Sarah joins the Army - Captured!!

Sarah knew long ago that she was a girl for adventure. Not quite a tomboy, she felt she was female through and through but they was nothing like an active life. Simon had disappeared from the scene as the active life wasn’t his thing and Sarah realised that her fancy for him was more due to inexperienced lusting after several years in an all girl’s school. She would take more time when selecting her next lover.

To embark on a life of adventure was one thing but finding ways of fulfilling it was something else. Sarah soon discovered that she was able to join the officer training corps at university and embark on a little adventure that way. Soon each Tuesday evening found her training alongside other like-minded students, some it appeared were keener than others. Tom Breakwind and Jennie Taylor were two such people. She quite liked Tom; he had been educated in much the same way as Sarah so they had something in common. Jennie however was mad! Sarah had never seen anyone so keen or enthusiastic. Luckily she did not take herself so seriously and Sarah found that they both got on well together.

After they had bee training for about six months they were going to go on an exercise on Bogmor Plains to practise the basic skills they had been developing. Tom, ever keen, had bought some extra kit and equipment to make him look more professional. Jennie was content to use the regulation issue and insisted on making do with what she was given. Using extra ‘bits seemed like cheating to her. Sarah enjoyed the training and fitness regime. She felt good in herself, using the gym regularly and keeping her figure trim as well as enhancing her physique with some muscles, which, she was glad to observe in the mirror, did not seem to detract from her femininity.

The exercise was to be an infiltration and sabotage mission where the students had to make their way across country over three days to the location of the enemy headquarters. The opposition forces, which were to be played by a regular army unit, were also sending out patrols so stealth was the key. It was a warm June evening when Sarah, Tom and Jennie found themselves in the same patrol aboard a old truck bound for their drop off location. It was getting dark. Sarah looked at herself in her combats dark green webbing and black boots. She helped Jennie and Tom apply the thick cold cam cream over their faces and neck. Once they had finished they replaced their helmets. She could hardly see out from under the helmet, the cam netting and foliage obscured her view; she hoped she could see where she was going, especially in the dark.

The patrol had been going about an hour, it was eleven thirty and it was dark. They made their way silently across the moorland keeping off the ridgeline as they were trained to do. They halted and waited as the patrol leader checked his bearings. Tom shifted about and Sarah saw him fidget then as she watched a stream of pee issued forth from his body.

“Tom” whispered Jennie “ you dirty bugger”. Tom grinned showing his white teeth in the dark and turned to show his cock hanging out of his fly and relieving himself onto the grass.

“Tactical pee” whispered Tom.

“How are we meant to do that!” whispered Jennie indicating her and Sarah.

“Crotchless combats” whispered Tom with a smile. Jennie nudged him in jest. Sarah however was set thinking as she realised that she desperately needed to pee, and probably worse. It must have been the cold night air. Soon they were on the move again.

They stopped again after about 15 minutes in a hollow gully. It was a clear night and the moon gave out some light, which made it a little worse as it made them easier to spot by the enemy. They squatted again and Jennie waddled over to Sarah.

“I need to pee” she whispered. “What shall I do?”

“Tactical pee?” suggested Sarah knowing full well it was a silly answer.

“How are we girls meant to do that?” asked Jennie. Sarah cocked her head to one side, which even in the dark told Jennie that she had to face the inevitable, and pee her knickers, and combats where she was. Jennie looked around for a minute then looked down between her legs. As she did so a warm stream of pee squirted out of the camouflage material spreading a wet patch as it bloomed and the soft trickle of Jennie’s pee reached Sarah’s ears. Jennie gave a sigh of relief and smiled at Sarah as she finished off. Without a word the patrol got up and moved off, as did Jennie as if nothing had happened.

They had been going only another ten minutes and Sarah was getting bored. She also need to stop and pee. She realised she also needed to poop. Damn that was going to be tricky. The patrol meandered on and Sarah wondered if they would stop again. It was becoming desperate now; Sarah was beginning to wish she had gone to the toilet before she came out. It was too late now, far too late. Sarah’s poor tummy had been trying desperately to hold in when suddenly she missed her footing on a rock and stumbled. The jolt was enough. Sarah tried to keep walking and as she did so her bladder gave out and she pissed her hot pee out of her knickers and into the combat trousers.  Sarah winced as she felt the warm streams running down her legs as she walked, not daring to stop. It felt quite nice in some ways as her thighs brushed together feeling the warm rivulets between them the worst was, it was running into her boots. Sarah was glad to feel the flow subside but the wet trousers felt a little uncomfortable. However her thoughts were soon turned to the fact that very soon she would most likely shit herself on patrol too. Her poo had already begun to nudge at her delicate little hole as they walked on. Sarah tried to hold on but it was no good. The nose started to emerge as Sarah walked she could feel the lump swivelling in her bottom as it slid slowly into her panties. She gritted her teeth and tried to pull it back closing her hole as she did so but it had come too far and all she managed to do was break off a piece which made a small bulge in her gusset. Sarah walked on in anguish as the shit slid over her bottom and between her thigh moving along over her pussy and rested right underneath her. It felt nice being so warm and sticky.

Sarah knew her time was nearly up. Soon she would have to give in to the inevitable and fill her cotton briefs with her soft warm poop. That time was coming fast. Sarah felt the lump, which had sat, in her hole start to move again. The patrol halted. Sarah froze for a minute whilst walking she had a chance to hold it in but now… ‘Oh shit’ she exclaimed silently as she squatted down with the rest of her patrol. Jennie turned and faced her. She could see then concern in Sarah’s face, she saw her wet combats in the moonlight and guessed her plight. Jennie muttered something like ‘hold on’ and grabbed Sarah’s hand. All Sarah could do was feel her hole open gleefully once her body had squatted and she had opened herself up. The shit oozed out steadily filling Sarah’s wet gusset with a firm log.

Jennie felt Sarah squeeze her hand as a faint crackle came from between her friend’s legs. Jennie winced as she saw Sarah’s combats bulge as the stiff shit emerged from her body. Sarah gave an almost inaudible gasp as a second push eased even more shit into her full panties. Sarah drew a breath as she felt her leg hole open as a piece of firm poop oozed out and sat between her thigh and her combats. The patrol was on the move again. Sarah carefully stood up trying not to look as if she had shit herself. It was difficult. She started to walk and the lumps began to move in her panties. The piece in her leg hole broke off and she felt it fall down her leg to her knee. Then another larger piece shifted and rolled out and stuck between her thigh and her trousers rolling there as she walked until it too wedged further down. As the pieces emptied out her body seemed to sense the room to spare and another cramp caught her. She stopped parted her legs and stood there shitting more warm lumps into the sodden cotton panties. What a mess. 

They made camp soon after and Sarah and Jennie were able to find somewhere quiet to clean up. Sarah took off her boots and combats and Jennie helped her clean up she felt uneasy about letting Jennie wipe her but somehow it didn’t feel that bad.  Jennie was desperate to shit too but she had the luck to be able to do something about it. Jennie managed to drop her trousers and pulled her knickers to one side as a cramp caught her and she began to shit right in front of Sarah. Her hole dilated then Sarah watched as Jennies anus enlarged and a brown lump emerged and with a crackle a long piece oozed slowly out onto the ground curling up like a fat snake. Jennie grunted. Two more long lumps fell out of her puckered anus and rolled onto the floor. The Jennie peed onto her mess, the steam coming out from between her legs in the cool night air.

Sarah was caught by a temptation to put her hand between Jennie’s legs to see how it felt. She hesitated. Jennie looked round at her she saw the look in Sarah’s eye. Silently they moved to the side and Jennie lay down beside Sarah. Both were effectively naked from the waist down. Jennie took Sarah’s hand.

“Go on Sarah, please she begged as she moved Sarah’s hand between her legs. Sarah was unsure but she felt quite horny after her accident and watching Jennie. The others in the patrol, all men seemed way off. No one could disturb them. Sarah felt Jennies soft petals wet with her girl pee and slick wither wetness too. Jennie it seems was as horny as she was. As Sarah began to explore she felt Jennie reciprocate and soon both girls were moving their soft fingers over each others pussies then a finger inside, over her clit then along to her anus, then inside. Mmm it felt good as Jennie pushed a finger in both of Sarah’s hole at the same time. Sarah felt herself grinding her hips into Jennie’s fingers and Jennie was clearly close to cumming. It was then a voice came out of the darkness.

“What the fuck are you two up to?” demanded Tom in a hoarse whisper.

Jennie looked up at him at he knelt beside them. “Girly fun” she grinned. Tom couldn’t believe his eyes two gorgeous girls in combat gear and helmets but naked from the waist down fingering each other. He looked at their fingers each wet with the others slick juices. His face said it all and Jennie read it clearly.

“If you want to fuck us, you’ll have to fill your pants” she said quietly “We have”

Tom though for a minute and the though of shafting two horny girls was worth any price. Sarah reached forward and unzipped his fly and let his stiff cock burst out into the open. She leaned over a without hesitation took his swollen glans into her warm wet mouth. Tom moaned as quietly as he could. Sarah licked her tongue around his tip then Jennie took hold of it. Reluctantly Sarah let go and Jennie placed her full wet lips over the tip and Sarah watched his thick cock disappear into her mouth. Tom was  

breathing heavily and Jennie though it was best to get him inside her before he came. Tom lay down behind her and she faced Sarah. Their lips were close together and quietly they kissed Sarah feeling Jennie’s hot breath on her face. Jennie’s eyes were closed and suddenly she felt Jennie nudged forward and gasp as Tom slid his fat cock into her pussy from behind. Jennie kissed as best she could Sarah felt her lips pushing against Jennies as the kissed in time with Tom’s thrusts inside her. Jennie came softly she clutched Sarah as her orgasm swept through her then she laid still. Tom appeared above them looking longingly into Sarah’s eyes. Sarah sat up and without a word she placed her hand between Toms legs and cupped his balls. She then moved her hand back and played with his anus with her fingers. Tom gasped.

“Remember our deal?” whispered Jennie. “You’ve had me already so you definitely need to fill those pants for us.” Tom strained and gritted his teeth Sarah felt his anus dilate under the soft cotton fabric then he gave a gasp.

“Shit” he uttered. Right on cue Sarah felt the lump emerge and she looked into his eyes as he shit his warm poo into Sarah’s waiting hand. Mmm it felt heavy. Sarah pushed her fingers into it as it emerged causing Tom to sigh. Soon he had filled his shorts and Sarah played with his soft poop for a while as he ground his body into her fingers writhing at the ecstasy. He pulled away and took hold of his cock. Sarah knew he wanted nothing more than to thrust the thick monster deep inside her wet pussy and she wanted the same. Sarah turned and knelt on all fours and spread her thighs and lowered her chest to keep her profile low. Tom was presented with the sight of Sarah’s firm bottom thrust in the air waiting for him to fill her with his stiff manhood. He lowered his cock and heard Sarah gasp as he pushed the tip inside her.

Her breathing quickened and her gently took hold of her firm hips with both hands and thrust in deep. Sarah gasped as she felt him slid against the walls of her pussy; he was so big, so thick. She felt herself thrusting back into him and she knew it would only be minutes before she would come. What really tipped the balance was the feeling of his balls reinforced by the laden gusset of shit she felt hammering into her clitty as he drove his monster cock deep inside her body. Sarah bit her hand as she came, as she feared she might shout out but her orgasm was intense as it rolled inside her causing her to shudder in ecstasy again and again. Tom gave a grunt as he pulled out his cock which Jennie grabbed and placed the tip on her tongue. Sarah turned around in time to see Tom spurt his hot white cum into Jennie’s waiting mouth. She sucked him dry then with a gulp she swallowed licking her lips with a smile.

The following morning the patrol broke camp and was on the move by first light. Sarah resumed her position as back marker as they made their way over the hills Tom kept exchanging glances with them as they went along still mindful of the previous nights activities. Sarah started to feel horny again as she went over what had happened. On a military patrol even an exercise like this, was not the time or place to lose your concentration. Suddenly without warning the staccato sound of a machine gun rent the air. There was shouting.

“Ambush left, Ambush left” yelled the section commander. Sarah woke out of her daydream. Drill, what was the ambush drill? She hesitated, turned and ran toward the ambush firing her automatic rifle as she went pointing at anything that seemed like an enemy soldier. She ran on trying to follow the rest of the section but her helmet fell down over her eyes. She emptied her magazine then with her sight impaired temporarily she tripped and fell headlong into grass. Feeling slightly stupid she reached down and changed the magazine, pushed her helmet back and looked around. There was nobody to be seen. Sarah listened nothing. She thought her section had gone over the hill but she wasn’t sure. She got up steadily and had not taken two paces when she was knocked to the ground. Slightly winded she turned over to find two masked men standing over her. Their eyes were smiling in a sinister sort of way. Sarah Jones had been captured!

The blindfold wasn’t tight but it was enough to disorientate her. Sarah had been relieved of her weapon and her equipment and was sitting in the back of a Land Rover being taken somewhere, presumably back to the enemy base. The vehicle swayed, she heard muttering and smelt cigarette smoke. Her hands were not bound but al the same she dare not try to remove the blindfold. The vehicle came to a halt. Someone grabbed her arms and helped her down where she felt the grip strengthen as she was led inside a building. She heard doors open and close and she was unceremoniously plonked onto a hard chair. There was silence however she could sense there was someone in the room with her.

“Can I remove my blindfold?” she asked boldly.

“No” came back the quiet yet firm reply. Silence again. They were trying her out, seeing if they could frighten her into giving away the rest of the patrol. Sarah wanted adventure; this was it she would play this out. She winced as the urge to pee came across her, things looked bad. It was now she wished she had put on her spare knickers after last nights activities; instead she opted to save them and she had nothing on under her combats. She shifted slightly feeling the rough cotton material against her soft flesh. Blindfolded her feelings became intensified as did her urge to pee through the slight fear that her situation arose in her.

“I need the toilet,” she said to whoever was listening. There was no answer.

“Hello?” she asked, there was no answer. She lifted her hands to undo the blindfold but someone grabbed them and pulled them down and held them there.

“No you don’t” said a harsh whisper.

“I need to pee,” said Sarah. There was no answer. The grip on her arms remained. So that was their game, get her to talk when she was desperate. Well, Sarah was made of sterner stuff and no one would get her that way. All the same she was getting worried that she would have to piss herself in front of the enemy. She felt her tummy twinge. ‘Oh dear’ she thought ‘I might have to fill my combats too!’ 

As ten more minutes passed, she started to writhe on the chair. She could hear voices outside coming and going. The urge got worse. The door opened and an authoritative voice spoke.

“Any information?” it said.

“No” sir came the reply “we’re still working on her.” Then a whisper.

“I see” said the authority. There were footsteps and a rustle as someone prepared something then Sarah heard it: the sound of someone pouring water into a cup. ‘The bastards!’ she thought. Her tortured bladder gave a push and she let a little spurt out with a gasp. There was quiet laughter, as they presumably knew the effect of the water torture on poor Sarah. The noise stopped and Sarah breathed again, but then her true torment began. The water was being poured back and it made more noise the second time around. Sarah felt herself slide down the chair involuntarily and part her thighs. She couldn’t help it the torture was too much. The hands still gripped her arms she was helpless. She suffered the second onslaught and felt just a dribble seep out and run down her pussy and over her bottom.

The third time the water was poured however Sarah reached the end of her endurance. With a squeal she parted her thighs and slid down a little further as her body spurted hot pee into her combats. The material was so taught it was like rain hitting a tent and Sarah moaned as she first heard her piss hit the material then felt the warm pee run down under her bottom and down her legs. She whimpered a little but was determined to see it though. Her body gushed the hot liquid for what seemed like ages the seat of her pants was awash with her girlpee and warm streams ran down her legs. She could also hear that the force from her poor bladder had sent a stream out of the material and was pouring onto the floor.

“Blimey” said an astonished voice “She wanted to go badly”. Sarah was determined not to let them think she had lost.

“That didn’t bother me!” she snarled defiantly as the last dribbles ran over her anal hole, which was beginning to dilate a little. Sarah bent her body to force her hole into the wooden chair so that it would block any poo trying to emerge. She bit her lip. ‘They made me wet myself but the won’t make me shit myself’ she said to herself. She felt the gentle push as her turd tried to emerge but the wooden chair prevented the piece from coming out.

Sgt Tird watched the young blond girl with awe. She was a determined lass that was for sure. She had tried hard but the torture; mind though it was got the better of her. Now she was writhing on her seat held down by Jake Dunny as she tried desperately hard not to shit herself in front of them. Dunny looked up at the Sgt with an expression that asked ‘How far do we go?’ after all she was only a student.

 Tird hesitated on whether to call the officer and release her but it was too late. With a grunt and a squeal the girl’s mouth opened and she lifted her bottom off the chair as a faint crackle came from between her legs. The poor thing was shitting her pants.

Sarah felt the first push fade but the second caught her out, it was no good, she had to shit. She gripped the chair and felt the hands holding her lighted their grip as she lifted her bottom to allow the stiff hard lump ease out of her hole. She shit one lump, which fell into the seat of her pants, then another, and another. Sarah was shitting nice hard lumps, which fell into the baggy pants wet with her pee. At last she felt the last softer one ooze out and fall against her bottom because the pile had built up. With a gasp and a sigh of inevitability she sat down slowly feeling the warm shit squash against her bottom, up her cleft and around her pussy. She started to feel really horny as the blindfold intensified her sensitivity to touch.

“Satisfied?” she enquired. There was silence. “Look I’ve shit myself and pissed myself in front of you, isn’t that enough?” A shaky voice came from the other side of the room.

“Erm we didn’t mean for it to go this far, Dunny, let her go” The grip was released and Sarah found both hands free. “Shit” came the voice. “Look miss we could get into serious trouble for this, we’ll get you some clean kit and a shower.” Sarah felt the sticky mess underneath her and a new urge overcame her.

“What if I report you?” she asked.

“No miss! Please don’t tell the Captain. There must be something we can do” the voice sounded worried.

“Well” started Sarah. “I’ll take the shower and change – but first you’ll have to fuck me!”

“Wha…what?” said the voice. “Strewth” said a voice behind her. Sarah kept the blindfold on; this would be fun! She parted her legs and moved her hand down to play with herself through the rough material and warm shit. She smiled knowing the effect it would have on her two tormentors, well it was her turn to torment now! She could hear the two men rubbing themselves through their pants and she reached up to find one. She found his jacket and working her way down she unzipped him and reached inside. Mmm he was warm and stiff. Slowly she brought the erect cock out and stroked it wither hands still feeling the sticky poo slide against her skin. She opened her mouth and took the swollen head of his cock inside to taste his warmth. 

Dunny groaned as the pretty blond soldier sucked him so carefully and so expertly he nearly came there and then. She seemed to know when to stop and let him abate before carrying on. She was good – ‘Wow’ he breathed.

Sarah felt two other hands on her shoulder gently push her back and she moved with her prized cock to lean back. With her head to one side she continued to suck him while his friend busied himself with her clothes. Sarah felt her belt and zip being unfastened and the cool air skimmed over her naked bottom and tummy as her pants were pulled down her legs. She lifted her legs so that the other soldier could get to her pussy. She could see nothing, only anticipate when she would feel his hard cock enter her. Her stomach churned with desire and she felt her pussy moisten with her juices. She felt her legs lifted and then the cool moist feeling of a wet tissue, he was cleaning her up, cleaning her pussy before he pushed his stiff cock inside her. He finished, Sarah sucked the cock harder, and she was so turned on by thought of having two ‘action’ men at once. This cock felt hard and she bet he had a powerful set of muscles behind it. The other would…

“Aaahh” moaned Sarah as the other cock was placed into her wet pussy and was pushed firmly into her wanting sheath. Sarah relished the feeling of two nice thick cocks thrusting into the two most sensitive areas of her young body, her pleasure heightened by her temporary loss of vision which made her other senses so much more enhanced, her feeling, her taste, the sound of her sticky juices as the cock pushed deeper inside her. Sarah felt herself shudder as her orgasm wracked her body sending lights flashing across her blindfolded eyes. She felt both cocks leave her she gave a sigh but realised they were merely swapping position. Then she almost came again as the second thicker cock fucked her wet pussy and the other invader entered her mouth sweet with the taste of her own juices. Sarah felt herself build again and as the two rampant rods of flesh thrust into her she came again more intensely than before leaving her breathless. The man pulled out and she felt herself lifted upright. Her other hand was placed on the other cock; she now had one in each hand. As Sarah stroked them both hard knowing what was to come. She felt herself pee again wetting the chair and acutely aware that the two men were watching her.  She opened her mouth and held out her tongue and stroked her two companions until she heard them groan and shudder. 

Whether by luck or judgement Sarah held her mouth right in the line of fire for she felt the first warm jet of cum on her cheek and tongue, then the other right inside her mouth squirting the hot juice almost to the back of her throat. She felt the warm semen dribble down her throat and down her chin and face. Gentle she reached forward to suck the salty remnants from each penis before licking her lips closing her mouth a swallowing the warm nectar of man. The feeling as it slipped down her throat and into her tummy was sublime. The two men wiped her face stroked her hair and moved away.

“Was that a deal miss?” said a voice.

“Mmmm you bet” replied Sarah still blindfolded and still unaware of what her partners looked like but quite sure she would know them again if she tasted them!

“We’ll leave you now miss” said the voice “There’s a towel and clean clothes by the shower” with that the door opened and closed. Sarah waited for a while then reached up and removed her blindfold, blinking at the unaccustomed light. She looked around; apart from her puddle of pee and her shitty trousers, she was alone.

