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Part 2 On The Leash

One of the boys came quite close with his foot and shoved it under my belly so every time I went down my clit and labia touched his foot. I moaned because I felt pleasure and an orgasm building up.

"Thirty one, thirty two ... " Tammy counted. "Deeper!" she commanded and pressed her foot on my ass and down to the boys foot. I came. Loud. Moaning. But I continued the pushups. I don't know why I did it. Then I felt the first boy spurting his semen on my back. Actually this aroused me again. To feel that he found me sexy enough to cum on my back! That was kind of good.
He stepped away and the next one spurted. After a second later the third boy finished.

"Oh, thank you, boys! That was very kind. Erica is always so forgetful when it comes to her health and well-being. She needs help and guidance."

"Deeper!" yelled Tammy ignoring my panting from exhaustion. She kneeled beside me and watched how deep my body was going down. "I want those nipples covered with sand!"
So I went deeper until my nipples touched the sand and it sticked to them.
Tammy counted from the start.
"But I've done already forty eight!" I protested between my pantings.
"We start again because you didn't do it right, bitch!"

I was allowed to rest after I reached the hundred. I let myself fall to the ground. I was not able to move. The jizz dried at my back and I wondered if there would be a pattern.

After ten minutes Tammy smacked my ass again and I had to run around the pond again. The jizz worked like glue on my frontside and sand sticked to my body. The people who saw me running naked through the wilderness pointed at me. I heard on woman say: "It looks like someone had ejaculated sand on her tits!"

I had to do pushups and broke down again. That continued for several times. My muscles hurt on my whole body. After the last round around the pond I was allowed to take a bath in the pond. It felt so good. I could wash away the dried jizz and felt fresh after it.

After that, in the late afternoon I was finally allowed to put my bikini on as we headed back to our cabin, the loser boy was now another one of Lisa’s playthings, seeing how his humiliation was also captured on a phone.
'Poor boy!', I thought as the boys split up to go to their cabin.

"Oh, Erica! I think you have a little sun burn!" Sarah said. "There are some new freckles, white ones all over your body and face!"

I looked at my chest, tits and tummy. I had washed away the stains of semen from my body. But the skin around the stains was now slightly red from the sun. And the places where had been the semen stayed white. It still looked like the cum was still there.

"Even in her face! Funny! And look at her back! She's looking like a cum rag!" the boy said, who I had given a blow job.

That was more humiliating than ever - and I mean it - ever, ever before. Now it dawned to me: My 'friends' wanted me to be a cum rag, a toy, a thing an object of fun and sexual ... abuse. But was it abuse? I liked it, what they did with me, had fun, enjoyed the many orgasms and couldn't get enough. I felt ashamed to realize that what my friends did to me was for my best.
All the time I was enjoying what they did to me.
Here I was. Walking practically naked among fully clothed people. I felt embarrassment and sexual arousal.
My body was stained with the signs of sexual activity. My thighs were wet from my juice, my body covert with stains of cum. More and more it felt right to look like that, to give the signal: Use me!
My nipples were hard, my clit poked out. All three of them didn't care for the clothes to cover. They wanted to be seen and give the signal: Touch me, grab me!
That was all beyond shame and humilitation. I felt low. And kind of excited what could happen next!

After a walk and my thoughts we reached the cabin and I hoped I could get some rest.
Unfortunately, the second I was inside the cabin, the bikini was stripped off my body, I was left naked so quickly and without consideration.
"Go outside and take care of your relief before we go to dinner. We don't want to happen that again what has happened at breakfast. There might be running out of cucumbers."

I was ashamed that I followed that order without any resistance, but I knew that resisting at this point would only make Lisa punish me at a later date with something more cruel than something like this. It felt even more exciting to stand in the meadow in brought daylight, feeling the warmth of the sun on my skin and to masturbate. The other cabins were quite far away so who ever lived there now would not see me that clear. I hoped.

"Lay on the grass and on your back. If you pass out again you can't hurt yourself by falling!" Lisa said again in a motherly tone. Somehow I appreciated it that she took care of things.
I did as I was told and reached my orgasm quickly. It was a usual one and for a few seconds I actually felt relief. But as soon as I stood up I felt the need again. What was wrong with me! I've had countless climaxes this day, felt boys and girls touching me - and still was not satisfied. What a shame! I walked back to the cabin and went straight to my bunk, my head hanging low.

"It's time for dinner!" Alicia said. "Before you sit on our table, please wash your hands ... and whatever else needs a cleaning!"

We went to the dining room. As we arrived the building I went to the toilet, washed my hands and cleaned my crotch. I nearly had an orgasm but I feared that I could be trapped for ever in this room with masturbating and cleaning after it.
Some of the folks watched my 'outfit', my bikini with a disbelieving face and open mouth. I felt ... arousal. They stared at me, admired the view. The boys made lewd comments, which made me nearly come. I've had never imagined that my effect on the boys was so big! I always thought they would like to go out with me or kiss me because they felt pity for me. It wasn't that way. They wanted me, wanted my body ... my holes.

Dinner passed without further humiliations. Well, except for some inspections of my state of arousal by Lisa and Carrie, who sat next to me. They did not allow to eat too much, as they said. Practically I didn't eat anything. But I wasn't hungry. My hunger was something very different.
I saw the boy, who I had given a blow job, pass and he smiled. I smiled back and licked my lips. He grinned.

"Let's go! In an hour we will have to play volleyball against the boys." Tammy said and we all stood up.

"We have to do some preparations with Erica.", answered Lisa. Tammy nodded her head like she already knew about it.

I went to my bunk as we arrived the cabin. I'd have enough sport for today. But I was not allowed to recover.

"Erica! On all fours!" Lisa said and took sun milk out of her washbag. It was an expensive one with panthenol and other good ingredients for the skin.
I did as I was told and let me fall down to the ground and expected some smacks. But nothing happened.

"No. This will not work in this position ..." Lisa sounded thoughtful. "We will go outside and position her on the table. - Tammy, bring a towel. Maybe we will need it."

I was led outside on the porch and Tammy layed out a towel.

"Now! On the table on your fours, Erica!" Lisa smacked my ass.

I did as she told. They all stood behind me. I could see their faces as I looked through my spreaded legs. My bikini was hanging down and my nipples and my clit were free. Lisa held the plastic bottle with sun milk in her hands, opened it and took a lot out of it. I thought they might do something against my sun burn. But why did they do it outside on a table?

"We forgot to take off the bikini. Alicia, would you please be so kind and remove the clothing?", asked Lisa. "Now, Erica! Please relax and hold still!"

A second later I was naked. That felt better although I didn't loose that much clothing.

Between my legs I could see how Lisa used the sunmilk for my vibrator and how she put a condom on her index finger. Both were now slimy and white. Lisa took a step forward, four hands from the other girls took my butt cheeks and opened them. I flitched in surprise.

"Hold still, I said!", Lisa commanded.

I felt her condom covered finger around my anus, massaging and applicating the sunmilk. Then suddenly she moved her index finger into my anus. I was terrified! Her finger went in, my reflex was to clamp, but she wiggled her finger in there and I felt arousal grow. I moaned.

"A natural talent. In many sexual perversities." commented Sarah.

"Oh, common, Sarah! You did it with Ben to keep your cherry!", said Tammy.

"Yeah, but I didn't enjoy it that much! And not from the beginning!"

Lisa shove her finger completely in and finger fucked me slowly. I moaned louder because it felt good. She pointed her finger down so she actually stimulated my vagina from the outside. That was amazing! I relaxed but she pulled her finger out and after a few seconds I felt my vibrator going up my ass. Lisa turned it on. It felt like my whole tummy was vibrating. The she shove in the vibrator egg into my vagina and started it. I lost my mind in a second. I was spasming and squirming on the table.

"Stop it! Otherwise the table will break!!“ yelled Alicia. She was concerned about the table. Was anybody concerned about what was happening to me?

The vibrations stopped and I came back into this world and looked puzzled.

"Don’t be sad. We will turn it on soon enough.“ Carrie said and smiled.
XXXXX

"Now, get down from the table and follow us!" Carrie seemed to be in charge now.
I climbed from the table. It felt strange to have in both holes something stick. The thing in my anus was deep inside me and the little part that sticked out rubbed against my cheeks inside. But it did not hurt. I felt full. Carefully I went to the door and wanted to go to my bunk.
"Oh, now, Erica! We go to the playground and want to play basketball." Carrie took my arm and guided me to down the stairs and to one of the playgrounds at the edge of the site. The wood from the porch was warm. As my feet reached the meadow and the forest floor it felt warm too. Little stones and pineneedles I felt under my bare feet.
"I am naked, Carrie. People will see me." I said but I didn't complain. It was more like I was giving an advice. A group of four others crossed our way. They looked at first puzzled but then shrucked their shoulders. Maybe they thought they witnessed a prank.
"Yes, we know, Erica. But you will like it. And the others will like to see you ... moving too." Lisa answered now and giggled.
We arrived at a playground with an basketball court. Tammy reached into her pocket and pulled out the cuffs.


"Would you please stand at the pole." Tammy asked. I did as I was told. She moved me into a position that I would face the court and my back leaned against the pole. She took my arms around the pole and closed the handcuffs.
The three boys appeared and one of them, the one I gave a blowjob, carried a basketball and let the ball hardly hit the ground and bounced around. He looked really cool and I was happy to show him my naked body. Maybe he would get the idea of doing something lewd to me! I was surprised by my thought! I would never think like that! That was somebody else or something else in me! I blushed and looked down.
"Hey, she's naked again!", he said.
"And she is unable to go anywhere! Aaand we have her 'plugged'!" Lisa reached through my buttocks and switched the vibrator on. I moaned and winched. She took her smartphone and switched the other vibrator on. I moaned loud, whiggled and spasmed as the first orgasm rushed through me.
All laughed and made jokes about my funny moves at the pole. Lisa turned one vibrator off and everybody heard the other one still buzzing inside my guts.
"She's got two plugs? - Oh, you are really mean!" One of the other boys said. It was the one who hadn't won nor had lost the game. "And she still looks like we had ejaculated on her just a minute before!"
The buzzing in my ass felt good and stimulated a little bit my vagina. I drifted in a state of constant arousal which made my hunger for relief bigger.
"Please ... please turn on the second one ..." I begged.
"Oh no! Your are not allowed to come! This is for carrying to much weight in the bus and killing the icebears!" She grinned. "So ... let's take our time ... here are the rules ... we play basketball with one basket ... like in the streets of the big cities ... and ... everytime ..." She took a deep breath while I clenched my legs to stimulate my pink parts to reach a climax. But I couldn't. The buzzing of one of the vibrators made me insane.
"She looks funny! Her eyes are rolling, there's saliva dripping from her mouth. She really, really needs to come!" One boy commented. I heard it through the rushing of blood in my ears.
"So ... where were we ... ah ... the rules. Actually there's only one rule. Everytime the girls are having a point I will turn on the other vibrator and Erica is allowed to come."
"Oh, that's funny! You will never get a point!" The boy said and I was terrified. "Is her clit pulsating? I've never seen something like that before!"
"Maybe it's better when she's allowed to come when the boys are making a point?"
"Wouldn't it be even funnier that every time someone makes a point we make a break and watch her orgasming?" Alicia asked. "Uuuh ... the clit is really big and long now. Guess some guys would be impressed!" She added and laughed.
I whined because I could not talk anymore.
"We can't let her suffer for any longer. Let's turn the thing on for the whole time. Her moaning would be like cheers." Sarah said.
"Please ... " I whined.
Lisa came to me and took the boys with her.
"You decide!" she said and handed one of the boys her smartphone. The boy looked at me, and did something on the touchscreen. I felt how the other vibrator came to life. But the intensity was very low. But it was enough. I exploded and I squirted and wetted there sportshoes.
I must have made some strange moves while the orgasm hit me. The boys looked surprised and made some jokes which I didn't understand because my screams of pleasure were to loud. I only saw them laughing and pointing with fingers at me.
Then they turned around and started playing. The vibrators were still switched on. I felt another orgasm coming.

I've lost conciousness. I don't know for how long. I must have had orgasms while I've lost my mind. As I woke up I felt a splash of water on my body and the buzzing stopped.
"How does she look?" someone asked.
"Like a bimbo!" Lisa answered and they laughed.
Slowly I opened slowly my eyes and tried to remember where I was and even who I was.
"We won, Erica!" said one boy. "And we can have you now."
I felt how someone uncuffed me. I rubbed my whrists. They hurt from whiggling around the pole.
I looked to the boy and didn't understand.
"What ... did you win?" I asked.
"You. You come with us to our cabin."
"Don't worry about the curfew. You will stay all night with them." Alicia said and petted my head like I was a dog.
They lifted me up by grabbing my armpits.
"Iiih it's wet!" a boy screamed.
"What did you expect? She orgasmed for nearly an hour."
I was lead to the boy's cabin. The girls followed. I still didn't realized what the prize really was.
I realizred it as the door shut the boys undressed and I could see their peckers pointing at me. Now I understood. At least I thought I would understand. I opened my mouth to take the first in and give a blowjob.
But a lot of hands grabbed and touched me. I felt a sinking feeling in my stomach and my head began to swim, and I can't quite figure out what was happening next or what was said to me, all I can tell is that my body moved on its own, I was opening my mouth and taking one of the cocks into it, I was reaching up to stroke the other one at the same time.
The cock in my mouth pulled away, replaced by the one I was holding in my hand a second ago, soon I felt a finger brush against my wet pussy, I jolted as my hips bucked upwards, hands grabbed onto my waist to keep my butt bent out, I heard someone say something about a condom, but I wasn't sure what it was about or even who said it, and soon after. I felt the pulling out of the vibrator egg. Then I felt something pushing inside my pussy, sliding in with ease as I moaned against the cock in my mouth.
"Switch the vibrator on! This feels good! I know that already from my girlfriend.", the boy who's cock I had in my mouth said. Then I felt the buzzing an my ass.
I was swimming in a sea of pleasure, in a rare moment of clarity, I realized what was happening, that's right, I was being spitroasted by the two of the boys I had met yesterday, there's Carrie, watching me, one hand clawing at her breasts and the other rubbing her clit, and there's Lisa, she had her phone in hand, she was making a sex tape of me as the boys stepped back and switched place. The other boy kneeled in front of Tammy. Her legs were spread, eyes closed she enjoyed the licking of the third boy.
I exploded in orgasm after orgasm, I lost count of how many had hit me. As the first two boys had finished, they put me on a unused bunk. Then the third boy took over and fucked me on that bunk.
"You said, we can use all of her holes just as long Pit keeps licking you. So, would you please unplug her, Lisa?"
"Unplug her! And two of you can have her at once!" said Tammy pulling her jeans up.
The vibrator was pulled out and thrown on the bunk. A lot of hands grabbed me, lifted me and I was hanging in the air. Two boys sandwiched me and the boy in front of me shoved his prick in me. As I felt another prick at my backdoor I panicked for a moment but a kiss shut my mouth and a tongue rubbed my tongue. So I relaxed and the other prick gently forced its way in me.
I didn't loose conciousness but I was definitely out of my mind for the next few hours. Total bliss and ecstasy.

I don't know when but it must have been a long time after midnight as the boys lost their standing and left me on the bunk alone. The last boy dismounted me. I fell asleep.

Next morning I woke up while one of the boys was fucking me. I woke up with an orgasm! That was cute. I kissed him. He broke the kiss quickly and rolled off of me. His dick was still erected. His condom was full and a sperm bubble was in the rerservoir. I was panting, layed on my back, legs wide spread.
The next boy climbed into the bunk between my legs.
"We have run out of condoms. So it has to be the natural way." He said. And before I could complain he rushed into my wet unprotected hole. But it felt much better! In no time I was into the sex, moaned and wrapped my legs around him. I came after three thrusts of him and felt shortly after that his sperm splashing into my womb.
He kissed my tits and dismounted, stood next to the bunk and shook his dick. Some drops of sperm landed on my face.
The next one gave me pleasure too. It was like the other ones hadn't stopped and it was one long fuck. One for all, all for one.
After that I sat up. I could barely sit straight, my hand reaching down and gently fingering my recently used pussy, I wasn't sure what emotion was going through me, shame? Not quite, ecstasy? Possibly, but it felt like something else.
I was surprised that my other hole didn’t hurt. Lisa must have lubed it very well. I sat down on the bunk again. My legs were still weak and i wanted to take a look at my holes. My pink parts were wet. My other hole shimmered from the sun milk. Even my cheeks shimmered. But I saw no hurtings.
I was given a towel to clean up, which I did, it was only hitting me then what I had went through, seeing this.
"You can go. We'll see you at the bus stop.“ one boy said to me. He opened the door and I went through with shaking legs and shivered. The morning was cold and I was naked.
I don't know why I didn't argue with him, I did as I was told. Somehow it felt like it had to be this was. The way back was empty, I took my time to walk back, slowly regaining my composure and realizing that I was walking naked outside like it was nothing. I felt how the sperm of the boys dripped out of me. I grinned. These drops were signs of lust and pleasure. Mine’s and their’s. But I still felt somehow unsatisfied. What could the boys have done more to satisfy me? Or should I do something?
I stumbled into the cabin. The girls were already clothed.
"Oh, hi! Fuck meat! Did you have a pleasant night?" Lisa asked as she saw me.
"You look terrible! So it must have been a hard and pleasant night!" Alicia said and pulled me out of the cabin and took me to the boys shower. I followed like a sheep follows the herd or the shephard. The shower was full with boys as Alicia led me to the door. Only one shower in the middle of many other showers was free. Naked boys stood there and some whistled as they saw me. I hesitated to walk in, but Alicia pushed me inside and I stumbled to the empty shower.
"Hi ..." I said.
"She's here because the girl's showers are overcrowded. Don't fuck her ... for now. We need to pack and have to catch the bus."
It was the last day of the of camp. I remembered this at this moment.
"You look weak and tired! Shall we soap your body?" One boy next to me said.
I nodded my head. A second later many hands touched my body everywhere. Oh, that felt good and I felt what I wanted to be really satisfied. I wanted to have sex with many boys and many, many people would watch. Right at this moment I thought about I came on the spot. Two or three hands which were already at my crotch massaged my lips and clit. And two fingers from another hand slipped into me.
"Hey! No fucking! We are running late!"
"Then take her away! She's ready to mate and we are horny boys! We can’t guarantee anything!“ Said one and pointed to his stiffened pecker that pointed to me.
"Boys ..." Alicia said, came into the room and took a hose from the wall and hosed down the soap with cold water.
I screamed because the water was really cold. The boys laughed.
"Common, Erica! You're clean now. We will find something to dress in the cabin." Alicia took me by the hand and pulled me outside. I looked to the boys and must had a regret on my face. The boys sighed disappointed.
I was dripping wet and shivering as we reached the cabin.
"How did she do?"
"She's clean and the boys almost fucked her."
"Fine." And Lisa gave no clue if she meant that I am clean or that the boys wanted to fuck me.
"It's gonna be hot today and the bus will not turn on the air condition for climate change. We asked for that. - So, little Erica will not need much clothing." She took a little pile clothing from a chair. "This is for you."
I took two strips of fabric from her hand and looked at the pieces. They were made from my slips, the 'children's underwear'. They had cut the fabric and knotted them to a strips that were about fifteen centimeters in legth and five centimeters in height.
"One is for your tits. The other for your crotch." Lisa explained. "We will fix it with tape on your skin. Today's going to be very hot and you will need some cooling."
"But I can't go home like this!"
"Good point! But that's your problem."
Tammy took the fabric from my hand and fixed the first at my titties with two very small pieces of tape. The fabric didn't match to cover my nipples.
Lisa looked sceptical, took the piece from me, opened the knot and had now two pieces in her hands. One with unicorns the other with bears.
"One for each tit." With these words she placed my 'top' over my titties.
Tammy then placed the remaining rag over my pussy and stepped back to admire her work. But she looked not satisfied.
"Two much fabric, don't you think?" she asked rhetorically. Nobody answered because the answer was already in her mind. She took the rag away, took scissors and cutted into a small strip of five by five centimeters and placed it on my mons pubis. My clit lifted it. The pink fairie on the fabric seemed to fly. I felt aroused. As I realized it I realized too, that I was constantly aroused since we were here.
"She's building a tent! Just like boys!" Sarah laughed as she stated this. "A night of constant fucking and she wants still more! What a shame!"
All girls grinned and looked at me with desperate looks like they were saying: We gave up hope on you!
"We only have to pass the chaperon. She will be sitting in the front row of the bus. - Carrie! You will distract her when we enter the bus." Lisa looked at Carrie.
"Yeah! For sure! But first we take our things and go to the Cafeteria and have breakfast." Carrie said and pointed with her finger to my duffle bag. "Take it! Or are you too weak to carry it because of all the fucking tonight?"  "No, ehm, I can take my bag." I answered quietly.
"Fine."
My bag was still open. I haven't used anything of it what was inside. Except for the vibrator. My sandals were in there too. I didn't dare to take them out and stayed barefoot. I closed the bag and took it. Then we all left the cabin and walked to the Cafeteria.
Many boys and girls were walking with us. They looked at me, laughed, smiled and some scowled. A girl in a beige blouse buttoned to the neck and came to me and walked close beside me. A big gold-colred cross perched on her chest. Her hair was dyed. At the hairline I saw a deep red. But her hair was dark brown and looked very boring. But she had a cute face, which had a very concerned expression.
"How dare you to walk around like this! If you dress like this, everybody will think you are a whore!" She said with a reproachful tone.
I looked at her and thought about it.
"I am not a whore. I don't take money to be fucked." I answered with the smile of an innocent child. Considering my deeds I could see no sin in them. My friends laughed and Lisa petted my head.
"You have had sexual intercourse?!! If you are not a virgin anymore your husband will think that you are a whore!" The girl seemed stunned.
"As I already stated. I don’t take money. And I’ve lost my virginity to my vibrator, if you mean the hymen. And last night three boys fucked every hole of mine. So you might say I've lost my virginity yesterday three times. If I ever have a husband he will be very fond with me because I love to get fucked. He will appreciate this. But I guess one husband might not be enough for my needs."
Suddenly the beige girl walked away from me. She shouted: "You are the devil! You try me!"
I walked on and thought about this conversation. How could I say that, what I have said to the beige girl? Again I've had the feeling that somebody or something else was controlling my body and now what I say. The real Erica would have never answered like this nor would admit that she had sex with three boys in all of her three holes. That would be so humiliating and shameful. But as I was talking to her I felt no shame. I felt free. How could I feel that way?
We arrived at the cafeteria, placed our luggage on a something that looked like a trailer. Someone said that this would take our luggage to the bus stop.
We went into the Cafeteria but didn't go to our table. Instead Lisa guided us to a big table. There were the boy from last night and the beige girl. She sat in front of the boy I've given my first blowjob.
"Oh, hi, Erica! Our night ... man, we will never forget! Common! Sit between me and Chris! Roy sits next to him. And, by the way, my name is Jack." Jack pointed to an empty chair on his left.
It occured to me that boys I didn't even knew by name took my virginity and fucked me til past midnight.
"Oh, look! They are such gentlemen!" Sarah sight in a playful way.
The beige girl looked irritated at first. In her face I saw that it dawned to her who these were and what we four had done last night. She gasped and looked shocked then.
I grinned.
I took the place between the boys.
"Your ... dress looks sexy." Jack said and Chris nodded his head.
"It's gonna be hot today. And I don't need much clothing. As you know." I grinned again and blushed a little. Then I filled coffee in my cup and looked on the table to find something for my breakfast. But I was not hungry and took a sip of coffee.
"Hungry?" Jack asked.
"Not really."
"Well, you swallowed a lot last night. Maybe you are just stuffed!" Jack and Chris giggled.
Then something took over again. That what followed then couldn't be really me.
"Maybe I need another shot from you." I answered and wetted my lips.
Jack looked to me in disbelief. His eyes said: 'Did she really meant what I was hearing?'
I looked him in the eyes and tried to look as if I had asked to pour him coffee in his cup and not to give him another blowjob in public while about onehundred others could watch and the beige girl would probably pray and sing ghospels.
"Ehm ... well ... then ..." Jack stuttered.
With my hands I opened his zipper. It was audible for the people around us. I changed my position at the chair, turned to him while I was fingering his pecker out. It was already stiff and I leaned forward and as my head went down I opened my mouth and took his pecker in. My head went up and down, my tongue played with his glans and after one minute he came in my mouth. I waited until it started to shrink and sucked the last drop out. With a smack I let his pecker slide out of my mouth. As I sat up I swallowed so the beige girl would see. Then I turned to Chris and unpacked his pecker and sucked him off. He came a little faster. Then I sat up again this time I took a sip of coffee.
"Oh, Erica!" Lisa said in her motherly tone. "Really? Do you really want to give head to every boy at this table?"
"Please, Lisa, allow me to give every boy at this table a blow job." I was pledding.
Lisa shook her head in a playful disbelief.
"Okay, Erica!" She sighed. "But only twice every boy! And to protect you from doing stupid things we better take you on a leash.“ Lisa took a collar. I don’t know from where! Then she came to me and put the collar on me. It was red.
"Thank you Lisa!" I answered and was astonished how she forced me to do it twice and I was astonished that I didn’t protest as she put the collar around my neck and closed it.
"But Erica, maybe you should go under the table and do your ... jobs."
"Yes, Lisa!"
I let myself slide down from my chair and dived under the table. I counted twelve pair of feet. Half of them were male, I guessed. I crawled to Roy's place, opened his trousers and started to suck. He came quickly. I swallowed. Then the next one. I didn't even saw his face or remembered how he looked like. I saw only his trousers and his dick. He had a little more hair than the others. The fifth one had a quite small dick. He shove his body close to the table. I guess he did it to hide his small wiener. The sixth was normal. The hair was red but I didn't remember a red haired guy. An he wore a strange trousers. It looked like the trousers of an old man, oldfashioned.
Now I had to start over again and did so. After I finished the red haired for the second time I wanted to crawl back to my chair, but Lisa leg stopped me under the table. I saw, that her lower half was bare! Her trousers hang on the left ankle. She spreaded her legs and pulled me to her crotch by entwining me with her legs.
I understood. Her pelvis moved forward to the edge of the chair. Her pussy was right in front of my face. She smelt sweet just like milk with sugar. And like she was forcing me her legs pressed against my back and told me to start.
I kissed her labia. They were already wet. I smiled. So I was not the only one who got wet just from anticipation. It tastet like yoghurt and somehow I liked it. Then I tried to imagine how would I like to be kissed there and played with her clit, stuck my tongue into her and licked and softly sucked her pink parts until I felt she was coming. I went on til she stopped moving her pelvis.
Then I crwaled back to my place and showed up, rubbing my tummy because it felt full. Everybody - except the beige girl - laughed. I grinned. I cleaned with my tongue my mouth that was stained with Lisa's juices. She looked at me and grinned.
I sat down and drank coffee. What have I done? Who was that who had been doing this?! This couldn't be me!! My bare cheeks felt the coolness of the chair and the wetness of my pussy juices.
The beige girl looked at me with sheer horror. I shrugged my shoulders and looked around to see the faces of the dicks I just had in my mouth. I saw a red haired boy who looked somehow similar to the beige girl.
"Is this you brother?“ I asked the beige girl and took another sip of coffee. "He has red hair down there but I guess you know that. Do you have red hair there too?“
The girl blushed and looked ashamed down on her empty plate.
"I take this for a ‚yes‘.“ I said.
"Why do you dye your hair?“
"Leave me alone!“ Was the only thing she said to me.
"Okay. But maybe you would look better if you stay to your nature.“
Jack at my side ate, swallowed and said after that to me: "She’s a Jesus freak. Don’t be bothered. Nature’s call is not a part of the bible. She doesn’t understand.“
After all what I have experienced the last days and especially in the last hours I felt pity for her.
"Let Roy show her what she’s missing!“ Jack said and looked to Roy who dived under the table. I was asking myself what he was going to do. As I felt his hands at my knees, forcing my legs apart and felt his lips kissing my thighs, I knew what he had in his mind!
He ripped away the fabric over my pussy and his tongue touched my labia, massaged them gently. I moaned loudly. Lisa looked over to me and shook her head.
"We can’t her leave alone … she always does these things if we not intervene.“ She stood up, walked to me and forced me to stand up.
"But … but … Roy was licking me!“ Now I protested in disappointment.
"Yes! But you should show that to everyone here! And don’t come quickly! You come when I say you’re allowed to come!!! Roy is good at that.“ She grinned.
She took me and my chair and placed me in the center of the Cafeteria. With a nonchalant wave of her hand, she waved Roy to me and placed him between my legs.
"Lick her and make her come quickly!“ She said to him.
I didn’t understand. I was not allowed to orgasm but he should do everything to make me come quickly? As I asked myself that I understood. Lisa wanted me to beg.
All eyes were on us now.
"Oh, I forgot!“ Lisa ripped away the fabric that ‚covered‘ my tits. "ENJOY THE SHOW!“




