As she waited there on the floor, she could sense them collect themselves, pulling up their pants and zipping up and quietly move out the door.  She stood and went back to the living room and checked her sluttish face in the mirror and gaped in the last few strings of jizz onto her tongue.  She made her way upstairs and went to the bathroom to prepare herself for HIM.  As she stepped out of the shower the phone rang and she flung herself over the bed as she answered.  “Daddy?”


“Honey, how is your morning going?”  HIS voice was deep and rich and she was thrilled as HE spoke and silently slid her fingers into her twat and teased herself as HE talked to her. HIS rich resonant voice made her thrill all over. She heard HIM and saw HIM in her mind’s eye.  HIS thick cock would be sprawling out of HIS zipper, the hefty package of meat slowly puffing thicker as she looked at HIM.  “Cassie, I want you to go to your mother’s closet and you’ll find a package I left there this morning.  Put it on and come to the back den once you’re ready.”  Cassie looked around thinking that HE was there already.  She started leaking onto her fingers already as she hung up the phone and pulled her fingers back out of her bald hole and smoothed them over her neck so that her smell would be there for HIM when she saw HIM.
“Daddy, you’re home already?”  She spoke quickly, but the phone went dead and she hung it back up.  She padded down towards her parents room and went in, going to her mom’s side of the palatial bedroom and opened the doors of her mother’s walk-in closet.  There was an overnight wardrobe bag hanging there with a tag with her name on it.  She pulled it down and laid it on the bed.  


Cassie pulled down the zipper of the bag and parted it, allowing the bath towel to fall off her succulent teenage body.  She looked in and drew the outfit out and was astonished at what she saw.  A pale blue thick mesh pull-over dress that had gaps big enough to see thru all over it and sheer white thigh tops with silver chains that draped the tops.  A pair of clear 5 inch heels and a pair of microchip white panties.  The small box on top was five inches long and as she opened it she saw a pair of diamond drop earrings and a thick waist chain, silver and sturdy.  It was the outfit she had wanted the first day at Rave, the clothing store but she couldn’t bring herself to wish for it.  HE wanted her to get herself made up as HIS whore and that was exactly what she intended to do.  She went to the bathroom and began to make herself up, applying extra care with her eyeliner and lip gloss so she looked just perfect for HIM.  She knew when she presented herself; she wanted HIM to think about nothing more than fucking her with that thick gnarled fuck shaft of HIS.  She took her time, carefully getting ready.

She carefully coiffed her hair and made up her eyelids in peach.  Her lips she did up in a subtle gloss.  Her jewelry was understated but very bold as the chips glittered in the soft light.    She had oiled her skin lightly so that the sheen of her young flesh shone and perfumed her neck and between her tits so that she wafted into HIS presence as she was to glide into the room.  The waist chain draped down so low in ropes that the ends of both ropes teased the raw edges of her cunt lips, snug as they were.  She thrilled at the sensation as she finished up with her final ministrations; her body perfectly soothed and gleamed, her eyes bright with exuberant readiness and hungry need.  She felt so calm and electric. She then pulled the white thigh highs on, stretching them over her firm calves. She pulled the heels on and hooked the straps around her ankles, swaying them back and forth so that she could see how they fit.  She took the tiny non-existent panties and snuggled them up her legs and over her thighs and finally cupped them between her taut firm young ass cheeks and then eased the impossibly small cunt cup over her bald hole and then stretched the hips up so that the material stretched into her cunt lips and her ass and spread out over her coltish hips.  She ran her manicured fingers down over the small micro chip slung across her slut hole and made sure that her twat lips that edged out were smooth and showing.  She loved the fact that her pussy was seeping already, moist and aching.    Finally, carefully, she eased the mesh dress over her hair and down along the glossed perfect curves of her young heated body.  She brushed back out her hair so that it flowed naturally over her shoulders and adjusted the dress so that her throbbing nipples teased provocatively out the spaced mesh and the nearly naked bulge of her fuck hole showed in the shadows of the small hem, wrapped onto her inner thighs just inches above the thigh high tops.  She turned and looked and examined herself in the mirror and the reflection back was a image of complete wanton lust and naked hot whore offering.  She was HIS daughter fuck, a teen hole all for HIS pleasure, HIS fuck toy to be played with and filled with his perverse grinding thickness.   

Cassie slowly and carefully stepped down the hallway to the top of the stairs, her turn of calves gleaming as the heels she wore heightened each step and her thrust out tits bobbled firmly under her dress.  She felt so excited, as thrilled as she had the first time she had finally realized the love she had of HIM, her daddy, his fuck shaft and the wetness and heat she felt when HE was buried deep in her cunt lips.  She remembered her Mommy’s words last they spoke.
“Oh OK baby, listen I may be a little longer by a couple weeks than I thought getting back, can you and Daddy get by OK?”  Her mother’s voice now seemed happy, not having to speak with HIM. It was fine by Cassie.  


“Oh mommy, I AM sure we’ll be fine.  I will take good care of HIM, I mean Daddy.”  Cassie cooed sweetly into the phone.  


“OK Honey, if I don’t get through can you let Daddy know I called?”  Her mother’s voice seemed huskier as she spoke and Cassie nodded.


“Sure Mommy, I will let HIM know and make sure I look after HIM, I will do my very best mommy, if you really want me to?”


“Oh yesssss, yes, baby, make sure you do.”  At that the phone clicked off.


Knowing that her mom was going to be gone a whole two weeks more just made the moments with HIM so much more precious and fulfilling for her, it meant that every second that passed was MEANT to be with HIM, to be available to HIM, to be used by HIM.  She wanted to savor each moment and hour and day and perverse need as they happened.  She ached to have her sixteen year old body turned out and blatantly treasured and caressed and completely ravished by HIM and HIS lusts.  They had put this off for so long but as she saw it; they had always been destined to have this defilement, this depraved union between Father and daughter, this sick sexual embodiment of unnatural fucking between them, the desire of her need to be HIS submissive trophy whore, that was what she had secretly wished and throbbed for in the neediest recesses of her pubescent holes.  HE wanted her as HIS own toy, HIS own flesh as HIS dream doll to use as HE saw fit and she happily wanted to comply to HIS every whim.  She loved the fact that she was made to dress up as a fuck toy, to present her body to HIM as a plaything, a hole that would satisfy HIS thick cock and the huge loads that HIS cock produced.   She had dreamily loved the taste, as soon as she tasted its salty taste in her mouth, HIS and the others this morning, that ejaculate in her mouth was indescribable to her.  She started down the stairs and saw that the den door was ajar.  

Cassie reached the bottom of the stairs and strode towards the den and saw that the lights had dimmed and the drapes pulled so that the effect was of a that of a stage, the only strong light from overhead shone on the leather couch.  She walked in and looked around, hoping that HE would be there waiting but saw no one and as such sat down onto the couch, settling back and crossing her legs, a little nervous, but puffing out her nipples through the mesh of her dress and tossing her hair so that it billowed out over her shoulders and the curve of the leather couch.  She trembled in her small girl voice.  “Daddy?”  She listened for a answer.  The soft creaking of a chair set her looking.

Her father stepped from the shadows and came and sat beside her.  HE ran his large hand up and over her leg, from the knee to her thigh.  She wanted to scream, she was so excited, drinking in HIS smell, his closeness. “There you are Cassie.  Like the gift Cassie?”  She laughed a nervous giggle and leaned up to kiss HIM and HE led her lips to HIS and she found herself surprised as HE began to fully kiss her, lovingly kissing her passionately on the lips as HE ran HIS hands over her cheeks and to her neck and pulled her deep into HIM as HE kissed her.  She reveled in HIS lips and touches and impassionate ran her fingers through HIS hair and held HIS face to her, her lips meeting HIS.  

“Yes Daddy, I love it, I love it so much, thank you so much.”  She saw the twinkling in HIS eyes as HE looked down at her.  She came up off the couch and stood, showing herself off to HIM.  Her hands came up, straightening and tautly displaying her brazen bold body to HIS eyes and wanting so badly to impress HIM with her youthful poise and flesh.  She turned showing HIM how carefully and perfectly the outfit fit and showed her young body off for HIM.  She came round to see HIM smiling widely and HIS hand trailing across her hip and along her ass cheeks.  She stood looking down at HIM sitting there, and as she did she parted her heels so that her legs spread.  She wanted HIM to get the full view of her in front of HIM.  HE slowly and with tender care, ran HIS hand up her leg to her thigh and then higher as HIS finger started to feel her bald flesh and then caressed her cunt lips that were stretched outside her panties and then over the soft fabric of the thin material that encased her clit and rubbed her over and back and harder and firmer.  She held HIS eyes as HE played with her, watching as HE fingered her cunt over and over, up to her clit and then back over her moist mound, the ruddy brush of his knuckles teasing her clit as he started to finger into her taut jizz hole, it was after all, HIS personal cum cup.  She thrilled as HE touched and slipped up into her cunt, she spread her legs a little wider to let HIM slide HIS fingers in her.

“Pull your panties off, I don’t want them soaked.” HE demanded quickly and she readily obeyed, stripping them down and off over her heels.  Clutching them she wadded them up and tossed them back behind her, her hands clasping together behind her back so that she again swaddled her legs apart and thrust up at HIM, her bald welcoming cunt hole fully visible in the soft light.  HE had parted his zipper and HIS rugged hard cock girth wagged up from the part of HIS boxers, a massive hard on thick and full as HE stroked it up, gripping the shaft in HIS hand, the fingers pumping up and down slowly as she watched.  She saw the glistening pre cum scum leak out HIS cock head, poised like a salty offering to her thirst.  Cassie felt her mouth ache and her impatient urge was to moan.  She envisioned the black cock load that she had serviced earlier and that enthralled her rapture even more, her lewdness parting her mouth and tight cunt lips at the same time as she looked at her Daddy’s growing turgid cock meat.  “There Cassie, much better.”  HE did not look at her eyes, HE only focused his gaze at her nude moist twat hole, its young firm naked invaded offer.  HIS cock throbbed looking at her breeding load hole.  She would be perfect for the evening’s events and her father knew that only the asking would assure compliance.  HE stood up and taking her around the waist eased her down on the couch, applying pressure so that she was spread open wide before HIS hardened prick.  Licking HIS finger, HE shoved two of them into her mouth and saw as she greedily sucked them in and let her spit soak them as he sank them in and out her throat and mouth.  HE pulled the wet fingers out and stuffed and then jacked into her cunt as she eagerly parted her legs open.  She glistened as HE jacked her off with HIS parting pushing fingers.  She panted harshly as HE fingered her roughly and gripped her tits and nipples as HE pounded first HIS fingers and then kneeled, HIS knees on the couch edges, as HE rammed his rock hard huge dick into her split open cunt lips, and then she let out a low guttural growl as HE rammed deep and full into her, easily and then harder and faster and soon, pushing into Cassie as brutally and watched as her labia stretched open to accept his thickness.  She was mewling in her moaning heat as HE drilled into her, her mouth kissing and caressing HIS neck as HE worked and stretched her farther open.  HE leaned back on HIS knees so that they could both see HIS broiling meat shaft speared into her spread smooth cunt mound and flared lips as she ached to entrap HIS cock as HE pumped in and out.  She felt the jarring of his ramming cock throughout her body as he pounded her, the intense searing of flaming bristling as he gorged her cunt, her cunt juice flowing out over his dick and stuffed back as he fucked her hard.  HE gripped her tits with both hands and rampaged even harder into her as she tried to catch her breath as cum after cum washed over her, her eyes crying and her head whipping back and forth as she got lost in the loving incredible fucking her father was giving her.  Finally he yanked out and winced as he forced his cock head away from her as she squirmed and unloaded a copious load of cum onto the seat of the couch, the pool of jizz spreading out on the leather.  Cassie heaved out a huge sigh as she cupped her hand down over her parted twat and tried soothing herself by petting her clit and lips.  HE stood slumped at the shoulders and then stood up, erect and slipped the top of HIS pants back together as HIS deflated prick hung out.  


Turning HE went towards the back of the room.  “Cassie, get yourself back together, we are going to be late.”  With that Cassie eased up, her legs shaking as she pulled up her discarded panties and smoothed her dress as she went towards the dressing room.   Her body shook with unbelievable pleasure and ecstatic joy.  In the last week and a half, she had become how much she had changed, but she never wanted to give up that first CUM.  That was the only thing she wanted to have from now on, no matter what it took.  No matter what, she thought.  She stopped and then turned and looked back at her Daddy, at HIM.  “Can I ask you something Daddy?”

HE turned half around and looked at her.  “Are you mad at me?” She had suddenly felt that HE had really not loved her as before, HE hadn’t done much but to fuck her, which she craved, but still she wanted HIM to be satisfied.  It seemed HE was dumping HIS cock load in her but not really loving her like HE usually did.  HE shrugged and waved her off and silently Cassie knew, as she went off and prepared herself for HIM.


When she came out she sparkled as her face was made up again and her dress and outfit was perfectly placed on her body to maximize her youthful exuberance and coltish sexuality, her ripe fuckness that ached and reeked to be fondled and toyed with.  HE had sat down in HIS leather chair, legs out and suit coat open and talking on HIS cell.  “Yes that’s perfect; we are just about ready to leave.  Say maybe an hour. Excellent, thank you for getting that on such short notice.”  HE hung up and watched as Cassie stepped up and played with her fingers through HIS hair.  “Ready honey?”  HE looked into her bright eyes as she hung on HIS shoulder, looking at HIM.

“Of course Daddy, anything.”  Cassie wanted anything her Master, Daddy, her lover wanted and needed.  HE didn’t need to ask but she was impressed and happy HE did.  She started to fondle HIM, reaching down for HIS cock when HE stopped her and put her hand back on her own leg.  

“We are going to be late.  Let’s go.”   HE stood and led her out of the den and draped a long coat over her so that she was covered, but for her lower calves and her heels.  HE kissed her nape of her neck and nuzzled into her lip as HE kissed her.  “Ready?”  She nodded excitedly as she accepted HIS advances.  “Yes, yes of course.”  Her whole young body tingled as she went out before HIM.

The car was warm and the seats heated before she sat down and the low tranquil music on the CD made her so relaxed as she unclipped Daddy’s door so that HE could get in.  She pulled back the coat and spread out her legs so that the tiny pout of her panties were fully on the edge of the seat, conveniently available and ready for anything HE may want from her.   HE pulled the long Benz out of the driveway and then turning down the slope of the hill, looked over at her.  “So baby, hungry?”  HE watched as she nodded quickly and smiled as she pulled visor down and checked her makeup.  “Anything special you want to eat tonight?  I thought we’d go to Benotta in the Ritz, they have a great menu.  I was thinking you could get the steak, you know, blackened and thick and juicy how you like it??”  The last words came out forced and subtly harsh.  They hit Cassie like a slap to the face.  She looked at HIM.  HE knew she knew that HE had seen it all, and Cassie suddenly saw that was why HE fucked her on the couch so roughly and just grunge fucking her.  Of course, HE knew about the 3 black gardeners that had used her in the kitchen, she was stupid to believe otherwise.  She blushed and her eyes pleaded up at HIM.  

“Daddy I…”  She started to speak but HE looked at her with such a look of mean contempt she fell silent. 


“Shut up Baby.”  He pressed on the gas and they flew faster down the hill towards town.  She winced back in the seat and stared straight ahead trying to focus on what she’d done.  She felt ashamed that she had allowed the three black men to fuck her mouth so easily, but she had needed it!  HE had left her and she had woke up aching for HIS cock, she wanted HIS bloated meat to have fucked her first thing but HE had gone, she felt miserable but she physically had come to need to be sexually used now, HE had seen to that.  HE had taught her that, it was what HE had brought out of her after two years of achingly wanting and needing HIM to devour her, now that HE had, she was let loose.  She never imagined that her perversion to have her needs satisfied would interfere with what they had together.  “Shut your legs Cassie.  You’ll have them opened up soon enough.”  And with that HE fell silent until they sat down to dinner in the hotel restaurant.  

After suffering mostly in silence through dinner, which she only allowed herself salad, HE stood and motioned her to follow HIM.  They went to the front desk and were soon in the elevator up to a huge suite near the penthouse.  HE opened the door and when she was inside the suite, HE grabbed her from behind and gripped her wrists.  She let out a yelp, as HE was really rough with her.  HE pushed her into the master bedroom and once there, shackled her wrists behind her and then put her on the bed.  HE went to the closet and pulled the clothes bar off and taking it back, adjusted it so that it spread her ankles apart.  He tied the ends to the bed so that she was trussed up spread.  Through it all, she whimpered but said nothing.  She knew HE had HIS reasons for doing this and complied.  

HE then cocked her ankles up so that she was fully exposed to whoever walked in.  It was completely uncomfortable but she understood she was being punished for her indiscretion.   HE then left the bedroom and slammed shut the door.  She heard the door of the suite open and shut close as well.


Cassie stayed like that for nearly two hours before she heard the suite door open and heard voices in the living area of the suite.  She heard her Daddy’s voice laughing and cajoling with others as she remained anxious but strapped down.  After fifteen minutes the bedroom door opened and HE came in alone.  She nearly cried once he came back.  HE did not look at her but simply went to the bathroom and came out again and sat beside her head, so that she could not see HIS face, as HE was looking away from her.  HE reached down and yanked her small panties over and then wet HIS fingers in HIS mouth and pinched her clit hard, very hard and she winced in pain from it.  HE did it again and again until she thought she’d pass out from the pain and then HE did the same to both her nipples through her dress.   HE squeezed until her clit and nipples were throbbing raw and felt on fire.  She wanted to beg HIM to stop but knew it was no use.  Finally HE rose and undid the spreader bar and tossed her over and undid her wrists.  “Go get changed in the bathroom, your things are in the bag, and come out to the living room.”  HE gripped her clit once more until she wanted to scream, “Hurry Cassie, don’t make me wait!” 

HE walked out and Cassie scrambled off the bed and ran to the bathroom.  Her clit hurt so bad that she rubbed it until it was soothed and she opened the bag and pulled out her “things” that HE had for her.  It consisted of a pair of white leather short shorts, very very small, that had an actual hole stitched in where her cunt would open up, her cunt barely covered by a snatch of sheer panties.  The rest of the outfit was a pair of white heels and a nearly nothing white fishnet top that barely covered her nipples.  She put all of them on and looked making sure her makeup was touched up.  Her nipples and cunt were still somewhat sore and she put crème on them to take out the sting and they actually stood out as she manipulated them with the lotion.  Looking back over her shoulder to see that her ass cheeks globed out the bottom of the shorts, she went out to the bedroom and opened the door to the living area.  

She looked around and saw that there were five men there besides her Daddy.  All looked somewhat taken back when she entered.  One murmured under his breath, “God, she looks like she is twelve years old!” HE just smiled and took a sip of HIS drink.  HE pointed to a spot in the center of the room and Cassie went to it and stood.  The men all looked at her lecherously as she stood there.  “Turn.” HE said. She moved slowly around in her spot, revealing her naked cunt through the hole; her stretched panty strip up thru her slit lips and her taut nipples poking against the top.  “Bend.”  She bent over and as she did her pussy lips opened slightly and the men all saw the pearly dew on her pink twat peeking out at them. “Do you like your outfit?”

“Yes, I do, my cunt pants and new top are perfect SIR.”   She shivered with goose bumps as she showed herself off and HE actually allowed her to speak, it lessened her apprehension. 

 “Good, kneel.”  All at once she knelt and looked at HIM.  


“See gentlemen, she is my toy.”  HE smiled benevolently. “She is a perfectly trained gorgeous toy.”  HE walked over and put two fingers out and held them to her mouth.  Cassie started immediately to suck them with her lips.  “Good.”  HE let them slide in further and Cassie allowed them to reach back towards her throat before a slight gag came up but she still allowed them further.  Her saliva came up to her lips but she managed to suck it in her mouth.  “There.”  HE withdrew HIS probing fingers.  

The men all made comments.  “God what a nice fucking little thing she is!”  “Bet she can load her throat with my cock can’t she?” “I’ll say she is a fuck toy, where did you find her?”  “Is she even legal?”  “I bet her cunt is tight as a rubber sleeve isn’t it?”  Cassie heard all these comments and knew that HE had set this scene up, this was HIS way of getting back at her for this morning with the gardeners.  Trouble was, she inwardly loved what it was doing to her, her pussy had already started wetting up.  She felt her parted bald hole peeking out of the short shorts opening was moist and she longed to touch herself, run her fingers up her clit.  She started to reach out when HE told her “Heels.” She immediately gripped her heels behind her as she hunched down kneeling and thrust out her tits farther, her back straighter.  She obediently started to suck on HIS fingers again.  Another man, “That pink tunnel looks really tight, man that is a very young cunt!”   

“This is my toy gentlemen and I am aware that she seems very young.  I have groomed her as a protégé from her earlier usage.  She was a squandered piece of a larger stable that favored young looking women, or girls.  She looks very innocent as you all can tell.  Look at her, tender flawless skin and clear eyes, her hair vibrant and her health beyond question.  I took her in and have taken her raw qualities and refined them.  But make no mistake, she still retains her raw brutal nasty essence, but packaged up in an unrepentant presentation.” Some of the men could not take their eyes off her bald cunt as it thrust forward out of the short shorts hole and watched mesmerized as it seemed to quiver as the men stood around her and the host spoke of her like a piece of fluff, a plaything that awaited HIS instruction.  HE reached down and lifted her chin up and as he did she rose up standing, her hands at her back, clasped.  HE then slowly slid HIS hand over her neck and then down, over her stomach and across her tits and sore nipples, down further to her thighs and then back up, teasing her clit and pussy lips until HE began to rub the length of her slit, and she felt herself leaking out.  

“Now toy, come along and stand open.”  Immediately Cassie stood ramrod straight with her legs spread as wide as possible.  HE still tingled her cunt lips and held her hands from behind.  “Gentlemen, if you please put offerings on the table please.”  The men all pulled bundle of hundreds and stacks of cash and soon a huge pile stacked up on the table in the side area of the room. “Please take your assigned seats.”  The men all went to the couches that were scattered about the suite.  Some were rubbing and jacking their cocks through their suits or some were unzipping and pulling out their swollen cocks.  Cassie stood being fondled by HIM, her mind screaming, wanting to be unleashed and allowed to be used, fucked and rammed hard and suck off these men.  She dripped from her cunt lips as she was fondled up.  Her wet glossy lips were thick and wet as she looked at the men all waiting on her, waiting on her cock sucking lips, her parted pouting bald cunt lips, and her throbbing asshole that ached in anticipation of her services.  HE spoke again to her.  “SIT!”  She immediately sat down facing the men.  “Play with that cunt hole and show them.”  HE reached down and gripping a finger around her thin panties that were shoved up into her hole, he ripped them away out from her cunt opening, leaving her bald hole completely on display for the men.  HE lifted the torn panties to HIS nose, savoring her leaking crème that soaked the cloth.  She jerked momentarily and then looked down and saw her open nakedness.  “Play with it, show them.” HE commanded. She reached let her hands apart and started to play with her cunt slit as she looked from man to man as fingered out her clit and then her pink spread hole as they watched.  Her finger, one then two, reached into her cunt and sank knuckle deep in and started to cruise in and out as her creamed cunt juices eased out along her finger lengths.  She was so hot and wet as she saw the men jack up on themselves.  Her heavily made-up eye lids fluttered as she brought herself up hard and wet, achingly so near orgasm.  She fought to open her eyes and smile at the men that had paid for her fuck holes, her nasty body that wanted to be fucked hard and deep.  She didn’t want to disappoint HIM or them; she wanted to hold off for that ravaged fuck that they would give her.  

The words echoed in her head, “I am his whore, my Daddy’s cunt; he will allow me whatever he wants. I am his wife more that my mommy, I am his fuck slut, married to HIM as HIS cock toy!”  She rammed deeper in her cunt hole with her fingers and looking down, saw the ooze load piddling out her pussy. The men all were mesmerized by her masturbation, her lewd obscene nastiness that she showed them.  They were all hard and thick and huge and ready to fuck into all her holes and she was more than ready to let them all use her as freely as they wanted.  “I want all of you to enjoy my cunt hole.”  As she spoke she flooded her hand with cunt crème and let them see hot wet she was.  Her young voice was even more enticing to them as they watched her.  Her glazed eyes hooded as she felt the lewd crème sticking and ebbing off her fingers as she played with herself for them.  Her nipples were rock hard and probed out the mesh top and her heels crushed into the carpet in front of her as she lay out sprawled before the men’s perverted stares and their constant rubbing of their cock staffs through their pants.  Suddenly as she was sure she’d cum out in a thick oozing gush, HE reached over a gripped her nipples in HIS fingers and pulled and she wailed out and her hand was yanked out by the wrist and she knew better than to fight and immediately pulled back her hands to her back.  Her twat hole quivered in front of her audience and a few men were already stroking out their gnarled cock shafts in their hands as they looked at her depraved display only feet from them.  She was gasping to catch her breath as she waited and ached.  

HE spoke.  “OK the only thing I ask right now is no touching whatsoever, not the slightest motion or the deposit stays and you go.  Is that clear?”  The men all shook their heads in agreement without knowing really what they were nodding to.  The silence stayed in the air for a good two minutes as a few of the men continued stroking up as they hungered and leered at Cassie, seeing her tender perfect body as she sat there, legs out and her throbbing nipples distended out towards them, the glistening cunt juice on her thighs and trickling over the white leather of her cunt pants.  Finally HE, touched the back of her head and she leaned forward and eased from the leather day bed and started towards the men, beginning towards the middle of the assembled crowd.  She finally edged to her knees and hands and crawled closer and closer.  Reaching the man in the center, his staff out already, she arched up and her little girl voice spoke as she lifted her hands to his thighs and looked up on to his face.  “Would you like to play with me, would you?”  The man began nodding as she smiled, her lips wide and then opening as she widened them as far as she could and started to swallow his cock in between her puffy lips, the sheen from her lipstick painting his veined fuck cock into her mouth and far as she could shove it in, while looking directly up towards him with her sparkling eyes as she worked his prick in deeper and deeper.  The others watched envious and most had pulled their cocks out and were slapping them hard and stroking slowly as the pubescent moans of pleasure came from her lips as well as the mucus of her saliva that drooled out her mouth, swilling along his dick as she used just her mouth on him, no hands, just tongue, lips, and mouth, over and over, as the bloated balls filled near her chin.  The man sat mesmerized as he watched this perfect piece of fuck candy worked his load up and mewled happily as she gave him some of the nastiest head he had ever had, from any women before.  He was dying to grip her tits and head and hold her taut as he blast his jizz dump into her throat but he held back, using all his determination.  He wasn’t about to let a chance to fuck this young ripe fuck package no matter what.  Just as he thought he was going to release his wad out Cassie pulled her mouth up and off, leaving a few strands of spit hanging from her lips to his swollen hard cock, pulsating out towards her skillful mouth as she leaned up.  Her emerald eyes looked up at him and she whispered through her slick lips “Thank you so much.”  She then moved to the next man and looking at him said just as coyly, “Would you like to fuck my nasty mouth also?”  She didn’t wait for an answer but started in on his cock girth as she had the other man, expertly using her mouth and throat as a cum hole for him as well, teasingly using her lips as sleeve for his and the rest of the men’s cocks as she moved amongst them giving the same degenerate treatment, realizing along the way that a few men had leaked out pre cum onto her tongue and down her throat.  She had savored that small glimpse of what she looked forward to as the men, all hard and aching to fuck her cunt and mouth without restraint.  Cassie then came back and presented herself to HIM.   HE ran his hands all over her, her hardened nipples and mouth, over her moist wet cunt as she stood wide and saw how her twat lips hung open.  HIS fingers drove her to the brink of trembling, her legs shaking as she stood there, her ass presented to the men, her quaking thighs vibrating and her teased out cunt hole in the gape of the short shorts dripping and oozing as HE mauled her body.  

Cassie’s breath was rasping out of her mouth as she throbbed throughout the entire length of her body, so miserably hot and horny she felt a physical ache to have the men begin fucking and abusing her tender holes, all of them, her mouth, throat, cunt and ass, and just as anxious for them to maul her tits and nipples, ravish her completely.  Her thoughts were vacant beyond belonging, coupling and spreading open for these strangers, their cocks and perverse intentions.  She had no restraint, she was their’s, their flesh hole, their whore, she was their cum sponge, that was her purpose here tonight, HER daddy knew and wanted that just as she did.  He led her over to the leather deep seated chair that had been modified.  She let HIM load her into her prone pose, her heeled feet splayed open and hooked out to the edges, so her fuck hole twat was pried open as she lay back, the sculpted wings of the bed opening so that the men would be able to stand between her legs and pound into her.  The open scoop at her neck allowed her head to rest easily or to allow her head to fall back so that her cock whore lips were available to be face fucked.  Finally a levered scoop would drop out so that ass would be ready and open to pry open and use.  HE gripped up her hair and teased it into a ponytail. Leaning down HE deep kissed her moist wet glossed lips and spoke in her ear.  


“Are you ready???”  She nodded eagerly up at HIM, wanting to keep HIS lips on her.  She was quivering as HE pulled away from her. 


“OK, I think that she is ready.”  The first man, a manicured, perfectly dressed man in his 40’s came forward, his suit made of very expensive tailoring and his tanned face broke into a wry smile as he walked towards the prize prime girl that lay sprawled before him, his thick fat long cock twitching out from his pants, the blood engorged cock getting harder as he stepped up.


“She looks like a load doll, unbelievable.”  He reached over and his large hand ran from her ankle up her leg to her thigh, and around over her cunt pants and felt how smooth firm and soft her skin was.  He never took his eyes off her proffered wet cunt, the pinkness barely peeking out as her twat moved as she raised her head to look at his big cock as it grew harder.  “She looks so fucking ripe; she looks the same age as my daughter, fuck, look at me baby.”  As Cassie raised her eyes to his, he leaned down and kissed her deeply, his tongue moving past her lips and letting her suck his probing tongue.  His cock was as hard as he had ever felt.  He ran his fingers up over her clit and started to rub and pinch her pulsing clit hood and then her clit, his mouth sucking her neck down to her tits through her sheer top and began to bite into her nipples, yanking them out and making them stick up hard.  His fingers started to pull her cunt lips open and hold them wide as they would stretch and his mouth then moved down and he knelt and started to devour her wet slut hole and to really tongue her deep and slurp as she cremed out and held his head down on her pussy and felt his hands start to reach up and maul her tits, his one hand reaching down and stuffing two fat fingers into her as he lashed out at her hooded clit as she splayed wider as she could for him.  He could not believe how fucking tight she was, how fucking wet and willing, her hips shoving up onto his mouth and fingers.  He reached up off her tits and then with out notice he slapped hard at her tits and her nipples went numb and the surge of heat went straight to her clit. and as it did, he bit down onto her raw clit tip and held it between his teeth, not hard but enough to get her to let out a deep loud groan.  His fingers stretch apart and her cunt  parted as he moved a third finger in her and she barely noticed the other men there as this man stood and cupping her ass cheeks, pulled her toward his broad heavy cock and he slapped it’s girth hard onto her aching clit and almost without notice he rammed his dick in her, the snug pink cunt walls stretching, yielding, not fully allowing even his large cock head in and then as he pushed in harder, she grabbed her thighs to stretch wider and he stuffed into her jizz cup cunt and he started to burrow out her wet taut tight cunt that she offered up so readily to him.  He again leaned down as he stuffed into her cunt and kissed her mouth and closing his eyes, imagined that Cassie was his real “daughter”, the scene playing in his head.  “Oh fuck baby, Daddy loves your fuck hole, loves fucking your innocent pure cunt baby, take it baby, take Daddy’s big cock baby.”  As he whispered to her, she smiled inwardly and tried catching her breath as she was filled with his fat huge cock as he assaulted her  and battered into her.  She was so filled with his girth and she felt the nubs of her cunt walls milking him and allowing him to pound her twat open.  She saw that her angry clit was throbbing up out of her cunt and rode along the girth of his dick, causing her to crème thickly, the juice seeping and smearing along his shaft.  She whispered back.  “Daddy, fucking use your baby’s hole, you can fuck in my cunt whenever you want, yes, yes, use my pure wet hot hole all you want Daddy, fuck me, fuck me hard Daddy, shoot your jizz load in your baby princess, yes Daddy, dump your hot sticky cum in your perfect princess’s bald hole, yes, please…”  The man reared back as she looked at him tensing up and he arched up, his eyes still closed, imagining his beautiful un defiled daughter beneath him telling him to fuck her and use her and unload his gooey cum load in her.  He groaned as deeply as he could and his pulsating shaft started to quiver as he pulled out and his cock juice pumped out onto Cassie in thick goops of white jizz, coating her tits and stomach and up over her neck and chin.  He moved forward and crouching over her, he shoved his still gushing cock into her mouth as she opened her lips  and teeth wide to accommodate him as he stroked his cock onto her tongue and lips.   He was visibly shaking as he moved away, stumbling off her fuck throne.  As soon as this assault finished, her head was tilted back and another cock came down to slide into her waiting mouth.  hands took ahold of her tits and mauled and groped them and then another hard cock was slapping and shoving into her parted cunt lips and deeper into her cum loose fuck hole. The rest of the men began to use her lie a cum hole, every opening getting filled and rammed, her hands moving rhythmically as her mouth and cunt were pulmetted and her nipples sucked, bit and sucked.  Her thin top was ripped off literally and tossed aside and her legs pulled even wider than she though they’d go and she began to be driven to one cum after another, her orgasms vibrating along each inch of her body.  For the next two hours she was passed and used on her “fuck throne” by every man that had any perverse need or want.  The spill of hot cum washed over her face and hair and lips and cunt and she seemed bathed in it.   That was the last thought she had until the next morning when she awoke in the hotel suite’s bed as the shallow light came in from the outside. 
