
Cassie had washed her face and soothed her swollen cunt and tits with a balm, her body hurt somewhat but she loved the idea that Father Kain had been so forward and needful to her, she suspected he had not had a girl like her in a long time and that meant he’d be back.  His type of cruel lust was just getting started, she knew. She turned on the bath water and thought that it would be so nice to soak in the warm water and relive the events that her and Father Kain shared, relive it and clean herself, maybe get a slow delicious cum from her fingers in her holes as she remembered the scenes.  He would not want to come back but he would, he’d be back to use her thinking he was offering her guidance and redemption in his rank perverted mind.  Cassie didn’t care, she knew that HE had sent him here; it was HIS, her Daddy’s twist of imagination and wicked sickness that HE was providing for her.  She heard the doorbell as she had partially left the door open, thinking maybe HE would come home and she definitely craved for HIM to join her.  She’d tell Daddy everything that happened, maybe he’d sit on the edge of the tub and play with her as she shared the indecent details.  
Father Kain probably was back, either to beg her silence or to glimpse again her ripe tempting flesh or to possibly convince himself that what he was doing with a underage girl was normal, and wallow in his perverse desires once more.  She smoothed her hand to her cunt hole seeing that she was still wet and that the redness had subsided.  She loosened the belt to allow her breasts to show, her trim tummy firm beneath them and then below the casual knot of the belt, her naked pussy, washed and clean.  Cassie again looked around, wondering where HE was. She pushed back her hair with her hand and skipped down the stair steps, seeing the shadow of the man just beyond the landing in the front step, his profile seen through the smoky glass that framed the door.  The door bell again sounded and Cassie grasped the handle and opened the door looking out.

Mr. Calhoun was there, standing large in front of her and he smiled down at her.  Mr. Calhoun was her father’s legal counsel at work and she knew him from the couple trips she had spent downtown at HIS work, after school, wasting time; waiting for her mother to come pick her up.  He loomed tall in front of her but he was quite handsome, he had a distinguished look that she liked, his expensive suit and polished shoes, his blacken hair and dark black eyes honed in on her.  Cassie immediately pulled her robe close in and made like she had been just getting ready to bathe and had come out when she heard the bell.  She explained that she didn’t think that her daddy was home and that she had the water running but that she could tell her Daddy that he had dropped by or if he wanted, he could leave a note.  Cassie looked up at him and played down her playfulness, toyed with her innocence so that he would feel awkward perhaps that he was there and she was actually getting ready to get naked and bathe, and that it should seem appropriate for him to leave and come back when her Daddy was there.  Cassie began to close the door and he slid his hand up, “Well yeah, I could leave a note Cassie, sure.” Before she had a chance to counter him he had stepped in.  Calhoun let himself into the room and as he did Cassie saw him look at her as her robe had gapped open a little, maybe hoping to see her tits, she thought.  

He leered at her a moment and then Cassie, batted her eyes at him and then told him that he could leave a note in the den on HIS desk and she’d be sure to get it to him.  She turned as she smiled up and started up the stairs.  “Just close the door on the way out OK?”  She shook her ass a little, thinking she’d give the Mr. Calhoun at least a small thrill.  She bounded up to the landing into the bathroom, and seconds later, thrust off her robe and eased down the water and stepped in the bath, the warm steam of the water easing through her legs and seeping over her raw cunt and ass and flesh as she smiled remembering the morning’s incidents.  She stretched out letting her hand caress her mound and then her tits and her shoulders and neck.  Vivid visions of Father Kain’s thick hard cock came at her as she closed her eyes and sought out her clit and nipples with her hands.  She loved the fact that the Father was so obscene with her, like he had not shoved that huge cock in a girl for a long time and that he unleashed every need he had denied himself on her.  Cassie moved up her curled fingers into her fuck hole as the warmth of the water soothed her ache and relaxed the battered lips of her cunt, they became easier to touch, not as raw and reddened.  As she moved her fingers up a little more, it became easier to go a little deeper.  Soon she felt herself able to glide up into her pussy gently but firmly and she started to be aroused as the scenes of the Father ramming his cock in her got more and more feverish.  She enjoyed that he had held back at first, had wanted to spare her and him the sin of his wanting to covet and degrade her young body, but it became more exciting for her as she realized that she naturally swayed him into wanting and needing to use her, tempting him with her bald pink wetness, showing him how it taste and felt and how she wanted him to show her what he believed was one of her first forays into sex and having a man’s prick in her tiny hole.  She had wished she had an excuse for not being a virgin, but by then the Father wasn’t interested in her interests, she knew like every other man, he wanted to fuck her young cunt and he wanted to cum hard for her, wanted to pile drive his dick up her and use her for his own pleasure, he cared less about defiling her.  His prick was full with cock load and to him and men like him, the chance to fuck an underage 16 year old was something that availed itself maybe once in life after outgrowing their teens.  A slut hole like Cassie was a opportunity that overtook a man like the Father and let him ground his bubbling jizz and stiff cock in her without regard to anything beyond the pure pleasure and perversion that came when their cock juice bloated out of their cock head, the thick milky jizz coating her supple ripe flesh and knowing that they had provided her experience and assistance in her sexual budding.  They laid a load on her and assumed for the time that she would be OK, but she was OK with that, agonized how to get more and saw how she appeared so innocent and naive was actually a nasty element in setting the men up to freely use and fuck her; coaxing from each of the men, the want and attention she craved.  
Cassie spread out her fingers inside her cunt, the bald welcoming hole awash in warm water and the slick stickiness of her own moisture.  She felt along the nubbled walls of her tight twat and twisted her fingers around in herself, luxuriating in the memories in her mind and the sensations she had while she played with herself.   She put her other hand under her ass and propped herself up in the bath water and firmly and surely worked her fingers in and out her twat, pulling almost free and then gliding them back in deep, her thumb caressing and rubbing around her clit as she did.    Her eyes closed as the steam roiled up from the bath water and her fingers sought out her twat, they felt so good riding in and out, at just the right pace she wanted and reaching her spot that was so tender and excited.  The sight of Father Kain’s huge hard cock washed over her thoughts, remembering the priest as he sat stroking off under his robe, how she played so coy and confused as she let him feast his eyes on her panties that were painted wetly on the bugles of her cunt lips, so that he had to look, had to see what she barely had hidden.  Her hand curled around so that she was touching the spongy pinkness of her pussy and feeling how good it felt.  She saw how the Father looked at her as she swayed her nubile hips and touched her hard nipples in her shirt, licking at her lips. She focused her sights on how he wasn’t even trying to hide the fact that he was stroking his cock, him a Church elder, stroking to her pubescent half naked flesh.  Cassie let her hand move out, stretching the elastic ring of her lips over her knuckles as she twiddled at her clit, the hood peeking up out of the warm milky water.   She breathed in and out as she felt herself up, her rasps a little more throaty as she felt the delicious spread of her cum building evenly across her body.  Just laying there in front of the Father and touching herself under her wet panties, letting him see how she was pushing a finger in her hole was so nasty.  Just as she knew he was jacking his cock under his robes, there was no mistaking that she was masturbating her hole just for him, and then telling the Father that she was exposing and being nasty just for him was the turning point for them, he’d never be able to forget that moment.  Cassie let the lube of her cunt juice and the hot water swallow in her probing fingers, crammed together like a fleshy wedge to pump at her open pussy. She spread out her legs wider in the tub and arched her back higher so that her mound rose out of the surface of the water and she could see her hand plunging into herself.  Her nub was hard and taut out of her clit hood, as she thumbed it gently.  
Cassie let her impending cum overtake her easily and let it build and get stronger.  She wasn’t hurried to get off, like some men she was with, she let the heated embrace of her cum slowly peak, her skin rippling with goose bumps, her inner thighs clench and splay out, her heaving breathes measured and continual.  She ran her hand over her crinkled nipples as they stood up, over her neck and back to her stomach.  Each movement of her fingers in and out, her smooth thumb on her clit brought her closer and teased the melting emotions she felt inside her.  Her forearm holding up her ass was shaking as she prodded herself in and out, her whole body getting limp and out of control as she started to get the rush of her orgasm, she was quivering so badly she could barely control her fingers lunging in her cunt and her added pressure on her clit.  Her eyes fought to come open but the numb retching of her body froze her as the full impact of her cum washed over her, her eyes were heavy and her mouth was contorted open. Cassie jerked up against the walls of the tub, her legs twisting over on each other, trapping her fingers in on herself, forcing her hand to cup her twat as she came hard.  Cassie groaned out and the hallow bowl of the tub and the waking water echoed her guttural moans as she felt her twat flex on her fingers, milking and trapping them.  She gripped her tight nipples and squeezed them hard and released as she fought and felt every ripple of cum infused her body.   

She wept as the flood of her cunt rushed out and her legs and arms wrangled and heaved in the tub, her face etched hard as she came, struggling to hold on to the edge of the ceramic lip as she shuddered in the water.  She lost her vision in the steam that filled the mirror and the coated the windows.  As she felt her orgasm subsiding Cassie laid there spent, tingling at her loving memory of the Father, her limp limbs not wanting to move, only to glide on the waves of her flushed finger fuck.  As she groaned and hefted herself up she hooked her arm over the edge of the tub and exhaled out, her breath starting to return to an even level and then sprawled back as she saw him.  Calhoun was in the doorway, his zipper down and his cock out, stroking up a bowed out cock shaft as he stood looking down on her.  His face was masked and vacant as he jacked off looking at her, his cock head sweating a pre cum slickness.  “He...he said he told you I was coming over.”  He barely muddled out his words as he leaned against the door and continued throttling his shaft toward her.  Cassie curled back towards the back of the tub and covered herself with her arms and squatted down under the bath water looking up at him.  


“Who, who,” She questioned. “Said that you were coming over?”  Cassie felt ashamed that someone had seen her cumming and playing with her pussy, masturbating so openly.  Just as strongly she was drawn to look at Calhoun’s thick drooping cock and his cock bulb that flared at the end, even half hard and slick in excitement it was a good size and she didn’t look away, but she was confused, Father Kain was HIS introduction and she had done just as HE had asked, demurely approached him in her HIDDEN way, and had seduced and fucked him, that was HIS perverse way of using her, she knew that Father Kain was the one that HE had sent, the talk about mommy was just a show for her.  Calhoun was just getting in on his opportunity to fuck her Daddy’s daughter, knowing that HE was not there, she had told Calhoun that.  He had waited in the den and when he heard her in the bath and the obvious moaning as she came on her fingers, he came up and looked and now wanted to fuck her swollen bald cunt.  Calhoun wasn’t.; he couldn’t be the man HE sent for her, HE wouldn’t want a man from the office fucking and playing with her, she knew he wanted to keep it secret.  HE did, she thought, HE loved her and loved to use and share her, but that was only to cocks that he controlled, paid or owned or complete strangers.  HE would never have sent Calhoun over to fuck HIS daughter, not her, not HIS slut hole toy.  Others were different, she had no problem with them mauling and groping her, she liked that.  Men who she knew from growing up, that seemed like HE would not want that.  Still Calhoun’s cock grew as she watched him pull and jack it up.  “How long have you been watching me?”  Cassie exhibited a scared tone to her voice, a defiant yet unconfident tone.  It was coming to her as Calhoun stood there, his expensive suit still on, but his zipper torn open and his hand palming his cock as he looked at her cower in the tub.  

Calhoun spoke with a natural ease in his voice.  “I’ve been watching you for about 12 minutes or so, enough to see you stuff up your pussy and rim over your thickened clit Cassie, watching as you enjoyed that cunt of yours, standing right here in the doorway and beating off watching.”  Cassie saw his fuck rod pulse rounder as the blood coursed into the shaft, fattening his member up and getting it stiff.  He looked at her eyes as they stared up at him and then to his hand and the bloated prick he held.  “I thought you knew, your Dad sent me.  Said that he had something he wanted me to have.”  His lecherous innuendo was not loss on Cassie and now she knew, Father Kain was the innocent one passing by, probably at her Mommy’s request.  Calhoun was her intended fuck master, which was what Daddy meant, to be HIDDEN.  She winced slightly and slumped against the wall of the tub, not only from having just spent her last cum, but from the fact that she had actually fucked the wrong man, she had fucked a Priest.  Cassie stood quickly on shaky legs and gripping the towel on the rod, whipped it around her and made a beeline to her room, slamming close the door.

The door closed and Cassie huddled up onto her bed.  She rubbed herself dry with the towel, looking at the door, certain that she had locked it.  She thought quickly and then leaped up and opened her drawers and pulled out her leggings, then went to the closet and grabbed down her toe shoes and her small frilled out skirt, her head band.  She slid her legs in and yanked up the meshed thin stocking pantyhose, forgoing her panties. As she  pulled them taut on to her hips and then shuffled into her toe shoes, Cassie stepped in her tutu skirt and pulled at it, snuggling the waist up and then donned her loose flared top and pulled it out so that it didn’t stick tight to her tits.  She raced to her mirror and applied a quick blush and twisted her hair in a bun on the top of her head.  She could hear Calhoun rustle at the locked door but then the sound faded.  She smoothed a smear of gloss to her lips and smacked down on a tissue so that it looked demure and played down.  She lifted her skirt and saw that the nude bare mound of her cunt showed full but she pulled her hem down so that she looked HIDDEN.  She gave off not a bit of her normal sultry image, more childish and innocent.  She stepped over and listened at the door and then, hearing no movement, undid the lock, and peered out.  She couldn’t see Calhoun from either way and she eased out a held breath and moved into the hallway. 

Suddenly, out of nowhere, Calhoun was on her, wrestling her to the carpeted hallway.   He literally picked her small frame up and grasped her around the waist from behind as he groped her neck with one hand and with the other yanked up the front of her tutu.  He shoved his hand down over her cunt lips, that bulged against the meshed pantyhose.  He yanked the waist up higher as he picked her up so the crotch choked up against her asshole and clit.  She squirmed as Calhoun held her, her vocal chords compressed by his hand at her neck.  He then tore down her top half off so he could see her titties as she heaved to get away.  Calhoun then carried her back into her bedroom and he tossed her on the bed as he grabbed at her ankle as she struggled to get away from him.  He again lunged at her top so that it completely ripped off her and he gripped her head and forced her to kiss his lips as he held her down by the leg.  His half hard cock was wagging out and it seemed to pulse harder and thicker as she fought him.  He shoved his tongue deep into her surprised mouth and sucked at her tongue.  His free hand again went to her cunt and he pinched her clit through the pantyhose as he mauled and kissed her on the bed.  He let her mouth go but again held her by her neck as he moved his mouth to between her legs.  He smelled her slickness, she had started to wet up even now.  He pinched a bit of the mesh panty cloth away from her puffy twat lips and then biting the piece he started a tear in the material.  As he saw the first rip, he took hold of her leg and then tore open a patch 8 inches long and the flap opened and exposed her cunt and ass cheeks to him, and he started to look at her quim and angering clit as he spoke to her, “I see you, have for years now, coming round to see your Dad and we both know it.  See you come in the office like a brat that owns the place.  Come in and think we are all there just to help Daddy’s poor little rich girl, that we should all do whatever akes your life easier and better.  And you know Cassie, I see how you have grown, see how your chest began to get big, saw the hardening nipples that you flaunt around, I noticed.” Calhoun licked his fingers and then began to rub her fuck lips with them, feeling really how tght she was.  “You don’t think that when you are there, men don’t slink off to their offices and lock their doors, just so they could jack off thinking about having you, of fucking you?”  He heaved.  “I have pulled my cock out more than once Cassie and imagined those pearlescent lips mouth off on my shaft, oh more than once Cassie, thought how your mouth would feel licking my big balls and coaxing my cum out.  God knows that I have had some gorgeous escorts through the years, but none have come close to what I want to do with this sweet hot tight body.”  Calhoun spread her cunt hole open and pried in his finger, one an then half of another.    “Oh yes, for so fucking long I have wanted to dress you up and spread you out in the back of the limousine and eat that bald wet cunt of yours, taste you in my mouth and lick that clit as I fingered you up.”  Calhoun was in another world as he felt Cassie for the first time in the flesh, felt her wet slickness and smelled her skin. “When I came up and saw you finger fucking yourself in the bath I knew that it was right now, I need to have you right now.”  Calhoun gripped one of her wrists and led her hand to his thrust out cock.”  Jack it for me, put your hand around it and feel how hard and thick and big and full it is, feel what is going to be shoved in that perfect tight hot little hole of yours, feel how it’ll stretch you out Cassie, go on jack it for me now!”  He wrapped his hand around hers until she took hold of it and began to stroke him.  He kept her palm there until he lessened his hold and she kept at it.  His pre cum leaked out over the head and she used the damp stickiness to coat his shaft.  His cock throbbed in her hand, harder than he had felt in months.  His pricked reared up in her hand like a steel girder, and Cassie hastened the pressure and speed on him as his fingers worked farther in her hole. She could tell she was getting wet, very wet.  Calhoun shoved up her ass and tore away her tutu so that only her transparent white pantyhose, nearly torn in two, and her ballet slippers were all she had on.  She spread out her legs and she felt herself panting, from fear or sheer suddenness she was unsure.  Calhoun trapped her beneath him as he bent in and started to tongue her over his pulsating fingers running up into her cunt.  The effect was sharp and her clit bathed in his tongue saliva and coarse lips. She listened as he made sucking sounds on her, his hand still back at her throat but not hard and tight.  He let loose to run his fingers over her hard nipples and to pull them out with his thumb and finger.  The shock sent flushes all along her body as he treated her like a thing he needed to have, to make his.  He used measured roughness with her, holding her hard but caressing her at the same time. His cock was huge in her hands and the more she stroked it the fuller it got and the jizz drops flowed out along her knuckles as she gripped and played up and down, occasionally letting her palm ease over the crown to wipe at the pre cum and then again grip him tight as she could right below the mushroom cap of his cock.  He’d moan as she did this and she then again pumped at his meat and twist him in her hand.  She felt his ball sac and they were full and firm.  She had no choice but to let him play as he waned with her and Cassie only let him manipulate her as he wanted.  She struggled from him, trying to get out from him, and as she felt him licking her clit and just as suddenly he reared up and slapped hard against her face, knocking her back and she lay there as he began again to suck at her wet cunt.  He sucked and then rose up.  “You know that you aren’t getting away from me Cassie?  Know that until I have you, you and I are the only ones here.  Cassie merely nodded and again grasped his cock and started pumping, fearful of another blow.  “Good, now stay where you are.” Calhoun got to his knees and wavered over her as she continued her stroking on his cock.   He looked at her and saw her torn ripped sheer mesh pantyhose hanging open at her hips and hanging away from her pink cunt lips and the tops of her thighs.  Her nipples stood up taut and raw as he again twisted them in his fingers.

“I want you to be my jizz hole, you’ll be my cum doll.”  Calhoun leered over her on the bed.  Finally as he watched her jack his bloated cock he stood back and pulled away from her and stood back from the bed.  He turned and went to the door and slammed shut the opening, locking it.  “Now that we have some privacy, we can have some fun.”  He looked back at her and stood amazed at Cassie laying there on the bed, her cunt puffing out and her nipples thick on her tits, looking as exposed as she wore the torn tights in the low light.  Cassie rubbed her swollen lips and clit as she waited for him to make a move, her sweaty juice greasing her hand as she watched him stand there, his bulbous cock standing hard before her, knowing that he had no reservation about wanting and knowing that he would avail himself of her bare body laying there, so vulnerable to him.  She only felt the fear of how far he would go, he was rough and didn’t hold back when he whacked her across her face.  “Seeing you in that office and you know now that when you come round, you’ll be mine to fuck won’t you?”  
He looked hard at her, cowering before him.  “Yes?”  

Cassie nodded acknowledging his wishes, knowing that being his cum toy would be something he’d expect.  He leaned in and pinched her jaw and cheeks together, making an oval of her lips.  “Yes.”  She muffled out the answer.  Calhoun then stood back and completely removed his suit, his shoes and boxers until he was completely nude before her.  His eyes were full of fire, his cock bobbing in his hand as he stroked looking at her.  

“Good.”  He roped his hand up and down, coating his bulbous cock head with his pre crème.  “Now, stand up and get into something more my style; something that makes you look like a woman, sort of a half whore, half girl but all wet for me.”  He sat back, his ass on the low dresser, massaging his growing cock. “You know, like a little girl like you all grown up into a cunt for me, I think you know what I want.”  His cock bowed out as he stroked it up and down watching her, the girth sticky and oiled.  

Cassie sat up and, her smeared lips, puffed out from the smack he gave her, she pulled the top off and ripped off the few shreds of her tights.  She simply let them heap on the floor and watched him wearily.  She went to her closet and then pulled her bag down from the hook.  She knew that he’d want this look, if not something more.  She ran her hand way back to her hiding nook and pulled her shoes out.  Cassie bent low and far in so that Calhoun saw her parting lips and ass as she reached far back into the closet recess.  She took the bag and shoes and looked up at him.  In a timid voice she asked “Can I go change?” She waited a minute.  “You’ll see, I’ll come right back.”  

Calhoun wavered and looked at her standing there, half covering herself in some modest display.  Finally he allowed her out the door but followed as she went into the bathroom and he waited outside.  He listened at the door for signs of her escape.  Calhoun knew that what he was doing was illegal and insane but he had to have her twat hole, he had to feel his bosses spoiled daughters cunt wrapped around his shaft and wetting up at getting fucked by a real man, no tease and no turning back.  He’s show this sixteen year old cock tease what she really needed, to be fucked hard and deep so that her playing around and showing off would come with consequences and know that she would probably like it. He waited for her standing there, no longer jacking up, and letting his cock subside some so that when it got rigid again it would be fuller and bigger.  His pre cum actually dribbled from his cock head onto the hall rug.

He went down the hall until he found the larger bathroom and pulled from the door hook a terry cloth robe and pulled it on, leaving the tie loose so that his manhood showed.  He walked into his bosses’ bedroom and made himself comfortable, laying out in the massive bed and listened for Cassie to come out.  He left the huge double oak doors open so that he could hear the movement and her coming out the door.  He ached to touch his cock but he left it so that it throbbed on its own blood pulse, the pounding raw ache making his prick fuller and wider.  He cocked his arm back behind his head in the luxurious pillow and propped up his head knowing that Cassie, that fucking morsel of ripe rape meat would soon make her appearance and be his for however he wanted and for however long he wanted her.  The room was massive and the bed stuck out into the center from the doors, Calhoun looked down his supine body, his firm cheat, his narrow waist toned by basketball workouts and his legs muscular from running, his cock jutting up like a full invitation that he showed off.  The water in the bathroom suddenly silenced in the hall and the bathroom door opened and he heard and sensed her coming out, hesitant.  “Cassie, come down here.”  He made it a statement to her, guiding her to him.  Nothing, and then he heard her stepping down the hallway and to the doors.  

Cassie paused and then parted the half open door and pulled it out, exposing herself to him.  There he was reclining on HIS bed, a robe barely on, the sides furled out so that Mr. Calhoun’s cock was curled out towards his stomach and his balls hung full over his ass as he spied her standing before him, herself a presentation that waited to be seen and then evaluated.  He came up on one elbow to fully see her.  She stood dressed in a halter top, pink and barely an inch and a half wide, her thickening nipples covered but the top and bottoms of her tits beaconing for his eyes, nipples jutting out against the cloth, her waist concealed by the thinnest of pink strings and silver chains that led to a tender pouch of skimpy pink material barely covering if anything of her cunt lips, then her feet encased in pink 6 inch heels so that she was thrust forward in her stance, tits hard forward, her ass up and her twat straining to remain covered.  Her flesh was oiled and her hair was down, brushed out over her shoulders, her lips glossed up in a powder pink shade and her eyes highlighted with the palest of white/pink tones. She wore a glossy pink small choker around her neck to flush out the look. She looked amazing, her perfume delicately filling the room before her.  She smiled and then downcast her eyes.  “Like this Mr. Calhoun?  Was this what you were looking for?”   She posed in front of him, her one hip cocked out slightly, her one hand toying with her hair. Mr. Calhoun’s cock twitched at the sight of her standing there in front of him.  

“Close the doors and lock them, so we won’t be disturbed.”  Cassie took her time to turn and bend as she closed and locked the door behind her.  She wanted to show off her small ass but was hesitant about his roughness, so she wanted to ease into his play. She bent deep to lock up the doors while shoving up her hips, so the string hugged her asshole and her cunt bleed against the small cup of the small pouch covering it, her heels making her thrust back at him even more.  She knew he wanted her to show off, to tease like she did in the office, only more outrageously for him here, where it was just him and her.  Cassie leaned hard down, arching her back so that her cunt was completely pushed out, her legs wide and stanched open for the best effect.

Cassie clicked hard on the latch so it clicked closed, and she peered back over her shoulder at Calhoun.  He was again stroking up, his legs wide out spread, the robe flung back.  Cassie straightened and turned to him and sauntered on her clicking heels to the bed edge, her knee edging on the end, stretching so her body was straight on to him, nothing hidden as she licked her lips looking at his jutting cock, his hand slowly pumping at it, watching her.  She smiled at him, her hand smoothing under her top or down her skimpy bikini bottom, her hand rubbing casually over her cunt mound so he could see.  “Is this what you wanted in the office Mr. Calhoun, my body and my nice young sex?”  Cassie rolled her clit in her fingers, oily and thickening.   Calhoun could only nod as his eyes bored in on her hand and her budding tits.  “Good, are you are going to be putting that big thingy in my hole?”  Calhoun nodded again, barely keeping in his breath as he stroked off on the bed.  His pre-cum oozed out and dripped over his cockhead, the veins knotted up in his fist.  “Do you like the way I look, all dressed up for you like this?”  She moved her knee further out on the bed so that her tight bikini bottom stretched taut over her hand stuffed down them and starting to finger up into her hole.  Calhoun saw clearly what she hid from him, his hand stroking hard on his shaft, his eyes huge looking at her.  “Do you want to see my little pussy Mr. Calhoun, want to see how wet I am getting?”  Cassie purred in a soft voice to him. He could only nod back at her.  Cassie reached down with her other hand and started to pull aside her small pouch.  

The bedside phone rang and both of them flinched as it came alive on the stand.


Cassie picked it up and said hello.  HIS voice came on.  “Cassie, honey, did you do as you were told?”


Cassie was hesitant as Calhoun was next to her on the bed stroking up his cock as she listened to her father in her ear.  She had her ass to Calhoun and strained to hear what HE was asking her.


“Yes, I did.”  


“And is he there?”

“Yes.”  Cassie felt Calhoun feeling the inside of her thigh and she tried to stand still, listening.


“Good then you know what I asked.  I think you know well enough what to do.  I will not let on that I know but we will know won’t we?”  Calhoun’s fingers had pulled over her small panties bottom and he was cupping her cunt from behind, his finger pressing into her lips.  


“Yes.”  Cassie’s voice hummed as she held the phone with both hands, hearing HIM, and feeling Calhoun edge into her, she shuddered standing there, trying to keep her voice even and steady.


“I expect to hear when I return, you will tell me everything won’t you?”  


“Yes, of course.”  The first two fingers were coursing up into her now and she bit her lower lip and lowered her eyelids, savoring it.  


The phone went dead, but Cassie held on to the receiver as she slightly leaned her ass back to his fingers, pretending to listen on the line, her thighs coming slightly wider.  She murmured into the mouth piece and clamped her pussy taut on the fingers as she felt them sluice up into her fuck lips.  Calhoun had reared up and was fingering up into his young fuck piece as he heard and saw her speaking on the phone, her slit molded over his invading fingers and his cock dribbled pre cum as he played with her wet box.  His free hand cupped and squeezed her firm ass cheeks, pressing and releasing them. 

Cassie realized for certain that the priest wasn’t planned, that the priest had wanted and needed to molest her and it made her even wetter knowing now, her memory of him ramming into her was so much nastier to her now.  She side stepped her heels out wider, allowing Calhoun to pull her panties bottom down, to her knees.  Now his fingers were able to get better access to her, to fully pump up into her with his buried fingers, his knuckles ridging over her clit and getting it erect.  Cassie moaned and then, thinking that she was still pretending to be on the phone, bit down on her lip, stifling her gasping breath, she shook as she nodded and spoke into the dead receiver, “Yes Daddy, I love you too, I’ll see you when you get home.”  With a shaking hand she let the receiver drop and held on the bedside table and the back board of the bed as Calhoun spread out her cunt lips with his fingers and let her milky crème slither out of her hole.  She leaned her back up in an arch so her ass and cunt were open to Calhoun and his rude fingering.  She reached down and gripped the receiver and parted her hole farther for him as she placed the receiver back on the phone.  Cassie grabbed tight at the table as Calhoun pressed his tongue into her clit with his fingers welling up into her, his other hand probing her asshole as he held her prone and bent for his play.  Cassie’s small tits heaved and her nipples thickened as she allowed the assault from Calhoun, perched out on the bed and his mouth working at her cunt and asshole from behind.  Cassie gripped her right tit in her hand as she let him molest her twat and ass at his own pace.  

“You’re going to milk my cock you little fuck whore.”  Calhoun slathered his tongue over her clit.  “Milk my cock with that mouth and throat, aren’t you?  Let me fuck you the way I have always wanted to.”

Cassie could only nod her head affirmatively.  She was quivering as Calhoun attacked her with his fingers and lips.  Her first orgasm hit her and ran up her legs into her clit and she arched up her back harder as Calhoun licked from her clit down through her cunt to her ass and sucked her hard, her hands now squeezing her nipples and tits as hard as she could. She let out a deep groan as she emptied her slick crème onto Calhoun’s lips and tongue and rolled her eyes back savoring the sensation pulsating within her.  Just as she felt like she was going to cum again, Calhoun gripped her bikini from behind and shoved her off.  “Get that divan chair and move it to the end of the bed!” 

Cassie did as she was told, pushing the chair to the end of the bed and positioning it so that he could see.  Calhoun laid back, the pillows propping him up so that she was perfectly in his sight as he began again to stroke up. He reached back and produced a huge thick long black rubber cock, with a handle on one end, and tossed it at her. In was easily 5 inched round. 12 inches long.  It landed near the foot of her chair and Cassie leaned down and grabbed the handle, seeing how thick and bowed over it hung as she felt the big phallus in her tiny hands.  She kept her eyes on him as he lay back watching her.  She slung the dildo up and began to caress it as she peered over it towards his fisted cock.   

Cassie began to jack it up and down in her hand while she licked and spit on the huge phallic rubber cock.  She let one hand down and pulled over her pink bottoms, knowing how wet she was already, she still slapped and slipped her fingers over her clit and pussy lips.  She opened her mouth wide and stuck part of the cock knob in and then out her mouth.  She always kept her eyes on him as he played with his tight hard dick in his hand.  She tried to really get into it but the thing was so thick she had a time getting her mouth over the head. She salivated on it and spit and finally the shaft was coated in her slime and she looked away slightly to pull her bottom aside and pressed it to her twat and began to force forward into her.  She could tell it was big and while keeping her sneer on she moved the phallus in and feeling how tight it was going in. She twisted and turned the log around making it edge in tighter and as she played with the dildo with both hands it was starting to ache a little going in, she leaned out and grabbed it hard and jammed at the rubber head to get in.  Suddenly as she felt she was making some progress, Calhoun crawled off and came at her.
Gripping her hair in a ponytail he yanked her head back and gripped the handle hard and fierce.  Calhoun leaned in and fully kissed her on the mouth as he twisted around the black girth in her, and then shoved it up into her, and Cassie, spread out her legs, her heels digging into the floor as he squashed the dildo into her stretched out twat. “There, take it in that cunt Cassie, take that fucker in and pound on it!”  Calhoun rammed the handle dildo hard up and out of her twat hole as she braced against it, the deep impaling shaft causing her to cry it hurt so much. Cassie cried out as the thick shaft plummeted in and out her, stretching her elastic cunt ring wide and full. Each time she attempted to cry out Calhoun plugged her mouth with his and his tongue, his cock flapping out stiff and he mauled her, stroking in and out, her cum crème starting to ease out and coat the black gelled shaft.  The sticky white crème drove Calhoun on even harder.  “Grab my cock Cassie, grab it and keep me stroked up!”  Calhoun slapped her face again as she squirmed on the rapid ramming pounding she was taking in her twat. She immediately obeyed, gripping his leaky cock and doing her best to jack it off in her hand. She peered down and could feel a trickle of blood ease from a tear in her fuck hole where the dildo had ripped her apart slightly, still she was filled and her senses were being assaulted by Calhoun jamming into her, his cock leaking on to her hand and the rippling of her nerve endings as she felt her cunt crème up and stuff down onto the black thick probe with her full weight.  She actually started to open her mouth and let Calhoun tongue her lips and mouth and as he forced himself on her. She felt the small tear at the tip of her cunt lips at the bottom split and a thin red trickle of blood eased out, mixing with her cum froth and wetness. She groaned into Calhoun’s mouth as he covered her mouth with his.  He let up and looked at her, “There baby you are going to make a nice jizz bucket for me aren’t you, come down to Daddy’s office and sneak in and see your Calhoun and let me use that mouth for a jack off hole.” Calhoun was beside himself envisioning this little strumpet whore fucking him in the office, while her father was just a few yards away. He again forced his mouth down onto hers and held her head so she’d be forced to kiss him back.  He stopped all of a sudden ramming into her and yanked the thick gelatin fake black cock out of her and threw it on the floor, seeing her ripe twat bleeding at both tips but gaped open.  Her white cum juice drooled out onto her thigh as she forcibly leaned into Calhoun’s mouth, and attacked his mouth with hers, biting into his lower lip, while gripping his cock harder and jacking it harder. 

Calhoun enjoyed his power over her, saw that she was easing into it, actually aggressively kissing him back and devouring his tongue with hers.  He savored the sensation of this under age cunt meat sprawled out before him as he mauled her with his hands as she obediently pleasured his cock and balls. “Fuck meat, stand up!”  Cassie let herself go limp and immediately waited as he let her mouth go.  She then stood on her wobbly legs and watched as he sprawled out on the chair, his legs open and his fuck pole jutting up hard.  He again gripped it, beating himself off. “Spread out your legs Cassie, open up.”  Cassie stretched her legs apart, looking and seeing her scum and blood smeared over her thighs. Calhoun grabbed her bottom ties and the strings fell away leaving her bald abused cunt lips gaping before him as he jacked off, sliding his pre cum jizz over his dick head and over his shaft.  He leaned out to her and rubbed her tender twat until a fresh bead of leaking blood dripped away and then he gripped one wrist and then the other and pulled them back to her ass, so her palms rested on her upper ass swell, confronting him with a thrusting hole that she willingly offered.  Calhoun sneered at her as she stood heaving in short labored gasps, waiting for what was next.  He went past her to the bed and when he came back he whispered in her ear to lift one hand, and as she did, he slid her arm into a sheath that felt like a lamb leather opera glove, and as he snuggled it tight, he asked her to pull the other hand up and again snuggled her other arm into a sheath.  He then tightly pulled a pair or ties to grip her elbows back and bound her hands at the wrists, so that she could not move her arms.  Her tits and upper body was thrown forward toward him and he came around and yanked her tiny top open so that her nipples were shoved up and tautly exposed to him as she stood there.  She had slightly moved her legs closed as she stood through this and Calhoun yanked them apart roughly.  “Keep your legs open cunt hole, now!”  Cassie forced herself wider apart on her heels before him as he sat back down, and opened his legs again.  “Nice!”     Calhoun twisted around and laid back so that his head was drooping back off the massive chair and his legs were spread open, his ankles propped up on the chair back.  “Lower that cunt meat on my mouth Cassie, lower your cunt on my lips and let me tongue your sweet hole.” Cassie did as she was told, lowering her hips and squatting down until her twat was split open over his mouth and his tongue began licking her sensitive clit and hole.  She began rubbing forward and back over his hungry mouth as he lapped at her cunt. Her whole body was starting to juice up as he grasp her hips and forced her pussy down and around his lips as he delved his raspy tongue into her and over her clit.  Her eyes rolled back as he expertly used her hole to lick up and into, licking over her asshole and then down and into her sweet wet cunt tunnel.  She moaned hard and groaned out as he used every angle to get deeper into her holes.  She fought her restraints to reach his hair to pull him in harder to no avail.  She wanted to have her tits pinched and twisted so bad, she ached.  She pouted out how she needed to have him use her, to really fuck her hard, to abuse her like she was his fucktoy.   The words he heard only furthered his need to tongue fuck this young tight fuck princess, and he let go of her hip with one hand and pinched and pulled out her nipples one at a time, yanking hard on them until she let out a hard groaning.  The juice pooling out of her slit poured across his face and drenched his face and he savored the pubescent nectar she let out.  Sixteen years old and a fuck load whore, thought Calhoun, what a perfect unbelievable jizz toy she’d be!  Cassie began to cum and her legs were limp as she quivered on Calhoun and shook at his ministrations.  Her arms trapped and her legs giving way she collapsed forward and panted and heaved hard as he continued to lick her blood and cum out her cunt and get her off, his shaft rigid as steel as she unthinkingly licked at it, wanting to please him, but so overcome, she could only attempt her frail need to suck him.  A boiling cum again hit her and she bucked up and down on his lips as he got her off, her tiny hips convulsing on his face as he held her in place.  She was incoherently begging and pleading at him to fuck her hard and ram the dildo back in or jizz out on her or fist fuck her, just to get her to loaded off.  She was uncontrollable at that point and then he tossed her over and came up and slapped her hard as he could, sending her into another cum that shook her in every nerve and she vibrated on the chair as he gripped her up by the hair to her knees and started to face fuck her, hard and deep in her throat so she gagged out and the spit drooled out and he pumped hard and fast until he finally held her head still and unleashed a cum torrent of cock crème into her tight young throat and made sure she swallowed even as she fought to get away and pulled hard back against him holding her, her nostrils gasping air to stay conscious as he let his balls and shaft milk out into her inviting mouth and face.  Finally he yanked her ponytail back and she gasped as she struggled to swallow the copious load he let out in her mouth and coughed at getting air.  She heaved a few times and finally gulped the crème down and swallowed clear air and laid sideways as his few drooling cum strings ran out her mouth on the floor.  He laughed looking at her supine on the floor, totally used, unable to use her hands or mouth to do anything.  “There you are baby, my sweet lovely little fuck hole, so precious!”  He put his foot on her head as her turned her over and untied the sheath arms so she was free to pull them off.  “Good girl, very good girl!” 
