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Joanne hated herself when she lost her willpower, but it happened on a regular basis.  Once again she found herself in desperate need of a fix though her alimony check was still 3 days away.  She knew the consequences of surrendering to her desperation and that’s what had sustained her for the past 48 hours.  Now she couldn’t take it any longer.  
When Ian saw Joanne coming, he knew she had once again reached her limit and given in to the urge for a fix.  He’d been providing her with her heroine for long enough that he knew her well.  The look on her face told him that she didn’t have the money to buy what she needed.  He smiled at her as he leaned in through her car window, a sinister smile that chilled her to the bone.  “A little short on cash, Joanne?” he asked.  
The woman nodded.  “I don’t suppose you’ll let me have a hit for nothing.”
“You’re right about that,” he answered.  “What would happen to my reputation if I gave you some shit for free?”
“I’ll pay you Saturday,” she replied.  
“You’ll pay me Saturday anyway,” he reminded her.  “Let’s go to your place and discuss the terms of the loan.”  And that’s all that Ian would grant Joanne was an interest free loan.  He never gave away his drugs for free, though he could let her payment slide for three days for the right price.  He opened the car door and slid into the passenger seat next to Joanne.  
At 32, Joanne was a nice looking woman.  She kept herself looking good because she was always on the hunt for a man.  She’d been married once and was now divorced because of her drug habit.  All she had left of that marriage was a monthly check.  Men came and went in her life.  None of them stayed long once they found out about her problems.  As she pulled away from the curb, she felt Ian’s hand on her thigh.  Without hesitation, it slid up until his hand was resting on her crotch.  She always had a sick feeling as Ian groped her.  But, that was just the beginning.  
Back at her house, Joanne led Ian through the front door.  She walked straight to the stereo and put on some music.  Ian sat in a chair and waited.  Joanne started to sway to the music and then reached for the zipper to her skirt.  She wanted to get some kind of reaction from Ian, but he sat impassively as she slid her skirt down her legs and kicked it off.  Over the years, the two had developed a routine.  Or, more correctly, Ian had told Joanne what he wanted and she complied.  With her skirt off, she was left with a pair of panties, garter belt, stockings, and 4” high heels below the waist.  Her long legs were accentuated by the heels and the black stockings.  
Joanne unbuttoned her blouse, one button every few seconds to draw out the strip tease.  Then, she pulled off her blouse and tossed it to the side.  Her D cup tits filled a tight black bra to overflowing.  She danced for a couple of minutes dressed like that, until Ian finally signaled he was ready for her to show him more.  He liked building up the anticipation because he knew the tease made Joanne uncomfortable.  She wanted him to fuck her and leave, so he didn’t make it too easy for her.  She unhooked her bra and slipped it off her shoulders to reveal her large nipples.  Then, finally, she pulled her panties down to show off her neatly trimmed pussy.  Ian let her dance for a couple more minutes wearing just the garter belt, stockings, and high heels.  
“That’s it, Joanne,” he goaded her.  “Dance like a real stripper.  Shake your tits for me.”  When he was happy with that, he said, “Now turn and bend over.”  She followed his instructions, showing her bare ass and pussy from behind until he was satisfied.  “Now, go to the bedroom.”  Ian followed right behind her as Joanne walked to her bedroom.  Without being told, Joanne went to the closet and returned with four silk ties and lay down on the bed.  
Ian took the four ties and started tying Joanne to the four-poster bed.  First he tied her wrists to the top corners of the bed and then her ankles to the bottom corners, leaving her spread-eagle on the bed.  This was the part that was so hard for Joanne, the part that kept her from going to Ian until she was desperate.  She hated the loss of control that being tied meant for her, though she’d given up control of her life to drugs many years ago.  More than that, she hated it when Ian got on top of her and put his cock in her mouth.  She couldn’t stop him from fucking her face, which he loved more than anything.  She couldn’t stop him from getting his full cock in her mouth.  She’d never thought that deep throating was a talent that she would ever have, but Ian had forced it upon her.  She’d learned to take his cock to its full depth, though she’d never become comfortable with the feeling of him that deep.  Tied as she was, she could only wait for him to finish.  
Ian started by putting a clothespin on each of Joanne’s nipples, smiling savagely at her moans of pain.  He teased her by pulling on the clothespins and stretching her nipples out from her body.  Then, he cupped her tits in his hands, playing with the soft flesh as his cock hardened.  When he was ready, the pusher took off his clothes and climbed on top of his customer.  “Open wide, bitch,” he said as he knelt down over her face.  
Joanne opened her mouth, wanting to get it over with.  She watched his cock as it dangled in front of her for a few seconds and then touched her lips.  Her tongue reached out and licked at the hard cock just before it slipped between her lips as disappeared from her sight.  All she could see then was his stomach as he leaned his weight into the thrust and sank his cock into her mouth to the hilt.  As he started to fuck her face, Joanne picked up the rhythm of breathing and sucking that was pleasurable for him and bearable for her.  
Ian preferred to cum in Joanne’s cunt, but he enjoyed the sensation of fucking her mouth.  Knowing that it was embarrassing and uncomfortable for Joanne made the experience even better for him.  So, when he was done making her suck his cock, he pulled out and moved between her legs.  He was about to plunge his cock into her pussy when they both started from the sound of the front door slamming.  
“Who the fuck is that?” demanded Ian.  
Joanne had an alarmed and confused look on her face.  Before Joanne could think of who that might be, there was a call from the entryway.  “Mom?  I’m home.”
Ian looked at Joanne in surprise.  “Oh my God,” said Joanne.  “It’s Linda.  My daughter.  She’s home early… oh, shit, I forgot it’s just a half day today at school.”  She looked frantic.  “Quick, untie me.  She can’t find us like this.”
“Mom?” came the voice again, obviously closer.  
“Too late,” said Ian.  “She’s almost here.”  He didn’t much care if Joanne’s daughter caught them in the act anyway.  
“Cover me up anyway,” insisted Joanne.  “Don’t let her see me like this.  And get yourself dressed.”  She was frantic.  This was a nightmare come true for her.  
On the other hand, Ian found himself strangely excited at the thought of Joanne’s daughter walking in and catching the two of them having sex, especially with Joanne tied.  He realized he didn’t know how old the girl was, but that was part of the excitement.  Instead of covering Joanne, he pulled himself away from her so that he was kneeling over her without hiding her nudity with his own body.  
“What are you doing,” demanded the woman as she realized that she was more exposed than ever.  “Cover me up, please.”  Even as she said it, she realized what he was doing.  “Damn it, Ian, don’t let her see me like this.  I’ll do anything.”
But, it was too late.  The bedroom door swung open and the girl’s voice sounded one more time, “Mom?”  Ian loomed over Joanne, his eyes on the door as the young girl came into the room.  She was 11-years-old with long blond hair and a pretty face.  She looked completely innocent to Ian as she stopped dead in her tracks.  The little girl wore a red corduroy jumper and a white shirt with white knees socks and tennis shoes.  “Mom?” she said again, but this time her voice quavered with apprehension as she stared at her nude mother, bound to the bed.  
Linda’s eyes went to the man as he leered at her.  Then, her eyes widened even further as they ran down his body and focused on his erection.  The preteen stood speechless for a few seconds.  
“Linda, go to your room,” said Joanne.  “Mommy will be there in a minute.”  Joanne looked sharply at Ian.  “Damn you,” she hissed quietly.  “Let me go now.”
For a moment, Ian watched the little girl as she slowly backed out of the room.  She was transfixed by the sight of her mother and the strange man and seemed to be reluctant to leave.  With a start, Ian realized that the girl might not realize her mother was a consenting adult participating in sex at her own volition.  If she went to a phone and dialed 911, it would be most inconvenient.  Resolved to prevent that, he leaped from the bed.  
Linda shrieked in terror as Ian got off the bed.  She turned to run, but Ian was upon her quickly.  He seized her by the hair and stopped her dead in her tracks, and then dragged her back into the room.  With savage glee, he pulled the girl right to the edge of the bed, giving her a full view of her mother’s nude body and the ties on her wrists and ankles.  “This is what your mommy likes,” he said to the girl.  “She wanted to be tied up and fucked.  She likes it, so don’t get any ideas that I’m making her do this.”  Then to Joanne he said, “Tell her, bitch.  Tell her that this is OK.  Tell her I’m not raping her mommy.”
Joanne responded quickly, trying to diffuse the situation.  “That’s right, baby,” she said.  “Mommy let him tie her up like this.  It’s OK.  Just go to your room and I’ll be there to explain in a minute.”
“No way,” said Ian.  “She’s not going anywhere.  I don’t want her out of my sight.  And, besides, we’re not done yet.”  He pushed Linda against the bed as if to fix her in position just like that.  “Stay here and don’t move, you hear?”
Linda nodded.  She was too frightened to move.  
“She’s gonna stay here and watch, bitch,” said Ian to Joanne.  Her face was a mask of horror at the idea of that, but she was in no position to argue.  The man slowly climbed back on top of Joanne, watching Linda closely to make sure that she didn’t try to run.  It was apparent to him that she was too afraid to move, so he took his eyes off her long enough to put his cock into Joanne’s pussy and sink it to the hilt.  “Unnnhhh, yeah,” he moaned in pleasure as he felt her warm, wet pussy surround his cock.  
He stroked his cock in and out of the tied woman for several strokes and then stopped.  “Mommy’s getting fucked, isn’t she, little bitch?” he said to the preteen.  “Ever seen anything like this?”
“N-no,” said Linda.  “I-I don’t want to watch either.”  Actually, she was terribly curious and wanted to watch, but she knew it was wrong.  She’d heard about intercourse in sex ed classes, but now the real thing was happening right in front of her.  
“Don’t you move a muscle,” said Ian.  “You stand right there and watch everything, little bitch,” he insisted.  “I don’t want you out of my sight, so you just stand there and see what it’s like to get fucked.”  He stroked in deep again and then pulled on the clothespins on Joanne’s nipples.  “Mommy likes getting fucked and having her tits hurt like this.”  He put his hands on Joanne’s tits and bounced them.  “Tell her how much you like it, bitch, or else I might show her where else my cock can go.”
“Oh, God, no,” said Joanne.  She looked at Linda and said, “That’s right, baby.  Mommy likes it when Ian fucks her like this.  We’ve done this before.  He always puts clothespins on my tits like this and I like it.”  Except for the part about liking it, she wasn’t lying.  She looked back at Ian and said, “Now fuck me hard and get it over with.”
Confused, Linda stood and watched.  She didn’t want to leave, but she wasn’t sure that watching was such a good idea either.  She knew this was naughty and thought she might pay for it later.  The idea that mommy liked what was happening was even more confusing.  It didn’t look very comfortable for her mommy and she didn’t understand how her mommy could like it.  
Ian fucked Joanne for a couple of minutes, getting gradually more and more excited.  But, the idea of Joanne wanting to get it over with took the fun out of it.  He’d much rather torment her a little bit longer.  Then, he had an idea.  He looked back at Linda.  “Take off your jumper,” he said to her.  “Show me what you got under those clothes.  Just like mommy.  Show me.”
“Uh uh,” said the girl, shaking her head.  
“Get them off,” he said to her again.  “Take off your jumper.”  He reached his hands out and fixed them around Joanne’s neck.  “Do it or else.”  He lightly squeezed.  It wasn’t enough to really choke Joanne, but it was enough to frighten her and Linda both.  
“Don’t, please,” begged Joanne.  “Don’t hurt me.”
“Don’t hurt my mommy,” said Linda.  
Ian stroked his cock in and out a couple of times, thrilled just at the pleading of the two females.  “Then, take off the jumper, little bitch, or I’ll hurt your mommy.”
Trembling, Linda reached behind her back and found the zipper for her jumper.  Her little hand slid the zipper down her back and she let the jumper fall to the ground.  She stepped out of the garment, but her body was still well covered by her blouse.  The tail of the blouse came down below her panties, so all she was showing at this point was her skinny little legs.  
“Now take off your shirt,” said Ian.  He rubbed Joanne’s big tits as he watched the girl.  The 11-year-old fumbled with the buttons of her blouse, almost like her mother had stripped just a few minutes earlier.  Each button took her trembling hands several seconds.  But, soon she was able to pull off the blouse.  Wearing just her training bra, panties, knee socks and tennis shoes, she stood shaking with embarrassment and fear.  The white bra showed only the barest sign of the swell of her preteen breasts.  Her panties were white with pink flowers, the little girl kind of panties.  
The man found himself shaking with lust at the sight of the girl clad in just her underwear.  His voice was a hoarse whisper as he said, “Now the fucking bra, little bitch.  Take off the fucking bra.”  He held his breath as she reached behind herself and undid the catch of her bra.  Her hands shook as she pulled the bra forward and off her body.  She let it fall from her hands to the floor and stifled a sob.  She looked at the floor, unable to bear the gaze of her mommy and the man fucking her.  Ian let out a gasp and stroked several more times into Joanne’s cunt, amazed at how the little girl’s body was affecting him.  She had the barest hint of tits capped by tiny pink nipples.  Her slender frame was clearly that of a girl, not a woman.  Her little body was practically boyish with its flat chest and narrow hips.  He had to see her girlhood.  He had to see the little girl cunt that was hidden inside her panties.  “Now the fucking panties,” he said to her.  “Pull down your panties and show me your pussy.”
“Please, no,” whispered Joanne.  “Let her go.”
Linda didn’t even hear her mommy plead for her.  She was frightened out of her wits and unable to muster the will to resist.  Her hands went to the waistband of her panties and pulled it out and down.  Slowly she exposed herself, pulled her panties down over her slender thighs.  Only then did she take her eyes off Ian to look down as she pulled them completely off and stepped out of them.  Completely nude, she raised her gaze back up to the juncture of Ian’s cock and her mommy’s pussy, still too ashamed to look them in the eye.  
Ian couldn’t take his eyes off the little girl’s body.  The thrill of the forbidden shot through him as he stared at the 6th grader’s hairless cunt and tiny tits.  Yet, he denied his urge to reach out and touch her.  Instead, he kept fucking the spread-eagle woman and pawing at her tits.  Joanne lay with her eyes closed, too humiliated and horrified to face her daughter’s gaze.  When Ian noticed that Linda couldn’t take her eyes off her mommy’s cunt and the pistoning action of his cock in and out, he said, “Little bitch likes watching mommy get fucked.”
When Linda blushed, he knew he’d struck a chord.  The preteen was getting her curiosity satisfied in spades.  Joanne’s eyes flew open at the words and she looked at her daughter’s face.  Linda’s gaze shifted for the first time, up to her mommy’s face.  Seeing the look of disapproval there, Linda shifted guiltily, blushed, and returned her eyes to the fucking action right in front of her.  The little girl was so embarrassed that she wanted to disappear, but even more than that, she wanted to keep watching.  Afraid her mommy might try to send her away again, she looked up at Ian’s face for support.  Her eyes begged him to let her stay, even to make her stay and watch.  
“Watch mommy get fucked,” said Ian.  “It’s OK if you like watching it.  A little girl like you needs to learn all about fucking sometime.  It’s OK to be curious.  Maybe it even makes you a little excited?  Hey, little girl, does it make your little cunt wet to watch me fuck your mommy?”  He glanced at her cunt lips, eying them carefully for signs of moisture, but there were no signs.  “Maybe it just makes your pussy tingle a little bit?”
Once again Linda blushed at his words.  “Oh, yeah,” he continued.  “Little bitch is getting hot watching mommy get fucked.  Getting a little tingle in the pussy, aren’t you?”
Linda was suddenly aware of the new feeling as soon as Ian mentioned it.  It was so slight that it might have gone unnoticed or she might have explained it away due to nerves or something.  But, now she was very aware of it and because of Ian’s words, knew exactly why she was feeling that special tingle in her tummy and pussy.  “Uh huh,” she acknowledged with a tiny nod of her head.  
“That’s how mommy feels right now,” said Ian.  “That’s what getting fucked does for a girl.  You getting that tingle means you like watching and maybe even that you want to get fucked, too.”
“No, she doesn’t,” said Joanne.  “She’s too young to know what she wants.  Why don’t you just let her go to her room and wait for me?”
Ian shot a dirty look at Joanne and then looked back at Linda.  “Hand me your panties, little bitch,” he said to her.  The little girl bent down and picked up her discarded panties.  Ian shoved the white cotton panties into Joanne’s mouth.  “Keep quiet,” he said for emphasis as he poked the last bit of cloth between the woman’s lips.  
Then, Ian pulled his cock out of Joanne’s pussy and paused for a moment.  He noticed how Linda stared at his hard, glistening cock, covered with Joanne’s juices.  Slowly he got off the bed until he was standing beside the little girl, her eyes still fixed on his cock.  “Come with me,” he said to the girl and led the way to Joanne’s chest of drawers.  He pulled open a drawer and found several scarves similar to the ties he’d used on Joanne.  He could hear Joanne crying into her gag and assumed she had realized what he was about to do.  
He led Linda back to the bed.  Her curiosity faded immediately as he grabbed her and pushed her face first onto the bed next to her mommy.  She struggled for a few seconds, filled with fear at the sudden change in her situation.  Ian pulled the 11-year-old’s hands behind her and tied them together.  Then, he rolled her over onto her back and looked at her as if for the first time.  He reached out with his hands and touched the preteen’s tiny tits and pinched her little nipples.  “First time for everything, huh, little bitch?” he said to her.  “Never had a man feel up your titties before, did you?  Ever let a boy touch them?”
“N-no,” said Linda.  She’d never done anything with a boy.  The feel of his hands on her was electrifying, unlike anything she’d experience before or anything she had anticipated.  It felt so much better to have his hands on her than the few times she’d touched herself like this.  Still, it felt terribly naughty to have him touching her.  The bindings made it worse because she knew she couldn’t do anything to stop him.  
For Ian, the bindings made the view even more erotic.  Her arms were hidden behind her and the little girl was forced to push her nearly flat chest out at him lewdly.  She was totally helpless and her squirms only added to the vision of her helplessness.  Squirm though she might, she couldn’t keep his hands from fondling her small breasts.  Yet, everywhere he touched, the girl felt a burning desire for him to touch her again and again.  
Even when Ian’s hands wandered down her tummy to her bald pussy, Linda felt a warm glow inside her.  In fact, it was especially good when his fingers caressed her between her slender legs.  She had never touched herself there before and felt the tingle increase in intensity as his fingers first rubbed her plump little pussy lips and then probed between them.  “I’m gonna fuck this good,” he said as he slid his finger inside the little girl to the second knuckle.  “You’re so fucking tight, I’m gonna have to fuck you.”  His hands continued their exploration of the virgin’s body until he had touched every inch of her and the little girl was trembling with desire.  
Ian bent his face over Linda’s face and pressed his lips to hers.  She fought for a moment, confusion running through her body, and then let his tongue pry her lips apart.  Her little tongue darted from her mouth and into his, as she savored her first real kiss.  Finally, he rolled her over onto her stomach and examined her tight little ass.  The round little ass was the only curve to the little girl’s otherwise flat and skinny body.  He spent a few moments caressing it and her bare back before he finally decided what he was going to do.  
Linda felt herself lifted up off the bed and carried around it.  Then, she was placed on her feet at the foot of the bed.  Ian took another scarf and tied her left ankle to the left corner of the bed and then her right ankle to the right corner.  She was immobilized with her legs spread wide.  He untied her wrists and then retied them one at a time to the posts of the four-poster bed.  The right wrist was tied high up the right post and her left wrist was tied high up on the left post.  When he was finished with her, Linda was tied spread eagle like her mommy, but standing at the foot of the bed instead of lying on it.  The two females faced each other, sharing the 11-year-old’s fear between them.  
Ian had to squat down to get his cock aligned with Linda’s virgin pussy.  Then, rising slightly, he pushed the head of his cock between her plump little pussy lips.  The little girl’s pussy was completely unprotected and though she tried to squeeze her legs shut, she could do nothing to prevent him from sliding his cock into her cunt.  “God damn,” he exclaimed, though he was only an inch inside her pussy.  “You are so fucking tight.”  He pulled back and pushed in again.  She was so tight that it was difficult to penetrate her.  Slowly she stretched wider and he felt some lubrication from his own precum and her juices.  He pushed a couple of inches in.  There was a moment of resistance and then he pushed up harder, tearing through her virginity and sinking his cock three inches into her.  
“Aaaaa, owwww,” she wailed.  “It hurts, oh, it burns, it burns, take it out, take it out.”  
But, he kept his cock right where it was, savoring the feel of her attempts to squeeze him out.  He wrapped his arms around her, his hands fondling her tits while he slowly pumped in and out a few more times.  Each time his cock went a little bit deeper until he finally had it buried inside her preteen pussy all the way.  “Fucking the little bitch,” he said as he pulled out and pushed all the way back in.  “Mommy’s watching me fuck the little bitch.”
Linda’s wails had faded to moans now as her cunt stretched and the pain faded.  It went from painful to uncomfortable to odd to mildly arousing.  
The tears on Joanne’s face only made it sweeter for Ian as he raped the little girl right in front of her.  “Mommy can’t do anything to protect her little girl,” gloated Ian.  He was nearly out of his mind with lust as he fucked the tight hole.  He’d never imagined that a fuck could be this much fun, but he was really riding high on the forbidden aspects of the bondage, the girl’s age, and the mother’s unwilling participation in the rape.  He kept pumping into the girl, unable to restrain himself any longer.  Seconds later, he spasmed inside Linda, shooting his cum deep with each stroke of his cock.  “Fucking the little bitch,” he said again as his muscles tensed in one of the best orgasms he’d ever had.  “Fucking the little bitch while mommy watches.”
As his hard on faded away, Ian pulled out of Linda’s cunt.  He’d noticed in the last few seconds of the fucking that she had started to push back against him, picking up his rhythm and joining in the fucking motion.  He put his hand to her hairless slit and found her erect clit.  She moaned in pleasure, pushing her hips forward against his hand as he fingered her.  “Little bitch is getting hot,” he said in surprise.  “Little bitch wants to cum.”
Linda wasn’t quite sure what Ian meant, but she didn’t want him to stop rubbing her special place.  She ground her hips forward to meet his insistent finger.  “Fuck me,” she whispered.  It was barely audible and Ian wasn’t sure that she’d actually said anything.  One hand kept playing with her nipples while the other worked on her throbbing clit.  “Fuck me,” she said again and this time Ian heard her.  
“You gonna cum for me, little bitch?”
She wasn’t sure what he meant, but she guessed that she was doing whatever he was talking about.  “Uh huh,” she moaned.  “Oh yeah, uh huh, it feels good.”  She didn’t want him to stop, but at this point she was pretty sure he wasn’t going to stop either.  
“Tell me about it,” he said.  “Tell mommy about it.”  He could see her slender arms tensing against their bonds as her whole body writhed in pleasure.  
“It feels good,” she said.  “Mommy, it feels good.”
“Want me to keep going?” asked Ian.  
“Oh, yeah,” she panted.  “Don’t stop.  It feels good.”
“Tell me about it,” he said again.  “Tell me that you’re a little bitch that wants to cum.  Who wants her mommy to watch her cum.”
“Uh huh,” moaned Linda, her hips becoming frantic as they thrust against Ian’s magic finger.  “Do that.  It feels good.  I’m a … I want to cum.  Mommy watch me cum.”
“Tell me you’re a little bitch,” insisted Ian, his finger slowing down and relaxing its pressure on her sensitive clit for the first time.
The 11-year-old felt the change in pace and pressure.  “Oh, no, don’t stop,” she cried out.  “I’m a little bitch,” she said.  “I’m a little bitch who wants to cum.  I’m a little bitch… who wants mommy to watch her cum.”
Ian fingered her hard and fast, feeling her body tense and then relax as her orgasm swept over her.  “Cum, little bitch,” he said to her.  “Cum for mommy, cum for me, cum, cum, cum.”  She pulled on the bindings on her wrists, twisting, turning, and bucking in ecstasy.  Finally, she collapsed as her knees gave out and she hung by her wrists from the tops of the bed posts.  Her body glistened with sweat and her flat chest heaved from the exertion of fucking herself against the man’s hand.  
Ian was completely amazed at the intensity of the little girl’s orgasm.  He left her tied and hanging while he climbed up on Joanne and pushed his cock into her cunt.  Though he’d just cum a few minutes prior, he fucked Joanne quickly and shot another load.  
Satisfied, Ian retrieved his stash of drugs and gave Joanne a shot of heroin as her reward.  She felt the drug course through her veins and let herself go in the euphoria that followed.  Ian put the needle to Linda’s arm, too.  “Little bitch deserves a hit, too,” he said.  Joanne was too far gone to argue with him.  Still, she felt a sense of loss and regret as he put the needle in her daughter’s arm.  He pushed the plunger and said, “Now she’ll do anything I want for her next hit.”
He packed up his things and patted the drugged mother on her thigh.  “This one’s on the house,” he said to her.  “Don’t like to give drugs away, bitch, but this one’s on the house.”  He untied one of her wrists.  As she came back to reality, she could untie her own wrists and ankles and then untie her daughter.  In the meantime, the two were too high to care.  He dressed and left the house with visions of the 11-year-old tied and blowing him, screaming and wearing clothespins on her nipples, and begging him for another hit.  
Tied for Drugs 
Chapter 2, Saturday
By Kenna
(MFg, bd, humil, oral, spank)
To Joanne’s horror, the next day, she was beseeched by Linda for “that good feeling” again.  The little girl wanted more of the drug that Ian had shot into her veins the day before.  Joanne had hoped that her little girl wouldn’t get hooked on just one hit.  Initially she tried to ignore her daughter as the 11-year-old asked for more.  As the day progressed though, Linda became more insistent.  The problem was that Ian had left nothing for them to use and Joanne’s alimony check was still 2 days away.  
The woman knew the feeling herself, but could usually manage to keep herself together until she could afford the drug.  Linda, on the other hand, didn’t have the same control and by late afternoon was demanding another hit.  When she couldn’t take the girl’s whining and obvious physical need any more, Joanne took Linda with her to meet Ian.  
“Stay in the car,” said Joanne with a firm voice as she parked in front of Ian’s house.  She walked up to the front door and knocked.  
Ian answered the door with a smile.  “Back for more already, Joanne?” he asked.  
“That was a dirty thing you did yesterday,” responded Joanne.  
“What?  Doing your little girl?”
“That too,” said Joanne.  “But I meant giving her a hit when you were done.”
“Just expanding my customer base,” said Ian.  “I’ll bet you still have no cash and the little girl needs something, doesn’t she?”
“No, she doesn’t,” said Joanne.  That was a lie, but she didn’t want to sound too needy.  She wanted to strike a deal with Ian, but not from a position of weakness.     
“Yes, I do, mommy,” said Linda.  Joanne jumped at the sound of the 11-year-old’s voice.  
“I told you to stay in the car,” hissed Joanne.  “Now get back there.”
“Now, now, she doesn’t have to go if she doesn’t want to.  Besides, she’s obviously more honest than her mommy is.”  Ian glanced out the door, left and right, and then said, “Why don’t the two of you come inside?”
Before Joanne could say no, Linda had pushed past her and stepped through the door.  The mother followed her daughter into the house.  The sound of the door shutting was ominous.  She’d never actually been inside Ian’s house.  
“Mommy, you said he would give us some of that stuff that made me feel good yesterday,” said Linda.  “I really, really, really gotta have some more.  It hurts inside.”  
Ian caressed Linda’s soft cheek.  “Can’t have you hurting, honey, can we?  How bad do you and your mommy want some more?”  He looked up at Joanne.  “You want some too, don’t you?”
“Really bad,” said Linda.  She didn’t care about what her mommy wanted.  She knew what she needed.  
Faced with the imminent promise of drugs, Joanne felt her own resolve fade.  “What do you want from us?” she asked.  
Ian took her question as a sign of surrender.  “Let’s go discuss terms,” he said.  He didn’t really intend to discuss terms; there would be no discussion.  He knew he could ask for anything and get it.  But, he led them to his playroom.  Joanne grimaced when she saw the mix of toys that Ian had in the room.  She also knew there would be no discussion.
In her innocence, Linda wandered into the room, her eyes big at the sight of everything.  “What’s all this for?” she asked.  She jumped at the solid sound of the door slamming shut behind her.  There were no window and the only door was now shut.  Bright lights lined the ceiling, leaving nothing hidden from Joanne or Linda.  Fortunately for the 11-year-old, much of what she could see was beyond her imagination.  
Ian went to some cabinets and rummaged through clothes that he had stored there.  He was well prepared to entertain delinquent customers in his playroom, provided their idea of entertainment include humiliation and torment.  Drugs were a profitable business for him, but it also provided him with the opportunity to enjoy a degenerate diversion.  Girls came to him frequently for favors and he granted them after they had spent some time in his playroom.  He turned to Joanne with two packages.  “Put this on her,” he told Joanna, shoving one package at her.  “It might be a little big, but it’s elastic and adjustable.  Try to make it fit tight.  When she’s all dressed up, you can put on this.”  He tossed the other package on the floor at her feet.  “Take off everything else.  If it’s not in the bag, you don’t get to wear it.  I’ll be back in 10 minutes.”  Then he left the room.
Joanna opened up the paper bag that held Linda’s costume.  She pulled out the pieces and laid them out in disbelief.  They were incredibly revealing and skimpy even if they were a little big.  As she had suspected though, there had been no discussion, only orders given.  “Baby, are you sure you can’t wait?  This is…”
“Mommy, it won’t be that bad.  He can do what he did yesterday.  Then we can feel good again.”  She started to pull her clothes off.  In less than a minute, the little girl stood naked in front of her mother.  
Joanne swallowed hard as she arranged the several pieces of the costume.  By the time her daughter was stripped, she thought she knew how everything went.  The outfit was shiny black, white, and yellow vinyl.  First, Joanne pulled the bottom part up Linda’s legs.  There was a yellow waist band that rode high over Linda’s slim hips with a black and white thong that barely covered her smooth pussy and the crack of her ass.  Another black and yellow 3” wide strap rode low over the little girl’s hips so that her ass cheeks and crotch were partially covered.  Laces on the sides of the strap allowed Joanne to pull the waist band and strap tight around the narrow waist and hips of the girl.  It was obscene in how it showed off the bare skin of Linda’s hips, thighs, and ass while covering very little.  
The next piece of the costume was a small top that resembled the top of a bikini.  Also black, white, and yellow, it had circular cups that covered Linda’s small tits.  The circles seemed to accentuate her breasts.  Next, Joanne pulled long stockings up the little girl’s legs, almost all the way to the crotch.  The same color as the rest of the outfit, they made her legs look long and sexy.  Linda stepped into the black platform shoes that sported 5-inch heels.  Finished, she looked like a sexy toy ready for unwrapping rather than an innocent 11-year-old.  
Linda looked down at herself in the costume, amazed at how she looked.  She was showing so much skin.  It felt so cool to be dressed this sexy.  She squealed with glee.  “Look at me, mommy,” she said.  “I look hot, don’t I?”
“I guess that’s the point,” agreed Joanne, a little taken aback that her daughter thought it was cool to be dressed sexy like that.  It was obscene and she knew that Ian was going to drool over the little girl, but she couldn’t bring herself to stop the inevitable.  They were both going to be fucked good.  
Joanna moaned in embarrassment as she looked inside the paper bag that contained her “costume.”  She pulled out the scanty garments and looked in the bag again for more.  No, there wasn’t anything else in the bag.  The mother pulled off her clothes and pulled up the garter belt around her waist.  Then, she pulled up the stockings and fastened the garters to the tops of the stockings.  
“Is that all you got, mommy?” asked Linda as she ran her eyes over her mother’s nearly nude form.  Joanne wore nothing above the waist and the garter belt and stockings did nothing to hide her pussy and ass.  
“Well, there’s these, too,” said Joanne.  She held up a pair of leather cuffs.  The cuffs were three inches wide with metal rings attached.  Clearly they could be hooked together, but they weren’t at the moment.  She put one around her right wrist and cinched it down tight.  Then she put the other on her left wrist and cinched it down.  
Linda giggled.  She had so much more to wear than mommy.  “I guess he’d gonna start with you,” observed the preteen.  She looked at the cuffs on her mother.  “What are these for?”
“Well, baby,” Joanne said.  “I would guess he’d going to use them to tie my hands somehow.  He likes it that way.  You…” she paused, wondering if she should forewarn her daughter of what might happen.  “You’re gonna see some really naughty things today, baby,” she said.  
“Like what, mommy?” asked Linda.  She was still in her own little fantasy world, preening and admiring herself in the cute little costume.  
“Ian likes to spank me,” she admitted.  “He’ll probably hit me some.  He’ll put his cock in… my mouth.  He’ll make me say naughty things.”  She looked around at some of the devices in the room.  “I don’t know what all these things are for, baby, but he’s gonna use them on me… on us.  You wanted to come here and get more drugs.  You’re gonna have to do whatever he says.”
Linda looked concerned for the first time.  “Think he’ll spank me?”
“Maybe,” said Joanne.  
“Don’t let him, mommy,” said Linda.  “I don’t want him to spank me.”
“I don’t want him to either, baby,” said Joanne.  “But, well… if you want the ‘good feeling,’ then you’re gonna have to keep him happy.”
Linda pondered that thought for a moment, wondering just how much she wanted and needed the ‘good feeling.’  “Maybe we should go,” she said.  
The door opened and Ian stepped into the room right at that moment.  He’d been listening to the conversation and knew the two were ready for him.  Letting them leave now was not an option.  “Maybe you shouldn’t have come at all,” he said as he came in.  “But, now that you’re here, you’re gonna stay until I’m done with you.”
Joanne cowered as Ian approached her.  He grabbed her wrists and pinned them behind her, and then walked her backwards until she was pressed up against the wall.  Taking her right arm, he stretched it to the side and Joanne heard a metallic click as he hooked her wrist to a ring set in the wall.  She looked in panic to the side and tugged hard, but her arm was securely fastened to the wall.  Before she knew it, he’d pulled her left arm to the other side and clipped it to the wall.  Looking around, she saw rings set all along the wall at various heights so that Ian’s victims could be quickly bound into any position.  
Ian looked over at Linda and ran his eyes over her cute body.  She’d been the first preteen he’d ever molested and now he wanted more.  “Stand right there,” he said, pointed at the floor a few feet from Joanne and to the side.  “Watch what happens to mommy.”
Turning his attention back to Joanne, Ian quickly hooked a rope to her left ankle and pulled it to the side, tying it off to one of the rings in the wall.  He did the same to her right ankle, leaving her spread eagle against the wall.  With an evil smile, he picked up some more rope and wound it around Joanne’s left tit until it stood out full and round.  He tied the rope off to the side.  Joanne gasped in pain and humiliation as her tit pointed out into the room, begging for attention.  In about a minute, her right tit was in the same predicament.  That left her not only exposed and vulnerable, but looking like she was offering her body to her captor.  
Ian topped off Joanne’s bondage with a ball gag.  He held the red rubber ball up to her mouth and Joanne opened for him.  Ian pushed the ball between her lips and it disappeared totally inside her mouth.  A leather strap went around Joanne’s head, trapping the ball deep inside her mouth.  
Pulling the only chair in the room up in front of Joanne, Ian sat down a few feet in front of her.  “Come here,” he said to Linda and pulled the little girl onto his lap as she approached.  He put his hands on her bare hips and then ran them across her bare tummy.  “Your mommy is such a slut,” he whispered into her ear.  “Look at her.”  Though Joanne was whining in embarrassment, he said, “She’s enjoying herself.  This is what girls do for men.  They show off their bodies.  They enjoy getting tied up and doing whatever their man wants.”  He ran his hands over the little girl’s body, touching her through her thin clothing.  “You want to do that for me, too?”
“Uh uh,” said Linda, shaking her head.  It didn’t look like mommy was enjoying herself.  Linda didn’t want to get tied up like that.  
“Well, I don’t suppose you even have enough tit to tie up like that,” said Ian.  He playfully pulled Linda’s top out so he could peek at the tiny tits.  
Linda’s hand pressed against her top, shutting off the man’s view, “No, I don’t,” she said.  
“Put your hand down,” growled Ian.  He was pleased that Linda did as she was told.  He peeked under her top again, just to make his point.  This time the 11-year-old didn’t fight him.  Then, he said to Joanne, “You’re gonna watch me rape your little girl.  And there’s not a damn thing you can do to stop me.”
Joanne struggled against her bindings in frustration.  She hated the helpless feeling.  But, Ian wasn’t done tormenting her.  He retrieved some clips from the cabinet and clipped one tightly and cruelly to her left nipple.  Joanne screamed in pain against the gag and watched in disbelief as he hung a weight on the clip.  When Ian fixed up her other tit the same way, they still stood out proud though her nipples sagged toward the ground.  “Jesus, I’m glad you came over today, bitch,” he said to her.  “You look so fucking good like this.  I can do anything I want to my tied slave bitch.  Bet you’re regretting setting foot in my house.”  She was indeed regretting it.  She pulled and twisted against the bindings to no avail and then watched helplessly as Ian hung a second weight on each nipple.  She whined in protest, but could do nothing else.  
Just when she thought it couldn’t get any worse, Ian picked up a flogger and started whipping her thighs and pussy.  She writhed in pain, yet the more she twisted, the more the weights on her tits bobbed up and down.  The pain in her tits intensified as she tried to avoid getting whipped in the same sensitive places time after time.  All the while, Linda stood and watched the amazing sight of her mommy getting punished.  
Joanne and Ian noticed an amazing thing at almost the same time.  For Joanne, the realization came as a warm rush of lust.  Ian saw the trickle of moisture that flowed out of Joanne’s cunt.  “Are you getting hot?” he asked her in surprise.  
Joanne shook her head, trying to deny the feelings that she was having.  The pain was incredible.  It couldn’t be possible that she was getting aroused from it.  Yet, at the same time, her tits felt like they’d achieved a new level of super sensitivity and her cunt felt like the slightest touch would send her off.  She glanced over at her daughter and felt another thrill shoot through her body.  Her little girl looked so hot in that outfit and she was watching mommy put on such a show.  Ian continued whipping her and her arousal grew.  
Amused at his observation, Ian finally stopped and picked up a huge vibrator.  He pushed it against Joanne’s clit and turned it on.  The sensation sent Joanne into another spasm, this time of pleasure.  She writhed against the buzzing vibrator, feeling the chills of an approaching orgasm.  The bouncing of the weights on her tits and the fading sting of the flogger made her even hotter.  
“Hold this here,” said Ian, taking Linda’s hand and putting it on the vibrator.  In a quick exchange, it was suddenly Linda that was holding the vibrator against her mommy’s pussy.  Only it wasn’t as firmly as Ian had been holding it.  Joanne felt herself hump forward against the vibrator, trying to get the stimulation she needed.  She was fucking herself against a vibrator in her daughter’s hand!  
“Cum for us, slut,” said Ian in her ear.  He couldn’t believe what he was seeing.  Joanne was a real pain slut and was on the verge of cumming right now.  “Your little girl is going to make you cum, slut,” he said.  “Show her what a slut you are.”
Joanne let out a final whine of frustration and humiliation.  She didn’t want to be tied up, in pain, and cumming – especially while Linda watched and helped, but the moment was too powerful for her.  She spasmed in orgasm as she looked down at her scantily clad daughter.  ‘Slut, slut, slut,’ she repeated to herself.  ‘I’m nothing but a slut.’  She was cumming right in front of her daughter – on the hand of her daughter.  She wanted to cry in shame, but instead she humped harder against the hum teasing her traitorous clit.  
Ian removed the clips from Joanne’s nipples and let the weights fall to the floor.  Turning, he took the vibrator from Linda and sat down again with Linda in his lap.  With a satisfied smile, he ran his hands over the little girl’s body again.  She squirmed under his attentions, not sure she wanted to pay the price he was demanding for his drugs.  His hands ran over her most private parts.  
For the moment his hands respected the boundaries of her clothing.  She felt him touch the bare skin of her hips and trail across the vinyl covering her ass to reach her bare upper thigh.  He cupped her ass cheek and stroked the smooth, shiny surface that hid her pussy from view.  Teasing her, he ran his finger around the circular cups that covered her small tits.  When he pulled at the strap that ran over her shoulder, her hand reached up to stop him.  “Having second thoughts, little bitch?” he asked her as she trembled under his touch.  She’d come to him and asked for another hit, but he could sense her reluctance to go all the way with him.  
Ian put the girl on her feet and went to the cabinet.  He returned with a length of rope.  “What are you going to do with that?” asked Linda nervously.  She looked at her mother, wondering if she was going to get tied like that.  
The drug dealer pulled the little girl’s arms behind her and wrapped the rope quickly around her elbows.  Pulling it tight, he pulled the girl’s elbows together until they touched.  Linda let out a grunt, but it was clear she was flexible enough that this position was no great strain on her.  Ian wrapped the rope down her forearms all the way to her wrists and then tied it off.  
“I like my little girls nice and helpless,” he said as he stepped back to admire his work.  She was forced to thrust her chest out at him, making her look like a slutty little girl who wanted what she was about to get.  
Linda still hurt inside, feeling the need for another hit.  But, faced with the leering man and her total loss of control, she didn’t like where this was heading.  “Can’t you just give me a shot,” she said.  “I just hurt and want it to stop.  I don’t want to do this anymore.”
Ian taunted her with soothing words.  “Don’t want to do what, little girl?  Don’t want to do this?”  He pulled the strap of her top off her shoulder.  “Don’t want to show me your bare shoulder?”
“Uh uh,” whined Linda.  Yet she could do nothing as he slipped the strap off her other shoulder.  
“Maybe you don’t want to do this either?”  Ian reached for the catch of the top strap that ran across her back.  He unhooked that and felt Linda’s top come free.  
“No,” wailed the 11-year-old.  “Not that.”  She squirmed and twisted, but there was no escape.  He pulled the top free from her and she blushed under his gaze.  Her budding, young breasts were in plain view, thrust out as if she were offering them to him.  Why did he have to do this to her?  She just wanted to feel good again.  
When she tried to turn away, Ian grabbed her by the hair and held her still, forcing her to face her mother.  His other hand cupped a tiny tit.  “Cute little bitch,” he said.  “Mommy’s little girl is getting naked.”  He teased Joanne with Linda’s body, making the mother watch as her little girl was slowly violated.  
Taking his hands from her tits, Ian started unlacing the bottom of the outfit.  Once he’d loosened the lacings, he stood the girl in front of him again and started fondling her anew.  This time, he slipped his hands inside the straps that barely covered the 11-year-old’s ass and pussy, copping a feel of the squirming girl.  “Don’t, please,” she whined.  “I just want a shot.  Please, don’t touch me there.”
But, Ian wasn’t ready to make her feel good yet.  Linda moaned in embarrassment as he pulled down the bottom of the outfit, revealing her bare pussy.  Slowly he slid it down her long legs and helped her step out of it.  His hands went between her legs, parting her pussy lips.  When the little girl squirmed, Ian said, “Hold still, little bitch.  You’re mommy can’t help you now.  You’re mine and we’re gonna have some fun.  We’re gonna make mommy watch.”
Linda was now clad similarly to Joanne, wearing nothing but long stockings.  Ian turned her to face him and squeezed her ass cheeks, watching the expression on Joanne’s face as he did.  He put leather cuffs on the little girl and put her against the wall.  In less than a minute she was stretched between rings.  Her little arms were stretched to the limit as she pulled futilely against the metal rings.  In another minute her ankles were tied to rings and her legs were spread wide.  Ian finished by putting a ball gag in the girl’s mouth so he could listen to her grunts and whines.  
Joanne begged into her gag.  Not a single word was understandable, but Ian knew she was begging to save her little girl from the predicament he had just put her in.
“Perfect timing,” said Ian as he turned his attention to the mother.  He wanted to let Linda get a chance to feel the pain for a few minutes so he was ready to let Joanne please him.  Ian untied Joanne’s bound tits, letting the blood flow back into the now purple globes.  He removed Joanne’s gag and watched her work her jaw in relief.  He finished getting her unhooked from the wall, but immediately clipped her wrist cuffs together behind her back.  He didn’t want any trouble from her.  
Meanwhile, Linda was struggling beautifully against her bindings.  Ian upped the ante when he picked up the clips that he’d removed from Joanne’s tits.  He held one up to the little girl’s left tit and smiled at her whine of protest.  “What’s the matter, little bitch?” he taunted her.  “All tied up and can’t protect your cute little tits?”  He closed the clip around her tender nipple and listened to her squeal in pain.  He added the second clip to her right nipple.  “Your mommy had a little weight on hers, too,” he said as he hooked a weight to each nipple.  
The disbelieving preteen whined in despair and pain as her tiny nipples were tortured.  She had been enjoying the dress up game and wanted to look sexy for the man.  She’d expected, but not wanted, the next step of being stripped.  She’d thought she’d get what she wanted if she did what he wanted.  Her mind hadn’t gone any farther than that.  This sudden turn of events was far from what she had expected.  A tear ran down her cheek as her innocence faded and she realized she was nothing more than a toy.  
“Let’s show her what else is in store for the afternoon,” said Ian as he pulled Joanne over in front of Linda.  He pushed the woman to her knees and freed his cock from his pants.  “Tell her what’s going to happen now.”  He wanted to make sure that Linda was not so focused on her own pain that she didn’t see what was happening around her.  
Joanne let out a low sob.  This was the one thing she’d hoped to not show Linda.  “Baby,” she said, getting the 11-year-old’s attention.  “Mommy’s gonna suck Ian’s cock.”
Joanne leaned forward to take Ian’s cock, but Ian held her off for a moment.  “Make sure you watch, little bitch,” said Ian.  “I’ll want your sweet little mouth on my cock a little bit later.  You’re getting used to having something big and hard in your mouth right now, huh, little bitch?  In a few minutes you’ll get the real thing.”
Joanne felt terrible as she slid Ian’s cock between her lips.  Not only was she putting on a show for her little girl, she was basically teaching Linda how to do a blowjob.  But, there was no other way.  Her hands were tied behind her, so she was helpless to do anything but let Ian ram his cock all the way down her throat.  She started sucking and slurping to pick up his rhythm and make the moment tolerable for herself.  
What Linda saw was something she could never have imagined.  Her mom was eagerly sucking Ian’s cock and making some pretty disgusting sounds as she did.  The 6-inch cock looked huge to her and she tried to imagine the feeling of the huge thing shoved all the way in her mouth.  She’d gag for sure.  The ache in the pit of her stomach was growing and she knew that she’d do just about anything right now to make that ache go away.  If that meant putting Ian’s cock in her mouth… well, she just hoped that her mommy could make him happy enough for the two of them.  She’d do it if he made her, but she wouldn’t like it. 
Joanne had a similar thought.  As much as she hated sucking off Ian, she hoped she could make him cum quickly.  Knowing that it would take Ian some time to recover from an orgasm, she hoped that he’d be happy with that and let them have the drugs.  Maybe he’d even let them go.  Kneeling in front of him wasn’t much better than having him on top of her.  With her arms tied behind her, she still only had her mouth to please him and he had the leverage to pound his cock all the way done her throat.  To make matters worse, Ian was enjoying her humiliation and wouldn’t let her forget it.  “Watch mommy blow me,” he said as Joanne sucked.  “Damn, Joanne, you’re really enjoying yourself, aren’t you?”
Joanne mentally cursed her tormentor.  She knew she looked like she was enjoying it, but she wasn’t.  She just wanted to get it over with quickly and this was the fastest way.  
“You’ve heard of blowjobs before, haven’t you?” said Ian.  
Joanne couldn’t see the slight nod of her daughter’s head.  Linda had heard some of her girlfriends talking about it and it looked just as nasty as she imagined.  
“Bet you didn’t think your mommy would be so good at it.”
Linda gave a little shake of her head.  
Abruptly, Ian stepped away from Joanne.  It caught her by surprise and she tried to chase his cock with her mouth.  Ian laughed, “Damn, Joanne, you really want to suck it, don’t you?”
Joanne blushed at the remark.  She looked like a slut who was eager to give a blowjob.  With a glance at her daughter, she realized that there was nothing she could say to make it look any different.  She just wanted to get it over with.  
Used to entertaining women in his dungeon, Ian wanted to take advantage of the little girl who had showed up at his door today.  Tormenting Joanne was fun, but he was saving his cum for Linda.  Knowing that Joanne was getting him hot, he had to stop so he could cum in Linda’s mouth instead.  He grasped one of the clips on Linda’s tits and said, “If I take this off, will you blow me?”
Linda just gave a low moan and looked down at the other clip.  Ian laughed.  “If I take them both off, will you blow me?”
The little girl looked up plaintively at the man that loomed over her.  Slowly she nodded her head.  
He put a finger to her mouth and let her suck that between her lips.  “Sweet little mouth,” he said as her lips pursed around the finger.  “Sweet little cocksucking mouth.”  He took his finger from her mouth and ran it across her bulging pussy lips.  “If I take those off, can I fuck my pretty little girl?”
Linda nervously glanced at her mother before meeting Ian’s gaze again and nodding slowly.  She felt his finger slide between her pussy lips and gasped as he penetrated her.  “Yeah, I like my girls to be cooperative,” he said.  “I want you hot and ready when it’s time.”  He put his finger back to Linda’s lips and let her suck on it again.  She grimaced at the taste on her finger, knowing where it had just been.  “So,” he said as he stepped away from her.  “You let me know when you’re hot and ready.”
The little girl hung in confusion.  He’d been so close to removing the clips, making her do the disgusting things he wanted, and then… giving her the shot she needed.  But, he’d just walked away.  What did he want?  She waited helplessly as she watched him turn his attention back to her mother.  
Ian grabbed Joanne and stood her up.  He unhooked her cuffs and then rehooked them in front of the woman.  Next, he tied her hands to one of the rings on the wall.  
“What are you going to do now?” asked Joanne nervously.  She didn’t like the array of gadgets available to Ian in the room and this session had already lasted longer than anything he’d made her do before.  She was beginning to wonder when it would end.  
“Anything I want,” responded Ian.  “I’m going to play with my slut mommy and slut little girl for as long as I want.”  He pushed a red ball gag into Joanne’s mouth.  This one was a little more complicated than the one that she had worn; the one that was now in Linda’s mouth.  Straps hooked across her face and behind her head, harnessing the ball into her mouth securely.  Ian tied a spreader bar to her ankles, holding her feet wide.  Then he tied a rope around her waist and ran it through a hook on the ceiling.  As he pulled that rope tight, Joanne was forced to back away from the wall and raise her hips and ass into the air.  Soon she found herself straining on her tiptoes.  
Joanne wanted to scream at her tormentor.  She didn’t want to be here.  She didn’t want to be this helpless.  Most of all, she didn’t want to be treated like this in front of her daughter.  But, by now she was far beyond having any control at all.  She found herself grunting into the gag from the strain, but unable to mouth anything intelligible.  To her horror, she felt something probing at her asshole.  Without a word, Ian shoved a metal hook in her ass.  She felt about 3 inches of the 1-inch diameter tube slide up her ass.  Ian tied a rope from the hook to the harness on her head and tightened it.  That left Joanne with her head pulled back and staring at the ceiling.  Her ass was even more exposed as she tried to raise it to relieve the tension on her neck.  
This was Joanne’s most humiliating position ever.  She was completely restrained – unable to move at all.  Her tits hung free, swaying as she struggled.  Her ass was pushed out obscenely and, with her legs spread so wide, her pussy was totally vulnerable.  It was also uncomfortable to be stretched the way she was.  She started panting from the strain when suddenly…
Smack!  Joanne felt the sting of a flogger across her very available ass.  “Mmmph,” she grunted in surprise and pain.  “Uh uh, uh uh,” she moaned into the gag.  Smack!  “Mmmmuummmph,” she cried out again.  He was whipping her right in front of Linda!  
As Joanne’s ass reddened, Ian kept up a steady barrage of slaps across her naked ass.  He loved the sight of her struggling helplessly as she tried to avoid the blows.  But, she had no ability to avoid anything.  All she could do was stand and take it, each scream becoming a little more insistent, but no more effective at earning her relief.  It wasn’t long before Joanne’s pussy was wet again and she felt the slow burn of arousal.  No one had ever treated her like this before, so she’d never known the pleasure of pain.  
“Do you want to cum, slut?” asked Ian, reading her body language.  Not only was she getting wet, but her hips were humping against an imaginary cock as if seeking relief.  She didn’t have much range of motion, but he could clearly see the slight thrust of her hips.  
“Uh huh,” grunted Joanne.  
“Ask nicely,” said Ian.  
God damn, she thought.  He’s gonna make me beg for it.  Part of her needed to cum and part of her rationalized that the more time he spent on her, the less time he would spend on Linda.  “Pees, cah I cum,” she mouthed.  
“I can’t understand you,” said Ian.
“Pees, pees, cah I cum, cah I cum, cahn I cum,” pleaded Joanne.  She was rewarded with another series of whippings, this time short little blows delivered rapidly.  “Mmmhhh, hhmmm, ohhhhh, mmmm,” she moaned as her arousal grew.  
There was a moment of silence while she basked in the stinging pain that clung to her ass.  Then, she felt a rubbery dildo pushed into her cunt.  She pushed back against it.  It felt wonderful.  It was bigger than Ian’s cock and filled her completed.  Frantically she tried to hump against it, but couldn’t do enough.  She felt the hum of a vibrator against her sensitive clit and the wash of warmth that filled her was thrilling.  It stopped seconds later.  “Mmmmm,” she moaned, begging for the return of the vibrator.  
“Tell me you’re a slut,” said Ian.  
“I’mmm a sut, a sut.  I’m a sut,” she said.  “Pees, cah I cum?  Huck me wit cock, mmm.”  She felt the vibrator return.  
“Say, ‘My mommy is a fucking slut’.  Say it, little bitch,” said Ian.  
Linda had watched the whole exchange with astonishment.  Her mommy had enjoyed the spanking and begged to cum right in front of her.  She’d never thought of her mommy in any kind of sexual way before, but now she was seeing the true character of her mommy.  Her mommy was beautiful, sexy, and hot.  Her mommy liked to do all the naughty things she’d been told not to do… and more.  The words came easily to her.  “My mommy is a fucking slut,” said the 11-year-old.  “A fucking slut,” she repeated.  
Joanne turned her head ever so slightly and rolled her eyes to the side.  She could just make out the nude form of her daughter.  “Muhmee’s a hucking sut,” she grunted as she felt her arousal building.  “Hucking sut,” she repeated.  “I’mmm a sut, sut, sut,” she chanted.  “Oooooo,” she moaned.  The words made her even hotter.  “Sut, sut, sut,” she chanted as she started to cum.  “Uhn, uhn, oh, yeah,” she panted.  Then, the orgasm passed as she relaxed against her bonds.  
Ian loosened the rope that held Joanne’s head back and removed the hook from her asshole.  He left her tied though and moved over to Linda.  “Want some of that?” he asked Linda.  “Your turn next to be spanked silly.”
“No, no, no,” whined Linda.  “I don’t want to be spanked.  Just let me go.”
“Then you’re ready for a blowjob?” asked Ian.  
“Yes, ready for a blowjob,” she repeated.  
“Ask nicely,” said Ian.  
Linda stared at him for a moment in disbelief.  When she realized he was completely serious, she said, “Please, can I suck your cock now?”
“Very nice,” said Ian.  He removed the clips on her aching nipples and started to untie her.  He undid her arms, but left her legs tied to the wall.  He clipped her arms behind her.  Forcing her to her knees, he pushed his cock into her face and smiled as she ran her tongue out carefully and licked at the length of his shaft.  “You watching this, mommy?” he called over to Joanne.  He knew she was.  In morbid curiosity she was watching every bob of her little girl’s head.  
“Unh huh,” replied Joanne in the affirmative.  
“You taught her well,” he said, even though the girl was only taking half his cock.  The sight of her sweet lips around his cock made up for the lack of depth.  “Little cocksucking 6th grader,” he said.  He was amazed at the lust that built up in him at the thought of her youth.  He’d never had a desire for a little girl before, but now it was just too hot to ignore.  
He took her head in his hands.  “Take a deep breath,” he said.  When she did, he shoved his hips forward.  She gagged and choked, but took the whole cock.  He pulled out.  “Another deep breath,” he told her and then shoved in deep again.  He felt her pull against his grip, but she took his whole cock despite her struggles.  “Relax,” he told her.  “Just relax.  You saw how mommy did it.”
Ian shoved his cock in deep again and withdrew it.  The look on her face was priceless as her eyes bugged out each time he sank to the hilt.  This time when he pulled out, he said, “Tell me you’re a fucking cocksucker.”
“I’m a fucking cocksucker,” said the 11-year-old.  
“Tell me you’re a 6th grade slut.”
“I’m a 6th grade slut,” she repeated.  She tried to lean forward and lick at Ian’s cock, but he kept it just out of her reach.  
“You’re a 6th grade, cock hungry slut, aren’t you?”
“Yes, I’m a slut,” she said and her tongue came reaching out for Ian’s cock, but missed again.  “I’m a 6th grade, cock hungry slut.”  She wanted those drugs so bad that she was willing to do anything.  But, she was also beginning to get frustrated.  How much would she have to do to please this man before he gave her what she craved.  “Please,” she whined.  “Give me a shot.”
“OK,” said Ian.  He had her right where he wanted her – tied, helpless, compliant, and begging for what he had to give her.  “You’ll get the shot when I get to cum.  You have two choices, so listen carefully.”
She looked at him with desperation in her eyes.  
Ian glanced over at Joanne, who was still helpless to do anything but watch.  She caught the smirk on his face and a feeling of dread swept over her.  What did he have planned for her little girl, she wondered.
Then, he turned back to Linda.  “Choice number one is for me to put the clips back on your cute little titties and feed you my cock in your mouth.  When I cum in your mouth, you can have your shot.  Choice number two is for me to tie you up like your mommy and spank you 10 times and fuck you from behind.  When I cum in your cunt, I’ll give you a shot.  Which one do you want?”
It was Linda’s turn to look over at her mommy, her eyes wide in disbelief.  She didn’t want to do either of those things.  He’d just fucked her yesterday and then given her a shot.  That’s what she’d expected this time, too.  He’d already abused her more than she’d imagined.  Now he wanted to hurt her some more.  She thought about her choices.  Number one was a little pain and the disgusting act of cocksucking.  She’d already decided that was pretty repugnant.  Number two was a lot of pain and then the fuck that she’d expected.  But, she found no help in mommy’s eyes.  
When Ian put his hand roughly in her long blond hair and turned her back to face him, she knew she had to make her choice.  “I don’t want to get spanked,” she whined.  “But… but… I didn’t like doing the… sucking your cock.  So… so, I want number two.”
“Too bad,” said Ian.  “You were doing the cocksucking so good.  Like the little slut you are.”
“It’s disgusting,” said Linda.  “And I gagged.  I don’t like it.”
“That’s fine,” agreed Ian.  “I gave you the choice.  Tell me again what you chose?  Tell me what’s going to happen.”
“You’re gonna spank me,” said the little girl.  “Ten times.  And then, you’re gonna…”
“No, no,” said Ian, cutting her off with his angry voice.  She cowered at his sudden interruption, wondering what was wrong.  “Don’t tell me.  Ask me.  It was your choice, so ask me.”
“What?” asked Linda.  “I don’t want to…”
“If I make the choice, maybe I’ll fuck your sweet little mouth,” said Ian.  “But, if you make the choice, then you better ask nicely.”
“How… ?” Linda was confused.  
“Say, I’m a slutty little 6th grader...”
“I’m a slut… slutty little 6th grader...”
“… who wants to be treated like a slut…”
“… who wants to be treated like a… slut…”
“… so tie me up like my mommy slut…”
“… s-so t-tie me up like… like my mommy slut…”
“… and spank my fine, tight, little ass.”
“… oh, no…” Linda trembled at the thought.  “… and spank my fine, t-tight, lit-little ass.”
“Then, fuck me like a whore.”
“Then, f-fuck me like a whore.”
“Please.”
“Please,” finished Linda.  
“Very nice,” said Ian.  “Now say it all at once without me telling you what to say.”
“I’m a 6th grade slut,” said Linda.  “Tie me up like my mommy and spank my bare…um, little, tight bottom… uh, ass.  Then fuck me like you did my mommy and … please.”
“You think your mommy is a whore?”
“Nooo,” said Linda.  
“You were supposed to say, fuck me like a whore.  But, you said, fuck me like you did my mommy.  That means you think your mommy is a whore.”
“I didn’t mean that,” she looked at Joanne.  “Honest, mommy, I didn’t mean you’re a whore.  I just said it wrong.”  She looked back at Ian.  “Fuck me like a whore… please.”
“What do you want first?” asked Ian, taunting her as he unclipped her wrist cuffs.  
“Fuck me, please, like a whore,” said Linda.  
Ian started to unclip her ankles from the wall.  “Oh, you’re a stupid little bitch, aren’t you?  That comes about third on the list.  What do you want first?”  He unclipped her second ankle and spun her around to face the wall.  
“Tie me up like mommy,” said Linda, gathering her wits.  “Tie me up like mommy, please.”
It took him a couple of minutes to get her done up just the way he wanted, but soon Linda’s wrists were clipped together and to the wall.  Her feet were held two feet apart by a spreader bar.  A rope ran around her waist and up to the ceiling, forcing her hips back and her ass up.  She was stretched on her tip toes.  “Let’s see, I stuck this up mommy’s ass when I spanked her,” said Ian as he held the metal hook in front of Linda’s face.  
“Uh huh,” agreed Linda weakly.  She didn’t dare argue with him.  That didn’t mean she wanted it stuck in her ass, too, but she had asked to be tied up like mommy.  
“But, I don’t know…” said Ian.  “Such a tight little ass and this is so big.”  He put a ball gag in the 11-year-old’s mouth and tied off the leather strap behind her head.  “I think I can get the same thing done with a little rope.”  He ran a short cord around the strap behind Linda’s head.  When he pulled on the cord, though it didn’t achieve the desire effect.  “Nope, not there,” he said.  “Need it to be a little higher.”  
He wanted her head pulled back and her back arched hard, but pulling on the back of her head hadn’t worked.  He pulled her long blond hair into a ponytail and tied the short cord around the base of the ponytail.  This time when he pulled on the cord, Linda found herself staring at the ceiling.  With her back deliciously arched, Ian tied the cord to the rope around Linda’s waist, keeping it taut and her head back.
Linda felt horrible in that position.  Not only were her young muscles straining in ways they had never worked before, but suddenly his hands were on her body.  She was trapped in a very exposed position and could not even say a word or shift her body as his hands ran up her slender calves, over her soft inner thighs, and up to her spread little pussy.  
Feeling her squirm uncomfortably, Ian asked, “What am I touching, little girl?”
Linda didn’t answer.  The idea of answering his question seemed ridiculous.  She jumped when he slapped her bare ass with his open palm.  
“I asked you a question.  What am I touching?”
“Muh-ai ussss-eeee,” said Linda, struggling to form words around the gag that filled her mouth.  
“Your pussy?” asked Ian.
“Uh hunh.”
“No, it’s my pussy,” said Ian.  “I’ve tied it up nice and pretty.  Now it belongs to me, doesn’t it?”
“Uh hunh,” agreed Linda against her will.  
“Actually, it’s the pussy of my little slut, isn’t it?  Can you say, the little slut’s pussy?”
“Uh itt-ul sutss usss-eee,” said Linda.  
Ian ran his hands up to fondle her little nipples.  “What am I touching now, my little slut?”
“Uh itt-ul suts it-ees,” said Linda as clearly as she could.  A sob escaped her lips as he played with her tiny mounds.  She felt his hands run gently down her back and shivered.  It felt good to have him touch her like that.  “Mmmmm,” she moaned involuntarily.  Her subconscious wanted to let him know that she was enjoying the brief caress.  But, then his hands were shamefully back on her ass, squeezing and pinching where no one should be touching her.  
“What was next?” asked Ian.  
“Hank… ssspahn… ssspuhank,” said Linda, trying to make the words sound right despite her gag.  “Ssspahank… maaa… hight…it-tul assss.”
“Wiggle it for me, precious,” said Ian.  He picked up his whip while the 6th grader wiggled her exposed ass in front of him.  “Oh, yeah,” he said.  “That tight, little ass really looks like it wants a spanking right now.”  He raised up his hand and slapped the flogger across Linda’s ass hard.  
“Muuumfph, ahheeee,” wailed Linda.  The pain was intense, every bit as bad as she’d expected.  And there were nine more to go!  Her breath was suddenly coming in ragged puffs through her nose as she fought the pain.  
Ian delivered a second hard blow to her other cheek.  “Ummph,” grunted Linda.  “No… no… no,” she managed to say.  Tears ran down her cheeks.  
“You want me to stop, precious?”
“Uh hunh,” said Linda.  
“But you chose this,” argued Ian.  “If you changed your mind, then I can untie you and stick my cock back in your mouth.  Is that what you want?  Do you want to change your mind?”
Linda waited in silence for a few seconds before she said, “Uh uh, no.”
“Good choice, precious,” said Ian.  “Eight more swats and a fucking and then you get your shot.  If you change your mind now, it’s just gonna be longer before you get your shot.  So, just so I know what you want… wiggle that cute little ass again.  I want that ass to tell me it wants a spanking.”
Linda sobbed into her gag.  She didn’t want either choice, but she was trapped.  Slowly she wiggled her ass back and forth.  “Eeeeeaaaaa,” she screamed as the whip slapped across her tender flesh.  There was a brief pause and then she wiggled again.  
“That’s so nice,” said Ian.  “I really like a little slut that can ask for a spanking so nicely.  That is such a pretty little ass.”  Smack!  He brought his flogger down sharply across the pretty little ass that invited him so.  In front of him, the little body shook with sobs, but then the ass waved back and forth again.  Here I am, it begged to him, practically daring him to hit it again.  Smack!  He couldn’t resist the dare.  
The man paused for a moment and ran his hand across the now red ass.  It was warm to the touch.  He continued to caress the soft skin for nearly a minute until the girl’s sobs died down.  Then he stepped back.  “Want another one, precious?” he asked.  
Linda sobbed again, but wiggled her ass for him.  She jumped and screamed into the gag when he gave her what she’d asked for.  Seconds later, she wiggled her ass again.  Unlike her mother, Linda was not discovering that there was an enjoyable side to pain.  She felt no pleasure building up from the constant humiliation and the sharp jolts of pain that shot through her like electric shocks.  Smack!  She jumped again.  Sobbing into the gag and panting through her nose, she realized she’d lost count.  When would this ever end?  It was more than three, but how many more?  She trembled, hoping that Ian hadn’t lost count.  There was nothing to do, but keep asking until he decided it was over.  She took a deep breath and wiggled her ass again.  The action was the same to her as it was to Ian.  Hit me, she begged with her helpless ass.  Go on, get it over with, hit … “Eeaaaaaaaaaa,” she screamed as he gave her what she’d asked for.  Her body shook from the pain and exertion.  
As she tried to bring herself back under control, Linda planted her feet, tried to keep her ass from moving, and bobbed her torso up and down.  It was a slight movement, but it had the desired effect of distracting Ian for a moment.  
“Want something else?” asked the man as he caught the motion of her chest rising and falling  He tossed the flogger aside for a moment and ran his hands across her nipples again.  
The little girl felt a fresh wave of shame as he fondled her, but it was relief from the pain for as long as she could distract him.  As he touched her, the sting in her ass died out.  “Such a good little slut,” said Ian.  He realized what she was up to and did not disapprove of it.  “You’re learning how to use your body to make a man happy.  Just like your mommy.  This is what you wanted, isn’t it?”
“Uh hunh,” answered Linda.  Despite the unwelcome attentions to her tits, this was better than being spanked.  “Mmmmm,” she purred as best she could, letting him know that she liked his caress better than the whip.  “Hutch uh it-tul suts it-ees,” she grunted.  She didn’t care where he touched her anymore.  Or for how long.  The longer the better.  She continued to purr under his touch for a couple of minutes before she began to worry he would tire of it.  “Hutch uh it-tul suts usss-eee,” she said.  
“If that’s what you want, precious,” said Ian.  Her ran his hands down her nude body to her pussy and caressed the soft, plump lips there.  He put his finger in her cunt and found it wet.  He was sure she wasn’t enjoying the whipping as her mother had, so he reasoned she must be enjoying his soft touch.  “Looking forward to that fucking soon?” asked Ian.  
“Uh huh,” said Linda.  With that said, she remembered her goal.  Spanking.  Fucking.  Shot.  The ache inside her was growing again and the pain in her ass had subsided.  She wiggled her ass.  ““Ssspahank maaa hight…it-tul assss.”
She gritted her teeth as Ian’s hands left her and she heard him pick up the whip.  Hit me, hit me, hit me, she said with her ass.  Let’s get it over.  Go on and … “Aaaaaaeeeeeee.”  The pain was sharp, but not overwhelming.  The brief rest had given her the strength to go on.  She wiggled her ass harder.  Damn it, come on and hit me again, it begged.  I dare you.  “Aaaaaeeeee,” she screamed.  She wiggled it again.  She desperately wanted to get it over with.  The fucking she remembered as pleasant.  She’d cum for the first time ever.  That would be worth the wait.  A fucking and then the shot of drugs.  She wiggled her ass.  
“Eee unnn,” grunted Joanne, suddenly catching their attention.  “Eee unnn, attss hen, attss hen!” she insisted.  
“What?” demanded Ian angrily.  His whip was poised for another blow.  
Linda understood.  She froze her ass.  Don’t wiggle, she told herself.  Don’t move a muscle.  That’s ten.  That’s ten!  Stop asking for more.  
The realization dawned on Ian as he saw the distinct reaction of the helpless ass in front of him.  Stop.  No more.  We’re done.  The unmoving ass had stopped asking and he realized that he’d promised just ten.  Like Linda, he’d lost count in the passion of the moment.  Only Joanne had kept count.  
Ian stepped forward, his cock hard and ready.  He pushed it against Linda’s wide open, wet cunt.  He barely had the will power to stop outside her cunt.  “What’s next?” he demanded, wanting to complete the girl’s humiliation.  
“Huck mmmeeee wike uh whore,” she said.  “Huunnnh,” she grunted as his cock pushed deep inside her.  It practically took her breath away as he filled her completely.  “Hutch uh it-tul suts it-ees and huck mmm wike uh whore,” she said.  
She didn’t need to waste the energy on the words.  Ian pounded into her tight cunt and his hands touched her everywhere they weren’t supposed to touch her.  He’d held off long enough and he fucked her with long hard strokes.  There was no time for taunting her any longer.  He didn’t have the control left to make her beg for what he wanted to give her.  Gradually his strokes picked up speed.  
This was the moment that Linda had been expecting and waiting for.  His cock was just the right size for her preteen pussy.  It filled her up and vibrated her clit from the inside out.  His hands were being so naughty with her.  She could feel her own passion rise as he took her hard and with growing energy.  Restrained as she was, she still managed to push her slender hips back against him ever so slightly in time to each thrust.  The rope around her waist lifted and exposed her, giving him the maximum depth that he could possibly achieve.  She could feel each stroke bottom out deep inside her with his hips full against her stinging ass.  “Oh, huck me,” she moaned and she felt herself cumming.  
As the tight cunt squeezed him even tighter in orgasm, Ian felt himself surge to the brink and over.  He came deep inside her, thrusting again and again.  His cock spasmed with each thrust, feeling the surge of cum down the length of his shaft and into the tight pussy.  Sated, he pulled away.  There was one last thing to do to completely humiliate the mother and daughter.  
Ian untied Linda’s ponytail and she, like her mother, could once again look straight ahead.  Ian stepped up between the two bound females and held up two crisp 100 dollar bills.  “One for each of you,” he said.  “I pay my whores in cash.”  He tossed a bill in front of Joanne and one in front of Linda.  Still restrained, the two could only watch the money as it fluttered down to their feet.  For Linda, that was more money than she’d ever seen before.  Her eyes tried unsuccessfully to follow it all the way to the floor.
“Now, you both wanted a hit, didn’t you?”  This time he held up two syringes.  
“Uh hunh,” grunted Joanne.
“Uh hunh, yeah,” agreed Linda.  
Ian bent down and retrieved the two bills from the floor.  “That’ll be a hundred each,” he said pocketing the money he’d just given them.  
The two drug addicts didn’t care a bit as their new found money disappeared again.  They knew what they were now.  They were whores who worked for the money to buy their drugs.  It was worth it as the precious concoction flowed into their veins.  Ian untied the two and put them in a separate room to enjoy their high.  He owned them now.  Just yesterday he’d met the little girl and imagined her wanting more of the drug.  She’d fulfilled his imagination and more today.  
He looked down at Linda and murmured, “Thanks, Joanne.”  
“You’re welcome,” mumbled Joanne back.  From her drug induced haze, she didn’t even realize he was thanking her for delivering her daughter to him.  
Tied for Drugs 
Chapter 3, Sunday
By Kenna
(mmmg, bd, oral, humil)
It was still less than 48 hours since Linda had come home early from school and discovered her mother and Ian in bed.  In the hours since then, her experience had been broadened beyond her years.  It was about noon on Sunday when Joanne heard a knock on the front door and then the door bell.  When she answered the door, Ian was standing there.  He pushed in past her with three young boys on his heels.  
“What are you…?” started Joanne, but Ian cut her off with his hand to her throat.  He pinned her against the wall.  
“Yo, mama,” said one boy as he walked past the woman of the house.  He gave her a quick glance and then turned his attention to the interior of the house.  He was a rough looking boy, exactly the kind of boy that belonged in Ian’s company.  He had an air of confidence about him that made Joanne uneasy.  Young though he was, he clearly was already an experienced thug.  
“Hey, mama,” said the second boy as he, too, walked past Joanne as if he belonged in the house.  He gave her a little more attention, his eyes running up and down her body in a way that made her feel even more uncomfortable than the first boy.  His look and the fact that he was carrying a coil of rope told that she was in trouble.  
The third boy just grunted, “Hey,” as he walked in.  He was a black boy, a little bigger than the other two, but still only a year or two older than Linda.  All three boys looked like they were trouble.  
Joanne struggled in Ian’s grip.  She didn’t like the feel of the situation.  It was clear to her that suddenly Ian thought he could just drop in on her anytime and do whatever he pleased with her.  She grabbed his wrist and pulled it from her throat.  “I don’t want them in here,” she said.  
“I don’t give a fuck what you want, Joanne,” said Ian.  He let her struggle free, but still kept his body close to hers, not quite pinning her against the wall, but shielding her from the boys.  His body language told her that the boys were under his protection.  No matter how much she might want to throw the boys out before they could cause any trouble, she couldn’t.  
“C’mere, Aaron,” said Ian.  He pulled the boy close and put his arm around his shoulder.  “This is Aaron,” he said to Joanne.  “One of my best producers, know what I mean?  He sells my shit at Washington like it was candy.  Makes me proud.”  His big smile and the way he hugged the boy made it clear that Ian wasn’t just saying that.  He pointed at the other two, “That’s Devon and Jamal.  They sell at Jackson, and do pretty good themselves.”
Washington was where Linda went to school.  Jackson was another middle school.  Joanne shuddered at the thought of these young hoods pushing drugs to preteens and early teens.  She knew it happened, but didn’t expect to meet some of the boys that were doing it.  
“So, I figured I could give them a little reward for doing such a good job.  You know?  Money only goes so far.  They make good money, but money only goes so far.  So, I’m sitting around last night and I said to myself, I know a way to put an extra smile on their face.”  He relaxed his hold on Aaron and gave him a little shove into the room.  “Go find her,” he said to him.  
Aaron nodded with a big smile and turned.  
“No,” said Joanne as the realization sank in.  Suddenly she knew what the boys’ reward would be.  “Don’t let them,” she shook her head.  “She’s just a baby.”  
Linda was watching TV.  She’d heard the doorbell, but couldn’t hear the voices over the sound of the television.  When Aaron entered the room, though, she looked up.  She knew him.  He was one of the boys that she and her friends would walk a wide path around.  She knew you didn’t mess with Aaron.  He was one of the ultimate bad boys.  His presence in the house was all wrong.  As he approached, she got to her feet.   “What do you want?” she asked.  
The boy grabbed her by the arm and pulled.  He knew the cute blond by sight.  She was one of the stuck up, good little girls that would rather die than say hi to him.  She was a little skinny for him, but he was going to enjoy playing with the good little girl and making her do things she didn’t want to do.  “Come with me,” he said.  She fought against him, but his grip was tight on her arm.  
“Let go,” she demanded, but his fingers dug cruelly into her arm and she stumbled after him.  Her eyes got big when they came around the corner into the living room and she saw Ian, her mom, and the two other boys.  “What’s going on, mom?” she asked.  Ian’s presence said a lot about what was going on, but her mind refused to wander into that territory on its own.  
“How’s my little slut?” said Ian.  Linda’s only response was to blush.  “I brought over a few friends,” he said to the 11-year-old.  “Say hi to Aaron, Devon, and Jamal.”  When Linda still said nothing, he said, “They have your daily dose of drugs, slut, so maybe you should say, how can I make you happy, boys?”
Linda did indeed feel that same urge, but she’d been fighting it all day.  Like her mother, she’d learned yesterday that there were things worse than needing a fix.  And, like her mother, she’d been hoping to make it through this day and the next and as far as she could go without the drugs.  “I don’t want to today,” she said.  
Ian just gave a little chuckle.  He took Joanne by the arm and pulled her out the door.  “Let’s you and I go for a little ride,” he said to the woman.  “I want to introduce you to some people.”  
Joanne struggled weakly, but stopped when they were outside and the door was shut.  She stared at the door that hid what was about to happen inside.  Then she looked at Ian.  “You’re a bastard,” she said.  
“Shut up,” said Ian.  “Let’s go.”  Ian knew what he was doing was despicable, but there was something he didn’t know.  While Aaron appreciated the gift of another girl, he didn’t hardly need any help from Ian in staying sexually satisfied.  He’d been dealing drugs for Ian for nearly two years now and had long since learned the pleasure of making a young girl work for her drugs.  Many of the girls he dealt to couldn’t afford full price, so they made up for it in favors.  Aaron was more experienced at putting a preteen through her paces than Ian suspected.  
Inside the house, Linda couldn’t believe it when Ian and her mom disappeared out the door.  Aaron let go of her arm and she stared blankly at the door for a moment.  Then she became aware of the boys again as they circled her like predators.  She knew what Ian had meant when he said she would have to make them happy.  And, she knew she didn’t want to do that – not with any of these boys and not with the three of them at once.  
Desperately, she pushed past Jamal and ran down the hall.  She could hear the boys chasing after her as she ran through her door and slammed it behind her.  There was no lock on the door, but it still felt safe to be closed inside.  She pressed back into the corner and sank down, holding her knees to her chest.  With a feeling of intense dread, she watched the door open and the three boys come in.  
The boys gazed around the room with amusement.  Teddy bears and pink pillows were gathered on the bed.  The desk held pictures of Linda and her girl friends.  A few clothes were scattered around.  Devon picked up a stuffed Sponge Bob Square Pants and showed it to the other boys with a laugh.  The aura of innocence still pervaded the room despite Linda’s recent experiences.  It made the three boys all the more eager to nail the little girl  
Aaron was clearly the leader as he spoke first.  “Linda, Linda,” he said.  “Little blond, stuck up, bitch Linda.  I’ve seen you around school.  Little stuck up bitch, won’t even look at me.  Now we’re gonna have some fun, aren’t we, Linda?”
Linda shook her head.  No, this was not going to be fun.  
“Stand up, bitch,” said Aaron.  
“Go away,” said Linda.
Aaron shook his head in dismay.  He pulled out a knife and brandished it in front of the trembling girl.  “We can do this easy or we can do this hard.  It’s up to you.  Stand the fuck up or we’ll do it the hard way.” 
Linda slowly rose to her feet.  Her eyes were on the knife as he waved it back and forth.  She didn’t want to know what the hard way was.  
Aaron laughed and looked at his two friends with a smirk.  It felt good to have her doing his bidding.  Making her stand wasn’t a big deal, but the familiar feeling of power was great.  He looked back at the 11-year-old.  “Now, take off your shirt, bitch” he said.  
Again Linda shook her head.  She looked frantically at the other boys and saw only evil in their eyes.  Aaron had spoken the words, but the other two wanted the same thing.  
Aaron stepped closer to her.  “Bitch, I don’t want to ask over and over.  When I tell you to do something, you better fucking do it.  Now, you can take off your shirt, or they’ll hold you while I cut the buttons off one by one.  It’s a nice shirt.  You want me to cut it up or you want to take it off and wear it again sometime?”
“I want you to go away,” said Linda.
“Guys,” said Aaron with a jerk of his head.  The other two moved forward menacingly, ready to take an arm and hold her.  
“No, no,” said Linda.  Her fingers went to the buttons of her blouse.  But it was too late.  Aaron wanted no argument from her and now he wanted to make that point.  Devon and Jamal each grabbed one of Linda’s arms and pulled them away from her blouse.  “No, I’ll do it,” she whined even as they made sure she couldn’t.  She watched with horror as Aaron pulled on the top button, stretching it out and exposing the threads that held it in place.  He put the blade to the threads and cut them in a quick motion.  The button clattered to the floor.  “Please don’t ruin it,” pleaded Linda.  
“You had your chance, bitch,” said Aaron as he pulled on the second button.  His knife made quick work of that one and then he tossed the loose button across the room.  Linda had a 6 inch V of skin showing from her throat down.  She struggled against the boys holding her, squirming as Aaron pulled on the third button.  He put his knife to her blouse.  “Better hold still, stupid,” he said.  “I might cut you.”  
Linda froze at the threat.  She could see the peril that her struggles put her in.  One slip and she might indeed be cut.  Now all she could do was watch as the third button was cut free and the V of bare skin was extended to between her young breasts.  Aaron made quick work of the last two buttons and pulled the girl’s blouse wide open, exposing her tits for them for the first time.  The 11-year-old had to hold very still as Aaron traced around her tender nipple with the tip of his knife.  She held her breath, hoping that he wouldn’t accidentally cut her there.  
The boys laughed at her predicament and held her tight while Aaron felt her up.  “Hold her down on the bed,” he told the other two and Linda found herself face down on the bed, her arms still firmly in the grasp of Devon and Jamal.  She moaned in despair as she felt Aaron pull at her blouse and then felt it tear as he slit it down the back with his knife.  After starting the cut, Aaron simply took the material in his hands and tore it the rest of the way up her back.  One of her favorite blouses was in shreds.  
But Aaron wasn’t finished yet.  He did the same to her sleeve, making a quick cut at the cuff and then at the other.  Putting aside his knife, he tore one sleeve up the length to her shoulder and then did the same with the other.  With each new tear, Linda wailed again.  When he was finished, Aaron just pulled the scraps of cloth away from her body.
When the boys released her, Linda lay face down, crying into the sheets of her bed.  She wanted to stay there like that, but also didn’t want to anger the violent Aaron anymore.  “Get up.  Stand up and show us your tits,” commanded Aaron.  Linda rose and stood bare chested for the boys to stare at.  They all grabbed for her tits, feeling her soft, pliable skin and making her moan in embarrassment.  She was nothing more than a toy for them.  
When they’d tired of that, Aaron told her to take off her skirt.  Not wanting it to meet the same fate as her blouse, Linda quickly unzipped her skirt, wriggled it off her slim hips, and dropped it to the floor.  “Much better,” said Aaron.  He wanted to train her to follow his orders and was pleased that his plan was working.  He looked at her crotch and could see the bulging pussy lips hidden under her panties.  “Now the panties,” he told her.  “Show us your fucking cunt, bitch.”
Too afraid to disobey, Linda did what she was told.  She didn’t want to expose herself to the boys, knowing what would come next, but she had no choice.  In seconds she was nude and felt their rough hands touching her again.  
“Where’s the rope?” asked Aaron.  Devon went back to the hall where he’d dropped it and came back in.  “Get her arms,” he told the two boys.  Devon and Jamal knew how to extort favors from girls, too, but they were about to enter new territory.  Taunting, teasing, and tying up girls was not something they had done before.  They watched with growing arousal as Aaron showed them another side of sex.  
Once again Linda found herself in the grasp of Devon and Jamal, but this time they pulled her arms behind her back.  She struggled, but couldn’t fight against the three of them.  Aaron looped a length of rope around her elbows and pulled it tight until her elbows touched behind her back.  Then he wrapped the roped around her forearms a few times until he reached her wrists.  Tying it off, he grabbed another length of rope.  
This time the boys pulled her left ankle up to her ass while Aaron tied her calf to her thigh.  They repeated the bondage on her right leg and then flipped her over on her back.  Linda was horrified at the position she was in.  Her legs were spread wide open and her hands behind her back.  She was thrusting her little tits up at the boys and offering her hairless cunt at the same time.  They could do anything they wanted to her and she was completely helpless to stop them.  The little girl trembled at the thought of what they might do.  
The first boy to move was Jamal as he crawled up on the bed next to her and leaned over her face.  “I love little white girls,” he said in a low, menacing voice.  That was about the opposite feeling that Linda was having about the black boy as he ran his hand over her creamy white skin.  Then, he leaned down and pressed his lips to hers, forcing his tongue between her lips and invading her mouth.  When Linda shook her head to deny him her lips, he sank his fingers into her blond hair and held her tight.  She could do nothing more, but let him kiss her.  She felt other hands on her body and knew that all three of them were enjoying her vulnerable body.  
The boys rapidly stripped and Linda knew she couldn’t stop them from raping her.  But, Aaron had a mean streak and had made up a game that would demean Linda even more before they finally took her.  He’d played the game a few times with other girls who wanted the drugs he had and would do anything to get them.  Girls his age couldn’t afford to pay full price, so he often demanded other things of them.  
“Bring her out to the kitchen,” he told the other two.  He grabbed her shoulders while Jamal and Devon each grabbed a leg.  The three carried her out to the kitchen and laid her on her stomach.  
“What are we doing here?” asked Devon.  “I wanna fuck her and not on the fucking floor.”
“Yeah,” agreed Jamal.  Ian had said that Aaron was in charge, but he was only going to let this go so far before he was satisfied.  “What’s up?”
“Watch and learn,” said Aaron.  “Find some glasses and fill them with water while I finish here.”  He tied Linda’s hands to her ankles in a severe hogtie that forced the 11-year-old to arch her back.  When he was finished, only her stomach touched the floor.  
The floor was slick vinyl linoleum, which was why Aaron had picked the kitchen for his game.  “Dump the water on the floor,” he told his compatriots.  They followed his instructions, still not seeing the point.  Aaron pulled Linda across the puddle of water, spreading it around the floor.  The water made the floor even slicker and Linda slid easily around.  She felt horribly out of control as Aaron shoved her freely around the slippery floor using only her feet as a hand hold.  The other boys laughed at the sight and each took a turn steering her around comically.  
Linda was learning what it was to be a toy, a mere thing for the pleasure of males.  They laughed at her plight.  They weren’t even taking sexual liberties with her; they were just playing with the helpless little girl like three boys tormenting a little kitten.  She didn’t know which was worse.  
Aaron grabbed hold of her again to stop Devon who was steering her around at the moment.  “Now, here’s the real fun,” said Aaron.  The way he said it gave Linda a chill of fear.  “It’s a game I call ‘spin the sucker.’  I think you’ll like it.”  He positioned the other two boys sitting on the slick floor with their legs spread.  Then he too sat down.  The three formed a circle around Linda.  “What we do is spin the little bitch around.  She has to suck the cock of whoever she ends up facing.”
“Fuck, yeah,” said Devon.  “Now you’re talking.”
“Spin her,” said Jamal.  “I wanna see the little white girl take this in her mouth.”  He pointed at his 5-inch black dick that was sticking up hard.  
Aaron stood back up and grabbed her right shoulder and left knee.  With a strong push on each, he sent the girl spinning.  Before she had stopped spinning, Aaron had plopped himself back down.  Linda went around three times and wound up facing Devon’s crotch.  
Dizzy, Linda could only lie there and wait for something to happen.  She couldn’t believe the game in which she was the principal.  It was terribly humiliating, but Aaron’s treatment of her was having the desired effect.  After being pushed around on the floor for a few minutes, she knew she was totally out of control.  She couldn’t fight against Aaron anymore.  The game involved cocksucking and she knew she would do it for them.  
Aaron gave her a little push as Devon reached out to grab her by the hair.  Devon pulled her to him and watched with amusement and anticipation as she opened her mouth.  The 13-year-old lay back and pulled her face to his crotch.  As her lips spread around his cock, he pulled her down onto it, impaling her.  They’d been fondling and teasing the little girl for several minutes now, so when the blue-eyed blond started sucking his cock, Devon didn’t last very long.  He pumped her up and down his sensitive pole for about 30 seconds and then unloaded into her pretty mouth.  
Linda didn’t know what to do with the mouthful of goo.  She had watched her mother swallow it the day before, but it was disgusting.  So, she spit it out onto the floor.  “Oh, fuck,” said Devon.  “She didn’t even swallow it.”
“I fucking hate that,” said Aaron.  He stood up and delivered three quick swats to Linda’s bare ass.  “Don’t ever fucking do that again,” he commanded her.  “Swallow it next time, bitch.”
“OK, I will,” promised Linda meekly.  
“Clean me off now,” said Devon.  He pulled her mouth back onto his cock and Linda licked and sucked until he was clean.  With a smile, Devon pushed her back into the center of the circle and then stood up.  He spun her and this time she ended up facing Jamal.  
“C’mere,” said Jamal as he leaned forward and pulled her by the hair.  Linda watched the black cock as she zoomed close to it.  Her mouth opened and she felt it slide over her tongue.  She let out a soft whimper as it pressed deep into her throat.  She had black friends, but all her fantasy boyfriends had been white.  There was something repugnant about the idea of sucking a black cock – even worse than a white cock.  Yet, her mouth could tell no difference between the two.  Jamal lasted a little bit longer than Devon, but in less than a minute Linda’s mouth was filled again.  She grimaced, yet swallowed this time.  
Back to the center of the circle, Linda was spun again and ended up facing Devon again.  “Cool,” said Devon.  “I don’t know if I can do it again, but…”  He pulled her to him.  
“Let her suck it for a minute or so,” said Aaron.  “You don’t have to cum this time.  But she has to suck it.”  The whole point was to teach her to be a cocksucker so that she’d do it without hesitation in the future.  He’d done this with several preteen girls and they had all learned that when he wanted his cock sucked, they didn’t have a choice.  He’d even made one girl’s 8-year-old sister play the game and she’d learned as quickly as any of them.  It was one of his favorite memories.  More than once he’d sat and stroked his own cock late at night remembering the 12-year-old pleading to suck more cock so her little sister wouldn’t have to.  He remembered her little sister pleading to not be tied up.  But, then when she was spun around, the naked and sobbing little 3rd grader had opened wide and sucked because she had no choice. 
Linda sucked for all she was worth, not fully understanding that Devon couldn’t recover fast enough to cum again this quick.  So, she was surprised when Aaron announced that time was up and she was returned to the center of the circle without a load of cum in her mouth.  Devon gave her a gentle shove that purposely left her pointed at Aaron.  
The leader of the boys didn’t argue with Devon’s bending the rules; after all, the only real rule was that Linda had to suck whomever she faced.  He pulled her forward and fed her his cock.  Like the other boys on their first try, he was ready to cum about the time she wrapped her sweet lips around his cock.  He pounded her up and down on his shaft for a few seconds as he felt his cum rising.  “Fuck, I love an 11-year-old bitch on my cock,” he said as his balls tightened.  “Pretty little stuck up bitch,” he taunted her.  “Now you’re doing what cute little blonds are supposed to do.”  With that he shot his cum into her mouth and watched her throat work as she swallowed.  
Using his foot, Aaron pushed her back and spun her partway around the circle to face Jamal.  Once again the blond was pulled into the black boy’s crotch where she sucked for a minute, bringing it to hardness, but not getting the reward of a mouthful of jism.  The boys continued to play ‘spin the sucker’ for a few more rounds.  None of them came a second time, but it was fun to let the cute little girl suck them back to hardness over and over.  
Linda’s body ached and her mouth and throat were getting sore.  Yet, she was in no position to argue, so she simply endured the torment.  After several unsuccessful attempts to suck the cum out of the boys’ cocks, she was relieved when Aaron called the game off and untied the rope that held her hogtied.  Her sore muscles relaxed as she was allowed to lay flat on the wet floor.  
Then, the boys picked her up, dried her off, and carried her back to her bedroom.  Linda was laid on her back and Aaron climbed between her wide spread thighs.  He’d been the last cock in her mouth, so he was hard and slick.  He pushed his cock into her cunt and fucked her, cumming quickly in the tight hole.  Devon and then Jamal followed suit, raping the tied girl on the pink bedspread amidst her teddy bears and other toys.  Though they were each quick about it, she was rapidly getting excited from the constant stimulation and when Jamal was inside her, she came with a short gasp.  
“That’s my little white cunt,” said Jamal as he felt her tighten in orgasm.  “So hot for me,” he said, even though he knew it wasn’t true.  “Look guys, she’s cumming for me.  Nothing like a black cock to make a white girl happy.”  
Linda blushed in shame, her pleasure suddenly chased away by the boy’s taunt.  
While it was shame to Linda, it was a challenge to Aaron.  When Jamal was done, he climbed back atop the 11-year-old and started fucking her again.  He was hard, but a long way from being able to cum again.  Under him the little girl started bucking in orgasm.  “Nothing like being tied and raped to make a slut happy,” said Aaron as he pulled out of her.  He didn’t want to cum again – he just wanted to make a point.  Again Linda’s pleasure was diminished by the taunt.  
“Never saw that before,” said Devon.  He’d usually taken girls one-on-one and never seen a girl cum a second time.  Not to be outdone by the others, he too took a second ride on the helpless girl.  He fucked her for less than a minute before Linda was again writhing in orgasm.  “Hot little bitch,” he said in amazement.  
“She is that,” said Aaron.  “Time to make her happy.  Get her untied.”  He prepared the syringe full of happiness that would make Linda his slave as long as he wanted.  Devon and Jamal undid the ropes that bound her legs and let her stretch for the first time all afternoon.  Aaron untied her arms.  
Then, Aaron held up the needle.  “This what you want, bitch?”
“Yes, please,” said Linda softly.  
“What are you going to do for it?”
“I… I just did everything you wanted,” said Linda.  
“I want one more thing,” said Aaron.
“What?”
“Tomorrow at school, I’ll be in the cafeteria.  You know where me and the rest of the druggies sit, don’t you?”
“Uh huh.”
“Come find me and sit with me.  You’re my bitch now, got it?”
“Yeah,” she said and smiled as he plunged the needle into her vein.  
By the time Joanne got home, the boys were gone and Linda was simply enjoying her high.  Joanne had been fucked a few times herself and now had a few days worth of drugs to tide her over.  
Tied for Drugs
Chapter 4, Monday
By Kenna
(mmbbgg, humil, bd, oral)
Linda looked completely out of place where she sat in the cafeteria Monday morning.  She was wearing a pink top and white pants.  A pink ribbon pulled her blond hair back into a ponytail.  Surrounding her were kids wearing mostly blacks and grays.  The group was rough looking with a single gem of innocence nestled in its midst.  Linda still carried that aura of innocence because she had yet to learn how to behave like her new peers.  
She looked enough out of place that even Mr. Franklin, her creepy English teacher noticed.  She didn’t like him because of the way he looked at her and other girls, his eyes lingering just a little too long on places other than her face.  Yet, for once she was glad to see him notice her.  He walked over to the group and looked right down at her.  “You OK, Linda?” he asked, his voice sounding very concerned for her.  
“Um, uh, yes, Mr. Franklin,” said Linda.  She didn’t want to be hanging out with this crowd, but she had no choice.  Aaron was sitting right next to her, so she had to let the teacher know she was here by her own volition.  
“Haven’t seen you sitting here before,” observed Mr. Franklin, trying to give Linda a chance to speak out without actually insulting the crowd that surrounded her.  
“Well, I just met Aaron this weekend,” she said.  “I came over to say hi.”
Mr. Franklin raised his eyebrows at that comment.  “So, Aaron is a friend of yours?”
“Yes,” said Linda.  
Aaron leaned over and whispered in Linda’s ear.  Linda looked at him in surprise.  “I can’t say that,” she muttered back under her breath.  
“Go on,” said Aaron.  “I promise it’s OK.”
“No,” insisted Linda.  
Aaron leaned toward her again.  “Say it or else…”  His voice was stern and menacing.  Linda didn’t want to wonder what the or else was.  She just knew that Aaron could make more trouble for her if she didn’t comply.  
“D… did, uh,” she paused and looked back at Aaron.  His look said he was very serious.  She looked back at the teacher.  “Do you want to…” she hesitated again and looked at the other kids in the group.  They were all watching her with interest.  A couple of the girls were giggling as if they knew what she’d been commanded.  “… fondle me?” she finished.  
“Young lady!” said Mr. Franklin sharply.  He looked around the cafeteria, noticing that no other teachers were in sight.  “Come with me.”  He turned on his heel and marched away, looking back to make sure that Linda was following.  
Linda felt a sense of dread sweep over her.  Why had Aaron made her say something like that to a teacher?  She was in big trouble now.  There was nothing to do but follow meekly behind Mr. Franklin as he strode across the cafeteria, down the hall, and into his room.  As Linda entered, he shut the door behind them.  
The only window in the room was still covered by a curtain.  Mr. Franklin hadn’t turned on the light, so it was dark in the room.  Linda could still make out the shape of the teacher looming over her, the desks in the background, and the little bit of light that came in around the curtain.  To her amazement, she felt his hands on her shoulders.  The hands slid down to cup her small breasts.  “Is this what you had in mind, Linda?” whispered Mr. Franklin.  
“No… I mean, yes, I mean, I didn’t really think you would,” stammered the 11-year-old.  Pinned against the wall, she felt one hand on her tits and the other hand wandered lower to cup her pussy through her pants.  His hands got even more personal as the one on her tit slipped lower, under her shirt and then back up.  He pushed aside the training bra and cupped her bare tit.  His other hand unzipped her pants, and then slipped inside her panties where he fingered her pussy for a few seconds.  
Abruptly Mr. Franklin stepped away.  “Hadn’t figured you for one of Aaron’s sluts, but I never cease to be amazed.”  He sniffed at his finger, catching her scent.  Much as he might want to, he couldn’t afford to spend any more time with the luscious little thing.  “Straighten yourself up.  Maybe make a trip to the bathroom to fix your bra and then go say hi to Aaron for me.”
Stunned by the speed of the encounter, Linda zipped up her pants and ran to the bathroom.  A couple of minutes later she walked back toward Aaron and his gang.  The girls were giggling and the boys were talking… about her.  Everyone knew what had just happened.  Her face burned as she sat back down in the space that Aaron made beside him.  He smirked at the 11-year-old as she glared at him.  “Mr. Franklin is a pervert,” said Aaron quietly.  “But he’s useful.  He watches my back and I let him cop a feel once in a while.  Just one thing,” he warned.  “He doesn’t get to do it without my OK.  If he starts getting touchy feely with you, let me know.  He doesn’t get it for free.”
Linda couldn’t believe that she’d just gotten to school and already felt so violated.  She looked at the clock.  Class started in 10 minutes.  She only hoped she could get through until then.  But, she had one more ordeal to face.  Five minutes before class, her best friend, Alicia, spotted her and came over.  Alicia approached cautiously, wondering just what Linda was doing at the wrong table.  
“Come on, Linda,” said Alicia from about 10 feet away.  She looked like she was afraid the group might somehow suck her into its midst if she got too close.  “I wanna show you something.”  Like any good girl, she hardly wanted to acknowledge the existence of this kind of kid at her school, let alone be standing and talking to them.  
Aaron made it his business to know the other kids in school.  “Alicia, isn’t it?” he asked.  
Startled, Alicia said, “Yes, how do you know my name?”
“I’ve seen you around,” said Aaron.  Alicia was another one of those pretty little 11-year-olds that he hated for her arrogance, and desired for his harem.  She had short brown hair and big brown eyes, almost the opposite of the blue-eyed blond that sat next to him.  Her pixie face was perfect for the short hair style she had and made her look incredibly cute.  “Linda’s busy right now,” he said.  
Alicia was worried for her friend and very suspicious.  Like the teacher, she wondered if what she was seeing was really true, but unlike Mr. Franklin, her concern was genuine.  “She doesn’t look busy,” said Alicia.  Then to Linda, she said, “You coming or not?”
Aaron leaned to Linda and whispered, telling his bitch what the proper response would be.  “No,” said Linda.  “I can’t come right now.  Can you come over to my house after school?  We can talk then.”
Alicia’s real point was not to talk, but to get her friend away from this bad influence.  She wavered in front of the group for a moment before deciding that she couldn’t push any harder right now.  But, after school, she’d have a good talk with Linda and make sure that Linda knew she disapproved of her new friends.  Out of ideas, Alicia gave in, “OK, after school.”  She turned and walked away to the safety of her regular group minus her best friend.  
The rest of Linda’s day was mercifully normal.  Her classes kept her away from Aaron and 6th graders didn’t eat at the same lunch time as 8th graders.  She saw Alicia a couple of times during the day, but managed to put off her friend’s questions.  The answers were too complicated and too embarrassing to deal with in school.  They would have to wait until after school.  
But what Linda and Alicia didn’t realize was that Aaron wasn’t done teaching his new bitch and there was another lesson scheduled for after school at Linda’s house.  He had put the word in Linda’s ear to invite Alicia over after school.  Linda still was not thinking in the same terms as Aaron and could not see his ulterior motive.  
The two girls had been friends for years and knew each other’s patterns.  They both went home to check in with their moms.  Alicia would be over at Linda’s house around 3.  Although Aaron didn’t know the girls’ routine, he knew he wanted to be at Linda’s house first, so he walked Linda home.  Linda had no recourse but to let him walk with her.  Expecting him to leave her alone at her doorstep, she was surprised when he invited himself into her house.  
“You can’t stay,” she insisted.  “My mom’s home and Alicia is coming over.”
“Let’s say hi to mom,” said Aaron, walking right into the house despite Linda’s attempt to dismiss him.  He followed Linda as she searched the house.  They found Joanne in a drugged stupor on her bed.  
“Hi, honey,” murmured Joanne.  
“Looks like she’s been working hard,” observed Aaron, dryly.  
Linda didn’t know what to say.  It was embarrassing to come home and find her mother wasted yet again.  “She doesn’t work,” she said simply.  
“Not what I hear,” said Aaron.  
Linda looked down at her mom.  “No, she does this all day, or nothing at all.”
“Ian tells me she’s a working girl now.”
Linda still didn’t get it.  “What’s that mean?”
“Your mom’s a whore,” he said.  “She’s probably taken on a few guys today and now she’s chilling.”  He climbed up on the bed and straddled the woman, putting his hands on her big breasts.  “Isn’t that right, mom?  Done a few guys today?  Ready to do me?”
Joanne’s eyes focused on the boy atop her.  “Doan wanna do more,” she slurred.  But, Linda noted pointedly that her mom didn’t deny Aaron’s accusation and didn’t make the boy remove his hands from where they were.  
“That’s OK,” said Aaron as he got back down off the bed.  “I got Linda to keep me happy.”
“Good, let Linda…” murmured Joanne lazily.  
Linda looked at her watch.  Alicia would be over in 15 minutes.  “There isn’t time,” said Linda.  “You have to go.”  She pulled the boy out of her mom’s bedroom.  
“Oh, no, there’s plenty of time,” said Aaron.  He pulled out a joint and lit it, inhaling deeply.  When he exhaled, he said, “Let me tell you what’s gonna happen.  Get out of your clothes.  I want my little bitch naked.”  
Linda didn’t want to strip, but she remembered Aaron’s knife and the condition of her blouse yesterday after she’d refused.  In about a minute, the 6th grader was nude for her master.  At least she was alone with him, but within 10 minutes, two boys and a girl showed up at Linda’s house.  Paul, Ben, and Kate were all part of Aaron’s gang and had all been sitting at the table when Alicia came over that morning.  Paul was another 8th grader.  Ben and Kate were 7th graders.  Any security that Linda had felt fled as her room filled.  There were plenty of cocks to service.  Paul had her laying on her bed, hands behind her head so that every inch of her body was visible to everyone.  Everyone had a few hits from the pot and Linda was beginning to feel an odd buzz.  
Alicia’s pending arrival had completely slipped from Linda’s head as she faced the more imminent and embarrassing problem of a roomful of boys and girls staring at her nudity.  To make matters worse, Aaron started giving her instructions that simply sounded beyond belief.  He fastened a dog collar around her neck and attached a leash to the color.  He had yet to brandish his knife, but his voice gave her no room for disobedience.  “You’re nothing but my pet dog,” he told her.  “Dogs don’t get clothes.  All they get is a collar and leash, just like you have right now, slut puppy.  Just a fucking dog.”
Linda felt terrible as he taught her a new role, beneath anything she’d ever imagined.  “You can’t speak words,” he went on.  “I’ll let you bark once for no and twice for yes.  Anytime you wish you could say more, bark three times.  Understand?”  Linda looked at him blankly for a few seconds until he shook her leash.  “Understand?”
“Arf, arf,” responded the humiliated 11-year-old as the others laughed.  
“Whenever I pinch your ear, you have to bark three times.  Understand?”
“Arf, arf,” said Linda.  
“And when you bark three times, I’ll tell everyone what you meant to say.  Understand?”
“Arf, arf,” said Linda, realizing he could interpret her barks anyway he wanted.  
“Whatever I say goes.  You don’t get to argue with me.  Dogs don’t argue with their master.”
The door bell reminded Linda that she was expecting Alicia.  She looked at Aaron, wondering what he would do now.  She wanted to be freed from his commands so she could talk to her friend, but he kept a firm hold of her leash.  Linda hadn’t noticed that Kate, Paul, and Ben had left the room until now.  
Aaron had brought Kate along for two reasons.  The first was that she was very afraid of Aaron and hence, was well trained.  The second was that she looked a little like Linda.  So, when Kate opened the front door for Alicia, the 6th grader saw a familiar form inside the darkened house.  She walked right in without a second thought.  “Wow, Linda,” she said as she walked into the familiar surroundings toward Linda’s room.  “What was up with you today?”
Paul came from hiding behind the front door to step right behind Alicia and follow a few feet behind.  Her escape was cut off, but she wasn’t even aware there was a trap.  When Linda didn’t answer, Alicia turned to her friend and asked, “Are you O… who are you?”  With surprise she realized it wasn’t her friend that had let her into the house.  A feeling of dread swept over her.  Her peripheral vision picked up the two boys and she looked directly at them.  “What’s going on?  Where is Linda?”
“Linda’s waiting in her room,” said Kate.  “We’re ready for you to see the new Linda.  Go on.  You know where her room is.”
“New Linda?” asked Alicia.  She wanted to see what they had done to her friend.  Almost running, she went down the hall and pushed open the door to Linda’s room.  “Linda?” she called out as she opened the door and then she stopped dead, staring at an unbelievable sight.  The sweet smell of pot filled her lungs.  
Aaron sat on Linda’s bed, facing the door.  On the floor beside him sat Linda.  She sat on her haunches, feet and hands on the ground, just like a dog might sit at the feet of her master.  Alicia instantly saw the complete metaphor, taking in Linda’s position, collar, and leash.  Even worse, Linda wasn’t wearing a stitch of clothing.  Alicia’s face crinkled in disgust as she realized she, and everybody else, could see Linda’s bare chest, crotch, and everything else.  
 “Linda,” Alicia’s voice was pleading.  “What’s going on?  What are they doing here?” she asked her friend.    
Linda blushed furiously, wanting to fight her commands, but afraid of the consequences.  She desperately wanted to explain what was happening.  “Arf, arf, arf,” barked the nude 6th grader.  The humiliation was so intense she could feel butterflies in her stomach.  
Alicia stepped further into the room.  As the others pressed in behind her, she realized what she’d walked into and tried to back out.  
“Linda says hi and welcome,” said Aaron, feeling free to interpret Linda’s three barks anyway that he wanted.  
“What have you done to her?” asked Alicia.  She wanted to do something, but the mere presence of so many rough boys intimidated her.  There was no doubt that there was nothing she could do.  Without even thinking, she backed up against the wall.  Surrounded, she looked back at her friend who had a look of submission on her face.  
“Ask her,” said Aaron.
Alicia found it difficult to talk to Linda suddenly.  She stared at her friend’s nude body as she asked, “Linda, what have they done to you?”
“Arf, arf, arf,” said Linda.
“She says we discovered her true identity,” said Aaron.  “She likes being my puppy and being nude.”
“Arf, arf, arf,” said Linda with a touch of attitude.  That was distinctly not what she meant to say, but she didn’t dare break from her instructions to contradict her master.  
Aaron chuckled.  He’d done this with more than one girl and had become quite adept at making them look foolish.  “She also said she’s gonna do some things that she really enjoys.  She thinks you’ll find them disgusting, but she wants you to stay and watch.”
“She did not say that,” said Alicia.  “That’s not what you said, is it, Linda?”
“Arf, arf” said Linda.  
“One bark means no.  Two barks means yes.  So she just agreed with what I told you,” said Aaron.  He squeezed Linda’s ear.  With her long hair hanging over her ears, it just looked to Alicia like he reached down and touched her friend.  
“Arf, arf, arf,” said Linda, worried at what she was saying.
“That’s a good girl,” said Aaron, stoking Linda’s hair.  “She said she wants her best friend to be one of my pets, too.”  
The others laughed at that.  The full realization of her predicament sank in.  These boys had done something to Linda that had changed her in just a weekend.  What would they do to her now?  Was she going to be brainwashed and turned into an obedient dog as well?  
“That wasn’t what she said,” said Alicia defiantly.  “Was it?”
“Arf, arf,” said Linda.  
“Well, I’m not going to be one of his pets,” said Alicia.  “I think I should go.”  But her path was blocked.  “Do you want me to go?” asked Alicia.  She desperately wanted out of the room and the house.  This was nothing but trouble.  
To Alicia’s surprise, Linda’s response was, “Arf.”  Despite how embarrassing it was to have Alicia in the room watching her debase herself, Linda still felt safer with a friend in the room.  The pot had also clouded her judgment.  Her friend meant safety and she didn’t care that Alicia felt uncomfortable with her new friends.  
“See, she wants you to stay,” said Aaron.  “She likes you.  Why don’t you pet her?”
“Pet her?” repeated Alicia.  
“Yes, you could scratch her behind the ears.  Pet her on the head.  Maybe you’d like to rub her belly?” smirked Aaron.  “She is nothing but a dog right now.  Pet her.”
Alicia approached her friend and put her hand on her head.  “I don’t know what to do, Linda,” said the 6th grader.  “I don’t like what’s going on.  Why won’t you let me go and get help?”
“Arf, arf, arf,” said Linda.  
Before Aaron could interpret Linda’s words, Alicia rephrased the question.  It had to be a yes/no question.  “Can I go get help?”
“Arf,” said Linda.  There was no help to be had.  She was addicted to drugs and needed what Aaron had to give her.  Who would Alicia get?  The police would find her mom in a drugged stupor.  There was no help.  Linda didn’t want Alicia to go for any reason.  She wanted the comfort of her friend’s presence.  Terrified as she was, the little doggie didn’t see the danger to her virgin friend.  All she wanted was Alicia to stay.  And now it felt good to have Alicia stroking her head gently.  
“She said she likes playing this game,” said Aaron.  “Time to get you ready,” the boy changed the subject abruptly to talk to Kate.  
For a second, Alicia thought he was talking to her.  She tensed, but she saw he was addressing the older girl.  She felt a rush of relief.  
To the surprise of both Alicia and Linda, Kate whinnied twice.  Then, the 7th grader removed every stitch of her clothes.  The 12-year-old was about the same height and weight as Linda, also with long blond hair.  But, Kate’s tits were larger and there were several soft curls of hair on her pussy.  As she stood still, Aaron reached into a backpack that Kate had brought and pulled out a leather harness.  Kate was a little more accustomed to the demeaning treatment, but it still was embarrassing as Aaron harnessed her head, complete with a rubber bit gag.  A cute little plume was stuck into her harness.  Then, a body harness was strapped on her.  When Aaron was done, two leather straps ran around her body, one under her tits and the second over her tits, framing them nicely.  A third strap ran down between her tits, through her pussy, up the crack of her ass, and attached to the straps on her back.  
“That’s my pretty pony,” said Aaron as he surveyed Kate.
Again Kate whinnied twice, clearly agreeing with her master.  Alicia stared in disbelief at the second nude girl in the room.  Kate had slipped off her clothes without hesitation and had let herself be harnessed.  The 7th grader could still remember a more innocent time when she hadn’t been so cooperative and the look in Alicia’s eyes reminded her of that time.  She blushed despite her months of experience as Aaron’s pony girl.  
“This must all be quite a surprise to you, isn’t it,” said Aaron, directly addressing Alicia.  
“Yes,” said Alicia.  
Aaron pinched Kate’s ear and she whinnied three times.  “She says she’d going to have some fun with my cock,” said Aaron.  “She wants you to watch and my puppy to help.”
At first Alicia didn’t realized what Aaron had said.  Kate was going to have fun with what?  “With your… ?” asked Alicia, but she figured out what he had said before she finished the question.  She blushed at the implication of Aaron’s words.  
The 11-year-old blushed even more as Aaron stood and stripped off his clothes.  His cock was hard, ready for his two pets.  He stared at Alicia, daring her to say something.  Her expression of surprise and curiosity was amusing.  She was clearly disgusted, but couldn’t take her eyes off his maleness.  With nothing else said, Aaron knew that she had never seen a boy’s cock before.  
When Aaron sat back down on the edge of the bed, Kate looked nervously at Alicia and then knelt between his legs.  She kissed the tip of his cock and licked at the precum.  With her back to Alicia, Kate couldn’t see the disbelief on the eyes of the 6th grader.  She had never imagined anything like this was possible.  It was even worse when Linda was pulled to a kneeling position next to Kate.  Aaron used his hands to guide Kate away from his cock and Linda toward it.  The nude puppy licked up and down the length of her master’s cock, knowing that Alicia was watching her every move.  
The two girls switched again.  This time Kate sucked Aaron’s cock into her mouth, taking every inch of it down her young, but experienced throat.  Her head bobbed up and down a few times before she was pushed away.  Using both hands, Aaron guided Linda to his cock and pulled her deep onto his cock.  “Fucking little slut puppy,” said Aaron.  “Show your friend what you learned over the weekend.”
Linda couldn’t argue with her master.  She had a mouthful of cock.  But at the mention of the weekend, her mind ran over those recent events.  Sucking Ian’s cock.  Watching her mother perform.  Playing spin the sucker.  Doing three boys on Sunday.  She was only in 6th grade and doing more than she had ever imagined.  When Kate took another turn on Aaron’s cock, Linda couldn’t resist a peek over her shoulder at Alicia.  She blushed in shame as Alicia returned her gaze.  ‘I’m naked,’ she thought.  ‘Naked and sucking a boy’s cock while Alicia watches.’
The two girls took turns with Aaron’s cock until he shot his load in Linda’s mouth.  Alicia knew what had happened, but still could hardly believe it.  When Aaron pinched Linda’s ear, the little girl finished swallowing and said “Arf, arf, arf.”
“I think so, too,” said Aaron.  “She says it’s your turn.”  Aaron’s voice turned hard as he said, “You may not speak anymore.  I want to hear two meows from you for yes.”
“What?  No!” said Alicia.  Up till now she’d felt immune to Aaron’s bad behavior.  Like Linda, she saw herself as safety for her friend, but suddenly she saw herself no longer immune.  She was about to become a victim, too.  
“Oh, yes,” said Aaron.  “I have a pony girl.  I have a slut puppy.  Now I want to have a sex kitten.  That’s you.  So, meow for me, kitty.”
“No,” said Alicia again.  
Aaron turned to Kate.  “Want to tell her something?”  Kate whinnied three times.  “How about you?” he said to Linda, who barked three times.  He looked back to Alicia.  “Both of them said the same thing.  We can do this the hard way or we can do it easy.  They both suggest you do it the easy way.”
Alicia looked to her friend for support.  “Arf, arf,” said Linda.  Aaron hadn’t been lying about that.  If she could have spoken, that would have been the advice that Linda would have given her friend.  
“You think I should take off my clothes?” asked Alicia.  
“Arf, arf,” said Linda.  She felt terrible telling her friend that, but it was too late.  Alicia was trapped.  Linda realized that there was nothing for Alicia to do except cooperate.  
“I won’t do it,” said Alicia.
“Arf,” said Linda, objecting to Alicia’s decision.  But it was the single, mournful whinny that came from Kate that convinced Alicia she had made the wrong decision.  
“Please,” begged Alicia.  “I’ll tell,” she said, voicing the worst threat she could muster.  
“Oh,” said Aaron, not sounding a bit intimidated by the threat.  “You’re gonna tell on us.  I’m soooo scared.  When we’re done with you, you’re not gonna want to go home and tell mommy that some bad things happened to you.”  Alicia’s eyes opened wide and she backed against the wall.  “You need to understand something.  There are five of us and one of you.  We’re all gonna say that you were the bad little girl who started everything.  We’re gonna say it was Alicia’s idea.  We’re gonna tell your mommy that you enjoyed it.  Even Linda is gonna say that her cute little friend is a naughty slut that wanted to take her clothes off for us.  It’s five against one - who are they gonna believe?”
Alicia looked to her friend for support.  “Linda, we gotta get out of here,” she said.  
Linda shrugged.  It was the most human thing she could do before she said, “Arf.”  Get out of here and go where, thought the little doggie.  She had to do Aaron’s bidding.  “Arf, arf, arf,” she added, not caring how Aaron interpreted her plea to Alicia.  Do what he says, she wanted to tell Alicia.  Or else.  Alicia, you have to do it.  Otherwise you’ll have to borrow clothes to get home.  He’s gonna cut them off you.
“She knows how hopeless it is, Alicia,” said Aaron.  “She’s telling you to cooperate.”  Linda barked twice to reinforce the importance of cooperation.  “There is no escape.  Now are you going to take your clothes off, or am I going to have to rip them off you?”
“Yes,” said Alicia meekly.  
“Yes, what?  Take them off or rip them off?”
“Take them off,” said the 6th grader.  
“Then, let’s try that one more time, and I better hear some meows,” said Aaron.  “Are you going to strip for me?”
“Meow, meow,” said Alicia.  She mind spun as she found herself forced to surrender.  She blushed at the mere thought of what was about to happen.  There was so much she wanted to know.  What had happened to Linda over the weekend?  Why was Aaron doing this to Linda and now to her?  But, there was no chance for questions.  She was afraid for her life.  Vague threats had been made, but her friend, forbidden from true speech, had appeared adamant that she should cooperate.  She removed her shoes and socks.  
Aaron saw the surrender in the 11-year-old’s eyes.  She’d taken the first steps on her own.  He didn’t allow himself a smile of satisfaction, but kept the stern look of dominance.  “You take her clothes off,” he said to Linda.  
“Me?” asked Linda in surprise.
He grabbed Linda by the pony tail.  “Yeah, the fucking slut puppy that isn’t supposed to talk,” said Aaron.  If Alicia did try to tell the story, it would have to start with ‘Linda stripped me.’  That would only add to the incredibility of her story.  It would be 5 against 1 and the Alicia’s story would start out sounding like a lie.  “Stand up and strip my sex kitten.”
Linda pulled the hem of Alicia’s T-shirt up as her defeated friend stood unmoving, too stunned to react.  Alicia raised her arms in surrender, letting Linda pull her top off over her head.  She didn’t want to help, but she didn’t want them to do it the hard way either.  Mutely she held still while Linda undid the catch of her training bra and pulled it free.  As the bra came away from her chest, she crossed her arms to hide her embarrassment.  That lasted only a couple of seconds before Paul and Ben pulled them apart and held her for Aaron to admire her flat chest.
Aaron’s cock was already hard from the domination games he was playing, but it twitched anew as he saw Alicia’s chest.  It reminded him of the 8-year-old he’d toyed with and some of the older, but still innocent girls that he’d taken.  He had a thing for little girls, those even younger than himself, and Alicia’s tiny nipples gracing an otherwise flat chest were the perfect mark of innocence that he desired.  But, he also knew that the other boys would laugh at him for his fetish, so he covered it up by humiliating the 6th grader even more.  “Jeez, look at that.  She’s flat as a board.  Looks more like a boy than a girl.  Better get her pants off, slut puppy, so we can tell she’s a girl.”  The others laughed.  
Alicia was mortified.  She wasn’t that far behind her peers, so girls hadn’t started to make fun of her yet.  Still, she was aware that others were developing and leaving her behind.  It was bad enough that she was topless in front of several strangers, but now they were making fun of her.  Linda unsnapped and unzipped Alicia’s jeans and pulled them down.  She helped Alicia step out of her pants and then pulled down her panties.  
“Don’t see a cock,” said Aaron.  “Must be a fucking girl.”  Alicia blushed as hands touched her in places she’d never even shown to anyone before.  With the girl completely nude, Aaron caressed her cheek and then her chest.  “We’ll keep you just like this,” he said, admiring her hard little body.  “Slut puppies wear collars.  Pony girls where harnesses.  But, sex kittens wear nothing at all.”  He forced her to turn around so he could see her tight little ass.  
He turned her back around to face him.  “I do have to show you why my slut puppy and pony girl are so obedient,” he told her.  “They’ve had a lesson or two more than you, so they know the alternative to disobedience.”  Ben and Paul were still holding Alicia’s arms when Aaron said, “Hold her down on the bed.”  The two boys pulled her forward and laid her face down on the bed.  Alicia struggled vainly and then gave up.  
In just a couple of minutes, the new sex kitten was tied up the same way that Linda had been tied the day before.  Her arms were pinned behind her, tied with elbows touching and wrists bound together.  Her legs were bent double and her calves were tied to her thighs.  When they flipped her on her back, the horrified preteen couldn’t help but thrust her flat chest high in the air and spread her thighs wide to expose her hairless pussy.  
“You look like you’re ready to be fucked, don’t you?”
“Meow,” said Alicia weakly.  
“Have you ever been fucked before?”
“Meow,” Alicia shook her head.  I’m a good girl, she thought.  I would never…
“Ever suck a cock?”
“Meow,” again she shook her head no.  
“Haven’t even ever showed off your body like this before, have you?”
“Meow.”
“That’s right,” said Aaron.  “I love being the first.”  He turned to Linda.  A virgin like Alicia didn’t have the faintest idea what was in store for her.  He liked playing the helpless girls against each other.  So, he asked his slut puppy, “What are you going to do for me now?”
Linda knew the answer to that in more ways than one.  She was going to show off everything, suck his cock, and get fucked.  She’d done it all now.  But, the real answer was much simpler than that.  “Arf, arf, arf,” she said, knowing that Aaron would fill in the details.  
“That’s right,” said Aaron, with a smirk that showed he knew how helpless and humiliated he could make them feel.  “She says she’s going to do everything that I want.  She’s my fucking slut puppy and she wants to show her best friend how to make me happy.”
The 14-year-old was at his peak.  He turned to Kate and said, “How about you?  What are you going to do?”  Kate whinnied three times.  “Yeah, I thought so,” interpreted Aaron.  “She says she’s a naughty pony girl who’s going to do things a 7th grader shouldn’t do.  But, she wants to show my little 6th grader sex kitten what her life is going to be like from now on.”  Kate whinnied three more times.  “Oh yeah, I almost forgot.  Kate wants to make sure that you understand she doesn’t like to do this, but she knows I can make her life a living hell if she doesn’t.  She wants to make sure you understand you don’t have to like it, but you sure as hell have to do everything you’re told.  Do you understand that?”
“Meow, meow,” said Alicia.  
Aaron nodded at his two friends.  Paul and Ben stripped quickly.  They both knew that their boss had laid claim to the new girl.  Paul grabbed Linda and pulled her face to his crotch.  He made sure that Alicia could see Linda’s mouth engulf his cock and take its length down her throat.  Alicia turned her head in the other direction to see that Kate was doing the same to Ben’s cock.  She looked down to the foot of the bed to see Aaron stroking his cock and knew she was going to be sucking a cock soon.  
She squirmed helplessly on the bed.  The ropes were too tight to escape and even if she could have escaped from her bindings, she couldn’t have escaped from the room and her eventual deflowering.  Aaron laid down atop the struggling girl.  She could feel his hard cock pressing against her thigh.  
“What do you think about that?” he asked her, nodding towards Linda’s vigorous head bobbing.  
“Meow, meow, meow,” said Linda.  I don’t like it and I don’t want to do it.
“Yeah, that’s what a sex kitten ought to say,” said Aaron.  He enjoyed teasing a helpless preteen with a deliberate misinterpretation of her limited vocabulary.  “You want to be a naughty girl with my cock.  You can’t wait to taste it.”  He ran his tongue up between her nipples and then sucked on each one.  “Tasty little sex kitten,” he observed.  “Nice hard little nipples.  Does that feel good?”
“Meow.”
“Lying little kitten,” said Aaron.  “Kitties love to have their nipples sucked.  Sure you may not want me to do it.  But, it feels good and you’ll learn to purr when I suck on them.”
Alicia watched in disbelief as he hardened her nipples with his tongue and lips.  Her body was betraying her as tingles shot up and down her spine.  She tried to squirm away from him, but she could barely move.  He pinned her in place with ease.  She couldn’t even close her legs to hide her most precious treasure from his view.  When he grabbed her nipples between his thumb and forefinger and pulled up, she arched up off the bed, trying to ease the pain in her sensitive nipples.  “Is my kitty ready to suck my cock now”?
“Meow,” replied Alicia despite the pain.  
“Oh, you will be soon enough,” said Aaron.  The helpless girl didn’t doubt that he was eventually going to win the battle.  He released her nipples and put his hand to her crotch.  She shuddered in embarrassment as he touched her there.  He slid his thumb into her tight pussy and then his middle finger went to her puckered pink asshole.  Slowly he worked it inside her until he had a good grip on her with his thumb and middle finger.  He could feel them touch inside her and watched her squirm from the strange, uncomfortable feeling.  
Though she could hear the sounds of cocksucking from next to her, Alicia was now totally focused on the torment that she was enduring from Aaron.  “Meow, meow, meow,” she said, protesting his treatment.
“Yes, I know, my kitty likes this.  Does that mean you’re ready to suck cock?”
“Meow,” she said, denying him victory over her.  
Aaron pulled his thumb and finger from the little girl’s tight holes.  Then, without warning he slapped her across the face.  Her cheek burned and her head spun from the stinging blow.  She started to sob.  It wasn’t the pain so much as the frustration she felt.  There was nothing she could do about what was going on.  Aaron raised his hand up high, threatening another punishing blow.  “Ready to suck my cock now?”
“Meow, meow,” said Alicia plaintively.  She wasn’t and wouldn’t ever be ready for it, but she couldn’t fight him any longer.  
“That’s what I thought,” said Aaron.  “You like it rough.”  He crawled over her and his cock brushed her face.  
Alicia opened her mouth and let the cock push past her lips.  She felt it press deep in her mouth.  From his position above her, he could use his weight to force his cock as deep as he wanted.  There were just a couple of inches in her mouth, but it seemed like a mouthful.  It slid in and out of her mouth and she sucked on it like she knew was expected of her.  
Joanne finally aroused herself from her stupor.  She didn’t like the sudden change in her lifestyle.  Used to staying home and living off her alimony, she had been forced to work all day.  And, she’d been forced to work as a whore all day.  Her cunt was sore and she thought she’d never get the taste of cock and semen from her mouth.  But, she was getting hungry and knew her daughter would be ready for dinner soon, too.  So, she forced herself to her feet.  After she got dressed, she stumbled down the hall to Linda’s room and opened the door.  
For a brief second, the action in Linda’s room stopped as the boys turned to look at the open door.  Joanne stared in disbelief.  She’d forgotten that boys had come into her room earlier and this was the last thing she expected to see.  She was staring at three naked boys, each crouched over the mostly hidden form of a girl.  From the position of the bodies, she knew that the girls were sucking cock.  
The girls heard the door and noticed the pause in the action, but didn’t know who had walked into the room.  Alicia had a moment of relief, surmising correctly that it was Linda’s mom that had finally come.  She incorrectly assumed she was about to be rescued.  Linda felt a brief wash of guilt over being caught in the act while Kate felt embarrassed.  
“Hey, your mom is up, Linda,” said Aaron.  “Want to come join us, bitch?” he asked with a laugh.  
“Shit,” said Joanne as she surveyed the room.  She walked another couple of steps into the room to where she could see who was under Aaron.  “Fuck, is that Alicia?”  She felt a sense of dread.  If Alicia told her parents, there would be hell to pay.  “Linda!  You let him do Alicia?” she said, accusing her daughter of something she had no control over.  
“Yeah,” said Aaron.  “And she’s pretty hot.  She likes cock in her mouth.  We’re all busy right now, but if you want, you can stay and watch.”  He turned his attention back to the 11-year-old under him and slid his cock back into her mouth.  
Joanne gathered her wits and realized that not only was there nothing she could do about the girls’ predicament, but if she stayed, she’d be in the same position pretty soon.  So, to Alicia’s disbelief and dismay, Joanne backed out of the room and left them alone.  
Hearing the door shut, Alicia knew that there was no hope.  Instead, Aaron intensified his efforts to fuck the little girl’s face.  He slid his cock deep and felt her gag on his cock as it hit the back of her throat.  He slid it back out and deep again, repeating that for several strokes as Alicia struggled under him.  The sight of her fighting helplessly against him was a thrill.  He knew he would cum soon.  
Alicia got a brief reprieve as Aaron pulled his cock from her mouth.  “Ready for me to fuck you, now, kitten?” he asked.  
She had no choice in the matter really.  But, she knew she didn’t want his cock back in her mouth.  “Meow, meow,” she responded.  
Aaron slid down her body and pushed his cock between her virgin cunt lips.  Alicia looked to the side and saw that Linda was already getting fucked.  She watched with amazement as Paul’s cock pistoned in and out of Linda’s hairless slit.  It disappeared and reappeared over and over.  She looked back down between her own legs to watch Aaron as he carefully worked his cock into her tight slit.  It hurt as it pressed between her lips and into her cunt where nothing that large had ever been before.  She was glad that he was going slow, but he wasn’t doing it for her.  She was just so tight that every inch was hard work.  
Aaron grunted in pleasure as the tight cunt squeezed him.  He loved taking virgins and he especially loved little girls like Alicia.  He could easily imagine she was even younger than her 11 years as he slid his cock out and back in.  Her creamy thighs were spread wide and inviting, albeit against her will.  Not a trace of hair hid her pussy.  Her clit was hard, full, and aroused, prominently poking from between her tender lips.  
He caressed her flat chest, toying with her little nipples as he picked up speed with his thrusts.  He sank to the hilt and then pulled back out, again and again.  Under him he noticed the flushed expression and the look of excitement that crossed Alicia’s face.  She was clearly getting hot from his thrusting.  
Alicia couldn’t believe it as the pain gave way to arousal.  A burning sensation tingled deep inside her.  The touch of his hands on her nipples was thrilling.  She didn’t understand the feeling that she was having, but it gradually occurred to her that she didn’t want him to stop.  Humiliated and helpless, she had never imagined something like this could happen to her.  Now that it was happening, she was surprised at how it felt.  “Mmmm, yeow,” she purred.  So this was what fucking was all about.  
Linda and Kate had each finished off their boy, swallowing the cum that had briefly filled their mouths.  Now everyone was clustered around Alicia and Aaron as the young virgin felt her pussy exploded.  “Oh, yeah,” she moaned.  An orgasm swept through her body and she clenched her cunt muscles tight around the invading, thrusting cock.  It was about the only motion she could make.  
Surprised at the intensity of Alicia’s reaction, Aaron kept pumping deep inside her.  As she squeezed him even more tightly, he felt his own cum rising.  “Fuck the little bitch,” he panted, his thrusting becoming even more rapid.  
The increase in tempo only made Alicia ever wilder.  The cock filled her completely, and her clit had never before felt anything like what was happening right now.  She was disappointed as Aaron shot his load and relaxed.  As his cock softened, he pulled out of her, leaving a void where she had just felt so wonderful.  She sighed deeply as the moment of orgasm passed and she returned to being a normal 11-year-old again.  
The boys untied Alicia and left, taking Kate with them.  Left alone, Linda tried to apologize to Alicia.  “I didn’t know he was going to do that to you,” said Linda mournfully.  
Alicia lay on the bed in silence for a few moments.  She didn’t want to admit to her friend that it had felt good.  She still didn’t quite understand her body’s reaction.  Good girls weren’t supposed to do that kind of thing and especially weren’t supposed to enjoy it.  She was left with a lot to think about as she dressed and made her way back home.  
Tied for Drugs
Chapter 5, Wednesday
By Kenna
(gggg, gbbb, gbbb, bdsm)
For a whole day, Linda’s life seemed more normal.  She hung out with Aaron’s crowd, but he was busy with other things.  Alicia actually spoke to her, seeming to not hold her to blame for Aaron raping her. They didn’t speak about what had happened, preferring to act as if they still had a shred of innocence left. 
Even on Wednesday, Linda noticed that Aaron seemed to have had his fill of tormenting her.  He’d made sure she knew her place in his world quickly and clearly, now she was just another girl.  She got the idea that she would still get his attention in due time but he moved from girl to girl and she was low on his list for now.  
It was at lunch on Wednesday that Sabrina sat next to her at lunch.  Even that didn’t seem odd at first.  Sabrina was one of the girls that ran in Aaron’s group.  Since Linda was sitting in the midst of the group, it didn’t seem out of place at all that the older girl sat next to her.  Linda had met them all quickly on Monday and Sabrina had stuck out.  She was an 8th grader, 13 going on 25.  Her dress, her attitude, and her language all told Linda that Sabrina was trouble.  While Linda was still struggling with her place, Sabrina was comfortable in the sexually charged world that Aaron had built around himself.  
“How’s it going, Linda,” said Sabrina as she sat next to the 6th grader.  
“OK,” offered Linda, tentatively.  She steeled herself for some sort of abuse from the older girl and was surprised when Sabrina was quite nice.  
“Kind of a rough welcome to the group on Monday,” said Sabrina.  “Don’t worry about it.  Aaron does that to all the girls.  You kind of get used to it.”
“What do you mean?” asked Linda.  The comment caught her off guard.  Sabrina was nicer than she’d expected.  She’d been trying to forget that day.  
“Oh, with Mr. Franklin and all,” said Sabrina. “Or did you enjoy being groped in the dark by the dork?”
“No,” said Linda hastily.  “I didn’t know… what he was going to do.  It wasn’t nice, though.”
Sabrina took a bite of her taco, leaving Linda to her thoughts for a moment. “You need some new clothes, girl,” said Sabrina finally.  
Linda was still wearing clothes that made her stand out in the group.  Today her blue jeans and gray T-shirt were just about the toughest looking clothes she had, but she still looked out of place.  “I don’t have anything like that,” she said, indicating the black pants and black T-shirt that Sabrina wore.  She didn’t dare mention that her mom wouldn’t buy her anything like it either.  
“Some of the girls are coming over to my house this afternoon,” said Sabrina.  “Come over and maybe we can help you out.”
“I’m not sure I can come over,” said Linda.  Her mom objected to her going too far from home.  As she said that, she was suddenly aware that the other girls were all watching her.  It was their titters of laughter that made her aware of their attention.  
“It’s not an invitation,” said Sabrina, the friendliness vanishing with cold calculation. “Be there.  Every Wednesday, my house.”  She took another bite of her taco as she rose and moved to another seat.  Everything fell into place for Linda suddenly.  Sabrina hadn’t sat next to her to be friendly or even by accident.  All the girls had been watching, waiting for the shoe to drop.  And now that the invitation, or actually the demand, had been made, she was no longer worthy of Sabrina’s presence.  
Linda took a couple of bites of her sandwich, trying to fathom Sabrina’s demand.  The older girl had gone from polite and friendly to cold and demanding so quickly that Linda knew something was up.  But, she couldn’t guess what trouble a houseful of girls would be.  What she did wonder was if this was just another trick by Aaron to get to her or was this truly a girls only affair at Sabrina’s house.  
Monica was sitting on Linda’s other side.  Also an 8th grader, she let Linda stew for a couple of minutes before she asked Linda if she knew where Sabrina lived.  Linda had no idea, so Monica said, “Meet me at the flag pole after school.  I’ll show you.”  
“What … if I can’t go?” asked Linda.
“Nobody says no to Sabrina,” said Monica.  “Except Aaron.  She’s his favorite.  A word from her can get you cut off.  You don’t want that, do you?”
Linda thought of how her body ached when Aaron didn’t give her the drugs she’d already started to crave.  She didn’t like what she was becoming, but she didn’t want to get cut off either.  “No,” she said weakly. That also gave her the excuse she’d need, that is if her mom even cared that she didn’t come home.  If she did ask, Linda would only have to say she’d done it for another fix.  
The rest of the day was a blur to Linda.  She went through three more classes with her mind fixed on what might happen at Sabrina’s house.  She couldn’t come up with much bad that could happen unless Sabrina was lying.  If it was just the girls and they wanted to get her the right clothes, then it would be OK.  If Aaron or any of the boys in the gang showed up, then … well, she decided she could take that, too.  She’d already put out for several of them.  How much worse could it get?
Linda didn’t feel much more comfortable with Monica than she had with Sabrina.  Both were older girls that had been under Aaron’s control for some time now.  They were both tough girls who acted much older than their 13 years.  But, she didn’t feel that she had a choice, so she met Monica at the flag pole in front of the school as instructed.  What she knew, deep inside, was that Monica’s purpose today was to prepare her for the afternoon.  She knew she wasn’t supposed to be doing this, but her mom had been keeping odd hours the past couple of days.  The rules seemed to have changed without any discussion.  If she was late coming home and it was Aaron’s fault, then there wasn’t much she or her mom could do about it.  
“You got any brothers or sisters?” asked Monica as they left the school grounds. 
“No,” said Linda.  Her parents had gotten divorced when she was real young, so she didn’t have any younger brothers or sisters. 
“That’s nice,” said Monica.  “I got two older brothers and a little brother.  Older brothers can be OK.  They stay out of your way and sometimes they take care of you.  Little brothers are a pain in the ass.  Least ways mine is.  Sabrina’s got two little brothers and she gets along with them pretty good.  They’re pretty cool.”
“How old are they?”
“Josh is 10 and Brad is 8,” answered Monica.  “Sabrina say you dress funny?” she changed the subject. 
“I guess so,” said Linda.  “I don’t have the right clothes.”
“Yeah,” agreed Monica.  “Pink doesn’t fit in.  You dress like a 6th grade virgin.”
Linda blushed at the remark.  She had been exactly that less than a week ago.  It was what she wanted to be, but Monica made it sound like a disease.  Monica just laughed as Linda colored.  “Not that anymore,” said the older girl. “I hear you like cock now.”
“Yeah, I mean, I guess so,” said Linda.  “There gonna be some at Sabrina’s house?” she said, asking the question that was foremost on her mind.  
“Only if you count her little brothers,” laughed Monica.  “And their friends. They’ll be around.”
“So, just girls,” said Linda, relieved at the news.  She wasn’t particularly fond of barking like a dog or being tied up.  That was what she’d come to think of when she thought of Aaron.  
“Yeah, so we’ll try on some clothes,” said Monica.  “What you got on under your clothes?”
“Um, just a bra and panties,” said Linda.  “Why?”
“White ones?  With flowers?”
Linda blushed.  Monica made it sound like that was the worst thing in the world to be wearing and suddenly she saw herself wearing just her little girl underwear while the older girls passed her Sabrina’s hand-me-downs to try on.  “Yes,” she said, ashamed of her pretty underwear.  “Why?  What do you have on?”
“Girl, you need colored underwear.  Matching colors.  I got purple panties and a purple bra today.  Black is cool.  Red is hot.  White isn’t bad, but with flowers?” she started laughing again.  “That’s 6th grade virgin shit.  At least it’s not My Little Kitty or something like that… is it?”
“No, no,” said Linda, glad that she hadn’t worn those today.  She resolved to throw those away just as soon as she got home. 
They arrived at Sabrina’s house without making Linda blush again.  Linda discovered that several of the girls from Aaron’s gang were at Sabrina’s house.  Then, she discovered that she was the center of attention.  Sabrina offered her several outfits that she had outgrown.  To Linda’s relief, the older girl simply held them up to Linda’s slight frame to make sure that they would fit.  Everything was a dark gray or black, but that’s what all the girls were wearing.  
Satisfied that Linda now had some ‘decent’ clothes to wear, Sabrina stuffed them all in a tattered paper bag and said, “Time for the fun now.”
Linda watched with a feeling of dread as Sabrina clarified exactly what ‘fun’ was to be.  She pulled a handful of dice from a drawer and handed one to each of the girls.  “Roll.  Low man has to be the decoy.”  Sabrina made sure that Linda got the loaded die that would always roll a 1. 
Decoy? thought Linda.  There was no further explanation.  The girls each rolled their die and Linda’s came up a 1 just as Sabrina had planned. 
 “Perfect,” said Sabrina.  “Everything off.”
“Everything off what?” said Linda as the six other girls stared at her.
“All your clothes off,” said Sabrina.  “You lost.”
Linda heart sank as she realized what they wanted.  The older more experienced girls would laugh at her underwear and probably even at her less developed breasts.  But, she knew that she had to do it.  To argue would be even worse.  She’d lost fair and square.  She took off her shoes and socks, and then slid her jeans down.  To her surprise, nobody laughed at her flowered panties.  Then, she pulled her shirt off.  Still everyone was silent, eager for her to get all the clothes off and… Linda realized that they had something planned beyond getting her naked.  She wondered again what it meant to be the decoy. She removed her bra to reveal her small mounds and then slipped her panties down.  
“Good,” said Sabrina. “Nice and quick. That’s what I like.  Now turn around.”
Linda turned her back to Sabrina. She was naked and in the center of a circle of girls. The 11-year-old felt her arms grabbed and pulled back. Sabrina used some cord to tie Linda’s wrists together.  It happened almost before Linda could react.  Sabrina had done a quick, sloppy job of tying the younger girl’s wrists, so she took a second length of rope and tied her much more securely.  Sabrina surveyed her work and was satisfied that Linda wouldn’t get free. 
Then Sabrina and two other girls pulled Linda out of the room and into the hall.  “Where are we going?” asked Linda.  She knew she was helpless to fight them, but she was naked and rapidly becoming frightened at what the other girl might do to her.  
“You don’t have any brothers, do you?” asked Sabrina.
“No,” said Linda.  
“Well, I do.  They can be a real bother sometimes when we don’t want to be disturbed… unless we throw them a decoy.” She let that hang for a second and then said.  “You’re the decoy.”
“What?” asked Linda. 
“The fucking decoy,” said Sabrina, savagely.  She opened the second door down the hall. Linda stared in the opening at four boys.  She felt a strong push and stumbled into the room.  The door slammed behind her.  
“Cool,” said Luke.  “It’s the new one.”
Linda stood in shock for a moment as the boys stared at her.  She slowly backed into the corner.  She guessed she was in the room with Sabrina’s youngest brother and three of his friends since the boys looked around 8-years-old.  She tugged at the rope around her wrists as the boys crowded around her.  
“Oh, God, no, please, don’t,” said Linda.  Luke reached out and touched her right between the legs, cupping her bare pussy for a few seconds before sticking his middle finger up inside her.  She squirmed, but there was no place to hide.  
Brad said, “She doesn’t have tits.”  But, he promptly reached up and cupped her small mounds.  “Not like my sister anyway.”
“Yeah, your sister is pretty stacked,” agreed Peter. 
“And she’s got hair on her pussy,” said Brad as he felt up Linda’s tits.  Linda figured the boy was talking about his older sister, since she didn’t have hair to speak of on her pussy.  
“W-w-who’s your sister?” asked Linda.  
“Sabrina,” said Brad, confirming what Linda had guessed.  
“Yeah, she never loses,” said Peter.  “So we never get to see her naked.” Linda missed the first clue that the game was fixed.  
“Yeah, your sister has lost three times now,” said Brad.  
“Yeah, she gets pretty pissed, too,” said Peter.  He’d enjoyed feeling up his naked sister.  Anticipating Linda’s question, he said, “Monica’s my sister.”
“Bring her over to the bed,” said Ray.  He reached between the other boys and grabbed Linda by the elbow, pulling her out of the corner.  She tried to dig in, but she was no match for the four boys as they pulled her over to the bed and pushed her onto it.  She fell face forward onto the bed, but they quickly rolled her over on her back.  Eight hands roamed over her body.  She’d been self-conscious when she was naked in a room full of girls, but now it was simply mortifying. 
Two of the boys pulled her legs apart while Brad knelt between her legs.  The 8-year-old pulled her pussy lips apart and poked a finger in her cunt.  The boys tied her legs to the bottom corners of Brad’s bed.  Lying on her arms with her legs spread, Linda was completely at the mercy of the boys.  For a couple of minutes, they felt her up and played with her pussy.
“Get the bin,” said one of the boys.  The laughter that followed that suggestion was ominous, making Linda wonder just what the bin was.  She didn’t have long to wonder as Brad reached under his bed and pulled out a plastic bin. He lifted the top off and set it on the bed.  Linda couldn’t see what was in the bin, but the boys all quickly reached in for handfuls of something.  When their hands came out, Linda saw their small hands crammed full of clothespins.  
The girl squirmed as Ray pinched up a fold of skin on her inner thigh and clipped a clothespin on it. “Aaah,” she gasped in pain as the pin pinched her tightly.  “Please, don’t,” she begged to deaf ears as the boys started to have fun with her.  She could scarcely react to each pinch as Luke worked on her tummy, Peter worked on her tits, and Ray continued to torment her thighs.  While those three boys concentrated on a specific part of her body, Brad had his favorite places to attach pins.  He put several on her pussy lips, ears, and toes.    
Several times each of the boys returned to the bin for more clips, making Linda wonder just how many were in the bin.  In just a few minutes her body was covered with clothespins and she was sobbing uncontrollably in pain.  The boys stepped back to admire their handiwork, laughing at her helplessness.  
Linda whined for several minutes, begging for the clothespins to be removed.  The boys seemed impervious to her pleas, enjoying the power that they had immensely.  But, after a while, they tired of the game and the noise that Linda was making, so they started removing the pins.  To her surprise, Linda found out that the boys knew a way to remove a clothespin in a painful fashion as well.  Each clip was pulled slowly from its position, stretching her tender skin before pulling free.  Her screams only brought more laughter.  It took a long time to remove them all.  
Finished, the boys untied Linda and got her on her feet.  Then, they led her from the room.  She felt a wash of relief that they were done with her.  But, they led her back to the first door down the hall, opened it, and pushed her in.  This time she saw Josh and two of his friends waiting for her.  The three 10-year-olds laughed at the sight of the girl.  She was all covered in red marks.  “Looks like the little suckers really had a good time with her,” observed Josh.  He grabbed her by the hair.  “Don’t suppose you want to go back to see them again, do you?”
“N-n-no,” said Linda.  The little boys had been very cruel to her. 
“Didn’t think so,” said Josh.  “You’ve been screaming for a while.  You can stay with us.  We’ll be nice.”  As he said that, he stepped forward and cupped her tits. They appreciated a girl’s sexuality more than the little boys, but only a little more.   The other two boys crowded around her as well and she felt hands on her ass, pussy, and tits.  Josh pressed his lips to hers and she kissed him back.  She didn’t want to disappoint him and get sent back to the 8-year-olds. But she didn’t miss the fact that she was still in a roomful of strange boys.  And these boys weren’t just toying with her.  They seemed to have a purpose.  She responded to their kisses and felt herself warming up despite her precarious situation.  
Any doubt that these young boys knew what to do with a girl vanished when they started to remove their clothes.  The 8-year-olds had enjoyed taunting the nude girl while fully clothed.  The 10-year-olds knew that being naked with the nude girl was more fun.  It wasn’t long before Linda found herself looking at three small, but hard cocks.  
For a brief moment, Linda cursed her mother and her weakness for drugs.  A week ago the 11-year-old had been perfectly happy to be an innocent 6th grader.  Now she was naked, tied, and about to satisfy three boys.  It was all her mother’s fault for letting Ian stick her with that needle just days ago.  Then the boys were on her. They pulled her onto the bed.  
Josh lay down on his back, his cock pointing at the ceiling.  Linda let herself be positioned straddling him and felt his cock slide up into her pussy.  But, instead of fucking her, Josh lay still for the moment.  Behind her, another of the boys spread her ass cheeks and pushed his cock in her ass.  “What are you doing?” she asked in surprise.  Then the third boy was in front of her, his cock pointed at her mouth.  
Surprised, she opened her mouth and took his cock.  She heard one of the boys call her a slut sandwich.  Hands on her head pulled her forward and backward on the cock in her mouth.  Hands on her hips steadied her as the other two boys fucked her ass and pussy.  The third pair of hands was on her small tits.  Disbelief filled her as she realized she was not only going to satisfy three boys, she was going to do them all at once.  
Cum in her mouth.  Cum in her pussy.  Cum in her ass.  It wasn’t the least bit enjoyable.  Then, they untied her and pushed into the hall.  She stood for a moment, contemplating her options.  The door right beside her had 3 10-year-old boys.  The door behind her had 4 8-year-old boys  Unless things had changed.  And, so, the door at the end of the hall had… friends?
She walked to the door at the end of the hall and dropped her head against the door.  Bang.  When nothing happened she did it some more – bang, bang, bang on the door.  The door opened and Sabrina grinned at her.  “How were my brothers and their friends?”  She pulled Linda into the room, shut the door, and left her standing naked and tied in the middle of the room.  
What was she supposed to say? Linda wondered.  Disgusting, painful, annoying?  They’d been all of that.  “I didn’t like it,” she decided on.  All the girls laughed at her and she blushed, wondering if she was going to get untied, but too afraid to ask.  So she just stood meekly as Sabrina looked her over more closely than Linda felt comfortable with.
“The hell you didn’t like it,” said Sabrina.  She wiped a trace of cum off Linda’s chin and then poked her finger in Linda’s mouth.  “You sucked cock for them.  Just like this, didn’t you.”  She pushed her finger in and out, like a little cock.  “And our wittle sixth grader liked it, didn’t she?”
Linda blushed again at having her recent adventure spelled out for her.  She shook her head.  “No, I didn’t.”
Sabrina ran a finger through her pussy and said, “Liar.  Your cunt is wet and that means you got excited.  You liked doing three boys.”
“I did not,” insisted Linda.
“Oh, you didn’t?” said Sabrina.  “Maybe we should send you back down so you can tell them they didn’t do it right.  Maybe they’d like another chance to make you like them.”
Taking the hint, Linda said, “OK, I did like it.  I got excited.”  She realized as she said it that at least the part about excited was true.  She had felt like she was going to cum.  They’d just finished too fast.  She felt Sabrina’s finger on her clit, bringing back that tingly feeling.  “What are you doing?” 
“They didn’t let you cum.  I know, they never let the decoy cum.  So, I’m going to help you out and then you can thank me.”  The look in Sabrina’s eyes trapped Linda’s protest in her throat.  She didn’t want a girl to touch her in that way.  Sabrina’s finger moved faster, expertly working on the preteen’s clit.  Linda responded by spreading her legs a little bit, giving Sabrina better access.  She was embarrassed to be finger fucked in front of all the other girls, but there was nothing she could do.  A slight gasp escaped her lips as her excitement built.  
“That’s right, wittle girl,” said Sabrina.  “You hate this, don’t you?  I can see it in your eyes.  But you can’t help yourself either.  And there’s so much more that you’re going to do today.” She smiled evilly at the younger girl.  “Want to kiss me?”
Linda could feel her eyes give her away again.  The question about a kiss and the claim that she was going to do much more made her shudder.  She didn’t want to kiss a girl.  But she didn’t know the right answer to the question.  No might insult Sabrina.  Yes would make her look like she liked girls, a lesbian.  “No,” she offered up tentatively.  
“Ehhhh,” said Sabrina, sounding like a buzzer on a game show.  “Wrong answer.  Who’s gonna kiss Sabrina?”
I am, thought Linda.  She was concentrating on Sabrina’s finger too much to say it out loud.  Her hips rotated, trying to encourage more pressure and speed out of Sabrina.  She closed her eyes as the wonderful feeling crept closer.  Then Sabrina stopped.  
“Huh?” said Linda, shaken from her reverie by the abrupt lack of sensation.  She’d been so close.  Her eyes were frantic as she looked at Sabrina, almost demanding an explanation.  
“So, who’s gonna kiss me?”
“Me,” said Linda.  Then Sabrina leaned forward and put her lips to Linda’s lips.  The young girl felt Sabrina’s tongue invade her mouth.  With one hand behind Linda’s head, Sabrina made sure Linda couldn’t pull away.  
The kiss lasted for 30 seconds.  Then Sabrina pulled away and looked at Linda. “Holy cow, girl, you really liked that, didn’t you?”  Her eyes noticed how Linda trembled in her arms.  It was more statement than question.  And her voice had registered genuine surprise.  
Linda found her breathing was ragged and deep as she looked back at Sabrina.  Her body was strangely excited, like it was on fire from the inside.  Her knees were weak and butterflies danced in the pit of her stomach.  She couldn’t possibly have liked kissing a girl, but she knew the signs as well as Sabrina knew them.  Then Sabrina’s finger returned to her clit, teasing it again, bringing her back to the brink of orgasm.  
“Tell me what you want, wittle girl,” said Sabrina. “Say, ‘this wittle girl wants to cum with everybody watching.’  Say it and you will.”
Linda couldn’t understand the feelings she was having.  Brought to the brink of an orgasm once and now again, her mind wasn’t working clearly.  All she knew was that she wanted Sabrina to finish her.  An incredible rush swept through her body and she said, “This wittle girl wants to cum in front of everybody.”  She did want to.  She didn’t care that a roomful of girls was amused at how she was putty in Sabrina’s hands.  
With that finally said, Sabrina started fingering Linda furiously.  Linda thrust her hips forward lewdly, offering herself to Sabrina.  She got a better idea of who ‘everybody’ was when all the boys came into the room and sat on the floor to watch.  Sabrina continued to tease her closer and closer to an orgasm and then when everybody was there, she made Linda cum. 
“Oh, yes,” gasped the 11-year-old as the rush finally overwhelmed her.  Her whole body shuddered and her knees threatened to give way, supported now by Monica from behind.  With feet off the floor and legs spread wide, she gave them all a great view of her pussy.  She was mortified, but unable to control herself as her body rocked with pleasure.  
The next thing she knew, all the boys were gone again and the girls were naked.  That felt much better to her, knowing that she wasn’t the only one naked anymore.  It meant the boys wouldn’t be back and it put them all on the same footing, except for the fact that her arms were still tied behind her back.  
“Now, here’s how you’re going to thank us,” said Sabrina.  “You have to get all of us off, just like I did you.  And since your hands are tied, you’re going to have to do it with your tongue.”

Tied for Drugs
Chapter 6, Wednesday Evening
By Kenna
(gggg, gfbb, bdsm, inc)
Linda could feel her heart pounding in her chest as she was told what was about to happen.  It was almost fair payback for the wonderful feeling that she’d just experienced.  Yet, at the same time, it was meant to be demeaning.  She’d have to lick part of a girl she’d never thought she’d lick.  Being tied, she knew it wasn’t a question of whether she would.  She was going to lick Sabrina to orgasm.  Because she was going to do it for them all, she paid more attention to the other girls in the room.  She was going to do it for Monica, Crystal, and Ellen, too, and they hadn’t done anything for her.  
Sabrina was first, of course.  She lay back on her bed with her legs spread.  That position had felt so vulnerable and naughty to Linda and now that Sabrina was doing the same, she managed to make it look like a position of power.  The other girls put Linda on her tummy, her face right in Sabrina’s crotch.  “Lick it right and I’ll cum fast,” said Sabrina.  It excited her to make Linda do all the things she’d done, so her pussy was wet and ready.  
With no choice, Linda ran her tongue up Sabrina’s slit, pushing in to the inner pink area and getting a taste of the older girl.  The taste was neither good nor bad, but the look on Sabrina’s face made her feel small and helpless, even more than she already felt.  She unintentionally  teased Sabrina for a minute or so, not knowing exactly what to do.  Finally Sabrina started coaching her to her clit. “You gotta learn how to give head right,” she told Linda, “if you wanna run with our crowd.”
Linda learned fast as Monica swatted her every time Sabrina gave her another tip or corrected her.  After five minutes, Sabrina finally started moaning with pleasure.  She pulled Linda’s face harder to her pussy and after another minute, she came.  Linda had to clean up the juices.  By now she found she was getting used to the taste.  Sabrina wasn’t quite done with her even then.  Holding Linda’s head up so their eyes met, she said, “Tell me you like licking pussy.”
Defeated, Linda knew there was only one response.  “I really like licking pussy, Sabrina,” she said with more enthusiasm than she intended.  
“You’re such a cute wittle swut,” said Sabrina as she moved out of position.  “One down and three to go.”  Linda cringed at the words, but could do nothing.  
In the next fifteen minutes, Linda ate out each of the other girls.  Each time she had to tell them how much she enjoyed their pussy.  By the third time, her body was trembling and she knew she was telling the truth.  It was so cool to lick Crystal’s pussy and watch her get excited.  It was all just because of her tongue, too.  Crystal was especially fun because she was noisy and showed her excitement clearly.  
After they were all done, they turned Linda onto her back and laughed at her wet pussy.  She blushed at her body’s announcement that she’d really enjoyed licking pussy.  It wasn’t so much the licking of a pussy, but the fact that she’d been forced to do it.  She didn’t understand her own feelings, except to know that being tied had made it more exciting.  She wiggled her body at them, but no one offered to relieve her desire.  
Sabrina picked up her cell phone and dialed a number.  “You’re gonna love this,” she said to Linda.  All Linda could picture was Sabrina calling more boys or girls to come torment her.  She may have liked what she’d just done, but it was getting late.  She needed to go home and she was getting hungry.  “Aaron, it’s Sabrina,” the older girl said into her phone.  “You got her?  We got Linda.”
Her?  Who was her? wondered Linda.  The question was answered as Sabrina told her.  “I want you to spend the night, so you’re gonna tell your mom that you’re not coming home tonight.”  She put the phone to Linda’s ear.  
On the other end of the phone, Linda could hear other voices in the background giving her mommy instructions.  Then her mommy’s voice said, “Linda, are you there?”
“Yes, mommy, it’s me.”  The girls chuckled that she’d call her mommy and Linda blushed when she realized what they thought was funny.  
“You’re going to spend the night with a girlfriend?” asked Joanne.  
“Yes, mommy, she wants me to stay.  Is that OK?” She knew it was a stupid question.  If Aaron was there, then this had to be pre-arranged and her mom knew about it.  
“Kind of,” said Joanne.  “I guess you have to.”  There were more instructions from Aaron.  Linda couldn’t make out what he was saying, but she heard her mother say, “I can’t say that,” back to him.  There was the distinct sound of a paddle cracking on bare flesh, each punctuated with a yelp. “Baby, mommy is tied to the bed.  There are 10 boys here and I’ve sucked them all.  They say they can each do me two more times each.  Mommy is gonna be a pretty busy whore, so you stay there.  What are you doing?”
Sabrina was leaning close enough to listen.  “Tell her everything or you’ll be sorry.”  
Not sure what everything meant, Linda ran through a quick synopsis.  “We tried on clothes.  I lost a game and got tortured by 4 little boys.  Then three older boys raped me in all three holes at once.  Then I came.  Then I licked four pussies.”
“You’ve been pretty busy, too, I see,” said Joanne calmly. After 10 blow jobs and swallowing all that cum, there was little that could surprise her now.  “I have to go now.”  
Sabrina took the phone and hung it up.  “You and mommy are quite the pair,” she said.  “Sounds like she’s going to be busy all night long.  Sorry, but Monica, Ellen, and Crys have to go.  It’ll just be you, me, my brothers, and my mom for the night.”
For a few moments, Linda felt relatively safe.  The other girls did leave, giving each other deep kisses.  Left alone with Sabrina, Linda hung on to the thought that Sabrina had mentioned her mother would be around.  That thought made her feel better.  
Sabrina knew better than that.  Her mother had started abusing her at the age of 7.  She’d spanked Sabrina just for fun.  She’d used her tongue on her pussy and her fingers on her ass, teaching Sabrina how to lick pussy at that young age.  At age of 10, Sabrina found a way to get out from under the abuse.  She’d bring girls as young as 6 in from the playground and neighborhood, threatening them with severe punishment if they told anyone what happened inside her house.  She’d watched her mom train girl after girl. Linda would just be another offering to her mom to protect herself.  
Sabrina pulled out leather straps and began preparing Linda for her mom.  “What are you doing?” asked Linda. 
“We have time before dinner,” was all Sabrina said.  She bent Linda’s left leg and pulled her heel up against her butt.  She put a leather strap around her thigh and calf and pulled it tight and  locked her leg in that bent position.  It happened so fast, Linda hardly knew what was happening.  Prepared for the second one, she fought against Sabrina.  She was winning that battle for a minute since Sabrina could bend her leg, but not keep it in position long enough to wrap the strap around it.  
“I could get my brothers to help,” said Sabrina.  A few seconds later, Linda’s right leg was similarly bent.  Next, Sabrina took out a leather harness that fit above and below Linda’s small tits.  The harness crossed between her tits and also across her back.  Then, Sabrina pulled first one arm back and then the other, fastening them to leather cuffs on the back of the harness.  With her wrists high up on her back, Linda learned a new meaning of vulnerable.  Just when she thought it couldn’t get worse, Sabrina put a one and a half inch ball gag in her mouth.  The gag had straps that fit around her head and a Y strap that fit around her nose and over the back of her head to the back straps.  The ball had a metal eye on the outside that extended an inch from the ball and another one on the inside of her mouth that extended and inch and a half into her mouth.  
Sitting back to admire her handiwork, Sabrina said, “You know I could do any fucking thing I wanted to you right now.”  She put a finger in Linda’s pussy and then wiped the juices right under Linda’s nose.  She had her own supply of clothespins and put one on each of Linda’s nipples.  
Then, like she remembered she had other things to take care of, she gathered a few more things that looked to Linda like a mass of straps and metal eyes.  She found she was right as Sabrina first slipped a strap between her tightly bound left thigh and calf.  Once it was through, she pulled it toward herself, settling the strap in the crook of Linda’s knee.  She fastened the strap around Linda’s knee with a metal eye sticking straight out from her knee.  It looked to Linda like a place to run a rope and tie her in yet another uncomfortable position.  
Sabrina put another strap around Linda’s right knee, taking care to show Linda this time that the metal eye hooked through the strap to a metal disk that pressed against her knee.  Linda couldn’t see, but she assumed the work on her elbows attached similar straps there.  She felt something put on each foot.  It was a metal eye on the bottom of her foot, pressing a metal disk against the ball of her foot.  Lastly Sabrina removed the clothespins and attached leather cups over her tits, velcroing them to the harness.  Again the mysterious metal hooks protruded out and metal disks pressed against her nipples.   
“It’s dinner time,” said Sabrina, looking at her watch.  Linda could smell food cooking.  Sabrina grabbed her by the hair and pulled her backwards across the carpet.  She felt her ass warming as it slid along, but Sabrina pulled her slow enough so she didn’t get a carpet burn.  Out of Sabrina’s room, tied, and naked, Linda lost any sense of hope that the presence of Sabrina’s mother was a good thing.  As Sabrina pulled the naked preteen down the cool tile floor of the hallway and into the kitchen, Linda knew Sabrina wouldn’t do this if her mother didn’t approve.  Then she heard Sabrina say, “Tanya, this is Linda.”
As Sabrina’s mom stepped into view, Linda’s eyes ran from feet to face.  She saw long bare legs topped by a tight pair of white shorts.  Tanya had on a red blouse with the tails tied to show off her flat, bare belly.  As her eyes settled on Tanya’s cruel face, the woman said, “So, this is the new one.  She looks pretty fucking cute.”  She squatted down and asked Linda, “You have any fucking idea what’s going to happen?”
Linda shook her head. 
“I like it that way,” said Tanya with a cruel laugh.  “Makes the first time so hot.”  
Linda trembled with fear at those words.  She was completely and utterly helpless and something bad was going to happen and she couldn’t do anything to stop it.  Tanya and Sabrina picked her up and set her in a chair at the table.  She felt her ass impaled on a tube that stuck up from the seat of the chair.  It was lubricated and slid in several inches easily.  Uncomfortable yes, anything she could do about it, no.  She settled down on the chair with her knees off the edge and then realized the seat of the chair was curved upward and she was astraddle it like riding a horse.  
Linda saw the table was already set for dinner.  While Tanya held her in position, Sabrina squeezed a ball five times.  Linda felt a bulb inflate deep inside her ass at the tip end of the tube stuck there.  The bulb was too big to come out without being deflated and it firmly pinned her ass against the chair, leaving Linda upright and straddling the chair.  Her pussy was wide open for them to see and even Josh and Brad were there, sitting at the table with big grins on their faces.  
Sabrina began bringing food to the table, but Linda reasoned with a ball gag in her mouth she wasn’t going to be eating.  She was just there to be humiliated.  At first she didn’t know what Tanya was doing since Tanya was attaching electrical leads to the metal hooks behind her back to her feet and then her elbows.  She first realized Tanya was doing more to her when Tanya hooked leads to her knees.  Even then the wires ran down and she could only see the clip attached to the ring on her knees.  She started to squirm and struggle when Tanya said, “We don’t need these today.”  Tanya pulled off the leather cups and rings over her tits and attached leads directly to her nipples and then to the ring in the ball gag.  Now she saw the wires were electrical wires and they were hooked to every metal eye on her body.  With her eyes wide with fear, she screamed, “Uh uh, uh uh, uh uh.”  She shook her head wildly.  Tanya said nothing, but had one more attachment to make.  She pulled up a metal dildo from the front of the chair and pushed it into Linda’s wet pussy.  After it was in, she pushed the base of it down into the chair where it locked in position.  Now it wouldn’t come out.  
Josh and Brad laughed at her as she squirmed deliciously but futilely.  She couldn’t raise her ass.  She couldn’t move her arms and legs.  Then she heard the flip of a switch behind her and heard the hum of electricity powering up something inside the chair between her legs.  She wanted to scream at them, “I’m only 11.  Please don’t.  Please don’t hurt me.  You can’t do this to me.”  They could hear her screams, but the words were lost and it only made them all laugh.  If she’d known that girls as young as 6 had ridden this electric horse, she might not have felt better, but she would have known that 11 was no reason for mercy. 
The family sat down to dinner and Linda had a brief thought that they would wait until after dinner to shock her.  Or even that the wires were just to scare her and would never do what she feared.  Then Tanya picked up a remote control.  She looked at Linda and said, “Ride my horsie, little girl.”  She pushed the button.  
Linda had about 2 seconds, an interminably long time, to wonder if the machine was broken.  It took that long for something bad to happen.  Then a shock hit the balls of her feet.  She screamed into the gag and her whole body straightened up.  It couldn’t do much more than that.  The shock kicked in a reflex action that made her legs jerk spontaneously, but they were so restrained they could do no more than tense, tense, tense, as the current poured in for a full second.  That second seemed twice as long as the first two painless seconds.  Her body tried to rise up, but firmly ensconced on the ball in her ass, she failed at that.  She jerked and her head shot back.  
The first jolt passed and her wild eyes looked around the dinner table.  All eyes were on her, but there was no laughter.  They were simply entranced by her torment.  Motioned had stopped for that one second and then resumed as she looked at them.  The second shock hit her elbows.  Her body jerked again, forward and away from the terrible pain and her tits, little as they were, thrust out and bounced and bounced as she twisted and squirmed.  The pain was terrible, but the frustration and humiliation were a close second.  Putting on a dinner time show for them that flaunted her body in an incredibly brazen fashion and she was going to have to sit there while they toyed with her.  
The third shock hit her knees.  They jerked up, forcing her ass down on the horse and then back up.  She wriggled, trying to shake the pain, jiggling her tits for them again.  Her breathing was sharply audible, coming in snorts through her nose.  Her eyes pleaded with them as they calmly dished food onto their plates.  When the fourth hit her pussy, she found herself unable to stop from rocking forward and back rapidly, like she was humping the mass between her legs.  
Already she’d figured it out.  There was a break for a count of two and then twin shocks on her feet, knees, and elbows.  A single shock to her pussy and her mind knew twin shocks were destined for her tits and a single shock for her mouth.  She started to cry just at the thought of the shock to her mouth.  The ring in her mouth was too deep and she couldn’t get her tongue away from it.  
That’s where the next shock came.  Her head practically vibrated as she tried to shake off the pain.  Her hair tossed around, falling in her face to hide her tears.  “Shit,” said Sabrina as she rose quickly.  She cast a guilty glance at her mother for forgetting about her hair.  She pulled a scrunchie from her own hair and pulled Linda’s hair to a pony tail and fixed it back.  In the length of time it took her to do that, Linda felt 10 more shocks, including learning what electricity felt like in her tender nipples.  She began to wonder just how long dinner lasted at Sabrina’s house.  
It was five minutes later, though Linda had no way to track time, that Tanya flipped off the remote control.  By then, Linda’s body was covered in sweat, giving it a sexy sheen to add to the way it jerked, bounced, and squirmed for the demented family.  “Take a little break, sweetie,” said Tanya.  
Linda stayed perched and exposed as dinner continued.  Her predicament and the words Tanya had used only told her that another round was coming.  She pleaded into the gag and after a minute, Tanya nodded at Sabrina. “See what she has to say.”
Linda silenced immediately.  The expletives she’d been using would only anger them.  She wondered just what she could say to earn Tanya’s mercy.  When Sabrina unhooked one side of the gag and pulled it out of her mouth, her voice was pleading, “Please, I didn’t do anything.  Let me go and I won’t tell anyone.  It hurts so bad.  Just please stop.”  
“Why do they always tell me it hurts,” said Tanya.  “You think I don’t know it hurts, little girl?  You think it would be fun if it didn’t hurt you?  You know how excited I get from watching you hurt?  
“No, please,” begged Linda.  “I just wanna go home.”
Tanya paid no attention to Linda’s pleas.  “You know what excites me the most about watching you?”
Linda surprised Tanya by nodding, “I think so.”
“Oh, yeah?  What?”
“I’m going to do this until you decide it’s time to stop.” She’d been used by Ian and Aaron. This afternoon she’d played with boys, cum for them all, and then eaten the girls. The one common theme was she did what they wanted until they were done making her do what they wanted. Even her mommy was entertaining a bunch of boys tonight for as long as they wanted. 
“Well put,” said Tanya.  “You’re gonna do this for me, for Josh, and for Brad until we’ve had enough.”  She rose from her chair on the far side of the table where she could sit with the best view of Linda.  It scared Linda even more to have the woman approach her, but then Tanya’s face was right in hers.  “You’re gonna ride this horsie, little girl, and you are so fucked cuz you can’t do a fucking thing about it.  You’ll ride it all fucking night if I say so.  I’m gonna stare into your scared little eyes and play with myself over and over as you squirm and wriggle and jiggle,” she grabbed Linda’s nipples and shook her tits as she said that, “and scream for my pleasure.”
When Linda started to cry, Tanya said, “That won’t help.  It only makes this more fun. Think about what I’d like to do more than this and maybe next time you’ll have a good reason for me to stop.”  She pushed the gag back into Linda’s mouth, fastened it securely in place, and went back to her seat at the table.  
As Tanya picked up the remote again, Linda was thinking about Sabrina.  Tanya had said she was doing this for everybody, but Sabrina.  It was hard to notice as she strained and fought on the horse for those first five minutes, but for a brief moment she looked at Sabrina and saw the other girl wouldn’t meet her eyes.  Then Linda launched into another round of helpless pain and screaming.  
Linda had known Tanya was excited by this.  It was obvious.  But to hear it in plain words made it even worse.  She was not just the dinner show.  She was their fun, their pleasure, their helpless captive, and their toy.  Tanya knew unmistakably what she was doing and she’d do it until she was done.  Through this five minute ride, Linda imagined herself still doing this even in the middle of the night.  
Dinner ended just about the time her second ride ended.  Linda had a brief moment to relax and recover her breath as Sabrina cleared the dishes and started washing them.  Her body was slick with sweat and little rivulets ran down between her tits, along her sides and back, and off her forehead irritating her eyes with the salt.  Her heart thudded in her chest and her breath was fast and furious through her nose.  After 30 seconds, she talked into her gag, hoping they would free her mouth again.  
It was Josh that removed the gag this time since Sabrina was busy with the dishes.  “Please,” said Linda.  “I’m great at pussy licking and I’ll bet yours is hot and ready.  I suck cock really good, too.  I can do any naughty thing you can think of.  Just give me a chance.”  She’d already learned more naughty things than she could think of.  She just figured Tanya must have something even worse in mind.  
Again Tanya got up from the table and got right in her face.  “Sounds like my little girl is getting the idea.  You’d suck off Josh and Brad while Sabrina and I watch?”
“Uh huh,” nodded Linda.  “I can do that good.”
“Tell me you want to make me cum with your hot little body.”
“I want to make you cum with my hot little body,” said Linda obediently.  “I’ll make you cum so good with my cute little body.”  She was cut off as the gag was replaced.  “Huh?” she said into the gag.  Were they going to do it some more?  
“Then let’s get your hot little body moving again,” said Tanya.  As she stepped back, Linda saw that three chairs had been arranged in front of her in a semi-circle.  Tanya stripped off all her clothes, unashamed to stand naked in front of her sons.  Linda wasn’t much surprised when she saw that Josh and Brad were naked, too.  The three sat with Linda in the middle, now just a couple of feet away.  In the background, Sabrina was doing the dishes.  
Tanya said, “Remember the part about you’re gonna ride my special horsie until I decide you’re done.”
As she pushed the button, Linda said, “Huck you.”  
It was obvious enough that Tanya said, “No, sweetie, fuck you.”
Linda’s response was to jerk forward and jiggle her little tits helplessly right in front of the woman and her two sons.  Both boys were stroking their hard little cocks.  Tanya put a finger to her pussy.  The torment apparently began in earnest now, like the dinner show had merely been a warm up.  “Cute little 11 year old pussy riding my horsie,” said Tanya, breaking the sentence up when Linda screamed so that all her words could be heard.  “Nothing she can do about it, except scream for us.  Showing off her hot little body to a couple of boys.  Yeah, stroke those cocks for her.  She’s doing good, ain’t she boys.  Shake those little titties for us.  Or better yet, try not to shake those cute little titties.  Oops, there they go again.  Thank you, sweetie, for riding my horsie.”  She kept up a steady stream of teasing, often repeating herself.  She’d speak for two seconds, wait while Linda screamed, and then continue as if nothing had happened in between.  
Her words were effective, frustrating Linda even more.  The woman was right.  She’d try to keep from jiggling her tits and then, bam, another shock would hit and she’d do all over again.  It was incredibly galling to have the three of them getting more and more excited over her torture.  When the two boys came, they stood and jerked off on her legs. Josh managed to get it higher, up onto her belly.  
“You’re gonna be their little cum bucket,” said Tanya.  “How’s it feel to be the one making us all excited.”  She kept talking, only interrupted by her own orgasm that sent her into spasms of pleasure.  
At the end of five minutes, Linda was sure Tanya had cum twice.  The boys had cum and were working on new little stiffies.  Linda felt exhausted, but if Tanya kept it up, she was certain she’d keep putting on the hot show she was doing.  She hadn’t noticed when it happened, but Sabrina was gone now.  She was surprised that Sabrina didn’t seem to take pleasure in her torment since it had been Sabrina that fixed her up like this.  
She talked into the gag again, knowing that talking was pointless, but removing the gag gave her jaw a chance to relax.  Josh removed her gag like on cue.  “Thank you for cumming on me, Josh and Brad.  I’d like to make you cum with my hot little tongue,” she said to Tanya.  “I’m glad you find my hot little body so exciting.  I was dressed so cute for 6th grade today.  I wish you could have seen me then.  Wish I could have stripped just for you to show you how much I like to show off my body.”  She had nothing to lose, so she even added, “Turn this horsie on again and see if you can all cum for me.”
This time Tanya didn’t get up from her chair.  “Little liar,” she said.  “But that’s cute.  We just might be about done with you on the horsie for now.  You’re gonna spend the night in my bed when it’s time.  Here’s the deal,” she said.  “The way to get off the horsie is to bring me somebody else to ride it.  That’s why Sabrina brought you.  She doesn’t like riding the horsie.  We like it cuz her tits are bigger.  Man, do they bounce.  I hear Alicia is cute.  And I like really young girls, like 8 or so.  I like 7-8 year olds cuz they never get it.  They never figure out why they’re riding the damn horse.  They just scream.  Sabrina rode it when she was 7,” Tanya laughed.  “Three-four years worth before she brought me a little girl as her replacement.  You bring me Alicia and another girl or you’ll ride this every night until you do.  You say anything to anyone and Aaron and his friends know how to hurt you and your mom permanent.”
“You’re gonna ride the horsie one more time at least,” said Tanya.  “Tomorrow night we’ll have Aaron and couple of his friends over for the show.  You might want to see about Alicia for tomorrow night.”  
Josh replaced the gag.  Tanya turned on the power.  Linda had another excruciating five minutes to think it over.  The boys each came again.  Linda lost count of Tanya’s orgasms.  She couldn’t believe how horrible it felt to be the source of their orgasmic pleasure.  She bucked helplessly moving her sexy little body in time to the shocks, all the while listening to Tanya talk about her age, her innocence, her helplessness, her frustration, and her humiliation.  Tanya hit every hot button that only made the torment worse.  
She sat exhausted, waiting for Josh to remove the gag.  When he did, she said, “Alicia’s hardly got any tits at all, but I’ll bet she squirms and screams good.  She will be so cute and innocent, screaming for you.  I’ll have her here tomorrow night.  And I know a little girl in the neighborhood that I could bring over.  She’s 7.  Is that OK?”
“Perfect,” said Tanya, clapping her hands.  “Do her boys.”
Josh “did it” first, standing up on the horse so his cock was just at the right height.  Linda had nothing but her mouth to use to get him off.  Tanya watched from right beside her, still talking.  “Cute little mouth on the little slut.  You were right, you suck cock pretty good.  Drain him and swallow it, my 11 year old sweetie.”  In addition, Linda felt Tanya’s hands on her tits.  It didn’t take him long to have his third cum in just minutes.  There wasn’t much cum to worry about as she swallowed.  Brad followed suit, cumming quickly and depositing nothing in her mouth.  
Tanya put a leather collar around her neck and then removed the electric leads and the straps that held all the leads in place.  She deflated the bulb up Linda’s ass and lifted her up and set her down.  She kept pulling Linda several inches off the horse and lowering her down, fucking her ass with the long tube.  “How do you like that, sweetie?” she asked.  
“What does it matter,” said Linda.  “You’re gonna fuck my ass as long as you want.”
“So smart,” said Tanya.  “You think you could cum just from an ass fucking from this dildo?”
“No.”
“Think if I stuck a vibrator in your pussy and did this you’d cum?”
“Yes.”
“Would you like to cum?  Cum for me?  Make it worth your while to have a little pleasure yourself?”
“Yes, please,” said Linda, wondering if this was just another torment.  
It was.  Tanya set a video camera on the tripod in front of her.  “You’ve got an 8 inch rod up your ass.  Convince me that I should put a vibrator in your pussy and let you cum.”  She stepped back and turned on the camera.  
Linda was still astride the horse, her whole body on display. She’d had 20 minutes of torture to learn what Tanya liked, including ten minutes of her talking about her fetish for little girls.  “Please, Tanya, you’ve got my 11 year old body on display for everyone.  Hi everyone that’s watching this.  Tanya, remember that 5 days ago I was a virgin and now I’m riding your horsie and making a scene.  Fuck me, did I scream, huh?  I loved making you and the boys cum. I’ve got cute little tits,” she jiggled them for the camera.  “I got a tight and wet pussy.  I got a tight ass with 8 inches of steel rammed up it.  All I need is a vibrator up my cunt and then everyone can watch me cum.  That’ll be so cool.  Cumming on tape and then you can show it to anyone you want.  Makes me hot to know how helpless I am right now and how you could use this tape anytime you want.  I know it makes you hot to know that I’m only gonna cum if you let me.  Please shove a vibrator up my tight pussy.  Please let your 6th grade slut cum for everybody.  I’m just as hot as a 6th grader can be for your vibrator.  I’m such a wittle swut for you.”
She got an inspiration.  “Shove that vibrator up my cunt and I’ll tell everyone how good it feels.  I’ll tell them all about how hot it makes me.  I’ll tell you about every naughty feeling I have.”
Tanya stepped forward and slid a big vibrator up her wet pussy and locked it in place.  Then she turned it on and stepped back with a smile.  “Fuck yeah,” said Linda.  “Shove that vibrator up my 11 year old cunt.  Anybody here ever watch a little girl cum?  This is gonna drive me crazy and knowing it’s on tape is even better.  Everybody watch.  It makes me tingly and I can feel it buzzing on my clit.  Eight inches of steel up my ass and a big vibrator in my pussy.  I wish every girl in 6th grade could do this and do it on tape for you all to watch.  You’ll just have to settle for me.  Know what would be cool?  Get Alicia on the horsie all ready to ride and then show her the tape.  Hi Alicia, ride it for me.  Ride it and then you’ll know why I said all this and invited you to ride it, too.  Hey, little girl, they want to see your flat little chest shaking for them.  They want to hear you beg for mercy.  And I’m just saying, better you than me.”  
She noticed that Tanya was fingering herself and took that as a good sign.  It was really pretty disgusting to do this for Tanya and the camera.  Four rides on the horsie had made her pretty eager to please.  She kept up the naughty talk and came a couple of minutes later.  
Tied for Drugs

Chapter 7, Thursday

By Kenna

(g, bdsm, mast)

Linda spent a miserable night with Tanya. Taken to the woman’s bed, she’d been tied, not uncomfortably, but enough so she was under Tanya’s control. She’d licked Tanya’s pussy and ass, bringing her tormentor to several orgasms. When Tanya finally slept, sleep came slowly to the bound girl. 

Then, in the morning life seemed incredibly normal. Sabrina helped her pick out clothes. They had breakfast and she was starving since she’d been denied dinner the night before. There was a hustle and bustle to get to school and then they were out the door. 

Once they were out of sight of the house, Sabrina stopped. “Lookit, I’m not gonna get all soft on you, but I owe you. All the girls that ride for me owe you. You understand I ride every day? I ride or somebody takes my place. I’ve been riding for 8 years. You think it’s bad? Imagine doing that for your brothers. Having them cum on you. Eight years and I still jerk and shake with every shock. This puts you way on the inside, Linda. You’re with me. Anybody gives you trouble at school, tell me. You need help, ask. Aaron and the guys don’t get to hurt you anymore. C’mon, let’s go.” She started walking again. Unspoken was that Tanya could still hurt all of them. 

“Your own mother?” said Linda. It was the question she’d been wanting to ask. 

“Stepmom,” said Sabrina. “The boys are hers. Dad died 8 years ago. I started riding a couple months later. The horse was Tanya’s idea. Once Aaron found out about it a few months ago, I lost hope. I used to think someday I’d be big enough to stop her. Now Aaron won’t let me stop.”

Linda saw Alicia a couple of times that morning and tried to convince her to spend the night at her house. But it was Thursday, a school night. Alicia wasn’t allowed to spend the night out and no one had leverage over her parents like Ian and Aaron had over Joanne. 

At lunch, Linda told Sabrina that Alicia was available Friday night, but not tonight. “You heard my mom,” said Sabrina. “Be at my house tonight. You’re riding again or else.” When Linda tried to protest, Sabrina just said. “Sometimes mom doesn’t care who rides, but last night she said you or Alicia. I know what it’s like and I know you don’t want to do it. But there really are worse things.”

After school, Linda went home and had an early dinner. It was more than she’d gotten the night before. She went to Sabrina’s house, this time knowing exactly what she was walking into. As the door opened and she saw Aaron, she remembered that she was going to have a bigger audience tonight. This time with the bigger audience, the show was still set in the family room. It was larger than the kitchen and Linda discovered that dinner was already over. They were just waiting for her, tonight the after dinner show. 

They made her strip in the kitchen as they watched and Linda recalled she’d suggested something like this last night. It was hard to remember what she’d said, but she knew most of it was horrible, teased out of her by the pain. It terrible to strip right in front of them for no reason other than they asked her to. Walking over here had been her first voluntary step toward her next ride. Stripping and letting them bind her was no different. She reminded herself of the unknown, but evil sounding consequences of not cooperating. It was Aaron that cinched down the straps that bound her into a kneeling position and her arms behind her. Aaron and another boy lowered her down onto the horse, sliding the tube up her ass. 

Straddling the horse with Tanya putting the probe into her pussy, she said, “You looking forward to having a 6th grader ride the horse tonight? You know I’m gonna shake it all for you. Watch and listen, cuz you and I both know… I don’t wanna do this, but I’m gonna ride this horsie for you as long as you want.” 

Tanya pushed the ball gag into her mouth. “You bet. Not a damn thing you can do now.” Linda steeled herself for the first shocks of the night. Tanya smiled at her. “Hey, smart stuff, I got a secret.” She pointed the remote at the horsie. “The power is adjustable.”

Two seconds later, Linda discovered she’d been on the low setting last night. Bucking and screaming into the gag, her eyes wide with terror, she could only jerk and jiggle her body for them. Tonight it just looked like she had more enthusiasm. 

At the first break, the gag was removed. “Please,” she whimpered. “Let me suck some cock. There’s five of them waiting for me. You guys all hard for me? I’ll suck them and everybody can watch.” She knew it was pointless. Everybody still had their clothes on. She figured from last night that there’d be at least one ride after they got naked so they could play with themselves. 

As the second ride started with everyone still dressed, she knew she had at least two more to go. For about 30 seconds of the second ride, Linda learned that there was a high setting as well as low and medium. Her eyes nearly popped out of her head as the shocks hit her again and again at high intensity. Her screams of frustration were the strongest yet. How much higher would it go? She wanted it to stop so bad, but Tanya’s words were true, ‘Not a damn thing you can do.’ When the power dropped back to medium, it was almost a relief. 

At the second break, everyone stripped. Linda was breathing heavily, panting now with the gag removed. She didn’t even try to speak. The medium setting was wearing her out faster. “Couldn’t bring Alicia?” asked Tanya. “I sure wanted to see her riding.”

“Tomorrow,” gasped Linda. “Couldn’t on a school night.”

“That makes it even hotter,” said Tanya. “Cute little girl. Fucking parents protecting her. Think she’s gonna fucking spend the night with her bestest friend. She will be so fucking surprised, huh, you fucking slut.”

“Yes, surprised,” agreed Linda. “But she’ll still ride as long as you want. And she’s cute. Please… I said I’d bring her. Let me get off now.”

“Not yet,” said Tanya with an evil smile. “Little girl’s gonna ride some more.” She put the gag back in Linda’s mouth. By the end of the third ride, Linda had boy cum on her from her tits to her knees. Once again Tanya had started the verbal teasing and abuse on the third ride. The diatribe never changed much, but for Tanya, it never seemed to get old either. 

The fourth ride was just as tortuous as the first. Linda found she couldn’t get used to the shocks. She didn’t know if it was the two second intervals of rest, the randomness of the location of the shock, or just the sheer pain, but riding the horse never got tolerable. 

She blew all five of the boys after that and Tanya started the process of unwrapping her. “Wanna convince me to let you cum?” asked Tanya. 

It wasn’t so much that she was excited by what had just happened as it was that she thought of an orgasm as her reward. Even with an audience she wanted her reward. She didn’t have a vibrator at home and her orgasm the previous night had been one of her best ever. “No, please don’t make me cum in front of everyone again. Not all those boys.”

Linda knew that was all it would take for Tanya to put the vibrator in place and turn it on. As she came, she screamed out, “Watch the little fucking slut cum.” It was a small price to pay for the feeling of pleasure at the end of a long torture session. Getting Tanya to let her cum was a small victory. 

On Friday afternoon, Alicia walked home with Linda. She missed her friend, but had just about written Linda off as lost to her. The invitation to spend the night had come from the old Linda, dressed cute and hanging out with her old friends for the day. Any concern about hanging out with Linda was washed away by Linda’s return to her old self. It was nice to be able to spend some time with Linda and the afternoon started off just like old times. 

As the time to go to Sabrina’s house approached, Linda didn’t feel guilty. She’d gotten the message last night. The first night had been a ride a low power. Yesterday was at medium – mostly. Tonight she’d ride at high power or Alicia would ride on low. She was walking her old friend into a trap, but it was either her or Alicia. And tomorrow she had to take Karin, the 7 year old that lived two doors down. 

“C’mon, Alicia, I wanna show you something,” said Linda, knowing that she couldn’t wait any longer. 

“What?’ asked Alicia. 

“It’s a secret,” said Linda. She looked at her friend dressed in play clothes and looking innocent despite the recent loss of her virginity. Alicia didn’t even suspect that Linda was setting her up. She and Alicia walked to Sabrina’s house and Linda knocked on the door. 

“Who lives here?” asked Alicia still not worried at all. 

“A new friend,” said Linda. She took Alicia’s hand and when Sabrina opened the door, Linda led Alicia into the house. 

The screen door made seeing inside the house difficult. Just inside the door, Alicia got her first good look at who had answered the door. She planted her feet and tried to back out. Linda pulled one hand while Sabrina just grabbed the slight girl around the waist. “No, don’t,” Alicia screamed as she was dragged away from the door. “Linda, what’s going on? God dammit,” spat the preteen at her friend. “Why?”

Alicia fought them all the way down the hall. She didn’t know what was waiting for her, but she knew she was being dragged to something naughty and nasty… something she didn’t want to do. She cursed at her supposed friend for leading into the mess. She cursed herself for being so stupid and gullible. Linda had already cost her her virginity. What more did she have to lose? 

It was Sabrina who answered Alicia’s question, though cryptically. “You’ll understand why soon.”

Sabrina pinned Alicia to the bed while Linda stripped her from the waist down. “For God’s sake, Linda, I trusted you,” sobbed Alicia as Linda removed her shorts. “Don’t do this.” Linda pulled off Alicia’s panties to bare her slick pussy. Sitting on top of Alicia, Sabrina bent the girl’s leg up, placing heel to ass, while Linda strapped it down. The two repeated the bondage on Alicia’s other leg. 

With her legs bound, Alicia discovered it was hard to keep them together. “Jeez, Linda, what are you going to do to me like this?” She stared at her open legs, feeling the vulnerability that Linda had felt the past two nights. 

“I’m sorry, Alicia,” said Linda. “I just…”

“Can it,” said Sabrina. “Don’t tell her what’s going to happen. It pisses Tanya off.” 

“I wasn’t going to,” said Linda, but she didn’t speak to Alicia anymore at all. Again, Sabrina held her down while Linda removed Alicia’s shirt and then her training bra. 

“Tell me what?” asked Alicia. Naked, she stopped struggling. She was overpowered and fighting back was doing her no good. 

Sabrina pulled both Alicia’s arms up into a double hammerlock and sat her up on the bed for Linda to put the harness around her non-existent breasts. It neatly circled her nipples, doing nothing but highlight the lack of any maturity. Then the two of them affixed Alicia’s arms to the harness in back. 

Though Linda said nothing as she pushed the ball gag into Alicia’s mouth, the bound girl could tell what was coming was more than bad. She pictured a gang rape with her unable to do anything except watch the boys use her. She pictured a spanking. She pictured girls abusing her. And she pictured all three at once. She was pretty sure it was worse than any of those. 

Like the practiced routine it was, Sabrina dragged Alicia out backwards by the hair. Though it was just family tonight, they were set up in the family room for another after dinner show. The two girls picked her up and slid her onto the metal tube. Alicia squirmed and complained as her ass was violated. She cast her betrayed eyes on Linda still wondering why Linda would do this to her. Linda herself pumped up the bulb inside of Alicia, wishing those wide eyes would look away. 

“Just about ready?” said Tanya, coming into the room. She stood in front of Alicia. “My, my, she is cute. You know what’s going to happen tonight?”

Alicia frantically shook her head saying both no, I don’t know and no, I don’t want to know either. It was that feeling that so many girls had who’d sat in her position over the years. Something bad was going to happen and she was helpless to stop it. She could only sit and watch as electric wires were connected to her tits and the gag in her mouth. She even could do nothing as the last metal probe was put in her most private place and locked in position. 

There were two additional steps to preface the night’s proceedings that differed from Linda’s two rides. The first caught Linda by surprise. “Take off your clothes, too, Linda,” said Tanya. 

“Me?” she asked, giving voice to her surprise. Then she stripped because she knew Tanya wasn’t kidding. Sabrina hadn’t stripped when she’d ridden, so why did she have to strip for Alicia?

She didn’t like the answer. Josh pulled a cover off a heavy wooden chair to reveal that it, too, had an 8 inch tube sticking up out of it. “Sit down,” said Tanya. 

Linda trembled as she sat herself on the chair, sliding the tube up her own ass. Forcing that cold metal up inside her all on her own, she felt like she was betraying herself. For a moment she thought she was going to be prepared for a shocking experience, but when the bulb was inflated, she realized what was going on. She was just going to watch her friend scream and suffer. She was going to see the betrayal in Alicia’s eyes as that first shock hit her. She was going to suffer in her own way as Alicia suffered. 

The second addition was just what Linda had expected. They watched the recording of her offering up Alicia. She couldn’t quite remember what she’d said. She blushed with shame as she described Alicia’s cute body, told Alicia to ride the horse for her, and then it ended with better you than me. She had a sick feeling. Alicia yelled in the gag at her. Though she’d never heard Alicia use the word, she was pretty sure Alicia told her to fuck off. Maybe it was just her guilty imagination. 

Tanya picked up the remote control and said, “Go ahead, little girl, ride the horsie for Linda.”

Tanya hadn’t purposely set up the horse so that there was a two second delay. It just took that long to charge up to deliver a shock. Linda had wondered if the horse was broken. Alicia almost started to laugh at them despite her fear. It was broken and their morbid fun was ruined for the night. The laugh caught in her throat as she suddenly jerked upright and screamed. Her little body bounced and vibrated. 

It was the first time Linda had seen what it looked like from her different perspective. It looked like Alicia was going to explode. There was no look of betrayal left in her eyes, only pain and fear. Her pony tail bounced wildly. Her chest thrust forward and trembled. Her knees clenched the horse between her legs and her body rocked forward and back. One shock down, nearly five minutes left to go. 

Alicia felt her tight little ass get even tighter as the shock hit her knees first. The question of why that she’d directed at Linda became why me? What did I do? She could barely focus on her audience. The humiliation of her position was amplified by the tortuous shocks that forced her to jerk helplessly. After several shocks, she managed to settle her eyes on Linda, boring angry holes in her so called friend. Her body tensed, jerked, and squirmed with each jolt as she recalled Linda’s words. She’s a cute, innocent girl. Hardly any tits. Linda even talked about her screaming, which she was doing just like Linda said. 

The pain was horrible, shooting through her body on regular intervals. The humiliation and frustration were so strong they felt like tangible weights. But worse than the humiliation and frustration was the betrayal. Linda had been planning this. She’d described her body to them. She’d promised her to them just like she was property. Then she’d lured her right to them. She’d even bound her and put her on the horse. 

She looked at each face in turn. Linda’s expression was passive, but the others were eagerly watching her. It galled her to have them excited at her pain. She wanted it to stop, but there seemed no end to it. 

She had no way to tell time, but it was about halfway through her first ride that she realized why Linda had done this. She’d never known it could be like this. It started with a tingle in her pussy and spread to her ass and tits. Each shock made the tingle grow. Juices started to seep from her pussy, coating the metal prod inside her and leaking out onto the horse. Nobody had ever even hinted at this secret. She didn’t know she was the first girl ever who rode the horse only to discover pleasure from the torment of pain, frustration, humiliation and betrayal. ‘Why the big secret,’ she wondered. ‘Why not tell me?’ Maybe she wouldn’t have believed them. 

As her five minutes ended, she started talking, trying all at once to thank Linda and curse her for not telling her the truth. Her body was on fire. She was so ready to cum. All she needed was somebody or something to touch her swollen, throbbing clit and then she’d be there. 

Tanya removed Alicia’s gag to tease her, but before Tanya could say a word, Alicia gushed, “I’m ready to cum now. Just rub me down there and I will. OK?” When Tanya looked surprised and hesitated, she said, “Please, do it. Ooooo, I’m so hot. Jeez, Linda why didn’t you say so?”

For a moment, Tanya thought her fun was ruined for the evening. She knew enough that she understood some people go off on pain, but she’d never had a girl on the horse do it. It wouldn’t be any fun if the girl enjoyed it. This stupid little slut didn’t even know she was supposed to be begging for mercy. Then, Tanya just smiled. She could make the little slut beg for something and that might be just as much fun. She put her hand out and rubbed Alicia’s tummy. “Like this?” she asked. 

“God, no, lower, my pussy, touch my pussy.” 

Tanya rubbed her finger lower on Alicia, but still an inch above her clit. “Here?” She rubbed her thigh. “Or here?” 

“C’mon, you know where,” said Alicia. “My clit. Touch me there.”

“You’re gonna have to beg better than that,” said Tanya. She put the gag back in Alicia, surprising the preteen as she started a new lesson in frustration. She stripped in front of Alicia and fingered her own pussy. “You want it like this, don’t you?” she teased. 

Alicia frantically nodded her head.

“You’re gonna have to beg better than that,” repeated Tanya as she turned on the horse for Alicia’s second ride. She stood right in front of Alicia and fingered herself to the first of many orgasms as Alicia squirmed in frustration. 

The tone of Tanya’s verbal abuse changed with the different response from Alicia. This little girl wasn’t in pain or humiliated. She was just fucking hot. “Mmmm,” said Tanya as she fingered herself. “Is this what you want, little girl? You wanna cum for me. My little slut wants somebody to touch her hard little clitty? Mmmm, it does feel good when I touch myself. Too bad you can’t touch yourself. Oooo, don’t you wish you could?” She felt her heart start to pound at the sight of Alicia’s eyes begging for a simple touch. It was better than any ride she’d seen in a long time. 

She peered between Alicia’s legs. “Sweetie, you’re gonna get my horsie all messy, aren’t you? You’re just leaking all over the place. Everybody come look at messy Alicia.” She waved Josh and Brad up to get a close view of Alicia as she squirmed in frustration, more tormented in the two seconds of peace than the brief shocks. 

Alicia wiggled her slender hips the little bit that she could as the boys peered at her wet pussy. ‘Touch it, touch it,’ she begged, using her body to say what her mouth couldn’t. She jerked helplessly, wiggling her body over and over in response to the shocks, but that didn’t bother her. For her the torture was in what wasn’t happening. 

She listened to Tanya torment her, wanting to scream back at the woman. “Cute little slut. Fucking little sixth grader begging for a big girl cum. Wonder what you’d do right now for just a little rub.” Tanya reached in and touched her tummy. Alicia screamed at her. “Tut, tut, little slut. I could keep you going like this all night. Let’s see, you’d blow Josh and Brad, wouldn’t you.” Alicia nodded frantically. “You’d run that sweet little tongue all over my pussy, wouldn’t you?” Again she nodded, knowing that it meant nothing to the woman. 

Alicia was soaking wet and her body was aching for release. All she needed was a little help. She didn’t understand. It was simple enough to do. Her body kept jerking and wiggling as the shocks sent involuntary tremors through her, but all that did was heighten her arousal. If she’d have to beg to be touched, then she would. If they ever gave her another chance, she’d beg for them to touch her. She’d offer anything. And as her body and eyes begged them, Tanya, Josh, and Brad all came. The boys didn’t even cum on her, surprised by the suddenness and intensity of their orgasms. 

The next five minutes ended and Alicia’s breath came fast and furious through her nose. It took her several seconds before she could yell into the gag. When Tanya removed the gag, Alicia said, “Holy shit, it isn’t hard to do. You know where to touch me. Please. You gotta. I can’t take it anymore. Just let my hands go and let me do it. Please.” She was almost in tears from the incredible desire and still Tanya just smiled, refusing to touch her where she needed it. 

Instead, Tanya unhooked the clips from her nipples and squeezed them. “Damn, these are hard, little girl. You are excited, aren’t you? How’s that feel? Like to have me play with them?” She pinched them hard. 

“Fuck, yeah,” squealed Alicia. “Play with them. God, you’re driving me wild. Now… now… oh, God, please, touch me. Rub my clit.” She waited for Tanya to respond, and then saw the gag coming up to her again. “What? No, not more.” She opened her mouth wide despite her protests. 

“You’ll have to beg better than that,” said Tanya again. “What will you do for me? Why should I play with your hot little pussy?” She turned the horse back on. 

Alicia could practically feel Tanya’s breath as the woman put her face inches away, looking into her eyes. “Now you know why Linda offered you up to us? It wasn’t because she wanted to share this with you. It was because she couldn’t stand another ride on the horsie. It’s your turn to see how little girls can squirm and beg and still get nothing they want. We wanna watch your little 11 year old body go crazy for us. I like to see your flat chest be hurt like that. I want you to know what it is to be owned. You’ll do what I want for as long as I want. You’ll cum when I let you cum. There’s nothing you can do, but wish for an orgasm. How’s that feel?”

‘Frustrating,’ thought Alicia, ‘horribly, terribly frustrating.’ Her body ached for an orgasm. She was being teased to a sexual frenzy without ever touching her sex with any moving parts. The steel up her ass did nothing. The metal probe in her pussy only delivered shocks. Her desperate clit advertised itself, but stood alone. She understood that Linda didn’t share a wonderful experience with her; she shared torment. 

She watched as Tanya and her sons came again. Alicia watched as even Linda played with herself and came right in front of her. She was putting on such a show for them. Her body was on fire and she was so hot they couldn’t keep their hands off themselves. Surely this time she’d be rewarded. 

At the next break, Alicia said, “What do you want? I’ll do anything. Just touch me for God’s sake.” She squirmed her little hips around, trying to bring something in contact with her clit, but couldn’t. She was not enjoying this game and had realized during the last session that she wasn’t supposed to be enjoying it. “Want me to play with myself? Want me to lick your pussy? I want one of the boys to fuck me. I’ll lick Linda. Wanna see me lick my best friend? I’ll lick you all over. Please just touch me. What do you want?” her voice was a whine as Tanya brought the gag to her mouth. “I’ll lick your ass,” she said and opened her mouth wide. Just before the electricity was turned on, she thought, I guess I’ll ride the horse for you again. And she did. 

Linda couldn’t believe the way Alicia was acting. She wasn’t sophisticated enough to know that pain could be pleasure for some people. It certainly wasn’t for her. After the first ride, she’d thought Alicia was playing a really good strategy that might get her off the horse. By now she knew that Alicia seriously wanted to cum and Tanya was using that as her torment. It still seemed like Alicia hadn’t quite gotten the idea that Tanya was evil. At least this would be Alicia’s last ride. 

Alicia figured this had to end sometime. As she bucked and squirmed on the horse for her fourth ride, the boys sat and watched, their limp, overworked cocks showing no signs of life. She felt so hot knowing that she’d worn them out without even touching them. It also took away some of her bargaining power. Fucking and sucking a couple of cocks was not something she could offer anymore. It was hard just to think rationally as the pain and her desire were driving her crazy. Tanya made her torment so personal by being right in her face, touching her in all the wrong places, and talking constantly. 

It wasn’t until the ride was over and she was panting through her nose that she could start to think about begging. Even when her gag was removed, she could do nothing but pant from the exertion. She wondered just how long she could go like this, constantly needing to cum. Finally, she looked up at Tanya. She was tiring and there was nothing else to say. “Please?”

Tanya still wasn’t satisfied with anything that Alicia had offered up. There was one thing she had to admit, though. Alicia had been the most exciting rider she’d seen in a long time. There was one more thing that Alicia could give her. “Tell you what,” said Tanya. “I’ll fix you up so you cum during your next ride.” Tanya just had to see what it would be like for the preteen to cum on the horse. It had to be a sight worth seeing. 

“Yes, please, thank you, thank you, thank you,” said Alicia. She opened wide for the gag again, ready to get started. 

Tanya took the metal probe from Alicia’s pussy and replaced it with the vibrator. Then she turned both horse and vibrator on. 

Alicia felt the wonderful sensation of the vibrator tickling her from the inside. It made her clit tingle from the inside out, much better than fingering herself. A shock hit her knees and she tensed, squeezing tightly. It hit her nipples and she screamed into the gag as it felt like her nipples and pussy connected on the inside. The pleasure was incredible and it was almost there. It hit her elbows, forcing her body to jerk forward, thrusting her flat chest at them for the zillionth time. 

Then her world exploded. The external shocks were nothing compared to the inner jolts of electricity leaping from each sensitive spot and connecting in her soul. Waves of pleasure crashed through her. She felt every muscle tense as her body shuddered uncontrollably. Connection to the outer world faded to a vague memory as pain, desire, pleasure, and a little vibrator in her tight, preteen pussy became everything to her. Her eyes were closed, with bright fireworks exploding on her eyelids. Somewhere someone was screaming. She knew it must be her, but it sounded too distant. Images flashed through her mind. She was riding a real horse. She was batted around helplessly. She was torn apart. She was flying, clouds rushing past her. 

Tanya couldn’t believe the sight of Alicia cumming. There was no reaction to the shocks anymore. The girl just sat motionless aside from a steady vibration, straining upward like she was ready to launch. Her face had the look of an angel, eyes closed peacefully. A soft keening sound came from behind the gag. She was a contradiction of motion without moving, calm and storm, pain and pleasure. She could only imagine what was going on inside the little girl and her imagination wasn’t even close.

Tanya fingered her pussy, but she was getting tired and sore from being so rough on herself. It was so incredibly arousing to watch Alicia even though it was nearly all mental. She’d driven the little girl crazy. She’d determined when Alicia would cum. And now she’d let her cum. There wasn’t really anything to watch since Alicia couldn’t move. There was nothing to listen to, except the soft moan. Yet for her there was a sexual rush from knowing she’d played the preteen right to the limit. 

Alicia’s first orgasm lasted half a minute and then she came down from it. Her eyes were fierce as she looked at Tanya. “Yah,” she yelled at the woman. ‘Who’s in charge now?’ she wanted to scream. She had all that she wanted. Closing her eyes, she waited for the next peak. At first, there was little sign when her second orgasm started. Then she started to shake her head wildly, the breath coming in snorts that sounded fierce and desperate. The moan rose from soft to fill the room. When her eyes shot open, she made them all envious of the power of her orgasm. 

Her third orgasm hit just before the end of her five minutes. There was no doubting that she was cumming as she repeated her performance from her second orgasm. Then the horse stopped as it always did automatically after five minutes. Alicia was still shuddering as Tanya removed the gag. “Don’t touch me,” she shrieked. Even the twisted Tanya jumped back. “I’m still fucking cumming. You let me, now wa… watch me be … messy… oh Christ… I love this.” She shook her hips one last time and relaxed. 

Half an hour later, it was dusk as Linda and Alicia headed back home. Alicia was dancing, skipping, and practically floating along as Linda tried to keep up with her. “What’d’ya mean I’m weird?” she asked her bestest friend in the whole world.
Tied for Drugs
Chapter 8, Saturday and Sunday
By Kenna
(g, Mg, mast, oral, anal, bdsm)
Saturday morning started out almost like a normal Saturday for Linda from before the drugs.  She did get a shot from her mom, noticing that the stuff was more available than ever before so her mom wasn’t stingy with it and she didn’t have to earn it.  She buzzed through the early morning and then guys started to show up.  About every half hour one would come, disappear into the bedroom with her mom, and then leave.  She’d pretty much known what Ian had her mom doing these days, but seeing it first hand really brought it home.  Her mom was a whore and Ian was her pimp.  
Linda tried to stay out of sight, but mid morning Joanne opened Linda’s bedroom door and peered in.  She stepped back and a man peered in next.  For a few seconds Linda thought she was about to earn some money like her mom did, but then the door shut.  The young girl was left with nothing but a creepy feeling.  
The steady stream of men stopped at lunch time and Linda’s mom asked if she wanted to do something together.  She said she had the afternoon free.  It creeped out Linda even more to have her mom infer that up ‘til now she’d been working and had no control over her own Saturday morning schedule.  
“I’m watching Karin later,” said Linda.  Watching the 7 year old meant entertaining her while her parents went out for the afternoon.  Besides, she wasn’t sure she could really enjoy her mom’s company anymore.  So much had changed over the past week.  
Tanya wasn’t going to be picky about when the riding was done.  She was at least aware that Linda had to get the girl out of the house and that had to be worked around protective parents.  She also wasn’t picky about who did the riding.  Linda either brought the 7-year-old, or she rode herself.  It was fun breaking in a new girl, but it was fun putting an experienced girl on the high setting and watching her freak.  Sooner or later, Linda would get that opportunity.  
It was 2 o’clock when Linda went over to Karin’s house.  A few minutes later, Karin’s parents left and they were alone.  “Wanna see something really cool?” asked Linda. “Something really secret?”
Karin’s ears perked up.  “A secret?” asked the slender blond.  “What is it?”
Linda smiled.  “You gotta see it to understand.  C’mon, I’ll show you.”  And so she baited the trap and led Karin over to Tanya’s house.  
Sabrina met them at the door.  “Cool,” she said as Linda led Karin through the door.  She shut the door behind them.  “She’s cute.”
“Where’s the secret?” asked Karin.  
“In her bedroom,” said Linda, leading the trusting little girl back.  
Sabrina and one of her brothers, Josh, followed them back.  As soon as they all were in the room, Linda said, “You can’t ever tell anyone what happens here.  If you do, these people will really hurt you and me.  Now just do what you’re told and just remember, I didn’t say it was a nice secret.”
Karin looked around, not quite comprehending.  “What kind of secret?  What can’t I tell?”
“Take your clothes off,” said Linda.  “You can’t tell…”
“No!” said Karin, “that’s naughty.”  She looked especially at the lone boy in the room.  
“You want your clothes to stay in one piece?” asked Sabrina, “then take them off.  Or else we’ll take them off for you and they might get torn.”
“What are you going to do?” whined Karin.  
Josh advanced on the little girl, grabbing her around the waist, picking her up, and carrying her to the bed while Karin screamed.  Sabrina and Linda removed her shoes and socks. “OK, OK, I’ll do it,” she said as they roughly grabbed her favorite shirt.  They watched as the 7 year-old stripped down to her panties.  
“Them, too,” said Linda.  When Karin started to cry, Linda added, “Don’t bother.  You don’t even know what’s about to happen.”
“You said it wasn’t nice,” said Karin, pulling down her panties as she sobbed.  She calmed down to pathetic little whimpers and then lay back on the bed when she was told to.  She kept both hands over her cunny.  As her leg was bent with her foot to her cute little ass, she started to whimper louder and then tears came when Linda put a leather strap around her leg, pinning it like that.  There was nothing she could do as her other leg was similarly bound.  
“Cute little cunny,” said Sabrina, giving it a rub with her finger.  That only made Karin start crying again and earned Sabrina a slap to the head from her brother.  It didn’t take much longer to get the harness on Karin and then fasten her wrists high up on her back.  Tanya definitely had taken pains to abuse girls since Linda noticed this harness was a smaller version of what she and Alicia had worn.  
As the finishing touch, it fell to Linda to put the ball gag in Karin’s mouth.  She pushed between Karin’s quivering lips.  “You take her out,” said Sabrina.  Linda knew just what that meant and set her on the floor.  Grabbing Karin by her long blond hair, she dragged her down the hall to Tanya.  
By the time Linda got Karin out, the 7 year old was too much in shock to be crying.  This was something she’d never imagined and it just seemed to get worse.  “Pretty little girl,” said Tanya as she admired the bound form.  “Mommy and daddy take such good care of you.  You have no idea what’s gonna happen, do you?”
Karin frantically shook her head.  
“And I’m not gonna tell you,” said Tanya.  “I’ll let you find out for yourself.”  She picked up Karin and slid her down on the metal probe.  Like everything else, it was a smaller version of what Linda had felt, a mere four inches long.  It spread her tight sphincter open and widened her eyes, eliciting a muffled moan.  Once it was inflated, she learned, as so many other girls learned, just what the point of cold steel up her ass was.  
Karin looked around the room, catching Linda’s eye.  Even though it was Linda that had betrayed her, she beseeched the older girl with her eyes, hoping that Linda would save her.  After a few seconds, her eyes roamed around the rest of the room.  She was naked, horrified, humiliated, and helpless in front of four strangers; a woman, two boys, and a girl; and Linda.  She could hardly even squirm.  As Tanya hooked her up to electrical wires, she wasn’t even paying attention.  
“Seven year old little girl,” taunted Tanya.  “Never had anything bad happen to you, huh?  Well, it’s about to and there ain’t a damn thing you can do about it, is there?”  
Karin looked at her through tear filled eyes, not comprehending her situation except the part about she couldn’t do anything.  As Tanya backed away and sat, she looked around the semi-circle of spectators, seeing eagerness on the faces of Tanya, Josh, and Brad and scary concern on the faces of Sabrina and Linda.  
Tanya flipped the switch.  Two seconds later, Karin stiffened and she screamed into the gag.  The shocks started working their way around body, randomly making her slight body jerk.  Karin kept up a constant scream for the whole five minutes.  
When Tanya removed the gag, Karin screamed unrestrained, incoherently.  Half a minute later, she finally sobbed, “I want my mommy.”  
“Mommy’s not gonna save you, sweetie,” said Tanya, rising from her chair and approaching her living toy.  “You gotta save yourself.”
“I’ll tell,” said Karin.  
“No, you won’t, sweetie,” said Tanya. “When we’re done, you get to go home to mommy and daddy and you won’t say a word.  Because if you do tell anyone, I’ll kidnap you and do this over and over and you’ll never go home again.  You’ll do what I tell you or you’ll be mine forever.  Little girl, you can’t do anything, but ride my horsie.  So, why don’t you say, shock the fuck out of me, please.”
“No,” wailed Karin. “Don’t.”  She tried to fight the gag, but the ball was seated in place without much effort on Tanya’s part.  
“Enjoy the ride, little girl,” said Tanya.  She held up the switch right in front of Karin as the 7-year-old started to cry again.  She flipped the switch, but stayed right in front of Karin this time.  
Karin jerked at the first shock, a scream rising in her throat.  “Don’t you just hate that?” said Tanya.  “Fucking little princess getting it up the ass and all over.  Wish it would stop?  I like to watch you scream and jerk and twist like that.  It won’t stop until I let it stop.  Scream for me, baby.  Fucking hurts, huh?”  She smiled cruelly.  “I like to hurt little girls.  You tell anyone about this and I’ll hurt you so bad you’ll be sorry you were born.”
Tanya moved to the side and Karin’s head turned with her.  Even as she screamed, she listened morbidly to Tanya as the woman taunted her.  “Ooo, that looked like a good one,” said Tanya as Karin jumped again.  It wasn’t any worse than any other, but Tanya was enjoying herself.  “Fuck, ow, did that hurt, baby?” she said at another jerk of the little girl.  She looked at the other spectators.  “You’re a slutty little bitch, huh?  You’re a second grader that likes being naked in front of the boys?  You like squirming around real sexy like for the boys?  Showing off your precious little 7-year-old cunny?  You can’t stop, so I guess you do like it.”  
As if the pain wasn’t bad enough, Tanya delighted in humiliating the girl.  She kept it up for the whole five minutes, making rude comments about her nude and helpless body, teasing her about the pain, and reminding her that things could get worse.  At the end of the five minutes, Tanya said, “On the next ride, I’ll let the boys show you what they think about a naughty little 7-year-old that sits naked in front of them and squirms her sexy little body like that.”
Tanya removed Karin’s gag again, letting the girl scream as much as she wanted.  When she was merely sobbing, she said, “I won’t tell.  J-just let me go, p-please.”
“Good girl,” said Tanya.  “You bet you won’t tell, but we’re not done yet.”  She stripped her clothes off in front of the astonished Karin.  The boys were naked, too.  They stepped close, giving the girl an eyeful of hard cocks.  “See how excited you made the boys?  Now tell us all… who’s gonna scream like a little girl?”  She laughed.
“Please don’t anymore.  It just hurts all over.”
“It’s supposed to hurt, sweet bitch.  You’re supposed to scream.  So, do it some more, you little second grade slut.”  She gagged Karin and flipped the switch and sat down.  
As she screamed again, Karin had a new concern.  She watched the boys stroke their cocks hard and fast.  She had no idea what was going on, but this didn’t look good either.  The looks on their faces made her want to run and hide.  Instead, she was on display for them and they were enjoying her pain.  There was more than enjoyment on their faces; there was something she didn’t understand.  First one, and then the other, shot white goo out of his cock, even as high as her face.  It was on her cheek, chest, tummy, and thighs.  
Linda was amazed.  It looked like more cum than she’d ever seen before.  Sabrina’s brothers were really turned on by the young girl.  They didn’t even sit down this time after they were done.  “Bet she’d suck a cock to get off the horse,” said one.
“All the way down her pretty little throat,” agreed the other.  “Probably take it up the ass, too.”
“What do you say, sweet bitch?  You want to lick and suck our cocks in return for getting off the horse?”
Amidst her screams, it was still obvious that Karin’s mind was digesting that question.  She didn’t even know the word cock, so she didn’t understand the alternative.  All she knew was that there couldn’t be anything worse than the horse and she’d just been offered a way out.  She nodded frantically.  As Karin nodded, Tanya started her first orgasm.  
“Fucking little slut already.”
“Just like Sabrina when she was a little girl,” said Tanya. “Slut for her mommy. Now she's a slut for her little brothers.  But, they like little girls.  That’s my boys,” she chuckled. “Love the little ones.”
Karin expected the ride to end now that she’d agree to suck on cocks, but she learned that every ride was an interminable five minutes long.  At the end of the third ride, Tanya pulled out Karin’s gag again.  The 7-year-old was too exhausted to scream much, settling down to sobs quickly.  “You serious about sucking some cock?” asked Tanya.  “You want another ride or you want to try some cock sucking?”
“Uh huh,” said Karin.  
“Uh huh, what?”
“Cock sucking.”  The words seemed so out of place coming from Karin’s mouth. 
“Cock sucking it is, then,” said Tanya.  “You do it good or you’ll get back on the horse.”  She undid all the connections, deflated the bulb in Karin’s ass, and lifted her up.  She pulled Karin up just a couple of inches, not high enough to clear the end of the tube in her ass.  Then she set her down again.  Putting on another evil smile, she pulled the girl up and down several times, fucking her in the ass.  
When Karin whined, Tanya said, “You like this better than riding, huh?  You want to ride some more or get ass fucked?”
“This,” said Karin.  
“Say it,” demanded Tanya.  “Say fuck my pretty little ass.”
Karin rode up and down on the metal pole a few more times before she said, “F-fuck my pretty little ass.”
“Fuck my swutty wittle gewl ass, pwease.”
“Fuck my swutty wittle girl ass, pwease.”
Having teased that out of Karin, Tanya chuckled and pulled her free finally.  On the floor, Karin was no less helpless.  When a cock was put in her face, she looked up at Josh with alarm as she realized what a cock was.  With three rides under her belt, she hesitated, but didn’t refuse.  She ran her tongue over it, tasting the leftover cum.  It was disgusting, but she knew the alternative was worse.  With a little coaching, soon she was sucking a couple of inches in her mouth.  
It hadn’t been part of the deal, but she could hardly complain as Brad fondled her body.  While she sucked Josh, Brad fingered her cunny and played with her ass.  Once his cock was hard, Josh jacked off on her, making sure it got on her face and in her mouth.  Commanded to swallow, she did.  
Instinctively she looked at Brad, waiting for him to give her his cock.  Instead, Brad flipped her onto her stomach, her ass in the air.  “Now I’m gonna fuck you swutty wittle girl ass,” he told her as his hard cock poke at her asshole.  She was tight, but the pole had loosened her a tad.  Her ass tensed and she screamed as Brad pushed past her resistance, sliding several inches in.  A few seconds later, she relaxed and Brad started fucking her.  
“Sabrina!” said Tanya, her voice a harsh whisper as she jerked her head at Brad and Karin. “And take her.”
Sabrina grabbed Linda’s arm and pulled her up from her chair.  “Think of something to say… or else,” said Sabrina.  “Kneel down, too.”  She knelt down, putting her face in Karin’s line of sight. “Having fun getting ass fucked in front of everybody?” she asked rather loud so Tanya could hear, too.  “We love having new girls come over and show how slutty they are.”
It took Linda a few seconds to figure out just what was expected of her.  When she realized what was expected, it horrified her to know she was expected to tease her little charge.  With the horse still looming large in the room, she thought quickly.  “You like the little secret we have?  You like being their little toy?  I didn’t know you were such a slut.”   
The two girls had an up close and personal view of Karin as her little body rocked in time to Brad’s thrusts.  She didn’t look like a slut or like she was enjoying it.  All she managed to look like was a helpless little 7-year-old getting an education she’d never wanted.  As the final humiliation, she felt Brad tense and fill her ass with warm jism.  She still didn’t know why he was doing any of this.  
Once that final ordeal was over, Tanya released her from the bondage.  Linda cleaned her up and helped her get dressed.  On the way home, Karin was still dazed from the terrible experience.  “Why did she do that?” she asked Linda.  
Linda shrugged.  So much had happened to her in the past week, she’d forgotten to even wonder why things were happening anymore.  “Guess she’s just a mean person,” she said.  “But, please, you gotta remember not to tell anybody.  I’ve had to ride the horse two times now.  I’ve had to keep the secret, too.  I think she might even kill us if we tell,” she said.  Now that they were away from Tanya, she wanted to make sure that Karin knew she was as much a victim as Karin was, but Karin seemed to know that.    
Back at Karin’s house, Linda held her and rocked her for a long time.  Linda was deathly afraid that Karin might say or do something that tipped off her parents, so she wanted to calm Karin with soothing words.  If even Sabrina was worried about what her mom and Aaron might do if they told anyone, Linda was downright scared.  
After Karin relaxed, Linda started tickling her to get her mind off what just happened.  Tickling brought a smile and some giggles.  A few minutes later, they were playing just like they always did.  By the time her parents got home, Karin acted like nothing out of the ordinary had happened.  
After a harrowing week of abuse, Linda just wanted to do nothing on Sunday.  After breakfast, she sat in front of the TV and watched DVDs that she’d seen a zillion times.  It was routine, mundane, and, most of all, comforting.  Her mom spent the morning cleaning house, yelling at Linda for not helping, and eventually just let her alone.  It was just more of the routine that made them both feel insulated from the bad things that had been happening. Her mom took her out for pizza at lunch.  
Things changed at lunch when Joanne answered her phone.  Her relaxed look and smile turned tense and somber.  Even a look of guilt came over her as she listened, saying little more than yes and OK a few times.  At the end, she said, “That’s what I said.”  A few seconds later, she brightened, “I’ll see you at 2.”  
She hung up the phone and had some more pizza before telling Linda, “Someone’s coming over this afternoon at 2.  You be on your best behavior.”
“Who?”
“I’ll introduce you when he comes.”
Linda couldn’t pry anymore out of her mom than that.  She found herself hoping that it would be somebody who could help them get out of the trouble that they were in.  Unfortunately, that couldn’t have been much farther from the truth.  
It was at 1:40 that Linda felt things start to go bad.  It was pretty unsettling when her mom called her back to her room and showed her clothes that she’d picked out for her to wear when the mystery guest came to the house.  The clothes consisted of a short skirt, flowery blouse, white cotton panties, socks and her black patent leather shoes she only wore for special occasions.  There wasn’t even a bra and her mom made a point of telling her to put on only those clothes and no bra.  
“What’s going on, mom?” asked Linda. The outfit was nothing she’d pick out herself and it had been a long time since her mom was this specific about her clothes.  Combined with the secrecy, it made her start to worry.    
“You just have to look nice, is all,” said Joanne.  “Just don’t argue. Not this time.”
After she was dressed, Linda came back out to show her mom.  “I look like a little girl,” she complained.  
“You look fine,” said Joanne.  “You look nice.”  She sat Linda down and put her hair in pigtails, despite Linda’s complaints that she hadn’t had her hair like this is years.  When she was done, it was nearly 2 o’clock.  “Just remember that we’re getting $5000 for this,” she said to Linda. “I’ll buy you a big screen TV and a Wii like you’ve been asking for.”
“5000 for what?” asked Linda, having a pretty good idea of what the money was for.  
“Just act like a little girl.  Act like you’ve never had sex before.  Do whatever he wants.”
“God, mom,” said Linda, putting a hand over her mouth.  She looked at herself again.  “He’s gonna fuck me?”
“Probably,” said Joanne.  “It’s a lot of money.  It’s not that big of a deal.  He might fuck me, too.  I don’t know what he’d gonna do.”
“I’m worth $5000?” asked Linda, rather impressed.  “How much do you get to do it?”
“None of your business.  He’s paying a lot, lot more because you’re so young.  It’s a forbidden fantasy of his.  It’s illegal.  He saw you yesterday and got the idea.  He offered 5000.  Don’t worry, he’ll treat you better than Ian did last week or Aaron does.  Oh, and call him Uncle Joe.”
“Jeez, mom, of course it’s illegal.  It’s illegal for you to be a whore.  It’s just more illegal for me to be a whore, too.”
“I’m not… we’re not… just don’t call us that.”
But Linda was barely listening.  She’d suddenly gotten a funny feeling in her tummy as the thought of taking money for being fucked.  A grown man was willing to pay big money for her.  Ian wanted her.  Aaron and his friends wanted her.  Tanya wanted her.  But Uncle Joe was going to pay for her.  
“Uncle Joe?  Jeez, Mom.  He just saw me yesterday.  You showed me to him.  You let him see me in my room.  That’s the only guy yesterday that saw me.”  Her mom had planned this, but wasn’t admitting it.  The doorbell rang.  Linda said, “That must be Uncle Joe,” she said sarcastically.  “Big screen TV.  Wii.  Ten games.”  She crossed her arms, staring at her mom with the unveiled threat of not cooperating.  
“OK, ten games, too,” said Joanne.  There was no time to argue with her blackmailing daughter.  She went to the front door and let Uncle Joe in.  First things first, she collected $5000 in cash and then led him out of the entry way and into the living room.  
Linda sat in a chair in the living room.  Her short skirt rode well up her thighs.  As he entered the room, she slid off the chair, smoothing her skirt down.  “Hi, Uncle Joe,” she said, giving him a big smile.  She’d had just a few second to try to imagine how to be the Linda she used to be.  That was hard to do.  Her mom wouldn’t have dreamed of selling her two weeks ago.  She wouldn’t have even known what to do.  She had to try to regain some of the innocence, at least the air of innocence, that she’d had just days ago.  
“Hello, Linda,” said Uncle Joe.  “My, you look too cute for words.”
She blushed and looked down, feigning shyness.  “Thank you, Uncle Joe.”  She was still thinking about how to act, like getting herself into the role.  While she did, she looked him over.  He wasn’t too bad himself.  Sure he was old, like in his forties, but he wasn’t way fat or way ugly.  There was a noticeable nervousness about him.  
“Did your mommy tell you why I’m here?”  
“She said I should do whatever you want.  So what do you want to do?” she asked brightly.  
“Why don’t you come sit on my lap and we’ll talk about it?” said Uncle Joe as he sat on the couch. 
Linda had this feeling that if she said no, he’d just accept that.  It was like he wasn’t sure how to get started.  She had to play innocent, but already had the idea that she might have to give him some help.  She decided to play it innocent for now.  She imagined if her real uncle asked her to sit on his lap, it would seem OK, so she put out of her mind what his true intentions were and came over, letting him lift her into his lap.  “You got a nice lap,” she said.  
“I’ll get us some water,” said her mom.  
As he pulled her onto his lap, he leaned back, relaxing some.  He looked at Joanne as she left the room.  “You’ve got a pretty little girl.  She’s just perfect.”  He looked back at Linda just as he said the word perfect.  One of his hands was naturally positioned to hold a girl on his lap.  His arm wrapped around her back and his hand rested on her hip.  He put the other hand on her knee.  “You know what I want to do to you?”
Well, yeah, Linda thought she had a pretty good idea, but she kept up her act.  “No, what?”
“This!” he said, bringing his hand up from her hip to her side to tickle her.  
She squealed in genuine surprise as he tickled her and started to giggle and squirm.  His free hand came up from her knee to hold her across the waist as he tickled her with the other.  Trapped, she wriggled in his grasp.  He pushed her back so she lay on the couch with her legs across his lap.  Then he pulled her shoes and socks off and tickled the bottoms of her feet.  As she squirmed, her skirt rode up and his eyes peered under to see her white panties.  She kept squirming, ignoring his lascivious glances.  She thought it was kinda cute the way he peeked without staring, like he was getting away with something.  
His tickling advanced to her tummy, which was ticklish, and then to her chest, which was not ticklish.  It was less tickle than grope.  She managed to bring her hands up and catch his wrists.  “Uncle Joe, not there,” she said, blushing.  
He paused.  “I thought you’d do whatever I wanted.”
“Yeah, mommy said so.  But those were my titties.  You mean… you meant to do that?”  She let go of his wrists and put her hands at her sides.  “Nobody ever wanted to do that before.”
Caught in the act, he retreated some, tickling her tummy again and then walking his fingers up her tummy to her chest.  “Nobody ever told you that your titties are cute?”  His finger circled her small breasts.  By now her panties were pretty well exposed, but all his attention was on his lone finger as it made a figure eight around her tits.  
“Uncle Joe… you shouldn’t,” she said, her eyes watching that same finger, but she did nothing to stop him.  She looked toward the door where her mom had gone.  “You won’t tell mommy, will you?”
“Not if you don’t want me to,” he said, letting his finger spiral in to touch the peak of each tit.  Then he simply rested his palm on her right tit, copping a feel.  
“Jeez, Uncle Joe, that feels nice,” said Linda.  “I just never thought…” She left it hanging.
“Never thought a cute girl like you could interest a man like me?” he finished after a couple of second of silence.  
“Yeah,” she said shyly.  Her attention was on his hand as he palmed her tits one at a time.   “A big man like you, I mean.  It makes me feel kinda funny inside when you do that.”
“Funny?”
“Like I want you to, but I shouldn’t.  You think it’s OK?”
“Sure, it’s OK,” he said.  “It will be our little secret.  Just between you, me, and your mommy.”  He was getting bolder.  His hands were more confident as he played with her titties and then he started to untuck her blouse from her skirt.  Once he had the shirt tail free, he unbuttoned her blouse from the bottom up.  
“You mean you’re gonna tell mommy?  And it’ll be OK with her?  I don’t think so.”  She made no move to stop him from baring her tummy and chest.  As he undid the last button, he pulled her blouse open, completely exposing her titties.  
“Yeah, it’ll be OK with her,” he said.  “She does everything I tell her to do, too.  We played a game like this yesterday.”  His hand touched her tummy and then her bare tit.  Her feet were still in his lap, so he had to turn slightly and lean over her to play with her chest.  She was lying to his right and he reached across his body with his left hand to fondle her.  Pausing for just a second, he pulled the hem of her skirt up to her waist for an unobstructed view of her panties.  Then he put his right hand to her tits and his left to her thigh.  
She put a hand over her crotch and then said, “You meant to do that, too, huh?”  She pulled her hand away.  He really was making her feel funny.  She couldn’t believe how cool it was to know that he wanted her so bad that he’d paid money… lots of money to do this.  It made her cunny tingle. 
Joanne came back into the room with three glasses of water and set them down out of the way on a table.  Nobody really wanted water anyway.  “Looks like you’re having fun, Uncle Joe,” she said.  
Linda looked at her mom and back at Uncle Joe with surprise.  “You’re right.  She thinks it’s OK.”
“I told you,” he said.  “And I said she’d do anything I want.  Joanne, take off your clothes.”  His hands stopped caressing her perfect, smooth skin and he watched as mommy stripped.  He wanted Joanne to be a part of it.  He wanted mommy to watch him with her daughter.  He wanted Linda to watch her mommy be humiliated right in front of her.  
Joanne didn’t rush it, but she didn’t make a big show of stripping slowly either.  It took her a couple of minutes to get her clothes off.  She took off everything without question or hesitation.  She knew Linda was the main course for the afternoon, but he had used the words ‘mother-daughter show’ on the phone.  She wasn’t the main course, but she was the seasoning. 
As her mom took off her bra, Linda took her eyes of her mom and looked up at Uncle Joe.  “It makes me feel all tingly to see her naked with you watching.  I think she likes it, too.”
Uncle Joe’s hands moved again on the 11-year-old in his lap when Linda drew attention back to herself.  He stroked her thigh all the way up to the bottom of her panties and ran a finger over the mound in front.  “I think she does, too,” he said.  “I hope you do.”
Once Joanne was naked, she came to the couch and knelt in front of Uncle Joe.  “Now what?” she asked.  
“Pull down her panties for me.  Show me your little girl’s pussy.”
Joanne grabbed her waistband of Linda’s panties and slid them down slowly, letting Linda’s hairless slit peek out.  Once Linda’s panties were off her hips, her mom slid them down quickly and removed them altogether.  When he asked for her skirt, Joanne removed Linda’s skirt, too.  With Linda completely naked, he pulled her to a sitting position, leaning back against him with her legs spread.  “Get her ready for me,” he told Joanne.  As he scooted himself forward to the edge of the couch, he presented Linda’s precious treasure to her mom.  
It took Joanne by surprise and it took her a couple of seconds to accept what he wanted.  Then she leaned forward and licked Linda’s slit.  “Ooo, mommy, that’s naughty,” said Linda.  “Girls shouldn’t do that, especially mommies.”  Then she turned and looked up at Uncle Joe. “I’m sorry, Uncle Joe, I didn’t mean she shouldn’t.  It feels good and I promised I’d do what you want.”
Uncle Joe’s response was to grab Linda’s titties with both hands and press his hard cock against the crack of her bare ass.  “It’s OK, Linda,” he said.  “It is naughty.  That’s why it’s our secret.”  He started pinching Linda’s nipples, making them hard little bullets.  
Joanne lapped at her daughter’s pussy to make it wet enough for Uncle Joe, but not enough to make her cum.  Linda was in heaven.  Her hardest job was to not get too excited too fast.  It was so hot to feel his hands on her body, knowing how bad he wanted her.  It gave her a real charge to watch her mom follow his orders, especially since she was pretty sure her mom didn’t want to be licking her pussy.  She felt so in control and it made her tingle wildly.  
“That’s good,” said Uncle Joe, stopping Joanne after a couple of minutes.  He stood up, letting Linda slide off his lap.  Then he stripped off his clothes quickly, letting Linda get a good look at his cock when he was completely naked.  “Now we’re really going to have some fun.”  
He picked up Linda and carried her back to the master bedroom.  As he laid her on the bed, he said, “I want to watch the two of you together first.  Get on the bed with her, Joanne, and give her a real kiss.  Show me how a mommy and daughter play naughty.”  
Joanne blushed at the request.  As she climbed on the bed, she looked down into Linda’s big, curious eyes.  He wanted the whole show, but he had left it to her as to what that meant.  She wished she didn’t know what he wanted so he would have to tell her each step, but she did know.  There was a whole litany of things she’d heard of between two girls, but never done herself.  She leaned close to Linda and kissed her.  To her surprise, Linda’s tongue pushed into her mouth before she could do the same.  It made her heart pound to sense the eagerness in Linda.  It made her wonder about the little girl under her as Linda kissed her so well, excited to kiss another female, even her own mother.  
Returning the kiss with more passion than she expected, Joanne found it easier than she expected to cup the small tits of her daughter and caress them gently.  She ran her fingertips over them lightly, then pinching the nipples softly so they hardened.  Linda made soothing sounds of pleasure and approval as her mommy teased her nipples.  Emboldened, Joanne moved her lips to the hard buttons and sucked on them.  
Cradling her mommy’s head, Linda felt tingly.  She could tell her mom was tentative, growing more sure of herself.  Unlike her mom, she wanted this; she wanted to have her mom make love to her.  Her mom only did this because Uncle Joe wanted her to and it made her feel the power over her mom.  Power by proxy, she was being paid to be loved by her mom.  
Even as she pondered her next move, Joanne felt pressure on her head.  Surprised, she let Linda’s hands guide her farther down until she was facing the delicate, hairless slit that she’d licked once already.  It made her feel uncertain like that funny feeling that Linda had mentioned to Uncle Joe.  If she shouldn’t be doing this, then why did she want to?  Why did it feel even more exciting to have Linda show her what was next.  As she hesitated, Linda’s firm hands pushed her face down until she was licking the sweet juices.  
Joanne felt more of a sense of purpose as she licked Linda this time.  Linda wanted her to do it.  Her daughter was enjoying it.  The soft, slender thighs parted wider to give her better access and she ran her tongue up the slit, parting it to taste inside.  
“Ooo, Uncle Joe, it’s so naughty,” moaned Linda.  The contrast between Linda’s actions and words struck Joanne with their irony.  It made her wonder how much of Linda’s behavior was an act.  “She shouldn’t lick me there again, but it feels really good.”
Uncle Joe couldn’t see the light pressure that Linda was using to guide her mom.  What he saw was just what he wanted to see… an innocent little girl being shown the joys of lesbian sex by her mom.  He watched them for several minutes, kissing, touching, and licking and then said, “Now that your mommy showed you how, I want you to do that to mommy.”
“OK, Uncle Joe,” she said, trying to sound timid despite her eagerness to return the favor.  They reversed positions with Linda now on top.  “It’s only fair, mommy,” she said.  “It felt really good when you did it to me.”  She cupped her mom’s tits and sucked on the nipples.  “You’re so pretty, mommy.”  
It was the same as doing Sabrina and the other girls, but so much different at the same time.  Then she’d felt used.  Now she felt like she was using her mom.  Uncle Joe was almost superfluous, a mere spectator, but his presence heightened the thrill.  Linda had been in charge since they got on the bed and now in the top position she made her mommy moan with unrestrained pleasure against her will.  She sucked on her tits and fingered her pussy and then moved down to lick mommy.  “How come it’s so wet down here?” she asked innocently before lapping up the juices.  
Linda zeroed in on Joanne’s clit, licking and nibbling it with recently gained expertise.  She didn’t know how much time she had since she didn’t know how much of this Uncle Joe wanted to see.  Surely he wanted to poke his cock into her sooner or later.  She wanted to make her mommy cum before Uncle Joe stopped them.  
She felt the change in her mommy almost immediately.  There had been a tension in her mommy as she played with her tits and fingered her.  With a sudden exhalation, her mommy felt like she melted and she opened up, like a flower blossoming.  Looking up, she saw surprise and passion in mommy’s eyes.  
Joanne suddenly realized she was going to cum.  She hadn’t expected any of these feelings.  It just felt all mixed up to be so excited as she watched Linda’s eyes flash with demanding desire.  She was surprised to see that Linda knew what she was doing and she knew what was going to happen.  That little pink tongue occasionally flashed between her legs, but mostly Linda’s sweet face was buried obscenely between her legs.  She gasped as she felt her orgasm hit.  She thrust her hips up.  “Oh my God, Linda, eat mommy.  I’m cumming.  Sweet baby, lick me… hard.”  
Suddenly Uncle Joe was up and at the bed.  “Joanne, you get to watch me fuck your little girl.”  Unable to take any more of the erotic show, he climbed up over the sixth grader and let his hands briefly roam over her slender, preteen body.  Then he pulled her legs apart and put his hard cock to the plump, bulging pussy.  He opened her pussy lips with his hands and pushed his cock forcefully into her tight love tunnel.  Though he’d wanted to savor the moment a bit more, he took her hard and fast, too excited to wait.      
“What are you doing, Uncle Joe?” asked Linda in alarm.  “You’re too big.  I’m just 11.  It’s not gonna fit.”  She spread her legs wide as he fed in his cock despite her protests.  “Mommy, help me,” she pleaded even though it was already too late.  Of course, Joanne made no attempt to stop him from sinking his cock all the way in.  
This was the first cock that Linda really wanted inside her.  It was the cock of a man who wanted her badly enough to pay for it.  It was a cock that made her feel special, not used like all the others.  It was a cock she’d earned, not just with money, but with the way she’d teased him until he was out of control.  Still, she squirmed as he sank to the hilt.  “Please, Uncle Joe, it’s so big.”  As he started fucking her, she felt a wave of heat pass through her body.  She couldn’t hold back much longer.  She fought the urge to let her body spiral up to an orgasm for a minute before she finally said, “Oh my God, Uncle Joe, it feels wonderful.  I love you, Uncle Joe.”
He paused in the middle of fucking her and bent down to kiss her.  Completely taken by the little girl’s expression of love, he pushed his tongue into her eager mouth, unable to restrain his passion.  Slowly he resumed fucking her, remembering to take his time now.  As the speed of his long, deep strokes increased, he stopped kissing her.  His breath started to come in labored gasps as he looked down on the little girl.  She kept saying she loved him.  Incredibly, she had an orgasm, a real explosive orgasm as he watched.  It spurred him on to fuck her harder.  The fevered passion of the preteen was overwhelming.  He couldn’t believe how good in bed he was.  He’d made the little girl cum.  
Her orgasm took Linda by surprise as well.  She’d felt it coming, but when it hit her, it was an exquisite feeling of fulfillment unlike any experience she’d ever had.  In the moment of passion, she really did think she was in love with him, though she was really in love with how much he desired her.  It was a noisy orgasm that lasted for several seconds before she finally calmed.  
He was still fucking her, so she kept up her moans of pleasure.  It wasn’t that he was a great fuck, but his orgasm was important to her.  She wanted him to cum. She wanted him to remember this moment.  If she was to truly own him, then she had to give him that ultimate pleasure.  “Cum in me, Uncle Joe,” she said.  “Fuck me.  Show me how a man treats a sixth grader.  Fuck me with your big cock and cum in me.  Fuck me hard and I’ll tell my friends about you.  I’ll let you fuck them all.”
As she talked dirty to him, he finally came.  Little girls were his fantasy, but this little girl had far exceeded his fantasy.  He pounded hard into her and shot a load into her tight pussy.  As she kept humping back at him and begging him for more, he kept cumming, feeling himself spasm several times, each pumping more cum into her belly.  When he finished, he rolled off of her, exhausted, but with a big smile on his face.  
Linda crawled on top of him, snuggling up to him and kissing him.  “That was fantastic, Uncle Joe,” she said.  “I never felt like that before.”  It was true and he didn’t need to know that the best part was how powerful and sexy he made her feel.  
He returned her kisses, falling asleep with her warm body pressed against his.  Wonderful thoughts went through his head as he drifted off.  He’d never made a woman react like that.  She’d been innocent and curious, blossoming into wild and hungry as he fucked her.  It was so much more than he’d expected.  A few minutes later he woke from his nap and the angel was still there, gazing lovingly into his eyes.  
He lay there for several more minutes, enjoying the feel of her young body.  Looking around, he noticed that Joanne was gone.  She’d left him alone with the little girl.  He was already thinking of more that they could do, but his time was up for now.  Luckily, he could afford to do this once a month, so he’d be back.  
After he left, Linda took a shower to relax.  When she came out, her mom was waiting for her.  “Did you really enjoy it?” she asked her daughter.  
“You bet,” said Linda.  “It was just so hot thinking about the money.  It’s hard to describe.  He paid, but I felt like I owned him.  You know anybody else that wants to pay for a good time with me?”
The same thought had already occurred to Joanne.  
Tied for Drugs
Chapter 9, Linda’s New Life
By Kenna
(m, Fmm, Mg, bdsm, oral, anal)
Nobody knew quite exactly when it happened, but within a few weeks, petite, formerly sweet, little Linda was telling all the girls, including Sabrina, what to do.  The seats on either side of her at lunch were the coveted positions.  Nobody fucked with her except Aaron.  It wasn’t that she was Aaron’s favorite.  He had no idea what had happened or when it had happened either.  
Linda had simply learned from watching Aaron and Ian in their respective worlds of intimidation, power, and money.  After the initial thrill of having Linda and Joanne as new toys, Ian left them alone.  Joanne worked for him and made him money.  Linda’s income was pure profit, unreported, tax free cash in her pocket.  She gave her mom 20%.  All she had to do was have a special client or two each weekend.  She made more money in an hour than Aaron did in a month.  
Gradually Linda gained the respect of “Aaron’s girls” and organized them.  There were little things like they started wearing age appropriate, feminine clothes instead of dark and suggestive clothes.  There were big things like saying no to Aaron and Tanya, the only ones who still tried to control them.  Aaron wanted to humiliate girls and force them to have sex.  Tanya, of course, wanted a girl on the horse every night.  With their new found power, the girls managed to go for days without someone riding the horse.  
All good things have to come to an end.  Aaron just didn’t know it was his good time that was about to end.  When Aaron finally decided he needed to deal with Linda, he came over to her house to put her in her place.  He had plans to make her submit to him and get this nonsense over with.  Not even bothering to knock on the door, he came right in and saw Sabrina and two other girls were there.  That was even better.  He smiled, looking forward to putting her down in front of her new friends.  He pulled out his switchblade and flipped it open, walking toward her with typical arrogance.  
“You are so stoopid, Aaron,” said Linda as he approached.  Before he could snarl out his reply, she pulled out a 9mm Beretta and said, “Stoopid enough to bring a knife to a gunfight.  Now drop it.”
Staring down the barrel of a gun, he didn’t even hesitate to drop the knife.  Of all the girls he “owned,” Linda had become the one he figured would actually have the guts to shoot him.  “OK, Linda, so you want special treatment.  Send them home and we can talk.”
“Get your clothes off, asshole.”
“Don’t you be stupid, Linda,” said Aaron.  “You can’t hide behind your friends and your gun forever.  You can still get out of this without any trouble.”  They all knew he was lying.  If she backed down, she was in big trouble.  
She wasn’t about to back down.  “Cut the bullshit.  You’re finished and you’re about to find out just how over it is.  It’s payback time.”
“You know I’ll kill you for this,” said Aaron as he started taking his clothes off.  “You can’t take the gun to school.  I’ll get you sooner or later.”
“Shut the fuck up.”
Aaron glared at her as he stripped completely.  “Cute little wiener,” said Linda.  “Not so much fun to be on the receiving end, huh?  Now lie down on your stomach.”
He cursed at them as they hogtied him.  Sabrina and most of the girls were pretty good with knots having had the opportunity to tie each other for the horse several times.  Once he was tied, he wasn’t going anywhere.  Linda put a ring gag in his mouth, the hard plastic prying his mouth wide.  “Now we’re gonna play spin the licker.”  
They dragged him to the kitchen and wet down the floor so it was slick.  Then they played one of his favorite games, but as Linda had observed, it wasn’t as much fun for him.  The first spin left him looking between Linda’s spread thighs.  She pulled him to her by the hair.  “Lick it all over, boy toy.”  When he hesitated, Sabrina spanked his bare ass.  Galled to the core, he broke down and licked Linda to a quick orgasm.  After the second spin, he did the same for Monica, one of the eighth grade girls.  
After just two spins, Sabrina suggested a different game.  “Curling,” she said.  “Like the Canadians play.  Each of us push him across the floor and one closest to the wall without hitting the wall is the winner.”
The girls laughed at his helplessness.  They started just by using his feet to slide him around the slick floor.  The more muffled and incoherent curses and threats he threw at them, the more they laughed.  Once they started playing “curling,” they all lost since he hit the wall head first four times in a row.  They laughed at how easy he broke down to tears from just smashing into the wall a few times.  He tried to negotiate his way out, but Linda wasn’t interested in negotiation.  He’d already made his true position well known.  If they didn’t break him completely, he’d take it out on her tomorrow at school.  
Rolling him onto his side, she showed him an 8-inch long dildo.  “Somebody’s got a wide open mouth.  Looks like you want to suck some cock for us.  Doesn’t he, girls?”
Now fear filled his eyes as he looked at the realistic shaped cock.  He’d had so many girls helpless and forced them to do the same.  Now he couldn’t do anything as Linda fed the cock past the ring in his mouth, to the back of his throat, and even farther.  It pushed to a gagging depth, making him nauseated as it pushed in and out, raping his mouth.  Sabrina took some pictures with Linda’s digital camera, capturing his humiliation for eternity.  
“Let me,” said Deb, taking the cock from Linda.  She pushed it up Aaron’s tight ass.  It was a tough battle, but his asshole finally had to give in and then he felt 8-inches of hard plastic up his ass.  To his embarrassment, his cock hardened from the stimulation.  When she pulled it free, Deb pushed it right back down his throat.  “Eat shit, asshole,” she said.  “You have to deal with all of us now.  You mess with Linda, you mess with all of us.  You better be ready to kill us all.”  Then she grabbed his balls and squeezed.  “You ever want to cum again, you better be nice.”  She had to shout to be heard over his screams.  
When they’d tortured him to a quivering mass of frightened little boy, Monica and Crys left. They’d all seen a side of Aaron they’d never seen before.  They’d broken him, if only temporarily.  “I’ll bet he won’t be able to show his face at school ever again,” said Crys as the two left.  
Linda wanted to finish the job on her own, but she needed someone to help to carry him when she was done.  He was broken, but he’d only come back more angry that ever.  They couldn’t take the chance that he’d seek revenge later.  Linda reasoned it was self-defense.  The two of them buried his body in the woods about 50 feet behind Linda’s house.  The next day at school they simply told everyone the girls were in charge and Aaron was too scared to come back.  
The next evening, a dozen girls descended on Sabrina’s house.  It was a big enough mob that Tanya, Josh, and Brad quickly found themselves mostly naked and tied in a horribly familiar position.  Even Josh and Brad wore leather harnesses that framed and exposed their nipples and served the purpose of binding their hands high up on their backs.  Fear coursed through their veins as they realized they were going to get the ride they’d never expected.  
As they lifted Tanya into the air over the horse, she begged, “Please, Sabrina… girls… I promise I won’t make anybody ride the horse again.”
“Damn right you won’t,” said Linda as Tanya felt 8-inches of cold steel slide up her wide ass.  She grunted in embarrassment as the ball inflated inside her.  “We’re gonna make you ride it all night long.”  They connected all the wires to her body, listening to her whine, beg, and plead the whole time.  When she was ready, Linda shoved the ball gag into Tanya’s mouth.  
“Now, you fat slob, you’re gonna ride the horsie for all of us.  And, you know how long you’re gonna ride it, don’t you?  You’re gonna ride it as long as we want.  I just hope your big fat ass doesn’t break the horse cuz we expect Josh and Brad to get a ride, too.  Oh, and we’re all looking forward to seeing just how much those big tits of yours bounce all over the place.  See if you can hold still for us.  Bet you can’t.  Ready or not…” she held up the remote control and made sure Tanya could see her set it to high “… here it comes.”  She pushed the button.  “One, two…” 
“Mmmmhaahhh,” screamed Tanya on three.  Her body shot up straight and taut like all the little girls had.  The difference was just what Linda had teased her about.  Tanya had big tits that bounced wildly and painfully as she shook, squirmed, and jerked in horrible pain.  
“God damn, that’s got to feel like shit to have all of us watching you getting what you deserve.  Wooeee, that was a good one.  Hell, bitch, they’re all good ones, aren’t they.  Bounce for us.  Bounce for your boys.”  She looked over at Josh and Brad, whose eyes were glued to their mother’s voluptuous body.  “Yeah, they like the big girl, too.  Damn hard cocks watching mommy ride the fucking horsie.”  She put a cock ring on both the boys’ cocks so they would never cum all night long.  
Linda managed to keep up a caustic diatribe for Tanya’s benefit for the whole five minutes.  Tanya’s eyes went from anger to fear to just plain old pain in every part of her body.   At the end of the five minutes, Linda removed her gag and gently asked, “Are you sorry that you made Sabrina and the rest of us do this?”
“Yes, yes,” gasped out Tanya.  “Sorry, so sorry.”  Tears ran down her face.  “Please, let me go.”
Linda said, “Well, I’m satisfied,” she said.  “That was enough for me.”  She handed the box to Sabrina.  “Only problem is, bitch, each one of us wants to make you ride the horsie.  And there ain’t a damn thing you can do about it, except scream.”  She stepped back.  “Your turn, Sabrina.”
Tanya looked at the girls, counting heads for the first time.  “No, there’s too many of you.  You can’t really mean that many times.”  She was cut off as Sabrina shoved the gag home.
“Yep, a dozen times, mommy dearest,” confirmed Sabrina. “Two hours of bucking on the horsie.  So let’s get started again.”  She held up the remote, her finger poised over the button.  “We still gotta leave time to let Brad and Josh ride, too.”  As she pushed the button, she heard her step brothers beg for mercy.  
After a dozen humiliating, painful, exhausting rides, Tanya was finally removed from the horse, but left bound.  They hadn’t even let her ride the vibrator on her last ride.  She felt like her tits sagged an extra six inches from all the bouncing.  
Sabrina got to take the lead with her brothers.  “Who wants to go first?” she asked.  They looked at each other.  “Doesn’t matter, does it.  You’re both gonna ride until I’m satisfied.  You know what it was like to ride in front of my brothers?  Have you cum on me?  Have you fuck my ass, my mouth, my cunt?  Fourteen years old and my horny fucking little brothers used me like I was a toy.  Well, boy toys, let’s see how much fun I can have.”  She grabbed Brad and, with help from Monica, got him on the horse.  “I love the idea of that steel rod up your ass,” she said, her face inches from his.  “Feel good?”  She pumped up the inflatable ball.  “Even better?”  She hooked up the wires, pulling the pussy probe into position and using duct tape to attach his cock to it.  She popped the gag into his mouth.  “You’re just gonna ride for me,” she said.  “I just haven’t decided how many times yet.”  She pushed the button.  
“Screaming like a little girl,” she said as he started.  “Sounds like me on my first time.  I hope this fries your cock so it doesn’t work any more.”  Aside from a cock that was restrained from bouncing much, he looked little different from a little flat chested girl riding the horse.  “How’s it feel now to be showing off for all the girls?  You ever think that you’d get the chance to ride for us?  Damn, it’s hot to watch you.  Maybe we’ll all get horny and want your cock.”
On the break after his first ride, she said, “Don’t any of you forget that we’re filming all this.  We’re gonna put your pictures up on the Internet so the world can see what happens to bad stepmoms and stepbrothers.  Now, think about your wonderful audience as you ride.”  She put his gag back in place and turned on the power.  
Toward the end of his second ride, three girls put on strap ons and got busy with phase two for Tanya.  She took three cocks at once in each hole.  Sabrina took the opportunity on Brad’s break to make sure he saw what was being done to his mom and let him know that he’d get a cock in his ass and his mouth after his last ride.  
For his past sins, Brad rode the horse four times for Sabrina.  During that time, Tanya got fucked nearly continuously.  Her only breaks were when the girls switched positions so she could enjoy intimately flavored cocks down her throat. 
Josh got four rides as well.  At the end of his turn, Sabrina made a carefully planned comment.  “I wish Aaron were here so he could get a ride, too.”
“Yeah,” agreed Linda.  “I made the mistake of telling him what we had planned.  He’s such a chicken shit; I’ll bet we never see him again.  Any of you see him, let me know.  We’re keeping the horse at my house in case we need to let him or anyone else ride it again.”  She also was keeping it for Alicia’s benefit.  Watching her friend enjoy the horse was incredibly hot.  
With the three victims done riding, their humiliation wasn’t done yet.  Tanya was forced to suck and fuck her sons.  With cock rings still in place, Brad and Josh not only couldn’t cum, but their constant erections were alarmingly painful.  
The finale of the evening was Tanya, Brad, and Josh kneeling side by side and sucking dildos that looked very out of place on three preteen girls.  With all the girls satisfied that sweet revenge had been served, all but Sabrina and Linda left.  The departing girls took the horse with them, carrying it to Linda’s house for safe keeping.  
“You need to make sure you understand something,” Linda told the three while they were still bound.  “Sabrina is in charge of the house.  She tells everyone what to do.  You fix what she wants for dinner.  You watch what she wants on TV.  You never, ever touch her again.  She wants you to strip down and show off for her friends, you do it.  She’s got years of time to make up and it starts now.  You fuck up and we’ll all be back.”
The next Monday at school, there was one more loose end to tie up.  Nobody seemed to be seriously looking for Aaron.  Tanya had behaved herself all weekend long.  Before class started, she found the teacher that had groped her on that first day she’d gone to the dark side.  He was in his empty room setting up for the day.  “Mr. Franklin, I… ummm... I… well… can…” she came all the way into the room and shut the door.  “Aaron sent me.  I’m supposed to ask…” she looked down shyly.  He could barely hear her as she said, “Would you like to fuck me?”
She looked up to see if he was taking the bait.  She’d practice the look that she had on her face.  It was a submissive, embarrassed look so she didn’t give away her true intentions.  One look at his face and she knew she had him.  “Young lady,” he sputtered, “I most certainly will not.”  He got up and approached her.  “What I’ll do is take you to the office.”  He pressed her back against the wall and ran his hands over her.  
For a moment she was mystified, but then figured that he must be checking for a wire.  Once his hands left her and he was satisfied she wasn’t taping the conversation, he said, “You must have made Aaron pretty mad.  He’s never sent a girl to me with that request.”
“He said… he said… to put me in my p-place again,” she managed to get out.  “You don’t really have to.  We could say you did.”
“Aaron is pretty hard to fool,” countered Mr. Franklin.  “I wouldn’t want to get you in any more trouble with him.   Besides, we both know that I want to.  He sends girls to me for a quick fondle in the classroom, but this is the first time he’s ever let me…” He cut himself off, embarrassed that he was taking the leftovers from a 13-year-old boy.  
“You want to?” She tried not to sound too disgusted.  “I’m just… little... Aaron’s made me do it with him, but I never did it with a real man.”
“Then this is your chance,” he said.  “Come see me after school.  I have to be very careful.  I’ll have to think about how we can do this without anybody finding out.  We’ll talk after school.”  He never liked to spend too much time alone with a girl in his room and he really did have to think about her offer.  It was dangerous, but very, very tempting.  Before she left he said, “I promise you’ll enjoy it, Linda.”
She left the classroom, donning a smug smile once she was in the hallway.  She had every intention of enjoying it.  Unfortunately for Mr. Franklin, she made no such promise back to him.  
After school, they laid their plans for a secret tryst.  Linda assured him that her mom worked until 5 and that she always called on her way home to check on her, make sure she’d done her homework, and had her start dinner.  She thought it funny the way he planned it so carefully and cautiously.  No matter how he set it up, he was screwed.  He would come to her house through the woods behind it.  She’d let him in the back gate.  When they were done he’d leave by the same route.  It just seemed even more conspicuous to her for him to be lurking in the woods behind the houses.  
They set the rendezvous up for Tuesday.  He wanted more time, but not too much time.  What he really wanted was a chance to talk to Aaron first.  Linda was clearly being used.  He just wasn’t sure what Aaron’s true motive was.  
It seemed to Linda to take forever for Tuesday afternoon to come.  Precisely at 3:30 pm, she opened the gate and let him in.  Once inside the house, she led him to her bedroom, filled with stuffed animals.  She was still wearing the same clothes she’d worn to school, looking like a young victim.  He loved the setting.  The chance to fuck her in her own room was exciting.  
In the bedroom he took charge, fondling her like he did in his classroom, but taking more time.  He unbuttoned her blouse, something he never allowed himself to do at school.  Once he pulled the blouse free, he removed her bra, too.  
As he looked at her small tits, Linda realized he’s probably never seen any of his students actually naked.  The one time he’d touched her, he’d kept the lights off and groped her through her clothes.  “You really like them?” she asked as he cupped her titties.  
“They’re beautiful,” he said.  “Just like in the pictures on the Internet.  Only right here.  You’re perfect.”  He unzipped her skirt and let it fall to the floor.  For a moment he stepped back to admire her.  Then he started taking off his own clothes.  When Linda started to pull down her panties, he stopped her. “Let me.  You can take off your socks, but let me unveil your vagina.”
“Aaron calls it a pussy,” she said, barely able to keep from laughing.  
“It’s a pretty pussy, I’m sure.”  He finished with his clothes and then unveiled her pussy.  For him it was an apt word.  He pulled them down as if uncovering a work of art.  Now that she was naked, he gazed at her, making her turn this way and that.  For ten minutes he looked, only occasionally actually touching her.  
“Come here,” he finally said, sitting on the bed and pulling her to him.  “You’ve done this before you said.  I want you on top.”  He lay back with his cock pointed at the ceiling.  
Through the whole experience, Linda felt like she was sharing a precious moment with him.  It seemed he wanted nothing more than to look.  Even now, he wanted her where he could watch as she squatted down over his cock and then impaled herself on it.  There’d been no foreplay of traditional means.  For Linda the feeling of control she had over him was enough to make her wet.  He was trapped in her wicked web. Soon he’d know it.  
Mr. Franklin caught the eagerness of his victim, but wrote it off that she just wanted to get it over with.  When he noticed her arousal, well… what man wouldn’t assume she was excited by him and how he was satisfying her needs?  It was far too late for him to stop anyway.  
Linda had to fight to keep from cumming.  He was just so fucking unsuspecting.  He was the innocent being led to the slaughter.  Her plan required him to cum first.  She needed his cum inside her.  Luckily he’d teased himself with the posing and touching, so he didn’t take long to shoot his load up into her belly.  As he did, she let herself cum.  “Fuck, yeah, Mr. Franklin.  Fuck the sixth grader.  Let me ride your fucking cock.  Shoot it all up inside my hot little pussy.”  He unloaded, shooting years of pent up desire into her belly.  Mesmerized by the sight of her little girl figure bouncing on his cock, he saw nothing but her.  
She leaned forward over him, putting her hands on his shoulders as her hips kept moving up and down.  “You’ve always wanted a piece of 11-year-old ass, now you got it.”  She smiled at the look of shock that came to his face.  She wasn’t supposed to talk like that.  Then she looked back over her shoulder.  “Get it all?” she asked.  
Only then did he notice the door was open.  He saw Monica with a camera.  She took a picture and then vanished out the door.  Linda was doing a pretty good job of pinning him down.  Crys appeared, snapping more photos as he tried to get up.  Then she was gone.  As he finally got Linda off him, he was staring into a camcorder held by Sabrina.  “Give me that,” he yelled, still wrestling with Linda.  
As he started to rise, Linda barked.  “Don’t move, Jim.  Don’t you fucking move a muscle.  I’ve got a DNA sample in my belly and unless you want to suck it out, you are totally fucked.  The pictures are just extras.  There’s two cameras already out of the house.  Now just smile at Sabrina and tell her I was the best fuck you ever had.”
He really did freeze as soon as the commanding voice spoke.  She’d amazed him with her willingness, her arousal, and her language.  Now he felt the full brunt of her control.  It wasn’t Aaron or her mom he should have been worried about. She was right.  She’d set him up and he was already fucked.  “What do you want?” he asked.  
“You,” she said.  “I want you and I got you.  I set a trap for a pervert and now I got one.”  She put her arms around him and kissed him.  “Not gonna tell her I was your best?”
“She was the best fuck,” he said, staring at the camcorder.  He looked back at Linda.  “The fucking isn’t over with though, is it?  Just me that’s getting fucked now.”
“You got it.  I like the way you put it,” she said.  Sabrina left with the camcorder.  “Just us now.  Don’t be mad.  You were pretty good, too.   Yep, you were the best I ever had.”
“What are they gonna do with the pictures?”
“Nothing, unless…”
“What do you want?  OK, you answered that once already.  What do you really want?”
“Every Wednesday and every Saturday, you be at that back gate at precisely 3:30 pm.  You’re a sick man.  Just think of me as the cure.  We’re gonna play games.  You’re gonna get your fill of a sweet, cuddly little 11-year-old and keep your hands off all the other girls at school.  Keep your mind off them, too.  When you’re in this house, you do everything you’re told.  The word no is not in your vocabulary.  You say no I won’t, no I can’t, no I don’t want to, let’s just say you might as well add on and send those pictures to the cops.”
Dread filled him.  It sounded like he was about to get all the 11-year-old pussy he wanted.  So why did that sound bad?  “I have an appointment tomorrow,” he said.  
Linda stared at him for a couple of seconds, letting him feel her wrath before she said, “That sure sounded a lot like no I can’t.  Doesn’t matter how you say it.  Means the same fucking thing.”
“I’ll cancel it.”
“See how easy that is,” she said.  “You’ll be like the little engine that could.  Whatever I say, just chug along saying, I think I can, I think I can, I think I can.  You don’t need to bring anything with you tomorrow.  And, oh yeah, you can go now.”  
She got up and stuck a swab in her pussy.  She put the swab in a resealable bag.  “You can get dressed and go,” she said again when he didn’t move.  As he dressed, she repeated the same thing, swabbing out a sample of DNA and putting it in a bag, five times, five swabs, five bags.  He was dying of curiosity.  “I figure I’ll put one in the freezer, one in the fridge, one in some warm dark place.  We’ll see which one preserves the DNA the longest,” she explained.  “Pretty much counting on never having to find out, right?” 
He finished dressing, wondering just what she had in mind for his twice weekly visits.  If it was just fucking she wouldn’t have to go to all this trouble.  
Tied for Drugs
Chapter 10, Girl, Interrupted (No Not Like That Movie)
By Kenna
(Mgggg, FFfgbb, oral, anal, bdsm)
Sabrina rushed up to Linda after school, breathless and excited.  “Check it out, Linda,” she said, shoving a paper in front of her friend.  “I got a B on my math test.”
“Cool,” said Linda.  She was amazed at Sabrina’s transformation.  But then, Sabrina, Tanya, and all the teachers were amazed at not only Sabrina’s transformation, but all the girls that were once in the bad crowd.  It had started when Aaron was still around and then really accelerated when he disappeared.  After Aaron left, Linda had banned drugs, then wearing black, and then wearing pants.  Now there was a whole group of girls that resembled the innocent Linda of old, dressed like girls in pretty colors, and doing better in their classes.  
The sixth grader looked at Sabrina, admiring the pretty yellow dress she wore. It was cut just above the knee.  She was letting her hair grow longer and it was now in a pony tail.  When Sabrina noticed Linda looking at her, she whispered, “Don’t you dare look at me like that unless you plan to do something about it.”  It made her tremble to have the little girl look at her that way.  
They both knew Linda wasn’t going to do anything about it this afternoon.  It was Friday, time for Mr. Franklin’s fourth visit as Linda’s slave.  He’d trained very nicely, accepting his fate quickly.  She was beginning to suspect that he actually liked the treatment and was just unwilling to admit it.  She wasn’t going to press the issue.  It was so much fun having him deny it.  
He was her English teacher, the class right before lunch.  Today she’d waited until everyone else was gone and then walked to his desk.  It made her tingle just to see the expression on his face.  She’d handed him a paper and asked, “How would you punctuate this sentence?” The paper read: Linda’s pussy is the sweetest in the world.  
He recovered from that little boy in the candy store look and took the paper.  He managed a reproving look.  “We agreed you wouldn’t do things like this at school, remember?  If I get caught, I’m in big trouble and you won’t have me as your slave anymore.”  He looked up to make sure they were alone.  “I’d put an exclamation point at the end instead of a period.”
She giggled and then tore the paper to shreds.  She’d only been teasing him and hadn’t expected any changes.  “That was sweet,” she said with a wink.  He got extra points for being sweet.  He didn’t know what the extra points were good for since he hadn’t earned enough to cash them in.  She had her own scale that she wasn’t telling him, yet he trusted her to track the points and one day reward him.  It did keep him trying to impress her though.  She figured he probably knew what his reward would be when he had enough points since she hadn’t let him fuck her since that first day.  Heck, she hadn’t even let him see her naked.  
Then after school he was at her house right on time.  “Darn, Jimbo,” she said.  “You’re too punctual.  What am I going to punish you for if you’re always on time?”  She’d tried many names for him.  Jim, James, and Jimmy didn’t get much of a rise out of him.  Asshole, dickhead, and doofus didn’t seem to faze him either.  When she called Jim boy, he gave a slight twitch.  It was Jimbo that made him frown, the biggest reaction she got from him on the search for the perfect name for him.  Naturally she stuck with Jimbo.  
“I don’t know, mistress.”
“I’ll think of something, Jimbo” she said, turning and letting him follow her. “Or maybe just spank you for fun.”
“Yes, mistress.”
Once in her room, she turned and faced him.  She’d trained him well so at the mere look from her, he stripped off his clothes without the need of a verbal command.  Then she tossed him a latex hood.  He pulled the hood over his head and buckled it in place.  It covered his eyes and ears, making him blind and nearly deaf.  That first day she’d had to yell so he could hear.  After that she’d improvised a stethoscope stuck through holes in the hood.  The bell of the scope was like her microphone, sending her words right to his brain.  
“I like the way you look today, Jimbo,” she said.  On her orders, he’d removed every bit of hair below the neck. 
“Thank you, mistress,” he said.  
“Smooth and nice.  Makes you look younger.  Like a little boy with a biiig cock.  So smooth.  You like being my little boy with a big cock?”
He hesitated and then said, “Yes, mistress.”  On this, the fourth day of his training, she’d already learned that the slight hesitation meant he really meant it.  He’d give her a perfunctory ‘Yes, mistress’ at the drop of a hat.  That pause was special.  
“Hands and knees.”
He got down on his hands and knees quickly.  
“Spread.”  She pushed his thighs apart, reached between his legs, and put a cock cage around his soft member.  It fit easily now, but when he got an erection, it would be painful.  
“I’m taking off my clothes now,” she said.  She set her shoes and socks on his back, removed her blouse and ran it over his ass, and then did the same with her skirt.  “Nothing but my bra and panties,” she said, peeking between his legs as his growing cock.  “I got this cute little training bra that’s just right for my cute little titties.  You peeked down my blouse at school today, so you know what I’m talking about.”
He moaned as her words teased him to an erection.  His cock was already bent painfully, searching for room to grow that just wasn’t there.  As she took her shoes and socks away, he begged, “Please, mistress, don’t show me.”  
That first Wednesday she’d learned that she could just talk him to an erection.  It was much more fun though to “show” him that she really was naked.  She leaned over him and brushed her hard nipples across his bare back.  
“Aahhhh,” he gasped sharply.  “Please take it off, mistress.  It really hurts.”
“Damn it,” she said softly.  She smiled as she heard him softly say, “Damn it,” right after her.  “My panties are all wet.”  And he said, “Her panties are all wet again.”  His whispered voice was strained.  “Gonna have to take them off and…”  She stopped to let him finish for her, “… take them off and put them in my mouth.”
She couldn’t quite figure out that little part of the ritual.  He’d said it last Friday and she wasn’t sure he’d even known he said it.  Or maybe she wasn’t supposed to hear it.  Or maybe she was.  Whatever, it made her hot when he did.  It sounded like he was taunting himself.  She wasn’t about to make him stop.    
He opened his mouth.  Tears ran down his cheeks.  She hurt him so bad, but he still wanted her panties in his mouth.  The taste and scent filled his senses and his cock overflowed in the tiny space allotted to it.  “Oh, God, no, mistress,” he moaned as she got on his back, riding him like a pony.  The touch of her thighs and bare pussy on his sides and back was incredible.  Damn it.  She was undeniably naked on his back.  When she rocked back and forth, rubbing her pussy on him, it was a mixture of heaven and hell.  
She teased him like that for a couple of minutes before dismounting.  Then she freed his cock from the cage.  
“Thank you, mistress,” he gasped in relief.  This was the first time that she’d let his cock out of the cage before the end of the session.  He began to wonder if he’d get to fuck her today.  
“Wait right here,” she said.  
Even after he heard her leave the room, he stayed in that same position.  He didn’t want to give her that excuse for punishment that she’d mentioned.  When she returned, he heard footsteps around him and more creaking of the floorboards than one little girl would make.  “Mistress, may I ask a question?”
“Yes, Jimbo.  What is it?”
“Who else is here, mistress?”
“What makes you think there’s someone else here?” she asked.  “Oh, well, I wasn’t planning on keeping it a secret for long.  I’m not going to tell you who’s here.  I want you to look around your classes on Monday and wonder which girls saw you naked and on your hands and knees.”
He felt his blood run cold.  This was totally unexpected and unacceptable.  It was getting out of hand.  Any of these girls could tell her parents what she’d seen.  He couldn’t trust this many mouths to stay silent.  On the other hand, he really had no choice.  He resolved to talk to her on Monday to remind her of the risks.  It was too late for the spectators in the room now.  
As he pondered how to react, he realized she was speaking again.  “What I will do is let you know how many are here.  Everybody, put your right hand on Jimbo’s back.”  He felt five hands on his back.  “That’s not counting me,” said Linda.  She was enjoying the teasing.  None of the hands belonged to sixth graders, so none of them were in his class.  She had gathered those that she trusted the most.  It was time to show him off to Sabrina and her other friends. 
“Check out his cock, everybody,” she said.  “Pretty nice size.  He’s already pretty hot.  Precum dripping.  Yep, the naughty boy is excited to be on display.  Let’s give him a real treat.  Tops first.”  
He heard the rustle of clothes and the soft giggles of girls and then clothes (he assumed five shirts) were dragged across his back.  Try as he might, he couldn’t keep from a guttural moan that told them all just how he felt about them stripping around him.  Even if he couldn’t see, he could imagine five little girls.  “Bottoms.”  More clothes ran across his back and fell to the floor.  
“Underwear,” said Linda, ordering the finishing touch.  As silky under garments danced on his skin, she added, “Look at that.  Just when you thought he couldn’t get any harder.  Awww, the poor boy, he can’t see you.  You have to show him.”
He felt five chests pressed against his back.  There was a mixture of soft, fleshy tits with hard nipples and just plain hard little chests with nipples, but no tits yet.  Those excited him the most.  “Hey, Jimbo, I got a couple here with no titties at all.  You wanna cop a feel of a couple of flat chests?’
“Yes, m…” he stopped and cleared his throat to take the crackling whine of desire out of his reply.  “Yes, mistress.”
“Give me your hand.”  She took his right hand when he held it up and placed it on one of the flat chests.  “Do not touch her pussy,” she insisted.  “Or else you’ll be modeling the cage for all of them.”
As much as he might want to grope a hairless slit, the threat was enough to keep his hands content with fondling an unknown preteen’s chest.  The nipples were tiny little buttons with hard erect centers.  Linda took his hand and guided it to a second chest where he did the same.  This one was even shorter than the first and he tried to imagine the little girls in his class that were short and flat chested.  There were only a couple and so he gave names to the chests he felt.  
“Can he touch you down there?”  He heard the request and held his breath.  The words weren’t spoken directly into the bell of the stethoscope, so they were faint.  
“Oh, really?” said Linda.  “It’s OK, Jimbo.  You can touch between the legs.”
“Thank you, mistress,” he said.  “Thank you, whoever.”  He didn’t want to give away that he knew it had to be Juanita.  He ran his hand down her belly and then to her hip, tracing the crease at the top of her thigh to her pussy and then felt around.  He pulled on the unexpected extension, stroking it in confusion for a couple of seconds before he realized he was holding a little boy’s cock.  
As his hand jerked away, Linda said, “Oops, I guess he’s got a little extra down there, huh?”  She pulled her microphone close to her mouth and whispered, “Don’t stop… or else.”
“Mistress… that’s not… nice.”
“Duly noted,” said Linda.  “Show of hands.  Who thinks I’m nice?”  Nobody raised their hand.  “Pretty much what I thought, Jimbo.  You’re expecting nice out of the wrong fucking mistress.  Now stroke it or suck it!  Exclamation point!”
He had the timing down on the length of time he could hold out when he chose to disobey an order.  It was about ten seconds.  That was about how long it took her to get the wooden paddle.  He’d hear her go to the closet and come back.  He’d just neglected to take into consideration that there were too many feet in the room and he hadn’t noticed her go and return already in anticipation of his disobedience.  At the count of two he was wondering about the silence.  There were no angry feet pounding off to the closet.  Then he felt the blistering sting of the paddle wielded by a very angry little mistress.
“Aahhhhgggg,” he yelled in surprise, pain, and embarrassment.  He hadn’t wanted to be spanked in front of them all.  His hand reached up and felt for the little cock.  It happened to belong to 8 year-old Brad.  He squirmed nervously as the man took his cock and stroked it in front of his stepsister, brother, and three other girls.  It had been humiliating to be felt up by the teacher when the man didn’t know who he was fondling.  Now that they both knew, it was even worse.  
“Up on your knees,” said Linda.  Once Jimbo was on his knees, she led his hand back to Brad’s hard little cock and his other hand to Josh’s.  “Don’t worry, Jimbo,” she said softly into the microphone, sharing a secret.  “The rest are girls.  I’ll let you lick them all and you won’t have to suck the boys.”  In fact, now that the initial fun of surprising him with cocks was over, she only let him play with the two cocks for a few more seconds.  Then she sent Josh and Brad home.  
“Ready to lick little girl pussy?”
“Yes, mistress.”
“You know what comes first, don’t you, Ms. Franklin?” she winked at the other girls as she emphasized the Ms. 
“Yes, mistress,” he answered reluctantly.  The girls all goggled at Linda.  She’d told them he’d say like he didn’t want to.  She’d told them that meant he liked it.  
“Stand.”  When he stood, he felt stockings and a garter belt thrust into his hands.  With the hood on, it was like dressing in the dark, but he was getting better at it.  He pulled the garter belt up and then carefully pulled the black stockings up his smooth legs.  She’d told him they were black and that he looked sexy in them.  They were followed by a pair of little panties.  Sometimes he managed to stuff his cock in the front of the panties.  Today it just insisted on standing up hard and tall, showing off well outside the panties.  Damn it anyway, there were four middle school girls watching him; how could his cock resist the chance to show off.  A padded bra followed.  Wearing black stockings, black panties, and a black bra, he looked like a tall, muscular woman.   A slinky dress (at least he had a hard time wriggling into it) nearly finished his wardrobe.  Then he stepped into two inch heels.  Linda had plans for upping the heels all the way to four or five inches, but he was still in training.  
“Isn’t she beautiful?” said Linda.  He could faintly hear other voices agreeing with her, but they were too far from the microphone for him to even try to discern their identity.  He knew she wasn’t done dressing him up.  Stooping down, he let her put a wig on him.  The finished touch was a dab of lipstick on his lips.  Now he was a faceless woman.
“Yes, this is what he, I mean, she has to do if she wants a taste of hot little pussy.”  He hadn’t heard a question, but it sounded like an answer.  “If you want,” she said to someone.  Then he felt a little hand on his cock, tracing the hard outline under the tight dress.  
“OK, here’s the deal, Jimbo” whispered Linda.  “You make four little girls cum.  Then you tell me which one was me.  You do that… you think I can get your cock all the way down my thr…”  
“Oh, God!” he blurted out.  “Mistress.  I’ll know which one is my mistress.”
She took the stethoscope from his ears and taped cotton over the holes in the hood.  That way he couldn’t use his ears or eyes to tell.  He’d have to rely on taste and smell.  
He thoroughly enjoyed bringing off four little girls with his tongue.  They each lay down on the bed, their legs dangling over the edge so he could kneel at the bed and lick their hairless slits.  Sabrina, Monica, and Crys had all shaved to feel like Linda’s pussy.  He was allowed to cup four little asses with his hands to lift them to his face.  Despite her best efforts to trick him, Linda knew he’d identified her as soon as he smelled her.  He gave a special smile and the deep, rich rumbling noises he made when he ate pussy were more passionate. 
When all the girls had their orgasms, Linda sent them home so she could reward her love slave properly.  “Bet you’d like to watch, huh?” she said.  “I think that will come pretty soon, just not today.”  She wanted to let him worship her with his eyes.  The way he looked at her in class sometimes was almost obscene.  She wanted him to see her naked and sucking his cock, but she had to have the control to bring him along slowly.  “Get naked.”
He stripped and stood waiting, less than patiently, but he knew he couldn’t rush her.  “Sit on the bed,” she said, leading him so the backs of his legs pressed against the mattress.  Then he sat.  “Lie back.”  She took his cock in her hand, stroking it softly and then licking the underside.  She shivered with pleasure at the sound of his groaning.  
She licked it all over while cupping his balls in her hand.  “You can touch my head,” she said as she licked at the precum and then slid the tip in her mouth.  His hands reached for her gently.  She felt his fingers intertwine in her long hair, holding but not forcing.  After sucking the tip for a few seconds, she pulled off.  “Yummy.  You’ve been a good slave and made me very happy today.  You are expected to cum in my mouth. I will swallow your cum, so don’t be shy.”
“Th-th-thank you, mistress,” he said.  Even his voice made her feel like he’d melted into a wonderfully submissive little boy toy.  
“Cum for me, Mr. Franklin.  Right in my sixth grade, 11-year-old mouth.  Think about me all weekend.  Look at my mouth on Monday and remember what you did in it.”  With that, she slid the entire cock in her mouth and down her throat.  
“Oh, God,” he gasped as he felt her tight, wet, warm mouth take him all the way in.  Her lips pressed against the base of his cock.  She’d teased him so well over the past few days, but he’d heard her voice right from between his legs.  He knew it was her mouth.  He couldn’t see it, but he could imagine in.  Her head bobbed up and down between his legs, expertly blowing him.  After everything she’d put him through today, he was hot and ready.  Her sweet mouth was all he needed to erupt into a fantastic spurt of cum.  As he came, he felt her throat sucking and squeezing out every drop.  
*****
Saturday morning, Linda had an unexpected visitor.  She was sitting in the family room with her Wii when she heard the front door open.  Though she hadn’t heard her mom go out, she knew that was the only person who would be coming through the door unannounced.  She didn’t even look up from her game until she heard a man’s voice behind her.  “How’s my little troublemaker doing?”
Linda turned and looked up at Ian’s face.  He looked mildly amused.  She’d become too big for her britches and was about to learn the meaning of the expression – the bigger they are, the harder they fall.  A second man walked past him toward the bedrooms.  A third man stood in the background.  She stood and turned to face him.  “I’m a troublemaker?” she asked.  
“To me,” said Ian.  “I lost my boy, Aaron.  I heard you had something to do with scaring him off.  Now I got nobody in the school selling drugs.  I heard you…” he let a pause accentuate his astonishment, “… my little Linda… little Linda that knows what I have in my house and what I can do to her… yes, you… are the one that shut me down.”
“You shouldn’t be selling in the school,” said Linda.  She heard her mom’s shriek from down the hall.  “Oh, shit,” she added, feeling her world crumble.  He looked amused and was talking nice, but she’d just realized he hadn’t come to chat.  
“Yeah, oh shit is right,” nodded Ian.  “I’m a busy man.  Pisses me off to have to come settle business on a weekend, but school’s out today and I expect to enjoy myself… allllll day long.”
Linda looked around.  In the family room she was trapped.  She heard her mom’s voice coming down the hall, already begging for mercy for both of them.  With no options, she just stood frozen as Ian walked up to her.  She flinched as he grabbed the front of her T-shirt and pulled it down, ripping it off in one motion.  Alone on a Saturday morning, she hadn’t bothered to put on a bra or shorts.  He yanked her panties down and she was naked.  
She stood her ground knowing that she could well be gang raped by the three men, but she’d had a lot of shit happen to her lately.  She figured she could take that.  Spreading her arms open invitingly, she asked, “Who’s first?”
In response, Ian grabbed her and pushed her onto her back.  The third man tied her hands in front of her.  He took his time to do a good job.  Her wrists were crossed perpendicular and he lashed her wrists like a Boy Scout lashing two sticks for a shelter that would save his life.  She heard her mother’s naked body land next to hers and caught sight of the second man tying her mom’s wrists.  Linda got worried when they tied her ankles together.  They couldn’t fuck her like that.  Ian rolled her to her side and held her wrists and ankles together as they were lashed together.  The man tied a loop around the point where her four limbs came together and used it as a handle to pick her up.  She hung helplessly as they finished with her mom and then her mom was picked up unceremoniously.  
“Where are you taking us?” insisted Joanne.  The only response was a ring gag pushed into each of their mouths.  They took the two to the garage where Joanne’s car had been pulled out and a van was in its place.  When Ian opened the back door of the van, Linda saw shapes hanging in the darkened interior like freshly slaughtered meat.  The meat was crying and whining.  Linda and Joanne were hung from hooks on the ceiling at the rear of the van, adding two more slabs of meat to the slaughter.  Then the doors slammed shut and they were in darkness.  
They all swung dizzily as the van started up.  Amidst shrieks and whimpers, the van bumped over the curb and into the street, smoothing out the ride.  It was an uncomfortable and frighteningly helpless position to be hanging naked on the way to Ian’s idea of a fun way to put Linda and her mom back in their places.  
It was a short, but harrowing ride with several starts, stops, and turns.  Anything but a steady pace on a straight road was scary.  Linda wondered if they were taking pains to make the ride rougher on them.  It took a few minutes before she even bothered to wonder who else was hanging in the van.  Who else might Ian blame for Aaron’s disappearance and how had he found out that she was involved?  After that thought, she wondered if the van was full of her best friends.  If she was the object of his punishment, were her mom and friends going to be abused as part of her punishment?
When the van finally stopped, Linda felt herself swing slowly to a stop.  The rear door of the van opened and Linda and Joanne were taken out.  They were set on the floor in a windowless room painted light green.  Then men left and came back with two more victims, setting them down on the floor.  The men were gentle only in the sense that they made sure bones didn’t break.  Linda tried to scoot around to see who else was in the room now, but couldn’t manage.  Another trip and two more bodies, for a total of six, were tossed on the floor.  
The last one was set in Linda’s line of sight.  She recognized Brad.  He looked scared out of his wits.  If Brad was there, then Linda reasoned the other three were Sabrina, Tanya, and Josh.  Ian hadn’t grabbed a bunch of her friends, just her closest lieutenant and both their families.  Linda didn’t miss the irony of having Tanya, Brad, and Josh pay for Sabrina’s involvement.  
“This is one of my favorite places to bring men or women who piss me off.  I think for those that have been here in your position, it’s pretty much unanimous that this is going to be your least favorite experience.  You’ll see why in a bit.”  He squatted down to look right in Linda’s face.  “You thought you were taking care of a naughty little boy named Aaron.  What you didn’t count on was that he was working for me.  Sure, I don’t make much by selling shit to middle schoolers who don’t have the money to pay for it.  What I do is start a customer base and then when they’re high schoolers and adults, they can pay for it. It’s all about controlling the demand for what I sell.  You and your little friend over there have screwed up my plans.”
He stood up and rolled Linda onto her back.  With the help of the two other men, he parted her knees, pulled her head through her legs, and then pushed her ankles behind her head, wrapping her up like a pretzel.  She found herself staring at her pussy and ass, inches from her face.  Ian removed her gag and pushed his middle finger into her mouth.  Pulling it out wet, he pushed it up her ass.  He raped her ass with his finger, pushing it in and out and twisting it at its full depth.  Then he pulled it out and pushed it in her mouth again.  
Linda wanted to scream at him in frustration.  Being tied and toyed with was the ultimate humiliation.  As helpless as she was, she knew that back talk would only cause her more pain and humiliation.  Gagged as she was, she was left with no choice except to taste her shit on his finger.  She watched in silence as his hands fondled her soft ass and her fleshy pussy lips as if he owned her.  It was infinitely worse to have her face inches from his hands and her pussy, watching a close-up view of her molestation yet still unable to stop him.  
Ian propped Linda up against a wall so she was peering between her legs at the rest of the room.  She had a perfect view of her mom being pulled into the same agonizing position.  Lacking the flexibility of youth, it took them longer to get Joanne into position where she could watch her ass being finger fucked from just inches away.  It looked to Linda like it really hurt her mom more than it had her.  
When the dirty finger was pushed against Joanne’s lips, she made a very yielding block with her tongue.  It surrendered at the mere touch of his finger.  “Shit, Joanne, Linda knew better than to argue and she’s just 11.” He pushed his finger back up the woman’s ass, reaming it good and then offering it to her again.  This time she offered no resistance..  “I did say you wouldn’t enjoy it.  I didn’t say you could argue about it.”
One by one, Sabrina, Tanya, Brad, and Josh each got the same treatment.  None of them dared to protest.  When he got to Brad and Josh last, he didn’t hesitate to fondle them as thoroughly as he had the girls.  He stroked their cock to hardness.  Josh’s cock nearly reached his own lips on its own.  With a little stretch from Ian, the boy kissed the tip of his hard on.  Josh blushed bright red as the men erupted in laughter.  
Linda ached to see her mom tormented at her expense despite the knowledge that her mom got off on pain. On the other hand, Sabrina watched her evil stepmother and ugly stepbrothers being teased with a sense of satisfaction.  She’d gotten to go first of her family, so she’d endured the sucking of Ian’s finger and now was comfortably (comparatively speaking) leaned against a wall and watching her family get the same.  
When the first round (as Linda began to think of it) of torment was done, there were six pretzel shaped figures leaned against one wall.  The other two men pulled ankles from behind heads for five of the strained bodies, but Ian came to Linda personally.  He gathered up her long blond hair, pulling it from behind her legs until he had a good handful of it and picked her up by her hair.  “Aahheeeee,” she squealed it felt like he was pulling her hair out by the roots.  Fortunately, it only felt like that.  With a handful of hair, he carried her to out of the room and set her down.  Then he cut all of her bindings and removed her gag. 
She followed his finger as he pointed and said, “Put it all on.  Go back in the green room and take it all off.  Sexy.  Hot.  Like a little fucking tramp.  You understand me, right?”
Though she was naked, she was free for the first time.  She looked past him and up and down the hallway he’d just put her in.  Escape was unlikely, so she looked back at him and said, “Yes, sir.”
“Oh, man,” said Ian.  “You are trouble to the core, aren’t you?”  He’d followed her eyes as she searched for an alternative to his order.  
She quickly put on the clothes.  “No, Ian.  I’ll do it.  I don’t wanna be trouble.  Even… I mean… you know… if you let my mom go, I’ll do anything you want.”
“You’re...” he started and her shoulder slumped.  How stoopid she felt.  She knew what he was going to say the instant he opened his mouth.  She’d said it back to everyone who’d tried to bargain with her.  “… gonna do what I want anyway.”
Playing the part of victim almost made her want to cry.  She looked down at herself, planning on how to take off the clothes to maximize Ian’s satisfaction.  The last time he’d dressed her, it had been an adjustable costume made for someone bigger than her.  This time he’d planned this for her.  She was wearing a halter top that fit her little girl body.  There was no bra.  The skirt fell barely below her pussy, yet the panties had a teddy bear ensconced on her pussy… something she hadn’t worn since she was 8.  Even back at that innocent age, she’d started to wonder about a toy she took to bed every night sitting in that particular position.  Now at the experienced age of 11, she thought how suggestive it looked.  Three pieces of clothes.  She figured she ought to take at least five minutes to get them off.  She figured Josh and Brad oughta be almost cumming when she was done.  She figured the other two men ought to be looking uncomfortably large.  Most of all, she figured she’d keep an eye on the bulge in Ian’s pants.  He was the one that counted. 
Tied for Drugs
Chapter 11, Linda and Ian
By Kenna
(FFggbb, bdsm, rape, inc, anal, oral)
Ordered to strip, the sixth grader knew that didn’t mean rip her clothes off in seconds.  At least she didn’t want to do it fast.  A few weeks ago she’d have taken it that way.  Now she’d seen the desire she could command from men and boys. She padded barefoot back into the room where five bound pretzels looked up at her from their precarious position.  The two exposed cocks mattered.  The three in the pants mattered, too.  She looked at Sabrina and licked her lips.  Perhaps Sabrina’s expressions could matter as well.  
She walked to the center of the room and looked back at Ian.  “Is there music or… I just do it?”
“Do it,” snapped Ian, irritated not at her, but at the fact that he’d not thought of music. Nobody else had ever asked for music.  What the fuck was she doing asking for music anyway?  He had the brief thought that she was enjoying herself.  If that was true, he’d make sure that changed.  
Thwarted in her request for music, Linda started singing Grace Kelly to herself.  It was her fav song and lately had come to describe the way she felt about herself… “I can be anything you like.”  She sang to herself and danced for them.  She pulled open her halter and peered down at her tiny breasts and then leaned forward to give the men and boys a glimpse of what was hidden there.  Nothing came off yet, it was just a view.  She could see Josh and Brad rise to the occasion and the bulges in pants were nearly as obvious. 
Towards the end of the song, she decided 3 minutes was enough teasing.  There was something about the look in Ian’s eyes that said he was about to rip her clothes off himself that told her to make a move.  She slid down the panties.  When she stepped out of them, she picked them up and rubbed them against her face and then poked them into her mouth.  Josh and Brad obviously looked like if somebody touched their cock they’d cum.  
At the end of the song in her head, she started again, deciding that she’d be naked by the end this time.  She’d discovered the control that she craved.  The looks in the eyes of the men as they stared at her little girl body were an aphrodisiac for her.  She wanted more.  Giving them frequent glimpses of her little tits, she gave them the whole view halfway through the song as she pulled her top all the way off.  
She stopped dancing, bent forward to peek between her legs and then looked back at them.  Josh and Brad were whining is desperation.  Ian was transfixed as he stared at her hidden treasure with a cock that seemed ready to tear his pants open.  There was a familiar tingle in her pussy as she teased the males, finally dropping her skirt at the end of the song and posing.  
“I don’t know what the fuck you think you’re doing,” snarled Ian, delivering an open handed slap across Linda’s face that sent her reeling back.  He didn’t like that she hadn’t found the dance embarrassing.  She could see stars and taste blood.  It took the wind out of her sails just when she thought she was gaining some control.  She tried, but couldn’t fight back the tears that came.  She didn’t just want to be another female under Ian’s control like her mom was.  
Josh and Brad were inches from their hard cocks pointed at the ceiling.  It was humiliating for their crotches to be virtually thrust into the air and then topped by erect little flagpoles, testaments to Linda’s sexuality.  If they were embarrassed, Sabrina was ready to die, hoping that nobody noticed her dripping pussy.  She didn’t know how Linda could be so cool in this situation, but watching the younger girl strip was arousing to anyone of any sex and any age.  
“Look at that,” said one of the men with a guffaw and all five of the bound captives looked at him, fearing they were the object of his ridicule. Three relieved females followed his pointed finger to the boys’ cocks while two boys blushed crimson.  
“Grab her,” said Ian, pointing at Tanya.  He grabbed Sabrina, one hand in her hair and the other on her ankles.  He pulled her to the closest of her brothers, Josh, and pushed her face forward so his cock poked between the ring gag in her mouth.  Then he removed her gag.  “Suck him,” he said.  Meanwhile, the other two men followed his lead and pulled Tanya to suck on Brad’s erection.  The men’s laughter at their predicament made Tanya and Sabrina burn with shame.  
Sabrina was face first in her stepbrother’s crotch, sucking a cock she didn’t want to suck.  Just having her ankles locked behind her head was awkward, but then to be leaned forward so her mouth was helplessly filled with Josh’s cock was unbearable.  She used her bound hands to push against him and rocked back so she was staring at the ceiling.  Then she was staring at Ian’s angry face.  “Put me back.  I’ll suck it,” she said in fright.  “I’ll do it.  It was an accident.” 
It was believable enough, but he still was mad. “Stick out your tongue.”  When she did, he grabbed it between his thumb and forefinger and used it to lift her up a few inches.  Her whining and moaning were exquisite.  He wanted to pull her all the way up and over until her face was again in her brother’s crotch.  He’d never seen a tongue stretch like that before.  It looked like he could pull it out of her head.  Then there’d be blood all over the place, so he took a handful of hair and used hair and tongue to pull her back to her brother’s cock. 
Grateful of the mercy, Sabrina sucked eagerly on Josh’s cock.  She never imagined she’d see so much of her tongue.  She, too, had felt like her tongue might be forcibly removed.  It galled her to blow him, but the alternative was worse.  
Once Tanya and Sabrina were securely ensconced on the boys’ cocks, he pulled Linda, again by tongue and hair, to her mom’s pussy and commanded her to lick.  Linda licked her mom’s pussy.  Looking into her mom’s eyes, she realized that she had to try to gain some control because nobody else was going to.  
Ian orchestrated a balanced level of humiliation and satisfaction.  The boys were not to be satisfied, but he wanted Tanya and Sabrina to feel the full humiliation of their incestuous coupling.  After a couple of minutes, he leaned over Brad’s face and said, “Cum and I’ll cut it off.”   He didn’t have to stop Tanya; her son’s cock almost vanished as it shriveled up in fear.  “You, too,” he barked at Brad.  While Brad hadn’t heard what was said to his brother, his cock reacted the same.  Just being the object of Ian’s attention was enough to collapse his cock.  
Then Ian turned his attention to Linda and pulled her face away from her mom’s pussy.  “Enjoying yourself now?”
She looked up into his eyes.  Completely immobile, she needed to speak to him without anyone hearing.  “Whisper in your ear,” she said.  
Furious and curious, he put his ear to her lips.  
“Marry me, bury me, or kiss my ass.”  It was something she knew had to be said in private, so a whisper was her only option.  Said aloud, he’d have no choice but to save face and slap her again.   
He stood up and spoke to the men in the room.  “These three get set up in the pink room.  The boys go to the blue room.”  He used a knife to cut the rope binding Linda’s wrists to her ankles, but left her wrists tied to each other and her ankles tied to each other.  He hauled her from the room.  
Sabrina watched in shock as her friend was pulled away.  He’d pulled her by the hair, something she’d always equated to a ride on the horse.  Shit was about to happen.  Then one of the men pulled her ankles from behind her head, picked her up, took her to the “pink” room, and carried her toward the pink painted wall.  He set her on her feet facing the wall and pulled a platform over, standing her on it so she was eye level with a 6-inch diameter hole in the wall.  The hole consisted of two semi-circles cut into two little hinged doors.  He pushed the doors open, stuck her head through the opening, and pulled the doors shut again, leaving her head stuck on the other side of the wall.  Locking the doors in place, he cut her wrists and ankles free.  Then he pulled her hands behind her and tied them again. The new position was more comfortable, but no less frightening.  
At the same time that Sabrina was taken away, Josh was taken to a different room, the “blue” room.  Like his stepsister, he was put on a platform and his head was stuck through the wall.  As he looked around he could see Sabrina facing him.  They stared at each other across a five foot wide hallway.  She gaped at the strange sight of the boy’s head mounted on the wall like a hunting trophy.  There was even a plaque behind his head and piece of tape under his chin that said, “Josh.”  She couldn’t see it, but she knew she was a Sabrina head mounted on the wall with her body helpless on the other side.  
The humiliation was gut wrenching as she could do nothing but stand and wait for whatever Ian had planned.  The idea of having her head on a plaque with her name under it only drew attention to her head and she wondered what they had planned for her face.  On the other hand, her body was so very helpless, naked and separated from her head.  They could just be standing and staring at her body, but she imagined they had more than staring in mind.  Across the aisle, Josh seemed even less comfortable.  
Then to her right, another head appeared.  She could barely turn her head to see as Tanya’s head poked through the wall, mounted on her own plaque.  Across the aisle she saw a plaque labeled Brad.  Moments later his head came through the hole over the name tag.  There was a sense of foreboding as she waited for the next torment, but she figured it wouldn’t start until Joanne’s head and Linda’s head joined them.  Joanne’s head appeared to her left.  
Josh, Brad, and Joanne were still sporting ring gags and one of the men replaced Sabrina’s and Tanya’s gags.  When Ian appeared in the hallway where they all could see him, Sabrina wondered where Linda was.  There was still an empty space right next to her.  She couldn’t see it, but she’d be willing to bet just about anything that there was a hole with Linda name’s name on it.  Any concern she had for her friend vanished when Ian stopped right in front of her.  “You and your little friend have caused me a lot of grief.  This is what happens to girls that fuck with me.  You and your family…” He looked at Joanne, “… Linda and her family are going to pay.”  
He grabbed Sabrina’s nose to hold her in position as he ran his fingers over her face and in her mouth.  “In a few moments, there will be some boys in the room with your bodies.  They have my permission to do anything they want.  From where you stand now, they have your permission, too.”  He laughed as he turned to the boys’ heads.  “You’ll have your own bunch of boys.  I just find little gay boys your age need a little privacy to do what comes naturally.”  
There was a little plastic bag in his hand that nobody noticed until he raised it to their attention.  He opened the bag and pulled out a slender object from a dark mass and showed them a wriggling earthworm.  “Just to prove a point before we get started, you are going to eat my little friend here.” 
Sabrina shook her head, “Uh uh, uh uh,” not wanting to believe he’d really make her do that.  
Ian dangled the worm in her face.  “Point number one.  You have your mouth pried wide open for my buddy here.  All I have to do is put him in.” He pushed the worm into her mouth so it lay on her tongue.  She tried to push it out, but all she accomplished was to lick the disgusting thing.  “Point number two.  In a day or two, you will shit out little bits of Mr. Slimy.  He is going in your tummy.  You don’t have to like it.  You won’t like it.  But, it’s going to happen because I want it to.”
He waved it in her face as he said, “I’ll spare you the anatomy lesson, but right now you can’t swallow right, understand?  If I put him in your mouth like this, he’ll go down the wrong pipe and you’ll choke.  I have to take out the gag for you to eat him.  You have to chew and swallow.  So, we can do this the easy way or the hard way.  Easy way… chew and swallow.  Hard way… pain, screaming, chew and swallow.  You will note that the easy way and the hard way both end up with Mr. Slimy in your tummy.  Oh, and if you spit him out, I have more like him.  We’ll do it until you get it right.”
“Uh uh, uh uh,” grunted Sabrina, shaking her head again.  She wanted any way out of this, but he wasn’t even offering options.  
He removed her gag. “Easy way or hard way, little bitch?”
She stared at the squirming worm.  His message was clear, but it didn’t make it any easier.  “I’ll suck cock,” she suggested.  “Anything but that.”
“One,” he said.
For a brief second she wondered what that meant and then she felt the searing pain of a single swat with a leather paddle on her bare ass.  There was no warning, just pain.  She screamed more in surprise than pain, but now the message was clearer.  
She stared at the worm for a second and then looked at her brothers.  Eating the damn worm was bad enough, but they were going to watch.  Blushing scarlet, she opened her mouth.  He pushed the worm into her mouth and it promptly gained new life as it tried to escape its imminent death, writhing in her mouth.  She caught it between her teeth and bit.  The taste made her gag and she couldn’t keep herself from spitting it out.  She looked in horror at Ian.  
“Three,” he said.  
“No, pleeeaa…” she screamed as the first swat hit her.  She screamed through two more, now in pain and less surprise.  She couldn’t see, so she had no idea when the next was going to fall.  
“It only gets harder,” he told her.  “Pucker up and kiss him now.”  He held out another worm and pressed it against her lips.  “Now say feed me a yummy worm.”
Nobody could see her body shudder in resignation, but the submission on her face was obvious.  “Feed me a yummy worm.”
“I’m going to start him in your mouth and then I want you to suck him in like a strand of spaghetti,” he said.  “Slurp him right in and eat him.”  
When Ian put another in her mouth, she scrunched her eyes shut in distaste, slurped in the wriggling tidbit, and chewed it.  She managed to keep from gagging and rejecting this one.  Just like Ian had said, Mr. Slimy was in her tummy.  Mr. Slimy was even on the other side of the wall now.  
“Point number three,” said Ian.  “I win every time.  My boys win every time.  Easy way or hard way, we win and you lose.”  He removed all their gags.  “No point in these anymore.”  
A TV was wheeled out right in front of the girls and a second one in front of the boys.  Ian explained, “There are cameras in the other room.  You’ll be able to see what’s happening to you and each other.  It’s more fun that way.”  
When he turned on the TV, Sabrina saw three headless female bodies leaning against a wall.  It was a detached view that made it seem unreal and then she saw boys in the room.  Hands touched her and then she saw a boy, then two, and then three put their hands on her.  She moaned in frustration.  To her right and left, Tanya and Joanne were getting similar treatment.  Little boy hands cupped adult sized tits.  
“Oh, I almost forgot,” said Ian.  “The boys don’t know your real names.  There are name tags for each of you on their side.  Joanne, you’re Ann.  Tanya, you’re Sonya.  Sabrina, you’re Katrina.  If they ask for something, do it.  You don’t want to piss them off.  Just to give them a little motivation, I told them that you’re a seventh grade math teacher,” he told Joanne.  “We all know how much they hate math.  Sonya, you’re an eighth grade English teacher.  You have no idea how much it turns on boys to play with teachers.  You’ll find out though.”
He looked at Sabrina and laughed.  “I told them that you and your brothers are straight A geeks that always make them look bad in class.  Just a little incentive to make sure they do what I expect.”  He could look into Sabrina’s eyes and tell that the boys were already doing what he expected, which was to humiliate them.  He looked at the TV screen and saw the boys stripping.  
“So many cocks to satisfy.  Have a good time.  I have a little business to attend to with Linda.  Perhaps I underestimated her.  She’ll need some special attention.”  He left them alone.  
Joanne watched in helpless horror as a naked boy sporting a hard little cock approached her with a wicked looking paddle.  He pulled back and she screamed in pain.  Then she saw him swing and contact her ass.  He pulled back, she felt the sting and screamed, and then the paddle struck a second time.  After a couple more swats, she realized the picture on the TV was about 1 second behind real time.  That gave her no chance to prepare for the swat.  
“Spread your legs, Ann,” said the boy. “I’m gonna fuck my math teacher better than she fucks me.  X and Y and graph this, bitch.”  He tried to shove his cock in hard and fast, but Joanne was dry, so it took him a couple of thrusts to get where he wanted to be.  She felt wonderfully tight.  To her it was like rubbing her insides with sandpaper.  Only after a few seconds did her internal juices lube him enough to reduce it from painful to disgusting.  She had to shut her eyes since the out of synch timing of the picture on the TV was disorienting.   
On the far end of the females, Tanya got about the same treatment.  One boy spanked her while another bounced her tits around.  She too caught the 1 second delay, realizing that the sole purpose of the TV was to torment, not to provide any warning.  She could see two boys abusing her and three more watching.  
“Please, don’t,” whined Tanya.  “I promise to make my tests easier.”  She figured if she’d been fingered as a teacher, then she’d bargain like one.  “You can fuck me all you want.  I like little boys’ cocks in me.  Just don’t spank me, OK?”  
“Shut the fuck up, bitch,” snarled the boy with the paddle.  “Lying gets you double.”  He swung harder on the next one.   
In between the two “teachers,” the “geek” was being raped.  There had been no initial spanking, so she was the first to feel the humiliation of an unwanted cock inside her.  A boy on either side of her played with her small tits as she was raped.  
Across the aisle, Josh yelled at the boy accosting him.  “Get away from me, you fag.  Stop that.  Oh, fuck no.  Stop it.  Get… get… I said get away… shit.  Gaahhhh.”  Nobody else cared what was being done to him.  They all had their own problems.  After a couple of minutes, he figured out that yelling at the boy fucking his ass was only making the boy more excited.  The boys in both rooms ranged from 12 to 16.  Josh just happened to have a 16-year-old up his ass at the moment.  The big cock in his young ass was about his worst nightmare.  
When the boy in her pussy came, Sabrina finally noticed the delay between reality and TV picture.  Her pussy went wet and the boy groaned.  Then she saw him stiffen, shoot, and open his mouth in a satisfied groan of pure pleasure.  The next thing she knew, her ass was being reddened with a nasty looking whip.  
With the embarrassing abuse just starting, they all noticed that there was no chance for reprieve.  Josh had tried cursing at his rapist and that only went bad.  Tanya had tried to offer them something.  The others just kept their mouths shut.  Cursing and bargaining had failed.  They were just fucked on many levels.  When one cock was spent, there were a dozen hard ones waiting their turn.  
When the boy raping her came, Joanne had just a moment of relief.  There was still one boy fondling her tits.  Seconds later, another boy appeared with a paddle.  “Count for me, Ann,” he laughed.  “Can you count to the… ummm… 34 squared?”
“I… no… what’s that?” she asked.  The only response was gales of laughter.  
“Count to 3 squared then,” the boy said.  He didn’t know what 34 squared was either, but he did know 3 squared.  
“What’s that?” she screamed back at him.  He showed her.  Nine swats later, he raped her in her bright red ass.  The unwanted fondling was thoroughly demeaning, but a few swats made her feel excited. Not that she wanted to encourage the boys to do more. Nine swats was just enough to make her ass burn and her pussy tingle. 
When Ian pulled her from the room on her own, Linda had a moment to think she’d struck a chord with him.  Then he stuffed a ball gag in her mouth, taking away her chance to make him an offer.  When he did that, he stomped off.  Unbeknownst to her, he told the others what was about to happen, fed a worm to Sabrina, and taunted them a bit.  When he returned, he looked in a better mood.  “Ummfph hmmm aaaahhh mmmm,” she grunted, just trying to get him to let her speak.  
He got right in her face.  “Marry you?  Hah.  Bury you?  That has yet to be decided.  Kiss your ass?”  He held out a long, slender, flexible cane.  “I’ll kiss it with this.”  He slashed the air with it a couple of times. 
Joanne had never spanked her little girl.  Sure Linda had felt the sting of whips, paddles, and bare hands in the past few days, but she couldn’t comprehend the viciousness of a whippy cane. There was nothing to be done about it anyway.  He stood her on her feet and cut the ropes on her wrists.  Then he tied her hands high up on the wall.  He untied her ankles.  “Spread your legs, troublemaker.”
When she did, he rubbed the cane against her bare ass. “I hear you only allow the girls to wear skirts to school.  When I’m done with this, you won’t show your pretty little legs to anyone for a month.”
She glared at him. “Buuuhhh mmmm ahhh ooo.”
“So you say,” he said, having no idea what she just tried to say.  He brought the cane down on her ass with a terrible whistling sound that made her grimace and tighten her sweet ass in preparation.  Actual contact made her scream at a pitch and volume and duration she hadn’t thought possible.  
He pulled the gag out of her mouth.  “Convince me I shouldn’t whip the living shit out of your hot little ass, bitch.”
“I’ll pay you a 1000 a month not to.”
He walked around to the front of her and tapped the end of the cane on the floor. The stories he’d heard about her were true.  “Ten thousand,” he countered.  
Whereas her mom couldn’t do math to save her ass, Linda could.  His counter was less than 25% of what she made in a month.  It was a very reasonable percentage.  In fact, so reasonable that she knew he didn’t know how much she made.  “Two thousand.”
“Eight.”
“Four and you have to keep our school drug free.”
He’d already considered that part of the bargain.  If he let her win this, then he’d have given her free reign at the school.  “Five.”
“Four and you can give me four more of those kisses.”
“Five and I will.”  He stepped around behind her. He was also doing business calculations.  Five thousand dollars a month… sixty thousand a year was more than triple what he got from hooking a bunch of middle schoolers on drugs and that investment wouldn’t be realized for years.  This was money in his pocket now.  
“Like I could stop you?  Five and I’ll blo... eeeeeeyaaa.”  It hurt like hell but it was over quicker than a horsie ride.  Luckily, he kept the strokes high and on her ass.  She figured she could still wear skirts.  
“Five thousand a month,” he said.  “And you and a friend come here once a month.”  He waited until she assented to his demand and then he untied her, put her to her knees, and made her blow him anyway.  The hardest thing she had to do through the whole thing was not to let on that she wanted to cum so bad.  As the tears cleared from her eyes, she said, “So, five and I bring a friend?  If you don’t mind, you can cane her ass, but not mine.  Shit, that did fucking hurt.”  She was thinking how much Alicia would enjoy it. 
“We’re not done yet,” he said.  
She said nothing.  Macho asshole had to save face.  For the day she figured she could endure whatever he sent her way.  “Rape me, here and now.”
His response was to untie her wrists and lay her on the floor.  He knelt, put a finger to her clit, and rubbed her hard and fast.  “You wanna cum?  Want my cock in you?  You’ll cum for me?  Show me.  Cum for me.”  His finger knew just where to rub her and she started to moan in pleasure.  One finger turned to two.  “Cum, bitch.”  
Wanting to show him so bad, she pushed her hips up as she felt her orgasm rushing upon her.  “Yeah, OK, for you.”
He pulled his hand away and raised his arms over his head.  “Do not try to play me, Linda,” he said.  
Seconds away from an orgasm, she felt half a second of frustration and then rose to her knees.  She looped her still bound hands around his neck and pushed her pussy against his knee.  “Do not play me,” she said as she came.  
It took him a few seconds to disentangle her wrists from around his neck.  He pushed her to the floor and pulled out his cock. There was no satisfaction from the look in her eager eyes, but the feel of her tight, inviting, young pussy was overwhelming.  He took her hard and fast, not certain if he’d won that round or not.  
Joanne, Sabrina, and Tanya could feel cum running down the insides of their thighs.  They’d been raped so many times that there was a constant flow.  The backs of their thighs were slick with cum leaking from their asses.  All three wanted nothing more than an escape from the constant abuse.  One of Ian’s lackeys was in the room giving the boys tips on how to abuse a woman.  Just when they thought it couldn’t get worse, he showed the boys something too small for them to see on the TV screen.  There was raucous laughter and the three knew it wasn’t good.  
First one boy came forward after the lesson.  He teased Joanne’s nipple until it was hard and erect against her desires.   Then he put a clamp on her hard nipple. By now Joanne, Sabrina, Tanya, Josh, and Brad had all learned that any sound only added to the boys’ excitement, but she couldn’t help it.  The gasp of pain brought another round of laughter.  Moments later, her other tit, Tanya’s tits, and Sabrina’s tits were clamped in excruciating pain.  Then Josh and Brad felt the same embarrassment and pain as their nipples reacted to the boys in their room, only to be tortured with nipple clamps.  It was worse for Tanya whose big tits swung and bounced with each thrust of her rapist.  Added weight on their tender nipples was excruciating.  The pain was no less for Joanne, though the boys didn’t understand her moans were pleasure instead of pain. 
Sabrina thought the whole experience was a bit like being on the horse, except the electric horse had breaks every five minutes.  This was constant pain and humiliation with no choice but to be used by the boys as much as they wanted and as long as they wanted.  So far the boys had not shown any signs of slowing down.  
Amidst the pain, rapes, and humiliation they’d lost track of the time.  Ninety minutes seemed like ages of torment.  They could do naught, but stare across a narrow aisle, boys at girls, mother at sons, brothers at sisters and share the moment. Every thrust in her pussy was shown in the jerks of Sabrina’s head and the look of shame in her face.  She knew her brothers could see she was being raped repeatedly.  They couldn’t see the actual act, but she knew they knew. 
Josh and Brad felt the same embarrassment as their slight bodies jerked in response to ass rapes right in front of their sister and mother.  They’d long since given up on the thought of resisting.  Their helpless bodies were there to be abused.  A cock up their ass made their cocks hard and then a mouth on their cock made them cum.  They were horrified to learn they were fags that came in another boy’s mouth over and over.  
Their words only made the abuse more focused and the laughter louder.  When their victims stayed silent, one of the boys fucking Brad got the idea.  “Say it, Bart,” he said, using the name he knew. “Tell everybody that I’m fucking your ass.  Tell them that you like it.”  
He felt the hand on his balls and saw the vise grip on his family jewels.  Across the hallway, they couldn’t see the pain he felt.  He looked at his sister and said, “I like a cock up my ass.”
The idea was catching and moments later, Tanya said, “Squeeze my big tits.”  Joanne announced, “I’m being raped by a hot little boy.”  Josh said, “I love big cocks in my ass.”  Last of all, Sabrina was forced to say, “I’m a stupid slut with a cock in my ass.”  The new game lasted for several minutes before their tormentors lost interest.  
The three females noticed as the boys in their room stepped back and away with curious looks at first and then laughing as Linda came into view.  She was naked, her hands tied behind her back with her ankles shackled on a short chain.  As she shuffled into view, they saw she had a big, black strap on sticking out of her mouth.  They couldn’t tell that the dildo extended another three inches into Linda’s mouth.  She also had wires dangling from her pussy.  Every second or so she yelped and grimaced in pain as electricity shot through her pussy lips.  Ian wasn’t done making the little girl pay even though they’d struck a bargain.  
“Shit, what’s she?  A fourth grader?’ laughed one of the boys, causing Linda to glare at him and blush.  With her elbows tied to touching behind her back, her chest was stretched flat.  What little tits she had melted into her slender body.  She wanted to sink into the floor, but all she could do was shuffle up behind her mom and kneel down.  Then she aligned the cock with her mom’s pussy and started fucking her, pushing her mouth against Joanne’s pussy and her nose to Joanne’s ass with each thrust.  
Amidst the humiliation, she felt the constant surge of electricity through her body.  If she slowed, it got worse.  She had no choice but to fuck her mom’s slimy, dripping cunt hard and fast.  It pushed out the cum from her mom’s pussy so it ran down her chin and onto her flat chest.  She smelled and tasted all the abuse that the cunt had taken.  
On the other side of the wall, Ian was right in Joanne’s face.  He spoke softly so the boys on the other side of the wall wouldn’t hear.  “She’s gonna fuck you until you cum. I’ll bet it’s damn near impossible to cum with your little girl face fucking you from behind in a roomful of boys.  But, you better fake the best damn orgasm you can, bitch.  Convince me and the boys that Linda made you come.  Understand?”
As Joanne started to moan in pleasure, he added, “Not too fast though.  I want her to work a bit.”  
With the squishing noises and the laughter, Linda didn’t hear the exchange between Ian and her mom, so she was surprised her mom started to rotate her hips and hump them back and forth.  It looked like she was really getting off.  As her mom’s moans got louder, she could hear them over the other noise.  It was disgusting to fuck her mom’s messy pussy, but it was humiliating to know that her mom could get excited by it.  Her mom was gonna cum in front of all them and she was gonna be the one that made her cum.  
She wanted to slow down to deprive her mom of the pleasure and herself the humiliation of the moment, but her pussy hurt too much.  It was tiring, but she had to keep it up until she felt her mom’s body shudder and then relax.  The electricity stopped and she pulled the cock free.  
They gave her a couple of minutes of rest before they set her behind Tanya.  Ian had told her to fuck her mom, but hadn’t mentioned the others.  Surely this was a mistake, but she had no way to protest and then the shocks hit her pussy again.  She pushed the cock into Tanya’s gross mess and forced it out onto her chin and chest.  Fucking her was like pumping out all the semen and pussy juices that had been deposited there.  
“Make sure you cum for her,” Ian reminded Tanya.  “She gets shocked until she makes you cum.”  He assumed there was some friendship between the two families or at least some compassion in the woman
With that little bit of information, Tanya didn’t rush.  For a few minutes she felt like she actually might get aroused by the little girl being forced to grind her face in her pussy.  When she decided she couldn’t cum being so hurt and humiliated herself, she worked up a fake one for Ian, but she still made Linda work for several minutes, getting at least a little bit of something to remember the day by.  
By the time she’d finished Tanya, Linda was sobbing with exhaustion.  Her pussy hurt and now her body ached from the constant, repetitive motion.  They gave her time to rest, but this time she figured she still had one more to do.  
Five minutes later, she found herself facing Sabrina’s ass.  When she bent her head down to force the cock into Sabrina’s messy fuck hole, a hand grabbed the cock and lined it up with Sabrina’s asshole instead.  “Do her ass,” said the man as he pushed the hard plastic into Sabrina’s tightness.  Electricity filled her pussy and she mentally apologized to Sabrina as she leaned in and shoved deep.  Sabrina’s ass was just as messy as the cunts she’d just fucked.  
Sabrina had been loosened up by several cocks in her ass, but she fought this new intrusion.  “She’s in the wrong hole,” said Sabrina to Ian.  “She’s in my ass.  Don’t let her… oh, fuh… fuck, she’s going in… stop her.  God damn it.”  She looked in Ian’s eyes, “Shit… she’s supposed to.”  Eight inches of cock slid to the hilt in her slender ass as she realized she was not only getting fucked in the ass, she’d just announced it to everybody.  
“Shit,” she gasped.  “It feels so good up my ass,” she said as she changed gears and got ready for a quick cum from a deep ass fucking.  
Linda was surprised and relieved when Sabrina came in just a couple of minutes from the brutal rape of her ass.  She pulled out the thick cock leaving a gaping hole that seemed reluctant to close.  
They’d been there over three hours by then.  The party broke up as Ian sent the boys home.  The six sore and humble victims were unceremoniously taken home, still slimy and naked.  Sabrina stayed with Linda and her mom.  There were mental wounds to be healed and she couldn’t bear to be with her own family right now.  
As the horrid memories faded, Linda felt she’d achieved a victory.  It was a one-sided peace of sorts.  She’d signed herself up for a monthly sacrifice of more of the same in return for the chance to be a normal girl the other days of the month.  In a way she’d come full circle from the day she’d been an innocent girl who walked in on her mom and Ian to now where she’d earned the chance to pretend to be an innocent girl who just knew a lot more about how the world really worked.  
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