girls, girls,” said Frank, interrupting them.  He held up a one hundred dollar bill.  “Who wants to go shopping and spend this on whatever you want?”
“Me,” said Angela.
“I do,” said April at the same time.  
“Yeah, that’s what I thought,” said Frank.  “But I’ve only got one, so only one of you can go shopping.”
The two females had bright faces as they looked at him expectantly.  He waved the bill back and forth, watching their eyes follow the treasure.  While he understood the lure of the money, what he didn’t know was that to Angela and April the money and a shopping trip also promised time away from the house and him.  The money was their escape and they waited eagerly to see what they had to do to win the shopping spree.  The other thought that went through both their minds was that the loser had to stay home and satisfy Frank.  
He put the bill back in his pocket and said, “Here’s the deal.  I want to see a wrestling match between my two girls.  The object of the match is to strip the other and then pin her on her back.  When one of you is naked and pinned, the winner goes shopping.  The loser… well, fuck I’ll be so hot by then that the loser is going to get fucked every which way I can think of.”
Angela smiled at the announcement.  She was bigger and stronger than her daughter.  The match would be a snap for her.  “No problem,” she said.
“Daddy!” squeaked April.  “That’s not fair.  She’s bigger.”  
Frank felt his cock harden just at the smile on Angie’s face.  For a hundred bucks and a chance to get out of the house, she was going to offer up her 13-year-old daughter as a sacrifice.  He’d wondered if she might lose on purpose to save her daughter from yet another assault, but the look in her eye said she thought her daughter was fair game for Frank.  
“Oh, and if you leave the room, you lose,” said Frank.  “You have to stay here and fight it out.”  He didn’t have any other rules, so he plopped himself down on the couch and said, “Ready, set, go.”
April backed away from her mom as Frank said go.  She warily watched as her mom approached confidently.  The young girl ducked out of the way and across the room, making Angela turn and close the distance again.  Hopelessly, April threw a glance toward Frank and saw him leering at her.  She ran away from her mom again, desperately trying to think of a strategy that might work.  
As Angela closed on her daughter a third time, she started looking for a way to contain the quick, young girl.  All she had to do was get her hands on the girl and it would be over.  She was surprised then when April ducked and charged her, trying to tackle her.  
Angela was a young woman as well, with moves of her own.  She sidestepped April’s charge and grabbed her daughter by the hair.  With her other hand, she grabbed one of April’s flaying arms.  Using the grip on April’s hair, she got behind April, pulling her arm up behind her and deftly trapping the girl.  When April struggled, she immediately found out that the hammerlock was painful and gave her mom too much leverage.  She was trapped!
Resisting the urge to immediately strip her daughter, Angela used the leverage to march the girl up a few feet from Frank and put her body on display.  “Want this, daddy?” teased Angela as she held the 13-year-old for Frank to admire.  “This what’s going to get fucked every which way this afternoon?”
Keeping the hammerlock in place, Angela let go of April’s hair long enough to untie one of the bows at April’s hips.  Angela returned her grasp to April’s hair and pressed her cunt into April’s ass, forcing April to arch her body toward Frank.  “Is this the hairless little cunt that’s going to get fucked?” asked Angela.
April was mortified.  It was bad enough that the game was stacked against her, but now her mommy was taunting daddy with her body.  She was going to get fucked.  She was going to get fucked with mommy’s permission.  But, she hadn’t lost yet.  She fought again, trying to turn and face her mother.
Angela put down her daughter’s brief rebellion and then let go of April’s hair long enough to untie the second tie and pull the G-string clear of her tender young snatch.  Again Angela used her hips to force April’s cunt out and on display.  Then, Angela rotated her hips, causing April’s to do the same thing.  “So fuckable,” said Angela.  “Daddy’s little girl is going to get it right here.”
April felt her hips rotate sexily in front of daddy and saw his eyes as they followed every movement.  In her ear she heard her mother say, “This is what you wanted, wasn’t it, April.  You wanted daddy to notice you.  You wanted daddy to fuck you.”  Then suddenly, April felt her mother release her.  
So confident in victory was she, that Angela released her daughter, now bottomless.  Taunting her daughter was a chance to release her own pent up frustration at her situation.  She was going to make the most of it.  
April was going to be less elegant that her mother.  She just wanted the bitch stripped and then she’d figure out how to pin her mommy.  She dove for her mother’s waist, intent on grabbing the G-string and pulling it down in one motion.  
Angela saw the attempt coming and stepped back.  With one hand, she pushed her daughter down and held her.  April was flat on her stomach, wriggling to get away.  Angela held her down with her hands long enough to step over the struggling girl and sit down on her back.  Again April found herself in a hammerlock, but this time with the added burden of her mother’s weight pinning her down.  
The mother spun her daughter around to face Frank again.  Grabbing April’s hair, she pulled the girl’s head up and back, forcing her to arch painfully.  The camisole stretched tight against the girl’s small tits.  “Check these out,” said Angela to Frank.  “Cute little baby girl titties,” she taunted her blushing daughter.  
Releasing April’s arm, Angela held her in that arched position as she used her free hand to pull the sheer camisole up and over April’s head.  The 13-year-old was completely naked now.  The act of pinning the slender girl would be easy, but Angela was still enjoying herself too much.  “Is daddy’s little girl all hot for daddy now?” she teased as she released April and reached under her with both hands.  She grabbed April’s tits and squeezed them, then pinched her nipples to hardness.  
April struggled anew as she felt her mother’s hands go to her tits.  She tried to roll or wriggle out from under her mom, but the weight was too much for her.  She fought even as she felt her nipples harden and her body was arched up again to display her tingling tits.  
“I think somebody’s going to be sucking daddy’s cock pretty fucking soon,” said Angela as she displayed her daughter’s body.  
One of April’s free hands grabbed Angela’s camisole and pulled.  Feeling the sudden danger, Angela grabbed her daughter’s hand and pulled it free.  She stood up, letting April go a second time.  Then, Angela took a moment to readjust her top.  April had been successful in exposing one tit, but not totally removing the top.  It took just a second for her to cover her tit.
Meanwhile, April scrambled to her feet again.  Now she was completely nude.  When she was pinned, she’d be fucked.  She appraised her mother, dismayed that the damage she’d done was so quickly fixed.  Having felt her mother’s strength and seen her agility, the girl knew she had no hope.  The gleam in her mother’s eyes galled her.  Why couldn’t her mom and Frank just make her get fucked?  Why did they have to embarrass her like this as well?  
Getting cocky, Angela moved in on April again.  Even if she did lose some clothing in the process, Angela knew that she would be the victor.  There was no way that April could ever pin her mother.  
April grabbed for Angela’s top, but it was a feeble attempt to snatch victory from the jaws of defeat.  Using her longer reach, Angela blocked the attempt and grabbed April’s wrist.  Again the young girl found herself in a hammerlock.  Angela gathered up April’s other free arm and pinned them both behind April.  This time her entire nude body was presented to Frank.  April felt his eyes roam up and down her body.  
“Is daddy ready for his prize?” asked Angela.  April was surprised at what happened next.  She felt herself spun halfway around so she was facing her mother.  At the same time, her arms were still pinned up high on her back.  Then Angela forced April to bend at the waist and tucked the 13-year-old’s head between her mother’s legs. 
April’s ass was on display now, as it pointed right at Frank.  For a moment the girl thought she was being offered for that often promised spanking.  But, instead she heard her mother say, “How about this hole, daddy?  Were you thinking about fucking this little girl ass when you said she’d get fucked every which way?”
Surprised, April struggled even harder.  She blushed at the exposure she was getting.  Fucked in the ass was something she hadn’t even imagined yet.  How dare her mommy suggest such a thing?  
Every hole had now been offered to Frank, so Angela was finished.  She simply pulled April to the floor, rolled her onto her back, and pinned her until Frank was satisfied.  Standing, Angela said, “You two have a good time,” as she plucked the $100 bill from Frank’s hand.  She went to her bedroom to change into shopping clothes.  
For a brief second, April wondered how she could win a match like this.  She was certain that Frank would make them do this again and she would lose every time.  Then, her thoughts changed to more immediate concerns as Frank stood over her and started to remove his own clothes.  
Once he was naked, Frank took April up to the master bedroom.  There Angela was just finished putting on a pair of shorts and shirt.  He lay down on the big bed and said, “Come lick daddy’s cock, baby girl.”  Angela was just in the room for another minute.  As she slipped on some sandals, she watched her daughter lick up and down the big hard shaft that pointed at the ceiling.  
The mother walked out of the room with one final taunt, “Keep him happy, loser.”
April wanted to scream at her mother, but her mouth was busy with a less satisfying task.  She sucked daddy’s big cock deep in her young throat for a minute before he pulled away.  He wasn’t ready to cum yet.  
As tempting as it was for Angela to offer up the girl’s virgin ass, Frank had other plans for the afternoon.  Like Angela and April, he’d had no doubt who would win the wrestling match.  What he wanted was the humiliation of April.  He wanted her to know that her mother was giving her to him.  He wanted her to understand that she had absolutely no choice in what happened in the bedroom.  The threat of spanking, the fear of being homeless, and now the knowledge that she was just a sex toy were all leverage he could use to mentally dominate the young girl.  Mostly he wanted to make sure that she would refuse nothing.  
He tied her arms spread wide to the head of the bed.  Then, he tied her legs to the head of the bed as well.  The position bent her double at the waist, her feet up by her hands and her ass and pussy completely exposed.  Frank completed the position by propping a pillow under April’s head.  Tilted forward, the girl’s face was inches from her cunt.  She could see the glistening pussy lips and smell her own pungent scent.  The girl felt her muscles stretched in unusual directions.  
“You’ve heard your mommy begging for my cock, haven’t you, baby girl?” asked Frank.
“Yes, daddy,” grunted April as she tried to get comfortable.  
“Do you know why she begs for it so loud and with such enthusiasm?”
“Because she likes it?” ventured April.  “Your cock, I mean.”
“If she likes it, why doesn’t she want it more often?” countered Frank.  “No, that’s not it.  Guess again.”
April pondered in silence for several seconds, aches settling into her legs, arms, and back.  “Because she has to?”  She was talking directly into her pussy, unable to look Frank in the eye.  
“Why does she have to?”
“You make her say it.”
“Now, if she doesn’t like cock, how could I make her say it?”
“I dunno,” said April.  “You make us do a lot of things.”
“Yeah, I guess so,” agreed Frank.  “You let me know when you’re ready for my cock, OK, baby girl?”  He walked out of the room, leaving her tied and the door wide open.  
For a few minutes, April lay there wondering what he meant.  She was completely at his mercy.  He could poke that cock in her pussy or her ass very easily.  She figured that meant she was ready for his cock.  But, then there was that conversation about begging for it.  
It wasn’t that the position was particularly uncomfortable, but the problem was she couldn’t move.  Her muscles started to ache at first and she tried to shift around, ease their cramping.  That didn’t work and the ache built up to a painful level.  That’s when the light bulb went on in April’s head.  “Fuck me,” she said softly.  “I have to beg for it?  No way.”
For a few more minutes she lay there stubbornly denying that this was happening to her.  Desperately she tried to move around and ease the cramping.  She tried rocking back and forth and got temporary relief.  The ache and pain returned worse each time.  Rivulets of sweat ran down her thighs, her sides, and her face.  She struggled against the ties, but couldn’t get free.  
She lost track of time as she fought against the pain.  Then a crick in her back shot a knife of pain through her body.  “Oh, God,” she muttered as she realized that the pain could get bad enough to make her beg like her mother did.  
She heard the front door slam and then the sound of footsteps in the hallway.  “Oh, God,” she muttered again.  Had it been that long already?  Her mother appeared in the doorway with a couple of bags.  
Angela stopped short as she looked at her daughter.  She recognized the position and the look of torment on April’s face.  “Well, I’ll just put these away and leave you alone again,” she said.  

”Mommy?” called out April.  “It hurts.  Help me please.”
Angela wanted to ignore her daughter.  She put the bags away and turned, but a second plea caught her on the way out.  She turned and sat on the bed, looking down at her tied and helpless daughter.  Knowing exactly how she felt, a pang of sympathy shot through Angela.  Yet, she knew that Frank would be terribly upset if she interfered.  “April, honey,” said Angela.  “Tell him he has a big, hard cock and you want it bad.”
“Mommy?  I’m scared,” said April.  She didn’t know how far Frank would push her, but she saw this as yet another surrender that would put her more at Frank’s mercy than ever.  And worse, her own mother wouldn’t help her.  
Angela stood.  “He’s in the family room watching a game, so you better say it loud.”  She left the room.  
April waited until the footsteps faded.  “Oh, Jesus Christ, daddy, I need your big hard cock in my little girl cunt,” she yelled at the top of her lungs.  “Daddy, your little baby girl, needs a cock.”
Downstairs Angela gave a smile to Frank as he stood to answer the request.  She half wanted to go watch, but she decided to keep her distance this time.  
Next door, Kathy’s afternoon was not going nearly so smoothly.  With Mark standing up in his usual perch, suddenly Steve came charging out the door onto the patio.  “What the fuck is going on here?” he demanded.  His 13-year-old son was naked with his scrotum stretched in a one inch steel band.  
Mark jumped at the sound of his father’s voice and used his hands to cover his crotch.  He looked at Kathy and then back at his father and then jumped down.  Play time was over.  
The dominant woman wasn’t about to be cowed by Steve’s blustering.  She faced him down.  “Keep your voice down,” she said.  “Don’t you dare talk to me in that tone of voice.  Now, get up to your room, pain boy,” she said as she turned away from him, dismissing him.  “I’ll deal with you later.”
“Not today, Kathy.  You’ve gone too far,” said the big man.  “Mark get inside.”
“Uh, dad,” said Mark, indicating the stretcher on his balls.  
“Don’t look for sympathy from me,” said Steve.  “Looks to me like you’re getting what you deserve, fucking around with my girlfriend.  Now get inside.”
“You aren’t giving any orders around here,” said Kathy, still trying to control the situation.  Mark froze in position as he heard his father’s order countered.  “Ms. Kathy sent you to your room.”
“Give me the key to that damn contraption and get out of this house.”  Steve wasn’t backing down either.  
“Come with me,” said Kathy and she walked inside the house.  They were making too big a fuss outside.  Besides, she wanted to get some control of the situation.  As she entered the house, she knew that Steve and Mark were right behind her.  She spun around once they were inside.  “Shut the door,” she told Steve, who quickly complied.  
“Now, that’s better,” said Kathy.  “You stay here,” she said to Mark.  “Come with me,” she said to Steve and led the way up to their bedroom.  Once there, she said, “That’s the way you follow orders, pain boy.  Now get out of those clothes.”
“Shit,” said Steve as he realized she was still playing mind games with him.  “I’m not following orders, bitch, I’m just… trying to… control the situation,” he said.  “Now, pack your bags and get out.  I can’t believe my own son is screwing you.”
“Well, don’t be mad at him,” said Kathy.  “You were 13 once.  Wouldn’t you have screwed me then, too?”
“That’s not the point,” argued Steve.  “The point is… what… damn it, the point is you’re too old for him.  He’s just a boy for Christ’s sake.”
“So, what are you going to do about,” demanded the woman, changing her tactics slightly.  “Kick me out?  Get rid of the best sex you’ve ever had?”
“Yeah,” said Steve, but not with much enthusiasm.  “You can’t cheat on me.”
“Why?  Jealous?  You jealous of your own son?  Tell me the truth.  You didn’t even know anything was going on.  You were still getting the best cum-cums of your life.  You were still getting what you wanted.  You couldn’t tell the difference.”
“No,” admitted Steve.  “But that’s not the point,” he said again.
“No, the point is that we’re doing a little fooling around when you’re not here.  That doesn’t change a thing about our relationship.  You’re still getting everything you want, pain boy.”
“Goddamn it, you can’t have us both.”
“Why not?” asked Kathy.  “He doesn’t mind.”  She let that sink it.  “Oh yeah, he knows what goes on between us.  He’s been home a couple of times and heard you begging.  You remember the time I blindfolded you?  That was so he could come and take a peek at big daddy tied and begging for more pain.  He didn’t throw a fit when he saw we’re doing the same thing he and I do.  So what’s your problem?!”
“Holy shit,” said Steve.  “You let him watch?”  He was stunned at the thought that his son had seen that side of him.  
“Yes, I did,” said Kathy.  “And if you’re a good boy, maybe I’ll let you watch me and him some time.  But no, you want to be a bad boy.  You don’t know how to share.  I think Ms. Kathy is going to have to teach you a special lesson tonight.”
Steve felt his cock twitch at the mention of bad boy and special lesson.  For some reason the thought of his son seeing him tied and begging was humiliating, but not revolting.  The humiliation made him hard.  He remembered his son was naked and stretched, waiting downstairs for them.   His son had the same taste in sex.  For a moment he wrestled with the realization that he was turned on.  Was it the promise of a special lesson?  Was it that his son had seen him?  Was it that his son was naked downstairs?  Could he possible want to see his son get the same treatment?  
Kathy saw the hesitation.  She’d taken the fight out of him with her revelation.  Now she moved in to seize control.  “Does the pain boy want a cum-cum?” she asked him.  “Don’t deny it, I can see the pain boy’s cock is hard.”
The initial shock of finding his son and Kathy out on the patio was fading.  Somehow it suddenly seemed OK.  Boys will be boys, he told himself and Kathy would be Kathy.  What could he expect by leaving the two together?  He reminded himself of the times he thought he’d seen the boy staring at her.  He’d just ignored it then.  The signs were right in front of him all the time.  Stupid.  Stupid.  Stupid.  He wanted to kick himself.  This was all his fault for inviting her in and leaving them alone.  He was such a bad father.  
Steve’s mind continued to churn.  He’d been tied up and Mark had seen it.  Yet, that thought didn’t bother him so much either.  If Mark shared the same secret, then it would stay a secret.  He thought about life without Kathy – without the wonderful orgasms that she gave him.  He thought about life with Kathy – with the knowledge that he and Mark were both getting the same thing from her.  And he knew that Mark had seen him begging for more – someday he’d see Mark doing the same thing.  His cock twitched again at the thought of sharing the humiliation.  It seemed to magnify the whole experience ten times. 
Kathy fetched a crop while Steve stood silent.  She knew him well enough to know that his mind was a little slow, but it was working toward some resolution.  She let him be for nearly a minute before she spoke again, “Ms. Kathy has had enough of you, pain boy.  Get your fucking clothes off and get on the bed.”  She slapped the crop across the palm of her hand for emphasis.  
Steve slowly peeled his clothes off to reveal his solid chest, strong legs, and throbbing cock.  There was no doubt in his mind or body that this would be a thrilling night.  
When the big man lay back on the bed, Ms. Kathy strapped a two inch stretcher on his scrotum.  He was unrestrained, laying docilely at her command while she put him in pain.  Then, she tied his arms and legs to the corners of the bed.  Slowly she stripped off all her clothes and then slipped on a string bikini.  “Mark hates it when he’s naked and I’m not,” she said.  “But, it makes him even harder.”  She reached out with the crop and slapped Steve’s tortured balls.
“Oowww,” wailed Steve.  “It hurts, Ms. Kathy.”  But, there was nothing he could do as she slapped them again and again.  With his cock just as hard as it could be, she slid a cock ring down the shaft and seated it firmly at the base.  
“I’ll be right back,” said Kathy as she walked out of the room.  




She found Mark in his room, dressed and trying to act like normal.  However, she knew he had heard his father crying out in pain just moments ago.  She also knew that underneath his clothes he was still wearing a scrotum stretcher.  “Get your clothes off,” she told him.  “We’re going to finish what we started.”
Mark blushed as he stripped off his clothes.  This was different and he knew just how different it was.  This time his father was in the house and knew what was happening.  Once he was naked, he let Ms. Kathy tie his hands behind his back.  Then, she grabbed his cock and pulled him out of his room.  They went down the hall and Kathy led the way into the room.  Still pulling the 13-year-old by his cock, she walked him right up to the edge of the bed.  
Kathy slowly stroked Mark’s cock as he turned beet red.  He could see that this time his dad wasn’t blindfolded.  He was naked and his dad was staring straight at his cock as it throbbed and pulsed in Ms. Kathy’s hand.  Worse, he was staring straight at his dad’s big cock that seemed to have a life of its own.  The big cock twitched and danced with desire.
“Touch me, too, Ms. Kathy,” begged Steve.  He was overcome with lust at the sight of his son getting fondled while he was not.  
Kathy turned to the man and picked up the crop.  She slapped in sharply across his balls.  “Is this the kind of touching you want, pain boy?”
Steve cringed at the use of that name on him.  He couldn’t bring himself to look his son in the eye, but the wash of pain and humiliation thrilled him to the core.  “No, Ms. Kathy,” said Steve.  “The p… pain boy wants a cum-cum.”
“Gonna be a while before that happens, pain boy,” she said.  “Lots to do before that happens.”
She turned back to Mark with the crop in her hands.  “For starters, my little boy hasn’t ever felt the crop.”  She raised it and smacked it hard across the boy’s balls.  
Mark howled in pain, but felt the thrill shoot through him.  She smacked him again and enjoyed the look of the tortured thrill as Mark tried to contain himself.  Then she pushed the boy to the end of the bed and leaned him forward.  With his feet on the ground, his upper body lay on the bed.  His head was between his dad’s knees and he looked up at the towering cock.  
Kathy whipped the crop across Mark’s exposed ass and listened to him yelp in pain.  “Feel good, little boy,” she taunted him.  “Want some more?”
“No, Ms. Kathy,” panted the boy.  “Please no more,” but he made no move to fight her.  A second and a third blow smarted across his ass.  Each blow felt like it pumped up the size of his cock another inch.  When he buried his face in the sheet, she grabbed his hair and pulled his head back so he was staring at the massive, throbbing cock of his father. 
Steve had a different view of the events.  Looking down between his legs at the face of his young son, it looked like the boy’s face was just a couple of inches from his cock.  He could feel the hot breath of his son on his aching balls as the boy panted in pain and exertion.  It looked like Mark’s mouth was nearly making contact with his cock, and he was surprised at the rush that gave him.  He could almost feel Mark’s pain and humiliation from the spanking.  It was just one step further to imagine Mark’s embarrassment if he actually touched the big cock that pulsed in front of him.  
Kathy wanted to make the boy come, but she wanted daddy to see it when it happened.  So, she picked Mark up and set him kneeling between Steve’s legs.  Then, she put her finger up Mark’s ass and swirled it around.  “Oh, God,” moaned Mark in embarrassed excitement.  He knew what was going to happen.  “No, don’t do that,” he pleaded, but it was too late.  Cum spurted from his cock and he grunted in unrestrained pleasure as his body spasmed.  “Uh, uh, oh, God, yes, Ms. Kathy, make it cum.”  His cock, so little in comparison to his dad’s cock, pulsed and twitched as he came.  He blushed as he realized he’d lost control right in front of his father. 
The cum lay in ropes across Steve’s thighs and stomach.  Kathy moved Mark out of the way, standing him beside the bed so he could watch the next step.  The mistress scooped up Mark’s cum onto a slender finger and put it to Steve’s mouth.  For a moment Steve wanted to rebel.  He’d tasted his own, but this was something else.  But, his cock still pounded, demanding release.  That wouldn’t happen if he didn’t cooperate with Ms. Kathy.  To save face, he opened his mouth to speak, “Please, no, Ms. Ka…” he said and then her cum covered finger was in his mouth.  He licked it clean.  When she offered him another finger full, he licked it up again.  
“Good boy,” said Kathy with a smile.  A bad afternoon was going much better now.  She reached down and swiped her finger across the tip of Steve’s cock, catching his precum and offered it to Mark.  The boy had done this once before for his mistress, but not with his dad watching.  Still, he opened up for her finger and licked it up.  He wanted to die from the embarrassment, but felt his soft cock twitch even as he did.  He tried to will it to softness, but Kathy said, “Look at that.”  Calling attention to his subconscious reaction only made it more embarrassing and in turn his cock grew even more. “He likes it.  The little boy is horny for daddy’s cum.”
Mark stood there with his cock at half staff, blushing from the honesty of his own cock.  It wasn’t the cum that thrilled him – it was that he had been forced to do it in front of his dad.  He was saved from further embarrassment as Kathy turned her attention back to Steve. “I didn’t see your cock get any smaller either.” 
Steve blushed as well.  He’d eaten far more of Mark’s cum than Mark had of his. He had to wrestle with his own demons.  And his cock was winning.  
“All this cum eating is making me horny,” said Kathy.  “What you gonna do about that, pain boy?”
“Pain boy will eat Ms. Kathy,” said Steve.  
Kathy gave Steve’s balls a squeeze, eliciting a yelp of pain.  “You better do it good or else,” she warned him.  Then, she untied her bikini bottoms and put her pussy to Steve’s face.  
For several minutes Kathy toyed with Steve, letting him lick her and then treating him to a brief pain session.  Alternating back and forth between her own pleasure and Steve’s pain, she got more and more excited.  Finally, she came hard and slid off him.  
Steve thought he was about to get his reward, but there was nothing he could do but wait.  Kathy took her time.  First, she undid the scrotum stretcher on Mark.  Then, she undid the wide band on Steve’s tortured cock and balls.  
Turning to Mark, she said, “My little boy has been such a good boy that I think he deserves a reward before the bad boy.”  She knelt down and took Mark’s cock in her mouth. 
“Holy shit,” said Steve as he watched Kathy give Mark head.  She’d never done that for him.  As much as he wanted it and asked for it, she’d never done it for him.  He’d begun to think she’d never do it – that it was beneath her status as his mistress.  Now, she was demonstrating an incredible cocksucking talent right in front of him.  It didn’t take long for Mark to shoot his second load of the night, this time down Ms. Kathy’s throat as she swallowed every drop.  
Kathy stood and paced around the bed, letting Steve beg for a few more moments.  “Please let the pain boy have a cum-cum,” he said over and over.  He didn’t dare ask for her mouth as he’d just seen her do to Mark.  All he could do was hope.
Finally, Kathy slid the cock ring off Steve’s huge member and licked at the tip of his cock.  “Will the pain boy ever argue with Ms. Kathy again?”
“No, Ms. Kathy,” said Steve, feeling her warm breath on his cock.  “Ms. Kathy can do anything she wants.”
“Ms. Kathy can fuck the little boy?”
“Oh, fuck, yes,” moaned the desperate man.  “Ms. Kathy can fuck the little boy.”
“Ms. Kathy can tie him up and spank him?”
“Yes, yes, Ms. Kathy can tie him up and spank him.  Anything.”
“And the little boy can join us anytime Ms. Kathy wants?”
“Yes, of course, please, I need a cum-cum.”
Kathy slid her warm, wet mouth down Steve’s shaft, engulfing the entire cock in one motion.  Her eyes watched his astonishment at her skill.  “Mmmm,” she purred just for effect.  She pulled off his cock.  “Mighty tasty piece of meat,” she said and then slid it back down.  As she came up again she said, “You like this or do you want my pussy?”
“This,” said Steve, almost afraid to voice his opinion.  “This is great, Ms. Kathy.”  
“I thought so,” she said.  “Not sure my bad boy deserves this, though.”  She sucked down again and repeated it for several strokes.  As she came up she paused again.  “Maybe I’ll just leave you like this.”
“Please, no, Ms. Kathy,” whined Steve.  “I’ll be a good boy.  Forever.”  
Kathy smiled at her pain boy and then started blowing him in earnest.  His cock throbbed in her mouth as she slid it in and out of her mouth.  Suddenly he erupted in her mouth, filling her with cum.  She struggled to swallow it, never wanting to lose control.  Every drop went into her mouth and down her throat.  
Steve’s whole body shook as he unloaded in the wonderful mouth.  It was even better than he’d imagined.  His cock had been hard for a long time and the relief was tremendous.  “Thank you, Ms. Kathy,” he said as she slid his cock from her mouth for the last time.  
Kathy untied Mark and Steve and went downstairs to start fixing dinner.  A few minutes later, Steve came down and kissed her.  “Jesus Christ, Kathy, that was incredible.  That was the best ever.  You won’t ever tell anyone, will you?”
“Of course not, Steve,” she assured him.  “What goes on in the bedroom stays in the bedroom.”  Of course she’d never tell anyone that she’d sucked 13-year-old cock, but then there was the weekend coming up.  Steve and Mark would face a different test.
“You better go talk to Mark,” said Kathy.  “He’s probably mortified now that it’s over and doesn’t want to ever show his face again.”
“Yeah, you’re right,” said Steve.  He wasn’t sure he wanted to face Mark either, but they had to get this out in the open sooner or later.  
Dependency
By Kenna
Chapter 10 (MFf, FMm, bdsm, humil, oral)
Friday afternoon when Angela got home, Frank got to work on her right away.  She’d been out on some errands and had just stepped through the door when he said, “Take off everything, Angie baby.  I’ve got something special for you.”
“Please, Frank, can’t I even have a minute?” she whined.  “Where’s April?  Is she home from school?”
“She’s been home for a couple of hours,” said Frank.  “And no, you can’t have a couple of minutes.”
“OK,” she sighed, heading for the bedroom.  
“No,” said Frank, stopping her.  “Do it right here.  I want a pile of clothes in the entry way.”
Angela glared at her master for a few seconds and then stripped her clothes off.  Nude, she stood waiting for his next command.  “I have something special planned for this weekend, Angie,” he told her.  “I’m gonna put you through a few tests right now and if you pass, then we’ll have some fun this weekend.  If you fail, then you’ll be looking for a new place to stay.  You know the stakes, don’t you, Angie?”
“Yes, Frank,” said Angela.  She had submitted to so many indignities already, she couldn’t imagine anything worse.  She would do whatever it took to keep what little she had left.  
“Come along, then Angie,” said Frank as he walked upstairs.  
Angela followed, looking around for April.  She was certain that her daughter was somehow going to be involved in whatever disgusting things Frank had planned for her.  She half expected the 13-year-old to pop out of a doorway and laugh at her naked mother.  But, they made it to the door of the master bedroom and Angela stepped inside, feeling somewhat safer in the privacy of the room.  Suddenly, her comfort was rudely stripped away as she saw April tied spread eagle to the bed.  
The young teen had her four limbs tied to separate corners of the bed, with her legs spread wide open and her arms helplessly tied apart.  Cords around her knees were tied to the side of the bed, further spreading her legs.  Her small breasts were prominently displayed as was her smooth pussy.  She had a ball gag in her mouth to keep her from speaking, but she grunted softly at the sight of her mother.  April had been tied in that position for nearly an hour, waiting for Angela to get home.  She was sore and scared, with no idea what was going on.  Seeing her mother at last was no comfort for the girl since her mother was nude and totally under Frank’s control.  
“Frank, what have you done to her?” asked Angela.  
“Wrong question, Angie,” said Frank.  He grabbed Angela’s arm when she tried to approach her daughter.  “Try again.”
“What’s going on?” asked Angela tentatively.  That didn’t sound like the right question either, but it was what came to mind.  
“Wrong question, bitch,” said Frank.  He pulled Angela over to the dresser and grabbed a pair of handcuffs.  Angela didn’t fight him as he cuffed her hands behind her back.  
Angela also saw Frank pick up a wooden paddle and knew just how vulnerable her ass was right now.  She thought about what might be the right question.  Frank had said she had to pass some tests.  This must be the first one.  “Have you… had her tied up long?” asked Angela.  
“Wrong question,” said Frank as he swatted Angela on her helpless ass.  “She’s gonna watch her Mommy get spanked until you ask the right one.”
“Did you fuck her?”
“Wrong,” said Frank, smacking Angela a second time.  
Angela jumped as the paddle hit the same spot as before, stinging a little bit more this time.  What would the right question be?  She thought for a moment and then jumped as Frank smacked her again.  “Are you going to keep her for long?”
“Hmmm,” said Frank.  “Wrong, but better.”  He slapped her ass again.  
“Can I do anything to help?”
“Well,” said Frank, pondering her latest question.  “That wasn’t quite what I had in mind, but that’s a damn good one.  That might even be better than the one I was thinking about.  So, the first thing you can do to help is tell your daughter that she has to do anything I tell her to do.”
“I think she already knows that,” said Angela, looking at her helpless daughter.  There was no way to know what April had already done for Frank.  And she would be doing a lot more.  Then it occurred to Angela that maybe April had been bad.  Maybe she had disobeyed one of Frank’s commands and that was why she was tied up like this.  She took the tone of a mother talking to her naughty daughter as she said, “Have you been bad, April?  Did you not do something that daddy told you to do?  I thought you were responsible enough to know what was expected of you.  Look at me.  I’m naked for him.  If he wants you naked, then you strip off your clothes.  If he wants you to blow him, then damn it, you do it.  When he wants to fuck you, then you better lay back and spread your legs.  We can’t afford to have you disobeying daddy.  Do you understand me?”
April nodded her head frantically.  In point of fact, she hadn’t been bad.  She had let him strip her and tie her to the bed.  She’d taken his cock in her mouth and pussy.  She hadn’t wanted to do any of those things, at least not when she was tied up.  But, she’d had no choice.  She did know better than to disobey daddy.  
“Good, Angie,” said Frank.  He just wanted to make sure that April knew her mother was on his side.  He didn’t want Angela and April to conspire against him and he didn’t want any doubt as to who was boss.  “Now, since you know better than to disobey me, too, I want you to show April just what that means.  Get down on your knees between her legs and eat her pussy.”
Totally defeated, Angela knelt down as instructed.  She heard April give a brief, “Mmmphf,” into the gag as she slipped her tongue between her daughter’s pussy lips.  She tasted the sweet nectar of the young teen and searched with her tongue and lips for the tender button that she knew would get her daughter off.  
Frank leaned down to put his face close to April’s face.  “I told you she’d do it,” she whispered to the girl.  “Didn’t even argue, did she?  Look at her.”  He paused to make sure April was looking down between her own legs at her mother.  “She sucks cock.  She eats pussy.  I’ll bet she’ll even let you eat her pussy.”
April was horrified at the idea.  All she’d wanted was to have a man to fuck her.  All she’d wanted was to be better than her mommy.  Now she was doing the same things her mommy did.  Despite her shock at her mommy’s actions, April felt a tingle start to build in her young pussy.  She’d been taken to the edge of orgasm several times by Frank and then left to slide back away from that wonderful feeling.  Now her mommy was hitting the right spot.  She grunted into the gag, a moan of pleasure trapped by the gag.  
Watching closely, Frank saw Angie’s tongue eagerly licking at her daughter’s wet cunt.  Once she’d started, the woman knew what was expected of her.  She was to eat April until the girl came.  
Frank walked around the pair, admiring the show.  April’s taut young body strained at the ropes as her arousal grew.  Her nipples stood up hard as bullets and her whole body glistened with a sexy sheen of sweat.  Angie was on her knees between the teen’s legs, her own full breasts swinging underneath her.  The woman’s ass was up in the air, giving Frank an inviting view of her pussy.  Frank watched for the several minutes that it took April to rise to her orgasm and cum, straining against her bonds and moaning into her gag.  
Finished, Angie looked back at her master.  She wondered what else he might command of her.  
“That was pretty fucking sexy,” said Frank.  “Now, I want you to go sit on her face.”  He walked up to the head of the bed and undid the gag in April’s mouth.  “I want mommy to get her chance to cum, too.”
April wanted to argue with her daddy, but that would be ludicrous.  She was tied and helpless.  He could spank her tender, exposed thighs easily and she could do nothing about it.  Her mommy would watch and laugh as she got spanked.  Besides, her mommy had just done it to her.  So, instead of arguing, she watched with dreaded anticipation as the furry cunt approach and settled down right over her mouth. 
The 13-year-old ran her tongue out tentatively to taste the juices of her mommy’s cunt.  It wasn’t disgusting and even if it had been bad, she would have done it anyway.  With no choice, she started licking up and down the slit, occasionally probing into her mommy’s cunt with her tongue. 
“No, no, baby,” said Angie as her daughter’s efforts began to frustrate her.  “Lick here.  Lick mommy right here,” she pointed at her own swollen clit.  She’d hardly been aware of it, but the scent and taste of her daughter had excited her.  The sight of her daughter writhing in the throes of orgasm had been arousing.  Now she was eager to cum.  
April followed her mommy’s direction, gaining confidence from the sounds that mommy started to make.  It didn’t take long for mommy to cum.  
Hard as a rock, Frank plunged his cock into April’s spread pussy and fucked the girl while her mommy watched.  When he felt his orgasm approaching, he pulled out and slid up the girl’s slender body to shove his cock into her waiting mouth.  Then he shot his load into the helpless girl’s mouth.  After all that he figured the two would perform everything that was planned for Saturday.  
Kathy had just introduced Steve and Mark to the idea of a shared session.  But, on Friday she put Mark and Steve through their own separate tests.  Friday afternoon, Mark arrived home from school right on time.  Since he’d started to have sex with Kathy, he was always prompt.  In the past, he didn’t want to miss out in case his dad came home early.  Now that he’d been caught, he was still prompt because he wasn’t totally OK with the idea of sharing this experience with another guy, let alone his dad.  
The woman figured it would be easy to get Mark to screw Angela.  He was a horny boy who would jump at the chance to screw a grown woman.  But, still she wanted to make sure that Mark was ready.  Moments after getting home, the boy was standing on a bench in the backyard, his scrotum starting its path toward pain.  
“You know something,” said Kathy.  “I’ll bet one of the neighbors could easily see you if they peeked over the fence.”  
It was a six foot high fence, but with Mark standing two feet off the ground, it made him feel very vulnerable.  The boy shifted nervously and scanned the top of the fence.  He could just imagine April seeing him like this, but she was too short to see over the fence.  
“Such a big, strong boy,” said Kathy, stunning Mark with an unusual compliment.  He’d gotten used to being called a little boy with a little cock.  “Look at how big and hard your cock is.  Why, if one of the neighbors saw you, she just might was a piece of that.”
“Maybe,” said Mark, but he was more concerned that a nosy neighbor would see him and laugh.  He’d slowly come into Kathy’s spell, learning that pain and humiliation came first and then sexual pleasure.  Standing naked and in pain was normal to him, but he still knew that it wasn’t normal for most men.  
“What would you think if Angela wanted a piece of that cock?” teased Kathy.  
“Mrs. Stillwell?” asked Mark in surprise.  He’d noticed April’s mom’s nice figure and fantasized about the older woman seducing him.  But it was nothing but a fantasy.  
“Yeah, Angela,” said Kathy, reaching out to stroke Mark’s cock.  “Wonder if she knows how to give a blow job?  Or, maybe she’d just want to spread her legs and let you fuck her.  You think she’d got nice tits?”
“Yeah,” said Mark.  “They’re pretty nice.  Not as nice as yours, Ms. Kathy,” he quickly added.  
“Oh, you don’t have to say that just for me,” said Kathy.  “It’s not like I’m jealous or anything.  You can admire her tits if you want.”
“OK,” said Mark.  
“Or, maybe April would see you and want a feel of your cock?”
“I don’t think so,” said Mark.  “She’d probably think this is weird.”
“Maybe,” said Kathy.  She’d just wanted to plant the seed in his young mind.  Tomorrow his fantasy would come true, but he didn’t know that yet.  She turned her attention to teasing the boy and then letting him cum.  
Later that evening, Kathy sent Mark out with instructions not to return for two hours.  Moments later, her big man was tied to the bed and begging.  
“You enjoyed yesterday, didn’t you, pain boy,” said Kathy.
“Yes, Ms. Kathy,” admitted Steve.
“And I believe you said you’d do anything for me and you’d be mine forever.”
“Yes, Ms. Kathy.”
“And you agree that a 13-year-old can have sex with an adult.”
Steve assumed that the reference was to Mark having sex with Kathy despite the general way the statement was phrased.  “Yes, Ms. Kathy.”
She waved the crop over his delicate, helpless balls.  “What about a 12-year-old?” she asked.  
“OK,” said Steve.  
“11?”  
“OK”  
“10?” 
“Umm,” Steve was baffled at the question.  He could see her going lower and lower.  There had to be a limit somewhere.  
“What?  11 is OK, but 10 isn’t?” she demanded.  “What’s the difference in one year?”  She smacked his balls.
“Owww, OK, Ms. Kathy.  10 is OK.”
“9?”
Steve paused.  He was right.  She was going to keep going lower and lower.  “He’d be in 4th grade, Ms. Kathy.  A boy that… oowwwww,” he wailed as his balls were smacked again.  
“A boy that age could still eat cunt.  A girl that age could still suck cock,” said Kathy.  
Steve realized that there was no right answer to her questions.  Perhaps she was asking just so she could punish him for something.  But, at that moment, Kathy decided she’d introduced the topic of underage sex just enough and dropped the subject.  She whipped his balls just for effect and then rode his face to an excellent orgasm.  After that, she let Steve slide his cock inside her and she fucked herself and him to a satisfying climax.  
Chapter 11 (Mf, Fm, bdsm, oral, spank)
At precisely 9:45 am, Kathy started her preparations for the Saturday morning events.  “I want both my boys downstairs and in the family room right now,” she yelled at the top of her lungs.  
Unwilling to disobey their mistress, both Steve and Mark were in the family room in less than a minute.  “Clothes off,” she demanded.  The father and son exchanged glances and then complied.  The last time they had done this, the situation had been forced upon them.  This time they went in knowing what was going to happen.  
Kathy glanced at her watch.  She was slightly ahead of schedule already, so she took her time in putting the stretchers on her two boys.  Steve, more experienced at the pain, took a 2-inch band while Mark took his usual 1-inch band.  With her experienced touch, Kathy stroked Steve to hardness and then slid a cock ring down his swollen shaft.  She repeated the action with Mark. 
“My two pain boys are being so good,” she said, complimenting their cooperation.  She wasn’t finished though.  She tied their hands behind their backs and checked her watch again.  Both of them were surprised at the addition of ball gags.  Mark had never seen such a contraption and Steve had never worn one.  Ms. Kathy had always enjoyed the moans and screams that her pain treatment caused.  This would muffle the noises significantly.  
Kathy slipped off her own outer garments, but only to reveal that she was wearing a slinky one-piece bathing suit under her clothes.  She stopped short of stripping completely.  Just for a warm up, she put three red stripes across each of her pain boys’ asses and the ordered them outside.  
In the backyard, Steve felt very self-conscious.  This was the first time he’d been naked and tied outside.  Kathy sat down in a chair, her back to the Stillwell’s house and then made her boys stand facing her.  That meant Steve and Mark were facing the Stillwell house.  Though they had a high wall between them and the neighbors, both of them wondered if Angela or April might see then wearing their ball gags.  
Steve looked around at other houses and realized that the placement of trees and the back shed meant he only had to worry about the Stillwells.  Still, he didn’t want to be seen by his long time neighbors as he paraded around nude, tied, and gagged.  
Kathy smirked as she admired her two captives.  They were exactly where she wanted them.  “If you get down from there without my permission, I promise you that you’ll be sorry,” she told them.  The whole scene was carefully orchestrated so that no one except Angela and April (and of course Frank) could see the two boys.  Her part was done, so she sat waiting for a reaction from the exposed males.  
Frank started his preparations a little bit earlier.  His two girls were summoned and handed a small bag.  “Put these on and nothing but these,” he said.  “Don’t dawdle.  I want you back here in less than 5 minutes.”
The two girls retreated to their respective rooms to put on whatever disgusting attire Frank had planned for them.  They’d gotten used to the idea of dressing sexy for him only to be stripped shortly thereafter.  A few minutes later both Angela and April were back wearing tiny bikinis.  Their attire was actually less revealing than some other things they had been forced to wear, so they were momentarily relieved.  
“Now put these on,” he handed them both a pair of high heel shoes.  Angela teetered in her 5-inch heels.  They were more than she was used to wearing.  April also had unusually high heels, though they were only 3-inches.  Frank admired them walking around with their legs looking longer and sexier in the heels.  
The next command had Angela putting very red lipstick on April and then on herself.  By the time she was done with that, the two girls looked like tarts ready to tease the next door neighbors.  Of course, they thought it was all for Frank’s benefit.  “Perfect,” said Frank.  “Now my cocksuckers will leave a mark on the cock they suck.”  The two girls blushed at the thought of how their lipstick would show their cocksucking skill.  
“Bend over,” said Frank and he proceeded with the final touch on their sexy bodies.  He warmed their asses with three swats from a wooden paddle.  
At 9:59 am, he ordered them into the backyard.  The girls hesitated when he opened the gate that led to the side yard.  They didn’t want to go beyond the border of their fenced in backyard.  Somebody might see them dressed like that.  “Get out here,” he growled at them, keeping his voice low.  “I told you I had something special planned for today.”
The two girls looked at Frank quizzically.  They followed him, but the front yard and certain exposure were just 20 feet away.  Neither of them wanted that, but they also didn’t want to argue.  
Then, instead of leading them to the front yard, Frank opened the gate into the backyard next door.  Suddenly Angela didn’t know which was worse.  The front yard meant anyone might see them.  The neighbors’ yard meant Steve or Mark might see them.  She wondered what Steve might do if he caught them trespassing in his backyard.  But, again she felt obliged to follow Frank as he led them toward the backyard.  
April was equally concerned.  Her mother had months of experience at this humiliation game, wearing sexy clothes out of the house at Frank’s command.  So far the 13-year-old had only dressed this way for the new daddy.  Now she feared Mark would see her and laugh.  
Frank maneuvered himself behind the girls and made sure they stepped around the corner of the house into the backyard ahead of him.  Nearly simultaneously the mother and daughter rounded the corner and saw an incredible sight in the backyard.  Steve and Mark stood there naked, their hard cocks being the first thing that caught the girls’ attention.
Kathy saw Steve’s and Mark’s eyes go wide with surprise as the two girls popped around the corner.  Mark looked like he wanted to run while Steve was frozen.  “Don’t you dare,” she said to Mark.  The two boys blushed as the neighbors ogled them for a few seconds.  Their worst fear had come true; they were caught!  Both of them wanted to vanish on the spot, but at the same time, they felt a wave of exciting humiliation as the two girls stared at them.  
April looked at her mother and said, “They’re naked, mommy.  And they’re letting us look at them.”  She was surprised at the sight, but equally surprised that Mark and his dad didn’t try to hide themselves.  Then she saw Kathy.  
Meanwhile, Angela particularly noted the gags and the steel bands wrapped around their balls.  It was also obvious to her that they were tied since they made no move to hide themselves.  She looked back at Frank, “You knew?”
April looked at her mom and then back at Frank.  “We’re supposed to see them like this?” she asked.  
“Go ahead,” prodded Frank.  “Walk on in.  Go see them.”
Astonished, Angela did as she was told.  She thought she was dressed indecently, but Steve and Mark were naked!  She could hardly believe the size of Steve’s cock or the fact that his balls were stretched out as they were.  Moving closer, she saw the cock ring and realized that Steve’s cock wasn’t going to go down.  She glanced at Mark’s cock as well, getting a rush from the sight of the young boy getting the same torture as his dad. It was like her and her mom, only with cocks. 
Following behind her mom, April moved closer, too.  She wanted to go look, but let her mom lead the way.  Oh, my God, she thought, how embarrassing for them.  She knew from their lack of attire that they were slaves – not to mention the way they squirmed in embarrassment under her scrutiny.  Suddenly her own skimpy garb seemed far superior to what Steve and Mark were wearing.  This is so cool, she thought as she stared at Steve’s big cock.  It’s so naughty and I get to look all I want.  
The young girl’s gaze turned to Mark who blushed as April looked him up and down.  His cock was bigger than the last time they’d played doctor, but that had been years ago.  It was also smaller than his dad’s cock, but it was standing up hard and not shrinking at all.  
Steve was horrified at the thought of being examined so closely by his neighbors.  He’d known Angela for over 15 years.  Though they were friends and neighbors, he’d never once made a pass at her.  As for April, this was a girl he’d known since she was born.  He looked at the slender figure of the girl barely concealed by the tiny bikini with a mixture of feelings.  He was at once embarrassed at the way she looked at his cock and turned on by the look she was giving him.  He wanted to rip the clothes right off her and show her what his cock was good for.  But, judging from the look on her face, she already knew that a cock could make her happy.  
Beside his father, Mark was having pretty much the same feeling.  This was his worst fear come true.  Yet, at the same time, it was the first step toward his horniest fantasy.  Angela was staring at his cock like she was interested in it.  April was staring too, and she wasn’t laughing at his ridiculous predicament.  He reasoned this wasn’t a mistake.  They’d come over knowing what they were going to see.  
About that time both Steve and Mark spotted Frank as he came from around the corner as well.  He’d been hanging back to let the guys feel the shock of being caught by the girls.  Now he strolled into the yard.  “Like what you see, girls?” he asked them.
“What’s going on, Frank?” asked Angela.
“Well, I found out that Kathy here is doing pretty much the same thing to her boys as I am to my girls,” said Frank.  “So we decided it was time to get together and share.”  He walked up behind Angela and untied the neat little bow at her neck.  “Guess what comes next, Angie.”
Angela looked around, first at the cocks pointing at her, then at Kathy, and finally at Frank.  Her gaze settled on Steve’s cock.  “Fuck, no,” she said.  “You’re not going to make us put on a fucking show for you, are you?”
“Pretty sharp, Angie,” said Frank as he plucked at the bow on her lower back.  He caught the top before it fell off.  Looking at Mark he asked, “You want to see these, kid?”
Mark nodded.  
“Oh, good, Angie,” said Frank.  “You’ve got a willing audience.”  He pulled the top free, noticing that Mark’s eyes were glued to the newly exposed tits.  Frank took a moment to reach around the blushing woman to bounce her tits up and down.  “Be good and you’ll get a chance to play with them, too,” he told Mark.  A quick glance at Steve told him that he (or rather Angie’s tits) had the father’s attention, too.  
“Now, Angie,” said Frank, “be a dear and take off your bottoms.  I’m sure the guys want to see your pussy.”
Angela smoldered as she stood there topless in front of Steve and Mark.  She was too far under Frank’s control to disobey, but this was lower than she’d ever thought he would stoop.  With no other option, she untied the bows on her hips and pulled her tiny bottoms free.  She let her hands fall to her sides, knowing that she wasn’t supposed to cover what had just been exposed.  For a moment she felt all eyes on her.  She was the center of attention, at least the center of Steve’s and Mark’s attention as their eyes drank in every curve of her most private parts.  Then she remembered her 13-year-old daughter was standing right next to her.  Her young daughter was just seconds away from the same exposure that she was receiving.  
Sure enough, Frank stepped behind April.  “Who wants to see these?” he asked as he undid the tie at April’s neck.  “I do believe we have a pair of 13-year-old tits hidden right here.  Want to see them, Mark?”
Mark nodded, even grunting, “Uh huh,” into his gag. 
“How about you, Steve?  Want to see a set of underage tits?”  Frank undid the bottom tie, and the top almost fell away before he caught it.  
Steve wanted to deny it.  He swallowed hard and felt his cock twitch.  He looked back at Angela’s full tits and then at the gentle swells hiding under April’s top.  “Uh huh,” he finally admitted with a nod.  
The shoe was on the other foot for the young girl.  She’d imagined the embarrassment of the boys as they had to stand naked while she stared at them.  She’d felt the humiliation of her mother as she’d been stripped.  Now it was her turn.  She wanted to vanish as her top was whisked away and her small tits were on display.  Curiously, she noticed her nipples were hard with excitement.  This was better than playing doctor.  She figured that pretty soon she and Mark were going to be playing a much more intimate game.  
The girl scarcely heard Frank’s taunt about her hairless pussy and the command to expose it.  Almost of her own will, she reached for the ties on her slender hips and undid them.  She pulled the small triangle of fabric from her pussy and dropped it to the ground.  A tingle shot through her pussy and up her spine as two sets of eyes fixed on her slit.  
“That’s just perfect,” said Kathy, finally rising from her chair.  The girl had chosen to stand in front of the boy, while the woman had taken her position in front of the man.  It was as if they’d paired knowing what the next round held in store for them.  “May I?” she asked, though politeness was not required of the dominatrix.  She strolled between them, feeling like she was breaking a spell and let her eyes roam up and down the bodies of the nude girls.  
The sight almost took her breath away.  She knew that she had two wonderful specimens of the male gender at her beck and call.  How wonderful it was to have two such wonderful female specimens right next door.  And the thought of all four of them being unable or unwilling to disobey her (and Frank) was thrilling.  
When Kathy walked around behind Angela and April, it wasn’t just to admire their asses.  She collected some cord that she’d brought out and tied their hands behind them.  Finally, she produced two ring gags and showed them to the girls.  April stared, wondering what they were for while Angela shifted nervously, knowing just what she was looking at.  
Rolling them in her hands briefly, Kathy took one of the ring gags and put it into Angela’s mouth.  When April saw what was happening, she suddenly realized what the device was.  She thought the two rings were different size, but decided it was just her imagination.  If they were different sizes, her mom was getting the smaller one.  That just didn’t make sense.  
When it came her turn, April allowed the intrusion into her mouth just like her mom had done.  The hard plastic ring pried her mouth wide open and settled in behind her front teeth.  She bit down on the ring, but it didn’t give.  Her mouth was uncomfortably wide open and there was nothing she could do about it.  Kathy tied the ring gag off behind April’s head and the 13-year-old knew what it meant to be helpless. She was nude, tied, and gagged.  The neighbors were staring at her and she was about to be screwed.  Oh, damn, she suddenly realized, my mouth is just right for sucking Mark’s cock.
“Are you ready, Kathy?” asked Frank.  “I know I am.”
“I’m ready,” said Kathy.  “They’re your bitches.  You tell them what to do.”
“I want to see some cock sucking,” said Frank.  
April felt a little satisfaction in the fact that she’d guessed what was coming next.  She knelt down in front of Mark.  Next to her Angela had done the same thing.  “Let’s let mommy get started first,” said Frank, holding April’s hair for a moment.  
Mark felt a pang of disappointment.  He thought April was pretty hot and with her kneeling just inches from his cock, he was more than ready for her to suck him.  He looked over to watch Angela who seemed to be having a hard time getting her mouth over his dad’s cock.  
Angela knelt down as ordered and moved her face to Steve’s crotch.  She couldn’t have closed her mouth if she wanted to, so all she had to do was slide the ring over Steve’s cock and let him into her mouth and throat.  Yet, as she did, she banged against the head of his cock.  The ring wouldn’t slide over Steve’s cock.  She tried again, wondering if perhaps she wasn’t lined up right.  The ring gag did make it awkward, so she tried it a third time.  With no hands to use, she couldn’t feel for his cock and line it up correctly.  
She was beginning to wonder what was wrong, when Kathy said, “Damn, looks like I put the wrong gag in her mouth.”  She winked at Frank.  “This one’s too small for the big boy’s cock.  Move on over and see if it fits on the little boy’s cock.”
Frank picked up April, moving her out of the way while Angela knee walked over in front of Mark.  She looked up at the boy’s eager face and felt herself redden at the thought of sucking the 13-year-old’s cock.  Yet, she leaned forward and felt his cock slide past the ring and into her mouth.  Her tongue swirled over the cock as it slid a couple of inches into her mouth.  Sliding out, she moved her body closer so that the next time she leaned forward, his entire cock slid into her mouth and down her throat.  
Kathy had moved around behind Mark so she peered over his shoulder at Angela as she bobbed up and down on the boy’s cock.  “Damn, Mark,” she said right in his ear.  “This is like a fucking fantasy come true for you, isn’t it.  Got Mrs. Stillwell going down on you.  Got the fucking bitch giving you head.  Looks like she’s pretty damn good at it, too.”
Wanting to make sure Angela was thoroughly embarrassed (as if she wasn’t already), Kathy continued.  “Look at those fucking tits on her.  She’s got nice ones.  And, oh,” she gasped into Mark’s ear as Mark jerked in response to Angela’s expertise, “fuck yeah, she’s good, isn’t she?  Don’t you just love watching her tits bounce around while she sucks your cock?”
Mark was in heaven.  Everything that Kathy was saying was true.  Watching Mrs. Stillwell blow him was wonderful.  But, the damn cock ring would keep him from cumming.  The sensation was pleasant, but futile.  He longed to get his hands on her body and his cock (free of the cock ring) in her cunt.  Knowing just what the boy was thinking, Kathy said, “We’ll let her do this for a while and then you can fuck the shit out of her.”
Behind her, Angela heard Frank laugh, “Got that, Angie baby?  We’re gonna let the kid have his way with you.  I want to watch you spread your legs for him.”  
He turned to April and said, “Guess you have the magic ring that fits big daddy.”  He picked her up and set her inches from Steve’s throbbing cock.  “What do you think about that, big daddy?” he asked Steve.  “Ready to have a 13-year-old show you her magic ring?”
April leaned forward tentatively.  Though her mouth was very wide, she was uncertain that the hard plastic ring would fit over the massive cock.  She felt the head slide through the ring and tasted Steve’s precum on her tongue.  Leaning even farther forward, she knew she’d taken his cock into her mouth.  
Steve made no effort to avoid the contact.  His cock was throbbing, demanding release.  He knew now that Kathy’s questions about how young was too young from the previous night had been leading up to this.  He’d admitted then that a 13-year-old was not too young.  Besides, April was a pretty and sexy little thing.  The sight of her tender young body tied and on display was very erotic.  But, even more so, the sight of her gagged and open mouth sliding down his cock was driving him crazy.  
“Cute little slut, isn’t she?” said Kathy, as she moved behind Steve.  “Lovely little mouth.  Wonder if she can take the whole thing.  Take a half a step forward, there you go.  Just a little more and… umph,” she said as she gave Steve a little push that sent his entire cock down April’s throat.  “Damn, she’s a talented little cocksucker, isn’t she?”
Kathy knelt beside the two, her face just inches from April’s face so she could get a close view of the cock sliding between April’s red lips.  “Not much upstairs,” said Kathy as she tweaked April’s nipples to hardness, “but I’ll bet she’s got a tight little pussy on her.  I bet your big cock just splits her in two when you stick it inside her.”  She watched a couple more strokes of Steve’s cock.  “Nothing like watching a 7th grader sucking on a big cock.”
Mark agreed with that.  He was watching April in amazement as she sucked down his dad’s cock.  He wouldn’t have believed it possible if he wasn’t watching it himself.  He looked back at Angela as she bobbed up and down on his cock, admiring her well-developed body and then back at April.  She was about average for her age, so the view of the 13-year-old gave him an idea of what many of the girls in his class looked like naked.  
On the other hand, Angela was in no position to watch what her daughter was doing.  Her point of view was to watch Mark’s navel as it zoomed in and out.  She was pretty pissed off that Frank had dared to expand her duties to include the neighbors, but as always, there wasn’t a damn thing she could do about it.  Even worse, she was being forced to go down on the boy.  Steve was a real hunk, but his Mark was just another horny teenager.  It galled her to know that her body was on display for the boy.  She cast a glance up his body to his face and saw him leering down at her.  She knew that boys his age fantasized about grown women and she blushed at the knowledge that she was fulfilling his fantasy.  
For Mark it was a dream come true except for one thing.  The longer Angela sucked his cock, the more his balls ached.  The metal ring wasn’t heavy, but her vigorous sucking was making it swing back and forth.  Time was working against him as the ache grew.  It was doubly worse because he felt the urge to cum, but the cock ring was keeping him from filling the woman’s mouth and achieving the relief he so badly needed.  His pleasure at the sight of Angela going down on him was slowly being replaced by pain and a growing desire for her to stop.  
When Mark tried to back away, the movement was so slight that neither he nor Angela was aware of it.  She simply leaned a little farther forward and then scooted forward on her knees to keep his cock in her mouth.  Unaware that Mark was feeling pain from her oral ministrations, she did know that she was getting tired of feeling the cock fill her throat again and again.  
It was Steve though that let out the first moan of pain.  He was experiencing the same thing that Mark was.  The beautiful 13-year-old was doing an excellent job of sucking his cock, yet her efforts were more painful than satisfying.  He looked at Kathy totally humiliated at the words that came to his mouth.  Gagged, he couldn’t say the words, “Please, Ms. Kathy, I need a cum-cum.”  Instead, he looked plaintively down at the erotic action going on with his cock and then back at her.  The fantasy was becoming a nightmare.  He wanted to make Kathy understand.  Make her stop.  Take off the cock ring.  Let me cum.
That was the moment that Kathy was waiting for.  She could tell both her pain boys were in pain and ready to cum.  “That’s good, girls,” she said to them.  “Stop now.”
Mark and Steve sighed in relief as their cocks slipped from the girls’ mouths.  
“Up, girls,” said Frank, ordering them to their feet.  He then led them into the house.  Kathy let her boys follow closely on the girls’ heels.  
Once inside, Kathy ungagged Steve and Mark, who remained silent even though they were finally able to speak.  Then, she untied their hands.  “I suppose I should let these free, too,” she said, teasing them about their restrained cocks.  First she undid Steve’s stretcher and then his cock ring.  Next she freed Mark’s cock totally.  
Meanwhile, Frank had ordered Angela and April to lie down on their backs and spread their legs.  They lay there waiting for what they knew was coming next.  It was their turn to feel inferior as the boys were freed.  Although Frank removed their gags, the girls still had their hands tied.  
As the two boys stood staring at the waiting girls, Kathy said, “Let’s make no mistake about it, boys.  Steve, you’re doing the little girl and Mark gets to do the big girl.”
Mark grinned at his dad and Kathy.  He could hardly believe his luck.  The boy didn’t waste any more time as he knelt quickly between Angela’s spread legs.  His hands went to her full tits, something he’d been dying to do since they’d been exposed.  
Angela felt horrible as the boy started to feel her up.  The big grin on his face wasn’t helping any either.  Yet, despite that, she started to tingle between her legs.  She felt her nipples harden under his rough fondling.  When his lips touched her nipples, a shock went through her body.  She stared down at him as he enthusiastically sucked her nipples, switching back and forth to make sure they both got his attention.  
Steve was a little slower as he knelt between April’s legs.  It wasn’t that he didn’t want to do the girl, but he didn’t want to seem too eager to stick his cock into a 13-year-old cunt.  He leaned over the girl and kissed her on the lips, pleasantly surprised that she responded with her mouth open.  He ran his tongue inside her mouth and felt her do the same to him.  Using one hand to prop himself up so that his full weight wasn’t on her slender body, he used his free hand to caress her small tits.  While his son was busy enjoying Angela’s available body, Steve knew exactly what he wanted.  
April’s eyes widen in surprise as Steve’s cock pressed insistently between her smooth pussy lips.  He stared down at her lovely, young face as he slid a couple of inches into her.  The look on her face was priceless.  She was helpless, yet eager – innocent, yet willing – expectant, yet amazed.  He pushed to his full depth, feeling her tight, young cunt stretch farther than it had ever stretched before.  
“Wow,” said April softly as he reached full penetration.  She pushed her hips up as he pulled out, trying to etch the feeling permanently into her memory.  She was so full and it felt so good.  
Steve was dying to cum, but at the same time he understood the value of taking his time.  The tender, young beauty under him wasn’t ready to cum.  Besides, he was enjoying the feeling as much as she was.  He started to stroke slowly in and out of April’s pussy, listening to her gasp in pleasure and surprise as her excitement heightened.  
Next to them, Mark saw what was going on and decided it was time for his first fuck.  He’d cum for Kathy before, but always in her mouth.  This would be a new experience for him.  Out of the corner of his eye he watched his dad and then slid his cock into Angela’s slippery pussy.  The reaction from helpless woman was considerably different than her daughter’s reaction.  Mark’s cock was small.  It was noticeable as it entered her, but hardly filling as Frank’s was or, she imagined, Steve’s would be.  She was merely being used to satisfy the boy’s fantasy and she knew it.  
To top things off, Mark was hot and horny.  While Kathy had shown him the value of delayed satisfaction, he couldn’t restrain himself this time.  He pumped a few times as he saw his dad do and then felt himself exploded inside Angela’s cunt.  “Cool,” he said as he kept thrusting and cumming inside her.  “Oh, God, yeah, this is great.”  A few seconds later, he rolled off the woman with a big smile on his face.  Regardless of what he’d done with Kathy in the past, now he felt like he’d lost his virginity.  
Angela felt disgust that the boy had cum so quickly and left her unsatisfied.  Yet, it was about what she’d expected.  Her humiliation was about as complete as it could be.  She’d sucked cock and been fucked and now could do nothing but lay there wishing that there was a little bit more coming.  She could only hope.  
April was having a much better experience.  She wrapped her legs around the big man as he pounded into her.  Her entire body tingled with excitement as she thrust her hips in time to his thrusts, meeting each push to make sure he got as deep as he could.  His slow, full strokes filled her time after time.  The young girl started to pant with excitement.  “Unh unh,” she grunted.  “Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me,” she panted in frustration.  She wanted to cum.  She wanted to tell him how great it felt.  
Feeling his own orgasm approaching, Steve sped up his thrusts.  The girl’s excitement was contagious.  She was writhing in pleasure under him and he knew exactly what she wanted.  Suddenly he felt himself cumming inside her.  He kept thrusting, realizing that she was cumming at the same time.  Tied though she was, it was as if she was trying to pull him down and into her.  Using his hands, he grabbed her ass and pulled her up to meet his next stroke.  Again and again he plunged into her, spasming with each thrust and filling her more and more.  Each time he thrust, she grunted in pleasure as her own orgasm filled her.  
Finally the pair subsided and Steve let his body down gently atop the 13-year-old.  He used his strong arms to hold himself up while enveloping her body at the same time.  It felt like every inch of their bodies was touching.  Gently he kissed her forehead, cheeks, and lips.  
April was astounded at the depth of her orgasm.  It was the best feeling she’d ever felt.  To top it off, the handsome, strong man lay on top of her, making her feel wonderful even as the orgasm subsided.  She tried to meet his kisses, but he was planting them all over her face.  She gave up and just let him caress her with his lips.  
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After that, Frank took his two girls home for his own enjoyment.  They were untied and momentarily dressed again in their skimpy bikinis only to lose them once they got back inside next door.  Kneeling before him, they took turns sucking his cock before he finally plunged it into Angela’s sopping pussy.  It was nothing he hadn’t done before to them, but then he was so turned on by the morning’s activities that he didn’t want to toy with them.
Next door it was a different story.  Kathy had smiles on the faces of her two boys from the chance to screw the next door neighbors.  She wanted to put them back in their place before she put a smile on her own face with a satisfying orgasm.  “Upstairs to your rooms,” she ordered and watched as the two naked asses disappeared up the stairs.  
She followed close behind Steve and quickly tied him to the bed.  Having been recently satisfied himself, Steve wondered what was going on.  Usually his orgasm signaled the end of their games.  This time however, his scrotum was once again stretched, his cock hardened with a few quick strokes, and the cock ring replaced.  “What are you going to do, Ms. Kathy?” he asked.
“Who gets to cum first?” she asked him. 
“Ms. Kathy gets to cum first,” he said.  
“But the pain boy came already, didn’t he?” she said.  
“Yes, Ms. Kathy, the pain boy is sorry.”
“Yeah, right,” said Kathy.  “With that big fucking smile on your face, I’m sure you were anything but sorry as you fucked that little girl.”
“Please, sit on my face, Ms. Kathy, the pain boy will make you cum.”  He watched as she raised her slender riding crop and snapped it across his exposed balls.  “Aaaahhh, aaaah,” he wailed as she smacked them again and again.  
“You can lay there and think about how to make me happy,” she said and then left the room.  She heard him calling after her, but it would be a while before she returned.  
The mistress went directly to Mark’s room and opened the door without knocking.  Mark jumped up as she came in.  He was wearing a T-shirt and shorts.  “Who said you could get dressed,” snapped Kathy.  
When Mark heard his dad start to yell in pain, he figured the two adults would be busy for a while.  He knew he’d been sent to his room, but had thought about going over to a friend’s house to leave the two alone.  He was dressed now and still trying to decide if he was allowed to leave.  “I didn’t know…” he said.  
“Didn’t know what?” said Kathy, keeping her domineering tone.  “I sent you here for a reason.  You didn’t think I could handle my two boys at once?  You thought I’d forget about you?  You thought we were done when I haven’t cum yet?  Take off your shirt.”
Mark didn’t hesitate to pull his shirt up over his head and toss it on the bed.  He stood waiting for the next command as her eyes wandered over his smooth, strong, hairless chest.  Kathy was thinking that he was like a younger version of his dad – strong and handsome, yet putty in her hands.  
“Now take off your shorts,” she said and watched with satisfaction as he quickly complied.  She’d gotten horny watching the two girls suck cock and then spread their legs on command.  The feeling of control thrilled her and now she was going for more.  The boy stood in front of her wearing only his briefs, trembling in anticipation.  She owned him and his dad.  
She stepped close to the boy, sliding her hand inside his briefs to cup his flaccid cock.  Her voice was suddenly soft and sensual as she said, “You enjoyed yourself today, didn’t you?  Got to fuck Mrs. Stillwell.  Got to squeeze her big tits.  Got to slide your cock right between her pouty lips.”  She felt his cock start to swell as she reminded him of his fantasy come true.  “Well, there is a price to pay for a special day like that.  And you’d better be a good boy today if you want more special days like that.”
She looked in his eyes and saw the desire burning.  He didn’t need to say anything for her to know that he wanted more days like this.  “Maybe next time I’ll let you cum in her mouth.  Want to feel her milk the cum right out of your cock and swallow it?”  His cock jumped as she spoke those words.  “Maybe next time it will be April that sucks you off.  Hmmm, so many possibilities.”
As she stepped away from the boy, she said, “Take off your underwear.  Show Ms. Kathy how much you want April’s mouth on your cock.”
The boy slipped off his briefs to show Kathy off her handiwork.  Her hands and her words had hardened him to his full length.  A few seconds later, he was wearing his scrotum stretcher and cock ring.  Then she took his cock in her hand and led him out of his room, down the hall, and into the master bedroom.  
Steve was in no position to argue as he saw his son led through the door naked.  The past two days went through his mind again.  He’d consented to this kind of treatment forever.  Kathy owned them both now and the reward for obedience was great sex.  She’d proved that many times in the past and again today with a vengeance.  Likewise, Mark was not going to disobey this dominant woman.  Besides, father and son both felt a heightened thrill at the humiliating thought of being watched.  
Kathy took Mark’s balls in her hand and squeezed them lightly, much like the first time she’d squeezed Steve’s.  The 13-year-old grimaced and gave a slight yelp.
“Tell daddy how much you enjoyed fucking Mrs. Stillwell,” said Kathy.
“Yeah,” said Mark.  “It was awesome, dad.  She sucked my cock like … wow, it was incredible.  And her tits.  They were even better than I imagined.  I didn’t know quite what to do, but I watched you with, you know… April… and put my cock in Mrs. Stillwell’s cunt.  It was great.”
“So what are you going to do for me?” asked Kathy, leading him toward an inevitable promise.  
She’d said there was a price to pay for special days like this, so Mark said, “What ever you want, Ms. Kathy.”
“That what I thought,” she said, letting go of his balls.  She turned her attention on the tied, spread eagled man.  “What was it like to fuck a 13-year-old?”
Steve didn’t want to discuss that.  What he’d done was very illegal and he knew it.  Yet, the illicit sex had been one of the most thrilling experiences of his life.  Reluctantly, yet totally honestly, he replied.  “Watching her suck cock was awesome.  She’s so fucking young, but she knew what she was doing.  And her cunt was the tightest I’ve ever fucked.  It was great.”
“So you decided that 13 is not too young?”
“No, Ms. Kathy.”
“And I believe yesterday you decided that 12 was not too young.”
“No, Ms. Kathy.”
“And, 11, 10, and even a 9 year-old 4th grader would be fun.”
Steve glanced at Mark’s face.  The boy was staring intently at him, waiting for an answer.  The image of a tiny young girl with no sexual experience naked and blowing him came to mind.  He’d said it yesterday, but that didn’t mean he wanted to admit it in front of his son, too.  Still, he had no choice.  “Yes, Ms. Kathy.  She would be fun, too.”  
Mark was surprised at his dad’s admission.  He, too, could picture a girl that young.  It wasn’t that long ago that he was 9 and even now he had friends with little sisters.  Suddenly the thought of those little girls sucking cock came clearly into his imagination.  It was a thrilling thought.  
“And if I wanted to see you let a little girl suck you off, you’d let her do it, wouldn’t you?  You’d let her do it because you’ll do anything for me.  Just like Mark.  You’ll do anything for Ms. Kathy.”
“Yes, Ms. Kathy,” said Steve.
Kathy swiped her finger across the tip of Mark’s cock, catching a drop of precum.  She offered it to Steve who quickly licked the finger.  Kathy smiled at her control.  She repeated the action, reversing roles by capturing Steve’s precum on her finger and offering it to Mark.  He also sucked her finger into his mouth, tasting his father’s cum.  
“How would you like a taste of April’s pussy?” she asked Mark.
“Yeah,” agreed the boy.  
“And would you like a taste of Angela’s pussy?” she asked Steve.  
“Uh huh,” said Steve.  
“I thought so.  Mark get up on the bed between daddy’s legs.”
Mark had been in a similar position before, so he scrambled up quickly.  The last time he’d knelt like this, Ms. Kathy had used her finger up his ass to make him cum.  It had been embarrassing, but fun nonetheless.  He waited expectantly.  
“Tell me where your daddy’s cock was most recently.”
“Um, it was in April’s pussy.  He fucked her.”
“That’s right,” said Kathy.  “So to get a taste of her pussy, I want you to lick his cock up and down.”
“What?” asked Mark.
“Ms. Kathy!” said Steve.  
Kathy was ready for the rebellion.  Her hand was immediately on Mark’s balls, squeezing them tightly.  “You just said you’d do whatever I want.  Now if you ever want to get a real taste of April’s pussy or feel her sweet little mouth on your cock, bend down and lick her juices off daddy’s cock.”
Mark stared in stunned disbelief at his dad’s huge cock.  It had suddenly taken on a whole new significance as he knelt between his dad’s legs.  He’d said he’d do anything, but this was not something he’d ever believed she’d ask.  Of course, everything she’d done to him recently was a new experience.  He winced in pain as she squeezed even tighter.
When Mark didn’t respond, Kathy continued, “Shit, little boy, you’ve already tasted his cum.  You licked it right off my finger.  You’re willing to taste his cum, but not April’s pussy?  If you like his cum so much, bend down and lick the cum right off the tip of it.”  She pushed his head down toward the massive member.  He tried to resist, but she had his balls tightly in her grasp.  The more he resisted, the tighter her grasp.  
“Make a decision, little boy,” she ordered sternly.  “Lick the shaft to taste April or lick the tip to taste daddy.”  She kept hold of his balls, but stopped forcing him down.  He held in position just inches from the cock. 
Mark looked helplessly up at his father.  She had him trapped.  He didn’t want to do either, but his balls were aching now.  And she was right.  He’d tasted daddy’s cum.  It had been different when offered on her finger, but now he knew it wasn’t all that different.  The finger was just an intermediary and a metaphor for a cock as well.  He might as well have licked it right off his daddy’s cock.  
With a final moan of pain, he surrendered to Ms. Kathy and bent the rest of the distance to lick the throbbing shaft in front of him.  It tasted warm and salty, and he wasn’t sure he was actually getting a taste of the girl.  
From his vantage point, Steve wanted to argue, but he knew it would be futile.  He could see the grip that Kathy had on Mark’s balls and understood the mental and physical leverage she was wielding.  They’d both just promised they’d do anything and with the memory of April’s tight cunt still fresh, he knew that Kathy had added reward to her repertoire of punishment.  The man could only watch in helpless horror as his son licked up and down his shaft.  The idea of performing like this for Kathy even gave him a twinge of excitement.  His son’s tongue felt nice as it laved his cock, searching for April’s juices.  
Meanwhile, Kathy walked around to the side to view Mark as he performed this act of submission.  The boy held the tip of Steve’s cock gingerly in his fingers as he licked up and down and around the shaft.  “Oh fuck,” she moaned as she watched.  The sight of the boy doing this act, so against his nature, was the most thrilling thing she’d seen.  But she wanted more.  “Hell, little boy,” she said. “You’ve tasted his cum.  You’ve licked his cock.  You might was well suck it, too.  Go on, taste his cum again.”
Mark could feel his own cock throb at the humiliating and disgusting thought of sucking the cock.  He glanced quickly over at Kathy’s eager face.  Suddenly he wanted nothing more than to please her.  His hand slipped down to grasp the shaft, pumping it unconsciously, as he put his lips over the tip of the massive cock.  He backed off and licked at the precum that oozed out of the tip, stretching a strand between the tip and his tongue.  Then he licked it again, getting a good taste of the salty cum.  Finally, he slid a couple inches into his mouth and bobbed up and down the way he’d seen Mrs. Stillwell do for him.  He knew that’s what Ms. Kathy wanted to see and he wanted to make her happy.  
“That’s it,” said Kathy, her voice hoarse with desire.  “Suck him off.  Make him cum in your mouth.  You need a good taste of cum.  Suck off daddy for me.”  Mark knew how to make a cock feel good.  His hand stroked up and down the shaft while he sucked on the top, getting three inches in his mouth.  He couldn’t believe how good it felt to know he was making Ms. Kathy horny and happy.  
Steve, too, wanted to make Ms. Kathy happy.  He wanted to cum in Mark’s mouth.  But after a couple of minutes of watching his son suck his cock, Steve suddenly realized that it was pointless.  As good as it felt and as much as he wanted to unload, there was still the cock ring.  “Ms. Kathy,” he pleaded.  “The pain boy wants a cum-cum.  But the cock ring…”
Mark pulled up, feeling a bit foolish suddenly that he’d been working so hard.  He’d forgotten about the ring.  
“Nice try, little boy,” said Kathy.  She hadn’t forgotten about the ring.  It had just been too much fun watching the 13-year-old perform at her command.  “But daddy’s not cumming until I let him.  Now, why don’t you go return the favor?  Give daddy a taste of Angela’s pussy.”
The boy looked down at his own throbbing cock and then back at his father’s face.  With a glance at Kathy, he grinned.  It was only fair that his daddy do the same thing.  It was so deliciously naughty, too.  
“Jesus, Ms. Kathy,” said Steve as he watched his son reposition himself.  “You’re so bad.  And we’re being so good.”  He knew it was inevitable.  Yet, he’d hoped he would be spared the humiliation.  As Mark knelt down over his face, Steve felt a rush of warmth.  
Since he’d started by licking his daddy’s cock, Mark offered the length of his cock to Steve’s mouth first.  He watched with lust as his dad’s tongue came out and licked his shaft.  He let that go on for nearly a minute, waiting for a change in instructions.  He’d been told to give daddy a taste of Angela and nothing more.  Finally, Kathy said, “Give him a taste of you, too, Mark.”
Obediently, Mark slipped the head of his cock into his daddy’s mouth, making fucking motions to feed the man a couple inches of his cock.  “Oh yeah,” said Kathy.  “Having my two boys show off for me is just the best.”
The mistress didn’t let it go on for as long as she had let Mark suck cock.  Instead, she interrupted after just a few seconds.  “Get off the bed,” she ordered Mark as she felt herself overcome by lust.  As the boy slid out of the way, she got on top of Steve and slid his cock deep inside her in one motion.  Seconds later, she came in a wonderful orgasm, riding the huge cock and screaming.  
Kathy slipped off the bed and then removed the cock rings on her two boys.  “Now, really do it, little boy.  Really show me that you’ll do anything I want.  Get a real taste of daddy’s cum for me.”
As instructed, the 13-year-old resumed his earlier position.  With one hand he stroked the massive cock while he sucked as much into his mouth as he could.  His hand moved rapidly up and down, feeling the pulsing member as it grew even larger.  
“Give it to him, pain boy,” said Kathy.  “Fill him up.  Show him what his daddy tastes like and then you can do him for me.”
The cock suddenly erupted in Mark’s mouth.  He was flooded with the warm, salty taste of his daddy.  He’d already tasted it, but this was even more.  He swallowed and still more squirted out of the cock as he pumped his hand up and down, milking out every drop.   Finally, the gush of cum subsided and Mark swallowed one final mouthful of cum. 
As Mark started to position himself for his reward, Kathy said, “No, no, not that way.”  She quickly untied Steve so he could use his hands.  Then, she had Mark stand by the bed and Steve knelt in front of his son.  Steve used one hand to cup Mark’s balls and the other to stroke up and down the young shaft.  He licked at the tip of Mark’s cock and then sucked it into his mouth.  Seconds later he was rewarded by Mark’s quick orgasm.  Like his son had done for him, Steve milked every drop from Mark’s cock and swallowed it down.  
A few minutes later, the three of them were dressed and in the car on the way to lunch.  Steve was driving with Kathy beside him and Mark in the back seat.  Steve turned to Kathy and said, “That was fantastic, Kathy.  A bit of a shock, but fantastic.”
“Yeah,” seconded Mark.  “That was fucking fantastic.”
“Hey,” said Steve.  “Watch your language, Mark.”  In response to Kathy’s and Mark’s raised eyebrows, he added, “When we’re not in the bedroom anyway.”  The three laughed.  
Dependency
By Kenna
Chapter 13 (MFf, FFg, bdsm, humil, spank, oral)
The next day, Sunday, Frank settled himself on the couch in his usual position, but it was a few minutes before the game started.  Angie, who’d been watching and waiting for the moment, brought him his first drink of the day.  She was too well trained to know better than to forget his martini.  It was unusual when he patted the couch, inviting her to sit next to him.  
As she sat, Angie saw he had photos in his hand.  “It’s about time you saw some of these,” said Frank showing her the first photo.  It showed her, nude and tied to the bed.  
“Where did you get these?” asked Angela in confusion.  “You’ve never had a camera.”
“That’s pretty stupid, even for you, Angie baby,” said Frank.  “Obviously I had a camera.  You just never noticed it.”
He handed her a couple more and she flipped through them.  In those two she was dressed scantily.  In the second one, not only was she wearing nothing but sexy black lingerie, but April was in the photo as well.  The girl was dressed, but looking quite disgusted at her mother’s attire.  
The woman’s heart sank as she saw the next photo.  She was standing beside April and this time both were dressed in nothing but black lingerie.  The next one showed her and April topless.  The photos got worse as she saw each one.  When she got to the one with her eating out April, Angela stopped.  “This is pretty embarrassing,” she said.  
“Angie, the word is incriminating,” said Frank.  “They aren’t embarrassing, they’re incriminating.  Check this one out.”  Angie found herself staring at a picture where she was clearly engulfing a 13-year-old boy’s cock. 
“What do you want from me, Frank?” she asked, knowing he had a reason for showing her the pictures.
“Angie baby, I just enjoy pushing your buttons,” said Frank.  “I never got such a thrill from anything like I do from pushing your buttons.  I don’t want it to ever stop.”
“It won’t,” she said meekly.  She’d done everything he’d asked lately.  “I sucked Mark’s cock yesterday for you.  I let him paw me and fuck me.  It was humiliating.  It was disgusting the way he used me.  But I did it for you.”
“It better not stop,” said Frank.  “You used to have to worry about where you might go if I kicked you out of your house.”  He stressed the word ‘your’ to make sure she knew just what he’d done to her.  “Now you have to worry about what happens if these pictures ever get out.”  He paused to make sure she understood what he was implying.  “Then you’ll know exactly where you’ll be spending several years of your life – in prison for child molesting.”
“You can’t, Frank,” she pleaded.  “I’m already doing everything you want.  I’m even letting you… do anything you want… to April.”  She found it hard to say even though it was true.  
“Well, actually I can,” said Frank.  “But I won’t.  I will under certain conditions.  If I get bored with you.  If you ever start disobeying me.  If April ever starts disobeying me.  Or if April ever tells anyone that she’s being abused at home.  Let’s make sure you understand this.  Neither of you have any proof of what I’m doing to you and April.”  He waved the pictures at Angie.  “I have proof of what you and April do with each other and the neighbors.  If you try to take me down, I’ll take you down with me.  Hell, I’ll probably get off, but you won’t.”
“I won’t ever say anything,” said Angie, trying to reassure him.  
“I believe you, Angie,” said Frank.  “You just better make sure that April understands the situation.  If she starts to act up, you have to keep her in line.  If she comes to you for help, you have to tell her that it’s her lot in life to keep me happy.”
“Of course, Frank,” said Angie.  “I’ll make sure she understands you’re the boss – you’re the master.”
“Good, now the game’s about to start.  Leave me alone.”  As Angie got up he added, “But at halftime, I want you and April down here in front of me wearing nothing but those white garter belts and white stockings that I gave you.”
“Yes, Frank,” said Angie.  
Ten minutes later, Angie came back to Frank.  “How long until halftime?” she asked.
“Over an hour,” said Frank.  “You don’t have to get ready yet.”  A couple of minutes later, he heard the car start and pull away.  He was surprised because Angela rarely went out on her own anymore.  She’d become too dependent upon him and usually waited for him to give her money and tell her to go spend it.  She’d better not be late, he thought to himself, or there will be hell to pay.  
At the next commercial break, Frank called for April.  The girl reluctantly, but promptly answered the call.  “Where’d your mother go?” he asked.
“I don’t know,” shrugged April.  “She didn’t say.”
“Well fix me another drink,” he ordered.  
April had done that duty a few times already, so knew just what he wanted.  When she came back, Frank asked, “Did she tell you what you’re going to be doing at halftime?”
“Daddy, I was going to go to invite a friend over,” said April.  “Can we do it another time?”
“Hell no,” said Frank.  “You can’t ever invite a friend over here.  Not with what goes on around here.”  He paused as a thought ran through his head.  “Well, I suppose you could invite a cute girlfriend over if she was willing to dance naked with you at halftime.”
“I don’t have a friend like that,” said April, taking him seriously.  
“I didn’t think so,” said Frank.  “Well, your mother just ran off on some errand.  In case she doesn’t get back in time, I expect you and her to be dancing naked as my halftime show.”
“Dancing?  Naked?  The two of us?”
“Yes, baby girl,” said Frank.  
April went off with an image of her mother and her naked, slow dancing with their bodies pressed together.  It sounded weird to her, but whatever daddy wanted, he was going to get.  
Angela was back in plenty of time after her quick errand.  She’d decided that she couldn’t allow Frank to get bored with her.  He was about to find out that she had a few ideas of her own.  The quick shopping trip had been to the closest sex shop to pick up three items.  She checked in on the game to make sure that halftime hadn’t started yet and decided she still had plenty of time.  
She knocked on April’s door and then went into her daughter’s room.  There she made April sit through a lecture about keeping “daddy” happy.  “If he says strip and suck cock on the front lawn, you better be naked and on your knees before he gets his cock out,” she finished.  
“Yes, mom,” said April.  “Mom?”
“What, honey?”
“He suggested I bring over a girlfriend who wanted to dance naked at halftime for him.  Do you think he was serious?”
“No, honey, he wasn’t serious,” said Angela.  “At least I don’t think he could expect you to talk a friend into that and stay quiet about it.  No, we have to obey, but we can’t let anybody else in on what’s going on.”
“I just wanted to ask,” said the girl.
“On the other hand,” said Angela.  “If you could talk a girlfriend into making out with you and get it on tape, you know, use our video camera, I think Frank would love that.”
“Jeez, mom, that’s gross,” said April.
“Well, not anymore gross that you and I making out and we’ve done that for him.”  Angela looked at her daughter with exasperation.  Perhaps the teen still didn’t get it.  “Honey, you need to think about what’s going to turn on Frank and do it for him.  Do it before he asks for it.  That will keep him happy.  If you truly did bring home a girlfriend who would dance naked for him, he’d be thrilled, I think.  But the next best thing might be getting her to dance naked on camera.” 
She changed subject on her daughter.  “We can’t be late for halftime.  Get on your white stockings and garter belt.  I’m going to put mine on.  Come meet me in my room when you’re ready.”
Just a few minutes later, April came into her mom’s room wearing the required outfit.  She saw her mother wearing the same thing.  As she came into the room, April asked, “Are we sluts, mom?”
“Honey, if Frank calls us sluts, just smile and say yes, daddy.  But, he doesn’t call us that, does he?”
“No.”
“We’re not sluts, honey,” said Angela.  “Sluts do it with every man who comes along.  They do it because they like it.  We’re doing it to survive.  Now hold still while I put these on.”
“What are those?” asked April.  
“You’ll see,” said Angela as she brandished one of her purchases.  She reached out and pinched April’s nipples to make them hard and then clamped metal clip to her right nipple.
“Owwww,” said April.
“Smile and take it, honey,” said Angela.  “This ought to make him cum in his pants.”  She clipped a second one to April’s left nipple.  A short chain hung between the two clips.
“How come I have to wear this and not you?” asked April.  
“I have one, too,” said Angela, showing April the second of her purchases.  It was a matching set of clips connected by a chain.  “I’m just going to wait for him to ask for it.  I know he will.  Then, I’ll let him put it on.”
“He’ll like that?”
“Yes, I think he’ll like that.”
For now, April didn’t get to see the third purchase.  Angela had left that right outside the room where Frank was watching TV.  
The two girls went down to wait outside the TV room.  Precisely at halftime, Angela walked in carrying a fresh drink in one hand.  In the other hand, she held the chain that connected April’s nipples.  She pulled the 13-year-old into the room by her nipples.  In her mouth, she held a riding crop, the last of her purchases.  
April’s eyes were on the riding crop, wondering what Frank was going to do with that.  Frank’s eyes were on the little girl as she was led into the room.  Her nipples were stretched and swollen as she was led in by her mother.  He ran his eyes over the girl’s slender form.  His cock swelled at the sight of her tortured nipples, her neatly framed pussy, and the look on her face.  Following her gaze, he saw the riding crop for the first time.  
With a smile, the man reached up and took the crop from between Angela’s teeth.  “Hmmm,” he said, returning his gaze to April.  “I said just the stockings and garter belt, but I do like the nipple clamps.  Very nice touch, Angie baby.”
“Thank you, master,” said Angela.  “I don’t know what you had in mind, but I’ll bet she dances better with a few red stripes on her cute little ass.”
“Mom!?” said April in surprise.  
“Wow, I’ll bet she does, too,” agreed Frank.  His cock had leaped to full staff in seconds at the sight of the young girl with her nipples hard and chained.  He hadn’t been expecting anymore than what he’d asked for.  He reached for the chain and pulled April toward him.  “Did you get a set for yourself?” he asked Angela.  
“Yes, master,” said Angela.  “I left them up in my room.  I know she can keep you happy while I run up and get them.  Dance nice for your daddy,” she added as she left the room.
Frank could hardly get over how sexy the 13-year-old looked.  Just the added nipple clamps made her twice as erotic as ever.  He stood and stared at her for a few seconds before April interrupted his admiration.  “Do you want me to dance for you, daddy?”  Her nipples ached, but she didn’t dare suggest that she wanted to take them off.  It was obvious to her that he couldn’t take his eyes off her tits.  
“Turn around and put your hands on the table,” said Frank.  
April turned to face the coffee table and put her hands on the low table.  Damn, she thought to herself.  That put her ass sticking right out at him.  She’d worked so hard to avoid a spanking and now her mom had offered her up on a platter.  April heard the swish of the crop and Angela heard the scream of her daughter.  Though she already had her own set of nipple clamps and was standing at the top of the stairs, the mother waited until she’d heard three yelps of pain from April.  Then she came down the stairs.  
April squealed a fourth and fifth time before Frank stopped using the crop on her.  Then he turned to Angela and took the chain from her hands.  “Up on the table,” he ordered April.  The girl didn’t waste any time in stepping up on the low table and turning to face the two adults.  Frank glanced again at the nipple clamps on her small tits and then bent to suck on Angela’s nipples.  He hardened them with his lips and teeth and then clamped them on Angela.  
The pain brought tears to Angela’s eyes, but as Frank stared at her, she said, “Do you like them?  I bought them just for you.”
“Nice, Angie, nice,” was all Frank could say.  Then he turned to April.  “Dance for me, baby girl.  Dance real nice.”
The look in Frank’s eyes was stimulating.  The young girl had never felt so sexy.  She started to dance just as sexy as she could.  She moved her hips and shook her tits, making the chain rattle.  She tried to make it look like she was fucking a fake cock in mid air.  
Frank was impressed with the way she was dancing.  “Looks like the spanking did her some good,” he observed.  “Bend over and put your hands on the table,” he said to Angela.  
“Ooo, master,” said Angela as she looked over her shoulder at Frank.  “Are you going to spank this naughty girl, too?”  
April kept dancing as her mother let out five yelps in quick succession.  Seconds later, the mother was dancing right next to her 13-year-old daughter, trying to look even sexier.  
Frank glanced over at the TV and saw that halftime was already ending.  “Fuck,” he said as he faced the dilemma of missing out on his two girls or missing part of the game.  It took just half a second for him to make up his mind and shut off the TV.  He scrambled out of his clothes and sat down on the couch.  “Come take care of this,” he said, pointing at his throbbing cock.  
Mother and daughter got down off the table and knelt in front of their master.  They took turns sucking his cock and licking his balls until he came. His first spurt went into Angie’s mouth, but she quickly pulled away.  The second spurt went on April’s chest and then the third spurt went in her eager mouth.  She took his cock deep as he shot yet another spurt.  Then April pulled away and pointed the cock at her mother’s tits where Frank’s last shot of cum ended up.  
Frank sat back, exhausted and completely satisfied, as the two girls proceeded to clean the cum off each other’s tits.  Frank was so spent that his head lolled back.  He was asleep seconds after his orgasm.  Seeing that, Angela pulled April away from her tits.  There was no need to continue to perform once their audience was asleep.  The two girls took separate showers and by the time they were done, the TV was back on and Frank was engrossed in the game again.  
The Sunday next door was considerably different from what Angela and April experienced.  Kathy knew she’d pushed her boys very hard.  Just the thought of the 13-year-old boy going down on his father made every inch of her body tingle all over again.  So, she set out to pamper them all day long in appreciation for their obedience and for the wonderful feeling that they’d given her.  
The day started off with a big breakfast of Mark’s favorite – waffles, eggs, bacon, and hash browns.  After breakfast, she offered to drive Mark to the skate park so he could skate with his friends and Steve could have some time alone.  But, Steve insisted on coming along.  The day turned into a family outing with Mark enjoying himself at the park while Steve and Kathy walked around.  The couple settled down under a tree to spend a romantic afternoon.  Later on she fixed a huge Sunday dinner that had both Steve and Mark loosening their belts a couple of notches.  
Later that evening, Kathy’s thoughts turned to the previous day again.  She had butterflies in her stomach as she thought of Steve admitting that a 9-year-old girl would be fun.  She tried to picture what that might look like and found herself getting wet.  With a start she realized that the 9-year-old girl had a face and a name.  Kathy had to wonder when this thought first came to her.  Was there a reason she’d stopped at 9-years-old and in 4th grade?  Had she always been thinking of e?  Could she get e?  Did she dare try?   
It had been two years since she’d seen Lisa and e.  She’d left Lisa because the relationship had scared her, but now she realized that it had been like a warm up for her relationship with Steve.  Lisa had wanted the same thing that Steve wanted – to be dominated and tormented, then pleasured.  Two years ago, Kathy hadn’t been ready for that kind of relationship.  
Lisa, a single lesbian, had a 7-year-old daughter, e.  She would be 9 now.  Kathy shook her head in wonder at the coincidence – 9-years-old and in 4th grade.  It couldn’t be a coincidence. 
“I’m going out for a couple hours,” Kathy told Steve.  She was right that Steve was too stuffed and too comfortable to object or suggest that he would come along this time.  
It was a spur of the moment decision and Kathy wondered if she could find Lisa, if Lisa would still be single, if Lisa was still a submissive, or if she could find the opening that she needed to put Lisa back under her control.  At the worst it would just take a few minutes to drive over and find out the answers to those questions.  
When Kathy saw the house with the same old porch swing in the front yard, she knew that Lisa was still there.  Reminding herself to take charge right away, she knocked on the door.  As the door swung open, she found herself facing her former lover.
Lisa had a look of surprise as she recognized her visitor.  The 34-year-old woman had bared her soul to Kathy, proclaiming her love and undying submission to her mistress.  Her reward for the admission had been scorn for her fetish.  Though Kathy had timidly tried to be a dominant, she had left Lisa shortly afterward.  Lisa had been crushed, yet now her heart leaped at the sight of her lover. “K-kathy?” she said.  “What are you doing here?”
Kathy brushed past Lisa, ignoring the question.  Lisa was beneath her and didn’t deserve a response. She spun around to face Lisa and asked, “Is anyone living here with you?”
“No,” said Lisa.
“Where is e?”
“Downstairs watching TV.”
Kathy ran her eyes up and down Lisa’s slender figure.  She’d cut her long brown hair and dyed it blond.  It looked very sexy, but it also gave Kathy the opening that she needed.  “You know I liked your hair long, slut,” she said.  
Lisa’s eyes bugged out at Kathy’s words.  “What?” was all she could say.
“Say yes, mistress,” corrected Kathy.  
“Yes, mistress,” said Lisa.  Her mouth opened again and closed.  Then she said, “What’s going on?”
“Say what’s going on, mistress,” said Kathy.  “Don’t make me warn you again.”
Lisa’s voice suddenly became more timid.  “What’s going on, mistress?” she said.
“Let’s just say I’ve been taking lessons on how to treat a slut like you,” said Kathy.  
“Yes, mistress,” said Lisa, barely suppressing a smile.  “I’m sorry I cut my hair.  Do you like it blond…? Kathy?”
“What did you call me?” demanded Kathy, certain that the error had been on purpose.  
“Sorry,” said Lisa.  “I mean, mistress.  Do you like it blond, mistress?”
“No, well, maybe it suits you.  It makes you look like a stupid, blond bimbo.  That’s what you are, isn’t it?”
“Yes, mistress. I’m a stupid, blond bimbo slut.  And…” Lisa paused. 
Kathy could tell what Lisa was about to say.  She’d said it before, trying to egg Kathy on to punish her.  “Don’t even say another word, slut,” said Kathy.  “I know you’ve been a bad girl.  You don’t have to make it worse by speaking without permission.  You cut your hair.  You dyed your hair.  You failed to call me mistress several times.  You apologized at least twice already. Go to your room and wait for me there.”
“Yes, mistress.”  Lisa scampered down the hall.  
Kathy wanted Lisa to wait a few minutes to build up the tension.  She went down to see the little girl that was her main reason for coming back.  She found the 9-year-old just where Lisa had said.  
e’s eyes opened wide and a smile came to her face as she saw Kathy.  “Aunt Kathy,” she squealed and ran over for a hug.  
“How’s my sweetie?” said Kathy.  
“Good,” said e.  “I missed you.”
“I missed you, too, sweetie,” said Kathy.  
“Mommy missed you, too,” said e.  “I’m glad you’re back.  She hasn’t had another girlfriend since you left.  Are you going to stay a while?”
Kathy smiled at the girl’s admission.  If that meant Lisa hadn’t cum in two years, she would be especially vulnerable. “Well, I’m not moving back in, sweetie, but I will come by once in a while.”
“OK,” said e.  She wasn’t sure she trusted her “Aunt” Kathy.  It had been so long since she’d seen her last.  “When?” she asked, trying to extract a promise.
“I thought maybe I’d take you next weekend to meet some friends.  Just you and me without your mommy.”
“Holy cow,” said e.  It was more than she’d expected.  
“I’ll talk to your mommy about it,” said Kathy.  “I’m going back up to see her now.” 
As Kathy turned to walk away, e asked, “Are you going to play Jesus Christ?”
Kathy chuckled at the question.  It was e’s innocent name for the sex games that Lisa liked to play.  Though she had no idea what went on behind the closed door, e could hear very well what her mother was screaming.  “Yes, your mommy is waiting to play it right now.”
“I know what’s going on,” said the precocious 9-year-old. 
“You do?  What do you think is going on?” asked Kathy.  She was a little shocked.  Perhaps the girl had made sense of the noises over the past two years.  Kids grew up so fast nowadays.
“She’s been bad and you’re gonna spank her.”
“That’s right,” said Kathy.  “What do you think about that?”
“I think she likes it,” said e.  Then her voice dropped to a conspiratorial whisper.  “I think she’s bad on purpose to get spanked.”
“Maybe,” said Kathy, not wanting to outright agree. 
“I heard some girls talking at school,” ventured e.  
“About what, sweetie?” asked Kathy.  
“Are you… lesbians?” 
“Do you know what that means?”
“It means you kiss and get naked together,” said e.  
“Now you’re being the bad girl,” said Kathy, her voice suddenly stern.  “Prying into other people’s business.  Maybe I should spank you.”  Maybe she could introduce some naughty subjects right now.  
“No, Aunt Kathy, I just…” her voice trailed off. 
But Kathy looked the girl over now.  She was slender like her mom, but with the flat chest of a 9-year-old.  Her hips were narrow, encased in tight blue jeans.  Her bottom was round and very spankable.  She had long brown hair and big brown eyes.  Especially now that she’d been called a bad girl, her lips were full and pouty.  
“Since you’ve been a bad girl, I want you to call me mistress Kathy, like your mom does when she’s

 bad,” said the woman.  
“Mis-mistress Kathy?” said e.  Without even thinking about it, she put her hands across her bottom to shield it.  
Kathy had been about to leave, but she decided that Lisa could wait a little bit longer.  Instead, she sat down in a chair and patted her lap, inviting the girl to sit.  “Or maybe you’re not a bad girl, like your mommy,” offered Kathy.  
e climbed into the offered lap.  “No, Aunt Kathy,” she said.  “I’m a good girl.  Don’t spank me.”
“Yes, I thought so,” crooned Kathy soothingly.  She cradled the girl, putting one arm around her to rest on the opposite hip and her other hand gently on the girl’s flat tummy. She leaned forward and kissed e gently on the forehead.  It was a more sensual kiss than an adult ought to give a child and she continued to kiss the young girl with that same soft, sensual touch down her cheek and to her lips.  At the same time, she caressed e’s tummy with her hand, rubbing in small circles.  “I like good girls,” said Kathy.  “I don’t want to have to spank you.”  
e enjoyed the gentle touches.  Though she’d never been spanked by either her mommy or Aunt Kathy, she knew that Kathy was capable of such an act.  She knew that Aunt Kathy spanked her mommy and wanted to avoid a similar treatment for herself.  Besides, the touches made her tummy tingle and even that special place between her legs got tingly. 
Kathy’s rubbing forced the girl’s shirt up and soon she was caressing the girl’s bare skin.  It was still a safe place to be touching the preteen, but the feel of her soft, warm skin was exciting.  She kissed the soft lips gently and ran her tongue across the pouty lips.  
e jumped at the touch of Kathy’s tongue, looking confused.  Her body tensed and she started to slide off Kathy’s lap.  The tingle had felt even better, but the tongue felt wrong.  
Kathy’s grip on the girl tightened, not letting her down.  “Done being my good girl?” she asked accusingly. 
“No,” said ca, allowing herself to be restrained.  The word lesbian rang in her mind.  Aunt Kathy hadn’t quite admitted to it, but the girl distinctly felt like her “aunt” had tried to kiss her like she imagined a boy would kiss her.  
Kathy wanted to press her advantage, but she heard the floorboards creak and stood, letting the girl slide off.  “Got to go see your mommy,” she said as she left.
As soon as she came through the basement door, Kathy saw Lisa.  “As if you weren’t bad enough,” she said to the submissive.  “I told you to wait in your room.  Now get there right now!”
Lisa ran down the hall again, but this time Kathy was right behind her.  As she stepped into the room, Kathy said, “Get everything off.  You’re getting a bare assed spanking tonight.”
“Yes, mistress,” said Lisa.  She scrambled out of her clothes and then stood nude, waiting for her next command.  She was flush and her chest heaved with excitement.  Her B-cup tits stood out firm and proud, topped by quarter sized nipples.  Her cunt was covered with curly dark hair.  
“You haven’t shaved your pussy!” said Kathy. 
“Mistress, I didn’t know you were coming,” countered Lisa.
“Of course not,” said Kathy, taking on a soothing voice.  “And you haven’t had sex with anybody else while I was gone, have you?”
“No, mistress, I couldn’t,” said Lisa. 
Kathy walked over to the dresser and opened the top drawer.  There were the same toys that Lisa always kept there.  She pulled out a leather whip.  “Lay face down on the bed,” she ordered.  
While Lisa complied, Kathy opened the bedroom door, glanced down the hall, and made sure the hallway light was on.  Then, she closed and locked the door, shut off the overhead light in the room, and left only the table lamp on.  In the dim light she could easily make out Lisa’s form, waiting for the first blow.  More importantly, she could see light streaming under the bedroom door.  She smiled, wondering if the 9-year-old would stumble into the trap.  
Lisa gasped in surprise and shock as the first blow snapped across her unprotected ass.  Mistress Kathy had never struck her that hard before.  It thrilled her to have the sting course through her body.  Then Kathy started to tie her in that position.  In just a couple of minutes she was spread eagle, face down on the bed, and unable to move.  A new thrill shot through Lisa’s body as she realized fully that Kathy had indeed learned how to be her mistress.  
The mistress warmed her slave’s ass with several more blows.  With each one, Lisa got a little louder.  She went from grunts of pain to yelps and then to more substantial screams.  Kathy was counting.  It was the seventh blow that earned a loud, “Jesus Christ, mistress Kathy, it hurts.”  She applied several more blows, each earning a desperate, “Jesus Christ!”  
Then Kathy untied her slave and positioned her on her back only to retie her limbs to the corner of the bed.  This time Kathy started whipping Lisa’s tender thighs. After a few screams, Kathy got out the ball gag and secured it tightly in her slave’s mouth.  It just as thrilling to command a woman as it was to command a man.  She found herself getting excited as she watched Lisa struggle and grunt in pain.  
As Lisa watched, Kathy slowly removed her clothes.  “Looks like my slave is ready to lick pussy now,” she said.  But she stopped at the side of the bed.  Lisa did indeed look like she was starving for a cunt, but she couldn’t do anything about it.  
“You know I’m living with a man now,” said Kathy.  “He likes to have his cock sucked.  Maybe I’ll have you over and you can show him what a good slave you are.  You’ll suck his cock for me, won’t you?”
Lisa’s eyes grew wide.  Kathy knew she’d tried men before and didn’t like it.  She’d been married for a short time and had e to show for it.  But, she didn’t like it.  She shook her head no.  
“Well, slut,” taunted Kathy.  “I didn’t ask if you wanted to.  I said you’ll do it if I tell you to, won’t you?”
Lisa froze.  She didn’t want to agree, but she didn’t want to argue either.  She didn’t know if Kathy was teasing her or was serious.  
Kathy picked up the strap on dildo.  “You’ll suck this for me, won’t you?”
As Lisa nodded, Kathy started to strap it on.  Out of the corner of her eye, Kathy saw a shadow under the bedroom door.  
Quietly Kathy closed the distance to the door and unlocked it.  She jerked it open and e almost fell into the room.  She’d had her ear pressed to the door.  Kathy caught her by the arm and dragged her in.  “I thought you said you’d be my good girl,” snarled Kathy.  “I told you to keep out of other people’s business.  What do you think you’re doing?”
Kathy held the 9-year-old tightly by the arm so that she had a perfect view of her mother’s naked and tied body.  “Is this what you wanted to see?” she asked.  
“Noooo,” wailed the girl.  “Please let me go.  I won’t come back.”
“Too late for that,” said Kathy.  “I think you’re a naughty girl just like your mommy and you’re going to learn how we play Jesus Christ.”
On the bed, Lisa was squirming frantically, but there was nothing she could do.  Her words were lost as grunts in the gag.  She was helpless as her daughter stared at her nudity. 
Kathy had saved the handcuffs for this moment.  She retrieved them from the drawer and quickly snapped them onto the young girl’s wrists, trapping her hands behind her.  “Stand still.  Stand right there and don’t move,” ordered Kathy.  Trembling, e stood as she was told.  
Then, Kathy turned on Lisa.  “Like mother, like daughter,” said Kathy.  “She’s a bad girl just like her mommy.”  When Lisa made frantic noises into her gag, Kathy continued, “Just shut up, slut.  You wanted me back.  You wanted to be owned.  Well, that’s going to include your good for nothing little bitch daughter, too.  She’s going to watch what mommy likes.”  Kathy raised the whip and brought it down viciously across Lisa’s already reddened thighs.    
“Eeeeeaaa, iiiiiii,” screamed Lisa into her gag.  Both Kathy and e distinctly understood the muffled scream as Jesus Christ.  Kathy planted several more blows on the helpless slave as she screamed again and again.  
Then the mistress turned on the trembling preteen.  “What’s my name?”
“M-m-mistress Kathy,” said e.  
Kathy walked to the girl and unsnapped her jeans.  e wanted to pull away, but didn’t dare.  She was petrified.  Kathy was deliberately slow as she unzipped the tight jeans and wiggled them down over the little girl’s slender hips.  As the jeans slid down, e didn’t fight and even stepped out of them.  Then, Kathy pulled the girl’s T-shirt up over her head and down her arms, exposing her flat chest.  
Kathy pushed the girl up against the foot of the bed where Lisa had a clear view of the preteen’s nude body.  She ran her hands over e’s tiny nipples, tweaking them to hardness.  “It’s all about control,” she hissed at Lisa.  “I don’t care if it’s a man, woman, boy, or girl.  I get so hot by being in control.  You taught me that.  Now I’m back to thank you.”  
She picked up the light form and stood e on the bed right between her mother’s legs.  Then she reached up and slid down the girl’s panties, exposing her special place to her mother’s horrified gaze.  Kathy was trembling with lust as she stared at the tight ass of the 9-year-old.  
e had been quiet up to this point, but now as Kathy lifted her back down and leaned her across the bed, the girl started to plead, “Please, no, please, no, don’t spank me.  I’ll be good.  I promise.  I’ll be good.”
“I told you it’s too late for that,” said Kathy.  “You’re only getting yourself in more trouble because you forgot to call me mistress Kathy.  Now shut up and take your punishment.”  
The girl struggled, but Kathy was able to hold her in position quite easily.  It was a position not unlike the position she’d had Mark in recently.  The girl’s head was between her mother’s knees and her feet were firmly on the floor.  That put her ass out and exposed for a spanking.  By pulling up on the arms, Kathy could force e down on the bed.  When e’s pleading became muffled, Kathy pulled the girl’s head back so she was facing her mother’s cunt, her face no longer pressed into the bed sheets.  
Then Kathy picked up the leather whip.  She snapped it firmly across e’s exposed ass.  “Eeeeeeeee,” squealed the girl.  After just three more blows, the girl was screaming as loud as she could.  
“That’s not how we play the game, little bitch,” said Kathy.  “I spank, you scream Jesus Christ.  We’ll do it until you get it right.”
Smack!  “Jeeeeesus Chriiiist,” squealed the girl.  Kathy was finally satisfied when she’d gotten the right response five times in a row.  
Kathy let the girl up and walked her around the bed until she was beside her mother’s waist.  She pressed e up against the bed and said, “You wanted to see if we’re lesbians?  You wanted to see what lesbians do?  Don’t move or we’ll play Jesus Christ all over again.”
Frightened and in pain, the 9-year-old wasn’t about to move.  Instead, she watched with morbid curiosity as Kathy strapped on the dildo.  It wasn’t quite what the girl had expected as her mistress became half man, half woman.  
Kathy put a hand on Lisa’s stomach, feeling the woman shudder at her touch.  She slid her hand down to touch her slave’s furry pussy and found, to her surprise, that it was sopping wet.  Her finger slipped easily between the lips.  She pressed her face to Lisa’s ear.  “You fucking slut,” she whispered.  “That made you hot, didn’t it?”  
Lisa tried to deny it, shaking her head no emphatically.  
“Oh, you can lie to me with your head,” said Kathy, still speaking only for Lisa.  “But your pussy shows your true feelings.  You got hot watching your 9-year-old scream.  You know she deserved it.  You know she wanted it.  You’re hot knowing she’s going to watch.  You’re hot because you screamed for her.  Every bit of this makes my slut hot.  You’re hot because your little bitch is going to learn all about sex right now.”
Kathy knew she had Lisa’s number.  “I’m going to take out the gag.  If you say a word, we’ll play Jesus Christ again.  You and I will play it.  e and I will play it.  I’m going to take out the gag so you can suck this cock, slut.  I want e to see what a slut her mommy is.  Then, if you’re good, I’ll slide this cock right up your hot cunt and the little bitch can see how mommy fucks.”
Satisfied that her slave would behave, Kathy undid the gag.  Lisa swallowed her spit, but didn’t say anything.  Kathy straddled Lisa’s face and said, “Move up a little closer, little bitch.  Mommy wants you to see what she can do with a cock.”  Then, she put the cock to Lisa’s lips and watched as the woman licked at the tip and then ran her tongue up the entire shaft.  When Lisa opened her mouth, Kathy slid the plastic cock a couple of inches between her lips.  Lisa started sucking on it as it slid in and out.  
“Can you say cocksucker, little bitch?” asked Kathy.  
“C-cocksucker,” said e.  
“Say my mommy’s a cocksucker,” prompted Kathy.
“My mommy is a cocksucker,” said e.  
“My mommy is a fucking cocksucker.”
“My mommy is a fucking cocksucker,” repeated e. She looked down at her mother, seeing something she never imagined. 
Kathy followed the girl’s gaze and leaned a little bit farther forward, forcing even more of the black plastic cock into Lisa’s mouth.  “Are you a cocksucker?” she asked.
Lisa only nodded, unable to speak with 3 inches of cock in her mouth. The submissive woman didn’t have the backbone to argue even as Kathy corrupted her 9-year-old daughter.
“Say it,” said Kathy, pulling back to free the woman’s mouth.  
“I’m a cocksucker,” said Lisa, her eyes locking with her mistress’ eyes. It was incredibly, unexpectedly thrilling to admit with e watching.  
“No, no, slut,” said Kathy.  “Tell her.  Tell her what mommy is.”
Lisa looked at her young daughter and said, “Mommy is a fucking cocksucker, baby.” It was precisely what she was doing, so she couldn’t deny it. They’d both been bad girls, so she and e were getting exactly what they deserved. 
“Did you practice for me?”
“N-no, mistress,” said Lisa, faltering. 
“So you couldn’t take every inch of this?” asked Kathy, stroking the 8 inches of cock between her legs.  
“No, mistress,” said Lisa.  
“Where else could I stick it?”
“Put it in my cunt, mistress,” said Lisa. “It fits there.  I want it there.  Fuck me with it.”
“Show the little bitch what a cock does for a slut?”
“Yes, mistress,” said Lisa, her voice pleading.  She wanted it bad.  “Show the little bitch how mommy gets fucked.”
Kathy slid down the taut body underneath her and poised the cock at the entrance to Lisa’s cunt.  “Watch this, little bitch,” she said as she poked the cock between Lisa’s cunt lips.  “Mommy is a slut with a big, deep cunt.”  She shoved the cock a couple of inches in, being careful with the first thrust.  When it didn’t meet much resistance, she knew that Lisa’s cunt was lubricated enough.  The slut really wanted it.  She pulled out and then thrust in again, sinking the cock to the hilt. 
“Yes,” moaned Lisa.  “Fuck me deep, mistress.  Make me take it all.”  Afraid of starting a new relationship, afraid of confiding in another, afraid of earning just more scorn, she’d been waiting two years for this moment.   
Kathy didn’t even think about how different this was from the last time they’d made love.  Then she’d been a tentative mistress, uncertain and ashamed of her desires.  Now she knew what she wanted, taking without thinking.  Her strokes became long, hard, and fast as she fucked the woman.  Lisa moaned in pleasure with each thrust.  “Jesus Christ,” she moaned, evoking the name in pleasure as well as in pain.  “Holy Mary, Mother of God,” she moaned.  She thrust her hips upward, meeting the intense thrusts.  “I’m… I’m…”
“… done for now,” said Kathy, finishing her slave’s sentence as she pulled the cock free of her slave’s cunt.  She knew from Lisa’s reaction that she was seconds from cumming.  
“Oh, God, no,” whined the helpless woman.  “Don’t stop now.”  She looked desperately down at the cock that was just outside her pussy.  She tried to move her hips to make contact, but it was impossible.  “What?  Mistress?  What do you want?”
“Who cums first?” she asked, repeating the question that she asked Steve every time. 
Lisa was momentarily dumbfounded.  It was a new twist for her.  Kathy had always been a considerate lover, letting her cum when it was time.  Though she’d longed for a dominant mistress, she’d never truly had one.  “You?” she finally ventured. 
Without a word, Kathy got up and removed the dildo.  She slipped off the bed and stood opposite e.  “Tell the little bitch what’s going to happen.”  She walked around the foot of the bed and up behind the 9-year-old.  
“Baby, mommy is going to lick mistress Kathy,” said Lisa.  “I’m going to put my tongue in her… her pussy and make her happy.” It was the simple truth. She wanted to do it and she was going to do it. She didn’t want to do it in front of e, but she knew she was going to. 
Kathy reached around the girl and pulled on her nipples until they stood up hard again.  Then, she put her finger in Lisa’s cunt, getting it lubricated before she put it between e’s hairless pussy lips.  Gently she pushed her finger inside the girl.  She put her middle finger on the girl’s clit and slowly rubbed it until e started to move her hips erotically.  “Like that, honey?” whispered Kathy.  
“Uh huh,” said e, shocked that the finger was where it was and that it could feel so good.  
“Mommy’s tongue is going to do that for me.  Mommy’s going to be a lesbian slut for me and do it as long as I want.”
“Uh huh,” said e again.  She felt her knees getting weak from the wonderful feeling she was having.  “Will it feel like this?  Mistress?”
“Yes,” said Kathy.  “If you’re a good girl, I’ll let you do it, too.  If you’re not, we can play Jesus Christ some more.  You want to make mistress Kathy happy?”
“Yes, mistress Kathy,” said the girl.  
“Kiss me,” said Kathy, pressing her lips to the girl’s lips.  She forced her tongue into e’s mouth, feeling the girl’s tongue lick at hers.  As she pulled away, she said, “Now that’s how you kiss your mistress.”
The mistress could hardly contain herself as she straddled Lisa’s face again.  This time she fed the slave her pussy instead of fake cock.  Lisa’s tongue went expertly to the sensitive clit of her mistress.  Looking down at mother and daughter, Kathy was almost out of control with lust. e was watching with wide eyes and Lisa was eating cunt like she wanted to show e how. Kathy had teased herself for so long that she came in less than a minute.  
Then Kathy lay back on the edge of the bed, her legs straddling the 9-year-old and said, “You do it now, little bitch.” 
Cuffed, helpless, and frightened, the young girl bent and put her face in her mistress’ pussy.  She licked up and down the slit, tasting the juices.  Following Kathy’s guidance she homed in on her clit and Kathy felt a second orgasm build.  “Holy shit, I’m cumming again,” she moaned.  The sight of the little girl lapping at her cunt was incredibly erotic and she came hard.  
As Kathy caught her breath, she picked up the 9-year-old and put her between her mommy’s legs.  The girl continued lapping at cunt, this time her own mother’s cunt.  Lisa writhed in pleasure as her daughter showed her new found expertise.  It took a couple of minutes, this time, but suddenly Lisa cried out, “Holy Mary, Mother of God, I’m cumming, oh, fucking God Almighty, I’m cumming.”  Knowing that Lisa was multi-orgasmic, Kathy let the little bitch eat cunt for nearly a minute more before she pulled the girl’s juice covered face away.  
The mistress promptly set the little girl on her mommy’s face and watched as Lisa’s tongue found the tiny button in the 9-year-old’s slit.  e’s eyes opened wide, sparkling with eager lust as tingles shot through her entire body.  It was better than mistress Kathy’s finger.  “Holy Mother of God,” she said, trying to imitate her mommy.  “I’m cumming.”  It was her first time, but the sensation was every bit as good as it looked for her mommy, so she must be feeling the same.  “Fucking God Almighty, I’m cumming.”
When Kathy pulled the girl off her mommy’s face and stood her next to the bed, e nearly collapsed.  Kathy laid her down gently and then slithered up Lisa’s body until they were face to face.  “I knew you were a bad girl,” she said.  “So bad you ate your little girl’s pussy.  So bad you came while she watched.  So hot that you’re still wet and ready for more, aren’t you?”
“Yes, mistress,” said Lisa.  “I’m a bad girl.”
Kathy strapped the dildo back on and slid it in Lisa’s pussy.  She’d noticed that e, though cuffed, was already fast asleep.  “Does my bad girl want to get fucked some more?” she asked Lisa as she slowly thrust in and out.  
“Yes, please, mistress,” said Lisa.  
“I like good girls,” said Kathy.  “But I love bad girls.”  She fucked Lisa to another orgasm.  
“Just one thing to remember, slut,” said Kathy.  “You and e are not allowed to cum without me.”  Then, she untied her slave’s hands and left.  
Dependency
By Kenna
Chapter 14 (MmFf, bdsm, oral, spank)
After her encounter with Lisa and Jennie, Kathy was aghast.  It had been exciting, even overwhelming, but looking back she couldn’t believe what had actually happened.  It went farther and faster than she’d expected.  Though it seemed like she was in control, she’d surrendered to her lust and actually tied, whipped, finger fucked, and made a 9-year-old girl get tongued by her mommy.  What if Lisa went to the police?  What if Lisa never spoke to her again?  She wanted to see the two again, but didn’t know if she dared show her face there.  
It took her a couple of days to decide that if Lisa was going to the police, then the police would have found her by now.  Finally, on Thursday, she called Lisa.  
“Oh, God, mistress Kathy,” gushed Lisa on the phone.  “I was worried that you’d wait two years again before you came back.”
Kathy was immediately reassured that Lisa was still her property.  She assumed the role of mistress smoothly.  “You haven’t touched her have you”?
“No, no,” said Lisa, knowing instantly that Kathy meant she couldn’t touch her daughter in a sexual way.  “You said I couldn’t.  I didn’t.”
“Is she in school now?”
“Yes.”
“Good, I’m coming over right now.  Just you and me this time.”
After an intense morning session of lesbian sex, Lisa said, “She wants you to come back and do it again.”
“Everything?”
“Everything,” said Lisa.  
“I have a plan for her to have some more fun,” said Kathy.  “I’m going to pick her up at 8 on Saturday morning.”
“Just you and her?  Not me?” asked Lisa plaintively.  
“Don’t question your mistress, slut,” said Kathy.  “I don’t ever have to come back.”  She’d had a wonderful time at their last joint session and had no intention of enforcing that threat, but Lisa didn’t know that.  
“Yes, mistress,” said Lisa.
“Or, I could just play Jesus Christ for an hour and never let you cum.”
“Yes, mistress.”
“You just got to cum without her, so don’t you dare deny her some fun, too.”
“Yes, mistress.”
“Besides, it’s something that wouldn’t interest you.”
“Yes, mistress,” said Lisa.  That made her even more curious, but she didn’t dare question her mistress again.  She didn’t want to play the whipping girl any more today, especially with the threat of not being allowed to cum afterwards.  
Still, Kathy really did want Lisa to know what was going to happen.  It would feel wonderful to show her power over the submissive woman and her daughter.  “You remember I offered you the chance to suck my boyfriend’s cock and you said no.”
“Yes, mistress.  I don’t like cock, real ones anyway.”
“Fine, I decided to let e do it for me instead.”
Lisa stared at her mistress trying to decide if this was a joke.  “You’re kidding,” she said.  
“Between now and Saturday, why don’t you see how far you can stuff a cucumber down her pretty little throat,” said Kathy.
“You’re not kidding, mistress,” said Lisa.  
“She’s a little slut, just like her mommy,” said Kathy.  “She’ll do it for me.  Can’t you just imagine her holding a big cock in her hands with a big smile on her face?”  Kathy paused.  “Mmmm, do I really get to lick it?” she said in a little girl voice.  “Is it really big and hard for me?  Does the big man want to shove his hard cock up my tight little ass?”
 “She’s only 9,” pleaded Lisa.
“And she wants to be so much like her mommy.  She wants to be my slut.  I guarantee you that on Saturday, me and my man are going to have a naked 9-year-old in bed with us and she is going to get a taste of his cum.”
“I want to come, too,” said Lisa abruptly.  
“Not this time,” said Kathy.  “You only want to because she’ll be there.  You denied once that you want to meet my man.  Maybe I’ll invite you over some time so taste his cum on your own, but not this time and that’s final.”
“Yes, mistress,” said Lisa, surrendering to the dominant woman.  Her submissive nature won out over her maternal instinct.  She didn’t like it, but she didn’t have to like it.  She only had to obey.  
Kathy’s final step to put her plan in action for Saturday was to talk to Frank.  She wanted Mark out of the house and suggested to Frank that the boy could spend Saturday as his slave.  Frank quickly warmed up to the idea, imagining what he could make Angela, April, and Mark do together.  
Mark thought that spending the day with Angela and April was a pretty good idea.  With his dad out of the picture, he’d have them both.  Of course, he didn’t even consider what price he would have to pay to get the two to service his cock.  So, he was eagerly knocking on the front door of the Stillwell house at 8 am on Saturday while Kathy was across town picking up her surprise for Steve.
“Perfect timing,” said Frank as he met the boy at the door.  “Come on in.”  As Mark went into the family room, he noticed that the two girls were nowhere in sight.  
“We’re going to have a great time today, boy,” said Frank as he sat down.  Mark started to sit down, but Frank said, “I didn’t say you could sit.”
Awkwardly, Mark froze.  He looked at the man in a different light.  Though he’d come to think of Kathy as his mistress, he hadn’t quite realized what role Frank would be playing.  
“You’re gonna cum a few times today and you’re gonna do it with a couple of good looking girls,” said Frank.  “But I need to lay down some ground rules first.”  He waited for Mark to nod before he continued.  “First, Ms. Kathy told me what you and your daddy did last weekend.”  He gave Mark a knowing look and saw Mark’s eyes widen.  “Now that’s not something that a boy your age wants to get out.  So, one thing you need to keep in mind is that you’re gonna do everything I tell you without hesitation.  Otherwise, April might find out you’re a cocksucker and she might tell the whole school.  Understand?”
“Yes sir,” said Mark.  
“Call me master,” said Frank.
“Yes, master,” said Mark.  It wasn’t any worse than using the term Ms. Kathy for his mistress.  But, it clearly told the teen what Frank’s role in his life was. 
“You cum when I tell you to cum.  You put your cock where I tell you to put your cock.  And nowhere else,” said Frank.  “You do what you’re told and you’ll spray more cum today that you’ve ever done in one day.  Now, your first order is to go upstairs, down the hall, last door on the left and let Angie and April fix you up.  They have specific instructions on what to do.  If you don’t like it, you might was well tell April how much you like daddy’s cock yourself.”
“Yes, master,” said the boy.  He did as he was told and found the two girls waiting for him.  
“Hi, Mark,” said April.
When Mark stopped in the door, Angela said, “Don’t be shy, get in here.  We have some work to do.”
“What’s going on?” asked Mark.  
“We’re playing dress up,” said April with a giggle.  
Mark appraised the two girls.  He usually thought of dress up as putting on costumes or getting dressed fancy.  But the two were wearing regular dresses.  “Dress up?” he repeated.  
“Take this,” said Angela.  She pointed at the bathroom door.  “Go in there, take everything off, and put this on.”
Mark just looked at the tiny bit of black clothing that Angela was holding out at him.  “What is it?” he finally asked.  
“It’s a g-string,” giggled April.  
“Stop, April,” said her mother.  “We’re all in this together.”
“Sorry,” said April only slightly subdued.  She was used to being on the receiving end of the embarrassment.  It was a little more fun when it was someone else.  
“You can put it on right here if you want, Mark, or go in the bathroom.  But you have to put it on.”  She held it up.  “It’s like a tiny little swim suit.  You’re legs go in here.  Your penis fits right in the pouch.”
“Oh, God,” said Mark blushing.  “That’s all I get.”
“There’s more, but you’re not going to like it much.  You’ll need some help getting the rest on, I think,” said Angela.  
Mark took the g-string and went into the bathroom.  A couple of minutes later he came out slowly.  He’d obviously never worn anything like it before.  April worked hard to suppress another giggle as she saw him.  He looked pretty good to her with almost nothing on.  The thin straps of the g-string went around his waist with the only substantial bit of cloth being the triangular bulge that contained his cock.  
“What more is there?” asked Mark.  
“These,” said Angela, holding up a pair of black stockings.  
“You’re kidding,” said Mark.  
“No, not kidding,” said Angela.  “Sit on the bed and we’ll help.”
For the boy who’d never worn anything like it before, their help was necessary.  He watched as they rolled the delicate stockings up his young, hairless legs.  He probably would have shredded the nylon in an attempt to pull them up.  Next he was fitted with a garter belt that held up the stockings.  When Angela showed him a lacy black bra he had to grit his teeth and remind himself that Frank had stories to tell on him if he didn’t comply.  Next he pulled up a dress and let April zip up the back for him.  Finally, he stepped into a pair of Angela’s 3-inch heels and teetered around the room for practice.  
Feeling sheepish he posed for the two girls.  “This is dress up?” he said.  “This is what he wanted?”
“He’s just trying to embarrass you.”
“It’s working,” said the boy.  “What now?”
Angela held up a tube of red lipstick.  “A finishing touch,” she said, “and then we go down to see what else he has in mind.”
Mark held still while Angela applied the lipstick.  “Do you do this often?” he asked.  He knew what Kathy’s routine was like for his dad and him, but he didn’t know what the girls’ life was like.  
“He has us dress naughty all the time for him,” said April.  “Then we do stuff.”
“This is naughty?” asked Mark.  “I mean, for me maybe, but you look pretty normal.”
“Oh, the dresses won’t last long,” said Angela.  
“Yeah,” nodded April.  “We’re wearing about the same thing you are underneath.  Wanna bet that we’re out of the dresses in two minutes?”
“Then what?”
“Hard to tell,” said Angela.  “It’s not always the same.  We better go find out.”  She led the way out of the room and down the hall.  
“You look cute,” said April as she fell in behind Mark.  
“Cut it out,” said Mark.  “I feel stupid.”
Frank had been dressed when Mark saw him last.  Now he was wearing only a bathrobe.  The man made the three of them turn and spin, showing off their dresses.  Mark found it difficult to move quickly or gracefully in the heels, but he started to get the hang of it.  It was more than two minutes before Frank was done embarrassing the boy in girl’s clothing.  
When he was ready for the next game, Frank slid down Angela’s zipper and helped her out of her dress.  Mark got his first glimpse of the woman in her sexy lingerie.  It was indeed the same thing he was wearing, with one exception – instead of a g-string, she was wearing black thong panties.  He stared at her full tits in the sexy black bra. “Go fix me a drink, Angie baby,” said Frank.  As she left the room, Mark could see her full, round ass completely.  
“Baby girl, let’s get that dress off you next.  The boy toy can keep his a while longer.  He looks so cute like that.”  It was April’s turn to be embarrassed as Frank unzipped her dress and helped her step out of it.  Now Mark was staring at her in her sexy black bra and panties.  She wondered if Mark was getting a hard on when he looked at her.  
When Angela returned with Frank’s drink, the man decided it was time to get Mark out of his dress.  “Angela, why don’t you do the honors,” said Frank.  So, Angela helped Mark get out of his dress and the three were a matched set.  April noticed that Mark’s pouch was fuller now that she and her mom were not wearing dresses anymore.  
“That looks a lot better,” said Frank, admiring his three slaves.  “But I want even more skin.”  He flashed a deck of cards.  “Here’s what we’re going to do.  I deal three cards.  Low card loses a piece of clothing.  High card gets to touch the loser wherever he or she wants for 30 seconds.  Two special rules.  You have to keep your shoes on and if the winner doesn’t get nasty with your hands on the loser, then it’ll be 60 seconds and you’ll put your hands where I want.”
He flipped a card toward Angela face up.  It was a six.  April got a ten.  Then Mark got a jack.  “Shit,” said Angela.  She unhooked the top of a stocking and slipped it down her long leg.  She stepped out of her shoe, removed the stocking, and put her shoe back on.  
“Boy toy, you have 30 seconds with her starting now.”
Mark could hardly believe his luck.  He not only was allowed to touch her wherever he wanted, the last rule said he had to be nasty.  Angela, on the other hand, saw this as her worst case scenario.  The teenage boy leered at her as he approached, putting his hands on her bra encased tits.  He spent several seconds feeling her up in front of everyone and then he slid a hand down to cup her pussy through her thin panties.  His hands went back to her tits once more before Frank called time.  
Frank flipped out three more cards.  Mark grinned as he won again and this time April lost.  The girl removed a stocking just like her mother did and then stood while Mark fondled her.  Mark played with her small tits and then put his hands on her ass.  He pressed his lips to hers and she said, “Hey, just touching.”
But, Frank laughed and said, “I didn’t say touching was only with the hands.”
Emboldened, Mark kissed her again, pushing his tongue into her mouth.  April knew what was expected of her and returned the kiss.
With the next three cards, Mark removed a stocking.  He didn’t like wearing girl’s clothes, but he didn’t want to lose everything either.  April had won the hand, so she put her hands on Mark’s bra, pretending to feel him up.  Then, she put her hand on his crotch, feeling his hard cock and his balls.  
The fourth hand saw April lose her second stocking, but it was Angie that won the hand.  Without any choice, she put her hands on her daughter’s tits and squeezed them.  “Go ahead, Angie,” said Frank.  “Be nasty.  Give her a kiss.”  Angie glared at Frank, but put her lips to the 13-year-old girl’s lips and the two shared a brief, deep kiss.  Frank laughed at the astonished expression on Mark’s face.  
When Angela lost and April won, the shoe was on the other foot.  Angela gave up her second stocking and had to hold still while April felt up her big tits.  Following Mark’s lead, April cupped her mother’s ass, casting a glance at Mark to see what he thought about that, and then kissed her mother.  
Angela lost again and shed her garter belt.  Being the winner this time, Mark again went immediately for the big tits, but then put his hand down the front of Angie’s panties, and brushed his hand across her pussy lips.  Then he made a point of making her kiss him.  It was a longer kiss that he’d gotten from April.  
April found herself holding her breath as Mark played with her mom’s tits.  Each time the boy took advantage of the older woman, April tingled a little more.  It was fun watching her mom squirm in Mark’s hands, reluctant to let him have his way with her, yet surrendering her body to him at Frank’s command.  It felt better to watch her mom get fondled than it was to feel Mark’s hands on her own body.  
Mark lost a stocking and Angela got to collect 30 seconds of touching him.  Somehow she thought that the boy got the better end of the deal even when he was the loser.  
With the next hand, Mark lost again and in two hands went from being the leader to tied for last.  April fondled his hard cock again, played with his ass, and ended by feeling up his empty bra.  April got away without kissing him when Mark tried to kiss her first.  Frank ruled that the loser didn’t get to initiate a kiss.  
Mark lost his third hand in a row and got to take off his bra.  Though he was glad to shed the tight piece of clothing, it also meant he had just one left to go.  April was again the winner.  She toyed with his nipples, making them hard and then gave him a kiss before cupping his cock again.  She didn’t want to seem too eager, but she was beginning to like touching his cock.  Mostly it was fun because Mark was so embarrassed.  She liked the feeling of control.  For her 30 seconds she was in charge, even if it was Frank who was really in charge.  
The boy was relieved when he won the next hand and April had to take off her garter belt.  He made sure he collected a long, deep kiss from the pretty girl in addition to feeling her up.  
Though April lost the next hand and Angie the hand after that, Mark was disappointed to be in second place for both hands.  That meant that now that the girls’ tits were free and available, he had to stand and watch while the other girl got to do the fondling.  It was a turn on to watch Angie cup her daughter’s tits and to see April do the same to her mother, but he wanted to touch them, too. 
The three were all just wearing their last piece of clothing and Frank decided to change the rules.  “Mark, come sit down now,” he said, indicating the other end of the couch from where he sat.  When Mark sat, he pointed at the two girls and said, “What do you see there?”
“April and Mrs. Stillwell,” said Mark.
Frank burst out laughing.  “You squeezed her tits and felt her pussy.  She blew you last week and let you fuck her. And you still call her Mrs. Stillwell?  Hell, boy, I think you’ve earned the right to call her Angie baby, lover, cunt, or whatever you want.”
“OK, April and Angie,” said Mark.
“Well, I see a couple of cocksuckers,” said Frank.  “Only question is who is gonna suck who.  I figure that since Angie sucked you last week, April can do you today.  That sound fair to you?”
“Yes, master,” said Mark. 
“You two get your panties off,” ordered Frank.  “You better get your cock out, boy.”  He opened his robe to reveal his hard cock.  
Naked, April got down on her knees in front of Mark.  She blushed as she looked up at the boy.  She knew the moment was coming, but it was still embarrassing.  She was about to lean forward when Frank stopped her.  “Hold on a second, baby girl,” he said.  “You know what foreplay is?”
April looked in confusion at Frank and her mom.  “Foreplay?” she repeated.  
“Yeah,” said Frank.  “Get the boy hot before you go down on him.  From the time your lips touch his cock, I’m giving you 30 seconds to make him come.  You better not take any longer than that.”  
The girl looked at Mark’s hard cock, wondering how long it would take to get him off, but there were no clues there.  She tried to remember how long it had taken her to get off Frank and Steve.  How long had it taken her mom to get Mark off last weekend?  She thought it was a couple of minutes at least.  
“What am I supposed to do?”
“Watch your mommy,” said Frank.  “Angie, I’m giving you a whole minute from the time your lips touch my cock until I cum.  Show your daughter how to get a man hot so he cums quick.”
Angela hated it when he made her be her daughter’s teacher.  She had worked so hard over many years to shelter her daughter from the tawdry world that they were now involved in.  But, she knew that she didn’t have a choice.  She stood and sat back down on Frank’s lap, straddling him so her cunt rubbed against his hard cock.  Then, she took his hands and put them on her full tits.  She pressed her lips to his, kissing him deeply as she rubbed her body against his.  
“Want to fuck me, master?” she whispered.  “What to stick your cock in my pussy?  Or, you want me down on my knees and sucking you off?  Yeah,” her voice was soft and sultry.  “That’s what you want, isn’t it?  You want that big hard cock in my mouth.  You want April and Mark to watch me be a cocksucker, don’t you?”  She figured the worse she felt about herself, the better she was doing with Frank.  
She kept humping herself against Frank’s cock, but removed his hands from her tits.  He was enjoying her attempts, but wasn’t cooperating with her; his hands had just been resting where he’d put them.  Instead, she used her own hands to cup her tits, offering them to the man.  She pinched her nipples to hardness and then pulled one to her lips where she sucked her own nipple.  She swapped back and forth between her tits, sucking one and then the other.  But, even as she rubbed her pussy against Frank, she was aware that the position didn’t allow her to bring much stimulation against Frank’s cock.  
Although Frank was trying to be nonchalant about the sexy, writhing woman on his lap, Mark was about to cum just watching her offer her body to the man.  If April had gone down on him right now, he wouldn’t have lasted the 30 seconds.  He watched with lust as Angela leaned back to Frank and kissed him deeply.   The woman decided to move to get a better shot at his cock.  She licked at his nipples and slowly slid off his lap, kissing her way down his stomach and then taking his cock in her hand.  
“No, no,” said Frank.  “You don’t get to jerk me off and get me ready.  No touching the cock.”
“Too bad, master,” said Angela.  “I love your cock.  I want your cock.  I need to have your cock deep inside me – all the way down my throat.”  She satisfied with putting her mouth close and letting him feel her warm breath against his throbbing cock.  She cupped his balls and kissed his thighs.  
Frank was excited and amused.  He enjoyed making Angie perform for him.  She was going all out right now, acting sluttier than she’d ever done before.  The best part was the fact that the audience included her daughter and the boy next door.  They were watching with rapt attention as she degraded herself.  
The source of Frank’s smirk was obvious to Angela as well.  Though she knew how to turn a man on, she didn’t want to be doing it with an audience.  She burned with humiliation.  Yet, she couldn’t be sure that the man was excited enough to cum in less than 60 seconds.  She slid off his lap and started doing a sexy dance.  She used her hands to show off her tits, then she fingered her pussy.  Getting a reaction from Frank for the first time, she kept playing with her pussy, getting herself hot with humiliation and lust.  
“Like this, master?” she breathed.  “Gonna watch me cum.  Watch me diddle myself off?  Then you can cum in my mouth?”  She cast a glance at the two teens who couldn’t take their eyes off her.  “Gonna watch me cum for them?” she teased Frank.  The smirk had finally faded from Frank’s face, to be replaced by a look of interest for the first time.  “Oh yeah,” said Angie.  “Mommy’s gonna finger her pussy and cum while everybody watches.”
Still standing, Angie started rubbing her cunt furiously.  The other hand pulled a tit to her mouth and she sucked on the hard nipple.  She was getting hot.  The tingle was building in her body.  She shoved two fingers up her wet cunt and then attacked her clit again.  Frank shifted his position and let out a low grunt of satisfaction.  That was the sign that Angie was waiting for.  He was ready now.  She sank to her knees and reached for his cock.  
“Now that’s how it’s done,” said Frank, breaking the spell.  “Mommy is a hot piece of ass and she knows how to get a guy hot.  So, you give it a try while she blows me.”  As Angela slid her mouth down his cock, Frank tried to think about football.  He wanted his mind off the woman’s actions.  He wanted her to take more than 60 seconds.  
April hesitated, watching her mom slide her lips over Frank’s cock and start bobbing up and down on his cock.  She could probably have gone down on Mark right now and sucked him dry in less than 30 seconds.  Mark was doubly excited from watching Angie put on her show and now by watching her engulf Frank’s cock.  
Instead, she turned to the boy and tried to imitate her mother.  She sat on her boy’s lap, spreading her legs awkwardly.  Having the girl on his laps was both exciting and distracting.  He found he could no longer watch Angie do her work, but had to concentrate on April.  She put his hands on her small tits and he thrilled at the touch.  Her lips found his and they kissed.  But, April was finding out why her mom had found this position unsuccessful.  Her erotic movements did little to stimulate Mark’s cock.  Though she was light, her straddle position was awkward and put pressure on Mark’s thighs, making him uncomfortable.  It was the boy that pushed April off and to her feet.  
Distanced from the boy, April knew she wasn’t going a very good job.  Her mom had talked dirty, but it was hard to bring herself to say the same kind of things.  “Want to fuck me, Mark?” she asked, her voice more conversational than sexy.  “Want to touch me?  Want to… want me to suck you?”  
Mark’s cock had wilted to half staff as the girl sat on his lap, but now it started to rise again as she danced, moving her hips suggestively.  She pulled her tit up toward her mouth, but it was too small.  She couldn’t reach it and just ending up looking silly.  
Despite her inexperience, April did have a sexy, young body.  Her movements and the promise of a cocksucking were getting Mark excited.  He enjoyed the sight of her working hard to get him hot.  
Next to them, Frank said, “Too bad, Angie, that’s more than a minute.  Keep going and see if you can make me cum.”  
April started touching her pussy, but she was too self-conscious to talk about what she was doing or to actually get herself hot.  She just ended up going through the motions of showing off her body without any enthusiasm.  
Frank shot his load in Angie’s mouth and she sat down at Frank’s feet, her back to the edge of the couch.  Now everyone was watching the 13-year-old girl as she tried to get Mark excited.  When she thought he was ready, she knelt down in front of Mark.  But, before she could start, Frank said, “See if you can hold off for 30 seconds, boy toy.  If she doesn’t get you off in 30 seconds, I’m going to let you spank her.”  He paused for a couple seconds to let that sink in.  “Ever spank a girl’s tight little ass?”
“No, master,” said Mark, but it sounded like fun.  
April couldn’t believe what she’d heard.  Now she really felt the pressure of the deadline.  If she’d known what went on in a man’s head, she might have resume dancing, touching, or talking dirty.  Mark had been distracted, however slightly, by Frank’s remarks and his excitement level slipped.  But, the inexperience teen took Mark’s cock in her mouth, tasting his precum and sucked on the tip of it.  She slid her warm, wet mouth down over the cock and felt it respond.  
The girl heard Mark moan in pleasure, feeling the same sense of excitement and humiliation as her mother felt.  The cock felt powerful in her mouth, giving her a sense of her womanhood and her ability to please a man.  Yet, she knew everyone was watching her.  Now that she’d started, she had to get him off, so she chased away her reluctance and started doing the best she could.
Mark could feel her warm mouth all along the length of his horny cock.  Her throat muscles squeezed him as she took him deep.  The sight of the pretty girl with her mouth full of cock was wonderful.  It was just as good as having Angela do it the week prior.  As her head bobbed up and down, Mark felt her tongue laving the underside of his cock and the suction as she pulled away.  She cupped his balls, squeezing them lightly, massaging them sensuously.  
“That’s 30 seconds,” said Frank.  “Let’s see how much longer it takes.”
Mark reached to cup April’s tits, but the position made it difficult.  All he managed to do was put his hand in her hair, caressing her head.  Without even thinking, he took her head in his hands and helped her set up the rhythm that felt the best.  His fingers entwined in her hair, forcing her in and out.  It felt wonderful to have her sweet mouth doing its job on him.  Finally, he shot his load in her mouth and watched her swallow every drop.  
“Wow,” said Frank.  “That was nearly two minutes.  I think you held out longer than me.”
April looked at Frank with dread.  She had just taken a mouthful of cum from the boy, yet she was still going to get spanked.  She was going to be spanked for not doing a good job of sucking cock.  
Mark didn’t know if Frank had been serious about the spanking.  He wondered if he was expected to put her over his knee and spank her right then and there, but Angela had earned a spanking, too, so the boy decided to follow Frank’s lead.  
Frank picked up Mark’s g-string and tossed it to him.  “Put this on.  I need a hand with something.”
Scantily attired, Mark followed Frank into the basement of the house.  Angela and April never went down there, so he could use it to store whatever he wanted.  Today he showed Mark a mat that was 6’ x 6’. It folded in half so that it fit up the stairs, but it still took both of them to get it up to the family room.  
The mat was plywood covered with padding and a thin, but strong layer of plastic.  At eight points spread evenly around the edge of the mat were handles.  The corners each had a handle and halfway between the corners had another one.  Mark couldn’t figure out what the contraption was even after they laid it down in the center of the family room.  
April had stepped back out of the way and now stared at it with the same confusion as Mark.  Only Angela figured out what it was.  “Holy shit, master,” she said.  “Not with him here.”  But Frank left the room without replying to her outburst.
“What is it, mom” asked April.
Angela looked at Mark, too embarrassed to say what she thought it was.  She hoped she was wrong.  Frank had tied her and April up before, but that had always been on the bed.  This looks distinctly like it could be used for the same purpose.  Somehow the thought of being thoroughly restrained in the family room seemed worse.  And, with Mark watching, she was sure it would be.  
Frank came back with several lengths of rope and April saw what was going to happen.  All doubt was gone when Frank said, “Angie baby, lay down on your back in the center.”
“Master, please,” she pleaded.
“We’re way past that, Angie,” he said.  “Don’t even think about arguing or it will only get worse.”
The woman lay down on her back, even stretching her arms toward the corners of the mat because she knew what was coming.  Frank tied her wrists to the corners on either side of her head.  Then, he grabbed her ankles and pulled her bodily so her back was centered on the mat.  He hummed as he tied a rope to each ankle, leaving the opposite end dangling free for now.  Then, he tied a rope around her waist and secured it to the handle between her legs.  
“Oh, God, no,” moaned Angie as Frank pulled her legs up and over her body.  He tied her ankles to the same handles as her wrists were tied.  Bent double, her ass was completely exposed and vulnerable.  Her legs were spread and her pussy was equally unprotected.  The rope around her waist was now pulled taut so she was stretched between opposite sides of the mat.  
The woman blushed as she saw Mark staring at her.  His cock was hard again, just minutes after April had sucked him off.  He was practically drooling at the sight of her stretched, tied, and helpless.  “Now that’s how you get a bitch ready for a spanking,” said Frank.  He walked around Angie, making sure that she was as humiliated as he could manage.  “You could fuck her in the mouth.  You could fuck her in the pussy.  You could even fuck her in the ass.  But, not right now.  She’s been a bad cocksucker and she’s getting a little of this.”  As he said the last word, he brandished a wooden paddle.  
Mark gaped at the sight.  He’d imagined April across his lap and him using his bare hand on her bare ass.  This was more than he could have imagined.  He watched as Frank swung the paddle and it cracked against Angela’s ass.  
“Owwww, oooo,” wailed the woman as it made contact.  Usually Frank spanked her bent over and she couldn’t see the paddle coming.  She didn’t know which was worse; this time she had a front row view of the paddle slapping against her ass.  
Frank felt his cock stir at the sight of helpless horror on Angie’s face.  Her full ass was poised for the next blow.  “Oh, oh, oh,” she moaned as he stood with the paddle at the ready.  She started screaming as he swung, even before he made contact.  Smack!  “Aaaaah, oh, God, no, pleeeease, master.”
“Damn, she’s noisy, isn’t she,” said Frank.  He left the room and returned with a ball gag that he shoved between Angie’s lips.  He pounded her ass eight more times until it was a bright red and she was screaming continuously into the gag.  
April was trembling as Frank untied her mother.  For some reason she found the sight of her mom getting spanked to be erotic. She tingled in places that meant she was excited.  But she also knew that she was next.  Angela crawled to the side and stayed on her hands and knees.  Her red ass was too sore to sit and she was too exhausted from screaming to stand.  
“So, baby girl,” said Frank as he turned his attention on April.  “You want the same position or something different?”
“D-d-different,” said April.  She wanted neither, but that one seemed pretty bad. 
“Hand and knees,” said Frank, pointing at the center of the mat.  April got down on all fours as ordered.  He winked at Mark as he tied first one hand and then the other to the same corners of the mat that had just held her mother’s hands.  Then he tied her ankles to the opposite corners.  Finally, he tied her knees to the center of the sides.  With all her extremities spread about 2 feet wide, she was still on her hands and knees.  But, he capped it off by running a rope from each of her wrists to the opposite knee.  That kept her from lying down.  
Frank took a moment to run his hands over the 13-year-old’s helpless ass.  It was the tight, slender ass of a young girl.  “Check this out, boy toy,” said Frank.  “Different position, but you can still fuck her in the mouth, the pussy, or that cute little ass.  But…” he said looking at Mark.
“But,” said Mark, finishing the sentence, “she’s been a bad cocksucker and she’s getting a spanking.”  He took the paddle as Frank handed it to him.  He’d started to look forward to spanking the girl.  He’d wanted her in the same position as Angela had been in.  Like Frank, he’d gotten even more turned on by the look on Angie’s face than he had by the sight of her nude body.  But, he wasn’t going to argue with Frank.  He slapped the paddle firmly against April’s exposed ass.  He felt his cock throb as the girl let out a yelp.  Damn this was fun. 
April looked back over her shoulder and knew she was in for it.  Mark was grinning at her ass. He caught her eye as she turned and saw the look of fright that he wanted to see.  He pulled back and spanked her again.  
“Oh, Christ,” wailed April.  She pulled against the ropes, but they didn’t give her an inch.  She didn’t want to look back at Mark.  The look on his face had been scary.  The sight of him swinging the paddle was too much.  She didn’t want to know when it was coming.  But, the seconds dragged on.  Finally, she gave in and looked back, “Please, don’t,” she begged.  But the paddle started in motion just as she spoke.  “Aaaaa, noooo,” she screamed even before the paddle struck.  “God Almighty, please.”
“Getting a little noisy,” said Frank, holding up the ball gag to Mark.  The boy took the gag from Frank and stuffed it in April’s mouth.  Everything about this was erotic, including the way her full lips fit around the ball.  She moaned into the gag, her words unintelligible.  Mark stepped back behind April and she looked frantically back at him, feeding his lust.  
“Tell you what, boy toy,” said Frank.  “You can give her two more swats and then fuck her.  Or you can give her seven more swats and not fuck the little slut.”
“Shit, yeah,” said Mark.  His cock was so hard he was ready to burst.  He’d been wondering if he could take advantage of the cute girl who was helpless before him.  He rapped off two more quick swats with April grunting and whining into the gag with each swat.  Then he knelt down behind her.  
“You got her mouth, her pussy, and her ass at your disposal, boy toy,” said Frank.  “Which one you gonna use”
April struggled against her bonds.  She didn’t get a vote at all.  Her body was tied and her mouth was gagged.  He was going to do what he wanted with her and there wasn’t a thing she could do about it.  
Mark didn’t have a doubt as to what he wanted.  He’d already used her mouth once and wasn’t too sure about doing her in the ass; her pussy was what he’d been looking forward to all morning.  Without answering Frank, he put his cock in April’s pussy and shoved it in.  The girl jumped as he invaded her and then relaxed.  She was glad he’d decided to fuck her instead of giving her the last five swats.  
As Mark’s hands caressed her bare back and then reached under her to squeeze her little tits, April started pushing back against his thrusts.  This was much better than being spanked.  His hands were warm and sensual as he touched her in private places.  She knew this was wrong, but she was enjoying it anyway.  It was so much better than a spanking.  
Frank smiled at the April’s reaction.  He knew that the horny boy wouldn’t refuse the chance to fuck the girl.  Now he was watching the girl lower herself even further.  She was tied and helpless, being raped while Frank and her mom watched.  Yet, she was cooperating, even smiling as she enjoyed the alternative.  She was trading her body in exchange for no spanking.  She’d done it before and she’d do it again.  She’d do it willingly until she forgot why she was doing it. She was becoming the slut he wanted.  
Mark loved the sight of the cute little ass thrusting back against him.  She rotated her ass, giving his cock an extra thrill.  The feel of the tight cunt sliding up and down his cock was incredible.  He couldn’t believe the enthusiasm that April had for the fucking.  She seemed to want his hands all over her.  She wanted him fucking her hard, fast, and deep.  He grabbed her hair and pulled her head back.  Pausing in his thrusts, he removed the ball gag from her mouth.  She kept thrusting back against him, fucking herself even though he’d stopped.  
“Oh, fuck yes,” she moaned now that her mouth was free.  “Fuck me, Mark.  Do it.”  She glanced at her mother, a naughty, slutty look that dared her mother to say something.  “Fuck me hard.”  Tied and helpless, she imagined that she was nevertheless in control.  Her voice was demanding as she ordered him to satisfy her.  “Fuck me, do it harder, deeper, faster. That’s right, touch me there.  Make me feel good.”
The boy had just cum a few minutes before, so he was in no hurry.  He kept thrusting in and out while he played with her tits, caressed her thighs, and rubbed her smooth ass.  Every inch of her nude body felt so good.  He was thoroughly enjoying her vulnerability and cooperation.  
April kept urging Mark on, surprised that after several minutes he hadn’t cum yet.  “Fuck me with that big hard cock,” she moaned.  She felt her own orgasm approaching, wondering if he was close as well.  Looking at her mom again, she said, “Play with my tits, Mark.  Get naughty with me.  Fuck me while my mommy watches.”  Her body tightened in orgasm as she spoke those words.  
With nothing else to do and nowhere to go, Angela was indeed watching her daughter get raped.  She couldn’t miss the effect she was having on the coupling.  April was more excited because she was putting on a show for her mommy.  The more excited April got, the faster Mark’s thrusts became.  
As April felt the orgasm sweep through her, she kept fucking herself back against the boy.  His cock was what was making her cum and she wanted more of it.  Even after she was finished cumming, his cock was hard and demanding.  To her amazement, she felt another orgasm approaching. “Jesus Christ,” she exclaimed.  “I’m gonna cum again.  God, it feels soooo goooood.”  
The writhing, squealing girl finally had her effect on Mark.  He felt himself tense and spasm inside her as she squeezed his pounding, thrusting cock in her tight pussy.  Her second orgasm milked his cock dry and he pulled out with a big smile on his face.  
“Well done, boy toy,” said Frank.  “You really know how to use your cock.  She came twice.  That’s quite an accomplishment.”
Mark beamed at the praise.  He was afraid of the big man and what he held over his head, but at the same time, praise for his sexual prowess coming from a grown man really helped his ego.  
“Up to the bedroom, Angie baby,” said Frank, wanting to have one more go with the woman in private.  Angie scampered up to the bedroom.  Frank was about to follow when he stopped and said, “Remember Mark, you can’t go home until 4. You can hang out here or go to another friend’s house, but not home.”
That night April diddled herself to an orgasm.  She kept replaying the sight of her mom getting spanked and screwed by Frank.  It was the way her mom did whatever Frank wanted that really excited the young girl.  It was obvious that Angie didn’t want to be tied, spanked, and fucked, but she let it happen over and over.  She wondered what it would feel like to possess that kind of power. 
Dependency
By Kenna
Chapter 15 (FMg, mg, bdsm, oral)
When Kathy brought e home on Saturday morning, the last thing on Steve’s mind were words that she’d extracted from him last weekend.  What he saw was an impediment to the pleasure that he expected in the afternoon.  They’d made a point of getting Mark out of the house.  Though he had a few things to take care of, he expected their usual routine later in the day.
He waited a few minutes to ask Kathy about their visitor, but all he received was a vague answer about a girlfriend had asked a favor and how could she refuse that?
So, Steve started on his chores.  Yet, every once in a while, he came back to where Kathy and e were.  The girl was watching Saturday morning cartoons and Kathy was never very far away.  What he saw was a well-behaved little girl.  She was, to all appearances, a little angel with her soft brown hair and those big brown eyes.  She was wearing a simple red dress with black patent leather shoes and little white anklets.  The little thing was so perfect for Kathy’s plan that the words innocent, naïve, and cute buried themselves in Steve’s subconscious without ever arousing his suspicions.  
When he came back inside after sweeping the patio, Steve saw the girl sitting on Kathy’s lap.  The woman was tickling her “niece,” an act that had made the girl’s dress ride up to high on her thighs.  Giggling uncontrollably, e wasn’t even aware that the man had stopped to watch her wriggling on Kathy’s lap.  The action only stopped when Steve had stood there for over a minute.  Kathy looked at him and said, “Isn’t she precious?”
Only then did e realize they weren’t alone any more.  She blushed and scrambled off Aunt Kathy’s lap.  
The next time Steve came in, he was hot and sweaty.  He’d been on the roof replacing a couple of shingles.  This time, Kathy was nowhere in sight, but the girl was still watching TV.  She sat on the couch, hugging her legs to her chest.  Her dress was bunched up and the white stripe of her cotton panties between her legs caught Steve’s attention.  Though he stared for a few seconds, it still didn’t dawn on him that she was anything but the purported accidental visitor.  
It was late morning when Steve saw e again.  He’d been to the hardware store and back.  Now the girl was sitting in the same place and virtually the same position.  He did a double take though as he glanced at her.  The white stripe of her panties was no longer visible.  Instead, he was staring at the bare slit of her hairless pussy.  She was wearing no underwear!  The girl never seemed to notice him, but after several seconds, she shifted her position and smoothed her dress out across her legs.  Steve could scarcely believe what he’d seen.  
Kathy knew that Steve had planned for a rough sex session for the morning.   She smiled inwardly at his disappointment that they had company.  After lunch, he had nothing on his to do list.  Saddled with the little girl, she suggested they go to the park.  There e had a good time on the slide, the see-saw, and being pushed by Steve on the swing.  The first two toys gave the man a chance to see the girl’s dress fly up and note again that her panties were gone.  He assumed she’d had an “accident” and removed her soiled panties.  On the swing, after he got her going, he moved around front to watch her innocently and unabashedly as her dress waved wildly, exposing her pussy.  
Kathy watched every encounter that Steve had with the 9-year-old.  Even when he thought she wasn’t present, she was watching him.  After an hour at the park, she knew it was time.  They went back home and Kathy said, “e, you watch some more TV.  Steve and I are going upstairs.”
Up in the bedroom, Steve was a little concerned about the presence of the girl, but he was willing to follow Kathy’s lead.  He was desperate for the sex that he’d expected and wasn’t even aware that he was more aroused than usual after being teased by e.  
The two showered and then few minutes later, the big man was tied in his usual position.  He was spread eagle on the bed, with a 2-inch band on his scrotum.  Usually by this time Kathy had teased him to hardness and slipped a cock ring down to the base of his cock.  That hadn’t happened yet, but the slight change hadn’t worried him yet.  
“What does the pain boy want?” taunted Kathy.  
“Please, Ms. Kathy, the pain boy wants a cum-cum,” said Steve.  Yet even this was different.  She hadn’t whipped him yet.  He wasn’t in much pain.  It wasn’t time to ask for his cum-cum yet.  
“Hmmm,” said Kathy.  “I think the pain boy wants something else today.  Are you going to tell me about it?”
Steve was at a loss.  There was nothing else that he knew he wanted.  More precisely though, “I want a quick cum-cum, Ms. Kathy.  We can’t be noisy.  e might hear.”
“Oh, yes, the cute little 9-year-old girl that you’ve been ogling all day,” said Kathy.  “We wouldn’t want her to hear what’s going on.”
Tied as he was, the words 9-year-old clicked in Steve’s mind.  It brought back the memory of something she’d said more than once before.  But, it still rested in the back of his mind, more subconscious than conscious.  He pictured her soft, white, hairless pussy.  He pictured her in the room, her mouth agape as his predicament.  He pictured her reaching for his cock.  But, he still didn’t see that it was all planned.  
“No, Ms. Kathy,” said Steve.  
“Maybe you do want her to hear you,” said Kathy. “Maybe you want her to come and see what’s going on.”
“No, Ms. Kathy.”
“Is my pain boy lying to me?” said Kathy rapping his balls sharply with the crop.  “I know she took off her panties a while ago.  I know you’ve been sneaking peeks at her pussy all afternoon.”
“No, Ms. Kathy,” argued Steve despite the fact that he knew he’d been caught.  
“No, Ms. Kathy? No, Ms. Kathy?” repeated Kathy back at him.  Her voice rose with each one.  Each no was punctuated with a slap to his balls and a howl from the helpless man. “No, Ms. Kathy?  You haven’t been sneaking peeks at her innocent little pussy?”
 “Please, Ms. Kathy, don’t.”  She slapped him again.  He yelped even louder, then bit his lip.  “She’ll hear.”
Kathy smiled sinisterly.  “I’m not taking it easy on you, pain boy.  Just because we have a 9-year-old girl in the house doesn’t mean we can’t have our usual fun.”  She brought the whip down across his exposed thigh.  “Wait here, I’ll take care of her.”  She turned and walked a few steps.  Stopping at the door, she turned.  “Oh, that’s right, you’re not going anywhere anyway.”
Everything was going according to plan so far.  Kathy had been worried that Steve might suspect right away that e was the 9-year-old she’d talked about the previous weekend.  She was worried that he’d confront her early in the day.  Now he was tied to the bed and still didn’t suspect what was about to happen.  She brought the young girl up the stairs quietly and stopped her right outside the bedroom door.  “It’s time to have naughty fun with a man. Don’t come in until you hear him say your name,” she whispered to the girl.  
The mistress re-entered the bedroom and picked up the riding crop.  Without a word, she brought the leather crop down across Steve’s right thigh, his left thigh, and then his exposed balls.  Each one brought a louder yelp of pain.  It happened so fast, he couldn’t react any other way.  As she paused, he gasped, “What about…”  She whipped him three times again, bringing even louder cries.  “Please…” She whipped him again.  His cock had grown, but still was not a full erection.  
“You wanted quiet,” said Kathy.  “Apparently you can’t be quiet.  You want to argue with me.  You wanted quick, but this isn’t going to be quick.”  She put the riding crop to his mouth and made him bite down on it.  “You’ve got two choices right now, pain boy.  Either I can whip you until she comes up to see what all the noise is about, or you can say, ‘e, come in and suck my cock.’  When I take the whip out of your mouth, you better make a choice.”
The subconscious thoughts suddenly came to the front of Steve’s mind.  It was a setup.  She’d been planning this all day.  She’d been planning this for over a week.  This was the 9-year-old.  Only the crop, acting as a gag, kept him from speaking as the thoughts poured into his head.  
Kathy saw the light go on in Steve’s head and saw his cock twitch.  He was helpless and unable to prevent what was about to happen, so no matter what he thought about it, they were committed.  She wondered which choice he would make.  Would he call for the girl or would he make her spank him into accepting the inevitable?  
As she removed the crop, Steve knew the consequences of his next act.  He would either consent to Kathy’s plan or be force to consent.  He’d watched the girl all morning and now the words innocent, naïve, cute, and even sexy came to mind.  Her pussy looked so inviting.  He’d come to think of a girl that age as being sexual.  He wanted to touch her in ways he knew were wrong.  He wanted her to touch him.  Yet, it was still so very wrong.  
“Hey, little girl,” he said.  Though he thought e was clear across the house, he spoke in a normal tone of voice.  He was compromising, not taking either of Kathy’s choices.  “Come on in and see me.”
Outside the door, e heard Steve’s words, but she held her ground.  Mistress Kathy had been quite specific.  She hadn’t heard her name and she wasn’t going to go in.  
Kathy tapped the crop across her open palm angrily.  “Those weren’t the words I said, pain boy.”  The raised the crop and brought it viciously down across his left thigh twice, his right thigh twice, and then his balls once.  “You want to play a game with me?  You’re gonna lose.  You want to have a hope of cumming today?  Or did you just want to make noise all afternoon?”
Kathy put the crop back in Steve’s mouth.  She gripped his balls tightly and squeezed as he grunted in pain.  “You either say, ‘e, come in and suck my cock,’ or nothing at all.  One choice gets the girl.  One choice gets you more pain.”
Not knowing that the girl was right outside the door, Steve decided that his next compromise was to use his normal voice to say, “e, come in and suck my cock.”  To his surprise, the door opened immediately and the girl stood staring at him.  “Oh, fuck, Ms. Kathy,” he said in shock.  “She’s here.”  As the seconds dragged on, he said, “She’s staring at me.”  More specifically, she was staring at his cock.  Though it was only at half staff, it seemed huge and out of place to the girl. 
There were a few more seconds of silence as e stared before Kathy said, “Come on in, sweetie.  Steve wants to show off his cock.”
e walked into the room and right up to the bed.  It was her first time to see a man naked and she gawked at the sight.  Seeing her mom tied had been one thing, but she’d see her mom naked before.  This was very different.  
Kathy walked the girl around to the foot of the bed where she could gaze up between Steve’s legs at the hairy cock and balls.  She whispered in e’s ear.  “You remember last week watching mommy suck my cock.  This is the real thing.  This is what mommy would really like to put in her mouth.  But, I’m not going to let her.  I’m only going to let you do it.”
e was still speechless.  The cock was so big.  She wasn’t sure that she wanted to do what mistress Kathy was suggesting.  But, there must be something special about it if mommy wanted it and wasn’t allowed.  There must be some reason that her naughty mommy could only have a plastic one.  Like any 9-year-old, she thought she was so special that his one was just for her.  
The woman moved e over to the side of the bed for a different view.  As the girl stood there, Kathy pulled her hair into pigtails and fixed them with rubber bands.  “Do you know what these are called?” she asked e.
“Pigtails,” responded the girl.  
“Today they’re called handholds,” said Kathy.  
“Handholds?” queried the 9-year-old.
“You’ll see,” said Kathy.  “Now turn around.” She spoke softly to the girl.  “Remember in the car ride over this morning we talked about being naughty?”
“Uh huh,” nodded e.  
“Do you remember what I said?”
“You said it was fun to be naughty.”
“Yes, that’s right, sweetie.  So now I want you to be naughty and you’re going to find out just how much fun it is.”  With the girl’s back to Steve, Kathy slid down the zipper of the girl’s red dress to expose her bare shoulders and back.  “You’ve gotten a chance to see him naked, now we’re going to let him see you naked,” she said.  The woman looked back over her shoulder at Steve and saw his cock was completing the journey to full staff.  
As she continued to slip the girl’s dress off, Kathy stepped in front of her, giving Steve an unrestricted view of e’s smooth, bare back as it appeared.  As the dress slipped even lower, he saw her bare ass and then her slender bare legs again.  She stood facing away from him, entirely nude.  Already his cock was pointing at the ceiling.  
Then, Kathy slowly turned the preteen.  Steve saw her little brown nipples on her flat chest, the smooth skin on her tummy, her tender thighs, and finally the bald slit between her legs.  His cock was full and pulsating by the time she was facing him fully.  
“Oh,” she gasped.  “It’s… bigger.”   She’d thought it was big before, but now it was huge.  
“It’s big, it’s tasty, and it’s all yours,” said Kathy.  “Just one thing,” she said.  She slipped a ring down Steve’s cock and then went to her dresser.  She retrieved a bottle of honey she’d stashed there and dripped honey up and down the huge cock.  “I want you to lick off every drop.”
Standing at the foot of the bed, the 9-year-old looked up at the towering cock.  “Are you sure this is OK?” she asked Kathy.   
“Sweetie, I’m sure this is not OK,” said Kathy.  “I’m sure this is the naughtiest thing you’ve ever done.  And I’m sure it’s going to be the most fun, too.  Go ahead, I know you want to.  Nobody’s ever gonna say anything, so have fun being a naughty girl.”
“OK,” said e with a giggle.  It did look like fun.  She climbed up between Steve’s legs and stared at his cock.  The man was big and intimidating, but he was tied. Maybe he didn’t even want her to look at him, let alone touch him. She focused again on his cock, feeling a sense of triumph like she’d won a prize. Covered with honey, it was too sticky to touch, so she just leaned forward and swiped her tongue up the length of it.  “Mmmm,” she said, tasting the sweet honey.  It was everywhere and she wanted to get every drop.  
e leaned back and stared at the cock.  She felt tingly just at the sight of it.  She knew she wasn’t supposed to see this part of a man, and it made her feel like a big girl to get to stare at it all she wanted.  It was fun to be naughty.  She glanced up at the man’s face and saw him staring back at her with a smile on his face.  She wasn’t supposed to be showing off the private parts of her body and he wasn’t supposed to be staring at her like that.  She realized he was having fun being naughty, too.  She licked at his cock again.
Steve was shocked at the feeling of lust that he felt for the little girl.  Completely nude, she was a slender version of a woman.  Her chest was flat with just tiny brown nipples.  Her hairless pussy was puffy and prominent, set between creamy white, smooth thighs and narrow hips.  Her big brown eyes widened as she stared at his cock.  Best of all was her tiny little pink tongue as it came out and lazily licked up the length of his throbbing cock.  He strained at his bonds.  It was a good thing he was tied up – his lust was high, he might have frightened the girl with his eager hands.  
Yes, he thought to himself, 9-years-old is not too young.  She was doing a fine job of sucking or at least licking his cock.  He held his breath as she gingerly reached for the head of his cock.  She held it carefully between her thumb and forefinger, steadying his cock so she could lick it better.  She licked at the underside, the top, and the tip.  Her naughty tongue chased the honey the length of his cock until she was licking it off his balls, too.  
Kathy was mesmerized by the sight of e enjoying herself.  The little girl was doing more than she’d imagined.  And, she could tell how much Steve wanted the girl.  As the honey disappeared, Kathy poured another dab on Steve’s stomach, encouraging the girl to lick there.  The next dab went on Steve’s chest and e began slithering her pre-teen body up the length of Steve’s muscular body.  The little girl dutifully attended to each of Steve’s nipples as honey went there and then disappeared in her greedy mouth.  She squeezed a dab of honey on Steve’s lips and let the girl lick them clean.  Seconds later, Steve plunged his tongue into her mouth, surprising the girl into pulling back with eyes wide.    
Surprised though she was, e enjoyed the naughty fun of the man’s tongue pushing into her mouth.  She leaned forward again, letting him lick at her lips and then probe her mouth with his tongue.  She knew she wasn’t supposed to do this. What would mommy say? It was another naughty thing to do that turned out to be fun. She tried to copy him, pushing her tongue into his mouth and was unwittingly French kissing him.  
“Let’s try this,” said Kathy, interrupting the intensely sexual moment to escalate things even higher.  She leaned the girl back and put honey on her nipple.  
e stared at the honey for a second, uncertain how she could get to it.  She started to swipe it with her finger, but Kathy said, “No, no, sweetie.  Make him lick it off you now.”
The 9-year-old grinned and leaned her nipple down to Steve’s waiting mouth.  He swiped his tongue across her sensitive nipple, sending a thrill down her spine.  “Mmmm,” both said at the same time.  She liked that and let him lick and suck her nipple some more.  Then, she leaned back and pointed at her other nipple.  “Put some here,” she said.
Kathy coated the girl’s other nipple in honey and watched as Steve made love to the pre-teen’s chest.  Her nipple hardened under his attention.  He licked and sucked until the girl pulled away again.  She pointed at her stomach, just above her navel. When that was shiny with honey, she let him lick her tummy, but that wasn’t as much fun.  She looked back over at Kathy and pointed at both nipples.  
Steve was in heaven as the little girl offered him her body.  He would have licked her all over without the honey, but it was just too precious to have her calling the shots.  He loved the feel of her hard little nipples in his mouth and relished the chance to revisit them.  The second time around he bit at them, pulling them away from her smooth chest.  She gasped in delight at the attention and the ever growing tingle.  
“Let’s get really naughty,” said Kathy.  She laid the girl back and poured honey generously between her legs.  “Now make him clean that off.”
e giggled as she looked at the honey on her pussy and then at the man.  Her whole body was already tingly from being so naughty.  This would be the best.  She remembered the feel of her mommy’s tongue, but being naughty with the man was much better.  She put her pussy to his mouth and felt his tongue lick up her virgin slit.  His tongue worked all over her fat pussy lips, cleaning up the honey.  That wasn’t as much fun as when he parted her lips and licked at the little button buried there. 
Even after the honey was gone, e let the man lick her.  The tingle was growing and she wanted that feeling she knew would come soon.  She wished he had more mouths to lick her with, so her hands went to her nipples, pulling on them the way he’d bitten them.  “Oh, God Almighty,” she squealed as her orgasm swept over her.  She humped herself against his tongue as she came.  
Kathy whispered in her ear, “See how much fun it is to be naughty.”  She wanted to keep reminding the little girl.  She wanted e to be naughty over and over again.  
As e recovered from her orgasm, Kathy removed the ring at the base of Steve’s cock.  It was time for him to cum now.  She gave the pre-teen a couple of minutes to rest before she poured honey on Steve’s cock again.  “Now sweetie, this is the naughtiest of all,” she said.  “You can lick his cock again, but I want you to suck on it, too.  I’ll show you what to do.  We’re going to make him feel like you just did.”
Steve stared down between his legs as the two girls positioned themselves. They lay on their stomachs side by side, inches from his cock.  “Lick it,” said Kathy.  e smiled and licked up the length of his cock again.  It seemed even bigger than before.  e licked up one side and Kathy licked up the other.  
“Now like this,” coached Kathy.  She put her hand around the base of Steve’s cock and stroked up and down.  Letting go, she watched as e mimicked her. The little girl’s hand barely reached around the huge cock as she stroked him.  “Tight, but not too tight,” said Kathy.  “Slow at first, but it needs to be faster later.”
She let the girl do that for a few seconds and then said, “Here’s the best, most naughtiest part of all.” Kathy leaned forward and took the head of Steve’s cock in her mouth.  She slid it deep until her mouth was touching the little girl’s fist.  Then she bobbed up and down a few times.  Pulling off, she said, “You try it.”
With her fist still stroking up and down on Steve’s cock, the 9-year-old put the head of his cock between her sweet little lips and slid a couple of inches into her mouth.  She took as much as she could and bobbed up and down the way she’d been shown.  “Is that right?” she asked.  
“Perfect,” said Kathy.  “That was soooo naughty.  I’ll bet it makes Steve all tingly when you do that.  Does it make you tingly, too?”
“Uh huh,” said e.  “Right between my legs.”
“Do it more, naughty girl,” said Kathy.  “Rub him faster and suck him as much as you can.  He’s got cream in his cock and you need to milk it out.”
e’s eyes opened wide at the promise of cream.  She slid the cock back into her mouth and started pumping with her hand.  Kathy got behind the girl and took e’s pigtails in her hands.  Using them as handholds, she helped the girl set a rhythm with her head, up and down on Steve’s cock.  She wanted to make sure that the girl didn’t pull away at the wrong time and miss the mouthful of cum that a naughty girl deserved.  
For e’s first time, she wasn’t doing a bad job.  But, Steve was so excited that he didn’t need much to drive him over the edge.  The precious face of the little girl, with her cheeks puffed out and her lips spread wide was erotic in itself.  Her hand and her mouth felt pretty damn good to him.  He had the perfect little cocksucker at work on him as he shot his load into her mouth.  
Kathy saw it coming and said, “Keep sucking, sweetie.  When he squirts the cream in your mouth, keep sucking.  Let him fill you up.  I want you to swallow as much of the cream as you can.”  She felt e try to pull away as the cum flooded her young mouth, but she kept the girl in place using her handholds.  
“Umphf,” said e, swallowing audibly.  “Accckkk,” she choked as more cum filled her mouth.  “Aaaa,” she sputtered and then swallowed again.  Kathy let her up and Steve’s last burst of cum shot onto the girl’s chest.  
e wiped her mouth with the back of her hand.  “What’s that?” she gasped.
“That’s a man’s cum,” said Kathy.  “Naughty girls like sucking cock to get the cum in their mouth.” She swiped her finger through the cum on e’s chest.  Then put her finger to the girl’s mouth.  “Here you go.  Finish it off.”
“It’s icky,” said e.
“Eat it, little bitch,” said Kathy.  “I want you to learn to like it.  You’re going to be doing a lot of cocksucking now.”
“I don’t like it,” said e.  
“Eat it, or we’ll show Steve how you play Jesus Christ.”
Faced with that alternative, e opened her mouth and licked Kathy’s finger clean.  She licked it two more times as her mistress wiped up more from her chest.  “Now lick his cock clean like was covered with honey,” said Kathy.  
The warmth of his orgasm shot through Steve and his whole body relaxed as he shot his cum in e’s mouth.  He didn’t miss the change in Kathy’s tone as the girl refused to finish his cum.  But, the tactic worked and the pre-teen was quickly licking and sucking the remaining cum off his cock. 
When she was satisfied that e had done everything she wanted, Kathy sat down in the easy chair in the corner of the room.  “Come over here, little bitch,” she said. 
“Yes, mistress,” said e, using that term for the first time today.  She knew that she’d disappointed her mistress and wondered what the punishment would be. 
Kathy didn’t have punishment in mind for her little slut.  She just wanted to make sure there would be no arguments from her.  She pulled the 9-year-old up on her lap and put her lips to e’s lips.  The two shared deep kiss.  Under her guidance, the young girl worked her way down to suck on Kathy’s full tits and then buried her face in her mistress’ pussy.  Again Kathy took hold of the girl’s pigtails, holding the precious tongue deep inside her pussy.  There was no offer of honey as the girl ate Kathy’s sopping pussy.  The mistress came hard and quickly after all the arousal from watching the man and girl perform for her.  
It was a little after 4 that Mark came home. But Kathy had lost track of time.  She’d meant to have e home before then and completely forgotten about it.  Reminded by Mark’s return, she rushed to get her keys so she could drive the girl home. 
“Have a good day with Angie and April?” she asked teasingly before she left.  
“It was OK,” said Mark.  It had actually been pretty darn good, but there was something missing.  “Not like with you,” he said.  It had been the bondage and pain that was missing.  
“Oh,” said Kathy stopping her rush.  “So the two sexy girls next door aren’t as good as me?”
“Well, more like having the guy around, you know, Frank, isn’t so much fun.  He spanked them, but… well…”
“You missed getting spanked?  Tortured?  Teased?” 
“Never mind,” said Mark, turning away.  That was the truth, but it was pretty hard for the boy to admit that he liked being hurt.  
“No, I will not never mind,” said Kathy.  “That’s what you missed, wasn’t it?  Don’t you dare lie to me.”
“OK,” said Mark.  “Yeah, I like it when you do those kinds of things to me.  Is that OK?”
She was reminded of the 9-year-old e asking if it was OK to touch Steve’s cock.  Is it OK to like naughty sexy?  She decided that Mark needed a lesson, too.  Yes, it was OK to be naughty.  It was OK to do whatever feels good.  She said the same thing she’d just said to e a couple of hours earlier, but she put in terms the 13-year-old could relate to.  “No, it’s not OK.  It’s naughty.  It’s so naughty we don’t talk about it outside the house.  It’s naughty and we do it because being naughty is fun.  If that’s what you like, then that’s what we’ll do.  Not because it’s OK, but because it’s fun to be naughty.”
She pushed him into the family room and said, “Get your clothes off right here.”
But, Mark caught movement out of the corner of his eye.  e sat in the chair, watching him and Kathy as they came through the door into the room.  “What’s she doing here?”
Kathy looked at the little girl and then at the boy.  She pondered just what to say and then simply answered, “Watching.”
“Watching what?” asked Mark.
“You,” said Kathy.  “You want to be naughty.” Mark didn’t know that e had been there all day and had already sucked off his dad.  “Be naughty in front of her.”
“That’s sick,” said Mark.  
“Sick?  I’m sick?” said Kathy.  “You’re the one that likes pain.” She turned to e and said, “Tell him how old you are.”
“I’m nine,” said e.  
“Are you hard now?  Did you get hard when I told you to get your clothes off? Show the 9-year-old girl what your cock looks like.”
“Are you serious?” demanded Mark.  He was rooted to the spot.  His mistress was commanding him, but it was a command that was too kinky to be true.  She couldn’t possibly mean it.
“Very serious, little boy,” said Kathy.  “You want to be naughty.  I fucking guarantee you that this is going to be very naughty and satisfying.”
Mark stood frozen.  He still wasn’t sure that Kathy was serious.  He didn’t want to strip in front of the girl, but …
“If you ever want me to suck your cock again… if you ever want me to squeeze your balls again… If you ever want to play naughty games with me again, you’ll play right now… or never.  Get your fucking clothes off right here, right now, right in front of her.”
Finally deciding that she was serious, Mark pulled off his shoes and socks.  There was no sign that she was kidding, so he pulled off his T-shirt.  He looked over at e and saw her watching with interest.  He pulled down his jeans and looked one more time at Ms. Kathy.  She looked down at his briefs and said, “Holy shit, you are hard.  Gonna show off to a 9-year-old. Exciting, huh?”
Mark knew it was true.  He felt a rush just standing there in his underwear.  He pulled them down, freeing his hard cock.  The girl stared at him and his cock pounded even harder. He knew that it turned him on when Ms. Kathy humiliated him, but he hadn’t expected this level of humiliation or this reaction. 
“Want to see her naked?” asked Kathy.  
“Uh, maybe,” said Mark.  He didn’t think the little girl had anything to show off. 
“Sure you do,” said Kathy.  “You just like being naughty. Showing off your cock makes you hot.  I’ll bet that seeing a little girl naked will make you hot, too.”
e waited for instructions.  She guessed what was coming, but she was going to let her mistress lead the way.  
“But, we’re not ready for that,” said Kathy.  “Put your hands on your head.  Don’t move.  I’ll be right back.”  She went down the hall and came back a couple of minutes later.  She found Mark still hard as a rock as he displayed his cock to the stranger.  
Returning with her toys, she clamped Mark’s scrotum with his one-inch band of steel and then slid the cock ring in place.  Grabbing his balls, she pulled him up on his tiptoes.  “This is what you wanted, wasn’t it, little boy?” she said.  “A little pain.  A little show.”
“Yes, Ms. Kathy,” said the boy, glancing nervously at e. 
She cuffed his hands behind him, making him powerless to protect his cock and balls.  Then she delivered three quick blows to his dangling balls with her riding crop.   “Aaaaa,” he gasped in pain with each swat.  
“Naughty boy,” said Kathy.  “Fuck, you are such a slut.  You stripped right in front of e.  What is she gonna tell her friends?”
“I don’t know, Ms. Kathy,” said Mark.  
“Maybe she’ll tell her friends she has a 13-year-old boyfriend who fucked her until she came in a screaming orgasm.”
Mark was speechless.  He looked again at the little girl, surprised that she hadn’t reacted to that comment.  She was a beautiful girl, just way too young for him.  
“Maybe she won’t say anything to her friends.  Or her mommy.  Or anybody.  Maybe she’ll strip for you, let you play with her, and suck your cock.  What do you say, e?  Will you take off your shoes and socks for him?”
e understood that they were playing a game.  She’d done so much today that there was nothing out of bounds for her.  But, she also knew that the boy didn’t know that at all.  To him, she was a 9-year-old girl, still wrapped in innocence.  “OK, just my shoes and socks,” she said.  Then she removed them showing her bare feet. 
Kathy had been about to ask the girl to remove something else, but the air of innocence that e presented with her shy agreement made her change her mind.  It was e’s innocence that was turning Mark on the most, so she decided she’d make use of that trait to get Mark as hot as possible.  
She moved behind the girl, kneeling on the floor, and wrapping her arms around her.  Controlled e’s motion, she got the girl to sway back and forth. “Isn’t she sexy like this?” asked Kathy.  “Cute, little, sexy girl.”  In response to Kathy’s hands, the girl swayed her hips, did some high kicks, and pumped her hips forward and back.  Like a puppeteer, Kathy made the girl dance a sexy dance that a 9-year-old would never do.  Then, Kathy flipped up the front of e’s dress, giving Mark a brief view of her white cotton panties.  When she turned around, Mark got a view of her panty clad ass.   
Mark was beside himself with lust.  The girl was about to become another of Ms. Kathy’s victims.  He could imagine the humiliation of the girl as much as the humiliation of himself and that was what was arousing him to such heights.  Then, he watched in disbelief as Kathy’s hands slid sensuously up the girl’s thighs, under her dress, and stopped at her hips.  The hands slowly returned and as they did, they pulled e’s panties down with them.  
e didn’t struggle as the panties reached her ankles and Kathy helped her step out of them.  She felt a sudden tingle as her pussy was exposed to the air. Nothing but her dress was between her and the boy’s eager eyes. She couldn’t believe how much he wanted to see her.  
Mark heard the sound of the zipper sliding down e’s back.  If his hands had been free, he would have grabbed his cock and squirted all over the room.  But now he could only watch helplessly as his cock pulsed, begging for release.  The zipper reached the bottom and Kathy took a quick peek inside the front of e’s dress.  She knew what was there, but still sounded surprised as she said, “Oops, nothing underneath.  Who wants to see 9-year-old nipples?”
Mark took the question as rhetorical and said nothing.  
“Ooo, nobody?” said Kathy.  She pulled the zipper back up.  
“I do,” said Mark quickly.  The zipper stopped halfway up.
“You do what?” said Kathy.  
“I want to see 9-year-old nipples,” said Mark.  
“Bad?”
“Yeah, bad,” said Mark, trying to keep his voice from whining in desperation.  
“Real bad?”
“Real bad, yeah, really, really bad,” said Mark.  
“You want to suck them?”
“Uh huh, oh yeah, real bad,” said Mark, stunned by the lust he felt for the grader schooler. 
He was rewarded by the sound of the zipper going back down and her bare shoulders appeared as Kathy pulled the dress down slightly.  But then she stopped.  “You want to suck these 9-year-old nipples?”
“Yes, Ms. Kathy, please, I want to suck her 9-year-old nipples.”  He was trembling with lust as he spoke. The girl didn’t show any signs that she’d stop the action and he thought he’d actually get to suck the little nipples.   
Kathy was pretty turned on herself and quite pleased she’d taken this fork in the road.  The boy was so hot he’d say anything right now.  And, he was getting hotter with each tease.  She slid the dress down to show off e’s nipples and stopped there.  
e was excited and tingly as well.  Having the older boy beg to see her body was a thrill. She didn’t know quite what was going on, but she knew she liked it. 
“Want to see her pussy now?” asked Kathy.
Trying to cut right to the chase, Mark said, “Yes, Ms. Kathy, I want to see her 9-year-old pussy really, really bad.”
“You want to lick it?”
“Yes, Ms. Kathy, I want to lick her 9-year-old pussy really, really bad.”
“Want to fuck the tight virgin pussy?”
“Yes, yes,” pleaded Mark. “I want to take that 9-year-old virgin and fuck her hot little pussy until she comes in a screaming orgasm.”
Kathy had run out of teases.  She dropped the dress to the floor, exposing every inch of e’s young body to Mark.  She took her hands off the girl and said to her, “Go suck him off.”
Mark watched in disbelief as the innocent young girl wrapped her fist around his cock and started sucking on the tip.  She knew just what she was doing and Mark knew he would cum in seconds.  That went on for a few moments before Mark saw the smirk on Kathy’s face and remembered the cock ring that was seated firmly in place.  As hot as he was, he wasn’t going to cum until she released him.  
“Please, Ms. Kathy,” he pleaded.  
“That’s enough, e,” said Kathy.  “He’s ready to make you a happy little girl.”
With those words, Mark knew that his torment wasn’t over yet.  Ms. Kathy had more plans for him and he’d cum when she was ready for him to cum.  At least he knew he’d asked for this.  
Kathy removed Mark’s cuffs and then positioned the two kids with e on her back and Mark kneeling between her spread legs.  Then, she took Mark’s cock in her hand and put it between the little girl’s cunt lips.  “Easy, big boy,” she said as Mark pushed himself forward, entering the 9-year-old pussy he’d recently volunteered to fuck.  
“Owww, oooo,” moaned e at the unusual feeling.  
“Quiet, sweetie,” said Kathy.  “I’m not going to let anything bad happen.  But, it will hurt some the first time.”
Mark’s cock was lubed with e’s spit, so Kathy rubbed it between the girl’s slit and then pushed it another inch inside her.  “Aaaa,” said e softly, more in surprise than pain.  Mark took a couple of strokes, stretching the virgin pussy and working the lubrication of her juices, her spit, and his precum farther down the tight tunnel.  
With another push, Mark’s cock broke through e’s hymen, bringing a squeal of pain from the girl.  “Stop, stop,” she pleaded.  “It hurts.”
“Relax, sweetie,” said Kathy.  “We’re just stretching you out more than ever before.  Remember that this is very naughty.  That means it’s going to feel very good when we get it done right.  The worst is over now.  From here it will start to feel good.”  But she let the two fuck gently at that depth for a minute before she let Mark go the next inch.  
As Mark shoved in to a total depth of four inches, e gasped again, but not in pain.  Now it had started to feel good.  The tingle that was all over her body grew and seemed to focus on her pussy.  Her hands went to her nipples, pulling on them as Mark’s dad had done earlier with his teeth.  That felt good, too.  Seeing that and remembering words he’d gasped out in desperation, he bent to her chest and sucked on her 9-year-old nipples.  
“Oooo, yeah,” cooed e as Mark attended to her tender nipples.  With another push he sank his 5-inches to the hilt inside the girl.  “Oooo, mmmmm,” she cooed as she was filled completely.  
Kathy stepped back to let Mark fuck e on his own.  His hard cock would last until Kathy was ready to free it, so e’s pleasure was virtually guaranteed.  “When she cums, you can cum,” said Kathy.  She removed her clothes and started diddling herself off.  
Mark could hardly stand the pressure that was building up on his balls.  He needed to cum.  Hence, he needed to make the 9-year-old cum.  He pounded into her, fucking her deeply with each stroke.  She moaned in pleasure as he brought her closer and closer to the brink.  He had a 13-year-old girlfriend next door, her mother, and his dad’s girlfriend to play with, but the girl under him was the tightest thing he’d ever felt.  He sucked on her nipples, then kissed her full and deep on the lips.  She responded eagerly and with surprising experience.  “Cum for me, sweetie,” he said.  She did.  
Mark pulled out and pulled the cock ring off with a glance at Kathy to receive her tacit approval.  Then he pushed his cock back inside the 9-year-old.  “My turn, sweetie,” he said.  Seconds later, he filled her pussy with cream. 
Kathy would rather have a tongue in her pussy, but she didn’t want to spoil the moment.  Instead, her fingers brought her to an orgasm at the same time as Mark.  
Though Kathy and Frank were both domineering an adult and abusing a child in their household, dinner was very different in each house. Angie could barely sit since her ass was so sore.  Both Angie and April were slaves at Frank’s command. Though Frank was sated and made no sexual advances, they were both afraid of him and ashamed of the things he’d made them do with Mark.  Their dinner was silent as the two girls hoped to avoid Frank’s attention.  
Next door, Kathy and Steve became a normal couple outside the bedroom.  Even Mark felt a sense of normalcy when his dad returned from the hardware store and his de facto step mom fixed dinner for them.  The three of them accepted the fact that they had a kinky, but satisfying sexual relationship.  Steve even joked with Mark, “So how was the day with Angie and April. Get enough to keep you happy for a while?”
Mark blushed.  “Got what you got last weekend dad,” he said.  
Steve thought about it for a moment before he said, “Oh, so you got a piece of April this time?”
“Yeah,” smiled Mark.  “A blow job and a fuck.”
“Cool,” said Steve.  “Cum in her mouth?”
“Yeah, and then got to spank her.”
“Sounds like a full day,” said Steve.  
“Yeah, how was yours,” asked Mark, not really expecting to hear about the sex.  It was none of his business, but then Mark’s was none of his dad’s business. 
“Busy,” said Steve.  He really didn’t want to talk about the details.  No way did he want to tell his son he’d been blown by a 9-year-old. 
Mark asked Kathy, “When did that girl come over?”  He figured it had to been late since he knew the two of them had planned a day of sex.  
“Oh, she was here all day,” said Kathy, to his surprise.  
“Kind of puts a cramp in your style, doesn’t it?” said Mark.  
“I don’t know,” replied Kathy with a wink at Steve. “Did it?”
Steve just shrugged.  He was trying to avoid the topic. 
“Go ahead, Steve, tell Mark what happened today.”
“Awww, he doesn’t want to hear about it,” said Steve, dodging again.  
“You tell him or I will,” said Kathy.  She was planning on extracting confessions from both of them.  While each of them thought they had something to hide, really they had something to share.  
“OK, OK,” said Steve.  “That girl you saw here at the house, e… she joined us in the bedroom.  She even sucked me off.”  Steve blushed as he said it.  “It was pretty hot,” he added.  “I couldn’t believe it.”
Mark laughed out loud, making his dad turn even redder.  He knew something that his dad didn’t.  
“Hey, I was tied up,” said Steve in his own defense.  He didn’t want it sounding like it was his idea.  
“Jeez,” said Mark, “and I thought she looked so cute and innocent.”
“Well she’s not that,” said Steve.  
“Yeah, I figured that out when I fucked her,” said Mark.  
“You what?” said his dad in surprise.  “You’re kidding.”
“Man she was tight,” said Mark.
Kathy burst out laughing.  “I just had to get that out,” she said between chuckles.  “The two of you both thought you had a secret.  Well, it’s a family secret,” said Kathy.  “We all know what went on here today, but nobody else ever finds out.”
Dependency
By Kenna
Chapter 16 (MFm, bdsm, oral)
The domineering woman knew that she had Steve and Mark hopelessly trapped.  She gave them sexual satisfaction in the kinky ways that they wanted.  It was that satisfaction that kept them coming back for more.  It was the kinky nature of it that put them deeply in her control.  She had secrets that neither of them wanted to get out.  Sunday afternoon was a chance to exercise some of her power.  
Her two boys were just sitting down to watch TV when she walked into the room.  “You two had a great time yesterday, didn’t you?”
Both of them nodded. It was hard to admit, but the 9-year-old e had been more of a thrill than they’d expected.  Mark had jacked off in bed last night, his fourth cum of the day, just thinking about the tight little body and wondering when she would be back.  Steve was likewise hoping he hadn’t seen the last of the girl.  
“Well, today is payback time,” said Kathy.  “I want my boys to show me how much they love my ideas and how much they want to keep getting what I have to give.”
The two shifted nervously in their seats.  Kathy never failed to please, but the mention of payback made them uneasy.  It sounded like something they really didn’t want to do.  
“I’ll let you think about what that means,” she said.  “Don’t get too interested in the game.  I’ll be back in a few.”
After she left, Mark asked, “What’s she gonna do?”
“Hell if I know, kiddo,” said Steve. He liked it better when he and Kathy played their games privately.  The tone today was definitely that Mark would be involved, too. It was humiliating to beg for a cum-cum in front of Mark.  It made him uneasy to watch Kathy tease, torment, and eventually satisfy the boy, but he wasn’t going to do anything about it.  Kathy was right that she had total control of them.  
It was about 15 minutes later that Kathy came back into the room.  She was wearing all black leather and carrying her favorite implement, a riding crop. The two males appraised her with wide eyes.  She was wearing boots with 5-inch heels.  The boots came up to mid-thigh, showing a few inches of skin between that and the leather body suit.  The leather suit covered her from crotch to her breasts, accentuating her form while showing nothing to her boys. Black leather gloves that went all the way to her elbows completed the look.  
She snapped the riding crop across her own leather clad thigh with a loud pop.  “Uh oh,” said Mark as he stared at her.  She looked like she meant business.  
“Stand up,” she said to them.  At the same time, she picked up the remote and turned off the TV.  “Take off everything.”
The two stripped as ordered, embarrassed to be showing off that their cocks were hard just at the sight of their mistress and the promise of submitting to her.  Kathy started on them by putting the familiar stretchers on their scrotums, painfully extending their balls.  Since they were hard already, she slipped a cock ring on each of them as well.  It would be a while before they got to cum.  
Next, Kathy brought out a metal pole on a stand.  It was nothing more than a four foot pipe sticking up in the air with a ring welded on the top and a crank near the bottom.  The top of the rod came up low on Steve’s and Mark’s chests.  She ran a cord through the ring and then tied one end around the root of Steve’s cock.  She tied the other end around the base of Mark’s cock. The two were now tied together with the rope running up through the ring at the top of the pole.  With her two boys facing each other, she pulled Mark back a couple of steps and then pulled Steve back until the cord between them was taut.  
Kathy tied Steve’s hands behind him and then tied a rope between his hands and the leg of the heavy couch in the room.  She tied Mark’s hands and then ran a rope from his hands to the banister behind him.  With all the ropes taut, the two males were stretched uncomfortably.  Their arms were pulled out behind them and their cocks were pulled toward the center.  
For a few minutes, Kathy amused herself by slapping their helpless asses and balls, making them yelp in pain.  She tapped incessantly on one spot of Steve’s thigh until he was crying out in pain, then she did the same to Mark.  “Oh, my helpless, pain boy and his little boy,” said Kathy, taunting them.  “I’m going to have so much fun with you today.  You were so bad yesterday, fucking that little girl in her mouth and pussy.  Today, I’m going to make you pay.”
She took the cock rings off their cocks.  They couldn’t get any stimulation anyway, so they weren’t going to cum without her permission.  Both of them were so excited by the pain and humiliation that their cocks stayed hard.  She slapped them a couple more times. “So, little boy,” she asked, “how bad do you think this can get?”
“Pr-pretty bad, Ms. Kathy” said Mark.  
“Yeah, even worse than that,” promised the mistress.  “Fucking hard on pointed right at your daddy.  Looks like you want him so bad.”  She looked over at Steve.  “And it looks like he wants you bad, too.”  
She stepped between them and grabbed hold of the crank.  “Any guesses what this does?” she asked.  
Steve hadn’t been paying much attention to the pole in the center, but now his attention was drawn to the crank.  There was really only one thing it could do.  He looked at the rope between him and Mark, looked behind himself and said, “It’s gonna make us hurt, Ms. Kathy.”
“That’s right,” said Kathy.  She turned the crank and the pole started to grow higher.  A few cranks at it had risen several inches.  She was watching the feet of her boys as she turned the crank.  When they both rose up on their tiptoes, she stopped cranking.  
“Aaaah, owww,” moaned Mark almost right away.  His arms were bent back and his cock and balls were stretched out forward. He had to stay on his tiptoes to keep the tension down on his tortured cock.  
Steve was in the same predicament, but he held out a little longer before he was gasping in pain.  In just a few minutes, their calves and feet started to ache from the strain of staying up on their toes.  Gradually they both managed to extend their arms a little farther back and lower themselves onto their heels.  Now they were stretched even more.  
Kathy gave a sinister smile and grabbed the crank again.  A couple more turns of the crank, the pole rose a few inches, and Steve and Mark found themselves on their toes again.  She said, “It goes up quite a bit more than that.  Let’s see just how much you can take.”  She rubbed the tip of her riding crop across Mark’s ass, making him jump just from the threat of a swat.  
“Those naughty cocks are getting what they deserve today,” said Kathy.  “I think I’ll go take a shower,” she said and she turned and walked out of the room.  They heard the sound of a zipper going down as she disappeared down the hall. 
Steve couldn’t believe she had left them like this.  The tension on his cock felt like it was going to be pulled off. Mark looked like he was of the same opinion as he stared at his cock like it was going to pop off at any second.  As the minutes stretched on, both managed to get a little more flexibility from their arms.  But this time, they had to trade the slack for their poor cock and balls, staying up on their aching toes to ease the pull on their cocks.  
Ten minutes later, Kathy strolled back into the room.  This time she was wearing her leather gloves and boots, but nothing else.  In her hand, she held a dildo.  Seeing that they had gained some ground, she gave the crank and couple more turns and then sat down in a chair to watch them.  She spread her legs wide.  “Oh, just watching you two in pain makes me so hot.” She slid the dildo up her wet cunt and stroked it in and out.  “I don’t think you’ll be able to do this for me, so I’ll just have to do it myself.”
“Please, Ms. Kathy,” wailed Mark. “I promise I won’t fuck e again.”
Kathy kept stroking the fake cock in and out.  “Oh, yes, you will, little boy,” she said.  “You’ll fuck that sweet little bitch every time I bring her over.  You’re a naughty boy and naughty boys fuck little girls.”  She kept fucking herself as she kept taunting Mark.  “You’re a fucking naughty boy who fucked Mrs. Stillwell.  You’re a naughty boy who fucked April.  You’re a naughty boy who wants to fuck me.”
She turned her attention on Steve. “How about you, pain boy?  You gonna promise not to face fuck that sweet little 9-year-old?”
“No, Ms. Kathy,” said Steve.  
“That’s right,” said Kathy.  “Her and anybody else I bring over.”  The pace of the dildo between her legs increased and her other hand went to her clit.  “Oh, fuck yeah,” she moaned.  “My two naughty boys will do anything I want.”  She came with a shudder just thinking about what her boys would do for her.  
Temporarily sated, she stood and asked Mark, “What do you think I want my naughty little boy to do?  What can you promise to get down off your toes and save that poor cock?”
“I don’t know, Ms. Kathy,” said Mark, his voice strained.  
“How about you, pain boy?” she asked Steve.  “You got any ideas what I want?”
“No,” said Steve.
“Should be easy,” said Kathy.  “The answer is right in front of you.”
Steve looked across the room at his son and saw Mark staring back at him.  Their gazes shifted to the hard cock across the room.  “You want me to suck Mark’s cock,” said Steve.  
“Oh, it’s not what I want,” said Kathy.  “It’s what my naughty boys want.”
Steve’s arms, legs, feet, cock, and balls all ached from the strain of the position they were in.  The more he hurt, the hotter he got.  By now he was ready to do just about anything.  It wasn’t that he was giving in to the pain as much as it was he needed relief.  His cock was pounding from the thrill of the pain.  “Of course, Ms. Kathy,” he said.  “It’s a beautiful cock.  The pain boy wants to suck the little boy’s cock.”
Kathy stepped behind Steve.  Reaching around him, she forced his cock ring back in place.  If she let him go, she wanted to make sure that she controlled his orgasm.  But, she wasn’t quite ready to let him go yet.  “I wonder if the little boy wants his daddy’s cock?” she whispered in his ear.  “You’ll stay like this until he wants yours, too.”
Steve looked over at Mark, who was apparently going to be his only source of relief today.  He desperately needed to cum and knew that Mark must be feeling the same way.  “Mark, I want you to suck my cock.  I need you to suck me off.”
The 13-year-old was equally in pain and lust.  What held him back was the fact that Frank had used this same thing against him yesterday.  Ms. Kathy had shared a secret that forced him to be Frank’s slave. But, now that Frank knew about it, doing it again wouldn’t be any worse.  Besides, he knew that Ms. Kathy would keep them like this until he surrendered and he didn’t know how much longer his cock would hold out.  
“OK, dad,” said Mark.  “I’ll suck you and you suck me.”
“Oh, come on, Mark,” said Kathy. “Say you want your daddy’s cock in your mouth.”
“I want my daddy’s cock in my mouth,” said Mark.  
“Perfect,” said Kathy.  She put Mark’s cock ring back on and untied Mark’s hands from the banister.  The two boys stepped together, easing their arms, legs, and cocks.  Holding the rope attached to Mark’s hands, she walked them together until they were inches apart.  “Just remember I can pull you right back up on your toes if you don’t do what I say,” she warned.  
Mark and Steve both looked at her in surprise.  They’d just agreed to do what she wanted.  What was the threat for?  
“Kiss each other,” said Kathy.  
“You mean…?” said Steve. Somehow that seemed even worse than sucking cock.  But, he didn’t want to argue.  He leaned forward and put his lips on Mark’s lips.  Their tongues met and they shared a deep kiss, more passionate than father and son should.  But, they were naughty boys who enjoyed it as they continued to kiss.  
“That was nice,” said Kathy.  She finished untying Mark’s hands, then freed Steve’s hands.  “Kiss again, but this time stroke each other’s cocks as you do.”
The two blushed as the kissed, reaching for the other’s hard cock.  Mark felt his daddy’s experienced hands stroking gently up and down his shaft at just the right speed and pressure.  He’d never thought of it before, but now he realized that his father had done this many times to himself.  Likewise, Steve felt the experienced touch of a masturbator on his cock.  
Kathy pulled them apart and removed the ropes around their cocks.  Finally, she removed the stretchers, but left the cock rings in place.  
“Let’s all go shower,” she said and led them up to the master bathroom.  The shower was big enough for two people, and a little crowded for the three of them.  But, that was part of Kathy’s plan.  Mark’s and Steve’s nude bodies couldn’t help but have contact.  She made them wash each other, especially each other’s cocks.  
When she was satisfied the two were embarrassed enough, she removed Mark’s cock ring. “Suck him now, pain boy,” she said.  “Jack him off into your mouth.”  
Steve knelt down and stroked his son’s hard prick.  He could tell the boy was already excited, so he stroked hard and fast, sucking on the top three inches, using his thumb and forefinger in a tight circle on the bottom of the throbbing member.  It was about a minute later that Mark filled Steve’s mouth with cum.  And in about another minute, Mark’s mouth was filled with his daddy’s cum.  
Dependency
By Kenna
Chapter 17 (ff, reluc)
April had given some thought to what her mom had said about keeping Frank happy.  He’d mentioned her and a girlfriend dancing naked for him.  Her mom said maybe just on camera.  That Monday, she started to renew her friendship with Phoebe.  The two girls had been in school together since first grade.  Some years they were in the same class, and some years not.  This year they had both math and science together.  
Phoebe was one of the youngest 7th graders.  Her birthday was in the summer, so she was still 12-years-old.  She was also one of the prettiest girls in school, with long blond hair and pretty blue eyes.  She was a cheerleader and very popular.  Yet, her popularity was waning amid rumors that she was a lesbian.  Phoebe was confused about what she wanted, but ever since her 16-year-old cousin had tried to molest her last summer, she’d been disgusted by boys.  She went to a couple of the school dances and danced some, but when a slow dance started, she hid.  There was no way she wanted a boy rubbing against her.  That gave her and her friends the idea that she was a lesbian.  She just wasn’t sure if that was true or not.  
So, when April sat down next to Phoebe at lunch, the pretty blond was surprised.  A couple of other girls joined them, but it was clear that Phoebe’s former set of friends were keeping their distance.  April was lavish with her complements of the younger girl and told her that she missed her as a friend.  They’d been close back in the 5th grade, but hadn’t shared any classes last year.  
A couple of more days went by with April getting closer to Phoebe and on Wednesday, she invited Phoebe to her house.  April went straight home and set up the video camera on her shelf so that it was taking pictures of her bed.  Phoebe came over a few minutes later after checking in at home and telling her mom she was going to April’s house.  
Frank was at work, so it was safe to have a friend in the house without fear of embarrassment.  Her mom would leave them alone in her room.  Now that she had Phoebe alone, April was nervous.  She’d heard the rumors about Phoebe, but now at the moment of truth, she worried that the rumors might not be true.  
The two talked for a bit, with April looking for the right moment to start something.  She’d thought about it some, but didn’t quite know how to approach another girl.  The moment came when they were talking about boys and kissing.  April asked if Phoebe if she’d ever kissed anyone.  Phoebe, who was sitting on the bed, rolled onto her back and stretched.  She was avoiding the subject, trying to figure out a response that was honest, but not incriminating.  Her shirt rode up, baring her stomach, as she stretched and April stared at the bare skin.  She lay down next to Phoebe just as the other girl finally answered, “Boys are just so… annoying.” 
April reached out with her hand and tentatively rested it on Phoebe’s tummy, rubbing in small circles. Phoebe froze as April touched her.  Emboldened by Phoebe’s inaction, April continued to rub in growing ovals that covered the girl’s flat, exposed tummy.  
After about 10 seconds of that, Phoebe said, her voice barely a whisper, “What are you doing, April?”
April just kept rubbing and said, “What do you think I’m doing?”
“Getting pretty friendly,” said Phoebe, noncommittally.  She didn’t want to encourage or discourage her friend.  It felt good and she didn’t try to resist the temptation to let April’s soft hands explore.  
April kept rubbing, the circles getting bigger.  She was slowly pushing Phoebe’s T-shirt a little higher.  As April was trying to work up the nerve to say what she wanted to say, Phoebe shifted her position.  In a quick motion, she used her hands to tuck her shirt tail up and then let them fall at her sides again.  With that motion she exposed her entire stomach from the top of her jeans to just below her tiny breasts.  It was both invitation and a setting of limits.  
Thus encouraged, April’s circles grew larger and soon she was stroking up and down the 12-year-old’s firm tummy and sides.  “I was thinking about getting more friendly,” said April.  “You want to?”
“Want to what?” asked Phoebe.  She did want to do more, but she didn’t want to lead.  
“Get more friendly,” said April.  “You could rub me,” she suggested, lying back and pulling up her shirt.  
Phoebe looked at the milky skin of her friend and ran her hand lightly over it.  It was warm, soft, smooth, and sensuous.  It felt pretty good.  A tingle started in her tummy as she stroked April’s bare skin.  
April’s shirt buttoned up the front, so she undid a couple buttons to let it ride higher.  Then she undid a couple more.  Looking intently at Phoebe, she undid the last one and let her shirt fall open a couple of inches.  Her tits were still hidden, but there was a clear line of bare skin from her throat to her navel.  When she looked at Phoebe, she saw the young girl was staring at that space between her tits.  April took Phoebe’s hand and ran it up between her tits to her throat and back down, giving Phoebe a cautious invitation.
“You won’t tell anyone, will you?” whispered Phoebe.
“Of course not,” said April.  As she shifted to her side, the motion exposed her lower tit.  Phoebe’s eyes were drawn to the exposed breast. She looked at it for a second and then at April’s face, as if asking permission.  But Phoebe’s hand went to the hidden breast, cupping that one inside April’s shirt as her eyes feasted on the exposed one.  
“It’s beautiful,” said Phoebe, still whispering as if someone might here and learn her secret.  
The two girls lay in that position for a couple of minutes.  Phoebe enjoyed the feel of the other girl’s tit in her hand and the closeness of their friendship. 
“When I asked about kissing…” said April.  “… who said I was talking about boys?”
“Holy cow,” said Phoebe.  “You mean us?”
“Now that’s getting very friendly,” said April.  The two were lying on their sides, Phoebe’s hand on April’s tit. Now April pushed Phoebe back until she was leaning over the younger girl.  She leaned in and kissed Phoebe on the lips, pushing her tongue into Phoebe’s mouth.  
“Ooooohhhhh,” sighed Phoebe as she let the more experienced girl teach her what a real kiss was like.  She tensed slightly as April’s hand rested on her bare tummy again and then slid higher.  April found Phoebe’s swollen nipples and caressed them under her shirt as she kissed her.  After a few more kisses, she eased Phoebe’s shirt a little higher, exposing her nipples.  The 12-year-old had just the barest beginning of breasts, little more than cones.  But, it felt wonderful to have April’s hands on them.  
April took a moment to shed her shirt entirely and watched as Phoebe did the same.  The two girls toyed with each other’s nipples, until they were hard little peaks. Then April bent to lick and suck Phoebe’s.  She could get the slender girl’s entire tit in her mouth.  
The girls took turns with each other’s tits, licking and sucking.  They paused to kiss, using their hands to caress each other while their lips were busy elsewhere.  “This is so cool,” said Phoebe.  She’d been afraid it would be gross, but this was better than she’d imagined.  
“Watch this,” said April, getting up off the bed.  She peeled off her jeans and then pulled down her panties.  Nude, she posed for Phoebe.  
“Oh, I don’t know…” said Phoebe, not sure she wanted to go beyond the kissing and fondling they’d been doing.  Yet, she felt the tingle growing just from staring at the slit between April’s legs.  The light triangle of downy fur didn’t hide the plump pussy lips.  April swayed her hips, turning in a full circle to make sure Phoebe saw every inch of her.  
“Come on, Phoebe,” urged April.  “It’s just us.  This feels great.”
Phoebe gave a little giggle.  This was the last thing she’d expected when she came over to April’s house, but she was having fun.  The 12-year-old got up and started to slip off her jeans, but April stopped her.  
“No, no, wait a second,” interrupted April.  She plopped herself back down on the bed.  “Your turn, beautiful,” she said pointing at the foot of the bed where she’d just stood to strip.  That gave the camera the best view.  
With another giggle, Phoebe moved to the end of the bed and peeled off her tight jeans to reveal slender white legs.  She pulled down her panties and posed, “Ta da,” she announced.  
“Turn around,” said April, spinning her finger in the air.  
Phoebe grinned as she did a complete circle, showing off for April and unwittingly for the camera as well.  Every inch of the body was now recorded for the future.  
When Phoebe rejoined her on the bed, April took the lead, kissing her way down the little girl’s body until she ran her tongue up between Phoebe’s bare pussy lips.  Phoebe gasped at the touch of her friend’s tongue on her private areas.  She scarcely knew anything about her body, while the experienced April knew just what to do.  She teased Phoebe’s hard little button with her tongue, lips, and teeth until the tingle filled the young girl.  
“What’s going on?” asked Phoebe, her breath coming in ragged gasps.  It felt wonderful, but it was scary, too.  She’d never felt anything like it.  Her hands clutched at April’s head, ready to tear her friend away if something happened.  Yet, she was unable to tear April away because it felt too good.  She wanted April to keep going.  Suddenly the tingle exploded and her whole body tensed.  She fought with herself, feeling too good to stop, yet scared of her body’s reaction.  As April stopped, Phoebe lay panting from the thrill of her first ever orgasm.
April looked up at Phoebe’s smiling face and said, “There’s more where that came from, beautiful.”
It took Phoebe a couple of minutes before she wasn’t panting anymore.  She stared at April in awe.  “That was amazing,” she said.  “How did you know what to do?”
“I read about it,” lied April. 
“Wow, can I do that to you, too?”
April lay back and spread her legs.  “I hope so.”  Though she wasn’t as good as April at licking pussy, Phoebe followed April’s guidance and soon got the older girl off.  
Suddenly self-conscious, Phoebe said, “I should go.”
“Tomorrow?”
“Sure.”
“One more thing before you go, beautiful?”
“What?” Phoebe was already holding her panties, about to put them on.  
“I don’t think I can go a whole day without looking at you,” said April.  “Just for a minute, will you dance naked for me?  You know, do a sexy kind of dance?”
“Right here?’
“On the bed,” pointed April.  “Get on the bed and dance like it was a stage.”
Phoebe giggled as she climbed up on the bed.  She loved that fact that April called her beautiful.  How could she resist her new friend, she thought, as she waved her hips sexy and cupped her little tits.  She turned around and wiggled her ass at April.  She blew kisses to April.  It was a game to the innocent 12-year-old. The whole time April made sure she wasn’t blocking the camera’s view as Phoebe danced. 
April watched the tape after Phoebe left and then put it away for safe keeping.  By the time Frank came home, everything was back to normal – at least Frank’s version of normal.  Angie and April met him at the door wearing nothing but black bras, panties, and stockings.  April handed him a drink while he kissed them both and patted their asses.  It had been a long day at work and luckily for them, he wasn’t in the mood for sex.  
Thursday was a repeat for April and Phoebe.  It was on Friday that April jokingly suggested that Phoebe dance on camera.  “Nobody but me will see it,” promised April.  “I don’t know if I can go the whole weekend without seeing you naked, beautiful.”
Those turned out to be the best pictures, with Phoebe dancing for 15 minutes right up close to the camera.  Phoebe just loved the attention of her new lover. 
April wasn’t sure where she was going with Phoebe, but she was enjoying the control she had over her friend.  Just a few compliments and Phoebe was willing to do just about anything for her.  It wasn’t quite the same control as Frank had over her mom, but she was working her way up to that.  It made her excited, in that sexual tingly way, to get Phoebe to perform.  And all the time she was capturing it on tape, just in case. 
Dependency
By Kenna
Chapter 18 (MFFmg, bdsm, humil, oral, spank)
Mark’s week was a little slower than April’s week.  The horny teen never thought he’d be getting enough sex, but on Monday, he didn’t seek out Kathy as he had nearly every day since they’d started.  On Tuesday, when he did go to her after school, she was less demanding, even letting him fuck her for the first time.  Not until Friday did he return, causing her to be concerned that perhaps she had pushed the boy too hard.  But, that day he clearly wanted what she loved to give – rough sex.  
On Saturday, she had both Steve and Mark to use as she wanted.  She’d made a trip to visit Lisa and e during the week, so on Saturday morning they were expecting her.  Mark was relieved that he wasn’t sent next door again. He liked the opportunity to have sex with April and Angie, but he didn’t like being around Frank. It was around 9 in the morning that Kathy brought both Lisa and e into the house. 
On the way over, Kathy had quizzed Lisa, “e didn’t tell you what she did last week, did she?”
“No, Ms. Kathy,” said Lisa.  “You said she couldn’t.  I didn’t ask.”
“You didn’t tell, did you?” she asked e directly.
“No, Ms. Kathy,” said e.  “I wouldn’t.”
“That’s good,” said Kathy. “I want her to find out for herself this week, just what goes on at my house. You had a good time, though, didn’t you?”
“Yes, Ms. Kathy,” said e.  “It was …”
“Don’t say it, sweetie,” said Kathy, cutting her off.  She wasn’t sure what e was about to say, but she didn’t want the little girl to give away any secrets at the last minute.  
“We’ve been practicing, Ms. Kathy,” added Lisa.  “With cucumbers.”
“That’s sweet,” said Kathy.  “I love a couple of sluts that want to keep me happy.  How far can you get them in?”  The implication was that Lisa already knew what had happened. 
“All the way, Ms. Kathy,” said the 9-year-old proudly, sticking a finger in her mouth to emphasize the hole she was talking about.  
“Hmmm,” said Kathy. “Sounds like you told mommy what happened.”
“No,” said Lisa quickly. “But two weeks ago you said she should practice and you told me what was going to happen.  I just assumed it did.”
Kathy smiled at Lisa’s defensive reaction.  The submissive woman was concerned about angering her mistress, not about saving her daughter from the abuse that was planned. Lisa had insisted on coming along this time, although she knew that a man was involved, a real live cock to suck. Kathy knew it was not to save her daughter from a similar fate, but to please her mistress.  Lisa would suck what she was told to suck whether she enjoyed it or not. 
Once in the house, Kathy introduced Lisa to Steve and Mark. She told e to watch some cartoons while she took Steve, Mark, and Lisa up to the bedroom.  Kathy’s first purpose in the day was to set her boys’ minds at ease that Lisa was here as a naughty girl, just like e.  The woman wasn’t going to put a damper on their activities, but rather would add to their pleasure.  
“What’s your purpose in life?” Kathy asked her.  
Lisa hardly hesitated as she answered, “To make my mistress happy.”
“What will you do for me?”
“Anything.  Everything, Ms. Kathy.”
“So, if Steve wants to see what’s under your blouse, you’ll show him?”
Lisa looked over at the 13-year-old boy who was also in the room, but then back at Steve.  “Yes, Ms. Kathy.”
“If Mark wants to see, will you show him?”
Lisa hesitated for the first time, searching Kathy’s face for a way out, but then she said, “Yes, Ms. Kathy, if that’s what you want.”
“Show him then.”
Lisa unbuttoned her blouse slowly, still waiting for some sign that this was a joke.  She’d come knowing that Kathy’s boyfriend was in the house, but there had been no mention of a son.  She got it all the way unbuttoned and, lacking any sign to stop, she pulled it open, then down her arms and finally dropped it to the floor.  
Mark’s eyes bugged out as he stared at the blond woman.  She was wearing a leather harness under her blouse.  Straps ran under and above her tits.  A strap ran right between them, from the bottom strap up to a leather collar that circled Lisa’s neck.  A strap also ran down her stomach and disappeared into her jeans.  Lisa blushed under the gaze of the two males.  Their eyes ran over her body, making her very uncomfortable.  
“Did I mention that Lisa is a lesbian,” said Kathy.  “She really doesn’t like having sex with men.  But then, she’s never been able to say no to me.”  She looked at Lisa as she said, “I bet you’d really hate having a 13-year-old boy suck your tits.”
“Is he going to, Ms. Kathy?” asked Lisa.
“Well, maybe not right away,” said Kathy.  “Next I think you’re going to show him what’s inside your pants.”
“Yes, Ms. Kathy,” said Lisa.  She unzipped her jeans and pulled them off.  The leather strap that ran down her stomach disappeared between her pussy lips.  It ran up her ass and then attached to the collar around her neck.  The strips of leather hid nothing from the boy’s gaze and Lisa blushed in humiliation again.  
After letting Mark feast his eyes for a couple of minutes, Kathy said, “You go down and entertain e for a while, Mark. Your dad and I are going to give Lisa a workout.  Keep your dick in your pants for a while,” she added.  “You are not allowed to cum without me.”
Mark half expected e to ignore him, but as soon as he came back down, e perked up.  “Hi, Mark,” she said. “Want to play a game?”
For a moment Mark wondered if the little girl meant something naughty like they’d played last week, but she said she wanted to play a board game.  “How about Monopoly?” asked Mark.  
A few minutes later, the lovely little girl was sitting across the table from him, counting her money.  She wasn’t very good at the game or Mark was very lucky.  Inside of 30 minutes, he had the New York, Tennessee, and St. James color group and the Connecticut, Vermont, and Oriental color group.  e had no matches aside from 3 of the railroads.  As he put houses on the properties, Mark started to draw down e’s cash.  
e passed Go and collected her $200, but landed right on Vermont.  She was out of money and looked at the houses on the orange color group she was approaching.  That’s when Mark got an idea.  “I’ll give you $200 for your shoes,” he said.  
The young girl hadn’t quite made the connection that she had lost the game.  Without a monopoly, she would eventually lose.  The thought of additional cash made it seem like she might win.  “You can have them for $400,” she said.  
“$300,” countered Mark.
“OK,” agreed the 9-year-old.  She gave up her shoes and Mark doled her out an extra $300 from the bank.  At the very next roll of the dice, she gave that up to Mark.  Around the board she went again and passed Go to find herself $200 richer. 
“$300 for your socks,” said Mark.  When she agreed, he was rewarded with the sight of her cute little toes.  
e could see what was coming.  When her money was out again, Mark made her another offer.  “$500 for your shirt,” he said to her.  
“$1000,” she argued.  
“$800,” he said, digging out a $500 and three $100 bills from the bank and waving them at her.  
The girl skinned off her shirt and gave it to Mark who now had an unobstructed view of her bare chest.  Just last weekend he’d begged to see and suck those cute little brown nipples.  Now they were his to stare at as much as he wanted.  Her money wouldn’t last long and soon she’d be bargaining for more cash.  
Try as she might, e was beginning to realize that her situation was hopeless.  Even the $800 only lasted a couple of trips around the board.  She didn’t even notice that Mark was delaying matters by not putting hotels when he could easily afford them now.  A few moments later, she was selling her shorts for $800. 
Now the sexy little girl was wearing nothing but her panties. Mark peeked under the table to see what she was wearing and did a double take.  The panties were tiny little things that barely covered her crotch.  Not the kind of thing he expected to see on a girl her age.  “Those are cute,” he said to her.  “Stand up and show me.”
“$500,” said e, realizing she had some bargaining power.  
Mark would have paid double that.  Besides, it wasn’t his money he was using to pay her off.  He handed her a $500 bill from the bank and watched with big eyes as she twirled around for him.  The panties consisted of a tiny triangle of cloth in front and merely a strap that ran between her legs and up the crack of her tight little ass.  A thin strip of cloth ran around her waist too, hiding nothing of her ass.  
e giggled at the attention she was getting from the older boy. A tingle was building inside her and she enjoyed being naughty.  Though the game was lost, she was having more fun than ever.  Her money lasted her for several trips around the board, all the while she could tease the older boy with her cute little body.  When her money ran out, she bargained away her panties for $2000.  
Mark quit fooling around and put hotels on his properties.  He squeezed the last of e’s money out of her quickly and she had no more clothes to bargain with.  Now the 13-year-old was in a quandary.  He knew what he wanted next from the girl, but he’d been instructed not to cum.  Thinking quickly, he ran up to his room.  Kathy had several cock rings that she used on him and one of them had been left in his room.  He pushed it down on his hard cock and went back down to see e.  Just for good measure, he took along one of his scrotum stretchers as well.  
The very next time that e ended up on a hotel, she was broke.  “What now?”  she asked Mark.  The game of Monopoly was all but over, but the game of sex was just beginning.  
“I’ll let you stay free in my hotel for a blow job,” said Mark.  He knew his dad had gotten one last week.  He wanted to see it for himself.  
“OK,” said e.  She didn’t have much other choice.  
Stripping quickly, Mark held out the stretcher to her.  “Put this on my balls,” he told her.  Her tiny fingers on his sensitive balls were a thrill.  She fondled his cock and balls as she attached the stretcher and then click it into place.  Once that was done, she knelt down and took his cock in her mouth.  The girl had indeed been practicing.  With a couple of strokes, she slid all 5-inches of Mark’s cock down her sweet, tight throat.  
Though it was play money, Mark was enjoying the fantasy of being a rich man who could buy the clothes right off a pretty girl and then enjoy her favors.  It was fun “owning” her so completely that she had to do anything he demanded.  
Kathy had a dilemma of her own to deal with once Mark left.  She wanted her pain boy to be in pain, but she wanted to push the submissive blond to her limits.  That meant Lisa had to perform all the nasty things to Steve that she didn’t want to do, but Steve didn’t get to cum yet.  But it was a dilemma that she’d had a week to think about and she had prepared everything she needed.  She started by stripping Steve, then stretching his balls and putting on his cock ring.  Then she tied the big man spread eagle on his back on the bed in his usual position. She warmed up his balls with a few slaps from her riding crop and then turned her attention to Lisa.
Lisa shifted nervously as Kathy circled her like a cat sizing up her prey.  She bit her lip as Kathy cuffed her wrists together in front of her.  While she wanted what Kathy was dishing out, she didn’t like the suspense. 
Kathy attached a spreader bar between Lisa’s ankles, spreading her legs three feet apart.  Then she attached a rope to Lisa’s cuffs and ran the rope through the hook she’d installed in the ceiling the day before.  Lisa was helpless as Kathy pulled her up onto her toes and tied the rope off.  The blond was standing right at the foot of the bed, facing Steve, so her stretched body was in full view.  Lisa felt the strain settle into her legs and arms as Kathy topped off the position by stuffing her own panties in her mouth and then running a wide strip of tape across her mouth.  
With her slave muffled, Kathy started spanking the helpless woman with her riding crop. Slash, slash, slash, she whipped the tight ass of the slender blond.  Lisa’s eyes were wide with pain and fear, but her screams were lost in the gag.  “Look at his big cock, bitch,” said Kathy. “You’ve been practicing?  I want every inch of that down your slutty throat.’  She whipped Lisa a few more times. “Then I’m going to make you ride it. You’re going to stick it up your own cunt and fuck yourself with it.”
She lied to Lisa as she continued. “I’m so tired of putting out for him. I’m going to make you do it for me.  You’re gonna make his cock happy for me.  You’re just a fucking slut and you’re going to keep him happy for me.”  She spoke in a low voice so that Steve couldn’t hear her. But the man knew the kinds of things that Kathy was capable of saying and from the look of anguish on her face, he knew that the woman was being verbally tortured as well as physically.  
“I’ll bet your cute little girl is making his son happy right now.  Do you wonder if he’s fucking her right now? Or are you just concerned with your own cunt and what’s going to happen to it?”  She lashed Lisa’s milky tits with the riding crop. “You are such a naughty mommy,” she said. “How many mommies would teach their 9-year-old to suck a cock? How many would bring her over to a man’s house, knowing that her mouth was too cute to pass up?  And how many would be strung up in the bedroom while her little girl plays with an older boy?”
Lisa felt the shame that Kathy was heaping on her.  She wasn’t worthy of her mistress.  She was just a slut who deserved everything that was happening to her. The woman couldn’t deny the warm feeling of lust that spread through her body as her mistress demeaned her.  
Kathy shifted Lisa’s position by untying her hands from the ceiling.  But, she promptly put metal clamps on the helpless woman’s nipples, attached a cord to the clamps, and ran that cord through the ceiling hook.  The slut found herself on her tiptoes again, but this time it was her tender nipples, not her arms, that were stretched upward.  
Leaving Lisa alone for a couple of minutes, Kathy tied a rope around Steve’s cock and then ran that through the same ceiling hook.  Suddenly Steve found himself straining to raise his body up off the bed to ease the pull on his cock.  “You two have a good time for a few minutes,” said Kathy as she left the room.  She wanted to let the pain settle in for both of them.  
Sneaking quietly downstairs, Kathy peeked in on Mark and e just as the boy was buying the 9-year-old’s socks off of her.  Naughty boy, she thought to herself.  She would have to check back pretty soon to make sure he wasn’t taking it too far.  She watched for a couple more minutes, but left before the girl lost her shirt.
Steve felt like his entire weight was being supported by his cock.  It hurt and there wasn’t anything he could do about it.  Lisa didn’t look like she was in much better shape and the two were relieved when Kathy came back.  “That boy of yours,” she said to Steve, shaking her head. “She’s only nine and …” she just let it trail off.  Better to leave it to Lisa’s imagination. 
Ready to take it to the next level, Kathy let Steve down from his predicament and then undid the tape over Lisa’s mouth and removed the sodden panties.  “You ready to blow him?” she asked.  
“Uh huh,” said Lisa, her breath coming in gasps.  
“Which is bigger, his dick or the cucumber?”
“The-the-umm, the dick, Ms. Kathy,” said Lisa.  “The cucumber really, but I didn’t put it that far in.” She eyed the 8-inch cock, larger than she expected.  
“So you’re going to disappoint me?” demanded the mistress as she undid the stretcher bar from Lisa’s ankles.  
“No, Ms. Kathy,” said Lisa.  “I won’t.  I’ll… do it… all.”
“That’s good because I’ll bet e won’t disappoint me.” Kathy unclamped Lisa’s tortured nipples and let her relax for just a couple of seconds. “Do you want e to come up and give it a try first?”
“No, Ms. Kathy,” said Lisa.  
“That’s good because you asked to come. I believe you’re here just so that your little girl doesn’t have to suck a cock… again.” She pushed Lisa onto the bed and her face into Steve’s crotch.  “Show me.”
Lisa stared at the massive member that pointed up at her.  It was so different from a cucumber. She could see the precum oozing out of the tip as she licked at the cock.  The warm salty taste hit her as she licked up the precum.  She licked up and down the shaft, laving it with her tongue. When she could delay no longer, she took the tip of the cock between her lips and slid it deep.  At three inches, she felt it hit the back of her throat and she relaxed those muscles to keep from gagging.  Slowly she slid it deeper until her nose was pressed against Steve’s belly.  She’d taken it all in!
Her lips pressed against the cock ring and even as she did, she knew that the man couldn’t cum with the ring in place.  Still, she bobbed her head up and down on his cock, letting his throbbing cock penetrate deep time after time.  When Kathy grabbed her head and forced her up and down faster, she kept up with the pace.  It felt horrible to let the man violate her mouth the way he was, but the rush of humiliation made her hot and horny.  She looked up at Steve’s face, blushing at her own actions anew as she saw the look of pleasure.
“That’s pretty damn good,” said Kathy, who could, of course, match that feat, but only when she chose to.  “He’s ready to fuck.”
Still with her hands cuffed, Lisa squatted down over the cock and used her hands to guide it to the entrance of her pussy.  “How long’s it been since a real cock was up your cunt?” prodded Kathy.  
“I don’t know, Ms. Kathy,” said the lesbian.  “Years, I guess.” Despite her reluctance, she lowered herself down on the cock.  It sank to the hilt in her sopping pussy.  
“You keep fucking yourself.  You better still be riding him when I get back,” said Kathy.  
She went down to check on the kids again.  Peeking around the corner, she saw e kneeling in front of Mark, licking the boy’s cock. She stepped into the room.  “What did I tell you, Mark?” she chided him. “No cumming without me.”
“I’m not,” protested the boy, showing her the cock ring. 
Kathy laughed at the boy’s desperate ingenuity.  He wanted the little girl to blow him, but was still abiding by the rules.  “So,” said Kathy. “Are you going to do more than lick it, little bitch?”
Without a word, e slid the five inches of cock down her throat.  She felt the boy’s stretcher and balls bang on her chin as she did. Kathy watched the little 4th grader demonstrate her enviable talent for cocksucking for a moment and then said, “Stop for a minute.”
When e stopped, Kathy tied her hands behind her back.  She hadn’t been using her hands to help with the blow job, but Kathy wanted to make sure that she was helpless for what she planned next.  “Now suck him some more,” she said and the girl returned to deep throating the boy.  While e was busy, Kathy tied Mark’s hands behind his back, too.  
Kathy stopped e again and made them both kneel in front of the couch and rest their heads on the cushion of the couch.  That put their asses available for a spanking.  “You two stay right there,” she told them.  “When I come back you better still be right there just like that.”
As Ms. Kathy left the room, the boy took his rich man fantasy a step further.  This time he imagined that he had hired Kathy to tie, spank, and eventually satisfy him.  With all his money, he could afford anything he wanted and he knew he wanted rough sex.  The fantasy was all the better because he knew that in the end he would be satisfied.  
It was about time to get the four together.  Kathy didn’t want to keep going between the adults in the bedroom and the kids in the family room.  She hadn’t expected to have to juggle them all at the same time because she hadn’t expected Mark to take matters into his own hands.  It was a quick trip to the bedroom to check on Lisa and Steve.  
Despite herself, Lisa was getting excited from the stimulus of Steve’s cock inside her.  Kathy could tell the lesbian was close to cumming and she didn’t want that to happen yet.  “Get off him,” she commanded.  A look of frustration and disappointment swept over her face as Kathy made her stop fucking herself and stand at the foot of the bed.  “You’ll just have to wait a few minutes more,” she told them and left again.  
She hadn’t even left the two kids alone for two minutes and she found them still positioned as she had left them.  “I’m very disappointed in you, Mark,” she said as she came back.  “I told you not to cum and I know that you didn’t, but I also told you to keep your dick in your pants.  You know I meant to wait for me before you started something, but you just couldn’t wait.”
“I’m sorry, Ms. Kathy,” said Mark, meekly.  “I didn’t think it would matter.”
“Well, it does matter,” said Kathy.  “I decide when you get naked, when you get your dick sucked, and when you cum.  If you start breaking my rules, I’ll make sure you don’t get any for a while.”  She moved to stand behind e as she said, “And that goes for you, too, little slut.  Boys have a hard time controlling themselves, so I expect you to keep your clothes on unless I say it’s OK. It’s your fault as much as his when he gets excited and puts his cock in your mouth.  
During her brief lecture to the two, she made sure they saw the paddle in her hand.  Now she raised it, aimed at Mark’s available ass, and brought it sharply down with a loud smack.  “Uunnhhhh,” grunted Mark.  
“Just to make sure you remember who’s in charge,” she said as she swatted him a second and third time.  
Mark tried to hold his tongue as she spanked him.  He didn’t want to cry out in front of the younger girl, but on the third swat, he couldn’t help it.  “Aaaahhhhh,” he moaned as the paddle stung his already sore ass.  He shifted uncomfortably, aware that the next one would probably be even worse.  
But, Kathy shifted her target, planting a firm swat on e’s tight ass.  “Aaaa, ouch,” moaned e on the first swat.  “You’re such a naughty girl,” said Kathy.  “We’re going to play naughty games, but don’t start without me.”  With the second swat, e screamed, “Jesus Christ!”  Kathy smiled.  That was what she wanted to hear.  She spanked the girl again.  “Jeesus Chriiist!” squealed e.  
It wasn’t just Mark’s ass that was available for punishment in that position.  Kathy reached between his legs and grabbed his balls.  She squeezed until he groaned in pain, “Aaaaaahhhhh, pleeeease, Ms. Kathy.”  
“I want you to squeal like e did,” said Kathy, squeezing him tightly.  “Let me hear that and I’ll stop.”  She tightened her grip. “Let me hear a Jesus Christ from you, too.”  She pulled down on his balls as she squeezed.  
“Aaaaahhhh,” groaned Mark, his voice rising an octave as his vulnerable balls were crushed in her grip.  He didn’t want to scream like the little girl, but he couldn’t take it any more.  “Jeeeessssuuuusss Chriiiissst!” he screamed.  
“Wonderful,” said Kathy, feeling an intense tingle as Mark screamed.  “Now you again,” she said to e and swatted the girl soundly. 
“Jeeessuuusss Christ!  Jeeeeeeeessssuuus Chriiist!  Aahhh, Jeeeesus Chriiiiiiiiist,” she responded to three swats.   
“Let’s go to the bedroom,” she said, helping both to their feet and leading them down the hall to where their parents waited.  Mark’s hard cock bounced in front of him, eager for more of what Ms. Kathy had to give.  Behind e tingled with excitement as well, wondering what was about to come.  
Kathy had all of them right where she wanted them.  Steve was tied spread eagle and helpless.  Lisa was totally submissive and tied to boot.  The kids were tied and, just to be sure, she’d just reminded Mark and e who was boss.  The two kids didn’t hesitate to follow Kathy through the door of the bedroom to face their parents.  
Mark was right behind Kathy, making Lisa cringe as the boy stared at her nudity again.  She wanted to hide, but there was no chance of that.  The boy walked right up to her, running his eyes up and down her body.  Behind Mark she saw her nude and tied daughter, right on Mark’s heels.  She was horrified at the predicament she’d gotten herself and her daughter into, which only brought a fresh wave of heat searing through her body.  The total submission to her mistress was thrilling.  
Steve’s reaction to the arrival of the two naked kids was about the same, but for different reasons.  His eyes opened wide with delight at the sight of e.  He wasn’t even aware of the reaction and probably would have denied it if confronted with the reality, but he was turned on by the sight of the 9-year-old.  She’d pleasured him immensely on her last visit and he wanted that forbidden young mouth to do its magic again.  
“Who wants to cum?” asked Kathy.
Three of her four slaves were all reluctant to answer what seemed like a trick question.  But, e wasn’t as cautious as the rest.  “Me,” she said, surprised that no one else said anything.  It was then that she wondered if she’d done something wrong.  
“Well, I suppose after all that I can make sure that only e gets to cum,” said Kathy, who hadn’t meant it as a trick.  She turned to Steve.  “My pain boy doesn’t want to cum?”
“Yes, Ms. Kathy,” said Steve, put on the spot.  “The pain boy wants a cum-cum.”  
“And you,” said Kathy, turning her attention on Lisa.  “You were about to cum.  You want to go home unsatisfied?”
“No, mistress,” said Lisa.  “I want to cum.”
“That’s right,” said Kathy, pressing her face close to Lisa’s and whispering just to her.  “My lezzie slut is so hot that she’ll take a cock up her cunt, won’t you?”
“Yesss,” hissed Lisa.  
“I guess that leaves you,” said Kathy, focusing on Mark.  “Everybody else wants to cum… how about you?”
“Yes, Ms. Kathy,” said Mark.  “I do.”
“Thought so,” said Kathy.  She moved behind Mark and pushed him to his knees.  “Eat her.  Make her cum with your tongue and then she’ll blow you.”  She pushed Mark’s face into Lisa’s sopping cunt and listened to him lap at her pussy juices for a few seconds.  
The dominatrix stepped behind e and teased the little girl’s nipples to hardness.  “Does my pain boy want a little 9-year-old to blow him?”
“Yes, Ms. Kathy, the pain boy wants a cum-cum in e’s mouth.”
She lifted up the girl and set her down on Steve’s face.  “When she cums, then I’ll let her suck you.”  She made sure the girl’s cunt was spread and available for Steve and then left the two to finish their business.  
By now Lisa was starting to feel a tingle in her pussy from Mark’s ministrations.  The thrill was heightened as Kathy stepped behind her and cupped her tits from behind.  The sensual touch of her mistress on her sensitive tits and nipples was wonderful, but it was the look in Mark’s eyes as he looked up her body and watched her being fondled that really shot an electric feeling up her spine.  
“Touch me, mistress,” moaned Lisa, feeling even more thrilled as she begged for the gentle touch while the boy watched.  His tongue teased her clit as his eyes teased her mind.  “Thank you, mistress,” she breathed huskily.  It felt wonderful.  “Thank you for touching me.”  But, there was something forbidden that was missing.  She couldn’t ask for it.  But… “Thank you for not letting him touch me,” she said.  
Another electric thrill shot up her spine as Kathy’s hands left her tits.  She walked in suspense as Kathy found the key to Mark’s cuffs and undid his cuffs.  “Oh, God,” she moaned as his hands cupped her ass, pulling her to him.  “He’s touching me, mistress,” she moaned, her voice desperate, but her mind heated.  Her mistress was making her enjoy a man!  It was so wrong, but it was too good.  Her eyes sought out the eager eyes of her mistress.  Her mistress was making her let a 13-year-old boy lick… “OH, YES,” she screamed suddenly as an orgasm surprised her.  “Do me,” she squealed.  Suddenly she was weak in the knees and felt like she was going to collapse.  Somehow she managed to stay on her feet as the boy’s tongue teased her, then… “OH, MY GOD,” she squealed as Mark squeezed her clit between his lips.  His teeth nipped at her sensitive clit.  She felt Kathy press against her from behind and let herself relax as the pleasure overcame her.  
Kathy caught Lisa’s weight as the woman collapsed in pleasure.  She kept Lisa upright as Mark buried his tongue in Lisa’s pussy.  From her position, Kathy couldn’t see what Mark was doing, but it was clear that whatever he was doing was good.  Lisa was moaning and writhing in her arms, surrendering to the pleasure of a man’s tongue the way that she never thought Lisa could.  
As Lisa finally stopped cumming, Kathy lowered Lisa to the floor.  The length of the woman’s body was between her and Mark’s still hard cock.  As she stared at Mark’s cock, Kathy briefly wondered if she would have to suck Mark off for the wonderful job he’d done on Lisa, but decided that Lisa would just have to recover and pay the boy back.  
Kathy rose and brushed past Mark.  “You can touch her wherever you want, but leave the cock ring on,” she told the boy as she moved on to watch e.  Lisa moaned in pleasure as the boy’s hands cupped her tits.  She’d had a wonderful orgasm – though she could scarcely believe it was a boy that had done it so well.  Now she could do nothing but lie still for him to enjoy her.
The 9-year-old wasn’t sure what she was supposed to be doing.  Kathy’s instructions hadn’t been particularly clear to the girl, so she wasn’t holding still for the tied man.  His tongue swiped at her slick pussy lips, but she squirmed away each time he slipped his tongue between her lips and found her clit.  He was getting desperate because he knew his own orgasm rested on getting e off.  
Kathy came to the rescue as she noticed the difficulty that Steve was having.  “Hold still, sweetie,” she said to e.  “Spread your legs and let him lick you deep inside.”
e giggled as she spread and watched Steve’s tongue dig between her plump pussy lips.  “It’s so naughty,” she said.
“And what have I said about being naughty,” said Kathy.
“Ummm, that it’s fun,” answered e.
“That’s right, even Mommuy’s here and being naughty with the boys, so you hold still and be naughty for him just like last week.  That was fun last week, huh?  Hold still and you’ll feel good real soon.”
“Last week there was honey,” said e.  “He licked the honey off me.”  She could remember the orgasm she’d had, but somehow the honey had made it less naughty.  He’d licked the honey, not her.
“That’s right, sweetie,” said Kathy.  “But today he’s going to lick you just ‘cause he likes to lick little girls in naughty places.  You’re a special girl.  Not many girls have a big, strong man who likes to lick her cunny like this.”  She looked in Steve’s eyes as she added, “Not many tight little 9-year-old girls get to ride a man’s face and make his cock rock hard.”
Kathy put her hands on e’s nipples, teasing them to hardness as she said, “Not many hot little girls will sit on a man’s face and tease him like this.”
“Oooo,” squealed e as the combination of Steve’s tongue and Kathy’s hands made her shiver with delight.  She started to get into the feeling of his tongue on her tiny clit, humping herself against his face as he dug deep between her pussy lips.  
The little girl, who just moment before had been squirming to avoid his tongue, now began a more insistence squirming to help him reach his goal.  Her little hips rotated erotically, driving her pussy into his mouth.  Her moaning increased as her whole body tingled with pleasure.  “Yes, oh, yes,” she moaned.  “It’s so naughty, so naughty, so naughty.  It feels so good.  Ohhhh, harder, b-b-bite it.  Bite my cunny.” She spread her legs as wide as she could, putting her full weight on Steve’s face.  “Get it all,” she squealed as Steve caught her clit between his lips and nibbled.  “Eeee, yeaaahhh,” she screamed as she came.  
As her orgasm passed, e looked down at Steve and asked, “Do you really like little girl cunny? Do you like mine?”
Steve’s voice was husky as he answered, “Yes, e, I love your cunny.  It tastes better than honey. I like naked and naughty little girls like you.”
e giggled.  It was fun to be naked and naughty.  Kathy got off the bed, leaving e sitting on Steve.  The little girl looked back over her shoulder at the throbbing cock between Steve’s legs.  She was going to be naughty with his cock pretty soon.  That would be fun, too.  
e’s mention of honey had reminded Kathy just how incredible it had been to watch the little girl make love to a honey covered cock.  She left for a moment to get the honey.  When she returned, e was sitting beside Steve, staring at his cock.  Mark was still fondling the full tits on his captive toy. By now Lisa had regained her composure and was trying to pull away from the rough male hands that were having their way with her.  She couldn’t believe her mistress was making her hold still for a boy. But, she knew her mistress wanted her to face this abuse and there was no place to hide and she was getting turned on.  Her vain efforts were half-hearted and only resulted in exciting Mark further.  
“Time for e to show mommy just how much fun it is to be naughty with a man’s cock,” announced Kathy has she came back.  She slid the cock ring off of Steve’s huge cock and drizzled honey on the tip, letting it run down the shaft on all sides.  “Lick him clean,” she said when she was satisfied that his entire cock would now get attention. Then she untied e’s hands.
The 9-year-old crawled between Steve’s legs and eyed the tasty morsel greedily.  She looked over at her mommy, aware that she was being watched.  With a guilty grin, she turned back to the cock and ran her tongue up the length of the underside from balls to tip.  “Mmmmm,” she rumbled without thinking.  The honey was tasty and the cock was so naughty.  She cupped his balls with one hand as she licked up all sides of the cock, over and over.  The tip still had honey on it, so she swirled her little tongue around the purple helmet.  
Lisa stared in disbelief at the sight of her daughter enjoying the cock so much.  The hard cock was so big and she looked so little as her tongue laved the forbidden object with abandon.  She was sure that e was taking special pleasure in doing it right in front of her as the girl kept looking over at Lisa and making rumbling noises of satisfaction.  As the honey was almost gone, Kathy reapplied a coating to Steve’s cock.  
The man was helpless for the teasing tongue of the little girl.  The constant licking was thrilling, but never enough to make him come.  All he was doing was spiraling higher and higher with lust.  “Please,” he whined finally.  “Make her suck it,” he pleaded to Kathy. 
But, Kathy waited until the cock was cleaned again before she let e stop the teasing.  Then, she said to Lisa, “Get on it and fuck yourself silly.” She helped the tied woman climb on the bed, squat down over the cock, and slide the cock up inside her pussy.  
Lisa’s body began rising up and down, making the cock piston inside her.  She was hot from the humiliation of letting Mark fondle her and from watching her daughter give head to the helpless man.  She didn’t like having sex with men, but she did get aroused from performing for her mistress. The cock inside was unwelcome, but it did hit the spot.  She rode up and down, feeling the arousal build.
“Fuck yourself for us,” said Kathy.  “Show us how much you like cock in your lezzie pussy.  Make those fucking tits bounce.”  
Lisa felt a fresh wave of humiliation and heat from Kathy’s words.  She looked guiltily down at her bouncing tits and then at Mark.  His eyes were glued to her body.  “Holy fuck,” moaned Lisa desperately.  The feeling was overwhelming.
“That’s it,” said Kathy as she saw Lisa’s reaction.  “Bounce those tits for Mark. Show him what a horny bitch looks like.  Fuck yourself, faster.  Make ‘em bounce for him.  Fuck his daddy and bounce those tits.”
The more Kathy said it, the more Lisa wanted to bounce. She was fucking herself with wild abandon, enjoying the eyes of the boy as they bounced with her tits.  She cast a glance at e and saw her daughter was watching just as earnestly, but e’s eyes were glued to the cock as it slid in and out of mommy’s pussy.  Eight inches of cock disappeared and reappeared with each stroke.  
Steve came hard, filling the tight cunt with his cum.  He was amazed at Lisa’s enthusiasm.  He hadn’t ever had a woman fuck herself like that on his cock.  He thrust up, making sure she got his seed deep inside her.  Still she kept fucking herself, trying to bring herself to an orgasm as well as him. But, Steve was spent and her timing was off.  His cock wilted as soon as he was done cumming and the limp cock flopped free of Lisa’s cunt.  She stared at it helplessly, knowing that it wouldn’t go back in where it came from now.  
“Oh, God, no,” she whined, robbed of an imminent orgasm.  
“Guess you’ll have to let Mark finish it,” said Kathy.  “I’ll bet you’d like to have a 13-year-old cock inside you.”
“Yes, please,” panted Lisa.  “Let him do it.”
“Later,” said Kathy.  “Other business to attend to right now.  We’ve got a messy pussy and a messy cock.  Mark, which one do you want to clean up?”
“What?” said Mark in surprise.  
“Do you want to lick Lisa’s cum off daddy’s cock or daddy’s cum out of Lisa’s cunt?”
“With them here?” said Mark, embarrassed that he would have to demean himself in either way.  
“OK, I’ll make the choice then,” said Kathy, upset that Mark was talking back to her.  “Clean off daddy’s cock.”
Mark stared at Kathy for a moment, almost ready to rebel against the order.  But, he knew that he didn’t dare.  There was too much at stake.  He climbed up into the same position that e had occupied not too long ago and licked at his daddy’s cock.  It was soft and flopped around, but he licked it from all directions tasting the mixture of Steve’s and Lisa’s cum on it.  
“Now, e, your turn,” said Kathy.  She helped the girl get her face between her mother’s legs and start licking up the juicy slit.  Like Mark, e got a taste of both Steve and Lisa, but there was much more of it inside Lisa’s cunt.  She pulled away with a long strand of cum extending from her lip to mommy’s pussy, then swiped her tongue across her own lips to clean up the strand. She didn’t much like the taste, but she also didn’t dare disobey.  This part of being naughty wasn’t that much fun, but she didn’t want to play a round of Jesus Christ either.  
As e performed her task, Kathy untied Steve from the bed.  When she was satisfied that e had done a good job, Kathy said, “You can stop now, e.  How about you spend some time with your boyfriend’s cock now?”
“OK,” said e, glad to be finished with the messy cunt.  She waited patiently as Mark was tied spread eagle on his back on the bed.  
Kathy removed Mark’s cock ring and poured honey on the boy’s cock.  e didn’t need any more prompting to start licking up and down Mark’s cock.  As before she made sure that she let mommy know just how much fun it was to be naughty.  Her little hands played with Mark’s balls as she savored the taste of the honey on every inch of his cock.  The second coating of honey was even more fun as Mark began to writhe in ecstasy from the constant, gentle stimulation.  
When his cock was clean again, Kathy said, “Ready to ride him, Lisa slut?”
“Yes, mistress Kathy,” said Lisa.
“Say it,” said Kathy.
“I’m ready to ride him,” said Lisa.  
“Ready to bounce your tits for him?”
Lisa blushed hotly as she answer, “Yes, I’m ready to bounce my tits for him.”
“That’s hot,” said Kathy.  “You ready to fuck yourself in front of your daughter?”
“Yes, yes,” said Lisa, her arousal rising.  “I’m ready to fuck myself in front of e.”
“Do it then,” said Kathy.  As before, she helped Lisa into position and guided the cock inside the woman.  
Lisa was hot already.  She’d been licked many times and ridden Steve’s cock twice.  She didn’t want to miss this opportunity.  In seconds she was wildly fucking herself on the young cock.  “Fuck me,” she hissed at Mark.  “Shove it deep in me.”  She felt a thrill of electricity shoot through her body as she spoke.  Encouraged by the thrill, she said, “Watch my big tits bounce.  It’s just for you.  You like watching my tits?  I like making them bounce.  Huhn, huhn, huhn,” she panted as the cock slipped deep over and over.
She looked over at e.  “Watch mommy get fucked,” she said and felt that shot of electricity again.  “Mommy’s fucking herself for her little baby to watch.  Teaching… yeah, teaching my baby how to fuck.”
e had a big grin on her face.  She had been still a little worried about how naughty she could be.  It was fun to be naughty, but she felt guilty about enjoying herself.  As she watched her mommy, she knew that it really was OK to be naughty.  Mommy was having fun being naughty just like she did. “Fuck him, mommy,” she said, enjoying the chance to talk dirty, too. “Do his cock in your pussy.”  She watched the cock slide in and out as mommy moaned in pleasure.  It was a weird sight to her innocent eyes, but the electricity of the moment was contagious.  Her fingers wandered unbidden to her own pussy.  
The horny woman was overcome with lust.  The boy’s eyes on her tits, her little girl’s fingers in her pussy, her mistress egging her on, and the man leering at her all drove her over the edge.  Her whole body tensed as she bounced herself up on and down on the hard, throbbing cock.  
As Lisa slid off Mark’s cock, Kathy quickly helped e get into position and lower herself on the still hard cock.  Mark was panting from exertion, but he hadn’t come yet and was still raring to do.  It was the mother’s turn to watch in disbelief as the boy’s cock slid up inside the little girl and e began bouncing up and down just like her mommy had just been doing.  
There were no tits to bounce, but the sight of the cock sliding up inside the hairless pussy was even more arousing.  “Watch me get fucked, mommy,” said e.
“I am, baby,” said Lisa.  “I am watching,”
“Be a naughty little slut,” added Kathy.  “Show us just what kind of little girl you are.”
When Kathy started to untie one of Mark’s hands, Steve stepped to the other side and untied the other.  Seconds later, Mark’s hands were on the slender hips of the 9-year-old, helping her bounce on his cock.  His fingers dug into her firm young ass as he pulled her up and down deeply on his shaft.  
Aroused at the sight of the two youngsters coupling, Steve’s cock hardened again.  He was used to being at Kathy’s bidding, but now he was horny and unfettered. When he moved behind Lisa, cupping her tits and grinding his cock into her ass, Kathy interceded.  “No, it’s my turn, stud,” she said.  She let her man bend her over the bed and take her from behind.  His hands were insistent on her full tits, kneading and squeezing them as he fucked her.  
Kathy and e came at almost the same time with the two men cumming soon after, filling the cunts with their hot cream.  Nobody noticed as Lisa came quietly using her own fingers. 
Dependency
By Kenna
Chapter 19 (MFf, bdsm, humil, spank, oral)
As Kathy, Steve, Lisa, Mark, and e were having their orgy, next door Frank was having his fun with Angie and April.  But, it was the next day’s events that were more important.  In the wee hours of the morning, April crept down and retrieved the camcorder that had sat unnoticed on the shelf in the family room.  She put the tape in the VCR in her room and watched it with interest.  She’d captured just what she wanted.  
She could clearly see Frank ordering her mom and her around.  At his command they stripped and fooled around with each other.  April whined on tape, making Frank speak even louder and threaten her with a spanking.  She’d done that on purpose to make sure that she had something on the man.  April watched herself suck on Frank’s cock and then surrender the position to Angie.  She switched off the tape and hid it.  
On Sunday morning, Frank and Angela were both out for a few hours.  April took advantage of the time alone to move the VCR from the family room to her room.  Using the two VCRs together, she made copies of the tape and hid them. Then she returned the VCR to the family room.  When Frank came home, April was ready for him.  
She’d paid attention to the way he had slowly turned her mom into his sex slave over several months.  Now she knew that she was in that same position and again had paid attention to the lesson on how to control someone.  She was toying with the idea of trying it on Phoebe, but knew she definitely could own her mom just like Frank did.  She only wanted two things from Frank, her freedom and her mom as her slave.  For a couple of weeks now she’d gone to bed with a tingle in her body as she imagined Angie doing whatever she wanted.  Now she was ready to set that plan in motion.   
The 13-year-old came down to the family room as Frank was settling in to watch his sports for the day.  Her mom was avoiding Frank, so was nowhere to be seen.  April had a copy of the tape in her hand and popped it into the VCR.  
“You’re not watching that now,” said Frank, surprised that she would even consider interrupting his game.  
With a word, April pushed play.  
“Hey, baby girl, I said no,” said Frank.
“Just watch,” said April.  It took a couple of seconds for the picture to come on, and April thought Frank was going to have a cow before the movie started.  When the picture did come on, Frank calmed down and watched silently.  She knew she had him when he wasn’t blustering with threats.  
Just seconds into the movie Frank knew what he was seeing.  “You got all of it?” he asked.
“Every bit,” said April smugly.  “I got you threatening to spank me, making me blow you, fucking me, and everything.”
Frank rose from the couch, stopped the tape, and ejected it.  Holding the evidence in his hand, he grabbed the tape and pulled it out, then broke open the plastic case. “That was stupid,” he said.  “Now you got nothing.”
“I have copies,” said April. 
From her unwavering gaze, Frank knew she wasn’t lying.  He paused to consider his position. He knew that Angela would never turn him in.  She’d lose the house, lose her daughter, and go to jail along with him.  But, April could send them both to prison without any punishment to herself.  She had some leverage on him now.  He thought about what he could do to make a deal with the girl, but realized he didn’t know what she wanted.  He wondered how far she’d thought this through.  
“What do you want?” he asked, putting the ball back in her court. 
April had considered just what she wanted. She also knew the stakes.  She could send Frank to prison, but her mom would probably end up there, too.  She didn’t want to be alone, so she had to come up with something that Frank could live with.  “I don’t want you to make me do stuff anymore,” she said.  
Frank was a talented con man who had a way with women in particular.  With April’s request, he saw the opening he needed to turn this to his advantage.  “Oh, baby girl,” he said soothingly as he put his arms around her.  He remembered the first time he’d made love to her.  It hadn’t taken much seduction, so he knew that she’d been willing.  “I’m so sorry that I’ve been so blind.  You’re my special girl.  You’re my special little girl.  I shouldn’t be treating you like I do your mom.”
His hands ran gently up and down her back.  Her body was stiff, resisting his attempts to relax her.  She eyed him suspiciously as his soft voice cajoled her.  “I promise I won’t do that anymore.  I promise I won’t embarrass you in front of your mom or anybody.  You’ll just be my special girl.  How does that sound?”
“Your special girl?” she parroted back to him.
“Yeah, my special girl,” said Frank. “That means you’ll just be my girl.  No more making you fool around with the neighbors. No more making you have sex in front of your mom.  No more making you dress up around her.  I know that embarrasses you and I shouldn’t made you do those things.  I mean, you and I can still have sex, but we’ll do it private, like I should be treating my special girl.  Just you and me.”
“And only when I want?” asked April.  
“Of course, baby girl,” he said, feeling the first hint of her body relaxing as he stroked her.  He put a hand under her chin and raised her eyes to his.  “I’ve been a fool to treat you the way I have.  I can see you want to be loved. And I do love you.  I’ll make you the queen of the house.  Give you everything you deserve.”
“You really mean it?” she asked.  “What about my mom?”
“Of course, I really mean it,” said Frank.  “Your mom is just a stupid slut, but you’re something special.  There’s no competition.  Between the two of you, I know you’re the special one.  You’re beautiful and sexy and sweet.”
Knowing that she had the upper hand with the tapes, Frank knew he had to make good on his promises.  The game would have to wait.  “Hey, let’s go shopping right now,” he said.  “Let’s go buy you a new CD player.”
“And some CDs?” she asked, excited at the prospect of getting a present.
“Sure,” said Frank.  That just meant that Angie wouldn’t get to go shopping next weekend.  He’d have to use her shopping money to keep April happy instead.  
A couple of hours later, April had her new CD player set up in her room.  Frank knocked politely on her door.  “Yeah?” she called out.
Frank stuck his head in the door.  “If you’re gonna be the queen of the house, I was wondering if you want to watch me fool around with your mom.  You don’t have to, but I thought you might enjoy embarrassing her just by watching.” He remembered a few weeks ago when April had watched with interest, but not participated.  
“OK,” said April.  She too remembered the days when she’d not been Frank’s victim. She didn’t like it when her mom watched her, but she got tingly watching her mom.  It was more than OK; it was just what she wanted.  
“Come down in a few minutes like it wasn’t planned,” said Frank.  “We’ll be just getting started.”
When April came down to the family room, Frank made a point of calling Angie in to fix him another drink.  She came into the room wearing just a see through white bra and tiny white panties.  She was wearing the highest heels that April had ever seen, making her take little steps to keep her balance.  But April noticed that her mom was also wearing a short leather cuffs around her ankles that were connected by a short chain.  It made her mom walk even more carefully.  Angie tottered into the room with Frank’s drink. She stopped at the sight of April, but then continued in and handed Frank his drink.  
“What’s she doing still dressed?” asked Angie.  She clearly expected her daughter to be treated the same as she was.  
“Watching,” said Frank.  He set his drink on the table and rose from the couch.  “I want quiet from you,” he said as he showed her a red rubber ball.  
“F-frank, no, please,” said Angie, taking a single step back.  
Frank caught her arm and held her firmly.  “Open up, Angie,” he said as he put the red ball to her lips.
April watched with amusement as Angie spread her red lips open and Frank pushed the red ball between them.  Angie’s white teeth bit down on the ball after it was all the way in her mouth.  A cord dangled from the corners of Angie’s mouth.  Frank took the ends of the cord and tied them behind Angie’s head, seating the ball securely in her mouth.  
“Doesn’t mommy look cute like that?” asked Frank.  
“Yeah,” said April.  “She can’t say anything now.”
Angie eyed her daughter cautiously as April approached her.  The look in April’s eyes was more like Frank’s look than anything else.  It gave her a commanding, confident look that worried Angie.  “Might as well not even be wearing that bra,” said April.  “You can see everything right thought it.”
“Mmmphf,” said Angie indignant at her daughter’s comment.  
Then April grinned at Frank and moved back away from her mom.  She plopped down in a chair and said, “Angie, get me a Pepsi with ice.”
“Mmmphf mmm ummmm,” said Angie, standing her ground.  Then she started taking little steps toward her daughter, anger flashing in her eyes.
April leaped up quickly, dodging behind her mom faster than the shackled woman could turn.  She grabbed her mom’s left wrist and twisted her arm behind her.  With Angie grunting furiously into her gag and flailing her free arm, April pulled her mom’s left arm up in a hammerlock.  “Stop squirming, bitch,” she said.  “Hold still.”  With one arm immobilized, April got hold of Angie’s free wrist and pulled it up high on her back, too.  “Kneel down,” said April.  She needed to have the bigger woman down low to help her get control. 
Angie was bent at the waist, trying to ease the pressure on her arms.  It was futile to struggle against the hold that April had on her.  She knelt down, feeling even less in control as she did.  Her daughter’s weight on her back kept her from rising up again.
“I need some handcuffs, Frank,” said April.  
“Aaahhhhh?” said Angie with a look of shock and surprise as she looked over her shoulder at April.  
Frank had some cuffs handy and gave them to April.  Despite Angie’s struggles, she was soon cuffed securely.  Now April pulled her arms up high and took the offered paddle from Frank.  There was nothing Angie could do from the position she was in now. 
“Things are gonna change around here, Angie,” said April.  She swatted her mom’s panty clad ass with the wooden paddle.  “You are the house slut.  Ever since Frank came into the house, you have been the slut.  But, you had no right to make me do the same things that you do.  You’re supposed to protect me, not abuse me.”  She swatted her mom again.
“Aaaaahhh,” moaned Angie with the second swat.  She tried to defend herself, but all that came out was, “Mmmm nngggg guuuhhh aaaaahhhh.”
“Shut up, Angie,” said April sternly.  “I like Frank, so he’s mine now.  I don’t blame him for what he’s done.  He’s a man with certain needs and I understand that now.  I’m going to be his lover, but you’re going to be our slut.” She brought the paddle down sharply in two quick blows.  
Frank watched with interest as the little girl transformed into something he hadn’t expected.  She was dominating her mother quite thoroughly.  
April continued to lecture her mom.  “Now that Frank has you well trained, I expect you to obey me just as quickly and completely as you obey him.” Swat!  “Do you understand me?”
“Uh uh,” grunted Angie.  
“You want to be stupid and obstinate?” growled April.  She gave the struggling woman three hard smacks on her ass.  “We can do this all day.  It doesn’t hurt me as much as it hurts you.”  She delivered three more smacks.  “Now, all I asked you to do is to go and get me a Pepsi.  That’s not so hard to do.  If you want, I can ask for something tougher.  Are you going to get me my drink?”
Angie let out a stifled sob.  April let her gather her wits.  As long as she didn’t say no, April was willing to wait her out.  It took a few seconds, but finally Angie grunted, “Uh huh.”  Her head nodded slowly in surrender.  
With her cuffs removed, Angie stood and stared for a moment at her 13-year-old daughter, taking in the transformation that had occurred.  Then she turned and left the room, headed for the kitchen.  A couple of minutes later, Angie returned, carrying a tall glass of Pepsi with ice.  April took the offered glass and held it up to Frank.  The two clinked their glasses together and laughed.  
“You did that quite well, baby girl,” said Frank.  “That was more fun than the basketball game,” he admitted, not upset at all that he was missing the game on TV.  “What else did you have in mind?”
April set down her soda and stood up.  “Kneel down again, Angie,” she said.  This time Angie knelt on her own and found herself looking up at her daughter.  The girl put a finger to her lips, indicating she wanted silence.  April walked around behind her mom and untied the gag, and then removed it. Angie swallowed hard, but held her tongue.  
April stepped back in front of Angie and said, “Kiss my pussy.”
“April, don’t,” said Angie.  “I’m your mother.”
“No,” said April.  “I believe I made it perfectly clear that you failed as my mother.  You are now the house slut.”  She reached for her mom’s head and pulled Angie’s face to the crotch of her jeans.  “Kiss it right there, right through my jeans,” said April.  
“Please, April,” she pleaded.  
April understood the control that Frank had over her mother.  She also understood that she couldn’t wield that same threat of owning the house and tossing Angie out.  She had to have her own threat.  “Angie, you either do what I tell you to do or you’re going to jail.  You’ve licked my tits.  You’ve licked my pussy.  You’re a lesbian slut who seduced me.  I can send you to jail and have Frank all to myself.  Or, you can stay here in his house with us.  Which is it going to be?  Jail or nice warm house?”
“But Frank…”
“No, buts, Angie,” snapped April.  “Frank isn’t going to jail, because I like him.  I won’t tell the cops anything about him.  I’ll just say it was all you.  Now, answer my question – jail or nice warm house?”
“H-h-house,” said Angie.  
“Show me,” said April, pointing at her crotch. 
Angie kissed the denim of her daughter’s jeans, inhaling the aroma of an aroused pussy.  April pulled her close, making her rub her face obscenely in April’s crotch for several seconds.  Then April pushed her away.  “Later I’ll let you get even more personal,” said the girl.  She walked behind Angie and reached around to fondle the woman’s full tits.  “Like this view, Frank?” she asked as she tweaked her mom’s nipples to hardness.  The nipples pressed like little peaks against the see-through fabric, giving Angie an even sluttier look.  
Frank’s answer was simply to start stroking his hard cock.  He was loving every minute of it.  But he was also scheming even as he was watching.  April was angry and had enough ammunition to send both him and Angie to jail.  For now it seemed that April was content to take out her anger on Angie and he wanted to funnel her that way.  “Want to make her lick your pussy, baby girl?” he asked. 
April said nothing in response.  She was trying to decide if Frank was up to something.  She didn’t want to be his puppet, performing sex acts with her mom at Frank’s suggestion.  She wanted to be in charge.  
Frank saw the hesitation and knew just what April was thinking.  “I’ll show you how to get her to beg to do it.  And I’ll leave you alone to enjoy her. I’ll come back down and watch the game.  Just you and her.  You can teach her what you expect out of the house slut.”
“OK,” said April.  She liked those conditions.  
She let Frank lead them up to the bedroom.  Frank handed her a rope as Angie lay down on her back on the bed. “Tied one end around her wrist,” he instructed, watching her tie it tightly.  “Now tie the other end right here,” he pointed at the corner of the bed.  They switched to the other side and April tied Angie’s other wrist securely.  
Frank made sure that April did all the work, so that she would know how to do it in the future without him.  Next he had April pull Angie’s feet up over her head and tie them to the same corners of the bed as her wrists.  Bent double, Angie’s legs were spread, making her pussy and ass readily available.  It was an uncomfortable position that would soon become painful. “Now, tell her what you want.”
April surveyed her work and imagined how it felt to be tied like that.  She grinned at Frank, an unspoken thanks for the lesson.  “I want you to lick my pussy, slut,” said April.  
“Now, let’s go,” said Frank, turning to go from the room.  
“That’s it?” asked April.  
“Patience,” said Frank as they walked from the room. “We’ll go down and watch some TV.  When she’s ready, she’ll let you know.”
About 10 minutes later, they could hear Angie calling out April’s name.  April rose from her seat, eager to let her mom know who was the boss.  “Not yet,” said Frank. “Wait a little bit more.  You’ve heard her yell louder than that.  She’s just trying to avoid being too embarrassed.  Wait until she’s begging for your pussy.”
April sat herself back down.  She remembered the times her mom had screamed for Frank’s cock.  It had made the man’s member seem so wondrous and powerful to hear her mom beg for it so loudly.  She understood now that Angie would make her pussy sound just as wonderful pretty soon.  She squeezed her slender legs together at the thought of her mom begging.  
It was another 5 minutes before Angie screamed out, “Please, April, let me lick your beautiful pussy.  I want your lovely pussy.  I want to taste your pussy.  Please let me have it.”
April went up to the bedroom and removed her clothes.  She was surprised at how wet her panties were.  She untied her mom’s ankles, letting her lie more comfortably, and then straddled her mom’s chest. “Lick me, Angie,” she said, sitting just out of reach.  Her mom’s touch stretched out, but fell short. “Run your tongue up my slit and taste my pussy, slut,” said April as she scooted a little closer.  Angie’s tongue swiped up her outer lips, and then barely penetrated between them.  
“You want this really bad, don’t you, slut,” said April.  “Tell me how bad you want to taste pussy.”
Angie didn’t want it very bad, but she also didn’t want to be tied up again. “Yes, I want your pussy,” she said.  “I want your lovely pussy.  I want to lick it ‘til you cum.”
“Don’t forget that,” said April.  “Don’t ever forget that.”  She slid close enough that Angie’s tongue pressed between her pussy lips and found her aroused clit. “Just like that, slut,” said April.  Her hands went to her growing tits as her mom’s tongue drove her crazy. 
After her orgasm, April slid off Angie and untied her wrists.  She caressed Angie’s cheek, treating her like the well-behaved slave she was.  “That was very nice, Angie,” said April soothingly.  “I like it when my slut is good.  I expect you to remember how to behave from now on.”  
“Yes, m-m-m,” stuttered Angie.  Master didn’t sound right and neither did mistress.  She couldn’t figure out what to call her daughter. Finally, “M’lady,” came from her lips.  
“Oh, I like that, slut,” said April instantly.  “You can call me m’lady from now on.”
“Yes, m’lady,” said Angie.  
“Now, why don’t you go down and see if Frank wants his cock sucked.”
“Yes, m’lady.”
Angie was still wearing her bra, panties, and high heels as she walked out of the room on her newest assignment.  April waited just a few seconds to let Angie think she might have some privacy kneeling in front of Frank and satisfying him with her mouth.  Then, she followed.  There would be no privacy, only humiliation, for the submissive mother.  
Angie stepped into the room where Frank was now watching TV.  Noticing he was preoccupied with the game, she paused.  He hadn’t seen her yet.  She turned to leave, but then April was right behind her.  “What are you supposed to be doing?” she asked her mom.  
Angie turned back into the room and walked to where Frank noticed her.  “Umm, Frank, did you… ummm… did you want a blow job now?”
Knowing Angie wouldn’t volunteer on her own, Frank looked at April and said, “Awww, baby girl, thanks for thinking of me.”  He glanced again at the TV and then decided that this moment with April and Angie was more important than the game.  He switched it off and said, “Sure, Angie baby, come on in, open up, and suck me.”  He patted the couch beside him.  “Sit here and watch, April.  The slut won’t mind.”
April settled herself on the couch beside Frank as Angie knelt between his legs.  She had to unzip the man, find his cock, and then pull it free.  Then Angie leaned forward and sucked him into her mouth.  Under the gaze of both her master and new m’lady, Angie knew there was no alternative.  
April made of point of leaning forward, her face inches from the action.  “This is so cool,” she said.  “You’re a fucking cock slut and you’re going to do this every time I want to watch.”  Angie required no encouragement.  She was already sliding every inch down her throat and back out again.  She knew what was expected of her.  But April threw in occasional comments just for fun.  As the cock slid deep, “Damn, that’s so hot.”  Then again, “Mmmm, tasty, isn’t it, slut?”
After a couple of minutes, April went behind her mom and unfastened her bra.  Angie scarcely missed a beat as April bared her tits.  As Frank approached his orgasm, April teased her mom’s nipples to hardness, bounced her tits, and fondled her tits.  “Do it for me, slut,” whispered April as Frank started to moan in anticipation of his pending cum.  “Take it all.  Swallow it and show me what a slut you are.”
Angie felt the cock pulse in her mouth and then the salty taste of cum filled her mouth.  She swallowed hard as more cum filled her.  Appalled that her own pussy was tingly and wet, she sucked as her daughter felt her up.  She’d satisfied them both now and it looked like she wasn’t going to get to cum.
Now that both Frank and April were satisfied, Angie wondered if she would be left alone for the rest of the day.  She wanted to go off and hide somewhere that the two couldn’t continue to humiliate her.  
April had just one more order for her mother.  “Tomorrow when I get home from school, I want you standing by the front door waiting with a Pepsi for me.”  She’d pushed her mom pretty hard today and wanted to give her a simple request for the next day.  
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Over the next two of weeks, April led her mom along slowly.  When standing at the door with a Pepsi was routine after a couple of days, the command was to be wearing a string bikini and waiting with a Pepsi.  Then it was lingerie.  After a trip to the store with Frank, April presented her mother with a present.  It was a very risqué French maid’s costume.  The black dress showed a lot of cleavage and barely covered Angie’s ass.  
It was Wednesday morning of the second week when April gave the present to her mom.  Angie took one look at the dress, lacy white apron, and cute little cap and said, “Yes, m’lady.”  
Angie gave in so easy that April added a twist she had planned on saving. “Wear this, your black garter belt, black stockings, and black high heels.”  She paused.  “No bra.  No panties.”
Angie felt the hot stab of humiliation as her daughter gave her those instructions.  But, she’d stopped fighting her lowly role and accepted the order without question.  
When she came home from school right on time, April smirked at the way her mother looked.  She was dressed just as she had been told, holding a little silver tray, and balancing a glass of ice and Pepsi on the tray.  April took the glass from the tray and took a sip.  “Oops,” she said as a book “slipped” from her grasp and fell to the floor.  “Be a dear and get that for me, Angie,” said April.  
When Angie squatted down to pick up the book, April snapped, “Don’t bend your knees.  Just bend at the waist.”  
Angie blushed as she bent, knowing her daughter was checking out her exposed ass and pussy as the dress flipped into the air. She stood and handed the book to April.  “Anything else, m’lady?”
“Yes, just one other thing,” said April.  “Tomorrow I want you wearing exactly the same thing, but have two Pepsi’s.”  She turned and walked away, leaving her mother to wonder why she should have two drinks.  The obvious answer was just too terrible to believe.  April was bringing a friend home.  
April was being a busy girl.  Phoebe came by every afternoon.  Since she stopped by her own house to check in and change her clothes, she always came over a few minutes after April got home.  That meant that Angie was always able to slink away and get properly dressed before Phoebe arrived. Angie didn’t know what went on in April’s room and since she wanted to be as invisible as possible, she never checked on the two girls.
This afternoon was no exception.  April and Phoebe retired to April’s bedroom where they started kissing almost immediately.  Phoebe was so enamored with her found sexuality that she couldn’t get enough.  April constantly appealed to Phoebe’s vanity and in return, Phoebe would do anything for her friend.  Breaking their kiss, April gushed, “Jeez, Phoebe, I just can never believe just how beautiful you are.”  She brushed the pretty girl’s long blond hair back and rested her hand on her smooth cheek.  
Phoebe beamed at the compliment as she usually did.  “You’re pretty, too, April,” she said.
“Not as beautiful as you,” said April as she always did when Phoebe returned the compliment.  “Let me see you,” she said as she turned the slender girl around with her hands.  At April’s request, Phoebe wore a dress more often now.  April slid the zipper down Phoebe’s back and helped her step out of it.  April gazed at the slim form clad now only in skimpy black underwear.  When Phoebe stopped at home to change clothes, it was to put on the underwear that April had given her.  She didn’t dare wear something like this to school. 
Phoebe looked over her shoulder at April and grinned.  She liked looking sexy for April.  “Wow,” said April.  “You are so hot.”  The black thong framed Phoebe’s tight little ass without hiding it at all.  April unhooked the bra and dropped in on the floor.  
“April,” complained Phoebe when she saw her bra so casually dropped.  “How many times have I told you to…”  She bent down to pick up the bra and then looked back at April.  “Are you…?  You are… You’re staring at my butt!”
“I’m staring at your beautiful ass,” corrected April, which brought a giggle from Phoebe.  As the younger girl straightened up, April slid down Phoebe’s panties, exposing her completely.  Phoebe twirled for April.
“Perfect,” said April, her voice full of awe.  While Phoebe was a pretty girl with lovely skin and a cute little girl figure, April was amazed at how vain the blond was.  It was so easy to mold Phoebe to what ever she wanted just with lavish compliments.  “Now, you know what I want.”
Phoebe giggled again.  “Oh, you,” she said as she flopped down on her back on the bed.  “Won’t you ever get tired of this?”
“Get tired of how beautiful you are?” asked April as she picked up a length of rope.  She tied one end to the corner of the bed and then the other end around Phoebe’s wrist.  “I want my beautiful damsel to be in distress again,” she said.  Phoebe giggled again as April tied her other wrist to the other corner of the bed.  She lay still as April tied her ankles.  In anticipation of the delights to come, Phoebe lay still as April tied her knees apart.  
The bondage had taken some cajoling early last week, but now Phoebe looked forward to it.  As April brought out the ball gag, Phoebe said, “Do you have to?”
“You know you can’t keep quiet,” said April as she pushed the ball between Phoebe’s lips.  “You’re lucky I don’t get a bigger one,” said April.  What she was really thinking about was a penis shaped gag in Phoebe’s cute little mouth, but she didn’t think Phoebe was ready for that yet.  
April surveyed her handiwork for a few seconds, just letting the tension build.  Phoebe squirmed just at the thought of what came next.  April stripped down to her bra and panties.  The bra and panties she’d chosen today were white and just as skimpy as the one’s Phoebe had just been wearing.  Then she reached out for Phoebe’s smooth inner thigh and ran her hand gently, tenderly across the soft skin.  “So sweet,” she cooed as she caressed Phoebe.  She caressed the other thigh, bringing a sigh of satisfaction from the bound girl.  
Phoebe had let herself be talked into the bondage and didn’t regret it at all.  All she had to do was lay still while April made love to her body with her hands.  It was a sensuous experience that she enjoyed without ever thinking of returning the favor.  That first day’s fear of losing control had given way to the idea that this was how a girl ought to treat another girl… or at least how April ought to treat her.  
April’s hands continued to caress the helpless girl, making sure every inch of her legs got her attention.  She suckled on Phoebe’s toes and kissed her way up the slender legs.  Then, her hands roamed higher, gently fondling Phoebe’s small tits.  With a devilish smile, she ran her fingers lightly across Phoebe’s tummy and then her sides.  
Phoebe giggled through her gag as April’s touch turned from caresses to tickling.  She squirmed in her bondage, but there was no place to hide from April’s insistent hands as she tickled Phoebe’s sensitive sides and under her arms.  Phoebe’s body was wracked with convulsions as she laughed uncontrollably.  Only the gag kept her from squealing loud enough to be heard outside the room.  The laughing turned to grunts as Phoebe pleaded for April to stop.  
April did stop on occasion, but only to let Phoebe get her breath back.  As Phoebe rested, April kissed her cheeks, eyelids, and lips.  “I can’t believe how hot you look, beautiful,” she said.  “Tied up just for me, squirming and begging, and…” she paused and looked down at Phoebe’s pussy, “… getting so wet.”  She kissed Phoebe again and said, “But I don’t think you’re ready yet.”
Phoebe’s eyes went wide as April’s hands returned to her sides.  She could never tell when April was done with the tortuous tickling and ready to take her to ecstasy.  But she had learned that more tickling brought a more intense orgasm.  She suffered through another round of helpless laughter and pleading.  
This time April moved down Phoebe’s body and kissed at the bare pussy lips, slick with Phoebe’s juices.  “How hot is my pretty little pussy?” teased April as she ran her tongue up the slit.  “Hmmmm?” 
Phoebe grunted a response that April took to mean pretty damn hot, please lick me until I cum.  April reached up and took the ball from Phoebe’s mouth and kissed her deeply.  “Hot, honey, hot,” whispered Phoebe.  “So hot.  Do it now before I die.”
April didn’t need to hear Phoebe’s words to know just how high she’d taken her.  Using fingers, tongue, lips, and even teeth very gently, she attacked Phoebe’s swollen clit.  “Hooo, yeah,” moaned Phoebe at the sudden rush.  
Phoebe’s intensity gradually grew as April worked her closer and closer to an orgasm.  “Ooo, there it is,” moaned Phoebe.  In response, April stopped and grinned up at Phoebe.  

“Oh, please, please, don’t stop,” wailed Phoebe.  
April licked her lips suggestively and then reattacked Phoebe’s pussy and clit.  She let the girl get close one more time and quit, again with that same devilish grin and same resulting pleas to continue.  The third time, April took Phoebe all the way.  
After Phoebe had a few minutes to rest, April took advantage of the girl’s bondage by stripping and settling herself down on Phoebe’s face.  She watched as Phoebe’s cute little tongue thrashed at her clit.  The sight of the pretty blond working so hard to please her made April so excited that she came quickly.  
There was a change of routine then as April got up and dressed.  Phoebe lay there with April’s juices all over her face, waiting patiently to be untied.  To Phoebe’s surprise, April opened her door and stepped out into the hall.  She had Phoebe’s underwear in her hands as she left.  April glanced over her shoulder to take in the astonished look on Phoebe’s face.  The bound girl didn’t dare make a sound as April left.  
April went and found her mom.  She showed the black underwear to Angie and said, “Can you believe this is what Phoebe wears for me?”  She held it up to her own body.  “It’s so tiny it doesn’t cover a thing.”
“M’lady,” said Angie.  “What are you doing to that girl?”
“Putting a smile on her face,” said April.  “Wanna go see?”
“No,” said Angie sharply.  She didn’t want to interfere in her daughter’s business and didn’t want to get lured into a situation that she knew would turn bad.  Then she wondered… “Why?  What’s going on in there?”
“Count two minutes and then knock on my door.  Don’t wait for an answer.  Just open the door and ask if everything is alright.”
“M’lady,” said Angie, about to protest.  This just sounded like trouble.  But then she said, “Yes, m’lady.”
April went back into her room.  “Where’d you go?” asked Phoebe.  “Jeez, don’t leave me here like this all alone.”
“Oh, beautiful, you’re worried about nothing,” said April.  “Just my mom home.”  She went over and started untying Phoebe’s knee from the bed frame.  She took her time with the knot and tossed the rope back into the corner.  Then she walked around the bed so there was nothing between Phoebe and the door.  She started fumbling with the knot on Phoebe’s other knee.  
Right on time, there was a knock at the door.  It opened slightly and Angie stuck her head in.  “Is everything…?” she froze at the sight of Phoebe. 
Phoebe squealed in surprise and fright at the intrusion.  She was still completely exposed, just as April had planned it.  Yet, there was no point in struggling against the tight ropes.  Aside from the brief squeal, she just lay there passively as if she didn’t mind the exposure.  Her mind raced for something to say, but she was too shocked to do anything.
Before Angie could pull her head back, April said, “Come on in, Angie.”
Angie entered with a sinking feeling.  She didn’t have the will to disobey, but this was uncharted territory.  What was April up to now?  “Yes, m’lady,” she mumbled, hoping that Phoebe wouldn’t hear how she was forced to address her own daughter.  
On the bed, Phoebe was still hoping this was some kind of bad dream.  She lay frozen and speechless as the woman entered the room.  She could feel April’s mom’s eyes on her.  What did Mrs. Stillwell think of her?  She suddenly saw herself as such a floozy for letting herself get in such a predicament.  Mrs. Stillwell would tell her mom and then… it was just too terrible to imagine.  Thoroughly mortified, Phoebe could only hope that she’d wake up from this nightmare.  
“Isn’t she beautiful?” asked April, nodding toward Phoebe as she walked back around the bed.  
Angie took a moment to appraise the helpless girl before answering, “Yes, she is very beautiful.”  She sounded every bit as sincere as April did whenever she complimented Phoebe.  Not only was that what she knew her m’lady wanted to hear, but it was true.
One of Phoebe’s knees was still tied to the side of the bed and April began to secure the other one back to its spread position.  Phoebe tried feebly to resist, but in a moment her knees were both tied and her legs spread wide and inviting again.  
“Touch her, Angie,” said April.  “On her thighs… she loves that.”
Phoebe watched in horror as Angie reached for her smooth thighs.  “Please… don’t,” she finally said, finding her voice for the first time.  
“Oh, don’t mind her,” said April.  “She loves it.  You’ll make her so hot.”
“Ooooohhhhh,” Phoebe let out a loud gasp as Angie’s hands touched her hot skin for that first time.  She watched the hands slide up her inner thigh to frame her pussy and then slide back down nearly to her knees.  It felt just as good as when April did it, but this wasn’t April.  She looked with confusion at the woman who was caressing her so tenderly.  Moms ought not to be touching young girls like this, she was thinking.  Her surprise of getting caught and her fear of her parents finding out both faded as she realized that Mrs. Stillwell was being naughty with her.  
April settled herself on the bed near Phoebe’s head and both girls watched Angie’s hands as they followed April’s commands.  The blond thought that Angie was willingly taking advantage of her.  “Isn’t that nice, beautiful,” whispered April as Angie’s hands made the girl tingle.  “She can’t resist you either.”  Angie’s hands went up and down the slender thighs again.  “Such lovely skin.  Such a pretty pussy.  Such a beautiful body.”  April spoke as if hypnotizing her friend.  The hands and the gentle voice had a soothing effect, lulling Phoebe into accepting the woman’s hands just as she had April’s so many times before.  
April continued to talking in that soothing voice to Phoebe while giving intermittent instructions to her mother.  Angie repeated the routine that April had performed not long ago, caressing every inch of those lovely legs, kissing and sucking her toes, and then kissing her way back up the trembling body.  For now it was obvious that Phoebe was becoming aroused again.  She was astonished that a grown woman would want her so badly.  She was thrilled that a pretty woman like Mrs. Stillwell would show her such attention.  She was excited that it felt so good.  
“Suck her tits,” said April.  Angie moved over the girl and sucked on each nipple in turn.  One hand cupped the small left breast while she sucked on the right.  “Show her yours,” added April.  
Angie leaned back, kneeling between Phoebe’s legs and skinned off her T-shirt.  She scarcely knew how wrong this was.  She’d done just the same thing with her daughter before, so Phoebe’s age was no issue for her.  It wasn’t wrong… no, what would be wrong would be to disobey.  She reached behind her back and unhooked her bra, letting her full tits fall free.  For a moment there was a trace of reason that flashed through her mind.  It was spurred by the flicker of surprise went through Phoebe’s eyes as she gazed upon a live, grown woman’s tits for the first time.  They were lovely, full, round, and inviting.  She wanted to touch them, but she couldn’t.
“Take off everything,” said April.  In response, Angie stood between Phoebe’s legs and slid down her pants and panties.  With those gone, Phoebe licked her lips at the sight of the fully nude woman.  
April didn’t miss it as Phoebe’s hands flexed, begging to hold what she could only see or the quick flash of Phoebe’s tongue, perhaps begging for a taste.  She leaned close to Phoebe and whispered.  “She’ll do anything for you, beautiful.  Your face, your hair, your body, you have such power… the power to control.  Let me use her to please you.”
On command, Angie offered her nipples to Phoebe’s eager mouth.  She was amazed at how the little girl sucked furiously on them.  April let Phoebe enjoy the feel of the nipples in her mouth for a moment and then said, “Touch her sides, Angie.  Lightly, ever so lightly.”
Phoebe squirmed and giggled as Angie’s hands tickled her sides.  Angie jumped in surprise, not expecting that reaction.  She looked at April who nodded for her to continue.  Again Angie tickled the bound girl and stopped.  “More, more,” encouraged April.  For the first time the room rang with Phoebe’s ungagged laughter.
“Please, stop, please, no more,” begged Phoebe through gasps and peals of laughter.  But April urged more, so Angie didn’t stop.  
Angie was surprised that she found herself getting aroused at the sight of the young girl squirming, laughing, and begging.  Now rather than needing April’s urging, she only stopped when April announced it was time for a breather.  April kept a close eye on Phoebe, letting her get breathless with excitement and laughter before calling a pause.  Even in the moments between tickling, Phoebe would giggle in anticipation as she calmed down.  Then Angie would be given permission to resume.  
April was enjoying herself so much that she didn’t notice as Phoebe’s arousal reached its usual level.  Phoebe’s babbling became incoherent as she begged for Angie to stop and begged for attention to her nether regions.  As April ordered another paused, Phoebe blurted out, “Fucking lick my cunt somebody!”
Suddenly aware that Phoebe was long gone, April said, “Do it.”  Angie put her face to the slick cunt and started licking.  She, too, could tell that this was no time to tease.  
“Eeeeeaaaaaa,” squealed Phoebe as Angie’s tongue found her throbbing clit.  “Oh, God, yes, oh, God, oh, God, oh, God,” she moaned as she came long and hard.  Her body arched up off the bed and only her feet and head were touching.  Angie cupped the taut ass in her hands as she feasted on Phoebe’s soaking pussy.  
Phoebe kept moaning and thrashing about as much as her bondage would let her for nearly a minute.  Slowly the noise died down and her body began to relax.  Then she flopped down on the bed, exhausted.  
When April motioned for her to leave, Angie did so only reluctantly.  If she left now, she wouldn’t get to cum.  Resigned to that fate, she gathered her clothes and left.  
April started untying Phoebe and got all the ropes untied this time without interruption.  She crawled onto the bed with Phoebe and hugged her.  Phoebe responded with a tight hug and planted kisses all over April’s face.  “Wow,” she said, looking into April’s eyes.  “That was so hot.”
“No,” said April.  “You are so hot.”
Phoebe giggled.  “Where’d your mom go?”
“Guess she thought you were wiped out.  She left us alone, beautiful.”  She let it hang for a moment as she watched Phoebe’s face.  Her face barely masked her desire, but at the same time Phoebe couldn’t bring herself to ask to touch Angie’s body.  “Come back tomorrow.  We’ll take it a little slower and maybe we’ll tie her to the bed and let you have your way with her.”
“Yeah,” said Phoebe dreamily.  Then she said, “Oh, come on, she won’t let us do that.”
“Wanna bet?” asked April.  
“Will she?” asked Phoebe.
“Let’s bet underwear,” said April.  “If I win you can’t wear underwear at school for a week.  If you win, I can’t wear it for a week.”
“OK,” agreed Phoebe.  She couldn’t lose.  Either she got to touch Mrs. Stillwell all she wanted or else she would make her best friend wear no underwear for a week. 
Phoebe left that day feeling a sense of power like she’d never felt before.  She practically owned April and her mom.  They wanted her body so much that they would do anything she wanted.  She didn’t realize that she was doing everything that April wanted.  
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Chapter 21 (Fmff, bdsm, oral, tickle, spank)
The next afternoon, Angie stood at the door trembling with excitement.  She had her maid’s uniform on and two Pepsi’s on the tray, waiting for April and Phoebe to come through the door.  She didn’t know what April would have in mind, but yesterday had been more fun than she’d had in a long time.  
She smiled as the door opened and April walked in.  Right on her heels was Mark.  Her jaw dropped as the boy from next door walked in, his eyes fixed right on her ample cleavage.  She stood frozen as April took one glass and then Mark took the second glass from her tray.  Then, as if in slow motion, she watched the book fall from April’s grasp. It banged on the floor and April just stared at her.  
The book had done more than fall.  The nudge that April gave it sent it tumbling a couple of feet behind Angie.  She turned to look at it and then looked back at an unyielding April.  Angie stepped to the book, her back to the two kids.  Bending at the waist and keeping her knees straight, Angie picked up the book.  She straightened up, her face red with embarrassment, and handed the book to April.  A glance at Mark’s grin told her that he’d seen everything.  
“Will there… be anything else… m’lady?” Angie forced the words out.
“Yes, Angie,” said April.  “Turn around.  Put your hands on the wall.  Feet back and spread ‘em,” barked April just like she’d heard on cop shows.  
Surprised at the abrupt tone of April’s voice, Angie turned and put her hands on the wall.  Then she heard April say, “Check her for weapons, Mark.”  Angie heard the two teens snicker and Mark’s glass clunk down on the table.  
Mark’s hands came around her and groped at her tits.  They went down her stomach and fiddled around with her dress for a moment before reaching under her dress to cop a feel of her bare ass and pussy.  Then he slid his hands down her nylon covered legs.  
“Jeez, she could still be hiding something under that dress,” she heard April say.  There was a moment of hesitation and Angie just had a second to wonder what was going on.  Then she felt a hand on her zipper.  Ziiiip went her zipper and she felt cool air on her back.  Mark tugged the garment down and Angie had to let go of the wall for a second to let the dress fall off her arms.  It fell to her feet and Mark “frisked” her again.  
Mark’s hands spun her around and she stood nude in front of the boy.  The way April had made her dress, she was wearing only her garter belt, stockings, and heels.  His eyes went up and down her body and then his hands did the same, only slower. She blushed brilliant red knowing this was all about April sharing her with the neighbor boy. Angie could imagine April asking Mark if he wanted to play naughty with her mom and she let him strip her and feel her up because that’s what April wanted. 
“OK, that’s enough,” said April.  “Go away now.”  
Mark shrugged and Angie was surprised at how easily he had ceased his fondling.  She wouldn’t have been surprised if she knew what else was in store.  She hadn’t seen the last of Mark today.  Mark went out the front door and April led her mom up to the master bedroom.  
“Jeez, mom,” said April.  “Phoebe talked about you all day.  She wouldn’t say it, but she wants to put her hands all over you.  So, I’m going to tie you up just like she was yesterday.”
“Yes, m’lady,” said Angie.  
“And don’t act like you don’t want this, too,” said April.  “I saw you yesterday with her.  If you’re good, and I know you will be, then I’ll make sure her pretty pink tongue goes right between your legs.  If you’re not good, then you’ll just get fondled and left with no satisfaction.  And, if you’re bad, then I’ll invite Mark back over.”
“Yes, m’lady.”  She’d been so horny yesterday after the session with Phoebe that she’d played with herself a couple of times.  Of course, she couldn’t bring herself to ask Frank for satisfaction.  She got too much of his attention as it was.  And playing with herself had been OK, but not enough.  She wanted Phoebe and April made it sound so naughty the way she described it.  She tingled all over.  
A few minutes later, Angie was tied to the bed in six point restraint, just like Phoebe had been.  The doorbell rang shortly after that to announce Phoebe’s arrival.  April met her at the door.  “So, no underwear for a week for you,” said April with a grin.  
“Is she?” asked Phoebe breathlessly.  
“Naked and tied, just like I said.”
“No way,” said Phoebe.
“Double or nothing?” teased April.  
“No, let’s just go see,” said Phoebe.  She was trying to be cool about the whole matter, but it was pretty obvious to April just how excited she was.  
April led the way to the big bedroom and Phoebe immediately noticed the change of venue.  This meant something special if they were going to the master bedroom.  April opened the door and stepped aside.  Phoebe stepped through the door, her eyes wide with excitement.  “Wow, your mom…” she said, in wonder that April and her mom had this kind of relationship.  
“Yeah, beautiful,” said April.  “Just for you.”  She was intentionally keeping up the ruse that Angie was doing this of her own free will.  It played better to Phoebe’s vanity to think that the woman wanted her this much.  
As much as she wanted to have her way with the woman, Phoebe stood rooted to the spot for a moment.  She was used to being the one tied up and teased.  Now she wasn’t sure how to proceed.  April stepped in to help her make up her mind.  “Take off your own clothes first,” she said.  “Skin to skin is so much better.”  She watched as Phoebe stripped off her clothes and walked up to the bed.  
“Kneel between her legs,” said April.  When she did, Phoebe could see what was next.  She started to play the role of April as she reached out and ran her hands lightly over Angie’s spread thighs.  She went through the motions, feeling her arousal build as she kissed and touched Angie’s legs.  
Then as she moved higher, she couldn’t help herself any longer.  Her little hands went to the full tits, cupping and squeezing them as the tingle built inside her.  She sucked on the nipples as she had been allowed yesterday, but this time she could use her fingers to tease them to hardness as well.  April just stood and watched as Phoebe played with the tits for several minutes.  It was as if she wished she had something like that on her own chest.  
April did her own voyeurism as Phoebe fondled Angie.  She walked behind Phoebe, gazing at the slender, tight ass that stuck up in the air so inviting.  Phoebe was totally oblivious to the view she was giving her girl friend.  April resolved to tie Phoebe in some different positions in the future so she could enjoy the pretty girl’s ass as well as her front side.  She wondered just how she could get Phoebe to take a spanking on that perfect ass and keep coming back for more.  
As Phoebe leaned farther forward, April moved to the side to enjoy the view of Phoebe rubbing her chest against Angie’s tits.  The 12-year-old squirmed on top of Angie, taking advantage of the skin to skin contact as April had suggested.  
“Give her a kiss,” suggested April.  “I know she wants one from you.”
Phoebe glanced at April with a grin.  For a moment she looked like a kid in a candy store and every candy jar was open for her to sample.  She leaned forward and pressed her lips to Angie’s, pushing her tongue inside the woman’s mouth.  
Angie responded with enthusiasm.  She’d thought about this for 24 hours.  She now felt the frustration, anticipation, and growing need that came from being tied and at the mercy of the pretty girl.  “Mmmmm,” moaned Angie through the kiss and then as Phoebe broke the kiss, “Please, beautiful, more.”  Phoebe pressed back in for another sensual kiss.  
Phoebe spent some time doing what she knew girls liked because she liked it.  She kissed around Angie’s face, attending to her eyelids, her cheeks, her throat, and her lips. All the while, Angie’s moans of pleasure told her she was doing it right.  Angie felt the pleasure of being pampered for the first time in many months.  To Phoebe she wasn’t the submissive slut, but a grown woman giving attention and pleasure to a slip of a girl with the body more like a boy than a woman.  
Then Phoebe seemed to tire of that activity and April knew she had to intercede again.  “She’s so hot for you, beautiful,” she whispered.  “Kiss her pussy.  Make love to her.  See if you can make her cum.”  She intentionally made the last sentence sound like a challenge.  
And the little girl took it just as it was intended.  The subtle challenge made her feel like she had something to prove.  She was in control of the moment (or so she thought), but she had to prove that she could make a grown woman cum.  So, the lithe body slid down between Angie’s legs and Phoebe pressed her face to the damp pussy.  
Angie held her breath as Phoebe paused for a split second.  Then that little pink tongue that April had promised darted out and tasted her juices.  Angie gasped at the erotic sight of the young girl daring to sample her.  It came out again, pressing more insistently between her pussy lips.  Then Phoebe took a broad swipe with her tongue up the entire length of the furry slit and April thought it was the most wonderful sight she could imagine.  “Oooohhhhh, yessssss, booful, do me like that,” she moaned.  
Phoebe repeated the huge swipe, watching with surprise as Angie looked like she was in heaven from the mere touch of her tongue.  It was intoxicating to have the woman react so dramatically, so she repeated the motion several times before settling down to tease Angie’s clit.  
There was something else that Phoebe was less experienced at than April.  When April rode the girl’s face, she came quickly.  When April attended to Phoebe, she teased her.  Now April taught Phoebe how to tease her mother.  She coached Phoebe to attack Angie’s clit with lips and tongue, nibbling it until…  “Oooooh, yesssss,” slipped from Angie’s lips.  
“Back off,” said April.  When Phoebe didn’t, April grabbed her by the hair and pulled her head back.  “Stop, make her wait.  Tease her.  Watch her face.  Listen.  Make her want it.”
“I was almost there,” whined Angie.  “Almost there.”
“And now you’re not,” said April.  “Go ahead, Phoebe, do it some more.”
Under April’s guidance, Phoebe brought Angie close to the edge again and stopped.  Then a third time and Phoebe saw the signs of Angie’s impending orgasm and stopped on her own.  “That’s it,” said April.  “Stop right as she’s about to cum… wait… now again, but this time, don’t stop for nothing.  Go, beautiful, eat her fucking pussy ‘til she screams.”
Phoebe looked up over the heaving tits to the begging eyes and ran her tongue slowly up the furry slit again.  Then, she attacked the pussy as she had before, licking and nibbling at Angie clit until Angie was screaming out her name over and over.  Finally, Angie just lay panting, her whole body trembling, and those wonderful tits heaving up and down as her body calmed from the storm.  
April walked around the bed and untied a knee, then the other, then two ankles, and two wrists.  She stopped with the last rope still in her hands.  “Your turn, beautiful,” she said.  Phoebe lay down in the same position that Angie had just vacated and allowed herself to be tied.  She lay there with her legs spread wide, waiting for the attention that she deserved.  
Though she wanted to touch the soft skin of her girl friend, April had other plans for today.  She let her mother kneel between the wide spread knees and start the gentle caress that Phoebe expected.  For the next few minutes, the bound girl’s legs were the focus of Angie’s touches and kisses.  With the ritual of her legs completed, Phoebe watched as Angie came up closer to suckle on her sensitive nipples.  
“Oooo, you’re being so bad,” whispered April in Angie’s ear.  “Doing this to the helpless little girl.”  
Angie couldn’t deny m’lady anything, so it was hardly bad to obey.  Yet, deep inside she could remember a time when this was naughty.  She just kept sucking on the pert little nipples as April teased her.  “Sooo bad,” said April again.  Then she looked up at Phoebe and spoke louder, “Isn’t she, beautiful?  Isn’t she a bad mommy for being so friendly with your tits?”
Phoebe didn’t respond, except to sigh with pleasure.  
But, April wanted a response.  Her whole plan required a response from them both.  She pressed Phoebe, “I know you like it, beautiful, but isn’t she being bad?  Isn’t this just so naughty?  Tell her how bad she’s being to make you feel so good.”
“Mmmmm, yes,” agreed Phoebe dreamily. “She’s a bad girl.  I’m a bad girl.  We’re all bad girls.  But it feels soooo good.”
“Uh uh,” disagreed April.  “We’re not bad girls.  We’re just having fun.  She’s the bad one.  Sucking on your tits like that.  Big girls shouldn’t do that to little girls.”
“Yeah,” said Phoebe, “shouldn’t… do that.  Feels good.  Bad girl.”
“See, Angie,” said April.  “You are a bad girl.  You let her lick your naughty pussy and now you’re going to do the same to her, aren’t you.”
“Yessss,” said Angie. “Gonna make her happy.  Gonna make her feel good.” Her eyes were on Phoebe’s face as she answered April.  
“Tell me,” said April.  “Tell me that you’re a bad girl.”
“Yesss,” said Angie, she turned to face April quickly and said, “I’m a bad girl, but I’m going to…”
“And what did I say would happen if you were a bad girl?” demanded April suddenly, cutting off Angie’s words.  “You’re being a bad girl.  What’s going to happen now?”
Even Phoebe looked surprised at the abrupt sharpness of April’s voice.  She had been leading them along a sensual path of forbidden desire and now was suddenly accusatory.  Angie looked at April for a second, trying to recall what had been said in the past.  Then, she remembered.  She said, “If I’m bad then… but, no, you wanted me to…”  She looked at the bedroom door, but it stayed shut.  She looked back at April.  “He left.  I saw him leave.”
“Who?” demanded Phoebe.  She was in a particularly precarious position and the use of the male pronoun made her especially anxious. “Who left?  What’s going on?”
April stepped to the door.  She had, of course, left the front door unlocked.  If things were going according to plan, then… she opened the door and there stood Mark just as she expected.  “Perfect,” she said aloud, though Phoebe couldn’t see through the door from her angle.  
Mark was naked, his cock hanging limp since he felt a bit foolish standing in the hallway waiting for an event he wasn’t sure would happen.  Now that he could see Angie and the bottom half of a naked Phoebe, his cock started to rise.  He saw the ropes and the spread of slender young legs as he peered around April.  “Come in,” said April, stepping back and letting Mark enter.  
“Oh, fuck,” said Angie.
“No, no way,” said Phoebe as she lay helplessly spread for the boy.  
April walked to the distraught Phoebe as Mark ran his eyes up and down her young body.  “Think of it as yet another worshipper,” she said to Phoebe.  “He begged me to let him see your perfect body.”
Mark hadn’t begged, but he wasn’t about to disagree with April and lose this chance.  He was in a room with two naked females and April had promised him “a whole lotta fun.”
“Damn, she is beautiful,” said Mark, just as April had coached him.  “Perfect.”  He walked closer so he was looming right over her.  Angie was kneeling upright between Phoebe’s legs.  Uncertain what to do, she was at least providing Mark with an unrestricted view of Phoebe’s and her body.  “Those tits,” continued Mark.  They were pretty small, but that’s not what April wanted him to say.  “They’re so… so… wonderful.  And her skin.”  He ran the words through his brain, trying to remember if that was everything he was supposed to say.  “Back up, Angie, let me see those legs.  Oh man, those legs are … beautiful.”
Mark leaned over the bed and reached a hand out toward Phoebe’s inner thigh.  “Don’t let him,” she squealed.  “April, please, I don’t want… please, not a boy… not like this.”  
April stroked Phoebe’s cheek softly.  “How do you know if you haven’t tried it?”
“I just know,” said Phoebe.  She looked at his swollen cock and saw the desire in his eyes.  He wanted her.  
“Oh, beautiful,” said April.  “He’s fucked me.  He’s fucked Angie.  It’s pretty fucking good.”
“He’s f-fucked you?” said the surprised Phoebe.  
“So, I wanted to share with you, beautiful,” said April.  
“No,” repeated Phoebe.  “I don’t…”
“Well, he’s not here for you anyway,” said April.  “I told mommy that if she was bad I’d invited Mark over and he could fuck her.  She likes cock, but she doesn’t much like doing a boy like Mark.  She prefers men’s cocks. He’s here because she was bad and you’re the one that said she was bad.”
“I didn’t,” said Phoebe.  “You said it first.”
“But everyone agreed that she was bad,” countered April. “So… now, Mark you stand here,” she said, positioning Mark so he was standing beside the bed sideways near Phoebe’s head.  “Angie, you kneel here and show Phoebe what else you can do with your mouth.”
Angie knelt as commanded and then leaned forward.  “Ooops,” interjected April.  “Almost forgot this.”  She slid Mark’s cock ring down his cock and nestled it right at the base.  “Borrowed it from Ms. Kathy,” she said with a wink to Mark.  With the ring firmly in place, Angie slid her lips around the cock and let the entire length into her mouth and down her throat.  
April was able to look across the action in the foreground between the two bodies to see Phoebe’s wide eyes in the background between thrusts.  In went the cock and back out.  Phoebe peeked through and then in went the cock and back out.  April smiled at the look on Phoebe’s face. It was like watching her in a strobe light as she got the occasional glance at the preteen’s face.  Mouth agape and eyes wide.  Then mouth closed and eyes wide.  Tongue out.  Tongue in.  Eyes wide.  Eyes closed.  Surprise.  Astonishment.  Disgust.  Curiosity.  Phoebe’s face kept changing to show her innermost feelings.  
Then April walked around the bed, putting Phoebe between her and the action.  It put her closer to Phoebe’s ear and she leaned in to whisper.  “Bet you always wanted to see a naked boy.  Now you have one.  Bet you wondered what a blow job was all about.  Well, mom gives the best ones around.  You know what makes a boy hard?  It wasn’t me.  It was you.  He’s all hard because of you, beautiful.”
She could tell that Phoebe’s eyes were locked on the action of Angie’s mouth on Mark’s cock.  “Take a look at his ass,” said April, directing Phoebe’s attention elsewhere.  “Nice tight ass.  I like a boy’s ass.  How about you?  Check out his chest.  Firm.  Strong.  Mmm, wouldn’t you love to run your hands over that?”
Phoebe cast a nervous glance at April and April knew she’d hit a nerve with that last suggestion.  
“I’ll bet you’d love to run your hands all over his body.  No matter what you say, you want to feel that cock in your hands.  You just have to know what it feels like.  You know he’ll do it for you.  He’ll let you feel it all you want.  He’ll touch it to your cheek.  He’ll lay it between your tits.  He’ll put it in your mouth.  Mmmm, yeah, I’ve sucked it before.  Yummy.  He’ll even put in your tight little pussy.”
Phoebe looked again at April, “No, not that.”
“Hmmm,” observed April.  “Not like you could stop him…”
“He’s here because she was bad,” Phoebe reminded her.  “Make him do her, not me.”
“I think you’re a bad little girl, too,” said April.  “You like doing naughty stuff with me and my mom.  I think you like being tied up, tickled, sucked, and licked all over like bad girls do.  And I think you only like it because I showed you how it’s done.  Now, I think I’m going to show you how good a cock feels inside you.”
“Are you?” said Phoebe.  She looked down at her helpless pussy and felt a tingle.  
“Yes, I am,” said April.  “All the way inside you.  Deep inside where a girl likes to feel a cock.”
“Will it hurt?”
“A little at first,” said April.  “Then wow… it feels great.”  She paused.  “No, maybe I shouldn’t.  I don’t want… I mean,” she watched Phoebe’s face carefully, noting the sudden concern.  “What if… you end up liking boys and you don’t like me anymore.”
“I wouldn’t,” argued Phoebe.  “I mean, wouldn’t stop liking you, loving you, honey.” 
April had to close her eyes as the sudden rush swept over her.  She was about to orchestrate the rape of her girl friend and her girl friend was professing her love for her.  The rush was so intense, she trembled as she struggled to control it.  As a sudden inspiration swept over the little dominatrix, she slipped her restrictive shorts off and put a finger into her pussy.  Seconds later she came in a quick, quiet orgasm.  “Look at me, beautiful, you just made me cum by saying you love me.”
“Oh, honey, I do,” said Phoebe, feeling a rush of emotion.  
April leaned over the bound figure and kissed her deeply.  “Then show me,” she said.  “Show me you love me.  I want you to enjoy him as much as I do.  Fuck him good for me.”
“If you want, honey,” said Phoebe.  
“Enough of the blowjob, Angie,” said April. “Mark, kneel between her legs.”
The boy knelt as instructed, eager to put his cock into that tight hole.  But April wanted to give Phoebe the whole experience.  She wanted the blond ready to cum.  So Mark caressed her legs, sucked on her toes, kissed her legs, sucked her tits, and kissed her deeply.  From what he’d heard about the little lesbian from rumors and directly from April, he was surprised at the intensity of her response to a boy’s hands.  
Then the tickling began.  He enjoyed the chance to run his fingers lightly over her soft skin.  The peals of laughter were music to April’s ears and an aphrodisiac for Phoebe, but were wasted on the boy.  He got his thrill from the touch of her skin.  In between tickling sessions, he fondled her small tits, teased her pussy, and fondled her firm ass.  Just before he started the last tickling session, April allowed him to remove his cock ring.  Now his cock stood hard and ready for the last run.  Phoebe’s laughter and pleas for mercy rang through the room.  And April had one eye on that juicy preteen pussy.  
“Now,” said April.  As Mark moved to put his cock inside the wide open cunt, she added, “Slowly.  It’s her first time.”
He poked it between her pussy lips, finding the tunnel that led deep inside her.  First he slid just the tip in.  Phoebe squirmed as the cock filled her for the very first time.  Two inches slid in.  “Aaaaa,” she moaned in pain.  Mark slid in and out a few times.  This wasn’t the first or the tightest virgin pussy he’d ever been in, so he knew how slow he had to take it.  When Phoebe was relaxed again, he penetrated deeper.  She tensed again as she stretched beyond anything she’d ever done before.  
When she relaxed one more time, Mark slid in to the hilt.  She gasped, but it was more in surprise than anything.  Her eyes were on her own pussy.  “He’s all the way in,” she exclaimed.  With that announcement, Mark set up a steady rhythm of fucking.  
The expert in Phoebe’s arousal, April said, “Faster.  Come on, she’s close.  Make her cum.”  She looked fiercely at Mark. “Make her feel good.  Make her cum.  You can cum in mom later.”  So, Mark started pounding just as hard as he could.  
Seconds later, Phoebe felt the tingle explode in her body.  “Oh, oh, oh, yeah,” she screamed as Mark’s cock slid deep inside her.  His hands, the unwelcome hands of a boy, felt wonderful on her tits as she came for him.  
As soon as Phoebe’s orgasm passed, April said, “Get out now.  Angie, suck him off.”  Mark slid off the little girl and stood again by the bed.  Angie took him in her mouth and tasted the girl’s juices on his cock.  Exhausted and sated as she was, Phoebe still watched the blow job with unabashed curiosity and saw the strained look on Mark’s face as he shot his load in Angie’s mouth.  
With Angie, Mark, and Phoebe all satisfied with an orgasm, April ordered Angie and Mark out of the room.  She stripped off the rest of her clothes and snuggled up with Phoebe.   “So how was it?” she pressed the bound girl.
“It was OK,” said Phoebe.  “I mean, yeah, I came, but honey, I did it for you.  I did it ‘cause you watching made me so hot.”  She looked at her lover and said, “I’m not going to leave you for a boy, honey.”
But, April did notice that Phoebe didn’t rule out Mark’s presence on future occasions.  She’d had a quick orgasm earlier, a power rush that had driven her over the edge.  Now she wanted a good, long one.  “Do me now, beautiful?” April ‘asked permission’ for her orgasm.  

Phoebe just wagged her tongue at her mistress.  Phoebe did so love to be in control that she’d probably never figure out she wasn’t.  
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Chapter 22 
April was feeling pretty good about herself.  She’d turned the tables on Frank and was no longer at his beck and call.  She owned her mom and had both a boy friend and a girl friend who would do whatever she wanted.  On Friday, she had another session with Phoebe, without Mark or Angie.  
Her idyllic situation seemed to come to an abrupt halt when she walked Phoebe out of the house after their lovemaking.  Frank was home early.  “Hi April,” he said, “don’t believe I’ve met your little friend.”
April didn’t like the way the man looked at the cute little blond, but she had no choice but to introduce her.  She rushed Phoebe out the door after that and started back to her room. 
“She’s pretty damn cute,” said Frank.  
“Yeah, I guess so,” conceded April.
“I heard what was going on.”
“What?” said April in surprise. “Were you listening at the door or what?”
“Listening at the door,” said Frank with a smile.  
“How long?”
“Hmmm,” said Frank, enjoying the position of superiority for the moment.  “Oh, I’d say about from the time she was sputtering under that gag.  What the hell were you doing to her?”
“None of your business,” said April.  
“Keeping secrets from me, baby girl?” said Frank.
“I guess I’m not doing a very good job of it,” said April.  “I didn’t expect you home so early.”
“Light day at work,” said Frank.  “Say you know what?”
“What?”
“That little piece sure looks like she could use a man’s cock.”
“That little piece,” said April, pointedly using Frank’s words to describe her girl friend, “is probably way too tight for you.”
“No such thing as too tight,” said Frank.  
“Well, you’d just scare her off.  She wouldn’t let you do it and I’m not going to let you hurt her.”
“Yeah, still, she’s a pretty piece,” said Frank, surrendering to April’s logic.  
April turned away, but just as she did, she said, “Well, maybe…” and she let the words trail off.
“What?” asked Frank as he saw an opening.  
April just shook her head. “No, you wouldn’t go for it.”
“Go for what?” asked Frank.  
“Well, here’s what I do with her,” said April and she proceeded to tell Frank about the six point restraint, the caressing, the tickling, and the intense orgasm that Phoebe had after all that.  “And yesterday…” she smiled her devilish smile. “I tied Mark up like that so she could see her first cock,” she lied.  “When she got hot enough, she rode him hard.”  
“So she let him?” insisted Frank.
“Let him?” laughed April.  “She raped the poor boy. Well,” she chuckled again, “I guess I shouldn’t call him a poor boy.  He had a big fucking smile on his face.”
April could tell that Frank was more than interested.  It was hard not to laugh as Frank was now so much in envy of Mark that he was practically drooling.  She wondered if he would go for her proposal.  “On Wednesday I tied up Angie just like that,” she added.  “Phoebe finds it safer to have control.  So, well… I was just thinking…”
“What?”
“Thinking that maybe I could invite her over tomorrow.  I’d have you all tied to the bed and waiting for her.  That way she wouldn’t be scared off.  I’ll bet she puts that cute little mouth of hers around your cock and sucks it like she did Mark.  I’ll bet she’ll wonder just what a big cock like yours feels like deep inside her pussy.  Yeah,” April nodded, as if convincing herself, “she’ll fuck you.”
“I don’t know,” said Frank.  Being tied wasn’t his kind of thing.  He wasn’t sure he wanted to do something like that.  
“That’s what I thought,” said April, sensing Frank’s reluctance.  “She’s probably not worth the trouble anyway.”  She turned and left.  
It only took Frank about 30 minutes to convince himself that Phoebe was indeed worth the trouble.  He went and found April.  “If you think she’ll fuck me, then I’ll let you tie me up.  I mean, if you think that’s the only way.”
“I’m sure of it,” said April.  “She’s pretty skittish about boys and men.”
So, when Saturday afternoon came around, April made Angie go out for a few hours.  She didn’t want too many people around for what was about to happen.  She and Frank went up to the master bedroom.  She could tell that Frank was a little nervous about the experience, but she reassured him he’d have the best time of his life.
A few minutes later, a naked Frank had his wrists and ankles tied to the corners of the bed.  It was supremely uncomfortable for him as the 13-year-old tied his knees wide, too, but by then, there was no point in arguing.  He tugged at his wrists, noting that he’d taught April well.  The knots were secure.  
As the last rope was tied in place, April surveyed the helpless man.  “She’s not coming over,” she said simply.  
“What?” Frank was outraged.  
“I lied,” said April.  “I’m not letting you stick your cock in her pussy.”
“What’s this all about then?” insisted Frank.
“Frank, Frank, Frank,” said April shaking her head.  “My mom is weak and stupid.  I’m not.  I’ve been doing some reading.  You can’t take her house away.  What you did is illegal.  You conned her out of the house and you’ll go to jail just for that.  If I tell the police that you’ve been raping me, too, then, you’ll be locked up for a very long time and we’ll still be living in this house.”
“Baby girl…” said Frank, trying to talk his way out of April’s vengeance.  
“Shut up, Frank,” said April.  “I don’t plan on telling mom about all this.  It’s just way too cool to have her waiting on me hand and foot.  But, I’m not putting up with any shit from you.”  She held out a silvery object.

“What’s that?” asked Frank, not liking the way she was looking at him.  
But April didn’t answer.  She just tossed it on the bed between his legs and held up the plastic cock ring she’d borrowed from Kathy.  “Recognize this?” she asked the man.  
“No,” said Frank.  His experience with the accoutrements of male bondage was a bit limited.  
April knelt between Frank’s legs and stroked her hand up and down his soft cock.  She cupped his balls and blew gently on his cock.  It twitched in her hands.  She felt it stiffen as she kissed it and then ran her tongue around the tip.  Though Frank was feeling pretty vulnerable and trying to will his cock to stay down, the talented 13-year-old teased him to hardness and then slid the cock ring to the base of his cock.  
“I hear that keeps you hard and keeps you from cumming,” said April.  “And this…” she picked up the shiny object from the bed, “...is for fun.”  She reached for his balls and pulled them down away from his cock.  
“Easy there, baby girl,” said Frank as he felt her stretch him out.  “That hurts a little.”
“Only a little?” asked April.  She put the 2-inch wide band on his scrotum, locking his balls in that stretched and uncomfortable position.  She could tell by Frank’s strained expression and the low moans he was making that it had to hurt more than a little.  But, she wasn’t finished.  
Next she showed him the nipple clamps that she’d worn for him just a few weeks earlier.  “You thought these looked good on me,” she pointed out as she pulled on one of his nipples and then slipped the clamp on it.  
“Aaahhhhh,” moaned Frank as the clamp pinched his sensitive nipple.  “Stop this, April,” he insisted though he was in no position to insist on anything.  As she approached the other nipple, he said, “Don’t you dare.”
April only smiled as she clamped the other one.  She pulled on the chain that connected the clamps until Frank was arched up off the bed and moaning in pain.  “Jeez, Frank, look at your cock,” she said.  It was, of course, still hard and pointing at the ceiling.  “This must be a real turn on for you.”
Frank could tell he was in trouble.  He struggled with the ropes around his wrist, but there was no chance of escape.  And not only was April not paying attention to his please, she was enjoying making him uncomfortable.  Still, he was used to being able to talk his way out of anything.  “Please, April,” he pleaded.  “What can I do?  What do you want?”
“Too late for that, Frank,” said April.  “You should have thought of the consequences of fucking me a few weeks ago.  You can’t give me back what I lost.  So, now it’s my turn to have some fun.”  
April picked up the phone and dialed.  All she said on the phone was, “Come on over.  He’s ready.”
“Who was that?” asked Frank.  He didn’t know if she’d called the police, Angie, or somebody else.  All he knew was he was helpless and April was inviting someone else over to witness it.  “Don’t do this, April,” he pleaded.  “Just let me go.”  
Moments later, Mark came through the bedroom door.  He and April had a deal.  He could have Angie any time he wanted and have Phoebe occasionally and all he had to do was play along with April’s little game.  She had coached him on what to expect.  The boy wanted to get even with Frank just like April did, so he would have done this to Frank for nothing.  April had simply sweetened the pot.  
Mark undressed and climbed between Frank’s knees.  “Get away from there,” shouted Frank as Mark reached for his cock.  It wasn’t that he wanted to suck the man’s cock as much as it was that he knew how much Frank didn’t want it.  He’d sucked off his dad for Ms. Kathy, so he didn’t mind doing this for April.  So Frank’s protests were really encouragement for the boy.  The more Frank complained, the more Mark knew he was getting revenge.  Ignoring Frank’s protests, he wrapped his hand around the hard cock and stroked up and down.  The cock throbbed in his hand from the stimulation.  
As Mark slid his lips around Frank’s cock, Frank closed his eyes.  It was his only means of defense from the act he found so repulsive.  But, the young boy knew how to give a blow job and Frank’s cock responded by growing and twitching even more.  Squeezing Frank’s balls and sliding his mouth up and down the cock, Mark could tell that Frank’s cock was at least cooperating.  
As Frank’s breathing became ragged, Mark knew that Frank’s cock had taken over his body.  When he thought the moment was right, he slipped off the cock ring and plunged his mouth back down on the cock.  Seconds later, Frank exploded, filling Mark’s mouth with his cum.  
“Cool,” said April as she watched the cock spasm in relief.  “You are a fag, just like I thought.”
Frank just looked at April.  He knew he was beaten.  He lay there panting as she continued to taunt him.  “So, you like young boys, huh, Frank?  You like his pretty mouth?  Maybe you’d like to show him how much you like him?  Are you ready to suck his cock?”
The man still didn’t speak, though his jaw clenched.  Mark was smiling up at him and Frank knew he couldn’t stop the boy from putting his cock right in his face.  But, he could keep his mouth shut.  There was no way he was going to let April go that far.  
April knew that Frank wouldn’t be eager to go the final distance.  She picked up the wooden paddle that he’d used on her on occasion and smacked Frank’s inner thigh.  He jumped, but it only stung a little.  She slapped him again, right in the same spot.  He jumped again.  It was a firm smack, not enough to hurt on its own, but after the fifth one, Frank started watching more closely.  Smack, smack, smack.  The paddle tapped out a firm rhythm on his thighs.  It was starting to hurt pretty bad now.  He pulled again on his bonds, but there was no way to shift his legs or change her aim point.  
Smack, smack, smack.  A moan of pain escaped Frank’s lips, then he gritted his teeth again.  Smack, smack, smack.  “Jesus,” moaned Frank.  “Stop it, please, baby girl.”  His voice whined in pain.  Smack, smack, smack.  A tear ran down Frank’s cheek as the pain intensified.  
April stopped long enough to motion Mark into position.  The boy straddled Frank’s chest, his hard cock just inches from Frank’s face.  Smack, smack, smack.  “Please, don’t make…” He shut his mouth as Mark moved closer.
Smack, smack, smack.  “Oh, Christ,” said Frank, eying the cock that bobbed so close to his mouth.  His resistance was fading.  He couldn’t take much more of the insistent slapping against his thigh.  It burned and he could tell that April wasn’t about to stop.  He licked his lips.
As April saw his teeth unclench for the first time, she knew she was winning.  Frank was on the verge of surrender.  The young dominatrix looked up at the ceiling with her eyes closed and said, “Thank you, Kenna.  I can take it from here.”
THE END
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