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Sitting in her car she glances out at the motel. It’s not like it’s seedy or anything; just another overnight stay motel on the drag of the busy suburban sprawl she lives in. It should be seedy she thinks to herself – given what’s going to go on here. Eight or ten more cars dot the parking lot and she’s sure that at least half of them are from the people waiting for her.


Squirming slightly in her seat she slips on her heels and then steps out of the car in to the gloom to check her outfit. Part of her is glad that there’s no-one else in the lot to see her yet; while another part of her mind wishes that someone was already watching her – seeing her check that she’s obeyed all the rules her owner has set out for her dress and presentation. She stops for a moment, wishing that he was here to check that she’s obeyed him to the last letter; that she’d dressed in the perfect way to please him and to show that she truly is his property – Sir’s Little Whore.


Shaking herself mentally she check herself out – the heels are just right – 6” Mary-Janes that gleam with a new shine, forcing her legs to elongate and stretch with every step. They’re thoroughly impractical for walking in, but she knows by now that her comfort means nothing – she’s made to serve and the heels will bring others pleasure. Through the open-toes she can see her deep red painted toe-nails under the sheer stockings she wears. She must have 30 pairs by now, all with lacy tops, some with bows, some with seams and in a plethora of colours. She needs them now that she has to wear a pair every day. Looking behind her she can see that the seams on this pair are straight so that the little bows sit right in the middle of her thighs. While she’s back there she can also see that the clips on her garter bet are firmly attached. The skirt is a perfect length – there’s easily 2 inches of creamy firm thigh showing between the lacy top of her black stockings and the pleated bottom of the skirt. It’s only 9” long so even when she stands up straight it can be barely seen to cover the curve of her ass. Giving her butt a little shake she can see that the shred of green plaid cloth flares up easily to show everything. There’s more to check there but she’s drifting off again, thinking about what Sir would be doing to her if he was here now – his hands in her hair, jerking it back to expose her throat to his teeth and lips, one hand roughly mauling her tits and the other lifting up that poor excuse for skirt and slipping…


No! She has to concentrate – make her owner proud of his toy! It’s not her place to please herself… Under her breath she recites something 


“I will never expect others to provide for my pleasure, but will always be happy to provide for theirs… Unhhh…” she gasps. 

A little tremor runs up her body at the words – they’ve taken on an almost hypnotic quality to her, turning her normally raging thirst for something to fill her wet holes and brutally use her into an almost desperate need. She was born to be a slut and she was so lucky to finally be owned by the man who could make her into the filthiest piece of fuck-meat she could ever be.

Continuing up her body, she tremblingly checks that the ‘shirt’ she’s wearing will come open easily enough for whoever wants to grab and enjoy her tits. It used to be her white school shirt – back when she wasn’t quite so busty. Now her firm breasts are straining the buttons of the fabric – the 3 that are done up. The top-most button is right in between her nipples so that the edges of the areolas can be clearly seen. As if that wasn’t enough of an announcement that she’s not wearing anything underneath, her nipples are trying to tear through the material; clearly showing the piercings that have made them even longer and harder than normal. Odd shapes seem to dangle from them and she wonders what these people will think when they see them. She absently gives the nipples a little twist to keep them as hard as possible and moans a little. The shirt ends directly below her tits; tied up in a bunch to reveal as much of her flat stomach as possible. The skirt below it starts so low that the curve of her hips is visible above the skirt’s waistband. Checking her breasts one more time she can see that her nails are perfectly manicured and the same colour as her toe-nails; just as she was told to do. 

Pulling a compact from her purse she checks her hair and make-up. Her hair is long and down to her bursting nipples, a slight curl to is and as shining red as it’s always been. The make-up is heavy and smoky around her eyes – giving her a sensual and sleepy expression that contrasts to the dark red lipstick. Sticking a finger in her mouth she sucks on it, seeing with satisfaction the stain of colour along it’s length. Tidying it with a fresh coat she puts the lipstick back and pulls up her skirt in the middle of the lot to check that her tight, oozing cunt is prepared as well.

Looking in the mirror she can tell that there’s still no hair on it – just like there’s none anywhere on her body except her eyes and head. Sir told her to check everyday though – even after the electrolysis he paid for on her 15th birthday. She is to check, and makes sure she explores all around her glossy, smooth pussy lips. Her Master always says a fuck-toy shouldn’t be afraid to play with her cunt at any times if she’s obeying his orders. She slides a finger over her clit, moaning once more and wishing it was Sir’s hands exploring her body. As always there is cum flowing from her naked cunt – oozing down her legs and staining the tops of her stockings. There’d be a lot more of it of course, but at her Owner’s command her cunt is filled with her favourite dildo and the cum is dripping from the end of it onto the pavement. She uses her hands to collect as much of it as she can and then licks them clean, thinking how proud she is that her cunt hasn’t been cleaned by anything except her own hands, or someone else’s fingers, mouth or cock since she was 14. She bends over in front of the glass of the car door to check that her skirt rides up properly, showing her smooth ass and the plug that’s tucked up there in the same way as the dildo fills her anxious pussy. Being stuffed with hard toys will make her walk to the room difficult to do without cumming, but she’s sure she can manage it – her Master ordered it that way and she’s got used to it over the years. 

Straightening everything one more time she tucks the compact back in her bag, shrugs on a short little jacket and starts out, the movement of the toys inside her causing her two already sopping fuck-holes to get even wetter. The stairs are particularly bad – every step making her cunt twitch closer and closer to cumming and even more fluid slide down the inside of her thighs. She thinks back to the first time her owner filled her like this and walked her round in public. The humiliation of looking like a little whore, barely 15 with her ass hanging out and wondering how many people could see the chunks of plastic splitting her body apart; filling her so full. The combination of being plugged and fucked while she walked along with the burning humiliation of being such a public slut made her cum so hard when her Master pulled her into a bathroom and ploughed both her holes, filling them with his cum before plugging her up once again. She always thought it would get easier with time, but now, even when she’s almost out of her teens, she still feels like a piece of meat – broken to her owners cock and only good for fucking and using. 

She gets to the first floor balcony and starts along to the room. Tottering along on her heels she passes a middle aged guy just coming out of his door. As she’s been taught to, she meets his eyes as she goes past, smiling and licking her lips. The guy stares at her as she passes while she thinks to herself ‘Not bad…’ He’s maybe 40, not bad looking, fairly in-shape – she’d fuck him. Of course, she’d fuck anyone if they asked or her master told her to. The guy looks down at her barely covered ass and stocking tops as she walks by before shaking his head and muttering ‘Slut’ under his breath with a smile

She stops dead and gasps before turning round. Combined with the toys filling her up, just the slightest name-calling from a stranger has given her a little bit of an orgasm. She presses her hand to her aching cunt to catch the flow of cum that is threatening to turn into a gush and brings it up to her mouth, licking her fingers clean before she turns to look at the guy. He’s staring at her looking a little worried – she can tell he thinks she’s going to be mad, but he’s in for a surprise.


Her lips still glistening with the cum she’s just eaten she looks the guy in the eyes, smiles again and says “Thank you sir! I am a total slut – thank you for noticing what a whore I am.” She smiles at him while he stares at her in complete shock


“Huh?!”, he stammers.


“What part of this slut's body did you enjoy? Would you like to see more of me?”


“What are you? A hooker?” he says, his eyes bulging at her tits and the now obvious line of cum running down her left thigh.


She smiles and licks her lips again “Oh no sir – no-one has to pay to use my body. My Owner says I'm a piece of meat to be used and fucked whenever possible. I love being a worthless whore. Maybe you'd like to fuck me later? I have a date right now.” She pouts a little at the last point – she's been taught to hate putting anyone off using her body for even a few minutes.


The guy just starts “Holy Shit!” he exclaim, “Your owner? What are you – some kind of slave?!”


“Of course I'm a slave, sir. I'm not fit for anything except being a dump for men's cum and a toy for anyone to use.” Her voice takes on a slight whine as she starts to beg and then to advance on the stunned man. ”Please sir – don't you want to fuck this tight, teenage cunt?” She pulls up the front of her tiny skirt, suppressing a shudder as she exposes her dripping pussy to yet another stranger. “I never get enough cock. I could come back so you could use me first thing in the morning? Please?”


The man looks down at the wide plastic cock stuffed inside her pulsing fuck-hole as she reaches forward and grabs his rapidly hardening dick through his pants. As she does he jerks his head back up to look at her and then takes off, desperately trying to rearrange himself as he goes.


She frowns, “Fuck”. Now she'll have to find someone else to fuck her after she wakes up. It's so hard being separated from her Master – before she had to be away from him she'd always wake up filled with his cock; or that of one of his friends; or even some stranger that he'd just invited in to use her while she slept. The best time, she'd been woken up with a blindfold over her face and cocks just pushing into every hole in her body, like a whole gang of men was raping her in her sleep. She hadn't been sure if her Master had even brought them in, but like a good little fuck-slut she did her best to give every one of them the best fucking & sucking possible. Just thinking about it makes her knees go weak as she remembers how they used her for hours, throwing her body around and filling her with load after load of cum. Laughing at what and eager whore she was before covering her body in their juice and leaving her sprawled on the bed. It had been her 16th birthday present from her Owner.


Turning back to the balcony she wishes Sir was here to use her, but then again she always wishes that. After all, he owns her; he should be here to take charge of her body and her life. Finally she reaches the door and takes a moment to clean herself with her fingers one more time, check her hair and make-up, and adjust her clothes. While she does that she can hear voices inside the room. That's good – it means she won't have to wait long for someone to use her. Finally ready, she knocks clearly on the door.


Inside she can hear the voices stop suddenly and a moment later the door is opened by a youngish looking white guy – fairly pale, slim but wiry, blue eyed and sandy-haired, holding a drink in one hand. He says nothing to begin with but just slowly looks her up and down with a nasty smile on his face. Grinning dirtily, he simply says “Hi there”.


“Hi!”, she smiles sweetly at him. “I’m your slut for the night. Can I come in please sir?”


He laughs slightly and says “Oh, you’re our slut? I hadn’t realized. You’d better come in then.” She notices he has a nice burr to his accent which gets her all juicy again. “I love foreign men” she thinks…


Inside there are three other people. She had no idea what to expect… In the past she’s found everything from a couple, to one guy and four girls, to what seemed to be a whole college soccer team (since there were 11 of them). Her Master never needs to tell her who she’ll be meeting. She knows what she’s made for no matter who they are or how many.


Tonight though, the room contains four people. The guy she met at the door; he might be Irish, she thinks. He’s still grinning wolfishly at her, sipping his drink as he goes. He’s wearing a nice collared shirt with jeans, like the other 2 men, but with a pair of bright red shoes. She can already see the beginnings of a very nice erection in his pants. 


Sitting beside the TV is another guy who looks in his late 20’s. Black with a slightly brooding look on his face, he looks similarly slim and wiry to the white guy. Dark hair is cropped close and his lips are open slightly as he casually looks her like a piece of meat.


On the bed there’s a couple – or she assumes they are – a older looking white man, maybe in his late 40’s, but still pretty handsome. He’s starting to gain a little weight but he’s still powerfully built. He’s gazing fixedly at her bursting tits with a look of undisguised lust. Sitting beside him is a young Asian woman – maybe 25 – wearing a tight black mini-dress. “It’s almost small and revealing enough to be something that the slut would wear, but it doesn’t show enough thigh or cleavage”, she thinks to herself. “It’s a pity,” she continues in her head, “she’s got a hot body – petite, nice smooth legs, nice round tits – with a little effort I’m sure she could look like almost as much of a whore as I do!” She can never understand why any pretty girl doesn’t want people to look at her as a fun toy to fuck and use – that’s all she’s wanted to be for years. The woman has her mouth open staring at the slut’s body and her breathing is already coming faster.


All this examination only takes a moment before the guy who opened the door begins to speak again with his rolling accent. “I’m Malcolm… This guy,” he indicates the black man sitting down, “is my friend David. The couple over there are John and Catherine. What’s you’re name darling?


She looks surprised. “Oh! I’m Erin, sir, but we don’t need names – I’m just a slut so you can call me anything you like. And I mustn’t use your names – my Master always says I’m a whore and I don’t deserve to use people’s names. I just call all the men sir, and all the women ma’am.”


The group all look a little shocked by how open she is about all this, but it’s quickly replaced by even more horny and lustful stares. David speaks up for a moment, his voice probably Californian. “So we can call you whatever we like? Slut, whore, bitch, whatever?”


“Of course sir. Some people also like to call me fuck-toy, cum-whore, slut-doll. Anything you like – I’m just a piece of meat for you all to use for your pleasure. I don’t have a say in what you do or say to me.”


“And your Master does?”, smiles Malcolm.


“Oh yes sir – of course! He owns me and controls me. If you’re all here you know his rules anyway.”


“Why don’t you go over them again?” laughs John. His voice is deep, bassy and American once again. His wife (she assumes) hasn’t said anything, but is squirming slightly in her seat, listening to the slut talk so blatantly about being owned and controlled by another.


She puts down her bag and slips her little jacket off. “Well – I’m your whore for the night. You can use any and all my holes in any way you see fit. I’m to serve you in the best way I can, giving you all the pleasure possible and taking your cum in me and on me – wherever you chose. You can fuck me with any objects you can cram into my body, beat me with your hands, belts, whips or whatever you like. You can use me as hard as you can with no restrictions.” She smiles thinking of all the nasty things that these four people might use her for tonight. “My Owner just wants to make sure you don’t damage his property, or mess me up – so no real physical harm and no blood, pee or scat. After all, I have lots more people my Master wants me to get used by! Oh, and also he’d like you to take as many pictures of me being fucked and broken by all you as you can – so he can see that I’ve been the best fuck-toy I can be for him. I’ll also be calling him back in California sometime so he can listen in to what you do to me.”

She turns and bends over to get the camera she brought from her bag. Doing so she instinctively bends only at the waist, keeping her legs straight like she was taught to, so that her non-existent skirt rides up to show her ass, bald dripping cunt and the 2 toys that are stuffed inside her. A rivulet of cum can be clearly seen running down her thigh and the whole area around her steaming cunt and butt is soaked with her juices. The Asian woman gasps, “Oh god – what is all that inside you?” One of her hands is already drifting down between her own legs.


Retrieving the camera the slut straightens up again and says, “Oh – my Master says that I’m such a filthy and cock-hungry little slut that I need to have my holes filled whenever I go out. That way I’m always wet and ready to fuck. Plus I can clench my little cunt around them and make sure I stay nice and tight for you all.” Putting the camera on a table she pulls up the front of her skirt to display her smooth pussy to everyone in the room. “I love being filled like this all the time – although nothing compares to a real pair of cocks pounding me.” Gliding her hands down over her clit she slowly begins to pull the hard 7” dildo out of her streaming hole. Everyone can see how it’s covered in glistening cum and it finally comes out of her with an audible slurping sound; strands of sticky white juice clinging to the end of it and drooling out of her now empty hole. Bending over she pulls the plug from her ass, showing more thick juice clinging to that. While the audience watches she brings first the dildo and then the plug up to her mouth and carefully licks them clean, savouring every drop of cum, before she uses her hands to collect as much of the fluid as possible from between her legs. 


“My Master says I should always give others the opportunity to clean me before I do it myself. Would any of you like to clean my ass and cunt with your hands or mouths?”


No-one says anything, before Malcolm speaks up and says “I think we’re all enjoying watching you do it yourself, slut.”


“Ok – I love the taste of all this cum anyway.” She carefully licks her hands clean before lifting the skirt higher to check she got as much of it as she could. In doing so Malcolm, who has been slowly moving towards her, notices something on the mound of her pussy. Putting his hand out to stroke the smooth skin he asks her, “What’s that, slut?”


Shivering at his touch she pulls the skirt all the way up and pushes her hips out so everyone can get a good look. “That’s one of my Master’s marks.” Looking at her slick cunt everyone can now see the words “Simon’s Cunt – Please Fuck” tattooed on her. “He had it put there so everyone who fucks me knows that I’m his property. That way I’ll always be his fuck-toy and I’ll never forget it.” She smiles blissfully at the knowledge that she is the slut-slave of her Master.


“Oh god – you are such a fucking whore!” exclaims John.


“Thank you sir!”, she says instinctively. “Of course I’m a whore – I was made to fuck and be used. I love being a whore.”


“But what if someone is behind you? How can they tell who you belong to then?”, asks David..


“Oh, that’s easy sir.” She pulls the waistband  of her skirt down a little at the back and shows everyone the tattoo there. It says “Simon’s Fuck-toy. Use Roughly” across where a traditional ‘tramp-stamp’ would be. “My Master had both of there done as soon as he could – it was a present when I was 18. Then I fucked both the tattoo guys as thanks while he watched before he paid for their work. It was a great few hours. The artist who did my cunt stamp would work on it then fuck me with his hands for a little while then work some more. I just laid there and let them do whatever they wanted to me. Once they were done I felt like even more of a piece of property than ever before. It completed my Master’s ownership of me along with these…”


She reached up and pops her firm tits out of the barely constraining shirt to show bar-bells pierced through both her nipples. Unlike most piercings though, they are up-and-down, rather than sideways. From the bottom of the bars dangle little tags with writing on them.


“Wow – what do those say?”, asks Catherine. By now her hand has snaked completely up her mini-dress and it’s obvious she’s stroking her own pussy by now. Her husband has pulled out his hardened cock at the sight of the various marks of ownership and is slowly stroking it. “It’s a nice average size” she thinks, “But I hope my other two users are bigger.”


“This one says ‘Fuck-Meat’,” she says, “and this one ‘Needs Cum’. The person who did this was a woman so I could only eat her out afterwards as thanks. She didn’t have anything to fuck me with.” She sighs, but then brightens. “That’s why I always carry a strap-on now.” Reaching into her bag she pulls out a 7” long strap-on cock and passes it to Catherine, who seems reluctant to take it; or maybe that’s because on of her hands is now firmly wedged between her thighs. “You can use this on me if you want.”, she says.



Looking at everyone she finally sighs. “Are we done talking now? My cunt and ass have been empty for too long. Please – won’t you all use me? I’m a slut – I need to get fucked and broken.”


Grinning, Malcolm stokes his fingers down her mound before sliding two of them straight into her aching cunt. She sighs and pushes against him. “Oh, thank you sir! My pussy needs to be filled so badly – your fingers feel so good in me right now! Uh…” She groans and Malcolm pulls them out and then stuffs them her mouth to clean. “Thank you sir – all the cum in my cunt tastes even better from your fingers” As he pushes three fingers back into her well-lubed hole, David has come up behind her and starts pulling at her aching tits – filling another itch that hasn’t been filled in hours.


“What do you mean ‘All the cum’?”, he asks. “Isn’t that just you?”


“Ooohhh”, she moans as Mal pumps his fingers into her a few times before pulling them out and feeding her another copious load. “Noooo sir; there’s 2 loads of cum in my cunt already today and another in my ass from the 2 guys I fucked earlier.”


Pulling harder at her tits, David leans out of the way as Mal yanks her head back by the hair to expose her neck which he starts to kiss and bite. “Who else did you fuck today, bitch?” he growls in her ear.


Mal’s hand in now pumping her cunt hard, stopping every so often to feed her more of the cum that has collected on it. His other is now circling the puckered rig of her ass. The combination is driving her towards her first real orgasm of the night and she can’t wait, but her owner has always taught her to be honest and proud of her slutty behaviour. “Uuuuhhh… The first was my Professor this morning”, she gasps. “I’ve been sucking him off after class and then he fucks me over his desk in both the ass and cunt while he spanks me. Ooooo…!”. She’s getting closer to cumming from Malcolm’s fingers, the taste of cum in her mouth and David’s rough treatment of her tits. She looks over at John and Catherine for a second to see her stoking her husband’s dick, hard and fast, while her dress has been hitched up and her legs spread wide to reveal a bald and glistening pussy that is being finger-fucked by John. Her tiny, soaking panties are now dangling around just one ankle, caught on her heels. Meanwhile he has popped her tits out of the dress and is sucking on one of the nipples while listening in. 


Mal’s hand goes back to her long red hair and jerks her head back again before he says “And the other load of cum in here?”, before he thrusts 4 fingers deep inside her and curls them round to tickle her g-spot.


“Oh God! Oh – thank you sir for spreading my tight teenaged cunt with your fingers! Please do it harder? Please Sir? I’m a little whore and I need to be used hard.”


She gasps and then moans as he slows down. “Not till you answer my question, slut”. He growls at her.


“Uhhh – yes sir – I’m so sorry sir! Of course I’ll do whatever any of you say! Uhhh… The other load is from a guy I fucked at the gas station. I got out on the way home from school and bent over at the pump. He say my naked cunt and whistled at me so I just asked him if he’d like to fuck what he’d just saw. He looked so shocked but said yes. So he followed me in my car to a nearby lot and filled my cunt up in the back of the car. Then I plugged myself up again so I kept all the cum inside me, just like my Master says I must. UH! Oh fuck, yes sir! Oh – pound my tight slut-hole – thank you sir!”


As she finishes, Mal starts to pound all 4 fingers into her cunt as fast as he can, pummeling against her erect clit in the process. He’s let go of her head now so David can get his teeth round her pieced nipples, which he bites and mauls at the same time. This leads her onto a shaking orgasm which lets cum drool past the hand filling her pussy and soak the tops of her stockings.


Shuddering, she steps back slightly as she comes down and looks both of the men in the eye saying, “Thank you sirs for using me like a fuck-toy. Please – use me more! I’m just a piece of fuck-meat for you to play with.”


Grinning, David puts his hands on her shoulders and looks at Mal. “Lets get this slutty bitch on the floor and fill her pretty mouth with cock.” 


Mal laughs. “Great idea – on your knees slut.”


She sinks to her knees smiling. It’s about time she got to suck some cock – it’s been almost 8 hours since she had one in her mouth now. As Mal and David start to pull their hard dicks out for her she glances behind them to see that John is now lying back, fingering Catherine from behind while she leans into his lap, her tits grazing his pants and her mouth eagerly working up and down his shaft. She wonders when she’ll get fucked by both of them as wel,l when David’s dick pops out pointing at her mouth. It’s a good length (maybe 7” she thinks with experience), but thick. It’s going to feel so good stuffed up her dribbling slit. She looks up at him and says “Thank you sir, for letting me suck your big hard cock” before she opens her mouth and runs her tongue along the whole circumcised length of it. Right then Mal’s dick pops out as well and she moans a little as she wraps her lips around the head of David’s dick. Mal is huge! It’s over 8” long and as thick as David’s. She watches mesmerized as his hand slides down the length of it, peeling the foreskin back and a drop of pre-cum oozes from him. Pushing his hand away she grabs hold of it, feeling it’s rock-iron hardness as she slides her mouth down the length of David’s cock – gagging at little as it slides down her throat. Then she slides off it and looks up at Mal saying, “Let me do that sir – please just enjoy my mouth and hands on your gorgeous cock. Thank you for letting me touch and suck it! I feel like such a lucky little slut to have so much cock to please!” With that she tries to stuff all of Mal’s shaft into her mouth, but can’t quite get it all in there herself. He looks pretty satisfied though.


“Oh fuck, yes – suck harder you little cum-whore!”, he moans, as she pulls off him and sucks David back into her mouth.


“Looks like it’s equal opportunities for the moment”, laughs David as she continues to suck one cock then the other into her mouth. Then he groans “She is an amazing little cock-sucker though… Fuck – we need to take pictures…” he reaches out for the camera and starts to snap shots of the eager whore as she alternates between the 2 twitching dicks in front of her. She moans around the hard cocks in her mouth before pulling off a moment.


“Thank you sir – my Master has me spend at least a 2 hours a day sucking cock as practice. Do you think he’s trained me well as a cock-slave?” Then she pulls Mal’s cock back into her mouth and get’s back to work.


“Oh god, yes slut – I think he’s trained you so well.” David gasps as he slides once more into her mouth. Her tongue swirls around him each time, flicking across the head and driving him nuts.


“Here – get some shots of this.” says Mal as he pushes her hands away from his cock, grabs her by the back of the head and starts fucking her mouth. 


“Umph”, she mutters as she tries to accommodate the thrusting shaft as it pounds into her throat. She feels so used and abused when someone force fucks her mouth like this – it’s as if they don’t care that she’s even a person, just an object to be used and filled… which is what she knows she is. “Uhhh..” she moans around it. This is just what she needed.


David snaps away as Mal pounds her mouth harder and harder, his cock pushing into her throat and making her gag. Her lipstick smears up and down the length of his cock as she drools all over the length. As she’s been taught she doesn’t let her hands go idle, but instead drops them under her skirt and pushes most of her right hand into her needy cunt, before starting to flick her clit with the other.


David’s shot about 20 pictures of her mouth being abused by mal’s dick before he notices what her hands are doing.  “I think this bitch needs to be fucked” he says. Through slightly teary eyes she looks up and nods as best she can round the thrusting cock. 


The two men flip her over quickly, her shirt falling open and leaving her tits fully exposed. They stand firm and high – jutting out and showing how excited she is. Now she’s on her back she instinctively opens her legs and lifts them. Her heels wide to the walls and her cunt open for maximum penetration. Her inner thighs and stocking tops are slick with her cum. It’s starting to soil her tiny skirt but she knows that she’s a dirty slut anyway so that’s even better. Mal’s cock pops from her mouth for a second and she gasps for air, spluttering “Oh thank you sirs – yes, I need to be fucked hard. Use me any way you want to. Thank you for helping me be the best whore I can be!”


Hearing this, John finally pulls Catherine’s mouth off his throbbing cock and moves to lift her into his lap. Sitting there she hitches her skirt up and slides her slick pussy down the length of him – gasping as he goes. “Oh god – I need that so badly. Fuck me like you’re going to fuck that little whore later baby! I can’t wait to see you pound her tight little ass!”, she yells. 


David and Mal smile at this and turning back to their willing slut they get ready to fill her up again. David snaps a few pictures of her spread open body while she poses for the camera instinctively. She loves pictures so much – they leave indelible proof that she’s a total slut. She carefully makes sure that her cunt and ass are spread open as much as possible, her tits full and erect and her tongue licking the cum from her lips.


“Exhibitionist piece of fuck-meat, isn’t she?” remarks David as he positions his cock at her cunt.


“Thank you sir. Master always says that a true whore should be eager not just to fuck, but to show everyone how much she loves to! I want everyone to know what an easy lay I am – I’m a slut, I don’t care who it is so long as I get used and….mmph”, she stops as Mal’s cock forces it’s way into her mouth and starts pumping away.


“Ha! That’s it Mal – use that slut-mouth.”



She’s almost embarrassed – she spent so much time talking that she forgot her first and most important job was to suck the cock in front of her. As Mal forces into her mouth she moans and around it hoping that her other user will start fucking her cunt soon.


She’s in luck, because moments later David has thrust his rock hard dick into her as hard as he can. She squeals then sighs as she gets filled by it and moans as he violates her steaming snatch as hard as he can. The pounding she’s getting is putting her off her sucking, but Mal starts to pull out and slaps his hard cock across her face demanding “What are you?”


“I’m a whore sir!” *Slap*


“What else?” *Slap*


“A filthy slut!” *Slap*


“Good slut!” Mal exclaims as he rams his dick back into her open mouth and forces it in as far as it will go.


As she gags and drools around his thrusting shaft, David relents a little, but only so he can snap a few pictures of her body being pummeled and fucked. Then he reaches forward and slaps his hand across her tits saying “Suck harder, bitch!” With every stinging swipe she squeals a little. David hasn’t stopped fucking her and the rocking motion that’s going on between the two cocks that are using her is driving her closer and closer towards her second cum of the night. 


Still slapping her tits, David is the first to cum. With a groan she can feel him unload inside her sopping cunt. As he softens and pulls out she revels in the feeling of his semen sliding out of her well-fucked pussy. From the moment he comes out of her she feels empty and in need of a fresh cock but she’s sure that won’t be the last load in her cunt tonight. Just the thought of that – of what a cum-whore she is and how she does it all to please the man who owns her body and soul; who controls how she dresses, how she talks and how she fucks; is enough to send her over the edge, and she screams a little round Mal’s cock as he rapes her throat repeatedly. Her aching cunny convulses and gets even wetter before Mal groans and unloads a huge steam of cum into her throat. Gagging again she does her best to swallow it all but looses some out of her mouth as it dribbles across her chin. Leaning back from her, she’s stunned to see that Mal is still hard as ever.


“Plenty more where that came from, slut”, he winks at her.


Rolling over, she crawls over to David, looks at him and says “Thank you for fucking my slut-hole so hard sir. I hope you enjoyed using me for the first time.” Then she envelopes his dripping shaft in her mouth, cleaning every drop of cum with her smiling teenaged mouth.


David groans at the fresh contact before she leaves him and goes to Mal. “Thank you for fucking my face like that sir – I can’t wait to feel you stuffed inside my other holes as well”, then she slowly licks the length of his twitching cock.


Mal groans but then smiles and says, “Don’t you want a turn at this eager little fuck-toy?” over his shoulder to Catherine & John.


All the while, John has been sliding in and out of Catherine’s tight pussy, accompanied my a rasping moan with every stoke out and a sharp squeal with every one in. He’s managed to avoid cumming so far but he thinks she has 3 or 4 times already. Part of the reason he married her was the fact she came again and again.


Lifting her off his dick he smiles down at the now well-fucked slut and says, “What can you do for us then fuck-meat?”


“Oooh. Please sir, ma’am. Can I eat some well-used pussy? I promise I won’t spill a drop of cum when my tongues inside ma’am’s little pink hole! Please? I haven’t had any cunt to eat all day!”



Catherine moans at this and growls “God yes – get over here and fuck my cunt with your tongue you cum-slut!”


John grins at his wife’s nasty mouth and gets up while the slut crawls across the floor on hands and knees. Before positioning herself between Catherine’s legs. “Hope you’ll enjoy our show too.” He winks at the two guys who are now sitting down, enjoying their drinks and shedding the last of their clothes.


David laughs, “Have fun – she’s a great fuck! I can’t believe how tight that pussy was… How many people have you fucked, slut?”


She licks her lips before running her tongue gently along the length of Catherine’s bald slit, being rewarded with an aching moan from the little asian woman. “I don’t know sir – my master keeps count - it’s at least fifteen hundred though.”


Catherine gasps as her tongue flicks across her clit while John stands back and admires the whore’s ass. “My God – how? How old are you?!”



The slut pauses from sucking the woman’s clit slowly into her mouth and says “Only 19 ma’am. But my master’s been using my body and passing me around since I was 14. He’d pick me up from school, drive me to a motel and then train me as his slut by making me fuck anyone he brought in. I learned really quickly that I’m just a worthless little whore without his ownership.”


“Fuck – that’s so wrong.”, laughs John. “But enough taking fuck-toy – get that tongue in there.” Then reaches behind the slut’s head and pushes her face into his wife’s dripping pussy where she begins to lap eagerly, plunging her tongue into the gushing hole and eliciting screams from the ecstatic woman.


“Fuck! Yes – oh god, lick me you little bitch” she screams. Looking over at her husband she moans, “Baby – why don’t you ram that dick into the little whore’s ass so she gets further down my cunt? I’d love to see that!” Then she squeals and throws her head back as the slut brings her to yet another quivering orgasm.


John smirks, “Sure thing honey – it’s the only hole on this piece of meat that hasn’t been filled with cum yet”. Reaching down her slides his fingers into her oozy pussy and then rubs the resultant cum around her ass. “Are you ready for this slut?”



She pauses long enough in her assault on Catherine’s twitching hole to say “Of course sir – I’m always ready to be fucked in the ass. Please do whatever you want to me. I’m just here to be used by you.” Then she thrusts her tongue back into the steaming cunt in front of her and eagerly gets back to work.


Grinning, John positions himself at her hole and then starts to push into the tight ring. Feeling the dripping slut pushing back against him he throws all pretense of being gentle to the wind and just thrusts into her – forcing his cock as deep into her puckered asshole as he can. This gets a muffled scream from the licking whore who seems to attack his wife’s cunt with even more abandon as he starts to pump back and forth into her anxiously waiting butt.


“Pass me that camera”, he grunts to David. With that in hand he starts to pump in and out of her ass while he shoots some pictures; both of her almost desperately fucking his wife with her tongue and of her tight, teenage butt stretched around his hard cock. With every thrust into her ass she squeals into the cunt in front of her, causing her nose to rub against Catherine’s throbbing clit. By this point, the now dripping asian woman is pulling the slut’s head into her needy pussy as hard as she can while she moans and writhes with each new orgasm that rips through her. Cum is dripping off the fuck-toy’s face as she tries to suck it from her user’s cunt as best she can. Having her ass pounded by the husband at the same time is making it hard to concentrate on licking and sucking the cunt in front of her. “This is the true test for a real submissive whore”, she thinks as another thrust into her ass causes her to writhe around the cock that’s violating her butt.avin

 “I mustn’t think about how good it feels to be used like a whore – I have to be the best fuck-slut I can be, so my Master will be proud of me! Uuhh….” She grunts at the next thrust and tries to focus on sucking Catherine’s clit into her mouth so that she thrashes and screams through yet another orgasm.


“Fuck! Fuck! Fuucck! Oh – god – this little whore eats my cunt better than I’ve ever had before! OOOOhhhh!” Catherine’s hot little whole is spasming round the ever-moving tongue of the slut between her legs. She reaches down and grabbing the slut’s hair and jerking her head back she slaps her across the face as her husband begins to speed up his pounding of the ass that seems to be sucking his cock in with every thrust. “How’s my husband cock in your ass, bitch?”


“Uh..! Oh shit – it’s so good ma’am! Thank you! Thank you for letting me eat you tight cunt and letting me give my ass to sir! I love having my ass fucked. Oooooo… “ She moans and bucks as another orgasm rips though her and a stream of cum drools out of her cunt again. Catherine notices this and smirking reaches out for the toy that was filling the whore’s fuck-hole when she came in.


“Pull that whore back a bit darling.”, she tells her husband. John grabs her hips even harder and yanks her back against his cock as her thrusts harder into her. The fuck-toy lets out a groaning scream as she’s impaled on his dick and is scooted back half a foot. Catherine stands and shrugs out of her min-dress, leaving her naked as she drops to the floor and slides under the shaking body in front of her. Positioning herself under the gooey mess of a cunt she spreads her legs and seconds later the slut groans.


“Oh – your so good to a filthy cum-slut like me, ma’am. I love eating you cunt. Thank you!” She buries her face in Catherine’s cunt and sucks on the lips of her pussy as hard as she can. Catherine shudders but starts to rub the tip of the dildo along the length of the dripping hole above her.


“Slut! You dripping, worthless little whore! Uh! I think you need to be used a bit harder than this!” With that she stuffs the 7” of hard plastic as hard as she can into the slut’s hole. She can feel the pressure of her husbands cock pushing against the plastic dick, but as soon as it’s it she wraps her own lips around the fuck-toys clit and sucks hard before urging her husband on. “Fuck that ass, baby. Rape that fuck-meat’s ass!”


“Ahhhh!!!!!”, the slut screams into the oozing slit and tries to muffle it as best she can against Catherine’s clit. There’s so much cum drooling from her wet pussy that Catherine is having to lap it from the cunt above her constantly. The sensation of having both her holes fucked at once is pushing her close to coming all over again. The cock pumping in her ass is getting faster and faster. Pulling her mouth from Catherine just for a second she moans, “Ugh! Please sir! Fill my ass with your cum! I need more cum in me!”, before she buries her face back in Catherine’s hole again.


John is plowing the slut’s ass with force now, getting closer and closer to cumming before he feels the plastic cock sliding into her from below. As his wife’s tongues circles the hard intrusion, urging him on and flicking round his dick, the slut starts to beg for his cum in her ass. At that he just loses it and fires his load deep inside her with a massive groan.


She can feel him cumming deep in her ass, spasming right beside the plastic cock time and time again. He’s cumming so much that when he slips from her ass with a final gasp, he’s followed by a stream of semen that runs down to the dildo and right into Catherine’s mouth. She eagerly drinks her husband’s cum as it runs from the slut’s ass as best she can. So much of it is pooling round her mouth and covering her face that when she slides out from under the twitching body of the slut she ends up with a streak of cum running along her whole body. She pulls the dildo from the slut’s pussy before licking a copious amount of slut-juice from it.


Fighting for her breath the slut turns round and slowly licks the length of Catherine’s body, sucking the trail of cum up as she goes, spending extra time sucking and biting the breast of the woman who was so recently fucking her aching cunt with that hard chunk of plastic. She’s rewarded with a hiss of pleasure from Catherine’s mouth before she covers it with her own and rubs her stocking clad legs up against the woman’s still twitching snatch. She can taste the cum that was just unloaded into her own ass, before she pulls away and looking up sucks John’s softening cock into her mouth to clean it. 


Done with her cleaning she pushes herself back up to the bed and looks at the currently sated couple. “Thank you so much sir and ma’am! My cunt and ass are aching and full of cum now. That’s just what a whore like me needs. You used me so well! I hope you enjoyed my body.” Standing  up, she runs her fingers over her aching pussy and looks at all of them. David has picked up the camera again to take some shots of her, used and fucked like she is. “What would you like to use me for now?” She looks at David and Mal who are both now hard as rocks and grinning at her cum stained body. “Sirs? Would you like to fuck my ass and cunt at the same time now? I promise my butt is still really tight and I’m sure I can milk you cocks with both my holes if you let me. Please sirs?  Please? DP me? I’m a cock-hungry whore and I can take so much cock in me at once if you want.” 


David says nothing but getting to his feet he grabs her by the wrist and yanks her towards the chair he was in. Sitting down again he strokes his thick black cock and jerks her towards his face. “I know your ass stings after the fucking John just gave you, but now you're going to slide that tight butt onto my dick and beg for it more. Are we clear, slut?” Not even waiting for an answer he spins her round and flipping her skirt up pulls her down into his lap before roughly shoving his stiff shaft into her already stretched out asshole. 


“Oh GOD! Ugh – Sir! You’re cock feels so good inside my ass sir! Uuuhhh – I can feel you stretching me so wide…  Please sir – fuck my tight little teenage ass sir! Harder sir! I need moooorrrreee – Uh! Oh God, sir – please I need more of your cock. Stuff it in my cunt – use me like a cum-drenched, little teenage whore! Pleeeeaasse!”


David grins and grinds himself even harder into the slut sitting on his lap. Grabbing her thighs he spreads them as wide as he can and with an extra thrust that elicits another nasty moan from the piece of meat in his lap he nods to Mal. “Want to share some of this?”

Mal smirks, his erection twitching as he sets his drink down and walks over to the moaning slut in David’s lap. Grabbing her hair once again he pulls her head back to look up at him as she groans, bouncing on the black cock that’s spearing inside her. Gasping, a rivulet of cum dripping from her swollen pussy she says “Uhhh, yes sir? How can I heeelllp you use my filthy body?”


Smiling Mal slaps her cross the face just hard enough to sting. “Uh – yes sir – would you like to slap me again?”


“What are you?” *Slap*


“Uh – I’m a slut sir!”


“What else are you?” *Slap*


“Ugh! A whore sir!”


“Louder bitch!” *Slap*


“Uhhhh – I’m a WHORE sir!”, she shouts. 


“What kind of whore are you?” He reaches down and slaps her hard across her throbbing tits, causing the nipples to grow even more – the tags jingling slightly.

“Oh God – A filthy, cum-drenched, desperate whore!”


“What else?”*Slap*


“Oh FUCK Sir – Uhhh – I’m a worthless whore sir! A nasty, dirty piece of meat for you to USE!! Uuuuggh!” She shudders on top of David’s probing dick as she has yet another orgasm. A dibble of cum oozes from her cunt once again as he holds her legs wide enough to open up her pussy.

“Good slut!” With one last stinging slap across her breasts he walks away, grabs the camera and shoots a few pictures of the cum running from the slut’s wet cunt; her stockinged legs spread wide and showing her ass split apart by David’s hard cock; her tits hard and red, face flushed from the slaps and orgasm and lipstick smeared from the cocks and pussy that have been rammed into her face so far tonight. She tries to pose as best she can, licking her lips and grabbing her near bursting tits, before gasping “Please sir, can I call my Master? He wants to hear me being fucked and used since heeee’s…. Ugh!.... Uh – not here to use me himself.”

John, who’s been sitting watching the action while he and Catherine recover, laughs at her begging tone and, grabbing the phone, tosses it to the slut “Here you go fuck-toy. I’m sure he’ll be proud of you so far!” She scrabbles for it as it lands at her feet, David’s continuing motion shaking her body with every thrust. She squeals as his violation continues to drive her towards another orgasm and hits the speed dial for her Owner. Even with all the use her body has been through so far she can’t wait to hear his voice. Seeing her distracted for a moment, Catherine crawls across the floor towards the slut’s jumping body and focused on her dripping slit. She raises the phone to her ear just as Catherine gets there and stuffs her tongue into the hole that is so close to David’s driving cock. The slut gasps just as the phone picks up.


“Fuck! Yes! Thank you ma’am for eating my cuuuunnnt! Uh – oh yes – Master! Uh – I’m calling you like you ordered me to when everyone is using me! Uh! Yes sir – I’ve been used hard already but they know my body is theirs to use as long as they need it. UH….. Uh – sorry Sir – my ass is being pounded like a cheap whore while my cuuunnt is having all the cum sucked from it... Oh – thank you so much sir! I’m your whore sir! You own me and I’m so happy that I can make you happy by having my body used like this… Oh Fuck! Uh… yes sir – the tongue in my cunt feels so good. I’ve cum 4 or 5 time already…. Shit!! Fuuuucckkkk!” She shudders as the biggest orgasm yet rips through her body, both her dripping holes clenching round the people using them. It’s the kind of cum she can only get when her Master orders her to.

While John has been watching this, he figures it’s going to be a little while before his cock is hard enough to do anything with again. Seeing his wife’s still wet pussy sticking out he looks over at Mal and says “I think my baby could use something to fill her up… why don’t you stuff that cock inside her and keep her happy while she licks our fuck-toy out?”

Mal laughs, “Certainly. I love tight asian pussy…”, and kneeling behind Catherine’s tight ass he spreads her legs and, lubing his cock along her sopping slit, easily slides deep inside her on the first stroke. Catherine, who isn’t used to a cock that spreads her so wide and deep, lets out a muffled grunt into the slut’s cunt but doesn’t miss a beat in licking her. While Mal starts to pump back and forth in his wife’s fuck-hole, John looks on with a grin.


Recovering slightly, the fuck-toy tires to talk back into the phone while the tongue in her gushing cunt and the cock still exploring her ass distract her. “OH FUCK – thank you so much Sir! Thank you for making me your whore and for letting me cum so haaaaaarrrd!! Ugh – Oh, Sir, now the lady you found to use me is getting fucked from behind by one of the others and it’s grinding her mouth into my needy little hole even more. Ummmm – Oh, I haven’t been used like this is weeks Sir! Thank you so much. I’m the luckiest fuck-toy in the world to be owned by you, controlled by you and used by everyone you chose to give me tooooo – Oh god! Fuck me! Please – fuck me harder? Use this dripping slut as hard as you want, I’m worthless unless I’m filled with cock and cum! She pants as the licking and ass-fucking continues. “Yes Sir, I’ll leave my phone on so you can hear the rest of how they violate my body… Oh yes Sir, I belong to you, I have no will of my own, you are my Master and Owner and I’m nothing but you’re willing toy! I live for your pleasure Sir…”  With that she puts the phone carefully down on the bedside table so everything that happens in the room can be heard. “Oh god – My Master says thank you to all of you for using me like I deserve…”

John gets up to grab the camera, enjoying the site of his wife being pounded increasingly hard by Mal’s lengthy cock. “It’s our pleasure, slut!”, he laughs, before snapping a few more pictures of her body being thrust back and forth between tongue and cock. Catherine is clearly enjoying the deep penetration of Mal’s dick and he can see her body shaking for yet another orgasm. “Hah – that’s it Mal. Fuck my slutty little wife! I’m sure yours isn’t the first cock she’s had in her this week. She might not be quite as big a whore as our toy here but she still loves to be used and fucked hard… Make sure you fill her dirty little hole with your cum as well so our fuck-meat can lick it out later.” At all this filth spewing from her husband’s mouth, Catherine’s muffled screams can be heard from the juicy cunt she’s eating as she cums yet again. This is too much for Mal who unloads in her needy pussy with a grunt. Right at the same time, David’s increasingly frenzied thrusting finally takes him to orgasm as he shoots his own load inside the slut’s ass. Catherine slumps to the floor shaking as Mal continues to work his still stiff shaft inside her; little mini-orgasms shaking along her body as the dribbling cum inside her is worked back and forth by his dick. The whore slides off David’s cock and is about to bend over to clean his cum up before he grabs her shoulders and roughly throws her to the floor.

“Get on your knees to clean my cock, bitch-slut! Beg for it!”

“Yes sir – please can I clean all that cum from your gorgeous cock? I need cum because I’m a whore!”


David waits till she gets her face close to his dripping dick before slapping it hard across her face, leaving a gooey smear of cum.


“Ugh – Uhhh – Thank you sir!” She uses her hands to clean as much of the cum up and then licks it off before looking up at him again. “Please sir? Can I suck your cock clean?”


“Do it slut!” He grabs her head and roughly thrusts his dick into her mouth while she urgently tries to clean it with her tongue without gagging.  After a moment he leans down, grabs her hair and says “I think there’s more for you to clean, don’t you slut?”



“Yes sir! Whatever you make me do sir!”


David, keeping a hold of her hair, half drags her over to where Mal is still sliding his hard dick inside a moaning and wrecked Catherine. “Why don’t you let this slut clean you guys up before we break her some more?” Mal smiles, and pulls his cock from the sopping cunt before him with an audible slurp and looks at the prostrate slut.


“Lets see you suck all my cum from our other little whore” he says.

She nods “Of course sir – whatever you say.” And with that she buries her tongue in Catherine’s well-fucked cunt and does her very best to eat all of Mal’s cum from her. This seems like more than the little asian slut can stand, and she squeals her way through yet another gushing orgasm, leaving her panting and moaning on the floor. Done with her first clean-up, the slut says “Thank you ma’am for letting me make you cum again! And for using me as a dumpster for all of the cum that flows from you!” She turns to Mal and gazing up at him asks “Can I suck your cock clean as well sir?”

“Of course slut, make sure you get it nice and clean – it’s going in that well-fucked ass next. I think you’re stretched out enough to take me now.”


She groans and says “Oh god. Yes sir – I needed a couple of good hard fucks before I can fit your cock in there!” And then she stuffs his still gooey dick into her mouth to clean.


By this point John has regained his erection and looking down at the group on the floor say, “Drag that little slut up here – let’s see just how much cock she can take at once.”

David and Mal grab her and haul her roughly up on the bed as John lies back with his erect cock pointing at the ceiling. She pauses a moment to run her tongue along the length of his dick before looking at him seductively. “Are you going to fuck me with this big hard cock again, sir? Please? My sore little cunt hasn’t had enough cum in it yet to make me feel properly used.”

John grins. “Oh, don’t worry bitch. We’re going to pound your wet little fuck-holes till you can barely stand up!” With that he grabs her by the neck, pulls he forward and thrusts himself inside her aching snatch with one easy stroke. 


“Oh fuck – Yes! Thank you sir! I need another fucking – I always need another fucking…”


“Don’t you worry about that slut, we’re only just getting started. Why don’t one of you boys come up here and fill her mouth with some cock. I think that ass could use another good hard fucking as well…” David saunters to the top of the bed and climbing up above John’s head he grabs the slut by the hair and jerks her towards his throbbing dick. She doesn’t even pause to say thank you this time, but simply sucks the hard shaft into her mouth, using the motion of the pounding cock in her pussy to push her all the way along David’s dick till his balls hit her chin.

“Ugh – Fuck! Yes, suck me you little whore!” David slaps his hand across her face as she tongues his shaft inside her mouth, eliciting a muffled yelp from the piece of meat they’re both fucking. John has had his mouth and teeth wrapped around his throbbing tits for a minute, pulling at her piercings and flicking the nipples to make them so hard she feels like her breast might burst.


He looks up for a moment to glace at Mal. “Well, what are you waiting for? I’m sure we can fit some more cock in this filthy cum-dump!” Mal easily positions himself at her ass as it jerks back and forward from the attentions of the other two men. It’s gaping slightly from the last two fucks she got used for and a dribble of David’s cum is oozing out of it. Lubing himself up on his friend’s juice he starts to push all 8” of thick cock inside the grunting and heaving little whore. He can feel John’s thrusting dick very close to him as he forces his dick inside her.


Erin can’t believe what’s happening to her; she’s been had all her holes filled with cock before – after all, she wouldn’t be much of a slut if she hadn’t been made air-tight before she was 16! But this is incredible – part of it is the huge cock that’s raping her ass right now, and part of it is the fact that all three men are just fucking her for all their worth – paying no attention to what she needs, or if they might be using her too hard. She’s just an object now; a willing piece of wet and eager meat for them to pump their cocks and cum into. 


And she’s loving every instant of it.


When Mal finally gets himself ball-deep in her ass a rushing surge of orgasm hits her and she screams around David’s cock. Losing her grip on it for a second she yells out.


“OH FUCK!!! Fuck ME!!! FUCK me sirs!! OH god – I’m a dirty whore, I’m a dirty whore , I’m a dirty WHORE!!! Fuck me harder – I’m a worthless piece of meat! Pump me full of cock and cum! Fill me till I bust then cover me in cum! UGH! FUUUUCCCKK MEEEEE!”


David laughs, and then grabs her head again to ram his cock down her throat, stifling the torrent of filth that’s issuing from her mouth. Looking over he sees Catherine stroking her swollen cunt and enjoying the scene. “Hope you’re going to get some pictures of this for our fuck-meat’s owner?” Catherine nods enthusiastically and starts shooting images of the slut being ground back and forward between the three cocks that are repeatedly pounding, pummeling and raping every hole she can be fucked in. She gets some close-ups of the cum-whore’s ass spread wide around Mal’s sizable cock, thrusting away only an inch from where John’s hard dick is likewise fucking her sodden cunt. Then she spies the strap-on the little whore brought with her. Discarding the camera she picks up the toy, seeing that it’s the kind that will fill her own needy pussy up when she slips it on, leaving 7” of hard dick for her to fuck with. She quickly steps into the straps and parting her shaven lips with one hand stuffs one end of it into herself, gasping as she does so. Getting the whole thing seated in place she looks over at the cum-soaked body of the slut they’ve all been abusing for the evening and reaches a decision.

She comes up behind Mal and grabs his cock gently as it saws back and forth, getting grunts and moans with every stroke from the mouth eagerly wrapped around his friend’s dick. “Think you can make some room for me behind you?” she asks him.


Mal is too caught up in his ferverent pounding of the sweet teenage ass in front of him to say anything, but he levers himself to his feet so he’s fucking downward into the slut. Catherine takes the plastic cock of her strap-on and puts it at the bottom of the swollen cunt that her husband is pummeling. “Slow down a second darling, so I can join you.” John, grins widely and pauses a moment while Catherine begins to push the end of the dick into the slut’s cunt, alongside her husbands hard shaft.

The whore starts to buck and wail around the invading plastic shaft as it stretches her already aching cunt wider than ever before. She feels like she’s going to burst but she pushes back against it like she knows a good whore should. It feels like she’s going to split open, but all that stretching practice with her Master helps her. After she’s managed to fit his whole fist inside her needy little cunt she can easily take these two stiff shafts. With a slipping, slurping sound the second cock slides into her along with John’s hard cock and she screams one more time around the cock in her mouth, sucking as hard as she can to mask her moans and yells. She manages for a moment until Catherine and John start fucking her in synch, both shafts grating into her abused pussy at the same time, while Mal continues to pound away at her ass. From that point onwards, what with John’s continues assault on her stinging tits it’s all she can do to remain on her hands and knees. She forms her mouth into a hole for David to fuck and just lets him pound in and out of her throat. Her whole body is overloading with the sensations of being turned into a sodden, dirty object when Mal delivers the first spank across her ass. At that moment she just loses control, starts to cum and continues with every sharp slap that crosses her reddening butt. This seems like a cue to everyone to start fucking her even harder between them all and what starts as one single, but mammoth, orgasm turns into a whole avalanche as her body is wracked by spasm after spasm. It just goes on and one, erasing her mind and leaving her only able to react to the crushing feeling of every fuck-hole on her body being stretched wide, her throat raped repeatedly by David’s intruding cock and her tits mauled by John’s mouth. A low constant moan involuntarily escapes her mouth as the multitude of orgasms overwhelms her and her mind dissolves into a slut-puddle – just like the pool of cum running out of her cunt to coat John’s balls.

As her orgasms rip through her John finds himself losing control as well. The feeling of his wife’s strap-on thrusting into the whore’s sodden cunt is incredible and he starts to spurt deep inside her body. He just keeps cumming, filling her to overflowing all over again and acting like an extra lube for the continual pounding his wife is providing. He starts to moan himself and force himself as deep as he can into the quivering chunk of fuck-meat above him. 

David is pounding the slut’s throat for all he’s worth, until he hears John lose it. At that moment he just forces himself as far into her as he can and unleashes his cum with a grunt. She swallows as hard and as fast as she can, purely from the instinct that comes from swallowing cum almost every day since she was 14. As always the taste and feel of a twitching cock in her mouth spurns her tumult of orgasms onto an even greater high.

Catherine is next, the twitching of her husband’s cock in the gooey slit they’re both fucking sends tremors down the plastic dick that is embedded in her own drooling pussy. It’s been rubbing against her clit with every movement back and forth in the slut’s hot little box and the feeling of John’s cum leaking out of it sends her off as well. She buries her face in Mal’s back and howls her way through yet another orgasm. 


Seeing everyone else cumming, Mal pounds the slut’s ass with even greater fervour, determined not to let the filthy whore off easily. Only after everyone else has started to come down a bit does he finally give in and fire his own load deep inside her, bringing her back to the shattering assault of multiple orgasms.

As they all slowly pull out of her, she slumps on top of John having lost all the strength in her body to the pounding she’s just received. John pushes her contemptuously off him, biting her nipples one last time and smiling at the sharp intake of breath she lets out. In the process she rolls onto the floor and they all laugh at what a filthy whore she is. 

For a moment she just lies there, momentarily sated. The others try and get their breath back after the monster fuck they’ve all just had, but are stunned to see the slut stir after just a moment, open her eyes and say “Oh god – that was incredible. Thank you so much sirs and ma’am for using me like that. My body feels so abused, violated and raped! Just what a whore needs… let me clean you all and thank you for breaking me like that.” She crawls over to John first of all “Thank you sir for pounding my swollen teenage cunt like that. Your torrent of cum feels so good so deep inside of me. I’ll be cleaning it out of my poor pussy for days!” Then she easily envelops his softening cock in her mouth and carefully licks him clean. 

John is amazed at how fast she’s recovered from the gang-bang she’s just been through and finds himself hardening all over again. “You are the nastiest, most desperate whore I’ve ever met in my life, sweetheart!”, he laughs.

“Thank you sir! My Master makes me work really hard to be the filthiest cum-slut I can be for him!” Then, still on her knees, she crawls over to David. “Thank you for raping my mouth with your gorgeous dick sir! You forced so much cum down inside me I’ll be tasting you for days. Every day I do I’ll remember what a nasty little fuck-toy you made me into!” She sucks on his cock again for a moment in thanks. “Are you done, or do you think you can fuck me again? I’ll do anything for another fuck, or some more cum sir!”, she whines. “Anything!”
Next she crawls over to Mal – his cock still rock-hard and dripping from her tight ass. “Oh Sir – thank you so much for violating my tight, puckered little ass like that! No-one has fucked me like that since my Master. When we’re done I’m going to stop up my fuck-holes again so I can taste your cum and everyone else’s for days!” Then she sucks Mal’s hard dick into her mouth, yelping slightly when he grabs the back of her head and forces his dick down her throat again. She sighs in blissful satisfaction as she’s stuffed full once again and sucks him clean with ease. 
He leans down to her ear and whispers “I’m not done with you just yet slut – just you wait. You want more fucking, don’t you? You always want more.” She nods enthusiastically, her sticky and throbbing cunt aching for something to fill it again. The 2 loads she’s had in there so far tonight haven’t been nearly enough.

Lastly, she pulls away from Mal’s throbbing shaft and gets up on the bed where Catherine is lying, the hard plastic strap-on still impaled inside her. The slut simply envelopes the plastic cock in her mouth, licking it clean, before she starts to un-strap it from the little asian whore who just fucked her. “And thank you so much ma’am for slitting my cunt open like that. I’ve only ever been spread so wide by my Master’s fist. I felt like I was going to break in half but you just kept pounding me and using me – treating me like I’m good for nothing but fucking and using.” She pulls the other end of the strap-on from Catherine’s pussy with a pop. “Which is all I’m good for!” She buries her head in the pussy in front of her and does her very best to lick up every drop of cum that oozes from it.

Catherine moans and groans on top of the slut’s tongue, absently taking the strap-on from her and licking the end that was buried inside her clean. She looks around the room at the three men, all now hard and ready to go again at the sight of the eager little whore begging for even more after she’s been gang-banged by the whole room. Smiling she looks down at the head wedged between her thighs. “Get up the bed and roll over slut, I’m going to sit on your face and you’ll eat me till I cum. Just like the obedient little fuck-toy that you are.”

Pulling her head away she nods enthusiastically. “Oh, yes ma’am! I’d love to eat your cunt again – will my pussy get used while I do it? PLEASE?!” She scoots up the bed, spreading her legs instinctively as Catherine positions herself over the slut’s face.

“Oh, we’ll see.” She grinds her sread open cunt down on the eager tongue of the well-fucked slut, then reaches out and pulls her legs and knees back as far as she can, spreading the slut’s legs apart to the point where her cunt is facing straight up. “Come on darling – how can you see such a desperate little pussy like this and not want to fill it with cum?” 

John approaches the bed, massaging his aching cock with his hand. “Don’t forget to prepare it before you use it baby”, Catherine coos at him. He laughs, and seeing the spread open slit before him delivers a good open-palmed slap to it. The slut jumps and squeals into the pussy that’s covering her face. Then she moans as yet another spank is made on the lips of her aching cunt. John alternates between her stinging ass and the dripping cunt before him for a while until the slut is gasping and squirming. Bucking her hips up after each spank he can tell she’s desperate to fuck but she can’t say anything about it when her face is smothered with his wife’s dripping pussy and her arms are pinned behind her spread legs.

David, who’s been enjoying the sight of all this abuse immensely, grabs the camera to get a few nice close-up shots of the reddened fuck-toy spread open in front of John. John, now satisfied with his work, positioned himself at the slut’s wide-open cunt and pushes into her with a grunt. She yelps through the cunt she’s eating but bucks her hips up towards him in an obvious plea for harder use. John pistons up and down into her hungry snatch, fucking her hard with every inch of cock and pounding her singing mound as best he can. Seeing this, Catherine motions to Mal to come over. “I could use something hard to fill my mouth with  - what do you think you can do for this little slut?” she asks him sweetly as she grinds her pussy into the probing tongue below her, her cunt streaming cum into the waiting mouth.
Mal just grins and presents his hard cock for her to suck on. It’s immediately enveloped by her hot mouth and he grunts as she flicks her tongue across the head of his dick. 

David keeps shooting pictures, but it’s obvious that John is getting close to the end again. With one more powerful thrust into the open cunt below him, he gives an all-mighty grunt and starts to cum. 

The slut is loving every minute of this. The way she’s being used like a toy once again; the dripping, oozing cunt in her face; and now the torrent of cum pulsing inside her. Every time John has cum in her he’s produced so much, and this time is no exception. As he pulls from her well-used hole Catherine can see the copious quantity of cum that’s dripping off her husbands now soft dick and, thinking of how he’s filled the little whore up for a 3rd time that night, she grabs the slut’s head and with a squeal cums and cums all over her face. The slut doesn’t miss a beat but licks and swallows for all she’s worth. She figures that she’ll get out now, but she’s surprised when the pussy above her doesn’t let up. “Keep licking you little whore”, Catherine says. Releasing Mal’s cock she smirks “Your turn. Let’s see how much cum the fuck-slut can take…”


Mal takes his place at the dripping hole now partly full with John’s cum. John sits down heavily, almost spent for the night and takes the camera from David. David, for his part, takes Mal’s place at the asian slut’s mouth and fills it just as Mal pushes his thick cock into the oozing cunt below him with a forceful thrust. He starts to pound the eager little cum-slut as hard as he can, making long hard thrusts into her gaping pussy. John’s cum is making her even more soaking wet than before and the angle of her body has meant that none has escaped.
The slut can see where this is going and is loving it. Mal’s weighty cock is driving her to orgasm once again, just like every time he’s been inside her tonight. He really knows how to use her like the filth–ridden slut she is. After a good pounding from him her fuck-holes start to spasm again and she screams into the demanding pussy above her. She can’t believe how much this guy makes her cum; she’s like a rocket normally and goes off easily but she thinks she’ll be begging her master to let this guy use her over-and-over while she’s away from him.

Mal maintains his forceful pace for a good while but he knows where this is going. He unloads his cum inside the gasping, moaning fuck-meat below him before pulling his dick out of the sticky, swollen cunt he’s been using. There’s definitely a rise in the level of cum in there but Mal is still hard and ready to go. Catherine pulls her mouth from David’s twitching dick and says “In you go baby – fill the filthy slut all the way up”.

David easily slides inside the soaking cum-full cunt of the slut, the gooey mass of sperm making his cock slick and easy to pound into the upwards tilted fuck-hole as hard as he can. In the meantime Mal has walked back to Catherines face and looks at her with a smile. “I think you need to suck some of your husbands cum from me, slut”
“God – I can’t believe you’re still going – let me get that monster in my mouth again” she smiles before sucking him inside and enjoying the taste of her husbands cream, the slut’s oozing cunt and Mal’s own cum all smeared on the giant cock that’s fucking her face.

The slut is overwhelmed for once. She can feel the multiple loads of cum squelching inside her with every thrust from David’s shaft and she knows he’s going to fill her up as well. She wonders what will happen next, and if it’s possible for them to disregard her and use her any more nastily than they already have!

Catherine is going nuts as well. The tongue on her clit just won’t stop, no matter how hard all three men have been fucking her, and she can’t get the thought out of her head of how good Mal’s cock has felt in both her cunt and ass so far tonight. She’s fucked a lot of men behind her husband’s back and loved every minute of it. She always feels like a nasty, promiscuous whore – letting these other men use her in these ways and she knows she’s going to be fucking Mal as much as possible from now on. Just the thought of that is enough to send her over the brink one more time and to cum all over the slut’s face again. Gasping, she falls to one side just as David loses it himself and fills the gaping, stretched cunt he’s been using full with his cum as well. He pulls his softening cock from her with a squelch as Mal’s rock-hard dick pops out of Catherine’s mouth.

“Don’t you dare spill that cum, slut!” orders Mal. Her face smeared in a sheen of Catherine’s cum, the slut tries desperately to stop the cum from overflowing and dribbling out of his cunt. It’s been filled so much that there’s actually a level of cum just lapping at the surface of her pussy. If she moves at all, little rivers of it run down her ass and mound.

“Fuck – yes Sir! I’ll do everything you say Sir! Oh – oh god, I’ve never felt so filthy, so dirty or so violated in my life! Thank you Sir!”  Catherine has fallen off to one side, and takes the camera from John. The slut loses her balance a little and the cum threatens to run out of her cunt. Desperately she tries to push it back into her overflowing pussy. Catherine is still a little horny at the sight and, finding the slut’s toy from when she came in, she pushes it up into her still needy cunt imagining it’s Mal’s stiff cock. Watching what a filthy and submissive whore their fuck-toy is, she realizes that this is how she wants to be! She wants to crave cock, cum and something to fill her needy ass and cunt all day and every day! She wants to be made to dress, talk and act like a piece of meat that’s made for fucking and using. And most of all, she wants Mal to control her and use her in any way he wants to.
Watching the still aching cum-slut in front of him, Mal decides that it’s time for one last monster fuck. Walking over to her he trails his finger over her erect clit, causing her to shake and quiver. This spills more cum down her ass and across her fingers as she pulls her cunt open as far as possible to contain the pool of gooey juice. “Noooo! Sir – please! I need your cum – need cum!! Want more! More fuck! PLEASE SIR!” she whines.

“With pleasure, slut”, Mal smiles, and with one thrust he forces his cock into the pool of cum that’s filling the begging slut in front of him. This causes a great squirt of cum to cover his balls and dick as even more runs across the slut’s ass and thighs. Now she feels filthy and used like never before; truly like a dump for men’s cum. With every thrust the torrent of juices oozes across her body and seeing this David and John seem to have managed to harden one last time. They come to the side of her body to watch Mal punish and rape her one last time. The slut has given up even trying to form words at this point. The combined feelings of her cunt being fucked over and over again, with her knowledge that this makes her the nastiest, filthiest whore around has driven her to the edge of a tumultuous orgasm. If Mal wasn’t holding her legs apart and her arms pinned she’s be thrashing about like crazy. As it is, her body is bucking and writhing with no control whatsoever. A low guttural growl is coming from her mouth as she is fucked and used to the very brink.
As Catherine takes picture after picture of the twisting little whore being broken by Mal’s cock she can’t help but wish that this was happening to her. Maybe sometime soon it will. Mal himself is finally losing control and with a massive grunt he thrusts his cock into the fuck-whore so hard that he bangs into the very back of her cunt before unleashing yet another torrent of cum.  This sets the other men off and they cover the filthy whore’s tits, body and face with their own spurting loads. Pulling himself from her fuck-hole a great torrent of cum runs from the slut’s broken little pussy and she feebly tries to clean it up with her fingers, slipping them dully into her mouth to taste all the men over and over again.

After a moment though she’s back to her senses. Sore, but so proud of what a whore she is, the slut crawls over to each man in turn, again thanking each profusely for using her, licking Catherine’s cunt and sucking the toy clean. She gives Mal’s dick an extra hard sucking & licking before grabbing the long-forgotten phone and stumbling to her feet.

“Thank you so much everyone for using this filthy little whore like she should be used. My Master is glad that you chose to let me please you tonight and feel free to call me anytime you need fucked, licked or need a whore like me to abuse.” She stumbles over to her bag and passes around cards with her number on them – they read ‘Simon’s Personal Whore’. Each takes them, chuckling, as she says “Please call me soon sirs – I need cocks like yours to use me all the time. And ma’am – I think you could be a perfect whore, just like me, if you want to!” She winks at Catherine and as the rest of them start to pick their clothes up she starts to talk into the phone.

“I hope you enjoyed that Sir? Oh god, yes Sir – I feel like I’ve been broken in half and filled with cum. I came so many times… What sir? Oh – fuck- yes – Thaaaaannnk yooouu Siiir!!! Uh…”

