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Her body was pure as the new driven snow,
But her mind had a yen and wasn’t nearly quite so.
The thought was forbidden, intriguing, and dark,
Not of evil or sinister, but more like a lark. 

She imagined a rope on her flat virgin chest,
The caress of the hemp would form her young breast.
Above and below, it would squeeze her quite tight,
Creating young titties, though ever so slight. 

Tight ‘crossed her body without any slack
Holding her small hands behind her young back.
The thought of the knot on her bare, virgin twat
Was the thought that was making her ever so hot. 

He shared the same thought, and the same mother,
His sister he wanted, did this horny brother. 
Knowing her yen, he’d bind her with rope,
She was willing and ready to fulfill her hope. 

Blushing and trembling, she stripped off her clothes
“ My panties?” she asked. “Yes, even those.”
His eyes made her flush, his hands made her hot,
His ropes made her helpless, eagerly caught. 

The hogtie was severe, her body was bent,
At the onset of pain, a shiver was sent
Through her nude body, and a gasp was heard,
At the touch of his hand, she softly purred. 

Just as she wished, the ropes gave her shape,
But even more, they prepared her for rape.
She didn’t foresee, she couldn’t have guessed,
What she’d see, what he’d do, when he got undressed. 

“No, no, untie me, I’m scared,” she vainly cried.
“ We’ve only just started, my slave” he replied. 
She wanted to fight, but the bonds were too tight,
She struggled and squirmed with all of her might.

She had to surrender, there was no escape,
And so it began – the tied virgin’s rape. 
Her mouth and her cunt and her ass were soon used,
Alas, there was no hope for the newly abused. 

No hope, did she think? But yet with surprise,
She felt a warm tingle between her young thighs,
The ropes were a prelude, the beginning of fun,
It was more than she’d dreamed, then he was done. 

When it was over, he untied the young slave,
With a laugh he knew she’d be willing to brave
Another hogtie and a wrap ‘round her bust.
He’d seen in her eyes the insatiable lust. 

The tender once virgin now longed for her brother
To tie her again and give her another
Dose of his cock in her most private place,
To cum in her cunt and again on her face. 

Next time she would beg him for even more,
“Whip me, my master, and make my ass sore. 
Tie me and touch me as hard as a rock. 
Just let me make love to your wonderful cock!
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