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Mother Knows Best

By Katie McN Katie@katiemcn.com
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This story is (C) copyrighted by Katie McN, 1999, but feel free to post it unchanged anywhere on the Internet in places where people are not easily offended.

I love to hear from people who read my stories. If you have the time, drop me a line at katie@katiemcn.com and let me know what you think.

---

"Katie, don't cause Dr. Malinov any trouble you hear. He's been my doctor for over ten years. And, I don't want you acting stupid."

Most of the time, my step mother's voice sounds so sexy that men just stand there with their tongues hanging out. When she talks to me, though, she's just shrill and nasal.

After she married my dad two years ago, she told me to call her Dora Lee and not mom. She didn't want anyone thinking she could have a daughter my age.

She is probably the most beautiful woman in this part of West Texas. She's also the meanest. I don't like her and I don't like the way she treats me or my father. I'm sure she only married my dad because he's so rich. Not too hard to guess why daddy married her.

At first, I thought it would be kind of nice having a mother just ten years older than me.

I was the only girl on my dad's ranch at the time and really didn't have anyone to talk to about those 'personal things'. I thought we could be close. I was eleven when she married my dad. After two years I know better.

"You're 13 now and its time for you to start seeing the doctor regular like. Only way to protect yourself against female problems."

Oh, did I mention that my step mother is not well educated. I think she majored in Cheer Leading at Stanton Central High School or something like that.

---

West Texas can get 'hot'. I'm used to wearing jeans and tee shirts during the summer months. Shorts would be more comfortable, but I had to stop wearing them. Gets real embarrassing when the boys make fun of me. Calling me Daisy Duke and everything. Real embarrassing.

Girls want to have boobs and stuff. They just don't want to be the first. And, at 13, they sure don't want to have 'way more' than anyone else. I'm still not used to having titties that jiggle when I walk. I try to do everything I can to hide them.

Today, though, I'm kind of dressed like a ten year old girl on her way to church. I feel like a fool.

Dora Lee said that refined young women dress when they go out. 'No one' would consider going to a doctor or any other professional person looking like a field hand.

---

Dora Lee carried a pile of new clothes as she came through the door. She showed up in my bedroom about two hours before we had to leave for the doctor's appointment.

She stayed in my room to 'help' me dress properly. I got very embarrassed when she watched me take off my clothes. I had to take off everything since she even brought me some new 'dress' underwear.

The little girl dress she gave me has a cotton belt that ties in the back. Yuk. The patent leather shoes have short one inch heels. Double yuk. I'm used to wearing cowboy boots. These dressy little shoes hurt my feet. Look real dumb, too.

The white gloves end at my wrists with some sort of a lacy frill. Look just like the gloves the Texas A & M Drill Team girls wear. Touch anything and you get dirty.

The new underwear is something else. I don't see the point in wearing a bra and never do. The one she got me is far too small. It makes my boobs push up and stick way out. I bet they will jump right out of this thing if I move too fast.

Never wore silk panties before so these are kind of interesting. The front covers everything okay, but there's not enough material in back. My butt hangs out on both sides. Good thing no one will be seeing anything once I'm dressed so no use complaining.

Couldn't figure the garter belt thing out at first. I asked Dora Lee why I had to wear it. She said something about refined women should always wear stockings when they go out. Seems like pantyhose would be easier to manage, but I keep my mouth shut.

The garter belt got all messed up when I tried to put it on. Dora Lee helped me get it right. She pulled the garters inside my panties and told me it would be easier to take a piss if I wear it like this. Makes sense I guess.

She helped me put on the stockings, too. Seemed kind of funny. She's a woman. I hate her and yet, when she smoothed out the wrinkles in my stockings, I started to get 'tingly'.

It was a real shock when her hand slipped from the stocking and accidentally touched my pussy. It seemed to stay there for just a second more than it should have. Funny.

The 'tingly' feeling got even more intense when she used her hand to smooth out the wrinkles on the back of my panties. She seemed to be checking out my butt while she was doing this. Took her a real long time for such a small amount of territory. Didn't know what to say so I just stood there and squirmed a little.

She said she would help me put makeup on. Wow. I'm not usually allowed to wear anything other than a little bit of pink lipstick. She is using her own stuff to fix my face eyebrow pencil, eye shadow, blush and bright red lipstick. Neat!

There is a full length mirror in my room. I can see just how good I look as I stand in front of it. The makeup gives me hot look. Maybe a little 'tarty', but who cares. I have natural blond hair. It's thick and wavy and comes to just below my shoulders. My girl friends can't stand it when they find out I hardly have to do anything to keep it looking this good.

My dad says I have an angel face. He calls me his little angel sometimes. Davie Farlough told me he thought I was 'beautiful'. Well, what does a 17 year old boy know anyhow? I try to ignore him when he talks like that.

I'm tall for my age at 5' 7". Now that I'm growing, a 110 pounds doesn't look too bad on my slender frame. Dad tells everyone that I'm starting to get a little meat on my bones. It makes me turn red when he says things like that to his men friends.

The underwear is sort of cute now that I can see myself in the mirror. My boobs look interesting and almost seem to be saying "grab me". I may just do that later.

The garter belt and silk panties make my hips look rounder than usual. I've got very long legs and they seem to get a lot attention from the guys. The nylon stockings seem to make them look even more interesting. Wonder what Davie Farlough would say if he could see me now. Kind of pleased with myself. I sort of look like one of the ladies in the magazine my cousin Billy showed me awhile back.

Too bad I have to ruin the whole look with this stupid dress, gloves and shoes. I hope 'no one' sees me wearing them!

---

I look up when the nurse steps out of the back room. She is 'very' nice looking. Her snug uniform seems a little tight and doesn't leave much to the imagination. The hem of her dress stops six inches above her knees. She has nice looking legs and I guess she likes to show'em off.

"You must be Katie," she says to me with the kind of insincere smile women in these parts are famous for. "I'm Nurse Marlo", she gushes, "Doctor is ready for you now. So why don't you come this way."

I always thought of nurses as old ladies in white dresses with little hats on their heads. Nurse Marlo is quite different. I learn a lot walking behind her.

Besides wearing a skirt that barely covers her butt, her white heels seem to be three or four inches high. I don't think they're very practical for office wear. Although, the effect is quite interesting. I look down and wish my heels were a little higher.

Her uniform has a zipper running all the way done the front. It's pulled down enough to let me see both her tits peeking out from a lacy bra. Nice view!

I notice Dora Lee pick up a magazine as I follow Nurse Marlo into the examination room.

The nurse introduces me to Dr. Malinov. He seems like a nice guy.

Doctor Malinov is about my height which is typical for men in this part of the country (short). He's not bad looking, but pretty old. Must be at least 50. Maybe more.

"Well howdy Katie. I understand that this is your first 'female check up'. Don't worry darlin'. I know these things can be embarrassing, but I've examined hundreds of young ladies in my time. I'll try to make it real easy for you." Sounds just like my dad  talking.

He mentions that my mother wants me to have a complete physical exam. He says that he will explain everything as he goes along. I'm relieved when I find out that Nurse Marlo will be staying in the room. Everything seems okay, but for some reason I start to feel a little nervous.

---

Here I am sitting on the examination table with my legs crossed. The skirt is pulled up a little above my knee, but nothing indecent.

The doctor asks me to pull up my dress a little more so he can check out my knee reflexes. He taps his hammer on my knee a few times. My leg pops right up so I guess everything is okay.

He asks me to cross my legs the other way. When I do, my skirt rides up a little bit more. The hem is above the top of my nylons now. I can see a garter where it attaches to my stocking. Doc doesn't seem to notice though, so I just leave it alone. Once again he taps and looks. Writes some stuff down on my chart when he finishes.

"Okay, Katie, we need your exact height and weight next." He tells me I will only have to take off my dress since he doesn't want to embarrass me. I hesitate at first, but Nurse Marlo says, "Hurry up Katie, we have a lot to get done today."

They both look at me expectantly as I strip off my dress. I guess the doctor has seen lots of women in their underwear in his day. Doesn't make me feel any better to know it, though. Kind of unusual taking my dress off in front of two people I just met.

Nurse Marlo points to a hook on the other side of the room. She says to hang my dress up so it won't get wrinkled.

I walk all the way to the other side of the room. I walk quickly when I start to feel their eyes on my back. They seem to be watching every move I make.

I have to stand on my tip toes to reach the hook. When I reach up, I feel my panties slipping into the crack of my ass. They probably can see everything while I try to hang my dress! How embarrassing! I walk back to where they are standing. They both watch me as I come toward them. I knew that Dora Lee was wrong when she made me wear this stuff. The looks I'm getting now just reinforce the feeling. I hope the doctor doesn't think I'm loose.

Nurse Marlo has me take off my shoes and gloves next. "Stand up on the scale now girl and don't move till I'm done." I step up and get on the scale facing the wall. The doctor is sitting behind us and writes more stuff in my chart.

It takes her a long time to adjust the weights on the scale. I'm getting a little cold standing here in my underwear. Oh no! My nipples are starting to get hard. Hope no one sees them sticking out from the front of my bra. The nurse finally gets it right and announces that I weigh 110 pounds. No news yet.

"Okay you can turn around now Katie." She pushes my chin up and says, "Stand up straight and arch your back girl. Don't move now while I see how tall you are." She has some trouble adjusting the device and I'm feeling like a dope standing there with my chest out and hard little nipples pointing right at the doctor. Finally she looks over at him and says "5' 7 on the button". Glad that's over.

I slip my shoes back on and walk over to the where the doctor is sitting. He tells me its time to find out how my heart and lungs are doing. I'm looking for the stethoscope but he just puts his ear up against my back. He listens for awhile and writes something down. He puts his ear on a couple more places, but I can't really see what he's doing back there.

He has me turn around and does the same thing in the front. Seems kind of funny having a grown man put his head against my boob. Somehow my bra strap slips down while he is listening. Sure is lucky that my boobie doesn't poop out! It would be sooo embarrassing.

I'm standing here in nothing but my underwear and shoes! I feel so 'uncomfortable'. The doc is talking about breast cancer. It's something I should know about, but it's hard to concentrate when I feel like, well, I don't know what! "The best way to make sure nothing serious happens is to check yourself out regularly," he concludes.

Take off my bra? I'm not ready for this! He is going to show me what to do and seems quite professional. This is so embarrassing! No man or boy has seen my boobs since they got big. Well, except for my cousins of course. That's just skinny dipping and it really doesn't count. I'm trying to figure out how to tell them I'm not taking my bra off when I hear Nurse Marlo say "Hurry along now Katie. You're keeping the doctor waiting."

Oh well. Guess I'll get it over with. I reach back and slowly unhook my bra. I try to hold it in front of me while I pull down the straps. I'm going to hide for as long as I can. Finally, it's off and I'm standing there with my hands covering my boobs. Nurse Marlo puts my bra on the examination table. I'm kind of nervous having my underwear so far out of reach.

The doctor has me stand facing the full length mirror. I have to take my hands away from my breasts so he can see everything. Oh gawd! He's right behind me looking at my boobs in the mirror. Nurse Marlo is checking me out from the front. I feel very weird looking at myself standing there - 'topless'. Nurse Marlo seems way too interested. Guess they know what they're doing. I hope.

Doctor Malinov says it's important to check for lumps. I'm not too sure what he means, but it doesn't matter since he is going to show me just what to do.

I straighten up as his hands cup my tits. No one ever touched my bare boobs before. He slowly starts massaging my breasts. He is very thorough and moves his hands all over. It takes a long time. Wow. I try not to show that his touch is getting to me. This is a 'medical exam' after all.

While he is showing me how to check myself out, I start thinking about school. Once a month, the school I go to has a dance. Seems like every boy I slow dance with gets a hard on about one minute after the music starts. I always pretend I don't notice. Guess grown men have the same sort of problem. I can feel his hard dick pressing against my ass. I'll pretend I don't notice.

Nurse Marlo is watching all of this.

She finally says that she knows a better way for me to examine myself. She tells me I need to get my breasts ready first. "It's a lot easier finding a lump when your breasts are sensitive, Katie." I can feel the 'tingly sensation' big time now. I think I'm getting wet between my legs. I'm too busy being turned on to really understand what she's saying so I just mumble something when she finishes talking.

Next thing I know, she puts her index finger and thumb into her mouth. She kind of sucks on them while I watch her. Then she starts gently squeezing and pulling on my nipple. Wow! The wet fingers make it more interesting than usual. I'm getting very turned on and its hard to stand up. I don't see how this really helps with the examination, but don't say anything because it 'feels so good'.

She wets the finger and thumb of her other hand and plays with the other nipple next. Wow, this is really something. I didn't know my little nips could stick out so far or get so sensitive. Hmmm. No one ever mentioned that women can turn each other on like this. She sure is getting through to me. Guess I learn something new everyday.

The doctor doesn't seem to notice what the nurse is doing or my reaction. He just continues to massage my boobs.

"Don't you feel it's easier to check things out this way, Katie". I have a hard time answering. She's still pulling and rubbing my nipples. I'm afraid that I will let out a big moan if I open my mouth.

"Why don't you give it a try now girl", says the doctor. He's talking to me in a professional way, but it's hard to take him seriously with that tent sticking out from the bottom of his lab coat. By this time the nurse is standing in front of me, too. They both watch me as I first wet my fingers and then play with my nipples. Next, I try to massage my breasts. I don't get everything right so they help by making suggestions for me to do this or that.

I'm very turned on at this point. I try not to show it because this is a 'medical exam'.

---

They both watch my progress very carefully. I want to do my best. When I'm just about ready to have an orgasm, Nurse Marlo says, "That's enough for now, Katie dear. You can stop practicing." I kind of feel lucky that I didn't come in front of them. I usually make some noise when I get off and they would know for sure. On the other hand, it's kind of frustrating to get so close and not finish. Guess I've got some business to take care of when I get home.

The doctor explains that I need to have a pap smear. He tells me about the procedure and why I need to have it done. I don't like the idea of having some man rooting around in my private parts, but I guess I've got to do it.

He has me take off my panties and hop up on the examination table. Nurse Marlo says for me to put my feet in the stirrups and move my butt toward the doctor.

I've never been so humiliated!!

My legs are spread apart and the doctor has a clear view of my pussy. I push forward until my butt is almost hanging off the end of the table. I can feel my asshole get a little cold so I know that it is also fully exposed.

Don't feel like saying what happen after that. The way they were going, I thought they'd be bringing out picks and shovels next.

The doctor finally announced that the pap smear is done. He gave the nurse something and she walked to the other side of the room. Not sure what she's doing over there.

I am ready to get off the table when the doc gently pushes me back down. "Katie, you need to know how to do a vaginal examination yourself. Girls get just as many problems down 'there' as they do with their breasts." He sort of pats/squeezes one of my boobs when he says this. I'm kind of shocked, but I guess he doesn't mean anything by it. He tells me he will show me just what to do. Nurse Marlo comes back then and lifts my legs up and spreads them apart. She puts them back in the stirrups and asks my to move nearer to doctor.

Doc puts some KY on his finger. At first, his finger just moves up and down the hot pink slit between my legs. He then tries to push it into my tight little hole. My pussy resists at first, but finally gives up and in it goes. The finger starts slowly moving in and out of my hot little box. I'm squirming around on the examination table by now. My mood quickly changes from embarrassment to lust. He already has two fingers in and is trying hard to get a third one in there.

One of the fingers on his other hand starts to rub my clit. Seems very unusual, but also nice somehow.

Nurse Marlo is watching everything.

After awhile, she says she has a better way to do this. I hardly hear her since I'm just about ready to cum. The doctor stops what he is doing just before I get off. I'm so frustrated now that I almost put my finger down there and finish the job myself. Somehow I get back in control and don't make a fool of myself.

"Let me show you what I mean, Katie." She puts her open hand on my little blond bush and slowly moves it down toward my asshole. She almost gets there before she pulls back. I do feel her long finger nail touch the rim of my asshole. Interesting feeling. My pussy starts to sense some pressure from her middle finger as her hand changes direction. Her finger parts my pussy lips as it heads back to where it started. Wow. Now her hand starts moving back toward my asshole, but this time her middle finger slides ride into my pussy nice and easy.

Her other fingers are still moving down my pussy lips. I feel the knuckle of her middle finger on top of my clit now. She starts moving her finger quickly in and out of my pussy. She is using her whole hand to get me going. Seems like she is touching everything at the same time. Wow, this is more than I can stand. I start squirming and bucking real hard. The doctor must have a real interesting view. But, I don't care about that now.

She turns me on much more than the doctor. Wonder why that is?

Once again, I am ready to orgasm when she makes me stops. Talk about being frustrated! It takes several seconds before I can hear the doctor talking. He is saying that I need to practice what he showed me, and by this time, I can't wait to start.

He tells me to practice both examinations at the same time. "This will speed things up for you when you check yourself out at home, Katie. You have to do this twice a day from now on so you can find any small problems before they get to be big ones."

I'm going to practice now.

My fingers slip out of my mouth and start playing with my nipples. One of my hands slides slowly down to my pussy. I try out the new technique Nurse Marlo used. Wow, this is great.

When my nipples are real hard, I caress my breasts trying to examine myself. I feel my nipples starting to get a little soft. So, I wet my fingers again. My nipples quickly get hard when I start to pull and tug at them just like Nurse Marlo did a few minutes ago. I develop a little rhythm moving my hand from my mouth, to my nipples, to my boobs. I kind of forget why I'm doing this, but it feels more than real nice.

My other hand is busy, too. I try to do what Nurse Marlo showed me. My hand moves down toward my asshole. I don't pull back when I get there. My finger does a little exploring before my hand start dragging it back up toward my bush. I slip one, two and then three fingers inside my pussy. I slowly move them in and out of that hot little box. My hand starts moving faster and faster.

I'm going to come now! What noo. Before I can get off, I feel someone pull my hands away from my pussy and boobs.

I almost scream in frustration until I feel something slide into my burning pussy. That's better. When it starts moving in and out I notice that it is 'much' larger than a finger. I look up and find doctor is fucking me.

This seems like a terrible way to lose my virginity, but I don't care for some reason.

A couple of the older girls at school said it would hurt the first time. Maybe it did for just a second, but then everything felt great. Still does. Guess all the horse riding at the ranch paid off.

By now I'm very frustrated and only want to get off. I start fucking the doctor back as best I can. I put my hands on the table and try to get some leverage. It feels real good when I push into the doctor meeting his thrusts with everything I have.

I'm really into it now. Suddenly, I feel hands squeezing my tits. Nurse Marlo wants to play, too. She really seems to know what she's doing!

When I feel the nurse's lips kissing and sucking my nipples, the 'tingly' feeling explodes in a massive orgasm. I let out a loud moan. My whole body seemed to shake and I lose all track of time.

The doctor must like what he sees. He gets off about one second later. I feel my pussy filling up and hear a slurpie sound coming from between my legs. The doctor is still pumping away, but not as fast and hard. I've seen plenty of animals fucking on the ranch and know he is pretty much done for now. I just want to lie there and feel good about myself.

---

Finally, I'm able to stand up. I look around for my clothes, but don't see them anywhere. Some 'stuff' is running down my leg.

Doctor Malinov and Nurse Marlo are both looking at me and smiling.

Now that I have more time to think, I feel I should get out of there. I ask for my clothes and look for something to use to clean my leg. Nurse Marlo says she will get my things, but tells me I have to watch something on television first.

There is a large screen television set in the corner of the room. The nurse walks over and turns it on. She adjusts the controls of the VCR sitting on top of the TV. I hear the video tape start to rewind. I still want to clean myself up and leave, but wonder what could be on the tape.

When the VCR stops rewinding, the nurse puts it in play mode and stands back away from the set.

I can't believe it!

It's me on the big screen. I'm getting fingered and fucked by the doctor. Anyone watching can see that I am really turned on and enjoying myself to the max. No one would believe this scene has anything to do with a medical exam. I am the star of the show. I can see every expression of lust and pleasure that crosses my own face. I hear every animal moan and grunt. Funny how the doctor and nurse never seem to get in a position where they can be identified.

I watch the television and see Nurse Marlo join in. I know it's her even though her face is buried in my chest. This is the most embarrassing thing that ever happened to me. Still, I find myself getting turned on a little.

While I watch the TV, Nurse Marlo slides her hands down from my shoulders and on to my breasts. I just look straight ahead at the TV and can't seem to move. She starts caressing me tenderly and I feel everything starting up again.

The replay of my orgasm is something to see. I can't believe the person on the screen acting like a complete animal is me!

Nurse Marlo's fingers are moving slowly toward my pussy. I am ready for something real nice when the doctor suddenly says, "Enough of that. We have some things to talk about."

---

The doctor seems to be leering at me. "Katie, you have to remember to be a lot more discrete when you act like a slut. No telling who might have a video cam running."

"Can you imagine what would happen if a tape like this got into the wrong hands. Your reputation would be ruined girl. Not a good thing to happen to a beautiful, rich young lady at the start of her adult life."

---

I remember when Mary Lynn got in trouble. Ruined her. She seemed to just fade out of town and we never heard anything more about her. I can't have that happen to me. What can I do about the 'tape'?

---

"Now don't go worrying about it, Katie. It's not ethical for a doctor to reveal anything about one of his patients. You are one of my patients, aren't you girl?" Blackmail seems like a dumb way to build up a medical practice, but since I'm not paying the bills, I said yes.

"Good. Good. Good. Now take a look at this." He put a large photo album in my hands. It is already open when I take it from him. I can't believe what I see on the two pages facing me.

The pictures are very similar to what I watched on the video. A girl my age is getting fucked by the doctor while the nurse fondles her. Another picture shows her masturbating and playing with her tits. There are more, but I have a hard time concentrating when I realize who the young girl is.

Even though she is only about 13, it's easy enough to spot Dora Lee in the pictures. I can't believe it! There are a bunch more pictures of my step mother in the book. She's doing stuff that most 13 year old girls hardly even hear about. I recognize the doctor and nurse, but can't tell who the other three people are.

"Do you recognize the cute little girl in the picture", he asks me. I tell him that she looks just like my step mother.

"Yes! Yes! Yes! You're so very right, Katie. She's been coming to me faithfully every month since she was your age. Like I said, not a single one of her videos or pictures ever got into the wrong hands. Wouldn't let that happen to one of my patients." I start to realize what's going on and don't like it.

"She reminds me of you in more ways than one. Similar circumstances, too. Her mother was a patient for a long time before she brought Dora Lee in for her first female exam. Your step mother's been with us ever since."

Well I'm not going to be trapped by this creep!

"If you show the video to anyone, you'll get in trouble. I'm a minor and you took advantage of me." I thought the tide was turning until he spoke again.

"Ha, ha, ha. No I won't get in trouble, Katie." He is laughing at me and doesn't seem to be bothered at all by what I said. "Did you notice, you're the only person who can be seen on the video." I noticed. "Nurse Marlo and I didn't face the camera or take our clothes off." Nope, they didn't. "If you try to turn us in, you'd be ruined." Yep, I can see that. "Think your step mother would testify on your behalf to help you out?" Not a chance.

I am pretty mad at Dora Lee by now. It's obvious she is doing just what her mother did to her ten years ago. My step mother set me up to be her replacement. As long as I stay a patient of Dr. Malinov, I won't have anything to worry about. But if I try to quit... The consequences are too horrible to imagine. I sure don't like the idea of getting fucked by a 50 year old doctor and his nurse every month. On the other hand, my life will be ruined if anyone sees the video.

I have an idea how I can save myself.

"My dad is rich and important. If I tell him you raped me, he'll believe it and be mad as hell. He's rich enough to get the cops to look into things real good. They'll find something on the video and you'll be caught."

He just laughs at me again and hands me the photo album. "Take a look at some of the other pictures in this here book, Katie."

I start paging through the book and realize that it really doesn't matter how rich and famous my dad is. The women in this book represent the cream of Texas society. I met quite a few of them at various social functions around the state. I can't believe what I'm seeing. Fucking. Blow jobs. Hand jobs. Ass reaming. Lesbian action. It's all here. Society women from some of the finest families in Texas are performing like porno stars. Wow!

I realize that there is no way I can get out of this one. I'd be ruined quick as a wink. There's a lot of people who would do anything to prevent the pictures in this book from getting out. I don't have a chance unless I cooperate.

"Okay, I'll be your patient", I tell him. Once a month doesn't seem so bad when I consider the alternative.

"That's great Katie! Nurse Marlo and I are so pleased." Just one thing though. Marlo and I always like to be first. "

"Don't want to put any restrictions on what you do outside of here little girl. In fact I'm going to give you a prescription for birth control so you won't get pregnant. I hope you will do a little experimenting in your free time. Makes things more interesting for us, if you know what I mean. But, we still want to be first."

I'm trying to figure out what he's getting at when he puts the album back in my hands. He knows just what pictures he wants me to see. One has a woman about Dora Lee's age kneeling down in front of him. Her eyes are closed and her skin seems to be glistening. It's easy to see that he likes what she's doing a lot! I can tell by looking at her cheeks that she is sucking real hard. Can't see where her hand disappeared to, but I can guess.

The girl in the next picture is going down on Nurse Marlo. Finally, get to see what Marlo looks like without her clothes on. She has a wonderful looking body. Can't say she is overly endowed, but I can say she is 'perfectly' endowed, if you know what I mean. Marlo looks like she's getting off. Hope she doesn't crush the poor girls head.

The schoolgirl in the last picture is getting fucked in the ass by the doctor while she licks Marlo's pussy. She is wearing one of those pleated skirts like the girls at St. Alphonso School for Young Ladies have to wear. It's pulled up around her waist and she doesn't have anything covering her top. Nice looking boobs. Seems to be doing a real good job for a boarding school girl.

"Just to be safe, I think we need to do a little more before you leave. Don't want some cowboy sweet talking you into anything before we get our chance."

What can I do. I've already agreed to be a patient. I know what's ahead of me so I figure might as well get started.

The blow job is pretty easy. The doc is so excited about me agreeing to be his patient that he comes in about two minutes. Heard that this stuff tastes yukie, but I don't have a problem swallowing it all. Not too bad really. Kind of like it.

Nurse Marlo isn't a problem either. She sits on the examination table and tries to pull her dress up around her waist. Kind of fun watching her struggle with that tight little number, but she finally makes it. She isn't wearing panties so I can get right to work.

The nurse is already warmed up from all the other stuff that happened earlier. I bet I can get her off in about one minute, but I decide to make her suffer a little instead.

First, I give her a repeat of everything that she did to me. Now my face is between her legs. My tongue is moving up and down her pussy. This is fun. Her pussy lips open up so I let my tongue wander on in. Start licking her like a hound dog that thinks she's bringing him breakfast.

Oh, here's her little clit. Sticking out real nice. She seems to like it when I suck on it real hard. Yep, she likes it a lot. I'm really getting into it now, but do remember to stop just before her climax. She gives me a funny look when I ask her if she's finished. She mumbles something and I start up again. I do this a couple more times and she starts to get really upset. She gives me a look that says better not stop until she's done. Back at it. Have her jumping and bucking around in no time. Hope she doesn't fall off the table. Whoa, what's that noise? Just Nurse Marlo having a super orgasm. Kind of fun in a weird sort of way.

The doc presses a button on the side of the examination table. The table sinks down until it's about waist high. He tells be to bend over the table and spread my legs. I go ahead and do it wondering what comes next. Funny. There I am just wearing shoes with tiny heels, stockings and a garter belt. There's a tear on the knee of one of the stockings. My makeup is all messed up. I'm pretty sure the doctor shot some of his cum into my hair. My legs are spread and my ass is ticking up in the air. And, all I can think about is what comes next.

I'm lying on the table and see the doctor walk in front of me. He picks up his tube of KY and starts rubbing a little on the end of his dick. Can believe that man is hard again. Wow.

He walks back behind me and I'm ready to be fucked again. Surprise! His dick is heading into the wrong hole. He's got my butt cheeks spread so I know he can see what he is doing. I try to keep him out, but the KY makes it too easy for him to slide right on in. This does hurt a little and I don't think I like it. Well, maybe it's okay. Wow, sure do like this. Maybe I'll help out a little.

---

We are heading home in Dora Lee's Town Car. My step mother is smiling and laughing as we drive the few miles out to the ranch. She knows.

"How did you like your examination, Katie? Kind of a different from what you expected, I bet." She laughs again. I know she is laughing at me. I just look at her and say nothing. Dora Lee really seems to get off on the idea that I have to do this every month.

She gives me one of those smiles I mentioned earlier and says, "Is the doctor going to see you at the same time next month?" I just nod my head yes. "Well, it certainly is a relief to know I won't have to make that appointment anymore. I've sure got better things to do with my time than fuck some old doctor. Make sure you do a really good job for him, you here?" She starts laughing again.

She keeps on laughing until I hand her the appointment slip. She reads it twice before she starts to cry. She throws it back at me and I get another chance to look at it.

"Appointment for a complete physical examination on August 1 at 1:30 PM. Dora Lee and Katie Richardson."

I think my step mother and I are going to be very close from now on.

THE END

 -----------------------------------------------------------------

By Katie McN Katie@katieMcN.Com
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Part 3 of 2

Home from the doctor’s, I run to my bedroom and take off the frilly dress that Dora Lee had made me wear.  I meant to take off all the new clothes, but when I look in the mirror, I stop.  I’m not looking at a little girl’s body anymore.  Feel like a woman.  Heck, I wasn’t crying on the way home like Dora Lee was.  Sure the doctor was a creepy old man, but he hadn’t done anything that didn’t feel good.  Besides Dora Lee had been going to him for 10 years now.  I figure she must be used to it by now, so I don’t understand why she was crying just because he wanted to see both of us next time.  If you ask me, and of course Dora Lee never did care about my opinion, with two women, the old man wouldn’t be able to spend as much time on either of us as he did on me today.  

As I look at myself in the mirror, I giggle at the thought of being afraid of popping out of my bra.  Again it looks like my little titties might spring out at any minute, but they didn’t need to.  Heck, I’d pulled them out myself when the doctor asked and kept ‘em out.  Kind of made worrying about a quick peek seem silly.  So, now I pull the front of my bra down so my titties do spring out.  Acting like a little girl again, I pretend they popped out for the doctor and watched myself in the mirror as I cover them shyly.  Even say oops, then drop my hands again knowing that was what the doctor wants to see and feeling good that my titties are cute enough for him.  

I feel a little tingle between my legs as I think about the doctor and Nurse Marlo looking at my bare breasts.  The nurse had enjoyed the view, too.  I thought that weird, but what would I expect of a nurse that helped a doctor seduce young girls?  Suddenly I feel really stupid.  Of course!  Nurse Marlo is a lesbian that likes little girls!  I slide down my panties pretending to show Nurse Marlo my bare pussy and feel a stronger tingle.  In just garters, nylons, and shoes, I start inspecting myself like they’d showed me.  I lick my fingers and start pulling on my nipples until they both stand up hard.  Start getting real hot and excited, so I move one hand to the slit between my legs and start fingering it.  Silently I taunt the now imaginary doctor and nurse.  Want to see me cum?  Want to touch me, too?  I can’t believe how good it feels to imagine I’m turning someone on.  I turn my back to the mirror and wiggle my butt at myself.  It’s not a very good view, so I’m left wondering what my butt, a woman’s butt, looks like wiggling in excitement.  

After I cum, I change clothes into shorts and a top like I normally wear.  I grab a handful of cookies and run outside.  Dora Lee never says a word to me when I dodge into the kitchen and back out with my cookies.  

At dinner, Dora Lee is real quiet.  Daddy finally asks her what happened today.  She looks at me like I’d done something wrong, then tells him she’d taken me to the doctor today.  I guess she’s trying to tell me to shut up.  But, when Daddy looks at me, I tell him the visit to doctor wasn’t what I expected, but everything went OK.  As he looks away, I stifle a giggle.  What else could I say?  The doctor examined me with his dick?  Probably wouldn’t go over well with Daddy.  

Dora Lee gives me a real angry look when she sees me trying to hide a laugh.  I just casually put my right hand on my left breast and squeeze it, looking her right in the eye.  She almost chokes, then had to tell Daddy that something just went down the wrong way.  

After dinner, Dora Lee pulls me aside and, boy, is she mad.  She tells me that Daddy could never know what went on at the doctor’s and I should act like nothing odd ever did happen at the doctor’s.  After all, she tells me, Daddy can’t do anything about it.  He’d just get frustrated that the doctor was raping his wife and daughter.  Maybe he wouldn’t even understand it wasn’t our fault and he’d leave us.  That scares me real bad.  Left with Dora Lee and no Daddy was something I never want to happen.  

So, the rest of the month passes quietly.  I keep our secret.  Mostly I just forget what happened at the doctor’s.  But, every night I make sure I inspect myself good and have an orgasm.  Think about the doctor and Nurse Marlo.  But, as the days pass, I start to think about boys my own age, too.  I remember the doctor saying what I did outside his office was OK as long as he got to do it first.  Heck, I don’t even know what to do except what he showed me, so I’d have to stick to that.  I start to think of myself as the adult, trying to seduce a young boy, giving the boy his first sexual experience.  I would play the role of the “doctor” and a boy would be my “patient.”  But, which boy?  I think as I realize I really could do it.  

I finally decide that it has to be Joey.  He lives right next door and we’re the same age.  We used to be best buddies, but we kind of grew out of that.  He is perfect because he isn’t one of the boys I want to date, so this would just be like the doctor.  We’d have sex, then Joey would go away without any bother.  But, how to do it?  Just like happened to me, I wanted Joey to have sex without really knowing that was my whole point until it was over and done with.   

Two days later, Daddy’s at work and Dora Lee’s shopping.  I got at least two hours and invite Joey over.  Told him we’d play checkers or something, just like we used to.  He’s surprised, but excited when he accepts my invitation.  When he comes over, I have the checkerboard out and we play a couple of games, just like old times.  But, I get restless and get up to walk across the room.  

Once I’m behind him, I take advantage of his fear of creepy crawly things.  Know him real well and just how he’ll act.  I tell him not to move because he has a big ol’ spider on his back.  Then I instruct him to slowly remove his shirt and we’ll stomp on it.  He’s pretty nervous as he peels off his shirt, but then he balls it up and tosses it to the ground.  Both of just jump up and down on the shirt until there’s nothing but spider parts.  Then we poke around in the shirt to find the spider’s body.  Well, of course we never find it.  

Then I tell Joey I want to check his back for bites.  He lays on the bed, face down.  He’s sure he has no bites and says so, but his weakness for back rubs wins him over.  We’d done this when we was little and he really likes to have his back rubbed.  I gently stroke his back, all the while telling him I found no spider bites here or here or here.  Looks like I’m really checking him out good, but all I’m doing is making him feel good.  He’s practically purring by the time I’m done with him.  

But, I’m not done with him.  I tell him to roll over and I’ll inspect his chest.  When he does, I innocently sit my hot pussy right down on his crotch, then start to stroke his chest.  Focus on his nipples, tweaking them and wondering if this has the same effect on a man as it does on a woman.  Don’t have to wonder long.  Though he has a surprised look when I start pinching his nipples, in just a few seconds he’s purring again.  And, I feel a lump in his pants, pressing against my pussy.  

We forget all about spiders and bites as I show him how to play with his own nipples.  Pretty soon I have him licking his thumb and forefinger, then tweaking his nipples.  All the while I’m riding a hard dick in his pants and getting pretty excited myself.  When I get off him, he looks disappointed.  Then I tell him to strip off his pants.  Without hesitation, my neighbor pulls down his pants and I can see his small, hard cock inside his shorts.  

Tell him it looks like he might have been bitten because he’s swollen inside his shorts.  He looks kind of embarrassed and tries to sit up to pull his pants back on.  But I push him back and grab his cock in my hand.  Stroking it, I ask if that makes him feel better.  His reply is a little choked as he’s being overcome by lust.  I stroke for nearly a minute, but I must be doing it wrong because he doesn’t cum.  So, I tell him to do it to himself for a while.  When he takes his own six inch cock in his hand, he strokes it much faster and harder than I had.  God, he’s so far out of control that he’s playing with himself right in front of me.  Reminds me of me with the doctor.

Since it looks like he’s going to cum too fast, I straddle him again.  Of course I’m not wearing any panties, so I just sit right down on his cock, stuffing it inside me.  My skirt flares out so he can’t see anything, but he sure is enjoying himself.  He’s writhing and moaning on the bed, more excited even than I had been at the doctor’s office.  I keep sliding up and down on his cock, feeling it fill me with each bounce.  I feel like I’m going to cum, but he beats me to it.  He tenses inside me and his face looks like he’s in pain as he squirts his spunk inside me.  

But I’m excited, too, so I keep riding him and his cock stays hard.  In another thirty seconds, I cum.  God, what a rush it is to fuck a boy in this position.  I’d seduced him and controlled him all the way.  I feel power, the power of a girl’s body to command a boy to perform for her.  But, I’m not finished yet. 

When he recovers from his orgasm, Joey reaches for my titties.  Instead, I slide off of him and tell him he can’t touch them, yet.  I have more planned for him and start to work on my “patient.”  I tell him that if he wants to see me naked, he has to dress up like a girl and we’ll both take our clothes off.  That brings a protest from him.  No way is he going to dress up like a girl.  But, I tell him he can see me naked and touch me anywhere and we’ll fuck again.  He’s so easy.  I have an outfit of Dora Lee’s set aside for him, ‘cause mine are too small.  So, I watch as he pulls on a pair of lacy panties.  Then he fumbles with Dora Lee’s bra.  I make him do it all himself so it takes him a couple of minutes to get it hooked.  Next, he wiggles into a short skirt and a vee-neck top.  It’s the kind of top that Dora Lee wore when she wants to show some cleavage, but he doesn’t have any to show.  

I tell him how cute he looks.  His legs look smooth like a girl’s and the short skirt nearly rides up to his crotch.  With a wig, he’d pass for a girl.  He blushes and says he’s ready for us to strip.  I tell him he has to go first.  I’d already seen him naked and so he agrees.  He’d just put them on, but now I watch him take them off.  I tell him to be sexy and he slowly removes his outer clothes.  When he’s in just a bra and panties, I tell him to turn around and show me his body.  He turns slowly, sticking out his butt and playing like he has tits inside that bra.  Then, he removes them and lays down on the bed, ready to get his reward.  

Instead I run to the dresser and pull out the camcorder that was shooting pictures through the hole in the side of a box.  I make sure he sees what I have, then run out of the room.  I run down into the basement and hide the tape and load a new one.  Then, I go back to my room.  When I get there, Joey’s trying to get dressed.  He’s going so fast that he ends up fumbling around and can’t even get his pants zipped.  

His face is bright red as he curses at me.  Heck, surprises me that sweet old Joey even knew these words, but he’s burning my ears with them.  Remembering back to my reaction when I was caught on tape, I recall being embarrassed, not mad.  I figure I must be doing something wrong and what’s wrong was that I’m not in charge like the doctor had been with me.  So, I yell at him to shut up.  I tell him to just remember that I have him on tape, so he better shut up and listen.  He does.  

Now I feel better about being in control.  This feels really cool.  He just sits down on the bed, his belt not even buckled yet and he has no shirt on.  Just sitting there like he’s waiting for my orders.  And he stops getting dressed because he knows wearing clothes isn’t going to be part of the deal.  So I give him kind of the same speech the doctor gave me.  I tell him if somebody sees that tape, he’ll be ruined.  He couldn’t show his face around school if all the boys saw him dress up like a girl and all the girls saw him naked.  I can see him tossing around arguments in his head, but he says nothing.  Anything he does – talk to my daddy or Dora Lee, tell his parents, whatever he did will end up with somebody seeing the tape.   

He looks like he was going to cry for about a minute.  Then he asks why I did this to him and what I want from him.  Why?  I repeat to him.  I did it because I want to be in control.  And what I want from him is just to do everything I tell him.  When he asks me what kind of things I want him to do, I just say everything and anything.  Then I tell him to get out of his clothes again.  He pauses for a few seconds and I wonder if he’s thinking about saying no, waiting for me to say I was kidding, or just embarrassed.  Then he stands up and drops his jeans and underwear and is naked again.  Cool!  I have him just like the doctor has me.  

Give him the same lecture the doc gave me.  I don’t care what he does when we aren’t together and he can have sex with whoever he wants.  But, when he’s with me, he does what I tell him to do.  He squirms a lot and tries to talk his way out of it.  He threatens me, but I tell him that’s a sure way to get the photos out on the street.  He begs me, but that only makes me hornier.  It’s then that I noticed how much I’m squirming, though for a different reason than he is.  And I notice how wet my pussy is getting.  

I cut him off and tell him to play with himself.  He plays dumb, like he wants me to spell it out, but I step closer and take his soft cock in my hand, feeling it harden at my touch.  Slowly I stroke it to full erection.  Like I was teaching him to masturbate.  He can’t control himself and moans as I softly stroked him.  Then I stop and start playing with his nipples.  Show him how to get his nipples erect and how to lick his fingers, then play with his nipples.  Then I let him practice for a while.  

He stops when I pulled out the camcorder again, but starts again when I prod him.  Not only have him dressing like a girl, but I have him playing with himself, too.  When his cock looks like it’s throbbing and his breathing is ragged, I tell him to play with his cock like I’d done.  The innocent boy takes his cock and starts beating off like a pro.  Yeah, he’d done this before.  Now he’s doing it on camera.  Can tell he’s embarrassed, but he doesn’t care anymore.  He starts breathing real hard and his hand speeds up.  His other hand goes to his nipples and plays with them like a girl does.  When he looks like he can barely stand up, he suddenly grunts and lets loose with a stream of cum that shoots out onto the carpet.  I yell at him to catch it in his hand and he catches the last little bit, embarrassed to have messed the carpet.  But, I’m not worried about the carpet.  When he’s done, he stands shakily with a handful of white goo.  So, I tell him to lick his hand clean.  He looks disgusted as he gazes at the puddle in his palm.  He looks at me again, kind of pleading and I just nod my head.  He takes my meaning and runs his tongue across his palm.  Close up, I videotape his tongue dipping into the cum and retreating into his mouth.  A couple more times he licks up his own cum until his hand is clean.

I tell Joey to lay on the bed on his back.  Sitting next to him on the bed, I instruct him on how to eat a girl’s pussy.  He listens with wonder, knowing he is about to get a glimpse of my pussy up close.  When he’s ready, I stand on the bed straddling him and lower myself onto his waiting face.  I fluff out my skirt as I sit and give him a view of my smooth pussy.  Then my pussy is on his mouth.  Like I’d told him to do, his tongue starts running up and down the crack of my pussy and he finds the hard button hidden in the crack.  I’m so wet, it sounds like he’s eating a milkshake, and from his eagerness, it must be a tasty one.  Wonder how popular a pussy shake might be?

Since his head is hidden under my skirt, I raise my top and start playing with my nipples.  I know he wants to see my titties, but I’m not going to let him today.  He’s definitely a good listener and makes a good start at getting me off, but I have to give him a little instruction to keep his attention in the right places.  He’s licking for all he’s worth and I start sliding back and forth, like I’m riding his face.  I know I’m out of control, bucking and writhing on his face.  But, I wonder if he’s enjoying it.  His hard cock is enough answer for me.  It’s not much longer before I was cumming.  I pull his head into my crotch and ride him harder as I moan in the pleasure of an orgasm that I control.  

When I’m done and slide off him, I think about making him play with himself again.  He’s hard and probably willing, but instead I tell him to get dressed.  When he’s dressed, I tell him to run home and go to his room, then play with himself again while thinking about my pussy.  He licks his lips, then runs his hand over his chin to remove my juices and sucks his fingers clean.  He practically runs down the hall and out the door, leaving me with no doubt that he will do just what I’d told him to do.  I drop to the carpet on my back and start fingering myself.  I think about things I can get him to do in the future and cum real hard, again and again.  

Two days before our doctor’s appointment, I answer the phone and it’s Nurse Marlo.  She just wants to remind us of our upcoming appointment, but then she asks to talk to Dora Lee.  After Dora Lee gets the phone, I hang around and try to listen in, but I can’t hear Nurse Marlo and Dora Lee isn’t saying anything but yes, yes, yes to Nurse Marlo’s questions.  She goes white as a sheet at one point and her answer is, “Oh shit” … then she says yes like it was the hardest thing she’d ever said.  Wonder what she’s agreeing to, but figure I’ll find out in two days.  

Dora Lee spends the next two days in a really bad mood.  But, she doesn’t take it out on me.  She just mopes around the house and avoids me when possible.  Then on the morning of our appointment, she tells me the doctor wants me in the same clothes I wore last time.  Now it’s my turn to say, oh shit.  I’d been embarrassed the first time and don’t like the idea of doing it again.  But, I got no choice.  When Dora Lee asks, I tell her I don’t need any help this time.  

Once in my room, I strip down and pull on my tight little bra.  After I pull up the stockings and attach them to their garters, I put my panties on.  Sure, I thought, Dora Lee had told me it was to make going to the bathroom easier.  My panties on the outside just made it easier to get them off and leave me in just my stockings.  The dress is simply terrible, like a little girl dress, but if the doctor and nurse like little girls, then I guess this is what they want.  I stick my tongue out at it, then put it on.  Like last month, I put on makeup and make sure my lips are real red.  

When I get out to the living room, Dora Lee’s not around.  She’s taking her time getting dressed and I wonder what the doctor is making her wear.  To my astonishment, she walks out a few minutes later wearing the same exact dress.  She glares at me, but I’m as embarrassed as she is.  He wants us as a matching mother-daughter pair.  And Dora Lee isn’t my real mom.  Now I know why she said, oh shit, on the phone.  When I ask her if we really have to go like this, she nods and tells me she’d defied the doctor twice and never would again.  But, she won’t tell me what the doctor did to make her so afraid him.  

On the way to the doctor’s, have the feeling that Dora Lee knows something else that I don’t.  She’s real anxious, her hands moving around on the steering wheel and her head jerking around quick as she drives.  Wonder what else the nurse told her, or what’s she imagining might happen?  The suspense makes me nervous, and neither of us say anything as we walk into the office.  Sit down away from Dora Lee, but we make a cute pair I figure.  The other woman in the room, about in her mid-thirties, eyes us funny.  Makes me think that she may be just a regular patient.  Like she’d somehow escaped from his trap or never fallen for his tricks in the first place.  Doesn’t look like she knows what we’re about to do.  

The woman asks if Dr. Malinov is any good.  Says she’s new in town and she got his name out of the phone book.  Poor lady, I think.  But, I don’t dare say anything.  Dora Lee answers.  She says that he does a thorough examination.  The woman, who says her name is Penny, says, “He must be thorough because Kristi’s taking a long time in the exam room.”  Poor girl, now I think.  Penny says thanks, she has an appointment tomorrow and this is her daughter’s first ever checkup. 

I ask how old her daughter is.  Penny says twelve.  Sit there wondering what point the girl is at in her exam.  I picture a skinny little pre-teen taking off her underwear like I had last month.  Is she sucking the doctor’s cock or eating the nurse’s pussy or what?  But, they must have been over already because a couple of minutes later, the girl comes out.  She’s wide-eyed and breathless.  Then we go in.  

Nurse Marlo is already there and the doc comes in a few minutes later.  “Morning, ladies,” he says, like we’re glad to see him.  We say hi, just standing waiting for him.  OK, he says, “let’s start with you Dora Lee.”  Then he stops her.  First, he wants to see us cute girls standing together, so he scrunches us together and steps back to “admire my little cuties.”  How embarrassing.  Dora Lee looks as red as I feel.  He makes us lift our dresses up to show him our panties, then we have to turn around and do it again.  I want to die.  He’s getting turned on just looking at me and Dora Lee like we was sisters.    

Nurse Marlo tells Dora Lee to take off her dress and hang it up.  Marlo points at the far end of the room and tells her to use the right hook.  How humiliating for Dora Lee, but I don’t mind.  It’s worse ‘cause the right hook is way up high.  She strips her frilly dress off and walks over.  God, I get a view of what I must have looked like last month.  Her ass is falling out of those panties.  When she stretches up to hang the dress, the little bit of panty that is showing vanishes right up her crack and all you can see is ass.  And Dora Lee has a nice one.  Worse for Dora Lee, she misses the hook the first time and has to try again.  

Think she’d be used to this by now, but Dora Lee is red faced and trying to cover her bra and panties.  Her eyes are on me, so I figure me looking at her embarrasses her.  Not that I stop for her benefit.  

Up on the scale says Marlo and Dora Lee does.  The doc’s pants are already tenting with that pole of his.  Dora Lee is just showing ass and leg like I can’t believe.  A tingle starts in my pussy.  Can’t figure out why ‘cause she’s a girl like me.  

Make a point of looking at Dora Lee’s nipples when she turns around.  Yep, it is cold in here.  Haven’t seen Dora Lee in her underwear before, but I figure she doesn’t wear a bra that small for Daddy.  Let’s check out your breasts says the doc.  Dora Lee’s got nice tits and she doesn’t even try to cover them.  I watch as she inspects her tits for the doc.  Looks real sexy to see her lick her fingers, then play with her nipples.  She starts getting hot, too.  I can tell ‘cause her breathing gets funny.  

We watch her play with her tits for a while before Marlo stops her.  Dora Lee is having too much fun.  But, then Marlo starts feeling up Dora Lee.  Not even making it look like an exam.  That goes on for a couple more minutes.  I thought a woman couldn’t have an orgasm just from touching her tits, but Dora Lee looks like she’s about to explode.  

Take off the panties and get on the table, says the doc.  Like she’d done every month for the past 10 years, Dora Lee hops up, spreads her legs, and puts her feet in the stirrups.  God, this is just like my exam.  

Like reading my thoughts, the doc says he thought I’d enjoy watching Dora Lee get the same exam I had.  So, they’re doing this for me.  Cool, Dora Lee’s getting humiliated just for me.  She looks real hot in just garters, stockings, and black patent leather shoes.  

I watch as the doc leans into Dora Lee’s pussy and starts feeling around.  Pretty soon, he’s got three fingers inside her and Dora Lee likes it.  When I hear her moan real loud, the doc stops.  The nurse steps in and does the same thing.  I remember how this works.  Up and down goes Dora Lee, ‘til she’s so hot she can’t help herself.  When she’s moaning again, Marlo stops.  Without even being told, Dora Lee puts her own hand to her pussy and starts ‘inspecting’.  Hoo boy, the doc’s pants are ready to break open and Dora Lee is going wild.  About that time, the doc fishes out his cock and shoves it into Dora Lee.  

Got a chance to move up close and watch when Marlo waves me over.  She puts my hands on Dora Lee’s tits and I start playing with them like Marlo did for me.  I remember the lesbian pictures I saw in the book and here I am feeling up my step mom.  But, she’s a knockout and even has me hot.  My pussy is dripping like last Friday’s thunderstorm.  So, I squeeze real hard as she cums.  God, what a sight.  

It’s quiet for a few seconds and I hear Dora Lee breathing hard.  Then, I know it’s my turn.  Not even playing like it’s an exam, the doc tells me to strip and show him my little 13-year-old body.  Put that way, I blush.  He wants to see my tits and pussy.  As I get the dress off, the nurse points at the hook way down at the other end, next to Dora Lee’s.  At least now I know what I look like as I reach for the hook.  

“Oooo,” says the doc.  The first sign of excitement I’ve seen from him.  “You have a strapless bra on.  Did Dora Lee tell you I have a special treatment for girls like you?”  When I shake my head, I hear Dora Lee ask where I got “that bra” from.  

Before I can answer I hear a whirring sound.  Thought that was a pipe last month when I was flat on my back looking up, but it’s like a chin-up bar and it’s lowering from the ceiling.  When it’s at the right height, Marlo puts my hands on it and pushes a button to make it go up again. I’m stretched like a rabbit ready for skinning.  By the look in the doc’s eyes, he really likes watching me hang by my hands. 

Next thing I know, Dora Lee’s behind me.  The doc tells her what to do and I feel her hands at my bra hooks.  Talk about popping out of my bra.  All she does is unhook it and it falls to the floor.  Dora Lee’s touch is soft but firm as she starts feeling me up.  Can’t see her, so I don’t know if it makes her excited, but sure feels good to me.  

The doc tells her to look around at him and I figure his video camera just got a good picture of my step mom feeling me up.  Dora Lee keeps at it until I’m moaning.  She sure does know how to make a little girl hot.  Wonder how many times she’s done this.  Of course, she’s gonna stop now and the doc gives her the next command.  Down go my panties and I feel Dora Lee’s hands on my ass.  In a few seconds she’s ‘inspecting’ my pussy.  

Can’t hear it, but I imagine the camera going whir.  Makes me more excited.  Not that I like Dora Lee any better, but her hands are getting pretty friendly.  Wow, what was that?  She stuck something big and hard in my pussy, like a dick, but she doesn’t have one of those.  When it starts vibrating I know what it is and boy, does it feel good.  I’m putting on quite a scene hanging by my arms and squirming.  

Suddenly, the doc steps forward and pulls out the vibrator.  How does he know when I’m so close to an orgasm?  “Move around from behind, Dora Lee, and use your tongue,” says the doc.  I watch as my step mom moves around me and licks my tits.  Her tongue is hot and moist, better than fingers.  My nipples are hard now.

At the doc’s next words, Dora Lee gets this look on her face like she had all week and I know this is what she’s been dreading since she saw our appointment slip last month.  Slowly she licks down my belly and runs her tongue across my pussy.  I jump like I’d been shocked.  Gawd, what a sight as Dora Lee’s tongue licks up and down my pussy.  I can tell you, she’s done this before.  

My arms are getting tired hanging on the bar.  It’s a race to see if I can cum before I fall.  I’m getting real hot and figure this was the time I’d get to orgasm.  Doc’s got other ideas.  I just about scream as he pulls Dora Lee away from me.  “Get up on the table,” says the doc to me and I let go of the bar and scramble up on the table.  

Dora Lee’s going to finish the job now.  I got a great view of her as she licks between my pussy lips.  Looks like she’s eating ice cream.  Worry that the doc’s going to break up this great moment, but he doesn’t this time.  I cum real good and pull Dora Lee’s head into my pussy, hard.  Can’t help it and I notice Marlo smiling as I hump against Dora Lee’s face.  

Off the table I go and onto my knees.  Open wide and take the doc’s hard cock in my mouth.  My turn to be humiliated as I see Dora Lee right close, watching as the cock spreads my lips and I suck hard when he pulls out.  I blush at the thought of an audience.  Then Dora Lee says, “Such a cute cocksucking mouth you’ve got, Katie.”  Maybe I should be angry, but I’m not.  Just blush even more.  

Then Dora Lee is gone and I can focus on the doctor’s cock.  It doesn’t taste bad and I kind of enjoy watching the doc start breathing funny and working himself up.  Not very long until he shoots a mouthful of cum inside me and I swallow.  

When I get up and turn around, Dora Lee is stretched across the exam table and Marlo has a cock!  Well, it takes me a second look to tell it was a fake cock and Dora Lee has it way up her asshole.  But, Marlo’s naked, too.  The first time I’ve seen her naked except in the photos.  She’s better looking now than in the pictures.  I watch her for a while then, just as I look back at Dora Lee’s ass, the doc makes me climb up beside Dora Lee.  It’s a tight fit, but not as tight as the fit of the doc’s cock up my ass.  I look over at Dora Lee and she’s looking at me.  Think it’s a funny sight, but she’s the one that starts laughing first.  Not a mean laugh like I’d expect from her, but a little girl giggle.  And I laugh, too.  Twenty-three year old step mother and thirteen year old step daughter getting our asses reamed side-by-side.  Only difference is that a couple minutes later, my ass is filled with white sticky stuff.  The doc and Marlo stop at the same time.  

Switch again.  Dora Lee’s on her back on the table and the damn old man is hard again!  Sticks it right in her pussy.  I’m kneeling again, looking right at Marlo’s cock.  Don’t know why, but she slides it in my mouth.  Not a real cock, so it doesn’t do her any good.  Tasting Dora Lee’s shit ain’t exactly what I had in mind, though.  Just enough to get a taste, yuck.  Then she pulls it out and takes it off.  Now I’m eating her pussy.  She’s been watching all day and now she’s easy.  I’m not, though.  I lick and stop.  Lick and stop.  Drove me crazy when they did it to me.  Marlo’s no different.  

Kneeling, I look up at her tits.  They’re perfect.  Above them, she’s smiling – a dreamy smile.  Smiling at me licking her pussy.  Her mouth opens to say something as I stand, but nothing comes out when I put a nipple in my mouth.  When it’s hard I move to the other side and she moans.  

On the table, Dora Lee’s squirming and panting with the doc’s big thing in her cunt.  Can’t convince me she doesn’t look forward to her monthly fuck.  Not by the sounds she’s making.  

Marlo’s had enough tit action and pushes me back down.  With her hands she stuffs my face in her pussy and I have to fight for breath between licks.  Time to get this over with and it’s clear she agrees.  She moans and starts humping real hard and fast.  More juices flow out than I remember from last time.  

Marlo goes over and helps the doc get off.  She’s squeezing Dora Lee’s tits and that makes her fuck the doctor better.  Quick look shows me the photo album is sitting out.  Must have just been showing it to the 12-year-old that was just in.  They’re busy so I open it to look at more women being raped.  On one page I see the doc fucking a little girl and he’s naked.  Not a pretty sight and I know why he keeps his clothes on normally.  On the same page is the same girl eating a naked Marlo.  She’s real sexy.  I grab the pictures real quick and stuff them in the frilly pocket of my dress.  These could be handy.  

Dora Lee and I are almost done for the day, but the doc sits us side by side on the small couch he’s got in the exam room.  With a still camera, he takes pictures of me and Dora Lee as we play with each other’s tits and kiss.  Much as I dislike her, it’s fun necking with her.  She’s enjoying it, too.

This time when we leave we have separate appointments, a day apart.  Looks like the doc wants to give us individual attention next month.  Wonder what he’s got in mind.  

End Part 3 of 2

Katie

Part 4 of 2

Things are kind of quiet around the house for the next couple of days.  Dora Lee isn’t near as mean to me as usual.  Guess it’s hard to be mean once she’s had her tongue in my pussy.  

Spend some time thinking about what happened at the doctor’s office.  Not at all what I expected.  Just the thought of Dora Lee kneeling between my legs is enough to make me hot and I have to run to my bedroom to cool down.  Try to think about something else and Joey pops to mind.  

When I call, Joey sounds like a hog going to market.  He tries begging and whining and demanding to keep away from me.  Don’t know what the big deal is – he got to fuck me last time.  Am I that ugly?  Shit, I know I’m not, but he’s going to pay for being hard to get.  “Get over here, now,” I say and slam down the phone.  Let him imagine what will happen with the videos I got if he doesn’t come over.  

He knocks on the front door about two minutes later.  Trot him to my bedroom and notice him looking at my tight top and tight shorts.  Wonder what he’d have me do if the positions were reversed?  Probably just what the doctor did – anything and everything.  Tell him to strip and he does.  His soft cock is a big disappointment.  

Again I throw him some of Dora Lee’s clothes and tell him to dress.  This time I get the camcorder out and get good closeups.  Funny thing is last time the pictures didn’t work out at all.  Accidentally filmed the inside of the box more than him.  Funny because he doesn’t know that, but now he’s going to give me good pictures.  

He pulls on a pair of black lacy panties.  Imagine Dora Lee wears these for Daddy.  You can see his cock through the thin material.  I get him to turn around and you can see his ass.  Next, a black bra.  Out of Dora Lee’s closet I’d dug up a wig.  Maybe she wears this for Daddy, too.  Joey looks cute as a platinum blonde.  Could be a girl if he had hips.  Now a tight skirt and an off-the-shoulder top.  Joey’s ready for whoring.  

I make him sit down and we play a couple of games of checkers, calling him Josie.  How humiliating this must be.  Tell him to sit on the edge of the table and I film up under his skirt to his black panties.  “Take off your panties,” I say and he does it for the camera.  “Show me your cock.”  I remember Marlo trying to show me her pussy for the first time.  The skirt’s so tight he’s got to wriggle to get it up high enough that I can see his still soft cock.  Kind of sexy.  

But, my pussy won’t tingle for his pathetic cock.  I get him stripped again and tell him to play with himself.  His cock starts to grow as I play with my titties under my top.  My nipples are pressing through the thin material.  So I tease him, asking what he’ll do to get a look at my titties.  He asks me what I want.  That’s a good answer.  

I sit him on the bed and tell him to suck his own cock.  He looks at me like I’m stupid.  Hell, I know he can’t but I want to see how close he can get.  I yell at him to try.  He leans forward and gets within about 5 inches.  “Next month, I want you to touch it with your tongue.  The month after, I want you to get it in your mouth.”  I tell him a few stretching exercises each day and he’ll be able to do it.  I’m guessing that I can get him to do it someday, but I want him to try.  

I tell him he’s a good boy.  When I turn my back, I pull off my top.  Still teasing, I moan as I caress my tits.  I turn around, but my hands are on my tits.  No matter that he can’t see them, he’s hard as can be now.  Without being told again, he starts playing with himself.  When he’s nearly there, I show him one.  I know he’s close and show him the other, making sure the nipples are hard.  His cum almost hits the ceiling and he shouts out my name.  

As a reward, and because I’m hot and ready, I pull down my shorts and panties.  Pose for a few seconds so he can see me all naked, then I hop on his hard cock.  Zip, it disappears in my wet pussy and I ride him for a long time.  Seems he’s having a hard time cumming a second time.  One, two, three times I cum before he finally shoots his wad inside me.  

He is a good boy and never once tried to touch my tits.  Must have been happy just watching them bounce as I rode his cock.  Now I lean forward and let him lick, but not touch.  He tastes a girl’s nipple for the first time and really enjoys himself.  

I slide up so he can tongue my pussy.  Either he doesn’t care or doesn’t realize that his cum is dripping out and he’s tasting that along with my pussy juices.  I feel his hands on my ass and can see his eyes never leave my tits.  If he keeps being this good, maybe someday I’ll suck him off.  When I cum, I send him off home.  Naked.  It’s only about a 100 feet to his house and I’m sure nobody else is around, but it’s just fun humiliating him.  As he gets about 10 feet away, I call his name.  Naked, he stops and turns.  He shoots quick looks around to see if anyone is in sight.  “Next time you can come over naked and wear your clothes back,” I say.  “Now stroke your cock and make it hard.”  It takes him another 15 seconds to get himself up, then he runs home with his hard cock bouncing and pointing the way.  

So, what more fun can I have with Joey, I wonder.  Have to think about it and invite him back.  

In the meantime, I get copies of the pictures I took from the doctor’s office and mail them to him.  Two days later I get a call.  It’s the doc himself.  He says something about a stalemate and asks what he can do for me.  I tell him I’ll have to think about it, but first I want to come to his office and see all the tapes and pictures he has of Dora Lee.  Tomorrow he’ll let me come to his office and setup a whole exam room for me.  Tells me there’s lots of tapes and pictures – could take me a while.  Cool!

When I get to the doctor’s office the next day, he’s real nice to me.  Says I can take my time with the pictures.  Real cautious though, he asks if I’m coming to my next appointment.  I ask him what’s in it for me.  Don’t want a fucking from an old man anymore.  I’ll get him horny by stripping and Marlo can do the sucking this time.  Tell him he can watch me and Marlo.  

“You like girls?” he asks.  “And boys,” I add.  With that he asks me about the little girl that I’d seen leaving his office last time.  “The 12-year-old?”  I ask.  He nods and says he’ll switch her appointment so we’re together.  Shit!  He could set me up tomorrow for that sweet piece – and just her second time.  I hope I didn’t show my excitement as I said, “OK.”  And I add.  “Setup her mom with Dora Lee and tape it all.”  He smiles and I know we’re going to get along.  

In the exam room, there’s everything I can imagine and more.  Pictures of Dora Lee when she’s 13, 14, 15, all the way up to 23.  At 13, I see her kneeling in front of the doctor, licking Marlo’s pussy, licking a woman’s pussy while another watches – don’t recognize them.  Must have been when she was 14 that she displeased the doctor for the first time.  I see her tied up with her hands and feet behind her, hog-tied.  Marlo’s got a wooden paddle and Dora Lee’s screaming like hell.  The whole series of photos shows her sucking the doc, eating Marlo, sucking the doc, eating Marlo, taking the doc up her ass, and, yep, eating Marlo.  Never once does she get to cum.  These are just the photos.  Wonder if he’s got that on tape.  

At 14, I see the same kinds of things.  There’s one series with her mom.  They’re eating each other.  At 15, I see her with a little girl that looks about 13.  The two of them are necking and carrying on.  Dora Lee puts on a cock and fucks the little girl’s pussy.  In a series labeled her sweet sixteen party, Dora Lee’s naked and there’s about six college boys in the room.  It’s not the doc’s regular exam room, so I wonder where the party was.  There’s more as the years go by.  It’s fun to see Dora Lee with older women that I recognize as somebody’s mom.  There’s Jenny’s mom – and Jenny’s about 15 now.  Gawd, Jenny’s probably a patient too, by now.  My teacher Ms. Younger is with Dora Lee.  That picture was just last year.  

Then I see the second time Dora Lee made the doctor mad.  Can’t be more than a few months ago.  You’d think she’d learned her lesson by now.  In this one, she’s hanging by her feet.  Her hands are tied behind her.  Boy, I’ll bet that’s uncomfortable, not to mention embarrassing.  By the pictures, Dora Lee thinks it’s painful, too.  Of course, the riding crop that Marlo has in her hand doesn’t help.  Have to find this tape to hear what she’s begging for.  Seems like a longer than normal appointment.  She’s always tied.  I have to look close to tell what’s in her mouth.  Looks like a red rubber ball on a leather strap that ties behind her head.  Sure has her lips spread wide.  She takes a 12-inch fake cock in every hole.  Can’t believe it fits down her throat, too.  If the pictures are in the right order, she’s taking the cock in her mouth after it’s been up her ass.  Sometimes she’s got clothespins on her tits and pussy.  Sometimes she’s just tied so that it hurts bad.  Sometimes she’s sucking cock or eating puss.  It’s a lot of pictures.  

There’s even pictures of her licking my pussy from just a few days ago.  When I finish the pictures, I look at my watch.  Shit!  3 hours have passed.  I can hardly stand, ‘cause I’ve cum a zillion times.  Don’t care if the doc has 3 hours of me with my hands in my panties.  My one picture of him is enough to outweigh all his.  The tapes of Dora Lee will have to wait until later.  

As I leave the exam room, the doc is lounging in the waiting room.  He holds up two pictures, one of a little girl and him and one of the same girl with Marlo.  Damn!  These are the pictures I stole.  The doc says, “This is the only copy you have of these pictures, isn’t it?”  I stammer out that I have other copies hidden away where he’ll never find them.  He just laughs and says he can tell from my face that I’m lying.  I’m sunk without a chance.  

He orders me into the exam room.  I try to bluff him, but he tells me again I’m lying and makes me grab my ankles.  He ties my hands to my ankles.  I’m bent over and giving him a good view of my pants stretched across my ass.  That doesn’t last long.  My pants go down to my ankles and he follows with my panties.  Bare assed, I see him pick up a wooden paddle.  Shit!  Smack!  I start to teeter over out of control, but I see Marlo’s feet and feel her hands grab my head.  She keeps me up and holds me still while the doc paddles me twelve more times. Halfway through I’m begging for him to stop.  Promise never to do that again.  Tell him I’ll do anything he wants. “One for each year for my lying little patient,” he says as he finishes. 

Marlo’s feet leave and the doc’s feet appear.  His cock slides into my view.  He says to suck it.  Tilt my head back and nearly fall again, but now Marlo’s holding on behind.  He pushes into my mouth and it strains my neck when he shoves in deep.  He’s adding pain to my humiliation.  He keeps at it until my neck is real sore, then he cums in my mouth. 

Marlo pulls my top over my head.  That exposes my titties and blindfolds me.  She’s naked ‘cause I can feel her bush against my ass as she feels my titties.  They untie me, but only to lean me across the exam table.  When doc fucks my ass, Marlo puts her pussy in my face.  

The doc says he’s cancelled all his appointments for the afternoon to take care of me.  He went to my house, made Dora Lee let him in, and found the pictures in my panty drawer.  Then he came back and waited for me.  Now he’s going to keep me for a while and make me pay him for the missed appointments.  Over the next two hours I find out what payment he expects.  My mouth and tongue are sore.  My ass and pussy get sore, too.  When he can’t get it up, Marlo has her cock to strap on.  I’m tied every which way and feel the paddle over and over.  Learn what a clothespin feels like on my nipple.  Ouch!  

Finally, I make a video for him.  Naked, I plead to some unknown, unseen boys to come use me as their fuck toy.  I play with myself and make sure every inch of my body is seen on tape.  I’m trembling at the thought of what I’m asking for.  But, the doc says he won’t show the tape to any boys if I’m good.  So, now I’m even in deeper.  Wish I’d never seen those pictures of him and Marlo.

Dora Lee comes to pick me up and says nothing on the drive home.  I’m surprised she doesn’t rub it in, but she doesn’t.  Actually looks sorry for me.  Inside the house, she holds me like my mom used to.  Says she’s so sorry.  Not what I expected.  And I tell her so.  

Now it’s Dora Lee’s turn to be surprised.  She says she’s tried to be a good mom.  Says she’s just being strict with me.  As she talks, I realize that mom picked on me the same way Dora Lee does.  When mom did it, I thought it was parental discipline and knew mom loved me.  When Dora Lee does it, I hate her for it.  Then Dora Lee drops the bombshell.  At her last visit before she brought me, she’d told the doctor she loved me too much to start me as his patient.  Says she got the same treatment I probably just got.  Tied, whipped, fucked, and all for hours.  I’d just seen those pictures and wondered what she was begging for.  She was begging for me.  

Now we’re both crying.  She sits on the couch and, though I’m too big, I sit on her lap.  When she looks me in the eye, she can see my hunger for her love.  She responds by kissing me on the lips like mom used to do.  I kiss her back, but with my mouth open and she joins in.  God, I need her to touch me.  I need to feel loved.  

When I bury my head on her shoulder, I can feel her hands rubbing my back.  Ever so gently, she caresses me and I feel like a little girl on mommy’s lap again.  But, I’m not a little girl and I need more.  So, I watch her face as I take my top off.  She looks in my eyes, reading my desire and softly strokes my tits.  Lying back on the couch, I let her hands run across my tits and tummy.  As her caresses get more insistent, I start getting hot.  How much different this feels when done by somebody that loves you.  

When I’m squirming and start thinking about taking down my shorts, she lifts her top off, then her bra.  Her hands guide me to sit on her lap, facing her with my legs straddling her.  When I lean in to kiss her, I can feel my little titties against her tits.  So, we just sit like that for a while.

I lean back and start caressing her tits, trying to be as gentle as she had been with me.  Her hands return to my tits, too.  I got to ask her, so I blurt out, “Do you like this?”  She nods.  “Did you like playing with me at the doctor’s office?”  She shakes her head.  She says she hated it because she didn’t want to humiliate me.  And I’d thought she was the humiliated one with her head between my legs!

Softly I say, “But you called me a cocksucker.”  That was the most humiliating thing of the afternoon.  Only because Marlo told her to, she says.  I could die right now and die a happy woman.  Dora Lee wasn’t the witch I’d thought.  And now she’s making me feel so special.  I kiss her one more time and slide off her lap.  We put our shirts back on and have dinner.  Daddy’s on a trip this week, so she invites me to share the big bed in their room with her tonight.  In our nighties, we curl up together and go to sleep. 

It’s still dark outside when Dora Lee suddenly says we should hop in the car and go for a drive.  I’m sleepy and ask why.  All she says is she has an idea, came to her in her sleep.  We drive for a while and I find us sitting in the parking lot at the doc’s office.  Then she says, “I’ll bet the pictures you had all over the floor in the exam room are still there.”  So what, we’re outside and they’re inside.  But she’s got the answer.  We’re gonna break in and he won’t call the police or else they might find the pictures.  

With that, she tosses a rock through the window beside the door and reaches through to unlock the door.  Cool, we’re inside and maybe we can make this work.  I run to the exam room and find it locked.  Disappointed, I tell Dora Lee the pictures are inside there.  She shrugs and takes the fire extinguisher off the wall.  With the bottom, she smashes a hole in the wallboard, and again, and again until we can see all the way through.  Again she opens the door and just like she said, the albums and pictures are still out.  Guess the doc and Marlo were too tired to clean up.  

Giggling, we run out of the office with a couple of albums each and drive off.  Dora Lee’s got a good plan, ‘cause now she stops and we check out the pictures.  Find about ten good ones of the doc and stop by Kinko’s.  Open 24 hours and we go in and make copies of the pictures.  She buys envelopes and stamps and mails some to herself.  At home, we hide them all over the house, in the garage, the barn, and car.  Now we catch up on sleep.

It’s Saturday and Daddy got stuck out on his trip.  He’ll be back tonight.  Feeling real close to Dora Lee now, so I try calling her mom.  Her eyes open wide and she starts crying.  Ends up in a big hug.  Over breakfast, I ask her why she married Daddy.  She says because the doctor told her to.  God, I never imagined he’d get that much into my life.  She doesn’t stop there.  Tells me that first she didn’t know why he would ask something like that.  But, Daddy’s a good man and would take care of her, so she did.  Thought about leaving town, says Dora Lee, but where could I go?  Wasn’t until later that she guessed the doctor made her marry Daddy so she could get me to be one of the doc’s patients.  Had his eye on you for a while, says Dora Lee.  

So, I ask her if she has sex with Daddy much.  What I’m really wondering is if the doc has turned her off to sex so much that she doesn’t enjoy it at all anymore.  She says not much, but he doesn’t seem to care.  

The doc comes to the door in the late morning.  Don’t have to wonder what he wants.  He threatens once before Dora Lee tells him to shut up and listen.  He does.  We don’t want to get him in trouble.  We just want to stop being his sex slaves (that sounds funny to me, but I guess that’s what we were).  But we do want to have some fun, too.  We’ll keep the appointments that I made, me with the 12 year old and Dora Lee with the mother.  That’s all.  The doc ain’t happy, but what can he do.  He agrees, but says he doesn’t trust us.  Be nice, says Dora Lee, and trust will come with time.  I’m shaking at the thought of being a partner to the doc’s blackmail.  Cool. 

Katie

Part 5 of 2

Sunday comes and Daddy takes Dora Lee out to Sunday dinner.  Normally they take me along, but I tell them since Daddy was gone all week, they should have some time together.  I’ll be OK.  As soon as they’re gone, I call Joey.  He’s not home, so I call Billy Ray.  He’s a year younger than me and I catch him staring all the time.  When I ask him if he wants to come over and take a ride with me, he gets to my house in about two minutes on his bike.  

Out back we get Pete, my horse, all harnessed and we hop on bareback.  He’s in front, so I press my tits against his back.  Can’t tell if he notices.  We don’t get more than 20 feet out of the barn when I go, oops, and slide off Pete.  I land careful, but act like I’m hurt.  Billy Ray’s acting awful scared, like I’m going to blame him.  I tell him I’m just clumsy and ask him to put Pete away.  

I tell him to come in when Pete’s locked up and hobble into the house.  Takes him a few minutes to get the harness off Pete.  Inside, I grab a bag of ice quick and run to my room.  Billy Ray comes in the house and yells for me.  When I yell back, he comes into my room.  I hear him gulp from clear across the room when he sees me laying on my stomach, wearing just my shirt and panties.  I’ve got the ice pack on my butt, acting like it hurts still.  

Billy Ray doesn’t even act embarrassed, just stares until I invite him in.  I say, “Can you see a bruise, Billy Ray?” and slide the ice pack off my ass.  My panties somehow have ridden up the crack of my ass, so he’s got a good view.  He can’t even answer.  Don’t know if he didn’t hear or doesn’t trust his voice.  I tell him to get over here and help me.  “Can’t you see I’m hurt?” I ask.  

When he steps next to the bed, I grab his hand and pull it to my butt.  “Feel a bump?” I ask.  He jumps as I bring his hand to my soft skin.  “N-n-no, not really,” says Billy Ray.  I moan and tell him that feels better.  He rubs my right ass cheek, not as gentle as he ought to.  I say ouch and ask him to rub it softly.  He does, then he’s checking out my left cheek for a bruise, too, and using both hands! 

His pants have a little bulge in them, so I know I got him going.  I moan again and tell him he’s got magic hands.  Those magic hands get pretty friendly with my ass and legs, but pretty soon, I tell him I feel better and I roll over.  When I get up to put on my shorts, he looks disappointed.  He perks up when I kiss his cheek and thank him for making me feel better.  When I ask him what I can do to repay him, he says he don’t need no favors, he enjoyed making me feel better.  

I blush when he says that, but I say his hands felt real good when he touched me.  I hug him again, but this time I run my hands under his shirt, stroking his back.  When I’m done, his shirt is pulled nearly all the way up.  He’s holding his breath as I take his shirt all the way off him.  “I’d like it if you made me feel better all over,” I say and unbutton the top button of my shirt.  

He’s almost drooling now.  The bulge in his pants looks pretty hard, but smaller than Joey’s.  It doesn’t take much prodding to get him to take off his pants.  His four inch cock is making a tent out of his underwear.  Though he’s a year younger than Joey, it seems he’s thought more about this and I’m not taking him into unfamiliar ground.  I don’t even ask and he slides down his underwear.  I gasp, like it’s the first cock I’ve ever seen.  But, really, I’ve got him just where I want him.  He’s naked and I have only one button undone.  

I tell him to sit on the bed and watch me take off my clothes.  I want him to play with himself, but before I can ask, he’s stroking his little cock.  I ask him what he’s doing and he says he’s making himself feel good.  Then, he says he and his sister (she’s ten) do this together all the time.  Do what?  I ask.  “Get naked and play with ourselves.  Heck, what do you think we do?  Sometimes I think I’d like to play with each other’s things, but that’s it.  She’s my little sister, so that’s all we do.”  

Well, that’s more than I’d expect a brother and sister to do already, but he seems like its normal.  I pull down my shorts for him.  His hand works pretty fast up and down on his cock.  I undo a couple more buttons and he shoots his wad.  So, maybe he’s not so much more prepared than Joey.  He doesn’t want to fuck me, just look at me and beat off.  When I get my shirt off and show him my titties, he starts stroking himself again.  Horny little bastard.  

I play with my tits, getting the nipples real hard and stick my hand in my panties.  I’m getting hot from watching Billy Ray and touching myself, but he’s even hotter.  He cums again, so I stop.  Like I did with Joey, I pick up the camcorder, make sure he sees it, and run to hide the tape.  

When I get back, he asks me if I’m going to watch the tape and think about him.  I tell him no, I’m going to show it to all the boys at school and they’ll know he’s a jerk off.  I tell him the girls will watch it and laugh.  He won’t get any dates because he doesn’t need a girl to get off.  That gets to him.  He starts arguing, but I argue right back.  He’s going to be in full view at school or he does just what I tell him to do.  

He sees he can’t escape, so he just sits there, waiting for the first command.  I get some rope and tie his hands behind his back.  I bend him over the bed and smack his ass with his own belt.  He starts begging me to stop after just 2 strokes.  I tell him I’ll stop if he closes his eyes and keeps them closed.  He’s not to look at me.  

Then, I lean against his back, pressing my bare tits into him.  All I’m doing is getting him hot.  Works for me, too.  Just the thought of having Billy Ray tied up and willing to do just about anything for me is making me excited.  So, I pull down my panties and lay in front of Billy Ray with my legs spread.  I guide him to my pussy and tell him to lick it.  The horny brat is peeking at my treasure, so I snapped at him to shut his eyes.  

He ain’t got the talent to lick a girl’s pussy, though, so I have to tell him how to do everything.  It takes a while for him to get me warmed up as his tongue seems to be everywhere but the right place.  He’s hard as a rock, though, and he almost makes up in enthusiasm what he lacks in ability.  

After I cum, I send him home.  He wasn’t all that much fun.  He didn’t beg and plead like Joey had and he didn’t eat pussy very good.  Still, he’s another “patient” that I can make an appointment with any time.  So, I get Joey over a couple of times, then tell Billy Ray to show up after a week.  Just want to make sure he still knows who’s boss.  

About a week before I go back to the doctor, Mom (that’s Dora Lee now) makes an odd comment to me.  I’d asked her if she thought we could trust the doc.  She says we got him good and he’ll go to prison if he messes with us.  Then she says something about the doc taking it up the ass and in the mouth in prison.  Hell, I think, the doc isn’t a fag and I don’t reckon the men in prison are either.  Besides, I thought they were all locked up in separate cells.  

So, I ask Mom what she means.  She tells me that in prison men get horny and get off on other, weaker men.  They really pick on child molesters, so the doc wouldn’t stand a chance.  She laughs and says the doc would really get his asshole stretched.  For a second I feel sorry for the doc, but he’s only going to jail if he crosses us, so by then I’m sure he’ll deserve what he gets.  

But, this gives me a great idea.  Something I really want to see now.  When Mom goes over to a friend’s house, I call up Billy Ray and Joey to get them to come over.  Joey gets here first, but Billy Ray is just a minute behind him.  The two of them looked relieved to see each other, like I won’t do anything with two boys together.  They’re wrong.  I take them up to my room.  

Billy Ray’s easier to push around than Joey, so I tell him to strip.  He looks at me like I’m crazy, then at Joey.  I tell him it’s OK because Joey’s my slave, too.  Just want two boys today is all.  He knows he’s got no choice, so he starts.  But he’s really slow, like he’s trying to keep from ever getting naked.  I hurry him up with some threats and in a couple minutes he’s standing there showing off his limp dick.  Play with it, I tell him.  

All the while, Joey’s watching.  Maybe he finds Billy Ray interesting, or maybe he just knows that’s what I want him to do.  He swallows hard when Billy Ray gets hard stroking himself for just a few seconds.  He’s looking at me nervously and I nod my head.  Yep, I say, you too.  Joey doesn’t do it slow, but like Billy Ray, he’s got a limp dick to show.  At least I know they’re not fags.  But, when I tell Joey to play with himself, he also gets hard pretty quick.  

I tell them both to stop, then tell Billy Ray I want him to play with Joey’s dick.  “Shit,” says Joey.  “I knew it.  Sooner or later you were going to go too far.  You can’t make us do that.”  I smile ‘cause Billy Ray already had his hand extended when Joey said that.  So, there’s a least one of them that I can make do that.  

So, I remind them about the tapes I have on them.  Jerking off.  Playing dress up in women’s clothes.  Tied up and getting spanked by someone who always stays out of the picture.  They can either do what I tell them and keep it secret, or I’ll let the whole world see what they’ve been doing.  

Joey pleads, but that tells me I’ve got him.  He isn’t arguing, just begging.  So, I let him.  It’s fun to listen to him.  He’ll eat my pussy.  He’ll dress up however I want.  He’ll jerk off.  What do I want, he asks.  Hell, Joey, I say, I already got what I want.  You’ve already done all that and you’ll do it again.  What I want is for Billy Ray to jerk him off and that’s what I tell him.  

He doesn’t say anything and doesn’t move.  Billy Ray reaches out and takes hold of Joey’s cock and still Joey doesn’t move.  Cool!  Billy Ray has a grip on Joey’s cock and Joey gets hard at the feeling of the hand rubbing up and down on his cock.  I’ve got two boys playing with each other and my pussy starts tingling and getting wet so bad that I know I’ll need some attention soon.  

Joey moans as Billy Ray takes him even closer to an orgasm.  I pick up the camcorder and shoot a few seconds of the moment.  Joey only looks helplessly at me as the camera whirrs.  I tell Joey to let me know when he’s ready to cum.  And, I tell Billy Ray I want Joey’s cum to hit him on the chest.  I pull off my shirt and shorts.  Joey stares at me in my bra and panties.  He’s panting now and seems to no longer care that it’s another boy yanking on his cock.  Start filming again and pretty soon, Joey pants out that he’s about to cum.  He’s crazy over the feeling in his cock and balls.  “Faster, Billy Ray,” says Joey.  Perfect, I think, hardly believing that Joey really said that.  A few seconds later, a stream of cum shoots out of Joey’s cock and hits Billy Ray on the chest.  Billy Ray doesn’t stop pumping on the cock until Joey’s really finished.  Gawd, I’m ready to cum, but I’ve got one more thing to try.  

Billy Ray’s got cum running down his chest and I tell him to scoop it on his fingers and taste it.  I might as well have told Billy Ray to eat shit, but he swipes some up and sticks his finger in his mouth.  Hey, maybe I can get him to eat shit later.  

“Your turn,” I say to Joey.  Billy Ray stands up and Joey reaches out for the small cock.  I get it on film as he grabs Billy Ray’s cock and starts stroking.  But, I have to stop filming and stick my hand in my panties.  Billy Ray gets an eyeful of me masturbating, but I’m crazy like Joey was and I don’t care who’s watching.  When I pick up the camcorder again, I tell Joey to lick Billy Ray’s cock and suck on it.  

“Jesus Christ!” says Joey.  “Please, Katie, I’m not a fag.  I can’t do that.”  

“Shit, Joey,” I reply.  “You must be stoopid.  I got you on tape getting a hand job from Billy Ray and loving it.  I got so much on you that you better be licking his cock in 3 seconds or you’ll be the school fag by Monday.”  His face is red and he’s really pissed, but he believes me.  In less than 3 seconds, his tongue is licking on Billy Ray’s cock.  And, I’ve got the camera going again.  

I ask Billy Ray if this is his first blowjob and he says yes.  He don’t seem to care that it’s a blowjob from a boy.  So, I ask him to tell me what it’s like.  On camera he says it’s just what he thought it would be like.  Joey’s mouth is warm and tight and it feels good.  He’s gonna cum in Joey’s mouth damn soon.  Then, he starts moaning and I get it all on tape.  

Tell Joey that he’d better let Billy Ray cum in his mouth and swallow what he gets.  Joey nods and keeps going.  He’s got no expression on his face, so I can’t tell what he’s thinking.  But, the next time I film the two of them, Joey’s not only got a mouthful of cock, but his own cock is hard.  “Suck me,” says Billy Ray and shoots off in Joey’s mouth.  I can tell ‘cause cum dribbles out the corners of Joey’s mouth.  He has a disgusted look, but swallows hard.  Then, he sits back and wipes his mouth with the back of his hand.  His hard on is clearly visible. 

Now I look at Billy Ray and wink.  I tell Joey to lick his own cock.  Joey looks like I punched him in the stomach and looks at Billy Ray, obviously embarrassed by the request.  But, he’s been practicing like I told him last month and he leans forward with his tongue out and licks the head of his own cock.  Looks like he’s bent in half.  I tell Billy Ray to try it and he can’t get even close.  Like Joey, I tell him to practice so he can do it in a month.  

I had wanted to wait for the next step, but Joey’s hard on tells me he’s ready to go on.  I tell Billy Ray to kneel on the floor with his chest on my bed and his ass in the air.  Seems he doesn’t know what’s gonna happen as he does what he’s told.  He gives me kind of an expectant look.  I find some cream and throw it to Joey.  Then, I tell him to grease up his cock and fuck Billy Ray’s ass.  

“What?” says Billy Ray.  But he doesn’t move.  He’s so damn easy to control.  He’s just gonna kneel there and take what Joey has to offer.  Joey’s all done arguing, too.  With a dejected look, he kneels behind Billy Ray and puts some lotion on his cock.  I want to watch, but I gotta film this.  He spreads Billy Ray’s ass cheeks and puts his cock to the tight little asshole.  This is just how I imagine I looked for the doctor the first time.  Billy Ray’s trembling, then grunts as he feels his asshole being spread by Joey’s cock.  “Oww, oww,” says Billy Ray.  

“Holy shit!” says Joey.  “He’s so tight.”  He shoves in all the way.  I think Billy Ray had a few more ows to say, but he’s drowned out by Joey, “Gawd Almighty, this feels like … like … nothing I ever felt before.”  Billy Ray’s really getting pounded all of a sudden.  But, he’s not complaining any more.  His grunts sound like he’s enjoying the feeling some.  Joey’s all the way up that tight ass and yells that he’s cumming.  Can’t tell except for he tenses and moans real loud.  Then he pulls out.  He’s panting and sweating even though it only took him a few seconds.  

I toss the cream to Billy Ray and tell him to try out Joey’s ass.  Wouldn’t say that Joey’s thrilled, but he doesn’t hesitate to put his ass up in the air.  Billy Ray got hard with Joey’s cock up his ass and he stays hard as he greases up his cock.  I film Billy Ray going in, but can’t stand it any longer.  While Billy Ray has his way with Joey, I strip off my underwear and start masturbating like crazy.  I’m cumming before Billy Ray, squeezing my nipples and fingering my pussy.  Only when Billy Ray finishes do the boys notice that I’m naked.  Their first chance to see me all naked.  

I need some cock, but they’ve just been in each other’s asses.  I tell them to clean their cocks in the bathroom and come back.  Horny bastards, when they come back, they’ve got hard ons again.  I tell Joey to fuck me and he doesn’t have to be told twice.  He gets between my legs, starts feeling my tits, and ignores his cock for a minute.  But, I can’t wait.  I take his cock and point it toward my pussy and almost shove him inside me.  What a sight I must be, moaning and squirming on the bed as he gets to fuck me again.  

I tell Billy Ray to come put his cock in my mouth.  He swings his leg over me and puts his cock right in my face.  When I open wide, he sticks his whole cock in my mouth.  I’m feeling real good now as I got two boys using me at the same time.  Joey’s hitting the right spot and I start cumming.  Joey takes a while to cum himself, but that’s OK, ‘cause I’m cumming the whole time.  Billy Ray gets his rocks off about a minute after Joey does and I swallow everything.  

I’m in a frenzy, still hot, and don’t complain when Billy Ray puts his cock in my pussy.  I’m cumming almost immediately.  Joey takes Billy Ray’s place in my mouth and we’re just a bunch of horny kids moaning and screwing and blowing.  After both of them cum again, I’m winding down.  Lost control of my slaves there for a few minutes, but I’m feeling good.  

For Billy Ray I have a special request.  First, I ask if he has a camcorder at home and he says he does.  Doesn’t everybody these days.  I tell him I want him to tape his sister stripping down to nothing and showing off for him.  Then she’s to tape him doing the same thing.  After that, I want him to set up the camcorder to show them playing with themselves while they watch each other.  Lastly, I tell him I want a separate tape of them watching the first tape, sitting side by side on the couch, naked.  Gawd, I’m getting a dirty mind, but I know Billy Ray will do it and I’ll love the tape.  

I run the boys off and lay on my bed to take a nap.  Luckily I crawled under the covers so that when Mom stuck her head in later, I didn’t look like a horny 13-year-old that had just been fucked.  

Katie  Part 6 of 2

When the visit to the doc’s office finally comes around, I’m ready to try a little girl.  Well, she is one year younger than me and much smaller.  With our agreement with the doc, I feel much better knowing he’s not gonna get to fuck me.  The girl we’re gonna share is named Kristi and Dora Lee gets to do her momma.

When I get into the exam room, Kristi is already there.  She’s wearing tarty clothes like she’s suppose to and I love it.  The doc gets right to it, treating me just like Marlo.  He’s in charge, but I’ll get some of this little 12-year-old sooner or later.  But maybe sooner than later as he starts using me to humiliate Kristi.  

He wants her to tell him what it will be like to be naked and fucked by him while I watch.  Her eyes get real wide, then she stammers out how embarrassed she’ll be to be … when she stops, the doc snaps, to be what?  She finishes with - to be fucked while she (pointing at me) watches.  

To put out for me, asks the doc.  To spread your legs, you little slut. To eat Nurse Marlo.  To strip for all of us.  Gawd, I haven’t heard the doc talk or act like this before.  He’s almost got little Kristi in tears.  But, he stops and whispers something to her.  She blushes when he says it.  She looks at me real helpless like and nods to the doctor.  

Kristi walks over to me and says, “The doctor wants you to … to strip me.  Then I’ll strip you and … and … eat your … your hot little cunt while, um, he and Nurse Marlo watch me … my cute little tongue do what girls do … do best.”  The doctor makes a noise like ahem.  Kristi looks at him, then back at me.  “When we’re naked, he … he wants me to wiggle my hot little ass … for you … and … and … you can have me for ten … ten minutes.  Then I’ll show them … let them watch my cute little tongue do what girls like me should do to big girls.  Like you.”

Cool.  She is just so embarrassed, so meek, and so fucking cute that I can hardly wait.  I tell her to turn around and then I find the zipper on her dress.  I nibble on her neck, then ask her if she wants me to show her undies to the nurse and doctor.  She nods and I slowly start the zipper down.  When I get it to the bottom, I pull it down off her shoulders.  Make sure she stays embarrassed by saying things like – ooh, I can see your bra strap, ooh, I can see down your front, hey, where are your tits?  

I drop the dress to the floor and get her to step out of it.  I can’t forget what comes next.  Wink at the doc, then tell Kristi to go hang her dress on the hook at the end of the room.  We all watch her ass as it walks down to the end of the room, then inhales the thong when she stretches.  Can’t help it, so I say – Jeez, Kristi, show us your whole ass, why don’t ya.  And it’s a cute, rounded little ass.  Can’t wait to see the doc fuck it and I say so.  

Now I’m the one that’s almost got her in tears.  I get her back over to me.  Then I slip my hand inside her little training bra.  Boy, she’s got hard nipples, but nothing else under that bra.  I look into her eyes as I rub her nipples and she blushes.  But, her breathing also picks up a little.  Then I unfasten her little bra.  She’s so small I wonder why her mom brought her in for an exam in the first place.  She ain’t even got titties.  But, she’s got some great nipples, and I make sure they are hard as little bullets for me and the doc and Marlo.  I figure my 10 minutes doesn’t start until I’m naked, too, so I’m taking my time.  

She’s got on little black panties that don’t hide anything.  I ask her if she’s got hair on her pussy, like her mommy does.  She says no.  I didn’t think so.  When I bend over and lick her nipples, she gasps and I keep it up until I can hear her breathing hard.  

When she’s hot, I take off her panties.  That leaves her in just the required garters and stockings.  Looks so damn hot on the little thing.  I make sure her pussy is warmed up, then tell her to strip me.  I’m wearing a tight top and shorts, so she goes for the top first.  No time wasted.  Maybe she’s in a hurry to get fucked, but I’ll bet not.  She’s just hot and doesn’t care anymore.  Zip, zip my top and shorts are gone.  She fumbles with the bra and I say, “That’s a good little lezzie.  Strip your lover and then we’ll play.”

That slows her down a little.  She’s hot, but not so hot she doesn’t stop to think about being a lezzie.  Before she can say anything back, I tell her to get going ‘cause the doctor wants us naked and besides, she’ll enjoy being a lezzie.  She reaches again for my bra strap and unhooks it.  When she pulls it away and drops it, I put her hands on my titties and tell her to make my nipples hard for me.  

The doc has his cock out and is stroking it.  Marlo’s got her dress hiked up and her hand in her panties.  They’re enjoying the show.  As Kristi pulls my panties down, I know how I want to spend my ten minutes with her.  She’s sweet and innocent, but breathing hard and losing control.  I lick her nipples again and then kiss her flat tummy.  Next thing I know I’m looking at her smooth pussy.  My tongue parts her pussy lips and she gasps.  I tell her my name is Katie and I want to her to tell me how she feels.  

She moans and says, “Katie, I feel sooo good.   You’re making me crazy, Katie.  Please don’t stop.”  That’s what I want to hear.  I start licking her real good.  It’s not that she tastes good, but she does.  It’s not that she smells good, but she does.  It’s that she’s calling my name and I want to hear that.  I’m hot and out of control now, just at the thought of making Kristi cum while the doc and Marlo watch.  

The little hot thing keeps moaning and telling me how close she is to cumming.  I’ve got her round little ass in my hands and pulling her to me.  She’s forgotten the nurse and doctor, or doesn’t care about them anymore.  I can see her chest heaving as she pants.  “Oh, Katie, that’s it,” she screams and starts cumming on my tongue.  

I feel the doc press against me and hear him grunt.  Kneeling in front of Kristi, I can look up and see his cock just inches from her face.  Instead of sticking his cock in her mouth, he just starts shooting right onto her face.  The cum hits her cute little nose and chin.  The next shot puts it on her forehead and right cheek.  He grunts to her to put out her tongue and shoots another stream of cum on the little tongue as it reaches out.  Then he’s done.  

Gawd, we made the doc so damn hot that he couldn’t wait to get in her.  He jerked himself off.  And Marlo is obviously cumming, too.  She stops long enough to tell Kristi to clean her face with her tongue.  I watch as she licks her lips and chin clean.  Then she uses her finger to scrape the cum to her tongue and licks that up.  When she’s done, there’s a little bit of cum drying on her face, but most of it is in her tummy.  

Everybody’s cum, but me, so I lay down on the table and Kristi gets between my legs.  Now it’s my turn to not care that the doc and Marlo are watching me writhe on the table.  And, they don’t have to watch for long.  Kristi might be new at this, but she makes up for it in enthusiasm.  

When I’m done, the doc puts his cock in Kristi’s mouth.  Her lips really have to stretch to get around the cock in her mouth.  Her little hand on his cock is jerking him off as she sucks.  For the first time, I really watch the doc as he gets his blowjob.  He can’t take his eyes off his little patient and I know he enjoys a 12-year-old blowjob better than anything.  

Marlo gets herself naked and boy, do I like that view.  As Kristi sucks, Marlo starts feeling up the hot thing.  Like there’s anything there to feel up.  But, Marlo’s hands work on Kristi’s nipples and her pussy, too.  As the doc tenses, I can tell Kristi is swallowing her second load of cum.  

Immediately, Marlo spins Kristi around and pushes the little girl’s face into her dripping pussy.  Kristi hardly has time to catch her breath and she’s tonguing away at the nurse.  The doc looks at me like he wants something, but I shake my head.  I point at my ass, his cock,, then at Kristi.  I want to see her take it in the ass.  He nods and strokes his cock back to hardness.  

So, when Marlo is finished with her, Kristi is laid across the exam table and the doc approaches her tight, round ass.  I creep up close so I can see her ass cheeks get spread and her pink asshole being greased.  She squeals in anticipation, pain or pleasure, I wonder.  I watch in amazement as the doc’s cock slides into the small hole, spreading her wider and wider.  She squeals again, this time it’s obviously pain.  He’s stretching her so wide.  But, in a couple of minutes, she’s relaxed and moving with him.  I move to her front and start kissing her.  Can’t believe the hot little 12-year-old is enjoying her ass fucking and kissing me with enthusiasm.  

When it’s all over, we get ourselves dressed and try to walk out like nothing happened.  But, on the way out, I grab a pen and one of the doc’s business cards.  I write my phone and address on the card and tell Kristi to come by anytime.  I bet she’ll do it.  

When I get home, I tell Mom that I want to take her appointment tomorrow with Kristi’s momma, Penny.  I just gotta have her lick me, too and tell her about her daughter doing me.  But, Mom says she was looking forward to some fun, too.  Kind of surprised to hear Mom say that, didn’t know she liked girls, too.  But, I really want to do Penny, so I stand there without saying anything – just pleading with my eyes.  Then she says, “OK, you can go tomorrow if I can have Joey.”  

Whoops!  How does she know about Joey?  She tells me that she’s seen him leaving a couple of times and figured out what I was up to.  Gawd, she wants to do a 13-year-old boy.  I’d love to see that.  She asks me what she should do to seduce him.  So, I run upstairs and bring back the tape of Joey and Billy Ray.  I pop it in the VCR and tell her the boys will do anything she asks.  She watches as they play with each other, then Joey goes down on Billy Ray.  She starts squirming as she’s watching.  Sitting next to her, I put my hand down my shorts and inside my panties.  She looks at me, then does the same thing.  We sit and play with ourselves while the boys suck off each other.  

Of course, I gotta tell her the whole story and she laughs when she hears it.  Then she goes to her room and comes back with a tape.  What’s she been taping, I wonder.  When she plays the tape, I see Joey’s mom on the screen.  She’s about 15 years older than Mom, but looks pretty nice.  She does this really sexy strip tease on camera and my eyes are popping out of my head.  I’m doing Joey and Mom is doing Joey’s mom.  Sure enough, Mom walks on to the scene with a leather corset and black stockings.  She looks real good, but kind of macho.  Cool!  Joey’s mom lays down on the floor and in nothing flat, Mom is getting her pussy licked.  Winnie, that’s Joey’s mom, does a good job, then I watch her get off with some big fake cocks and her fingers.  When the video shows Mom tying her up, she suddenly stops the tape and says we’d better wait ‘til I’m older to show me the rest.  Holy shit!  What else does Winnie do for Mom and why can’t I see it?

Well, I’m left to wonder ‘cause no way can I talk Mom into showing the rest of it.  But, I’ve got an idea on how to get it out of her.  I tell her how good she looked in her sexy outfit and ask her if I can see her in her black corset.  She gets this amused look on her face, then goes back to her room.  In about five minutes, she comes back out wearing what I’d seen on tape.  She blushes when she sees my expression.  I’m speechless as I stare at her perfect body.  The black leather is great against her tan skin and it really makes her tits stand up and out.  Her tits with their small nipples peak out over the top of the corset and her pussy and ass are totally bare below it.  It hides nothing, but makes her waist even smaller and sets off the rest of her body.  Between the corset and her stockings, her pussy is perfectly frames.  

I stand up and get my clothes off in less than ten seconds.  All the while she’s smiling, like she really enjoys this game.  When I’m naked, I pose for her, then lay down on my back.  “Let me lick your pussy, Mom,” I say and I really mean it.  Having that cunt with the leather around it seems like heaven.  

“Call me mistress,” says Mom, the smile still there.  

“Let me lick your pussy, Mistress,” I say.  And I start playing with my titties.  She squats right over me and I can smell pussy juice and leather.  My tongue reaches up to caress her pussy lips and worms its way  between her outer lips.  She’s wet already and I know she’s turned on by what we’re doing.  

“Lick me, little girl,” says Mom.  “Lick me and make your mistress cum.  Run your hot little pink tongue in my slit and make me cum.”  She sure can talk dirty.  And I do just what she asks for.  I can look up the front of her body and see her gorgeous tits above the black leather.  I’m licking my Mom, er, at least my stepmom and getting wet myself!  She must be having the same thoughts – my little daughter is licking me and … - she starts bucking on my tongue, practically fucking herself on it.  She’s moaning and cumming like crazy, so I keep it up until she’s done.  

Then, like Winnie, I start playing with myself.  I couldn’t stop myself if I wanted to, but now I’m putting on a slutty show for Mom.  Squirming and moaning on the floor, I cum real quick.  What a turn on it is to diddle myself off right in front of Mom.  When I’m finished I roll over on my tummy, put my hands behind my back, and say, “Tie me up now, mistress.  Make me do what you want.”

She quickly ties me, all the while smiling like she’s got a secret.  I wonder if she’ll do to me what she does to Winnie.  This is where the tape left off and my whole plan is to get Mom to go the next step.  I have no idea what’s in store for me, but I know Mom wouldn’t hurt me.  Shit, am I wrong!

Once I’m tied, Mom pulls out this leather belt.  I remember she’d just started to whip Winnie, but hadn’t considered this.  Smack.  “Ooooooo, Mom, stop it!” I yell.  Smack.  “Eeeeeee, that hurts, please don’t!”  Smack.  “Owww, owww, ooooh, Mom!”  

“Little girl slaves don’t get to tell their mistress what to do.”  Smack.  Holy shit!  Is this what she does to Winnie?  “Not quite what you expected?” she asks.  “I’m not going to show you what I do to Winnie.  But I’ve got a special torment for you, my little tricky girl.”

She flips me onto my back and starts playing with my nipples.  She wets her fingers and pinches my nipples, then starts licking and sucking them.  Spanking me made me hot, what a surprise!  Now she’s just driving me crazy.  When I think I’m about ready to cum just from having my tits sucked, she stops.  Damn, she’s been paying attention to the doc, too.  And she has ten years of experience.  With her fingers she starts playing with my pussy, but won’t touch my clit.  Gawd, it feels so good, and hurts so bad.  I gotta cum and she won’t let me.  

Pretty soon I start begging her to touch me, let me cum.  What a sight I must be – tied up on the floor and begging my Mom for an orgasm.  How many 13-year-olds have to do that?  But, begging has no effect on her.  She nuzzles up to my hot pussy and I feel a finger go into my asshole.  Mmmmm, I’m gonna explode, but she licks everywhere but the right spot.  I start saying anything I can think of – begging, pleading, ordering, and name calling.  She goes from my mistress to my Mom to a child molester to a horny bitch.  Can’t say anything that makes her change what she’s doing.  I’m nearly out of my mind and I still see that smile on her face.  That same damn smile that now I know means everything that has happened was what she wanted to happen.  I’ve licked her pussy, played with myself, and asked to be tied up because that’s what she wanted.  I now I won’t cum until she wants.  

About that time, she wants me to cum.  Her tongue finds my aching clit and strokes it again and again.  Then she closes her lips around it and sucks, then bites.  Boom!  I’m off onto an incredible orgasm with her head buried between my legs.  I’m screaming loud and long, but even I can’t understand my words.  I’m not even saying anything.  Just letting my body talk for me and my voice shows my intensity.  Whoooo!  It just won’t stop and she keeps me going high until things start to get fuzzy.  I can hear myself screaming, like a coyote howling at the moon, but the next thing I know, I wake up in bed.  I roll over and to back to sleep knowing I’ve had the best orgasm a woman could ever have.  

Katie

Part 7 of 2

The next day, it’s time to go to the doctor.  But while I’m gone, Billy Ray and Joey are gonna entertain Mom.  So I call them and tell them to come to my house at 1:00.  

At 12:30 I hop on my bike and ride to the doc’s office.  When I get there, Penny is sitting in the waiting room.  Wasn’t expecting me I can see.   I guess she can’t possibly imagine that I’m going in with her.  I ask her if she’s OK, since I saw her here just a month ago.  She’s kind of nervous as she tells me that she just needed a second checkup.  I check her out myself.  She’s wearing a white tank top and I swear I can see nipples through the material.  And she’s got on jean shorts that look like they’re ready to crawl up her ass.  Gotta smile ‘cause that’s probably the outfit that she’d never wear.  Not that I know her, but the doc has a way of figuring out just how to embarrass somebody.  For her, it’s probably wearing just what she’s got on.

Marlo comes out and calls Penny back.  As Penny gets up, Marlo says that I might as well come back, too.  Penny looks a little startled, but shakes her head.  She still can’t imagine we’re heading for the same room.  So, Marlo points her into the exam room and I see the doc is already there.  I follow Penny in and now she’s really upset.  Even asks the doc what I’m doing there.  

Now, I’ve seen the doctor only three times, but each time he was stern, but quiet in a perverted kind of way, making sure his patient did as she was told.  But, he’s not that way with Penny.  He calls her a stupid cunt and tells her to do what she’s told.  She jumps at his voice and says nothing more.  

Then he asks me what I think about Penny’s outfit.  I tell him I can see she’s not wearing a bra and looks pretty loose.  He says to watch what happens next and picks up a jar of water.  Slowly he pours it on her chest, making sure he gets it all wet.  She gasps as the cold hits her.  Can see right through her wet T-shirt and now I can really see her tits.  And her big nipples get hard and really poke out the material.  The room really smells funny and he tells me it was alcohol, not water.  The alcohol will evaporate faster and make her extra cold.  And it makes her nipples harder and bigger than I’ve ever seen.  

Turns out Penny was real defiant last time.  Only the threat of her daughter’s pictures going on the Internet finally made her put out for the doc and Marlo.  So, he’s gonna teach her a lesson at this appointment.  He asks her to show him what he asked for.  She fishes in her purse and pulls out a box of cough drops, can of sardines, and a $100 dollar bill.  While she was dressed like this, he’d made her stop at a drug store, grocery store, and bank.  Penny blushes at the memory of parading around town like this.  

Then the doc asks me if I want to strip her.  Sure!  So, I tell her to kneel down.  Once she’s kneeling I can pull her shirt up slowly and show off her tits.  I’d had a good view of them already, but they look better bare.  Her nipples are still hard and her tits are big and full, like cantaloupe.  I whisk the shirt all the way over her head and toss it on a chair.  That’s when I tell her she’s got better tits than her daughter.  She says, “Shut up, little bitch.  My daughter has nothing to do with this.”  

And I tell her that she does have something to do with this.  I just saw her yesterday.  Got her to lick my pussy and I licked hers.  “Oh, God, no,” she says.  So, I describe Kristi’s cute tongue and her hot little body.  And I tell her I want the same from her.  I put my hand in my own pants and bring a wet finger back out for her to suck on.  She doesn’t like it, but she does lick my finger.  That’s when the doc pops in and tells Penny that he has even more on her now.  He’s got Kristi and me on tape putting on a little girl lesbian show.  So, she’d better do exactly what she’s told.  

I get her to stand up and slip off those short shorts and see she’s wearing a thong.  It hardly covers anything in front and nothing in back.  She’s even shaved her pussy and when I take off her thong, I see a pussy just as bare as Kristi’s.  I want her to play with herself, but the doc says he’s got a special treatment for women who talk back to him.  

The doc grabs some leather straps and starts harnessing her like a horse.  She gets a halter on her head with straps that run down the sides and back of her head and fastened under her chin.  There’s even a bit that goes into her mouth.  He and Marlo put straps on her body under, over and between her tits.  Another strap goes down her back and up her front, right up her pussy.  When they run a second strap the same way, the two straps are spread to frame, but not hide her pussy slit.  A strap is added around her waist and her hands are cuffed to the waist strap.  The whole thing looks so sexy especially ‘cause she’s begging and pleading at each step.  Even after the bit goes into her mouth, she keeps making noises that tell me she’s totally embarrassed.  And I love it.

To top it off, the doc tells her to whinny like a pony every time he says, “Good girl.”  Then he says it.  She only stares back, refusing to do what she was told.  I hadn’t noticed and neither had Penny, but Marlo’s got a riding crop and next thing I know Penny’s whining from the sting.  The doc says good girl again.  She looks at him in disbelief and feels the sting again.  By the next time he says it, she’s got the message.  Like she’s being trained, she whinnies, but still gets a smack on her ass.  More enthusiasm, says the doc.  Louder.  Next time she sounds a lot better.  

They trot her around some in the exam room, leading her by her harness.  But, it just isn’t quite right and the doc says he’s going to take her out into the waiting room where there’s more space.  She’s got a look of horror until the doc says he doesn’t have another patient for an hour and a half.  The waiting room will be empty.  

The doc leads her down the hallway toward the waiting room.  I’ve been around the farm long enough to know that’s a cattle prod in his other hand.  Hmmmm.  He gets her to the door and tells her to open it and trot out ahead of him.  She struggles to open it with her cuffed hands and finally gets it.  When the door is open, she hesitates, but I don’t know why.  Is someone out there?  

The doc pokes her ass with the cattle prod and I hear, “Mmmphfmmmeeeee,” as she jumps six feet out into the waiting room.  The doc shuts the door.  I’m confused – aren’t we going to watch her?  He tells me to get back to the exam room.  In the room, Marlo’s got six TV screens working and they all show a different view of the waiting room.  Great pictures and in color.  But, there’s a whole bunch of men out in the room with Penny.  When I get to count them later I find out it’s six men, college boys from a frat 60 miles away.  

One guy’s got Penny’s reins and is holding her in the middle of the room.  Two others are quickly undressing.  Penny’s face is priceless.  Helpless and mute, all she can do is show her fright with her eyes.  

Now I know what doc’s special treatment is.  He’s gonna break her just like you’d break a horse.  

Marlo tells me what’s going on.  The boys have 90 minutes with her, about enough time for all of them to cum twice.  Last month was the first time Penny has ever given a blowjob, so the doc made sure he told the boys to each use her mouth at least once.  What else they do is their choice.  Marlo also says last time was her first cunt licking and when the boys are done, I’ll be her second.  

Well, my attention is all on the screen for about 15 minutes.  My hands were in my pants and I came a couple of times.  The sight of Penny the Pony with a cock in her mouth and one in her ass or cunt, was just too much for me.  For the first couple guys, she was frightened and tried to fight them.  After that she just had a defeated look and took everything that the guys offered.  Then I look around and see both Marlo and the doc are naked.  They’re sitting down and masturbating while watching.  So, I strip and plop myself down in a chair.  Feels good to be sitting with two naked adults and watching Penny get used over and over. 

When the 90 minutes are over, the doc brings Penny back.  She’s been fucked so many times, that the doc gives her a break from his cock.  All she has to do is eat me and Marlo, then he lets her go home.  The whole time she doesn’t say a word.  As she leaves, Marlo gives her an appointment card and tells her the next time will be more enjoyable.  But, she says, if you fuck with us anymore, you’ll get this same treatment and more.  

Katie Part 8 of 2 – Dora Lee’s story.

While Katie went to the doctor’s, I stayed home to wait for Joey and Billy Ray.  Katie let me read some of her journal and asked me to add to it, so here goes.  

A couple of minutes early, Billy Ray knocked on the door and I let him in.  “Katie’s at the doctors, but she wants you to sit and wait,” I said.  He’s a cute little boy and I told him that, only to make him blush.  He didn’t disappoint me.  He’s dressed normal, not like a girl who was going out to have sex and would dress sexy.  He’s not interested in impressing me or Katie.  

Precisely on time, there’s another knock and I let Joey in.  “My, Joey,” I said.  “How handsome you’ve become.  I can see why Katie likes to have you over.”  

“Awww, Mrs. Wright,” he said, embarrassed.  “You’re just saying that.”

The two boys sat in the living room and I joined them.  Billy Ray popped up with a question right off, “Are you leaving soon?”  Joey punched him.  

“No,” I said, taking the immediate opening.  “Actually Katie’s not going to be here for a while, so she left me in charge of you two.”  They looked at each other and I figured they were both wondering the same thing.  Was I in charge of them as a mom or a mistress?  I left them with no doubt when I said, “So, I want to see your strong young chests.  Take off those shirts.”

Joey’s not stupid.  He saw right off that the power over him had just changed hands temporarily.  But, Billy Ray, if he’s not stupid, he’s at least a little slow.  “What for, Mrs. Wright?” he said.  

“Well, I want you naked and let’s just start with the shirts,” I said.  “Katie loaned you to me for the afternoon.”  I was sounding calm, but practically shaking at the thought of seeing a 12-year-old and a 13-year-old boy naked.  Hadn’t seen one of those since I was 12.  

“Oh, God,” said Billy Ray.  “I didn’t think a mom would … You gonna make us do what Katie does?”  

I nodded and hiked my skirt up a couple of inches by sliding forward in my chair.  “Now get your shirt off, little prick.”  

I wanted to tease them, but couldn’t see the point. They knew what was coming, so I just decided to be direct.  But, it hadn’t always been so.  I remember a day when Joey was over at the house, probably more than a year ago.  I’d put on a string bikini and told Katie I was going out to get some sun.  What I really wanted was for Joey to get an eyeful.  

Without looking directly at Joey, I bent over to look at the game board between the two.  His eyes followed me down and took in my cleavage and the top of my tits as I showed them off to him.  He was probably even able to see the soft skin between my tits.  Bending over, I was in a perfect position to look at his cock as it hardened, while I pretended to be interested in the game.  After a few minutes, I walked out, tugging on my bikini bottoms as I did.  I know he got a good view of my ass hanging out of the skimpy bottoms.  I loved doing that to a lot of the boys that came over.  Now, I would get more than that.  

Joey and Billy Ray both took of their shirts as they were told.  I had them stand up and come over to me.  Then I spent a few minutes just caressing their chests and backs, paying special attention to their nipples.  When I reached for Joey’s zipper he just sighed.  I slid it down and noticed the bulge in his underwear.  He stepped out of his jeans and stood there with just his underwear looking like a tent with a pole in it.  “Do Billy Ray,” I said.  Barely able to breathe, I watched Joey undo Billy Ray’s zipper and slide down his shorts.  

“Reach into his underwear and play with Billy Ray’s cock,” I told Joey.  It looked so naughty for him to stick his hands down his friend’s underwear and fondle Billy Ray.  I’d love to do that, but I wanted to wait.  First, they had to be thoroughly embarrassed.  “Make him hard, Joey.  Play with Billy Ray’s cock and make him feel good.  Getting horny yourself, aren’t you, just playing with Billy Ray’s cock?”  With the hard-on he was sporting, it was impossible to deny that.  

“You, too, Billy Ray,” I said.  “Start playing with Joey’s cock for him.  Make him even harder than he is now.”  And now I could watch two boys fondling each other.  Their faces went from embarrassed to angry to aroused as they touched their partner in ways a normal boy wouldn’t.  

Then, I told Joey, “Take off his underwear, too.  I want to see what’s going to be in your mouth shortly.”  Joey pulled down his friend’s underwear, even allowing his hand to brush the small cock that was revealed.  Billy Ray had very little hair around his cock and balls, reminding me that I had a 12-year-old stripped in front of me.  

“And you can take off Joey’s underwear,” I said to Billy Ray.  “Show me his hot little cock.”  Billy Ray grabbed the waistband of Joey’s underwear and pulled down.  When the underwear got caught on Joey’s cock, Billy Ray had no hesitation to reach into Joey’s underwear and pull his cock out of the way.  

“Oooo, you are such bad boys,” I teased.  “Showing your hard cocks to me.”  They blushed, but their cocks didn’t deflate and they made no effort to hide them.  “Are you hard for me?  Would you like me to show you my tits?”  

Billy Ray nodded, then Joey did, too.  “Too bad,” I said.  “You won’t get to see them unless you’re really good and do what you’re told.  I want to see you two rub your hard little cocks against each other.”  I watched as Joey held his cock against Billy Ray’s.  The two hard members were pointing at the ceiling and the boys seemed to enjoy rubbing against each other.  “Tell me what you’re going to do with Billy Ray’s cock, Joey.”

“Um, ah, Mrs. Wright.  Ah, what do you want me to do?”

“Don’t answer me with another question, Joey.  Take a guess.  What am I gonna make you do to Billy Ray’s cock.  Tell me what you’re gonna be doing real soon.”  

Joey gulped, then said, “I … I guess I’ll be sucking Billy Ray’s cock.”

“God damn right,” I said.  “Nothing I want to see more than a little boy with a mouthful of cock.  Just being a cocksucker because that’s what I want.”  I reached out and stroked the young cock and balls hanging between Joey’s legs.  “And what are you going to be doing soon, Billy Ray?”

“You’re gonna make me be a cocksucker, too,” said Billy Ray.  “I’m gonna be sucking Joey’s cock real soon.  I’m gonna suck Joey’s cock because that’s what you want and you’re gonna watch me.”  I didn’t say anything, just reached out and took his cock in my other hand.  

“For starters, I want to see the two of you start necking,” I said.  “Press your cocks together.  Put your arms around each other.  Let me see a big wet kiss between boys.  Let me see you act like queers.”  Joey started to protest, but I cut him off.  “I didn’t say you were queer.  I just want you to act like it.”  Hell, it wouldn’t be as much fun if they really were queer.  Now they were just two horny boy slaves that had to do something disgusting because they’d been stupid enough to get caught on tape.  

The two boys stepped together, Joey putting his arms around the younger boy and taking the aggressive, male position in the embrace.  That left Billy Ray to put his arms lower on Joey’s back and take the feminine position.  Their mouths came together in the barest of kisses.  “Come on, boys,” I said.  “You can kiss better than that.”  This time I saw their tongues meet as their mouths came together.  They kissed for several seconds and Billy Ray’s hands slid down to cup Joey’s ass.  Without any further prodding, the two continued to neck for several minutes.  Joey’s masculine role was reinforced when he started gently kissing Billy Ray’s face and neck.  Like a young girl, Billy Ray sighed as his friend kissed him in special spots.  

I reached for them again.  They were standing just at arm’s length, so I grabbed their cocks and used them as a handle to pull the boys right up to me.  Leaving Joey standing, I put Billy Ray over my knee.  He thought I was going to spank him and started pleading.  But, that wasn’t my intent.   Instead, I simply ran my hands over his cute, bare ass.  It was a round little ass that would have looked equally good on a young girl – smooth and hairless.  But it wasn’t a little girl and I reached between his legs to grab his cock and balls.  

When I swapped boys, I put Joey in a wheelbarrow position, face down, his legs straddling me, and his head on the floor.  I rubbed his ass, too.  It was the ass of a young man, not so rounded and cute as his friend’s, but smooth and hairless.  In the position I had him, his cock was easily visible and accessible to my hands.  

Up to now, the boys had been speechless from the shock of how I used them.  Joey spoke now, “Mrs. Wright, you shouldn’t be doing this.  You’re Katie’s stepmom and we’re too young for you.  Please, stop.” 

“My little boy toy,” I said, “I’ll do what I want with you and you’ll just have to behave or else.  Watching the two of you is getting me hot.  Making you do whatever I want is cool.  Now, little boy toy, get up and stand in front of me.”  He got to his feet and turned to face me.  “Play with your cock, Joey.  Make it hard again and show me what a bad boy you are.  Jerking off for Katie’s stepmom.”  

He stroked his cock, making it hard again.  But, he said, “You’re a bad mom, Mrs. Wright.  You’re getting off on boys.  You know you shouldn’t be …”  

I cut him off by grabbing his balls and said, “Joey, maybe you’d like to take a run around the yard looking like this?  Maybe you’d like your friends to watch you suck cock?  Maybe you’d like to suck some of your friends’ cocks?  Maybe you’d like me to squeeze your balls?”  And I did, lightly.

“Oooo, oh, no, Mrs. Wright, please don’t,” he begged.  “I don’t want to do any of those things.  Please, I’ll be good and do what you say.” His moment of rebellion past, Joey stood there stroking his cock again. I had an urge to bend over and take his cock in my mouth, but pushed that urge aside.  All I wanted to do for now was embarrass them.  I owed Joey a punishment for his back talk, not a blowjob reward.

I spun Joey around and tied his hands behind his back.  Then I did the same to Billy Ray.  I picked up Billy Ray and carried him into the kitchen.  Opening the door, I carried him outside.  He kicked as I took him through the door.  He was naked and people might see him, but no one was around.  My car was sitting in the carport and I put him in the back seat.  

I went back for Joey and took him out to the car.  “No, Mrs. Wright, I said I’d be good,” he whined.  “Please, don’t make me be naked outside!”  Even as I sat him in the front seat, he said, “Don’t drop us off somewhere and make us walk home.  We don’t have clothes on.  Please.”

Without responding, I climbed into the car and pulled out of the driveway.  “Oh, gawd,” said Joey.  “I can’t do this.  I can’t … Please, don’t, Mrs. Wright.  I’ll do what you want.  Take us back, please.  I’ll suck on Billy Ray’s cock if you want.  I’ll close my eyes and eat you.  You can spank me.  You can play with my cock all you want.  Please, take us back.”  

I drove toward the school.  Knowing I couldn’t get caught with two naked boys in my car, I avoided busy streets.  The boys didn’t seem to notice that their naked bodies were out of sight and gasped at each boy or girl that we saw.  When I got to the school, we all could see there were some kids on the playground.  I slowed and said, “Should I drop you here?”  

“Please, no,” said Joey, his voice barely a whisper.  “No, not without our clothes,” added Billy Ray.  “Take us home and we’ll do anything … anything.”

I sped up and turned toward home.  “Tell me what you’ll do, my little boy toys.”

Over the five minutes that it took to drive back home, the boys promised cock sucking, ass fucking, ass kissing, playing with themselves, playing with each other, necking, fucking me, and licking me.  Some pretty interesting ideas.  When we got home, I carried them in from the car one at a time.  

Tied on the floor, they became the object of my fondling.  They were helpless to my wandering hands as I fondled their cocks until they were ready to explode.  Finally, I stood Billy Ray up and pulled Joey to his knees.  “Now, Joey,” I said.  “I want to see you suck Billy Ray’s cock.  Let me see your cute little mouth filled with cock, Joey.  Show me how good you suck cock.  Take Billy Ray’s cock in your mouth and give him a blowjob.” It was awkward for him to get the cock into his mouth with his hands tied, but he leaned forward and took the small hard spear into his mouth.  He pursed his lips around the slender rod as Billy Ray’s balls slapped against his chin.  “What a good cocksucker you are,” I said.  “Sucking cock like a girl does to a boy.  Show me how much you like sucking off Billy Ray while I watch you.”

Oh, my god, I was out of my mind with lust as the 13-year-old took Billy Ray’s cock in his mouth.  The sight of a boy sucking a boy’s cock was an incredible rush.  The feel of the power I had to make him do this unnatural act was thrilling.  I reached under my skirt, pulled my panties to the side, and started fingering myself.  With my skirt in the way, the boys couldn’t see what I was doing, but it was obvious to them.  Being good little boy slaves, they kept their eyes on the task at hand.  All three sets of eyes watched Billy Ray’s cock slide in and out of Joey’s mouth.  

“That’s my good cocksucker, my two little boy toys,” I said.  “Suck his cock and swallow his cum.  Stop and lick his cock.  Oh, yeah, mmmmm, now take his balls in your mouth.  Go for it all, Joey.  Put his cock and balls in your mouth.”  The younger boy was small enough that Joey could get Billy Ray’s cock and balls into his mouth.  Billy Ray was pumping his hips into Joey’s face, trying to take full advantage of the wonderful mouth wrapped around his cock.  “Do it, Billy Ray, show me how good a boy’s mouth feels on your cock.  Shoot off in my boy toy’s mouth.”  With a final moan, he shot his load into Joey’s mouth and down his throat.  When Joey backed away, I told him to lick Billy Ray’s cock clean.  

I had them switch positions and Billy Ray found Joey’s larger cock in his face.  The younger boy opened his mouth and Joey fed his cock to him.  Jesus, I started shaking with lust as I felt again the power I had over these two.  The young cock sliding in and out of Billy Ray’s mouth was an incredible turn on.  I couldn’t believe Katie had turned them into cocksuckers and now was sharing them with me.  I was still seated and changed hand position to reach down the front of my skirt and inside my panties to find my clit.  The two boys were engrossed in each other and didn’t seem to notice me.  

They did notice me when I started to talk to them again.  “Suck that cock, Billy Ray.  Suck it like a little girl would suck cock.  Show me how much you like that cock in your mouth.  Open wide and take the whole cock, then swallow his cum.”   Billy Ray’s cock was throbbing at the demeaning abuse he was taking.  It seemed to turn him on more when I compared him to a girl.  His mouth was stretched wide as Joey filled it with his cock.  Then, Joey grunted and started cumming.  He shoved hard against his friend’s face so that Billy Ray was bent backwards and couldn’t pull away.  The 12-year-old could do nothing but swallow the load of cum deposited in his mouth. I was right on his heels with my own orgasm.  

The two boy toys had finished their first performance for me and I untied their hands.  Whenever I could, I ran my hands over their smooth bodies.  Could I tease them and never take my clothes off?  It was too much temptation to see their faces as they looked at my body.  Too much temptation to feel their young eyes on my older woman’s body.  Imagining the thrill they would get from my nakedness, I slid off my blouse and skirt.  That left me still in bra and panties, but their little cocks were hard at the sight of that.  

“Kiss his ass,” I said to Joey.  Billy Ray laid down on the floor and stuck his ass in the air.  Joey knelt between his legs and started kissing and licking the smooth ass.  “Deeper,” I said.  “Kiss between his cheeks.  Kiss his asshole.  You’re gonna fuck it soon, so kiss it now.”  Despite the disgusted look on his face, Joey spread Billy Ray’s cheeks and burrowed down to the puckered asshole of his friend.  

“God, it’s disgusting,” said Joey, without stopping.  

“Mmmmm,” said Billy Ray, obviously of a different opinion.  “Oooo, yeah, Joey, it feels really good.”

“Then you’ll appreciate it when you do it for Joey,” I said.  Billy Ray looked shocked at that thought.  I said,  “Now don’t just kiss it, Joey.  Lick it.  Lick his tight little asshole”

The 13-year-old’s tongue came out and ran around Billy Ray’s asshole, giving him a rim job.  “Mmmmm,” said Billy Ray again, knowing that he’d be doing the same thing soon.  Joey kept up his assault on Billy Ray’s sphincter, even sticking his tongue inside when I told him to.  I let him go for about five minutes, until Billy Ray was really squirming.  With his butt in the air, I could bend over and look at Billy Ray’s hard little cock.  He was really hot.

“Stand up, both of you,” I commanded when I’d seen enough ass licking.  With Billy Ray facing me, I told Joey to fuck Billy Ray’s tight ass.  The older boy put his cock at the moist entrance to Billy Ray’s ass and pushed his cock in.  

I had Billy Ray positioned just right so I could watch his face as the initial pain and stretching was reflected there.  He was bent forward at the waist, his face about level with mine as I sat on the couch.  “Owww, oooo, mmmm,” said Billy Ray as his ass was violated.    

“Take it up the ass, Billy Ray,” I said.  “Show me how little boy toys play with each other.  Tell me how my little boy toy feels with a cock inside him.”

“Oooo, unh,” said the 12-year-old.  “It … umphf … it hurts, ahhh, at … at first, ohhhh.  But, oooo, yes, mmmm, after a while … it … just … feels … good, mmmmm.”

“Do you like it?”

“Mmmm, oh, kind of, uh, yes, I guess so,” he said, he spoke in time with Joey’s thrusts.  “Can I … can I play with myself?  Can I cum?  Is it OK?”

I thought it over.  I did want him to cum in Joey’s ass, but I figured this way he’d pound Joey for a while before he came.  “Well, OK,” I agreed.  “But don’t mess the carpet.  Catch it in your hand.  And talk to me while you do it.”  

His right hand went straight to his little prick. “Oh, Jesus Christ, Mrs. Wright.  It feels so fucking good.  I’m taking it up my ass for you.  Joey’s fucking my ass!”  He was so hot, that he came within seconds.  “Oh, yes, Mrs. Wright.  I like you watching me.  Do you like watching me?”  He used his left hand to catch his own cum.  

I could see the little boy tensing as he pumped his cum out for me.  Joey could feel Billy Ray’s ass tense and shot his load inside the younger boy.  “Mmmmm, oh, gawd,” he yelled as he came.  “Squeeze me, Billy Ray.”  His hands were on Billy Ray’s hips, pulling his friend to him so he could get deeper.  And Billy Ray was pushing back, trying to take Joey deeper.  Despite their reluctance, it looked to me like the two boys were comfortable lovers enjoying each other. 

Joey pulled out and sat down on the floor.  Billy Ray still stood in front of me staring at a handful of cum.  He looked at me and I could tell he needed some direction on how to get rid of the cum.  “Lick your hand clean, Billy Ray.  Eat your own cum for me.”  He looked at his hand, then at me, then at his hand again.  “Do it now or you’re going for a one-way car ride and you can walk home naked.  Lick up your cum.”  Tentatively his tongue reached down to his palm and tasted the milky goo.  He made a face, but licked some more.  He looked at me again, then licked up the rest of his cum.  

I took his hand and held it up to my face, then ran my own tongue across his palm.  The taste of his cum was still there and his eyes got big as I licked and said, “Mmmmmmm.”  His astonishment was obvious at the idea that I would taste him cum and enjoy it.  I knew that sooner or later I’d have to suck their little cocks to get the full taste.  Wonder what he would think then.  

I told Joey to stick his butt in the air and Billy Ray to start kissing Joey’s ass.  It wasn’t long before I had Billy Ray tonguing the 13-year-old asshole in front of him.  They both caught my motion as I reached behind myself and undid my bra strap.  Slowly I pulled my bra off and revealed my breasts to them.  To their wonder, I started caressing myself and moaning.  Now I was only in my panties and I was dying to shed them.  

After the appropriate amount of time watching Billy Ray do Joey’s ass, I got Billy Ray positioned behind Joey.  The 12-year-old quickly filled Joey’s ass with his small cock.  Joey’s face showed less pain than Billy Ray had, but he turned bright red as I said, “Isn’t that nice, Joey.  The feel of a cock up your ass is great, isn’t it?  You’ve got a hard on from letting Billy Ray fuck you.”  And indeed he did.  “Do you want to play with yourself, my little boy toy?”

He shook his head no.  He knew what would happen to his cum if he did play with himself.  

“Do it anyway,” I said.  “Cum in your hand and let me watch you eat it.”  Then I watched as he slowly, reluctantly stroked his cock.  As Billy Ray took advantage of his ass, Joey started picking up the pace.  He was obviously excited now from Billy Ray’s assault.  

It was Billy Ray that said, “Talk to me, Joey.  Tell me how I feel in your ass.”

Joey replied, “Jesus, Billy Ray, it feels sooo good to have you do this.  I’m hard as a rock and gonna cum real soon.  I’m gonna cum for Mrs. Wright and for you.  Don’t stop, Billy Ray.  Fuck my ass!  Harder!”  Joey’s hand was a blur between his legs and he quickly shot his cum into his waiting hand.  As his orgasm died off, he said.  “Oh, Gawd, Billy Ray, I love this.  I’m so damn horny.  Mmmmm.”  Then he squeezed out one more burst of cum before he was done.  

Behind him, Billy Ray was getting his satisfaction.  “Yeah, damn, Joey, your ass is tight and I love this, too.  Gonna cum now.  Ooooh, yeah, aahhhh.”  Billy Ray tensed and deposited his cum deep in Joey’s ass.  

When the two were finally finished, I had them go wash their cocks.  In fact, after I’d given them that instruction, I followed them to the bathroom and said, “Wash each other’s.”  There was no reluctance as they rubbed each other’s cocks clean.  

We went back into the family room and I posed in the middle of the room.  “You were such good little boy toys that I’m going to give you just what you’ve been waiting for.”  The two were entranced as I hooked my thumbs in the waist band of my panties and slowly pulled down.  I knew it was every boy’s fantasy to see a naked older woman and get to make out with her.  As I stepped out of my panties, now totally nude, I heard Joey whisper, “Oh, wow.”  I’d cum a couple times already while watching them and playing with myself, but now I got even wetter as I knew that my nakedness turned them on so much.  

Since he’d spoken with such awe in his voice, I told him to lay down on his back.  His cock had cum three times already, but it was standing up hard again.  I lowered myself onto his cock, sliding it up my wet, warm cunt.  With his hands free, Joey reached up to touch my tits, bigger than any tits he’d ever seen.  He caressed them, bounced them, and weighed them in his little hands.  Definitely a tit man, I thought.  

I like the top position because I can control where his cock touches me, how fast, and how hard.  I rubbed his cock against my clit with each stroke.  This horny “old” (all of 23 years) woman rode the little boy under me for all I was worth.  I was moaning and squirming and pounding him hard into my pussy.  God, I was hot and surprised myself.  Under me, Joey was humping me right back and his eyes drank in every inch of my body.  

I looked over at Billy Ray and saw him stroking his cock.  “Don’t,” I said.  “Save it for me.  I want you, too.  I want you to fuck me.”  He beamed as he dropped his cock.  I could see it throbbing in lust.  

I returned my attention to the young lover I was enjoying right now.  I was close to cumming and the look on his face, a mixture of wonder and lust, put me over the edge.  “Ooooo, yes, Joey, you’re so fucking good” I screamed.  “I’m cumming for you.  Keep fucking me hard.  You’re a great fuck.  Do me, Joey, do me!”  

But, he wasn’t with me.  He was fucking me like I’d asked, but he wasn’t cumming with me.  I rode him to my second orgasm before he tensed and yelled, “Oh, fuck, Mrs. Wright, I’m gonna cum inside you.”  His hands went to my tits and he squeezed them as he filled me with his spunk.  

As Joey was cumming, I told Billy Ray to lay down on his back.  When Joey relaxed, I switched quickly to Billy Ray’s hard little cock.  Billy Ray’s hands went to my ass and I got the message.  I stood and turned, lowering myself onto his cock with my ass facing him.  My little 12-year-old boy toy was an ass man.  “Jeez, Mrs. Wright.  I can see it going into you,” he said.  I looked back and could see him watching his cock slide in and out of my hot pussy.”  

Then, all of sudden, he unloaded in my pussy.  That was way too fast and I didn’t get another orgasm out of it.  Desperate for a final orgasm, I slid off him and played with my pussy in full view of the two boys.  I came quickly and hard, barely giving them a chance to realize I was putting on a show for them.  

Wow! What a totally fulfilling sexual experience.  The boys had cum four times and I’d done more than that.  I’d seen and done things that I had never dreamed of before.  Having two little boy toys was a real thrill and I imagine having an older woman was just as thrilling for them.  

We dressed and the boys got ready to leave, but seemed like they didn’t want to leave.  We’re they not as exhausted as I was?  Were they ready for more?  I found out the sweet boys weren’t still lusting after me when Billy Ray came up and asked if he could kiss me.  “A goodbye kiss” he called it, yet when I bent to kiss him he met me full on the lips and our tongues invaded each other’s mouth.  “Ooo, don’t get me going again, lover,” I said.  

I gave the same kiss to Joey, feeling his arms squeeze me as if to claim ownership of me.  To my surprise, the two boys then kissed as passionately as they’d kissed me.  Well, shit, I thought, the two boys are going to turn into lovers.  And that would take the fun out of making them suck each other.   

Katie – Part 9 of 2

So, I get home from the doctor’s and Mom tells me what happened.  I gotta team up with her.  She has great ideas and I’d love to see her get that hot.  But, we cool off for a few days.  It’s the weekend and Dad’s home, so not much chance to fool around with anybody.  

Come Monday at school, I ask Billy Ray how he’s doing on the tape I told him I want.  Says he’s got the first tape done.  I tell him I’ll be by his house at 4:00 this afternoon to pick up both tapes.  I know his mom works, so he’ll have time to make the second tape this afternoon.  And I ask him a couple of questions just to embarrass him.  Has he touched his sister, ever?  No.  Does he think his sister is sexy?  He hems and haws over that one, but since he cums while looking at her, I convince him he must think she’s sexy.  He turns really, really red over that.  

After school, I wait around the house ‘til about 3:30, then ride my bike over to Billy Ray’s house.  I’m a little early and don’t want to interrupt them.  But right at 4:00 I knock on the door.  Billy Ray’s expecting me and has two tapes in his hands.  He hands me one, then says he’d rather not give me the second one.  He promises to make another one, but he doesn’t want to give up the one he’s holding.  Like he’s got a choice.  I make him give me both tapes.  Now my curiosity is up over the second tape.  I think Billy Ray’s pretty stupid.  If he didn’t want me to have the second tape, all he had to do was tell me he couldn’t get his sister to play along.  Maybe he really wants me to see the second tape, but doesn’t want to admit it.  

As I’m about to leave, Billy Ray’s sister, Amy, pops her head over his shoulder and sees the tapes.  “Are those … Billy Ray!” she whines in desperation.  “Don’t let her see.  You said those were for us to watch.  Gawd, Billy Ray, she’ll see …” I can’t hear the rest as she runs away from the door.  Yeah, I think, I’ll see you naked and fingering yourself, Amy.  I then I’ll be able to blackmail you all I want.

I make myself watch the first tape first, though I’m dying to see the second one.  I pop it into the VCR and watch as Billy Ray introduces his sister.  She smiles and says, “Hi, Billy Ray, this is so we can never forget about our special times together.  Watch me.”  She’s wearing a pretty Sunday dress, looks real cute and innocent in the long flowery dress.  How precious, I think.  She dressed up just for her brother.  

The 10-year-old reaches behind her and undoes a couple of buttons.  Then she wriggles out of the dress, letting it fall to the floor in a heap around her feet.  She had looked so innocent and suddenly she’s in a T-shirt, panties, shoes and socks.  She kneels down and takes her shoes and socks off.  She smiles and says, “I can see your cock, Billy Ray.  It’s right there in your pants.”  I can’t see it, but now I know that Billy Ray’s getting hard for his sister.  She pulls off her T-shirt to show her pale white chest.  Tan lines are clearly visible where her one piece swim suit covers her.  Playing cute, she pretends to cover tits, but the only thing she has to hide is cute pink nipples that sit on top of nothing.  

She fingers her panties and says, “Here’s the part you like best, Billy Ray.  You like my cunnie don’t you?”  The picture actually bobs up and down as Billy Ray nods.  What a dope.  The camera steadies again and Amy turns her back to Billy Ray as she slides her panties down her legs.  She’s got a cute little ass.  She smacks it.  “Am I a bad girl, Billy Ray?” she giggles.  She turns around to show off her naked pussy.  It has cute little puffy cunt lips with a slit that runs right between them. Still giggling, she puts a finger in the slit and wiggles it around.  

She’s a little vixen as she teases her brother.  Billy Ray says he’s never touched her, but I don’t know how or why he kept his hands off her.  “Oooo, Billy Ray, wouldn’t you like to feel my pussy?  Want to kiss it for me?”  She turns her back and bends over.  “Can you see my pussy through my legs?”  Yes, Billy Ray, the camera, and me can all see her pussy and her grinning, upside-down face through her legs.  When she faces Billy Ray again, she says, “Oh, you’re such a prude, Billy Ray.  I’d let you touch me if I can touch you.”  She’s hot for her older brother.  I know both of them well enough to know she idolizes big brother.  The dope could have anything he wants with her, but it looks like he just wants to watch her and whack off when he does.  

She moves toward the camera.  The picture bounces and I can see floor and walls as it changes hands.  Then, Billy Ray is backing away from the camera.  I hear little Miss Tease say, “Show me your boner, Billy Ray.”

He says, “This is for you, sis.  I want us to remember each other just like this.”  He takes off his shoes and socks, then strips off his shirt.  Left in just his jeans and underwear, he makes quick work of his jeans.  

As he steps out of them, I hear, “Got it hard, don’t ya, Billy Ray.  Is that for me, your sister?”  Billy Ray doesn’t answer, just pulls his underwear down and stands in front of the camera.  “Come on, Billy Ray,” says Amy.  “Turn around like I did.”  When he does and bends over, his face is clearly visible with his cock hanging inches from his face.  Amy says, “Jeez, Billy Ray, you never bent over that far before.”  Good for him, I think.  He’s been practicing so he can suck his own cock for me someday.

The camera goes off and when it comes back on, Amy and Billy Ray are sitting facing each other.  Amy starts with a single finger parting her pussy lips and rubbing slowly.  For over a minute, her brother just watches as she warms herself up.  She has the other hand on her chest, pinching her pink nipples.  When Billy Ray joins in, he takes his cock in his hand and starts stroking gently.  His eyes never leave his sexy little sister’s body.  

Ten years old and in fourth grade.  I wonder if Amy is fooling around with any of the boys her own age.  I guess if she is fooling around, she’s probably doing it with older boys.  But, since she has eyes for only her brother, I’ll bet he’s the only one she does this with and I’ll bet she fantasizes about getting nailed by him someday.  She ups the ante to two, then three fingers in her pussy and starts rubbing her clit.  As she does, Billy Ray picks up the pace, too.  She’s grinning and giggling, having a great time.  Billy is having a great time, too, but he’s concentrating on her fingers and moaning his way toward an orgasm.  

“Ooooo, Billy Ray, ya gonna shoot your white stuff for me?” she asks.  “I’m all tingly and I’m gonna lose it soon.  Look at me, Billy Ray.”  Like he wasn’t already?  “Tell me, tell me, tell me,” she says in a sing-song voice.  

Embarrassed, Billy Ray tells her what he probably tells her every time they do this together.  “You’re a hot little piece, Amy.  You’re sooo cute and sexy.  I got the best, cutest sister in the world.”  Then he says in that same sing-song kind of voice, “Sexy, sexy, sexy, Amy, Amy, Amy, sexy Amy, sexy Amy, oh, ah, sexy, ooo, Amy.”  

She leans back her head and lets go, like the words were what really got her off.  “ooooooOOOOO, yeah, yeah, yeah, sexy Amy, sexy Amy, sexy ooooOOOOO Amy.  Shoot me, shoot me, shoot me, big brother!”  Her fingers are frantic in her cunt as she cums for her brother.  Billy Ray’s jism arcs across the space between them, but falls short of actually hitting her.  

Billy Ray stands up, satisfied and starts to walk away.  Then, Amy jumps up, too, and she’s still hungry for her big brother and she makes like she’s going to hug him.  But, Billy Ray gives her a look that says stay away and she does.  I am simply shocked to see him act that way.  A boy ought not to be able to turn down a naked girl like that, even if it is his sister.  But, he’s got her trained that touching is not allowed.  

The tape ends there and I swap them out.  I’ve already cum twice, once Amy first started fingering herself and the second time right when Billy Ray did.  But, I have to see the second tape.  The tape is so fresh, that I have to rewind it.  Wonder if they watched it or if it was just taped and never rewound.  I’m shaking as I have to wait for it to rewind.  I’ve cum twice, but I want to cum again.  

Billy Ray did a good job of setting up the camera.  Must be on a tripod.  It’s facing the couch, but not directly head-on to the brother and sister team.  They’re both already naked and I can occasionally hear words from the first tape, so I know they’re watching it.  Amy’s already got her finger in her pussy as I can hear her on tape taunting Billy Ray as she strips.  I watch as Amy turns her head toward her brother.  He’s watching the tape, but she’s looking at him like he was a god.  On his right, Amy uses her right hand in her pussy and I watch her left hand slowly reach across the inches between them.  Her hand gently rests on his thigh and he jumps at her touch.  He gives her that same “don’t touch me” look, but she keeps her hand in place.  His eyes go from her hand to her pussy as she spreads wider and starts using two fingers.  

She continues to watch him, gauging his reaction and taking her time.  Her hand starts sliding up and down Billy Ray’s thigh and I know I’m watching a first.  He’s practically ignoring her, watching the tape, and letting her have her way with him.  I’ve lost track of where we are in the first tape, but it must be a good part, ‘cause he takes a deep breath and reaches for his cock.  But, her hand is there first, stroking his cock as she’s watched him do many times.  He’s fighting with himself.  Wanting to stop her, but not wanting the good feeling to stop.  

Billy Ray spreads his own legs wider to give Amy better access.  She takes advantage of it by switching to use her right hand.  This lays her across Billy Ray’s chest and gives her a close up view of his hard on.  She looks up at Billy Ray and says, “I’ve always wanted to do this.”  He and I think she’s always wanted to touch his cock.  But, that’s not what she means as she immediately slides down to kneel in front of him and puts her cute little lips around her brother’s cock.  

Shocked, Billy Ray looks right at the camera and says, “Oh, no.” Then to Amy he says, “Don’t, Amy, you’re my sis … sister.”

Amy raises her head long enough to say, “And we love each other don’t we.”  Her head starts bobbing on his cock again.  Pretty good technique and I wonder where she learned that.  (In a book, she tells her equally curious brother a little later.)  Billy Ray’s lost his resolve and takes her head in his hands.  The look on his face is pure pleasure as he watches his cock slide in and out of her mouth.  I can’t see so well, but I know he’s got a good view.  “Sexy, sexy, sexy, Amy, Amy, Amy,” he says as she blows him.  “Sexy Amy, sexy Am, ooooo, aaaaahhhh,” he finishes as he clearly fills her sweet little mouth with his cum.  

Amy picks up her head and looks at her brother, then giggles.  Jeez, I wish I could see her face.  I can see her throat work as she makes a big swallow.  “Mmmmm, did you like that, Billy Ray?”  He just nods.  I did too as my breathing is ragged from another orgasm.  Now I know why Billy Ray and Amy didn’t want me to see this tape.  “Good,” she says and springs onto the couch beside him, this time on her back.  She spreads her legs and says, “Now, do me.”  

Billy Ray looks straight at the camera with a helpless look.  Hey, idiot, I yell at the TV.  Turn it off if you don’t want me to watch.  But he doesn’t.  Is he that stupid or does he really want me to watch?  He kneels between her wide spread legs and she starts moaning right away, “Oohhh, Billy Ray, tickle me with your tongue.  Make me happy.  I want this soooo much.  Ooooo, yeah.”  

The angle of the camera is perfect as I can see his tongue gently running between her cute pussy lips.  She immediately starts running her fingers through his hair, adoring the head that’s making her happy.  Her head turns towards the TV and she briefly watches the scene on the TV.  Then she looks at the camera and says, “Thank you, Billy Ray.  I’ve always wanted to suck your big cock and have you lick me between the legs.  This is my dream come true.  Thank you.”

For about a minute, Billy Ray continued to give her attention, then her breathing picked up and she said, “Tell me, tell me, tell me.”  I expected her to take Billy Ray’s part since he was orally busy.  But, then I heard his voice, “Thexy, thexy, thexy, A-ee, A-ee, A-ee.”  Each stroke of his tongue brought another word.  When he hit, “Thexy A-ee, thexy A-ee,” she started getting off.  By the time he said it the third time, I couldn’t hear a word over her screams.  

Wow!  I can barely walk over to get the tape before Mom or Daddy came home.  My legs are weak from so many orgasms.  Have to figure out how to use this tape now.  Billy Ray’s already mine, but now I can add his little sister to my list of sex slaves.  And she is really cute and horny.  I can’t wait to teach her how to make me happy.  Gotta problem with her, though.  Want to embarrass her, but I’m not sure how I can embarrass such a horny girl.  She just might be eager to try anything I want her to do.  

The next day at school, Billy Ray is really nervous.  Asks me if I watched the tape yet.  Of course I have, I tell him.  Just trying to figure out when I want him and his sister to come over and give me a live show.  He says he had to tell his sister everything to keep her quiet.  He told her about me having tapes on him and me  making him do the tape of himself and Amy.  He’s already told Amy that I might be making her do something dirty, too.  Might isn’t the word I’d be using.  Amy’s still in grade school or else I would find her and tease her some.  Let her know she can expect me soon.

Come Thursday, I still haven’t thought of a good idea for Amy.  But, I get a call from Kristi and she wants to come over in the afternoon.  Sure, I say.  Can’t turn down a sweet piece like her.  Especially since it’s the first time she’s asked to come over.  Hope she’s in the mood for some licking, ‘cause that’s what she’s gonna do.  

When Kristi gets to my house, I find out that’s exactly what she has in mind.  She wants to relive what happened in the doc’s office between us. I get turned on just watching her stammer out her request. She’s kinda ashamed and acting shy as she asks me to strip her.  Like I might disapprove of her.  Sounds like fun.  

So, I say, “You want me to what?”

“Oh, God,” she says, “I thought …”  She turns so red I can’t believe it.  She’s dressed really cute.  To me it looks sexy, too.  Tight shorts and a halter top.  She’s showing plenty of leg and tummy.  Lots of skin to turn red.  

“You’re dressed like a slut,” I say.  “And you want me to take your clothes off you?  Is that something you think girls do with each other?”  It’s hard not to grin as I say that.  Her face is precious as she tries to say something, but nothing comes out.  This is not going the way she expected.  “You think I’m a slut that wants to play naked games with you?”

“I thought… I thought,” she says.  “At the doctor’s office, you said… we… we…”  Sad little puppy dog look on her face.  She wants something so bad, and now doesn’t think she’s gonna get it.  As I watch her, I get an idea.  This is what I gotta do to Amy.  Only I’ll make it last longer, ‘cause I can’t wait any longer to get Kristi.  

“What do you really, really want, Kristi?” I ask.  I’m not acting upset any more. I’m trying to sound sexy.  My voice is inviting – I hope. 

Kristi sees the hope that I offer her.  “I want to lick you … your … between the legs … pussy,” she whispers.  

I look surprised, but shit, I break out into a grin and start laughing.  “Only if I get to lick your pussy, you horny little girl.”  Then I lead her to my room.  

“God damn it, Katie!” she says.  “You scared me.”  Then softer, “You were kidding, weren’t you?”

I don’t say anything right away.  We’re in my room before I tell her I want to see her topless.  She unties her halter-top and takes it off to show me her bare chest.  She knows what else I want and she starts playing with her nipples to make them stand up.  In those short shorts she’s wearing, she practically looks naked now.  Her cute round ass is hanging out and if she had any, her pussy hair would be, too.  I lick my lips and she slips off her shorts.  Gawd, she’s wearing a G-string under her shorts. Wonder where she got that.  It only covers her puffy pussy lips and I can see everything else. 

Don’t want her to take off the G-string just yet, so I start stripping myself.  I take off my shirt and she smiles when she sees my tits. Licks her lips, just like I did.  I get down to my panties and tell her I want her to take off my panties with her teeth.  Another big smile and she takes the challenge.  She spends a few seconds licking and biting at my stomach before she gets my waistband in her teeth.  As she pulls my panties down, Kristi rubs her face against my now naked pussy.  She gets them all the way to the floor and I step out.  

Kristi raises her head back up and licks at my cunt.  But, I get her to her feet, then push her back on the bed.  Time for a warm up.  As we fall together on the bed, I give her a deep kiss and start running my hands around her upper body.  Her body is so warm and smooth that it turns me on.  She’s fondling my tits and pretty soon we’re both moaning and writhing on the bed.  

I’m on top of her, so I turn around to lick her pussy.  Whoa, what’s that?  Her tongue is in my pussy.  Never thought about doing it at the same time.  We’re past being warmed up and I can tell she’s cumming on my tongue.  Same for me.  Her cute little tongue is wonderful.  I lost track of my orgasms as we just enjoyed each other’s lust.  

When we’re relaxing together afterwards, she tells me that she wants to do it with boys, too, but she’s new and doesn’t know anybody.  Even mentions her 15-year-old brother.  I tell her not to start up with her brother.  I’ll have to introduce the little slut around to some of the boys her own age.  After a little more kissing and petting, we get dressed.  I tell her to come over anytime.  

Friday night, Mom is in a bad mood.  Daddy called and said he would be working all weekend out of town.  We slept together that night.  No fooling around, we just cuddled all night.  The next morning she was in a better mood.  Even said she’d had an inspiration during the night and we’d have some fun in the afternoon.  Damn her, she won’t tell me a thing!  Just smiles at me when I ask. She could have anything planned, but I’m guessing it’s dirty.  

About an hour after lunch, I get the first clue.  She has me call up Joey and tell him to come over.  When he gets inside, he looks at the two of us.  Maybe wondering if he’s gonna get us both.  Maybe he is, I don’t know.  

Mom tells him to strip and he does like it’s no big deal anymore.  She gets some rope and ties his hands behind his back.  He won’t get out of those knots.  Then she pulls out a rubber ball with a leather band that runs right through the ball.  She stuffs the red ball into his surprised mouth, then fastens the leather band behind his head.  He tries to complain, but only grunts come out.  

When Mom shows me a wooden paddle, I start getting wet between my legs.  Joey can’t even see the paddle, but he’s gonna know about it soon.  Mom hands me the paddle and goes around front of him.  She pulls his head down toward her crotch, making his ass stick out.  Whap!  He jumps at the first smack on his bare ass.  Tries to look around, but Mom’s got her fingers in his hair.  Whap!  A squeal comes out from behind the gag.  I give him about five more, then he’s really moaning non-stop.  At least he’s given up trying to talk.  

Mom and I switch places and she paddles his red ass.  Tears are running down his face and he’s screaming into his gag.  I can hardly keep my hand out of my pants as he squirms in pain.  I can’t believe it, but with all this, his cock is rock hard.  Mom’s really swinging hard and she gives him ten or more swats.  When we switch places again, I see his ass has welts on it and looks like it’s on fire.  She tells me five more and then we’ll stop.  Joey’s wailing makes me lose track and Mom has to stop me after five.  Shit, I could have spanked him all day.  

Now she tells Joey that he’d better do everything he’s told without even thinking about it.  She tells him his ass is so sore that just one swat will feel like fire and he’ll get more than that if he disobeys.  For starters, she tells him to stand in the middle of the family room and not move.  We leave him alone.  Figure it will be a few minutes, but it’s more than that.  

Mom calls Joey’s mom and tells her to come over.  I’m starting to get this picture of Winnie finding Joey standing naked in our family room.  What will happen then?  Is that the fun that Mom has planned?  Cool.

Mom tells me to hide in my room.  Am I gonna miss out on something?  But, I do what she says.  Mom has Winnie trained real good.  About a minute later, I hear her leading Winnie back toward her bedroom. 

Mom comes into my room.  She left Winnie waiting in her bedroom.  Then she explains the plan.  Tie me up?  That sounds odd, but then she tells me why.  She’s gonna make Winnie think I’m an innocent little girl.  Hey, I was until a couple months ago.   Winnie is gonna lick me, but Mom wants me to make it sound like I don’t want her to.  Tied up, I’ll look like I’m not willing.  

In a couple minutes, I’m spread eagle on the bed.  Hands tied to the top corners and feet tied to the bottom corners.  Hell, I couldn’t close my legs if I wanted to.  Then Mom goes out and comes back in with a leather riding crop in her hand.  The way she looks at me and smacks the crop on her hand makes me shiver.  I almost don’t believe it when she raises the crop to whip me across my thighs.  This isn’t what I agreed to.  This isn’t the Mom I love.  This is that old Dora Lee and I wonder if she’s gone to all this trouble to set me up for a whipping.  

I’m tied and helpless as she pauses before her first blow.  “Please, Mom, Dora Lee, please, don’t whip me.”  I got turned on watching her spank Joey, but gawd, I sure don’t want it for myself.  “I didn’t do anything,” I whimper.  “Don’t hit me with that.”

She smiles, then drops her hand to her side.  “Do you really think I’d do that, Katie?” she asks.  “But, you enjoyed Joey so much I just had to let you feel the anticipation of a whipping.  It makes it so much better when you whip someone else.”  

“God damn it, Mom!” I say as mad as can be, but without yelling.  “You scared the pee out of me.”  

“Don’t you curse at me,” she says, but I can tell she’s only teasing this time.  She strokes my pussy slit with the end of the riding crop.  “I may just leave you tied here while I go enjoy Winnie and Joey.  Now if you want to play with them, tell me what you want.”

The riding crop tickles my nipples as I say, “I want Winnie to see Joey naked in the family room.  I want Joey to see his mom naked.”  That would be the best humiliation I could imagine.  It sounds like something I’d really get hot about.  

“I might work that out for you, baby,” she says.  “But, first, let’s get Winnie to eat you out.”

As she leaves, I say, “Please, Mom, make her strip in here, too.”

Mom pushes Winnie through the door and into my room.  Good, she’s still got her clothes on.  I almost forget my role, but Winnie’s eyes open wide as she sees me.  Remind myself I’m suppose to be sweet and innocent.  “Ohhh, Dora Lee,” I plead.  “Don’t let Joey’s mom see me like this, please.”  

Winnie adds her surprise, “Dora Lee!  What are you doing to her?”   If she’s shocked, then why is she still looking at me?  

“She’s been bad, Winnie.  Now she’s gonna get her come uppence.”  I squirm a little, but can’t hide from Winnie’s eyes.  Then, Mom says, “I want you to strip for her.  I want to make her watch another woman strip.  I want to embarrass her and show her what bad girls get.”

Winnie doesn’t argue.  She’s surprised and shocked, but doesn’t talk back.  Even looks at me with sympathy.  Oh, poor me, I’m going to be forced to watch Winnie strip.  To keep from giggling, I gotta go with my role, “Please, Dora Lee, don’t make me do this.  Don’t make me watch.  I’ll never be bad again.”  My pleading doesn’t stop Winnie.   I’m amazed at the control Mom has over Joey’s mom.  Winnie turns beet red from embarrassment, but takes off her shoes and socks.  Then she unbuttons her blouse.  Her sad eyes never leave me, and mine never leave her.  “Please, Mrs. Gordon, don’t do what she says.  I don’t want to see you with no clothes.”

Winnie has the guts to look at Mom when I say that.  Like she’s looking for Mom to tell her to stop.  Mom says, “Quit sniveling, Katie.  Winnie does this ‘cause she’s a bad girl, too, and now she has to do what I tell her.  You’ll be like this someday - stripping anytime I tell you.”  So, I watch as Winnie pulls off her blouse and then unzips her jeans.  

She’s wearing a black bra that sets off her pale skin real well.  So I say, “Why is her bra black, Dora Lee?  I thought bra’s were always white or flowery?”  Before she can answer, I see more black.  “And her panties, too.  Why are they black?”

Mom smiles at me.   I must be playing my role real good.  “Winnie is a real slut who wears sexy clothes all the time.  She likes to strip for people and she knows she looks better in black underwear.  What do you think?”  So I stammer out that I guess she looks sexy.  

I can feel wetness between my legs and I hope it doesn’t show.  Winnie reaches behind her and unhooks her bra, then drops it to the floor.  When she grabs her panties, I wail once more.  But, in no time at all I can see Winnie’s pussy and all the rest of her, too. Mom set this up real nice.  It turns me on to see Winnie strip even while she’s thinking how dirty and disgusting it is for her to strip in front of a 13-year-old girl. Hard to control myself.

On Mom’s command, Winnie crawls between my legs and starting licking my juices.  I manage one more line, “God, Mrs. Gordon, what are you doing?”  Then I’m just too taken by desire.  Her talented tongue spreads my pussy lips and tastes my juices before she moves to my clit.  She’s licking me with all her attention on my cunt.  “Look up at me, Winnie,” I say.  “I want to see your face as you eat me.”  

Well, that kills the sweet innocent girl approach.  Winnie looks up at me in surprise and I waggle my tongue at her.  “Lick me good.  I want to cum on your tongue.  I want to watch you as you taste my 13-year-old pussy for the first time.”  She never breaks her rhythm as I taunt her.  

Behind her, Mom undresses.  The whole scene has me so hot that I’m about to cum.  Then, Mom sinks her fingers into Winnie’s hair and pulls her up.  Gawd, I’m so hot and juicy.  I’m moaning is lust and now disappointment.  All I can do is breathe hard, my young tits rising and falling.  When I’m calmed down, Mom puts Winnie back to work.  So, that’s how it’s gonna be.  

I try to keep control, not letting Mom know when I’m about to cum.  But, somehow she knows and pulls Winnie off a second time just at the right moment.  Squirm on the bed to try to make myself cum, but I can’t.  “Mo-o-om,” I plead. “Don’t tease me.  I’m so hot I gotta cum.”

Again Winnie is turned loose on my cunt.  She’s getting hot with her tongue in my pussy.  I can see her nipples standing up and she starts making panting noises in my cunt.  Unh, unh, unh, she says, one for each lick of my clit.  She’s lost all care for her embarrassment and just wants me to cum.  And damn it, I lost track of what I wanted to do and I moan out that I’m cumming.  Mom grabs Winnie again and I start whining.  “Oooo, mmmmmmm, oh god oh god oh god, please please please.”

It’s about 15 seconds before I calm down.  All the while Winnie is pulling against Mom.  Like she wants to dive in.  Finally, Mom lets Winnie go back to her task.  As Winnie’s tongue starts up again, Mom comes around and reaches for my tits.  She starts squeezing them and pinching my nipples.  “Cum on, baby,” she whispers.  “I know Winnie’s good.  I know you’re hot.  Now cum for me, baby.”  Winnie’s hands dig into my ass and I feel like she’s gonna stuff me in her mouth.  Finally, I let loose a squeal as I go over the edge.  God, Mom sure knows how to make a girl happy.  

After that, Mom unties me and holds me close for a couple minutes.  My body is glistening in sweat, but my breathing finally gets normal.  Then Mom says, “Winnie, tell Katie what you are.”

Winnie hangs her head.  That’s the first sign of reluctance I’ve seen.  When she looks up again, she says, “I’m Dora Lee’s personal pussy licking sex slave.  I require whipping, binding, and all other forms of discipline to pay for my bad behavior.  My mistress owns me and has the right to use me in any manner she desires.”  Wow!  Wonder if Winnie really enjoys this or is Dora Lee is making her do this.  

After telling Winnie to stay, Mom takes me to her room.  On her bed are matching leather outfits.  Cool, she’s had one made for me.  She helps me into my leather corset.  Her hands are constantly slipping off and touching my pussy, ass, or tits.  Finally, we get me in the corset, which hides nothing.  She gets hers halfway up her legs before I come over and “help” her.  Copping a feel is great.  We each put on our own black stockings.  

When Winnie sees us dressed like that she makes no reaction.  Mom tells her that from now on she is my slave, too.  Anything I want she has to do.  To Mom she says, “Yes, mistress.”  She kneels in front of me and says, “Mistress, use me however you desire.”

Mom ties Winnie’s hands and puts a blindfold on her.  Then we lead her to just outside the family room.  Mom goes into the room and says something to Joey.  I peek in to see him stepping up onto the coffee table.  He’s on display like he’s standing on a stage for us to enjoy.  I watch Mom smack his ass and he jumps.  I can hear her this time as she says, “Do exactly what you’re told or I’ll have no mercy for your ass.  Now stand still and wait for a surprise.”  

I’m a little behind Mom on this one.  Can’t tell exactly what she has in mind.  Looks to me like Joey is about to get an eyeful of his mom, but Winnie isn’t going to see Joey with her blindfold on.  Mom comes back and leads Winnie into the family room.  When Joey realizes who he’s looking at, he moans into his gag.  Mom leads Winnie all over the room so Joey can see her from all angles.  Despite his embarrassment, he doesn’t take his eyes off her. 

When he’s seen me or Mom naked, his cock always stood up real fast.  Looking at Winnie, his cock slowly rises.  Trying not to be horny, but he can’t stop it.  It takes a couple minutes, but he gets hard as ever.  

Mom stops Winnie right in front of Joey.  “There’s a man standing right in front of you, bitch slave.  His cock is hard and just waiting for you to suck it.  I want you to give him a blowjob and you’ll never get to know who you blew.  Now, find his cock and suck it.”

Winnie leans forward and puts her face in his stomach with the cock banging on her throat.  She lowers herself until she has the head of Joey’s cock on her chin.  Then she opens her mouth wide.  Joey’s afraid to move or his ass will pay.  But, he’s also not too thrilled about having his own mom go down on him.  He wiggles his hips, making his cock dance around.  Winnie can’t get it in her mouth.  I think it’s a turn-on to watch Joey teasing his mom.  Sooner or later she’s gonna get it in her mouth.  Now he’s just making her work harder for it.  

Joey stops moving when Mom pinches his butt.  He looks so helpless and horrified as Winnie puts his cock head in her mouth and then slides his cock deep down her throat.  Well, if he ever fantasized about this moment, I’ll bet he didn’t expect an audience.  Both of them have their hands tied behind them, so their only contact is his cock and her mouth.  At first Joey makes whiny moans.  Then he must start to get turned on ‘cause his moans get deeper.  

Winnie is totally unaware who she is sucking off and she’s doing it with wild abandon.  Looks to me like she enjoys it.  At least she has enthusiasm for doing what Mom orders.  Taking my new mistress role seriously, I get an idea.  From behind Winnie, I reach between her legs and find her clit.  From the sounds I hear, she’s already hot.  

Watching his own mom suck cock and get excited, Joey shoots his load into her mouth.  She keeps sucking until she’s swallowed it all.  Even after she takes the cock out of her mouth, she stays in the same position, squatting slightly, so I can finish what I started.  She kisses and licks her son’s cock.  About 30 seconds later, her body tenses and she yells, “Thank you, mistress.  I’m cumming.  Ooooo, thank you, thank you, use me, make me cum.”

Mom reaches up and undoes Joey’s gag.  “Don’t say a word,” she says.  He stands obediently as he watches Mom take off Winnie’s blindfold.  “I changed my mind,” she says as she drops Winnie’s blindfold. “I’m gonna let you see who you just sucked off.”  

Winnie’s eyes get real big as she looks up at her 13-year-old son.  “Oh, no, no, anybody but Joey.  Oh, mistress, you can be so cruel.  God, you made me go down on my own son.  Oh, God, and I enjoyed it.  I’m so bad, such a bad mommy, such a bad girl, such a bad…”  Her voice tapers off, then she starts up all over again.  “Oh, my God, I’m such a slut.  Joey watched me cum.  He watched his mommy cum for her mistress.”  To my surprise, she says, “God, just the thought of putting on a show makes me horny again.  Please, mistress, finger me again.  I want to cum for Joey again.  I want him to see how bad his mommy really is.  Punish me, embarrass me, show me off, make me cum for Joey again.”

“No, I’ve got a better idea,” says Mom.  “Now that you know who it is, suck him off again.”

“No,” I say to Mom’s raised eyebrows.  “Make her tell Joey what she’s gonna do, then she can do it.”

Mom smiles and says, “OK, bitch slave.  You’re gonna suck off Joey, but first, I want you to tell him what you’re gonna do and how much you’re gonna enjoy it.  Tell him in great and dirty detail what it feels like to have your son fucking your mouth.”

Winnie looks her naked son up and down, then says, “Joey, your mommy is gonna take your soft, cute cock in her mouth.  I’m gonna suck it and lick it like it’s my favorite lollipop.  When it gets real hard, I’m gonna take it all the way down my throat and feel you deep inside me.  I love sucking cocks and now I get to suck your cock for the first time.  I want to feel your cock throbbing in my throat and feel the power that a woman has over a man.  The power to make him cum.  I love sucking cocks because I love being used.  I love being mistreated.  And I’m gonna suck you while Dora Lee and Katie watch.  I want you to look at mommy’s naked body.”  She evens leans back to give him a great view.  “Look at your mommy’s hot pussy and big tits.  Think about me being naked just for you.  I want you to fuck my mouth.  When you cum, I want you to tell me whose mouth you’re fucking.”

I guess she’d have gone on forever, waiting for Mom to give her the word.  ‘Cause the only thing that stops her is when Mom says, “That’s real good, Winnie.  Now blow him while we watch you.”

Like she’d said, Winnie starts by licking Joey’s cock and it responds to his mom’s attention.  “Give me that big cock in my mouth,” she says as she opens wide.  His cock slides in to the hilt.  Her head starts bobbing up and down, then he starts shoving his hips forward and back in time to her motion.  “Mmmphf, mmmm, gulp, mmmmm, gulp,” I hear as she does her expert job.  

“God, mommy, yes, that feels soooo good,” says Joey.  “Suck my cock and eat my cum.”  I go behind him.  Why did Mom have to make these knots so tight?  I can hear him still talking to her as I get the first knot done and unwind the ropes from his wrists.  When he’s free, his hands grab her head and he pulls himself in even tighter and deeper.  “God damn it, mommy.  I’m watching your tits bounce.  I just love your big tits.  Suck me hard.”  

Mom gets close to Winnie’s face, watching the cock slide in and out.  “Hey, Joey, I just love the look of a woman’s lips wrapped around a cock.  You got her mouth open wide.  Doesn’t it even look better to have a mommy’s lips wrapped around her 13-year-old son’s cock?  What do you think?”

Joey responds with, “Yeah, her lips look real good around my cock.  I can feel my cock in her throat.  It’s squeezing me so tight.  God, mommy, you’re a great cocksucker.  Oh, God, mommy, I feel like I’m ready to cum.  You’re gonna swallow it all, right?  That’s what I want.  I want you to blow me, blow your son.  I’m ready to cum in mommy’s mouth, oh yes, mommy, here I cum.”  He starts stroking harder and faster. “Bounce your tits for me and swallow my cum, mommy.”  He tenses and from Winnie’s expression I know she’s getting her son’s cum a second time.  

As Joey winds down, Mom unties Winnie’s hands.  Winnie finishes eating every drop of cum and Mom says, “Lay down on your back, bitch slave, and play with yourself.  Let your son see what a slut you are by diddling yourself off for him.”  Winnie throws herself to the carpet and starts furiously rubbing her cunt.  It’s only seconds before she yells, “I’m cumming, Joey.  Watch your slut mommy play with herself.  I’m cumming for you and Dora Lee and Katie.  I’m… ooooo, yeah, watch me, Joey.”  She’s bucking and squirming on the carpet.  “Watch… watch… ooooo, watch… mommy… cuuuuuummmmmmm.”

Mom motions me into position and I sit on Winnie’s face.  My ass is on her nose and I reach forward to fondle those big tits.  Winnie’s tongue is again licking my clit and it’s not going to take long.  “Fuck her,” Mom says to Joey.  After watching his mom get off, he’s hard again.  In a flash he’s got his cock in her pussy.  “That’s it, Joey, fuck your mommy now.”

Joey reaches for his mommy’s tits and starts fondling them as he fucks her.  We’re face-to-face, so when he leans forward, I do too, and we kiss.  Then I feel his hands on my tits.  Don’t care that he’s taking advantage of me.  It feels good and I cum on Winnie’s face.  She’s slurping up my juices and there’s lots of those.  

Mom takes her place on Winnie’s face.  Joey’s fucking his mommy, but he’s kissing and fondling Mom.  Like me, Mom was ready and she cums in a slippery mess on Winnie’s face.  When Mom moves away, Joey’s still fucking his mommy and he leans forward to fondle her tits and kiss her.  She has to raise herself up and lean into his waiting mouth to give him a very unmotherly kiss.  With no distractions anymore, Winnie starts cumming and Joey joins in, pumping his jism into his mommy.  

That’s it for us and we let Joey and Winnie get dressed.  But, I find out that Mom isn’t finished with them yet.  She tells them to go home and stand in the window that faces our house.  They are to strip and Winnie is to go down on Joey one more time.  And we’ll be watching.  So, we do watch long enough to see the two of them undress, and Winnie sinks to her knees in front of Joey.  After that, we can’t see the action, so we stop watching.  Instead, we hop into Mom’s big bed and lick each other’s pussy a zillion times.

Katie – Part 10 of 2

Over the next week, I got to fool around with Kristi a couple of times and Billy Ray and Joey once.  But it was Amy that I was thinking about.  Had to do something different with her.  So, I thought about it for a while and bingo!

Amy’s elementary school was having a funding raising carnival at the school.  There would be lots of games, food, and people.  After checking with Billy Ray, I knew that Amy would be at the carnival, too.  So I decided to go and enjoy myself.  

The carnival was for little kids, so not much excitement for me.  I play a couple of the kiddy games while I’m walking around trying to find Amy.  When I find her, I stay back.  She is really cute with long blonde hair and blue eyes.  I look at her slender legs as they disappear under her dress.  I can see her knees and part of her thigh.  I think about those thighs gripping Billy Ray’s face in the video.  Up at the top of her thighs is a plump, hairless pussy.  I gotta see that tonight.  

She’s wearing a sundress that flares out below the waist, but is tight above the waist.  It hugs her back and chest below her bare shoulders.  For a 10-year-old, she’s looking pretty sexy to me.  Spaghetti straps across her shoulders keep the dress up.  I had eyes only for her, then damn, I notice she’s with two other girls her age.  

I wait for an opportunity, watching the three 10-year-olds having fun.  When they stop to talk to some other girls, Amy’s eyes run around the room.  She’s not gonna be bored much longer.  I get up to her and say hi.  The other girls keep talking, not even noticing me.  Amy smiles and says hi to me.  Then she remembers.  She starts to turn away, but I tell her to pay attention.  

Still got that tape of her and Billy Ray, and I make sure she knows it.  I wonder quietly if her friends would like to see it.  Amy shushes me.  She wants the tape back, but I say no.  Start talking to her about how her friends and the boys at school might like to see her blowing her brother.  She pushes me away from the group so they won’t hear.  Made her turn real red.  Even her shoulders are blushing.  

What do I want?  I lead her to the bathroom and push her into a stall.  There’s enough room for the two of us.  I whisper to her that I want her to be my slave.  Do what I tell you, I say.  Do it or I’ll send copies of the tape around the school.  Then I suck my finger, just to taunt her.  She pleads and demands for a few seconds, then I put my finger to her lips.  Silently she sucks it into her mouth.  I finger fuck her mouth for a while.  She looks so lost and helpless as she gives me head.  When I pull out, I tell her to give me her panties.  

She hesitates, but doesn’t argue.  I stroke her bare pussy under her dress, then tell her to raise it so I can see.  She lifts her dress up until I can see her from the waist down.  I rub her cunt and her ass.  Not such a hot little thing anymore.   She’s just an embarrassed little girl that I can take advantage of.  I tell her to take it all off and she looks at me in disbelief.  Show me everything, I say.  So she does.  I take her dress from her and tell her to be quiet.  Then, I wait until there’s no one else in the bathroom.  

“I’m going to throw these into the boys bathroom,” I say as I step out of the stall.  She doesn’t make a sound.  The look on her face is priceless.  “You can go get them yourself.”  And I walk out.  Just teasing her, making her feel owned ‘cause she is now.  After a minute or so, I go back in.  When I open the stall, she’s standing there just like I left her, naked and helpless.  

She’s relieved when I give her the dress back, but I keep the panties.  I’m going to follow her and make sure she stays at the carnival for at least another hour.  And, I tell her to come over to my house tomorrow for a sleepover.  

Dora Lee helped me out with setting up the sleepover.  She called Billy Ray’s and Amy’s mom and invited both kids to a sleep over party.   She promised a chaperone all night and separate sleeping arrangements for the boys and girls.  What she didn’t mention was that the chaperone (Dora Lee, of course) would let us do anything we wanted and that there probably wouldn’t be any sleeping.  Then she made sure that Kristi could come. I “invited” Joey.  No need to fool his mom – she knew exactly what Joey would be doing all night.  

After everyone arrived that evening, we fool around for a while, but around 8 I make sure everyone is up in my bedroom and dressed for bed.  Daddy is home, but Dora Lee promised to keep him occupied and away from us.  I’m astonished that I have a twinge of jealousy.  I’ve never thought of Daddy in a sexual way, but I know that Mom is going to occupy him with sex and I wonder what they do together.  

I brush that thought aside with the five of us ready to play games.  I announce we are going to play truth-or-dare.  Joey, Billy Ray, and Amy will all wait for me to make the first serious move, like the good little slaves they were. And, I’d told Kristi to take it slow at first (and no mention of the Doc).  So, the first round is mostly truths, with admissions of boy/girl friends.  When Kristi takes a dare, Joey tells her to stand up and turn around.  She’s wearing a shortie nightgown and when she stands we can see her panties (if we all lay down and look up, which we do).  Then he tells her to turn around and bend over.  What a nice ass.  She turns around with a red face, “Guess I’ll take a truth next time.”

The next round is a kiss and tell – who was the first boy/girl we kissed.  Ugh, I have to say it was Joey.  Not that Joey is ugh, but saying my boy toy was my first kiss doesn’t come easy.  It was when we were 7 and I don’t mention that we’ve kissed a lot over the years.  He’s a friend and was a convenient source of practice.  Kristi’s first was a boy from her old home town, so we don’t know him.  We all laugh when Amy says it was scrawny little Gary Taylor (I’m laughing because of the look on Billy Ray’s face, like he’s been betrayed). 

When the next round starts, I take a dare.  We’ve been rotating so, it’s Joey’s turn to name something for me.  He thinks for several seconds and I can bet he’s wondering just what he can get away with on his mistress.  Finally he says, “Unbutton your nightgown.”  Cool.  I’d say he hit it just right. I’m wearing a long flannel nightgown (what a prude I am) and so I unbutton the four buttons on the front and it opens a vee from my neck to right between my tits.  Nothing’s showing, but the game has gone up a notch. 

The rules are that we get three truths and all the rest have to be dares.  Billy Ray uses up his last truth and Kristi asks him who was the first person he had sex with.  There’s silence in the room.  For the first time, everyone is consiously aware that everyone else has had sex and that we’re all going to be doing it soon.  I’m a little peeved that Kristi asked the question so early, but what the hell.  We’ll just get to business sooner.  Billy Ray breaks up the room by asking, “Do you mean by Clinton’s definition or everybody else’s?”  

“Everybody’s,” says Kristi.  Either way the answer is me, but I wait for him to say it.

Amy blushes before anything is said.   Then Billy Ray blushes and looks down.  He whispers something, but we can’t hear.  When we complain, he looks up and says, “Amy.”  The little liar – I suppose he didn’t want to let Amy know she wasn’t the first.  Amy really reddens now.  She looks at me and mouths the words, “I thought…” and points at me.  Well, honey, I thought so, too, but I’m not going to call him a liar right now, so I just smile back at her and shrug.

There’s a rush of voices.  “Your sister?”  “She’s only nine.”  “When?”  “No, she’s ten.”  “What happened?”  Then I cut in. “Hey, guys, you only get one question. Let’s move on.”

It’s Joey’s turn and he takes a dare, knowing it’s me that gets to name it.  I can see the waistband of his underwear peeking out the top of his pajamas, so I say, “Take off your PJs, Joey.”  

Without a word, he stands and takes off the top and bottoms of his PJs.  When he reaches for his underwear, I say, “Whoa, hold on, big boy.  Just your PJs.  You can leave on the underwear.”  He looks disappointed.  Not that his underwear is hiding the tent pole.  

Kristi takes a dare and loses the top of her nightgown.  All she’s wearing now is matching panties.  She’s hot already – only used one truth – and begging to be naked.  For Amy’s turn, she loses everything.   It’s fun to watch her strip for us.  She’s done this for Billy Ray and for me, but now she’s got Joey watching.  She doesn’t know him real well, so she’s stripping for a stranger.  Her short nightgown comes off over her head and I can see her little nipples standing up hard with excitement.  She pulls down her panties and starts to sit. It happened so fast, we barely saw anything as she sits cross-legged with her arms across her chest.  “Wait a minute,” says Kristi.  “I think stripping means you have to show it, too.”

Everyone else agrees, except Amy.  Outvoted, she stands and puts her hands to her side.  Slowly she turns completely around.  “How’s that?” she asks and sits.  Perfect.

The last one in this round is Billy Ray.  He takes a dare and I get to name it.  We’re already about as far as we can go without sex, so I say, “Fuck your sister, Billy Ray.   Get your PJs off and fuck the horny little thing.”  He’s up and stripping already.  “Show us how a brother does his little sister.”  He struggles with his bottoms, then with his underwear. Finally, his hard cock pops free.  He practically leaps on Amy and positions his cock in her little bald slit.  We all shift so we can see as he thrusts in.  

Amy squeals as her hymen is torn and there’s some blood.  As Billy Ray shows us how a brother does his 10 year old sister, Kristi whispers to me, “She’s a virgin. I thought he said he’s had sex with her.”

“Remember the Clinton question,” I said.  

“You mean,” she giggles into her hands.  “She’s a cocksucker?”  And then, she breaks down completely, rolling on the floor in giggles.   Gawd, she’s so damn cute and only in her panties.  I reach for her panties and pull them off.  She’s still giggling as my tongue parts her bare pussy lips and I taste her sweet nectar.   I put my hands on her little tits and massage her nipples.  Beside us, Billy Ray and Amy are panting as they fuck, even without an audience.  

Joey moves to a corner of the room where only I can see him.  I think everyone else is so wrapped up in approaching orgasms that they wouldn’t notice anyway.  Standing in profile to me, he bends over and takes his cock halfway into his own mouth.  I’ve never seen him do anymore than lick the tip before.  Now he’s going to suck himself off for me.  

With my tongue in Kristi’s slit, it’s hard to watch Joey, but I can’t take my eyes off him.  After about 30 seconds, I’m so horny I can hardly stand it.  I wave at Joey to tell him to stop. Then I stop licking pussy long enough to point at my mouth and his cock.  Then I dive back in to finish off Kristi.  She’s the first one to cum and I quickly scoot over to Joey.  “Gawd, you actually did it, Joey.  Fuck, it looks so sexy.”  And I plunge his cock deep in my own throat, rewarding him for the effort.  

Meanwhile, Kristi worms her way between my legs and starts licking my pussy through my panties (I’m the only one still dressed).  Within seconds of each other, Amy, Billy Ray, and Joey all cum.  I’m just getting warmed up by Kristi as I take Joey’s cum and swallow it.  So, I lean back to enjoy Kristi’s tongue as it fights with the material covering my pussy.  

Then, Joey taps me on the head and points at Amy and Billy Ray. They haven’t really stopped, just changed positions.  Now Billy Ray is on his back and Amy is sucking his limp cock back to life.  Though I’m getting hot, I pull away from Kristi and go over to watch.  “That’s our little Amy, sucking cock like she’s always wanted to do.  Sucking her big brother’s cock that was just inside her.”  

I position Joey between Amy’s legs to lick Billy Ray’s cum from her pussy and get her off.  Then, I put Kristi to work on Joey’s cock.  Everyone else has cum once and I’m still dressed.  I guess I’ll have a good one when I cum.  I settled down over Billy Ray, kissing him and playing with his nipples as he hardens in Amy’s mouth.  

As I watch, Kristi switches from sucking off Joey to riding his cock.  I remember that the little slut told me she wants to fuck a boy and she can hardly breathe as she slides his cock into her tight pussy.  When she does finally breathe, it comes out as a ragged gasp for air.  Then, she smiles in a really sexy way and starts getting herself off on Joey’s cock.  

I play with Kristi’s nipples for a while, then move to where I can see Amy with a mouthful of cock.  She’s clearly cumming from Joey’s expertise and working hard to get her brother off, too.  Billy Ray makes motions like he wants me to take off my nightgown, but I shake my head.  It’s fun teasing him and I figure I’ll be naked soon, ‘cause I want to get some of this action, too.  Instead of stripping, I stand over his head and make sure he can see all the way up under my long nightgown.  Wonder if he can see the wet spot  on my panties where Kristi was licking.   Then, I unbutton the other three buttons at my neck and pull the nightgown open so I can peer down at my braless tits.  Just as I expected, I can see Billy Ray’s smiling face looking back up at me, taking in the same view I am.

When everyone has cum again, now it’s my turn.  Joey, behind me, grabs the hem of my nightgown and starts pulling it up.  Kristi moves in front of me and helps him lift it up over my waist, my tummy, and my tits.  About then, Amy crawls over and grabs my panties.   I feel them slide down as my nightgown goes over my head.  Now, I really feel like a pampered mistress whose slaves are preparing her for a wonderful evening.  But, that thought changes almost immediately, as I become a teenager who just wants to cum and cum and cum with a bunch of other teens and pre-teens.  

I lay down on my back on the bed and the other four swarm around me.  Joey wants to return the favor I’d done earlier, so his head ends up in my crotch and he’s licking pussy like he really wants to.  What a perfect sight it is when Billy Ray and Amy each take a tit and start sucking on it.  I’ve got brother and sister tonguing my tits side-by-side.  But, my view gets blocked as Kristi climbs on the bed and starts kissing me.  Well, I think she’s just about the prettiest little thing I’ve ever seen and kissing her while I can stare into her blue eyes is wonderful.  Again I feel like a mistress being serviced by my slaves.  While the thought of Joey or Billy Ray as a slave has always turned me on, right now the thought of all of them doing this because they want to, is even more of a turn-on.  

When I scream out that I’m cumming, well it was kind of a scream because Mom and Daddy are in the house still, Billy Ray and Amy stop licking my tits.  But, Joey knows better.  He keeps licking me and I can feel more orgasms building.  Billy Ray and Amy move over to the floor and look like their going to do each other (again!).  Can’t have that, so I say, between gasps, “Billy Ray, you stop molesting your sister.  Kristi wants to get fucked, so send Amy back over here.”  

Far from being reluctant, Billy Ray’s eyes light up at the thought of doing Kristi.  Kristi’s still face-to-face with me.  She gives me a really special look and whispers, “Thanks.”  Then she gets up and walks over to Billy Ray, I guess trying to not look too eager.  He’s laying on his back (was about to get his cock sucked again) and looking up at Kristi.  When she gets over there, she coyly says, “Do you really want to… um… you know…is it OK to … um… will you put your… well, you know… inside me?”  What a fucking tease!  I know how much she wants this, but she’s got Billy Ray drooling and his cock is pointing at the ceiling.  

Still, he’s taken by the shy routine and answers as gentlemanly as he can,  “Gosh, Kristi, you’re very pretty.  And I like how you look naked.  I’ll … I’ll fu… I’ll do it.  I’ll put my cock inside you and make you cum.  If you want me to.”

“Gee, it’s awfully big,” she says.  Liar, she’s already done Joey’s and it’s bigger.  But, I guess men like that, because Billy Ray really beams when she says it to him.  “I guess I can let you put it inside me.  In fact,” and the shy routine fades. “I don’t think you could stop me…” and she’s in motion, lowering herself down on his pounding cock, “…from riding you hard and fucking the living daylights out of myself on your hot cock.  Now fuck me stud, ‘cause I’m so horny I need a hard cock to make me cum.”  I’m willing to bet that Billy Ray’s cock just grew an inch, but it’s buried inside Kristi, so I can’t tell.  

Joey had even stopped licking me to watch Kristi.  He, too, was taken in by her sexy, shy routine.  He looks up at me stunned, like he doesn’t know what just happened.  He loved it, but he didn’t understand it.  Cool!  I guess Kristi’s ahead of me on controlling men with just her body and her demeanor.  I’ve been so heavy handed in making Joey and Billy Ray do what I want.  Billy Ray is simply in heaven.  I don’t think he’s given Kristi’s manipulation of him a second thought.  He’s just aware he’s getting fucked by a really tight, really eager pussy.  

Amy crawls up next to me and whispers, “That slut!   She really wanted it, didn’t she.”  I see she’s a little angry over Kristi’s brief seduction of her brother – and a little jealous.  

So, I whisper back, “Don’t think bad of her, Amy.  She’s just a hot little thing.  Hot for anything.  Get her between your legs and see how good she does that.  You can’t help but like Kristi, ‘cause she’ll do anything for you.”

Joey gets back to work between my legs and Amy starts sucking my tits.  I can here Kristi whining as the urgency of her orgasm pushes her on.  When I turn my head, I can see her bouncing up and down with wild abandon.  I’m cumming hard for Joey’s tongue when I notice that Mom is standing in the room.   And she’s wearing that stupid dress the doctor made her wear, the one that matches my stupid dress.  What’s she doing?  She’s supposed to occupy Daddy and leave us alone.  Joey and Billy Ray hardly react, though I stop Joey from licking so I can find out what’s going on.  But, Amy and Kristi aren’t aware that Mom knows what’s going on.  Amy sees Mom and covers her nipples and pussy, looking like she was caught – well, caught licking tits.  Kristi is too far gone to stop, but she covers her titties and her pussy/Billy Ray’s cock with her hands and cums almost immediately.  From the look of it, she’s getting filled with Billy Ray’s cum right now, too.  

Before I can say anything, Mom says, “Sorry, guys, sorry, Katie, but your Daddy is a heavy sleeper, so he’s dead to the world.  I can hear little noises from here and I know what’s going on, so I just had to come in.”  She pauses and looks at everyone else in the room.  Then she says, “Like my cute dress?”  She pulls it up in front so you can see the frills , but you can also see her black stockings all the way up her thighs and the little black panties covering her treasure.  Then she turns around and does the same thing.  I notice the panties have already disappeared in her ass and we get a great look at a great ass.  When she turns around to face us again, she says, “Do you want to watch me strip for you?”

Five stunned kids look at her and say nothing.  She looks so sexy and I can tell she really wants some action, even some little kid action.  Then, she says, “Well, if not, I’ll just be going.”  She turns and flips her dress up again as she prepares to go.  

That’s when we all come alive.  “No, Mrs. Wright,” says Joey first.  “Stay and show us everything.”  And me, “Please, Mom, get naked with us and have some fun.”  Billy Ray says, “I want to see you naked again.”  And Kristi, “You really mean it?  You’ll strip and we can watch and then you’ll stay.”  Then, Amy says, “What do you mean again, Billy Ray?  Have you seen her naked already?”  When he nods, she says, “Me, too, then.  I’ve never seen a grown up girl naked.”

With a big grin, Mom turns around and says, “Well, if you insist.”  She reaches behind herself and slides the zipper down on the back of the little girl dress she’s wearing.  Slowly she raises it over her head.  She’s wearing her black garter belt and stockings, black panties over the garters, and a tiny black bra that lifts her nice tits without hiding her nipples.  Then, she says, “Where can I hang this up?”  She looks around, turns around, and drops the dress on the ground.  “Oops,” she says and bends over to pick it up.  As she bends over, she shows off her perfect ass, completely exposed as her panties disappear into her ass.  

Mom stands up without picking up the dress and turns to face us again.  As she reaches behind herself, Amy whispers louder enough for everyone to hear, “Wow, she’s really gonna shows us her tits.”  Like she hasn’t already.  Mom tosses the bra on the floor and slides down her panties.  She looks so sexy in her stockings.  I can’t believe she’s joining us and going to let all of us enjoy her.  This is so cool!

“Pick a number between one and five,” she says to Joey.  “Three,” he says.  Each of us get a try.  Amy gets one, I get four, Kristi gets five, and Billy Ray gets two.  “OK,” she says, announcing the results of her game, “The number was one, so Amy goes first.  After that, we’ll go in order, Billy Ray, Joey, my hot little daughter, and Kristi.”  Amy looks a little uncertain about winning.  But, Mom says, “Get on the bed and spread your legs, Amy.  I want to taste a 10-year-old pussy.”  She turns to the rest of us, “You two boys, aren’t allowed to cum again until you do it for me.”

Amy scampers up on the bed and spreads as wide as she can.  She’s breathless as Mom presses her face into her tight, little girl cunt.  I can watch Mom’s talented tongue as it probes the hairless slit and finds Amy’s clit.  I get closer, ‘cause this really turns me on.  “Lick her hot little pussy, Mom.  Show us what a bad Mom you are, sneaking into our slumber party and making her spread her legs for you.  Show us how much you enjoy 10-year-old pussy.  Squeeze her tight little ass and put your tongue as deep as you can.  Watch her as she gets excited.

“Amy, watch my Mom as she licks pussy.  Doesn’t it look real nasty to see a woman licking your pussy.  She’s my Mom and she’s eating your pussy.  Imagine how many times I’ve had my pussy eaten by her.”  As Mom works on Amy, I reach under Mom to fondle her tits.  Billy Ray is waiting patiently for his turn.  Joey has a few minutes to wait, so he’s going down on Kristi.  Pretty soon, Amy lets out a squeal and cums on Mom’s tongue.  

When it’s Billy Ray’s turn, Mom has him lay on his back, too.  She smiles slyly at him as she kisses her way up his inner thigh.  His cock is pounding as she reaches it and kisses the shaft, then the very tip.  Slowly she slides her mouth down on the 12-year-old cock, savoring every inch of it.  “Oh, gawd,” he gasps as her nose touches his stomach.  Knowing how much he likes having his ass fucked, Mom slides a finger up his tight butt and he gasps again, “Fuck, Mrs. Wright, that’s so nasty.”  He picks up the style of my talking and continues, “You’re such a bad mom.  I’m only 12 and you’re sucking my cock.  You shouldn’t be doing this.  Oh, gawd.  I love watching you put my cock all the way in your mouth.  I love the feel of it.  Yes, I like watching you.  Do you like me watching you?  Do you like going down on boys, getting fucked by boys, showing off for boys, fingering yourself for boys, stripping for boys.  I could watch you all … ooooo, gawd almighty, oooo, you’re so fucking good … I could watch you all day.”  But, I notice he can’t control himself all day as he shoots into her mouth.  

“Now, your turn, Joey,” says Mom.  Kristi is in the middle of multiple orgasms, so I take Joey’s place as he lays on the bed and watches his cock disappear into Mom’s mouth.  Joey says, “Yeah, Mrs. Wright, I been dreaming about this since I fucked you.  Holy fuck, your mouth is so much better.  Suck it just like that.  Mmmm.”  

Billy Ray is standing around watching me and Kristi, so I let him take over for me and I go back to watch Mom.  “That’s it, Mom, suck Joey’s cock while I watch.  Hey, Joey, who’s better, my mom or your mom?  Which is better, having the neighbor do it, or your own mom?”  Joey doesn’t answer, just moans.  Maybe he thinks it’s a question with no right answer.  How can he say it’s not Dora Lee while his cock is in her mouth?  How can he be disloyal to his mom and pick Dora Lee?  Either way, he shoots in her mouth just like he did his mom’s mouth.  

It’s my turn next and it doesn’t take me long to get off.  When it’s Kristi’s turn, she hardly needs another tonguing, but I guess the thought of having a woman do it helps her regain her strength enough to get up on the bed.  But, just as she lays down, the bedroom door opens and there is Daddy!  Oh, shit!  Now we’re in for it.  His wife, his daughter, and four other kids are naked in my room.  There is no mistaking the fact that Mom’s about to dive into Kristi’s hairless pussy, or that Amy’s got Billy Ray’s cock up her cunt.  

“Dora Lee!  What’s going on here?” he demands.

“Oh, shit, Frank, why are you up?  Please, go back to bed and I’ll be there in a second.  I’ll give you a blowjob to make up for this.  Please, Frank, go back to bed and I’ll make you feel real good.  Then, we can talk about this in the morning.”

Daddy backs out, saying, “You’ve got one minute.”  And Kristi was so looking forward to a pussy licking from a grown woman.  

As the door shuts, I get an idea.  Oh, boy, it’s a really nasty idea.  “Mom, you do Kristi and I’ll go deliver the blowjob to Daddy.”  Mom takes about 10 seconds before she says, “OK, you give it a try.  But do it with the lights out so he doesn’t know who it really is.”  Holy cow!  I’m trembling just at the thought of going down on Daddy.  Mom buries her face in Kristi’s cunt as I leave the room.  

The light in their bedroom is already out.  I creep into the room and to the foot of the bed.  From there, I crawl under the covers from the bottom of the bed.  He’s already naked - I can feel his bare legs under the covers.  I go right over Daddy’s feet and feel him spread his legs for me to move up to his cock.  When I get there, I put my hand around Daddy’s big, hard cock.  Wow!  It’s bigger than any cock I’ve seen or felt before.

I wrap my hands around it and slide up the hard cock until I reach the very tip.  Then, I lean forward and put my lips around Daddy’s cock.  He’s already got the taste of pre-cum on his cock.  Did the view of me and my friends get him excited this fast?  It’s been less than a minute since he caught us.  Before that he was asleep, wasn’t he?  I slide my lips farther down the cock, taking about three inches in while I savor the warm, salty taste.  Finally, I open wide and swallow his cock all the way down my throat.  “Oh, yes, baby,” he moans.  “That’s gonna make me feel better.”

I start bobbing up and down on Daddy’s cock, feeling him deep inside me.  Using my hands, I grab his hips for leverage and suck for all I’m worth.  I’ll bet Dora Lee gives him great head and so I need to do my best if I’m going to fool him.  He keeps moaning about how great it feels and I can start to imagine that he knows its me doing it.  That turns me on more.  Not once does he call me Dora Lee.  It’s always -baby (I am his baby), honey, or sweetie.  That makes it easy to get into my own fantasy.  

This is almost like Winnie giving head to Joey.  He knew what was going on, but she didn’t.  Now I know what’s going on and Daddy doesn’t.  The secret turns me on.  But, also, that forbidden lust that I imagine he has for me is a turn on.  My mind jumps from side to side, he knows, he doesn’t know, he knows, he doesn’t know.  All the while, I’m getting more excited and Daddy is definitely getting excited.  

I do the best blow job I know how.  I tease him with licks and bites, then serious sucking.  He’s starting to get real close and when I sense that, I start sucking hard without anymore teasing.  I’m rewarded with a wonderful load of cum in my mouth.  It’s so much that I feel it coming out the corners of my mouth as I try to swallow as fast as he’s pumping it down my throat.  

As his breathing gets back to normal, I start to back out from under the covers.  Damn, I hadn’t though how I’d get away from him.  It doesn’t seem right that I (Dora Lee) would sneak back to my (Katie’s) room.  But, what to do?  

“Don’t leave,” says Daddy.  “Come up here and let me hold you while I go back to sleep.”  

Double damn!  What can I do now?  I have no choice but to climb into bed beside him.  My only hope is that he’s so tired, so worn out, that he doesn’t notice I’m too small to be Dora Lee.  As I snuggle in, with my back to him, he puts his strong arms around me and holds me so tight that I feel trapped.  My back is pressing against his chest and my ass is in his crotch.  He nibbles on my ear.  It would have felt good if I wasn’t so petrified.  

Then, Daddy says, “Thank you, Katie.”  A chill shoots down my spine and I try to pull away.  His arms hold me too tight.  “Do you think I don’t know a blow job from my own wife?”  he asks.  “It was wonderful, as good as she does, but different.”  Then I feel his hands settle on my small tits.  “Oh, yeah,” he moans in my ear.  “Your tits feel so small, so warm, so soft, and so perfect.  I’m going to hold you all night long.”  

I’m melting in Daddy’s arms and I start to cry.  Not from fear, pain, or shame, but from joy.  His words are so beautiful  as he warms me with his love.  When I try to turn to face him, his arms relax enough to let me do that.  “Oh, Daddy, I love you so much,” I say.  “I’m so happy that you let me finish sucking you off.”  His lips meet mine and the kiss is not like any kiss he’s ever given me before.  

Then he rolls on top of me and I feel his cock, hard again, pressing against my pussy.  Without a word, I spread my legs and invite him in.  He takes the invitation gently, taking nearly a minute before he’s got the whole thing inside me.  It’s so huge and I’m so tight, that he’s rubbing my clit better than anybody else ever did.  When I moan with my first orgasm, Daddy says, “That’s my baby.  Let me show you how a man does a woman, how a daddy does his daughter.  Cum for me.”

He doesn’t have to say that twice.  I’m already cumming and it isn’t long before the second one hits me.  And the third.  His hands caress my perfect tits, squeeze my ass, and easily move me from one position to another.  From on top of me, he lays on his side, lifting my leg and spinning me on his cock.  He’s behind me and still fucking me, with hardly a break in his rhythm.  Then he gets to his knees, pulling me with his hands and cock onto my hands and knees.  Gawd!  The strength he has to toss me about like I’m a feather.  My Daddy is such a stud!  He backs off the bed, me still impaled on his cock and stands up.  I’m not touching the ground, just hanging on his cock.  Then my feet hit the ground and he’s fucking me hard.  We’re both standing, but he’s got his knees bent to keep his cock at the height of my pussy.  In that position, I feel him tense and send a blast of hot cum in my tummy.  With his hands on my hips, he’s slamming me against him, giving me an incredible fuck.  His power is overwhelming.  I’m even lifted off my feet a couple of times as he thrusts into me over and over.  I fall asleep remembering at least three orgasms, but knowing there had been many more than that.

I wake up the next morning between Mom and Daddy, facing Daddy.  All three of us are naked.  In the daylight, I get a good look at Daddy’s whole body.  His cock isn’t so big any more, but it still looks impressive.  Dora Lee has a hand on my hip and I can feel a tit pressing into my back.  Quietly, I climb out of the bed without waking either of them.  

I go into my room to find Amy, Billy Ray, and Kristi asleep on the bed.  Joey is awake and walking around the bed.  He has his hard cock in his hand, jerking off as he stares at the two naked girls.  He starts when he sees me and sheepishly lets go of his cock.  “Where did you go?” he whispers.  

“Joey, you wouldn’t believe it,” I say.  “I’ve been fucked by Daddy now.  Jeez, just like you did your mom, I did my Daddy.  I even sucked his cock.  It was wonderful.”  

As we watch, Billy Ray’s cock gets hard.  Wonder what he’s dreaming about?  So, here I am, standing beside Joey, and watching three beautiful kids sleeping in contented bliss.  Each of them turns me on differently.  Billy Ray’s got a cock for me to enjoy.  Kristi’s so beautiful, and so capable of playing innocent or slutty.  Amy’s got a cute tongue and a cute little body that wiggles so nice.   So, I ask Joey, “Does Billy Ray turn you on like Amy and Kristi do for me?”

Joey nods, his eyes on Billy Ray’s cock.  Now Billy Ray has his hand wrapped around his cock, squeezing it, but not stroking it.  In her sleep, Amy stretches, casually and innocently showing every inch of her nude body as she does.  I could stand here and watch for hours, but instead, I go back to see Mom and Daddy.  When I get there, Daddy is on top of Mom, his cock deep in her pussy.  I walk around to see them better and they see me.  Like it happened every day like this, they look at me and keep fucking.  They’ve only just started, so Daddy is taking it slow and easy.  Mom squeezes her own tits and plays with her nipples.  “Yes, stud, you know how to do it right,” she says.  I watch intently and realize the difference between fucking and making love.  They’re making love.  And that’s what Daddy did to me last night.  It’s so different from fucking Billy Ray or Joey.

After everybody is up and dressed, they’re all nervous - like they’re trying to ignore what happened last night.  Mom breaks the ice by announcing, “You’re all great lovers and can come back anytime.”  As if a great weight has been lifted, everyone relaxes and we casually talk about what happened last night.  

As the conversation gets going, Daddy gets up and says, “Well, excuse me.  I’ll let the six of you reminisce.  I’ll just stay out of sight the next time you want to do this.  After all, I’ve got Dora Lee to keep me happy.”

But, Joey says, “And you’ve got Katie, too.”

Daddy blushes like I’ve never seen him do before.  “Well, um… ah… I guess so,” he says as he walks out of the kitchen.  Then he stops in the door and says, “And, I guess I’ll have Winnie, too, and… um...” he looks at Kristi and Amy as he finishes, “who ever else might … yeah, well, see you all later.”

Winnie’s Story – Part 11 of 2

I’m lying on my back on my bed, stripped and spread-eagle.  My mistresses have commanded me to tell my secret story.  

“I shouldn’t have mentioned my secret story to you,” I say first. “No one else has ever heard it.  I ran away from home at 17 to get away from it.  Now you’re going to make me tell it all right in front of Joey.”  

Yeah, my son is in the room with me.  He stood and watched me do a strip tease for him. By now, I’ve done this several times, but I haven’t gotten use to the embarrassment of stripping for my own son.  His face shows that he may never tire of watching me expose myself.  After shedding my outer garments, I take off my bra to show him my tits.  His eyes drink in my grapefruit sized tits topped by big pink nipples.  They’re so suckable that Joey almost does it right then.  But he stands back to watch my panties come down.  As I stand nude, I know that he will soon fuck me.  

When I’m naked, I strip him.  Joey stands still as I remove his pants and shirt.  His hard cock is pressing against his underwear, showing me just what he thinks of his naked mom.  When I pull down his underwear, I see his cock spring out. 

Then I’m tied spread-eagle on the bed.  So, here I am, naked and tied, with my son straddling my tummy on his knees.  He’s been told to stroke his cock, but not cum. Already he’s moaning in frustration.  His cock bobs just above my bare breasts as he strokes.  I know my story will turn him on and his frustration will grow.  Yet, he is only allowed to cum when Katie tells him.  My helplessness turns me on and my pussy is growing wet.  But, helplessness has always turned me on and that’s my story.

It started when I was 8 years old.  My two brothers, Mike and Greg, were 3 and 4 years older than me, respectively.  They, and a couple of their friends, played a game they picked up from a James Bond movie.  In the movie, 007 is tied, but gets himself loose.  So, my brothers are always tying each other up.  But, like 007, they always get free.

It felt good to have them ask me to join them in their game.  Surely I’d be able to get out of the ropes, too. I never thought I couldn’t.  But, when I was tied, the ropes were tight on my wrists and ankles.  No matter how much I struggled or pulled, I stayed bound.  That’s when Mike said, “Let’s give her some motivation.”  I wasn’t sure what he meant by that, but he knelt down beside me and reached for snap of my shorts.  He unsnapped them and then slid the zipper down.  He could see my panties now!  Then, he went even farther and roughly pulled my shorts down to my ankles.  When I screamed, Mike slapped me and told me to be quiet.  

Struggling anew, I watched in amazement as Greg pulled my shirt up and over my head.  It finally ended up bunched around my tied wrists.  Wearing only panties now, I frantically tried to get free, but I was only pulling the knots tighter.  “Please, no,” I whispered as Mike reached for the waistband of my panties.  Being naked for my brothers and tied, too, made me feel so helpless and embarrassed.  As my panties slid to my ankles, I looked at the excited faces of my brothers.  They were staring at the  hairless slit between my legs.  No one had ever looked at me there before.  I struggled to use my hands to cover myself, but they were too tightly bound .  

I lay quietly, wondering what was going to happen, too stunned to move.  Mike reached his hand out and touched the fat lips of my hairless pussy.  Slowly he caressed my pussy lips, then parted them with a finger.  Greg’s hands went to my flat chest and he played with my tiny nipples.  By the time they were done, I had been fondled all over.  They eventually untied me and laughed as I pulled my clothes back on.  But that was it for the first time.  

Nothing happened for about a week after that.  But, the next weekend, Greg and Mike found me and tied me up again.  This time there was no pretense of playing a game.  My shirt went back over my wrists, my skirt came all the way off, and my panties were around my ankles.  They proceeded to do much the same thing as last week.  They played with my tits and my cunt.  They found that by pinching my nipples they could make them hard.  Mike and Greg both took turns sticking a finger inside my cunnie.  Then, Mike put his finger to my lips and made me suck on it.  I tasted my own cunnie on his finger.  I thought that was so gross at the time.  When they flipped me on my stomach, they caressed by round ass and even stuck a finger in my asshole.  

This time they weren’t satisfied with just untying me.  Laying on my back again, I watched as Greg showed me his cock.  I was surprised at it’s size.  He started stroking it.  Mike took the hint and did the same. I was absolutely shocked when white gooey stuff shot out of the end of their cocks and onto my nude body.  And, as they untied me, they took my shirt and panties from me. I had to run naked to my room, crying in embarrassment all the way.  

“Oh, you like that part of the story, Joey,” says Katie.  I, too, notice that Joey’s cock is throbbing, he is panting, and he’s let got of his cock for fear he’ll cum.  Frantically he looks at Katie for permission to finish himself off.  “You like the thought of your mommy running naked through the house when she was just 8?  Would you like to chase a naked 8-year-old through your house? And what would you do with her when you caught her?”

Joey lets out a moan of desire.  He can hardly control himself.

“If you cum now, Joey, I won’t let you finish hearing the story.  Just sit there and calm down.  You do want to hear all about your mommy and her brothers don’t you?”

Joey nods and puts his hands behind his back to fight the temptation of touching his cock.  I’m amazed that he’s enjoying the story so much.  My little boy lusts for me, so I continue.

I don’t remember how long that went on, but it was a few weeks.  Every week, I’d be tied and fondled.  I tried hiding, but they found me.  I tried going out with mommy, but she made me stay home.  I couldn’t tell her why I wanted to go with her – I was too embarrassed.  The touching turned to spanking sometimes and they’d have me screaming as they warmed my cute little ass.  

It all changed one day.  I don’t know what caused the change.  Maybe Mike or Greg had read some dirty magazines. Or may the thought just popped into their evil little minds.  Whatever caused it, my brothers ordered me to strip before they tied me!  I couldn’t believe they’d asked that, but I knew I’d soon be naked either way, so I did it.  They seemed to get even more turned on that I was stripping myself for them.  They made me pose for them and turn around so they could see everything with no ropes in the way.  My cunnie started to get tingly and wet.  Briefly they kissed and fondled me.  Then, I found myself tied differently.  My hands and arms were tied to the corners of my bed.  That left me even more helpless.  Not only was I tied, but my legs were spread wide.  

Tied like that, I could only watch as they carried out their plan. Greg took off his clothes and, for the first time, I got to see him entirely naked.  Despite my position, I couldn’t help staring at his body.  He had a strong chest and broad shoulders.  His tummy was flat and hard.  To his little sister, he looked like a real stud.  Especially when I saw his 6-inch hard cock as it stood out from his crotch.  He crawled on the bed with me, in between my legs and put his cockhead at the entrance to my virgin pussy.  I was so naïve, that I didn’t even suspect what was going to happen next.  Suddenly he was inside me, a couple of inches into my tight little cunnie. 

I gasped as he penetrated me.  He was so big and I was so tight that is hurt at first.  But, it didn’t hurt as bad as a spanking, so I didn’t complain.  As my juices lubricated his cock, he started pushing deeper, but he ran up against a barrier.  When he pushed harder and took my virginity, I did scream. But the pain was sharp and quick.  He slid all six inches into me.  I felt so full with him inside me.  Then, he started to pump in and out of my cunnie.  I realized he was using my cunnie instead of his hand and soon he’d put his sticky goo inside of me.  

Funny, but I thought their cum looked like glue and I was suddenly worried that I’d be glued shut.  Not having explored my body that much, I thought I wouldn’t be able to pee when the glue dried.  So, I started fighting and begging him to stop. That seemed to turn him on even more.  Here I was, being raped, and fighting for the wrong reason.  It didn’t occur to me that I was being violated and he had no right to be fucking me.  Instead, I was worried about the glue.  

But, quickly the tingle in my cunnie grew into a hot sensation and I got excited.  As it grew, I started breathing heavy although I wasn’t doing any work.  Now I wanted Greg to fuck me and the idea of glue was gone from my mind.  As Greg fucked me, I had my first orgasm. Then he filled me with his cum.  After that, Mike fucked me, too.  

When they untied me, I just lay on the bed. I was still naked, but curled up in the fetal position.  I knew wheat had just happened.  I’d been raped, my virginity stolen by my own brothers. And, I also know it would happen over and over again.  I was too young to even start to think about life on my own in the distant future and being free from my brothers.  All I knew was that I was a sex toy for my brothers.  

I looked at Joey, still straddling my naked body.  Again he had his hands behind his back, straining to avoid shooting off on me.  His mommy, eight years old, being raped by her brothers is a picture inside his head that really turns him on.  Right now, I’m tied like my brothers used to tie me and I wonder if my little boy is going to rape me later. 

Just after I turned 9, things got even worse.  I had just called my friend, Annie, to come over and play.  With a friend around, I was safe from my brothers, who had recently taken to using me just about every afternoon when school was out.  Before Annie could show up, though, Greg and Mike burst into the family room and ordered me to strip.  As I’d been trained to do, I quickly shed my clothes and stood naked for them.  I’d been too slow in inviting Annie over and now I was going upstairs with my brothers.  Tied to the bed, I’d be unable to stop them from telling Annie I’d changed my mind and didn’t want to play with her.  This had happened before and I was losing Annie as a friend. 

Greg and Mike followed me upstairs.  As usual, they made comments all the way about my tight pussy, my cute ass, or how much I was going to “enjoy” them. I was spread eagle on the bed when the doorbell rang and Greg left to send Annie away.  Mike sat by me on the bed and caressed my body.  A couple of minutes later, the bedroom door opened and there stood Annie, with Greg behind her.  Oh, my God, I thought.  They’re going to let my best friend watch while they do me again. 

“Winnie?” said Annie.  “What are you doing?”  

I tried to stammer some answer- that this wasn’t my fault.  But nothing coherent came out.  Still, she got the idea that I hadn’t tied myself up and wasn’t there willingly.  I was totally embarrassed, more embarrassed that I’d been when my brothers had first seen me naked.  Now Annie would know I was not a virgin. But, then, I didn’t occur to me that she only had minutes of her virginity left. 

Greg pushed her into the room and said, “Your turn, Annie. You take your clothes off like Winnie did.”  

Annie looked at him in surprise and made no move to undress.  Annie is not one to take orders like that, and she responded about how I expected. “No way, Greg.  You let her go and let me go, too. This is wrong and I’m not going to let you get away with it.” Bless her, she made no move to leave and was arguing for my release as well as hers. 

All this time, I’d been watching Greg and Annie, not aware of what Mike was doing.  Suddenly a stinging pain shot across my upper thighs.  I screamed in pain and surprise.  Mike had just hit me with a leather belt.  “Strip,” he said to Annie, “or Winnie is going to get whipped until you do.”

“Stop it,” said Annie. “You can’t do this.”  She looked at me and saw the pain in my eyes.  As she watched, Mike whipped me again and I screamed.  My eyes begged her to help me.

“You gonna watch you best friend get whipped?” asked Greg.  “All you have to do is take all your clothes off. We just want a look.  It won’t be all that bad. I mean, we know what you got under those clothes.  We’ve already got Winnie to look at whenever we want.  So, you’re not showing us anything we haven’t seen before.” I added my scream as Mike hit me again.  “Mike is going to whip her until you do what you’re told.”

Annie found herself unable to stand there while her friend was whipped.  She’d come over in play clothes and started to remove them as she had been ordered. After her shoes and socks, she pulled down the shorts she was wearing.  She was wearing white panties with little pink flowers on them.  They were a little tight and I could see her ass cheeks outlined by the tight panties.  “Please,” she begged. “Let us go. I’d don’t want to be naked.  I don’t want you to see me.”  Her defiance was waning.  

When Mike raised the belt again, Annie pulled her tank top up over her head and dropped it to the floor.  She paused one last time before she pulled down her panties, then stood naked for Mike and Greg as I had just few minutes before. I was amazed at how easy she had given in. 

“Go ahead, Joey,” says Katie.  “Shoot off on your mommy’s tits and face.  Go ahead and cum now.”  Joey’s hand tightens its grip and speeds up.  The idea of me and my best friend getting raped together is going to take him over the edge.  I keep going with the story.  

Mike and Greg crowded around her.  She was still just 8 and had obviously not had anyone do this to her before.  They caressed every inch of her body despite the fact that they said they only wanted to look.  And she didn’t complain. Once her clothes were off, she felt the vulnerability of a little girl naked for a group of boys.  She simply stood and let them have their way with her.  When they started kissing her, she responded by opening her mouth and letting them run their tongues around inside it.  

The two boys broke away from Annie long enough to say, “Get on the bed and kneel over Winnie.”  She got on the bed and let them position her as they wanted her.  She knelt over me, eye to eye.  Her arms straddled my torso and her legs were spread very wide.  I was spread eagle and her legs were outside mine. I couldn’t see what was happening, but she was very frightened.  She was practically frozen in fear and her lips were trembling.  Suddenly, her eyes opened wide and she grunted.  I knew she’d just been penetrated by one of my brothers.  

Annie remained silent as her body started to sway in time to Greg’s thrusts.  Abruptly, I was aware her face had taken on a look of surprise and bliss at the same time.  “Oooohhhh,” she gasped. Greg’s hands appeared from behind her and found her tiny nipples.  Having her nipples fondled and her tight cunt fucked, Annie moaned again. But, she was too slow to cum.  Greg beat her and pulled out, leaving her unsatisfied. 

Bam!  Cums shoots across my chest and face as Joey jerks himself off.  I pause long enough to watch every drop of it squirt out.  Then, I go on.  Joey keeps stroking his cock, getting it ready for another round.   

But, Mike took the same position, fucking her doggy style, and drove her over the edge first.  Quietly, with only a few moans, she came while Mike did her.  Then, Mike filled her with cum and pulled out.  She blushed as she realized I knew exactly what had happened and had watched her cum.  Then, she started to cry.  She’d been raped and was now owned by my brothers.  The loss of her innocence and the thought of future rapes must have gone through her head. 

My best friend slumped forward on me, resting her head on my bare chest.  She started as her hands were pulled back, but didn’t fight as they were tied behind her.  Mike pulled her to her feet and stood her beside the bed.  She was on display for the boys to see and became the audience for my fucking.  The afternoon ended with her learning how to lick pussy.

After that, Annie was different.  She was a lot quieter and not so bold. Something had been taken away from her.  My brothers coerced her into coming over a couple more times and she found herself spread eagle on the bed those times.  I learned how to lick pussy and the next time she came over, we did a girl on girl show for my brothers as they jacked off.  

But, it wasn’t really those episodes that changed Annie.  It was the fact that my brothers told Annie’s sister, Jenna, what Annie was doing for them.  Jenna was 14 years old and scared the hell out of me.  I’d once caught her torturing, then killing, a neighborhood cat.  She was pure mean and evil.  I knew enough to steer clear of her.

So, it was a couple weeks later that Annie invited me over.  I didn’t go there often because of her sister, but this gave me a chance to get away from my brothers, so I took it.  When I knocked on the door, it opened and there stood Annie completely naked, her hands tied behind her back.  I stepped in and whispered, “What are you doing?”  

“Jenna likes me like this,” said Annie. Stupid me.  Jenna had opened the door and stood behind it. As soon as I was in, the door slammed.  

I looked in fear at the older girl and she said, “Strip, you miserable little cunt.  Strip like you do for your brothers.  Show me your precious little hairless cunt.”  I looked at Jenna, then at Annie, then back to Jenna.  I realized Annie was just returning the favor.  I’d shared her with my brothers and now she was sharing me with her sister.  I dropped my clothes right there at the door and let her tie my hands.  Remembering tortured cats, I wondered what Jenna would do.

The first thing she did after we were both bound was to put pinch clothespins on our nipples.  Ouch!  That really hurt, but there was nothing I could do about it, except watch my nipples turn red.  Then, Jenna produced a wooden paddle and smacked Annie’s ass.  “Eeeooow,” yelled Annie and took off down the hall.  I took a step to follow her, but it was too late.  Smack!  The paddle burned across my bare ass.  I turned the corner soon enough to see Annie run into Jenna’s room.  Scared as could be, I ran in there also, imagining what Jenna might have in her room that she could hurt us more with.  There was a bunch of stuff, but I couldn’t figure out what she could do with it.  Lucky me, Jenna was going to teach me about pain and humiliation.  

Jenna tied Annie’s feet together, then mine.  She had large hooks screwed in all along her wall, about two feet high.  I didn’t really notice them since they were painted the same color as the wall, but they stood out well after I watched Jenna tie Annie’s hands to one.  She tied Annie’s feet to the same one, pulling her feet up off the ground so she was balanced on her knees.  Then, she did the same to me.  Holy shit!  It hurt real bad as my weight went on my arms and knees.  My shoulders started to hurt right away.  “Oh, God, it hurts, please, Annie, what does she want?”

Annie didn’t reply.  Helplessly she waited, anticipating Jenna’s next move.  Her big sister pushed her forward, away from the wall.  Off balance, she fell forward until her arms were stretched to the limit.  “Oh, Jenna, please, please, not again!” she screamed.  “Oh, God, it hurts so bad!  Please… ooooo… eeeeeeee, God, Jenna, please.”  And I watched as Jenna pushed me off balance.  I heard my shoulders pop and it felt like my arms had been pulled from their sockets.  In that position, I couldn’t pull myself back upright and was forced to put my weight into my straining shoulders.  “Oh, aaaaaahhhhh,” I screamed.  “Jesus, Annie, please make her stop!”  Besides the pain, I remember being afraid even to talk to Jenna, so I screamed at Annie.  “Please, make it stop, Annie!”
And so, we hung there for several minutes, in absolute agony.  Jenna just smiled and watched us beg, plead, moan, and scream.  “My two little bad girls,” said Jenna.  “That’s it, scream for me.  I want to hear your pain.  She took off her outer clothes to show she was wearing a tight one piece bathing suit.  That’s all I would ever see of her body.  

When we’d screamed ourselves hoarse, Jenna took some plastic pipe that was on the floor and stuck a piece in Annie’s mouth.  Annie didn’t fight it.  She couldn’t, because her mouth was wide open trying to scream.  The pipe was two inches in diameter and had cords attached to holes on the end sticking out of her mouth.  Jenna tied the cords behind Annie’s head, securing the pipe gag in her mouth.  By now I knew that I could expect the same.  Once I was gagged, Jenna said, “Just how do you expect to protect yourself now, Winnie.  You’re hanging there in pain, your mouth wide and helpless.  I can do anything I want to you.  Well, you asked what I wanted.  I want you to scream and suffer.  I love to hear screams.  And, I love the look of fear and pain in your eyes.  I’ve got another treat for you.”

Jenna left the room.  I knew Annie must have been through this before and I looked over at her to see if she knew why Jenna had left.  Apparently she did, but she couldn’t talk.  All I saw was a look of total terror.  When she turned to look at me, I swear the look changed to pity.  It was a look that chilled me to the bone.  What was Jenna going to do that Annie was already feeling sorry for me about?

When Jenna returned, Annie’s screams into the gag heightened.  She shook her head as if begging, no, no, no, please, Jenna, not again.  In Jenna’s hand was a plate with a brown lump on it.  It took a minute for my disbelieving eyes to realize that it was a lump of Jenna’s shit.  Jenna took a teaspoonful of it and put the spoon into Annie’s wide open mouth.  When she pulled the spoon out, it was clean.  Annie had a mouthful of her sister’s shit!  The look on her face was disgust as she fought with the shit in her mouth.  She couldn’t expel it, so eventually she swallowed it.  But, not before at least 30 seconds of tasting it with her tongue.  

And Jenna looked at me.  God!  The pain seemed to disappear as the thought of tasting pure shit went through my mind.  Ever so carefully, Jenna got another teaspoonful of her shit and started toward my mouth.  She paused a foot away and said, “Smell it, Winnie?  Can you smell my shit?  You know you’re gonna get a mouthful of it.  What do you think of that?  I’ll bet you didn’t expect that when you came over to see Annie today.  I’ll bet you didn’t expect to be helplessly tied, your mouth stuck open, and me waving a spoonful of my shit in front of you.  You watched Annie eat it, now how about you?”  There was nothing I could say or do, except wait for her to finish taunting me and feed me the foul spoonful.  

As the spoon got closer, I whipped my head back and forth.  I wasn’t going to hold still and make it easy for her.  Then, with her other hand, she grabbed my hair and pulled me up and forward.  I swear my shoulder’s popped again and the pain shot through every inch of my body.  I screamed wordlessly as Jenna’s spoon went into the pipe in my mouth and came out empty.  Oh, God, oh, shit, oh, damn, oh, dear, I screamed to myself as the smell of shit stung my nose and the taste overwhelmed me.  Annie was watching me with that same look of pity as I wrestled with the turd in my mouth.  Like Annie, I couldn’t spit it out.  But, unlike her, I couldn’t seem to get it down my throat and away from my tongue either.  Instead, it sat in my mouth, got mushed by my flailing tongue and got between my teeth.  I swallowed small bits of it, but the taste was still there as I tried to scrape it off my teeth with my desperate tongue.  I was vaguely aware of Annie getting a second dose, then I got another spoonful.  This one I fought with for a while, but I managed to keep it in one piece and swallow it whole.  No sooner had I done that, then I had another.  “What do you think about it, Winnie?  Enjoying your play session with Annie?  Enjoying being naked, tied, in pain, and eating my shit for me?”

There was just a spoonful left, so Jenna split it between us.  Annie took hers and swallowed this one quickly.  “Here it comes, Winnie.  Open wide.”  She waved mine under my nose for a second or two, then fed it to me.  Ugh!  The last one was as terrible as the first one.  It was a taste I knew I’d never get used to.  “What else can I do to my little pain slaves,” she mused aloud.  “Well, I’ve had a nice shit, so just one thing left.”  She straddled Annie’s face, putting the crotch of her suit right over Annie’s mouth.  I saw a dark spot appear in her crotch and then pee started to dribble out through the material.  Annie sputtered and swallowed while I waited in dreaded anticipation of what I knew was coming to me next.  Sure enough, Jenna had enough pee to share with me.  “Something to wash my shit down with, Winnie.  You should thank me for this.”  I gurgled and choked, but managed to swallow it before it overflowed.  Somehow I knew wasting her pee would be worse than drinking it.  

Next, Jenna fished out a Polaroid camera and took photos of Annie and me.  She showed us the pictures as they developed.  I could hardly believe the angle I was leaning over and the angle that my arms made with my back.  It looked like they were ready to break off.  The look on my face, like Annie’s, was a mask of pain and torment.  

When Jenna finally untied us, neither of us could move.  My arms were exhausted from the strain and just hung limp at my sides.  My knees were so sore I couldn’t bend them.  As I lay there, Jenna took a couple more pictures of me exposed and helpless.  When we could, we drug ourselves out of Jenna’s room and into Annie’s room.  Finally recovered, I wobbled to the living room and put on my clothes, then staggered home.  

Annie kept coming over to my house.  The boys were mean, but at least they let her cum.  Jenna never did that for Annie.  I only went back to Annie’s house twice after that.  The last time I’m saving for later.  The first time was about a month later.  Annie told me at school, “She said she’s going to really hurt me bad, if you don’t come over.  Please, I can’t take any more.”  So, for Annie’s sake, I went home with her.  It was pretty much the same routine, except with a new ending.  After eating shit and drinking pee and screaming myself hoarse, I was tied to the ceiling, hanging upside down.  The blood pounding in my head was a new pain, in about the only place I hadn’t hurt last time.  I hung there until I licked Annie almost to an orgasm.  Jenna wouldn’t let me finished, but was satisfied with making her little sister beg to cum.  She also had photos to remind herself of the occasion.  Though Annie begged me to come back several times after that, I figured her sister was being as mean as she knew how and my pain wouldn’t ever make Annie’s any less.  

Joey’s cock is pounding again and Katie draws my attention to it when she says, “Put it in her mouth, Joey.  It’s a good time for a break.  Let her voice rest while you make her suck cock.”  

Joey simply leans forward over me and his cock comes from hanging over my , to right over my mouth.  When I open for him, he slides his cock all the way in.  He must have really liked my story, because in about a minute, he says, “Oh, yes, Mommy, I’m gonna cum in your mouth.  Are going to swall… What?” he whoops as Katie pulls him backwards by his hair.  His throbbing cock appears before me as he and it settles down back where it started.  

“I said, suck cock, not swallow cum.  Take a rest, Joey and let her get back to her story,” says my young mistress.  Joey’s face is desperate, but he controls himself.  It takes a couple of minutes before his cock starts to soften and he starts stroking it again.  

Well, my life was about to change again.  I was 10 years old when Mike and Greg got caught with me and Annie naked and tied.  It was Daddy that came home early and found us.  Boy!  His face got so red, I thought he was going to explode.  “Get to your rooms,” he yelled at my brothers.  Finally, I thought, it’s over.  They’ll never get to do this to me again.  

Daddy stormed out of the room on the heels of my brothers and I lay there (Greg’s cum oozing out of my pussy) imagining the beatings they were getting.  I could still hear Daddy yelling, but I couldn’t tell what was being said.  Annie was tied on her hands and knees.  Her hands were tied to the dresser leg and her ankles were tied to the top and bottom legs on the left side of my bed.  That spread her really wide and it was a position my brothers really liked to put her in.  I was, as usual, spread eagle on the bed.  “That’s it, Annie,” I said to her.  “They’ll be grounded for life and we don’t have to let them do that anymore.”

“I hope he’s not mad at us,” said Annie.  It was something I’d never thought of.  Hey, we were the victims and deserved sympathy.  It reminded me of how Annie had changed.  She was no longer an outgoing optimist.  She had become a victim and maybe she even enjoyed being a victim.  I was surprised again when she said, “Now I’ll never get to cum.”

But, there was something else bothering Annie.  It was the completely vulnerable position she was in.  Sure, I was spread wide, but she was available for fucking or for a spanking.  She pointed that out to me and then said, “Why do you suppose your daddy left us tied?”  Clearly, she thought he’d be back to spank her and…

“Jeez, Annie,” I said.  “He’s going to untie us.  He’s just taking care of Mike and Greg first.”  

Suddenly Daddy’s voice was louder as he came back down the hall toward us.  He opened the door and shouted back at the boys, “Just don’t tell anyone about this!”  About what? I’m wondering as he comes in.  “So,” he says, “I have two little girls who want to play like fucking sluts, do I?  Mike and Greg tell me that you’ve begged them to tie you and fuck you.  Little girls shouldn’t play that way with boys.  It’s in their nature to need what you have to offer.  So, when you offer, they can’t stop themselves.  I know, because I was once their age.”  As he speaks, he’s undoing his pants and slides out his belt.  

I can see what he’s doing and am too shocked to speak.  He really is going to spank us!  Annie said, “No, Mr. Renton, that’s not how it was.”  I could see Daddy raise the leather belt, but Annie was completely surprised when it seared across her naked and helpless ass.  “Eeeeee, ooowwwww, please, Mr. Renton, really it wasn’t.  Eeeeee, owwwww, oh, Winnie, I told you.  He’s spanking me!  God, I can’t move.  Eeeeeee, owwwwww,” she screams again.  Then, she changes her tune, “Please, Mr. Renton, I’m sorry I let them fuck me.  I’m sorry I wanted to be tied.”

“That’s better,” said Daddy.  He turned to me and said, “What about my little slut daughter.  Ten years old and letting her brothers fuck her.”  He waved the belt menacingly.  “Are you sorry, too?”

It took me about a second to consider my options.  Shit!  I’m either sorry or I’m spanked until I’m sorry.  “Yes, Daddy,” I heard myself say.  “I’m so sorry that I made Greg and Mike so horny they had to fuck me.”

“Well, then, you’ll understand that you’ve had the same effect on me,” said Daddy.  I knew what was coming, but it still shocked me to see him take of his pants and shirt, then pull down his underwear to reveal his big, hard cock.  It was much bigger than Greg or Mike.  He got on the bed over me, like my brothers always did.  Then, he put his hands on my young tits, feeling me up until my nipples were hard.  “Suck me or fuck me, Winnie?” he asked.  

What a dilemma.  My Daddy was asking me which hole he could use.  He’s so big that I didn’t want him in either one, but I said, “Fuck me, Daddy.”

“That’s what I thought,” he said.  “But, I want to spread the lips of my little 10-year-old first.  I want to see how much cock you can get down your pretty, young throat.”  

“Oh, God, Mom, I can’t take it any more,” says Katie.  I see Dora Lee oblige her daughter by licking the glistening, bare pussy lips that waited for her.  Katie wasn’t kidding as she’s humping against Dora Lee’s face immediately.  Katie manages to gasp out, “Joey… you… too… do it… fuck…your…mom!”  

Joey doesn’t hesitate as he sticks me with his cock and starts pounding.  Katie cums with a loud squeal and I wait for the dreaded words that will stop Joey.  But, they never come.  He pounds into me and I can feel the tingling of my cunt turn into a raging passion.  He cums hard, but keeps pumping and I scream along with him, “Joey, fuck your mommy!  Oh, God, fuck me hard.  I am sooo… cumming… wow!  I can’t… hooooo… can’t… stop now!  Fuck me.  Please, Katie, let him keep going!  Oh, yes.”  My head and my feet are the only thing touching the bed as my entire body tenses and lifts my son clear off the bed.  I’m squeezing Joey’s cock so hard that I know he’s still cumming or cumming a second time.  

What a thrill it is!  Katie and Dora Lee stop watching me as Katie puts her tongue deep between Dora Lee’s cunt lips.  Dora Lee starts screaming, too.  It’s thrilling and shocking at the same time.  Everyone, including me, is cumming hard at the thought of my Daddy’s cock in my mouth.  My first blowjob for Daddy had been so traumatic, but now I know how much I needed it and wanted it.  I’d almost wish for Daddy to find me again, but I’d run away from his dominance and those days were gone.  I had my son to fuck my mouth when I needed or wanted a cock there.  

Then I hear a man’s voice and look to see Frank standing there naked and holy shit!  Look at that cock.  “…couldn’ wait any longer,” he says.  “I need to cum and I don’t want to do it in the closet.”  Quick as a flash his cock is headed where I want it and ten! damn it, ten! inches slide deep inside me.    His balls bang on my chin as he thrusts powerfully down my throat.  A tongue starts licking my cunt and I know my son is eating his own cum out of me and driving me to another orgasm.  Naked and tied!  Helpless as I’m being fucked, licked, and mouth fucked.  God!  Why did I ever want this to stop?

I’ve lost track of what everyone else did, but I must have had three or four orgasms myself.  Then, Frank says, “So, the first thing your Daddy wanted was to fuck your mouth.  What happened then?”  There is no reluctance as I tell my story now.  I want my mistresses and new master to hear how bad I was.

He brought his cock up to my face and I opened my mouth wide, like my brothers had taught me.  “Whooee,” he said, as 8-inches slid all the way down my throat.  “Fucking the mouth of my little girl.  You’re as good as your brothers said you would be.”  From saved to cocksucking the biggest cock I’d ever seen.  I’d thought my life was changed to the positive, but it was getting worse.  

Annie was beside herself with curiosity.  She could hear what was happening, but couldn’t turn enough to see what was going on.  So, she could only assume that her ears weren’t lying.  Like me with Jenna, she could only assume that she was going to get the same thing next.  As Daddy shot off a huge load of cum in my mouth, he said, “Oh, fuck, yeah, I’m going to really enjoy my slutty little girl.”  

He slid off the bed and ran his hands over Annie’s sore ass and her flat, pre-pubescent  chest.  “I’m not giving you a choice, Annie,” he said.  “That hot little ass of yours is too tempting.”  

Daddy positioned himself behind Annie and pressed up against her tight cunt.  “Oh, God, yes,” moaned Annie.  “I am going to get to cum again.”  I saw Daddy’s ass drive forward and Annie moaned again, “Oooooo, that’s nice, Mr. Renton.  That’s just what a little slut like me needs.  You know I’m only 9 years old.  Slide that…oooo, yes…that big cock…oh, fuck, yes… deep.  Do it like a little slut girl needs to have it done.  I like this better than Mike or Greg.” Her little round ass was really curved into the air as Daddy’s cock pushed up inside her.  

I could say more, but that’s about what she said and did, over and over again for about five minutes before Daddy managed to cum a second time.  He untied us, but didn’t let us get dressed.  Instead, he fondled us for several more minutes and then he dressed us himself.  He seemed to really enjoy it while he pulled on our panties and put my training bra on me.  Little by little he covered us up, but touched everything as he covered it.  

After that, things really did change.  Daddy started taking Mommy out more, knowing that I would be stripped and raped by Greg and Mike.  Greg and Mike started going shopping with Mommy and leaving Daddy home alone with me.  Daddy got Mommy interested in a sewing club and volunteering at the hospital.  It wasn’t rare that I ‘d have one or three of them tying me up and using me.  Annie started to become a more frequent visitor.  All the way up until she was 11, she’d say to Daddy, “You know I’m only 9 years old.”

Finally, I told on the little liar.  For my reward, well, that’s the last time I went to visit Jenna.  Daddy went with me and watched.  When Jenna invited him to, he pulled out his cock and peed in our mouths.  At the end, Jenna got to watch us suck cock, too.  But, Daddy never took me back there.  I guess the whole thing had been too much for him.  Thank God.  Later I found out that he never took me back because he wanted to fuck Jenna, but she wouldn’t let him.  In fact, Annie told me she never saw her sister naked or cumming.  

When I was 12, Mommy finally caught all three of them with me and Annie.  She hadn’t been told about a change in location for the sewing club, so she couldn’t find the meeting and just came home.  The guys had just started on us.  I was hanging by my feet from the ceiling.  A ball gag kept me from screaming too loud as Mike paddled me.  My place on the bed was empty and waiting for me.  Annie was tied doggy style on the floor, once again stretched between the dresser and my bed.  She, too, was gagged and being paddled - by Daddy.  Greg was playing with Annie’s growing tits.  

As I swung, I could see Mommy’s feet and look up at her face.  You know, upside down is hard to tell what a person’s expression is and what they are thinking.  I only know three things for certain.  One, the guys never noticed her.  Two, she didn’t stop them.  Three, her hand was in her pants.  She had been my last hope, but she just watched and masturbated.  I was taken down and tied on the bed, where I promptly sucked off Daddy.  Mike took Annie from behind.  Then, Greg fucked me and Mike put his cock in Annie’s mouth.  When Daddy knelt down to fuck Annie from behind, he finally noticed Mommy.  He had just poked Annie when he saw her and froze.  It was as much a surprise for him as it had been for me, when Mommy just stood there playing with herself.  He started pumping again and nearly blew Annie’s head off with his orgasm.  My view was blocked as Greg stuck his cock down my throat.  

When I swallowed Greg’s load and he moved, I saw Mommy again.  She was on her back, naked from the waist down, with her pussy pressed into Annie’s face.  I knew I’d be next.  Eventually I did get to eat out Mommy, but not until after she’d been fucked by Daddy, Mike, and Greg.  Then, I got a mouthful of cum (actually several) as I cleaned her out and licked her clit.  

After that, the sewing club and hospital became a thing of the past.  Now, it was an even match - three girls and three guys.  But there were four in charge and two that weren’t.  Mommy let herself get fucked by the boys and Daddy, but apparently thought a blowjob was beneath her.  That made it feel all the worse when I’d blow my brothers or my Daddy.  It was especially bad when Mommy suggested that I suck a cock.  She’d say it like was a horrible thing to do.  Where once upon a time I’d become used to the demeaning act, suddenly it became a horrible thing to do again.  And she’d tease me as I did it, too.  She’s say things like - sucking a cock is for bad little sluts or don’t you hate the way it feels so deep inside you and you can’t do anything about it or let him shoot his cum right into your tummy.

Epilogue - Part 12 of 2

Katie’s life continued to revolve around sex.  Shortly after this story ended, she met Roger Malinkov, the doctor’s son.  He was a graduating senior on his way to medical school.  Of course, he became a gynecologist and took over his father’s practice.  Katie was 18 and fresh out of high school and Roger was 28, just a year out of med school when they got married.  Katie became a nurse and helped her new husband out with all the “patients” he’d taken over from his father.  Now she was the first pussy that many a young teenage girl got to taste.  Life as a nurse is pretty easy when your toughest task is showing a 13-year-old how to inspect her tits and pussy.  

Joey kept it up with his mom.  After high school, he stayed to work the farm.  He found out, though Katie never did, that the part of the tape she never got to see was when Dora Lee took Winnie out to the barn and made her suck horse cock and get fucked by the dogs.  Out from under Katie’s spell, he took over the disciplining (and demeaning) of his mother.  He got Winnie and Annie back together after years of separation.  The three of them discovered what Joey already suspected - Annie loved being tied, beaten, and fucked.  Even the horse cocks and dogs drove her crazy.  

Billy Ray and Amy had to move to another state when she got pregnant (at 15).  Despite the principles of genetics, they had four lovely children together - two of each.  In their late twenties, they had slumber parties with their own kids and continued the family tradition of incest.  

Penny (Kristi’s mom) got to experience Kristi at the doctor’s office several times as the little girl grew up.  After Kristi turned 18 and left home, Penny started to get belligerent with the doctor and threatened to turn him in.  At her final appointment, she met a nice Arab who had paid the doctor a lot for her and gave her a new home in a different country.  Drugged, she slept all the way to her new home, and woke up chained to a stone wall in a dungeon.  She never threatened the doctor or her new master ever again, but lived to the ripe old age of 74, first as the slave to the Arab’s mean and naughty 10-year-old daughter and later as a slave trainer and finally as a kitchen wench.  

Kristi became a middle school teacher, living alone.  It was no surprise to her closest friends when she was caught with a sixth grade girl naked in her house.  By that time, the lovely teacher had been teaching for 12 years.  About seventy girls came forward to testify against her, ranging from an 8 year old sister of one of her students up to a couple of 24 year olds.  In jail, Kristi was adopted by a black gang of lesbians who made her the honorary cunt licker.  At 34 years old, she still had the touch and could be heard saying, “You mean you want me to…I mean, well, you know… can a girl really… um… is it OK if I put my tongue… um… do you really want…you know… between your legs?”  It paid off because once Kristi dove into a pussy, one or another of the gang would break down in lust and drive the “innocent” Kristi to an orgasm, too.  She got out of jail on probation after five years, moved to Tennessee, and started teaching again.  This time she taught in a one room school in a very small town.  Whenever a girl threatened to go to the police, she’d just take the girl home and show the girl’s mommy and daddy what their girl had learned in school.  In the Tennessee back country, no parents ever objected to the special lessons.  After enough times like that, the boys and girls learned an ‘A’ was to be found in the teacher’s panties or by dropping by the teacher’s house for an overnight session.  Those girls that preferred not to get an ‘A’ found themselves at a special after school party hosted by her parents and Kristi.  

Nurse Marlo got old and lost her gorgeous figure.  The doctor gave her a pension.  She lived well with her collection of pictures and vibrators.  

Doctor Malinkov (the elder) died the day after he handed his practice over to his son.  It was said (among a very small circle of people) that only the challenge of seducing and trapping the little girls kept him going for so long.  Without that, he had nothing to live for.

And those frat boys from the nearby college?  Well, their faces changed, but Doctor Malinkov (the younger) kept them around for those hard to manage patients and sweet sixteen parties.  

