Sammy's Lesson
by Nikolai

Sammy's Lesson part 1

Sammy, Courtney, and Tyler's story was an interesting one. Courtney and Tyler were brother and sister. They were close, not too close, this isn't one of those stories. They grew up with their easy going dad. Unless they did something really stupid, he wouldnt yell at them, he would let them get away with alot of things other parents wouldnt, like staying up late, having friends over on school nights, when they were younger. And towards their teenage years he was more lax about other things. He wasnt the tryhard to be "cool" dad. But he cared about his kids and he didnt shelter them. He told them how the world was. He let them have drinks but only at home and taught them to not over indulge and kept them away from parties and drunk driving. He let their boyfriend/girlfriend stay under the oath they wouldn't do anything stupid. He gave them condoms, he never wanted them to be ignorant towards sex and he always wanted them to be safe, he was a 36 year old single white dad. The last thing he needed was grandkids. And Tyler being 17 and Courtney being 16, they didnt need kids either. I know what you're thinking he was way to lenient. But it was all in good heart. He loved his kids more than life. He had always taken care of them by themselves after they lost their mother during Courtney's birth. He was only 21 when it happened. He was caring, understanding, and knew that kids were going to do stupid stuff, so he wanted them to do those stupid things, smart.

Then about a year ago, all that changed. Their father Jim had only been dating Sarah for 3 months, when they decided to move in together. Sarah was your average dumb, white, blond, mom. She was snobby having come from wealthy parents, she was used to getting whatever she wanted. She didnt stay in a relationship that where she wasnt in charge. She was hot though, and that's how she had got Jim. She stood 5 foot, 115 pounds soaking wet. Cute face, Blonde hair, blue eyes, freckles, slim athletic figure, she was into yoga and "jogging"(taking a couple laps around the block in full track suit so the neighborhood thinks shes serious about it. again, typical white mom as it gets) shes 33 with a 16 year old daughter named Sammy but frequently gets mistaken for Sammys older sister. She looked every bit of 23 and like she had never had a child. Jim had been single for a long time with little stints of relationships but nothing serious, nothing that had ever remotely had an impact on his home life and his kids. He fell madly in love with Sarah. She was bossy, but he put up with it because she was hot and looked young and he was getting older and more dad bod by the day. His easy going personality really started to show as at first, when their relationship had begun he was happy and bragging to his kids about her, they met her and Sarah was overly nice and kissass to them but Courtney and Tyler always saw through it. She was a total goody goody and kind of a bitch even when she was using her fake routine to woo them.

When her and her daughter Sammy moved into Jim's house things quickly started changing for Courtney and Tyler. The first thing was not only adjusting to their dads live in, hallmark channel watching, organic food cooking, bossy and bitchy girlfriend. But they also had to deal with their new "sister" as Sarah had put it. Sammy was just like her mother and many ways. For one, she was just as beautiful, and her figure was even better than her mother's. She was 5,1, one inch taller than her mom. Long blonde hair, bright blue eyes, lightly tanned skin, freckles, she was gorgeous and caught eyes of many of the guyes at school with her skinny, toned body. She had large B, so close to being C, cup tits a nice little tummy and belly button she usually left exposed in her crop top shirts. She had a round little bubble butt, big enough to catch your eyes, but small enough to look proportional on her petite little figure. She had nice small legs and tiny feet. She was just as stupid and bossy and stupid white girl as her mother though. She used what power she had over people to get what she wanted, guys at school finishing her homework, coaches letting her on teams because of her wealth and bribing. So naturally she was a constant tattler.

Courtney and Tyler really tried to give the snobby bitches a chance, for their dad, because they always wanted him to be happy. But this was getting to be to much. The first indication things were changing is when Sarah demanded that the teens weren't to have more than one friend over and no later than 9 pm. Jim after some resistance reluctantly agreed and told his kids that they couldnt do that anymore. That's when Courtney and Tyler knew that their dad wasnt in control anymore. This was soon followed by no boyfriends/girlfriends in the house absolutely no drinking. Bed times, game and TV limits, everything but mandatory morning yoga. (Jim had managed to win that one)

Any violation of Sarah's demands was quickly reported and snitched out by Sammy. "Mother isn't going to like this.", "dont you two ever listen" were Sammy's two favorite lines. She was either dressed in some sporty outfit, preppy outfit, or little comfy clothes and shorts when she wanted to look "bummy" in all name brand designer $350+ "bummy" clothes. It made Courtney sick. She hated Sammy, even more than she hated Sarah. Courtney had grown up in the same grade as Sammy ever since she moved there in fifth grade. She had watched as she turned from bossy little playground tattle tale, to preppy, sporty, brat that had all the guys doing what she wanted and all the girls envying her, but staying around to feed off the attention the hot little teen brought. Courtney had seen her tease countless guys, she would get their attention, make them think shes into them. Use them for their money, make them think they really have a chance getting in her pants and then dumped them and called them freaks and made up lies. She knew Sammy was toxic and never expected to live with the bratty preppy snob, let alone her mother too.

Courtney was her opposite by so many ways. She was laid back and chill like her father, she had a sibling so didnt have that only child ignorance. She was as far from preppy as it gets hanging out with the skater crowd and her older brother being a skater. She had brunette hair to her breasts and was 5'6. She got alot of guys in her general clique of the "bad kids" that really arent that bad at all. But she wasnt near as noticed as Sammy because she was only popular in her crowd.

So naturally the two "sisters" clashed on some things, mostly Sammy being a snitch.


Some time passed and their parents soon married, Sammy became their official "stepsister" and they're lives started getting worse and worse. But Courtney and Tyler had an idea in mind to experience life like how it once was. They're parents were planning on leaving for the weekend, and they wanted to have a small party and drink for old time sake. The only issue was the snitch.

They knew that if they remotely wanted to have any kind of fun this weekend they were going to have to bribe Sammy.

It was friday, and the day their parents were supposed to leave Sammy and Courtney were watching tv in the living room, and Tyler was upstairs playing his game. Their parents were on the way out the door. "Remember dont do anything you're not supposed to, no messes, no friends over, and have your homework done by sunday night. Theres 80 dollars for food the next few nights and I expect change, we will be in touch with you, behave!" Sarah stated. "Goodbye love ya kids be good" Jim followed with closing the door.

Both of the teenage girls were flipping through their phones not paying attention to the tv or eachother. Courtney broke the silence as their parents pulled out the driveway. "Look Sammy, I know we dont always get along, but I really need you to be cool about something and we can all have some fun tonight." Sammy's head jumped up, she wasnt expecting to spoke to "Did you not hear what mother just said?" Answered back Sammy and hateful, talk down to, tone. "You expect me to lie for you, ha, mother will hear about.." Sammy stopped, Courtney had began rolling her eyes and pulling something out of her pocket. "I had a feeling you'd act like that, you always do. What if we give you 200 bucks? We arent trying to throw a crazy party or something stupid. We just want a few friends over and some drinks and to chill, we wont make any messes, no one will stay the night, just a few friends of Tyler's and a few friends of mine, you can even have a couple drinks with us if youd like do we have a deal?" Sammy paused for a minute, deliberating. "250 and we got a deal, I'll keep my mouth shut, but you have to pay up right now, and keep your drunk friends under control." Courtney sighed, knowing the extra 50 bucks would be dipping into their drinking money, but ultimately agreed. She went to get ready and warned Sammy some of the guys were cute and to get dressed up if she wanted. The promise of cute guys got Sammy pepped up and she was off to get ready as well.


The party started off well, Courtney and Tyler both had about 4 or 5 friends show up. Beers were cracked open, music was playing and all was well. Sammy had gotten all dressed up for Tyler's buddies. She was wearing, tight sporty black leggings that hugged her curvy ass just right and a cute white top to match, her bra was also white to as not show through her Nike shirt. She had slipped on bright pink panties. They were bikini cut but made of a stretchy spandex material. For "running." She thought she looked hot getting her last look at herself one last time in the mirror before heading downstairs.

The first thing she noticed when reaching the living room was the loud rap music blaring mixed with conversations and laughs. The second thing she noticed is everyone stopping what they were doing to stare at her. At first she relished the attention and loved that her entrance and stopped what everyone was doing. Then she realized the looks weren't of lust from the boys or jealousy from the girls like she wanted. All of the guys and girls there including her stepbrother and stepsister stared at her in disgust before going back to what they were doing. The last thing she noted as she rolled her eyes from the dirty looks; was how out of place she looked. She was surrounded by skater boys and they're female equivalents. They all had rips in their jeans and burn holes in their hoodies.

Most of the teens already had a beer in their hands and were conversing with one another, Sammy went to the fridge and grabbed a vitamin water and came back to the living room. She saw Courtney and her bestfriend Beth chitchatting and decided to try to insert herself into the conversation. "So James was supposed to come but he blew me off to skate with Eric." Beth said trying to ignore Sammy's presence.

"God I hate that guys can be such dicks, doesnt happen to me very often though" giggled Sammy

"Huh yeah..so anyway I told him not to bother with me anymore I've had enough of that bros before hoes shit" Beth continued

"So what do you guys do at these things? Just sit around and talk and get drunk?" Sammy interrupted, clearly not interested in Beth's venting.

"Yeah that's what we do, but we are trying to have a conversation why dont you go bother someone else" Beth blurted out to dirty looks from Courtney. Courtney knew Sammy's cooperation was the only reason this get together was possible.

"Well excuse me bitch, my bad for trying to make conversation, no one cares about James not wanting to fuck you." With that Sammy stormed off to Tyler and his friends circle to flirt with the guys.

Beth was fuming but Courtney put a hand on her shoulder and told her it wasnt worth risking her snitching to their parents. "I'd be grounded for months if Sarah found out, just ignore her." Courtney said. "Fine." Answered her bestfriend, "for your sake, not hers."

"Hey, big bro whatcha guys up to?" Sammy said in a high pitched voice, clearly happy with annoying her step siblings. "Just..talking with the guys Sammy what's up?" Tyler responded. The couple guys in his circle clearly thought Sammy was hot. From the moment she walked up being annoying, they hadn't stopped staring at her.

"Oh, well I can be one of the guys tonight, the hoodrat girls are bitchy." Laughed Sammy, speaking loud enough to be heard with her shrill voice. "Besides I kinda think the rebel look is hot." She said putting her hand on one of the guys chest. In reality she didnt but she really wanted to make the "hoodrat bitches" jealous and loved the attention of the skater boys eyeing her body up.

"We gave you alot of money to keep your mouth shut, not for you to talk shit and put your hands on Lisa's boyfriend" Tyler responded coldly, giving up on the charade. "Why dont you just leave us alone and let us enjoy the one night we can have friends over." He gave her a dismissing look and turned to his friends. "Come on guys let's go kick it in my room for awhile, let the chicks gossip down here or whatever they do, I got skate 4 on my xbox."

Sammy was fuming at her dismissal and gave Tyler death stares as him and the guys headed up to his room to play their dumb game.

She plopped down on the couch, refusing to herself to admit defeat and go to her room. She pulled out her phone and listened to the girls laughing and talking filth with curse words and speaking of weed and sex.

"I can't believe I allowed this to happen, the money wasn't even worth dealing with these trashy bitches and my asshole of a stepbrother. She was debating telling her mother and keeping the cash anyway. But that would mean her mom would come home right away and she didn't want that. She enjoyed her and Jim being gone, and there were still two days left before their return. She just had to get past this stupid night with these stupid hoodlums."

Her thoughts were interrupted though, with a splash to her face and chest. She felt cold, smelly and foamy beer running through her pretty blond hair and down her white shirt. She jumped up "WHAT THE FUCK" she was pushed back onto the couch by a chubby girl named Lisa.

"Megan told me you put your hands on my man you stupid preppy slut, if you know what's good for you, you need to stay away from me and my man. All the girls in the living room stopped to stare, and Courtney gulped, she knew her fun was soon to be over. Sammy started crying like a baby and ran up the stairs to her room. "Mother will hear about this Courtney. Get your friends the fuck out of my house." She screamed through her tears as she got to the top of the stairs.

"Her house? I can't believe the audacity of this bitch" Courtney thought to herself.


"God damnit Lisa I dont give a fuck what she did, I told you shes a snitch and you just ruined the party, and the next couple months of my life. Thanks alot." Courtney said as she made her way up the stairs to quickly try to fix this before it was to late. "I'm sorry Courtney but the slutty bitch deserved it." Lisa said sitting down on the couch and gulping down what was left of her beer.

A couple of her friends followed her to Courtney's door, trying to find out if the party was truly over.

Courtney got to the door and tried the knob, it was locked as she expected

"Sammy look I'm sorry you didn't get along with my friends and I told Lisa off for doing that to you, she was just upset and wasn't thinking. Please don't tell Sarah I'll make it up to you, I'll give you 150 more when I get paid, do your chores, whatever you want just please keep your mouth shut." Courtney pleaded through the door. "My friends are all I have."

She heard steps towards the door and her hopes were lifted, she heard Sammy sniffle a couple times and compose herself before speaking in her snotty high pitch tone.

"Why don't you and your slutty friends go fuck the guys in Tyler's room before Mom and Jim get home and you're grounded til you move out, maybe you can fuck Tyler I know you guys are real close you fucking freak. Better yet wait just a minute so you can hear what Mom has to say about this."

Courtney's friends were shocked by the way Sammy had just spoke to her. But not shocked by her reaction as she began pounding on the door and throwing her shoulder into it trying to break it open. She heard the phone being dialed in between her shoulder thrusts. She heard it ring, once, twice, three times..then.."heyya, this is Sarahhh, I can't get to the phone right now, don't leave a message I won't check it, bye."

"Shit..well, she will call back, have fun while you can, bitch."

She heard steps away from the door and back to Sammy's bed. She hadn't stopped trying to break in the door but it simply wouldn't budge. She knew Sammy was to proud of herself to text the snitching and relished hearing her mom's angry voice when it came to her step siblings.

She looked to Beth and Megan and now Lisa had came up the stairs wondering what all the banging was about. She was angry, upset, and wanted to make Sammy pay for her words, for ruining her party, and for soon to be snitching on her.

Beth stepped forward pulling a Bobby pin from her hair. "Don't worry Court, I'll get us in there before Sarah can call back." She then went to work picking the lock.

"You want some help beating her ass?" Lisa said as her and Megan stepped forward ready to help teach Sammy a lesson. Beth was kneeled down fiddling with the lock trying to be quiet so Sammy wouldnt expect it to open,

Sammy was laid back on her bed, still pissed but happy with herself for the insults and rude things she had came up with to say to Courtney. She knew the door would hold up and was glad that Courtney had stopped banging on it. She typed into her phone to her mother. "Call me back asap, its important love you mommy." She set the phone down and began to change out of the sticky shirt, she knew she needed a shower from the gross smell of beer in her hair but she knew she'd have to wait til mother called back and she could run the hoodrats out of her house. She slid a different crop top on, leaving her bra because it somehow hadn't managed to get wet and she layed back on the bed, put her earbuds in and began listening to her non hooligan music oblivious to her stepsister and her friends plotting right outside.

"No Lisa, I think I have a better idea, besides if what I'm thinking works..she will definitely learn her lesson, she won't ever snitch again, we will continue our party, and as much as I'd like to punch her til her jaw breaks, we cant leave any marks on her, not visible ones atleast.." she trailed off for a second, tons of twisted ideas running through her head.

Her friends really didn't understand what she was getting at but the promise of the party not ending and their faith in their friend were enough for them to go with it.

Beth finally unlocked the door, there was an audible *click* of the lock snapping out of place, "alright Court, we are in." Beth said prepared for whatever her bestfriend had in mind.

"Okay girls, follow my lead, get the phone, get ahold of her, I'll figure out the rest of the plan as it comes to me. Got it?"

"Got it."

"Yup."

"This better be good."

Her friends all answered still unsure where this was leading

Everyone piled up right by the door.

"Okay girls,"

3..
2..
1..

The door burst open and Sammy nearly fell out of bed from the sound of the door and stomping of four angry looking girls bursting into her room. She screamed for one second, but then they were on top of her. She gasped from the weight of the girls pushing her onto her back and holding her against the bed. She was quickly immobilized with Beth sitting on her holding her arms to the bed and Lisa and Megan holding down her kicking legs. Courtney quickly found Sammy's phone in the mist of the madness still playing some stupid pop song through the earbuds. She unlocked it and went to the text messages right away. She saw Sammy's text to her mother and quickly typed back "nevermind, everything is fine miss you and have fun," she thought to herself for a moment and quickly added "the brats have been behaving" trying to put herself into Sammy's mind to make it more believable. She hit send and hoped itd be enough to deter Sarah from her trail.

"What the hell do you think you're doing?!"

"Stay off of my phone!"

"Get this fatass off of me!"

"You bitches will pay for this!"

"You sluts are just mad because the boys know I'm hotter than the trash they hangout with."

Sammy was clearly upset with her current predicament and throwing a fit. She had never not be in control before, especially to this extent with her stepsisters friends holding her down and words being said to her mother that weren't her own. Her plan had failed and she didnt know what to do other than lash out.

Courtney walked up and put her hand over the blond little teens mouth, silencing her.

"First off, dont ever disrespect me or my friends again, dont ever say some gross shit like that about me and Tyler again, shut the fuck up with your constant bitching and sit back for the ride, I'm going to teach you a lesson you'll never forget...slut." Courtney said every word with emphasis.

"Keep a hold of her girls, I'll be right back" Courtney said sliding Sammy's phone in her back pocket as she walked away


Sammy's Lesson part 2

Courtney quickly rushed down the stairs. Not because she was in any hurry, she had stopped Sammy from snitching on her. The girls had her immobilized. She mostly hurried because she was excited. Her mind was racing with what she was going to do. There was no changing her mind, the plan had begun. She needed to teach Sammy a less and stop her from constantly telling on her. She was in control now, and she loved that feeling. She opened the junk drawer. Every midwestern house had a junk door. She rifled through batteries, old paperwork, tools, cleaning supplies, plastic utensils, until she found the first thing on her mental list. A brand new roll of gorilla tape. It was black ducktape made to be "5x stronger than standard duct tape." She also grabbed some old silver scissors.

Then she was off to the garage, she grabbed a few old ropes her father used to tie down things when he had to haul loads in his pickup. Courtney's face had had a giant grin on it since the moment she had seen her stepsister held down by her friends. She realized her hands were getting full and she didnt want to reveal everything she had gathered to Sammy just yet. So, she headed to her room for one last stop before returning to her captive stepsister. She was mumbling to herself like an evil villain.

"I'll show her who's house this really is."

"She wants to call me a slut, I'll show her who's the slut.."

"Stupid bitch should of never fucked with me."

The mumbling trailed off as she reached her own door. She quickly went inside. Shes was thinking of more cruel things to do to Sammy by the second. She dug through her own panty drawer finding exactly what she was looking for.

She grabbed her small Thrasher back pack and through the items she had so far acquired into it. On her way out the door she stopped. Next to her door, hung on the wall was her old dogs collar.

Princess was a big chocolate lab that Tyler and Courtney had grew up with. She was there bestfriend. She was always so happy and loving. When Sarah began dating her father, she constantly complained about being "allergic" and that the dog was far to hyper. When she had moved in and brought her stupid bitch of a daughter, she insisted that Princess had to go. She swore up and down that her and Sammy were both allergic. So against his kids wishes Jim had given princess to his sister Tammy. Tammy lived far away and Princess spent her last days far away from home and from Tyler and Sammy. Sammy snatched up the pink collar and one of those retractable leashes.

"She wants to be a little bitch, I'll make her my little bitch." Courtney said the flashbacks of her most beloved dog had driven her to new levels of anger. She closed her door and headed to Sammy's bedroom with her backpack full of cruelties and her plan racing through her head. She passed Tyler's room and heard loud music and laughing boys. They hadn't the slightest idea what was happening in the adjacent room. Courtney was giddy with excitement. She was going to humiliate this bitch, she was going to punish her, not just for tonight, but for ruining her perfectly good life, she wished Sarah was here to see this, or that she could have got ahold of her too. But Sammy will just have to do. She took a deep breathe before grabbing the door handle she actually couldnt believe she was going through with this, but if her planned worked; not only would she teach Sammy a lesson, she would be in control and never mess with Courtney again. She heard muffled cries through the door.

Courtney turned the handle and went inside, walking proudly and confident. She saw Sammy in roughly the same position she had left her in. The only change was Beth was now sitting ontop of her chest with her legs holding her arms down so she could cover the screaming and crying girls mouth. She must of made a ruckus while Courtney was gone and they were afraid of the cops being called.

"Finally, your back she hasn't stopped kicking and screaming since you left." Lisa said, still holding Sammy's legs to the bed.

"Sorry for the wait, had to gather everything we need." Courtney stated

Her friends still had no idea what Courtney was thinking, but they were growing impatient, this had not been what they signed up for tonight.

"Take your hands off her mouth." Courtney told Beth. She obliged and wiped her hands of the tears and spit that had accumulated from the crying, screaming girl.

Immediately Sammy began begging Courtney. "This has gone on long enough, I won't tell mom, you can keep my phone for the night, I'll leave you guys alone, I'll give you back your money, just please don't hurt me, I'm sorry for what I said, please get these bit..I mean girls off of me." Sammy pleaded with watery eyes.

Courtney loved seeing the bossy preppy girl whine, but she knew this was all a charade. Regardless of if she could tell on her tonight, she would snitch. Nothing would change, she would go right back to her bratty tattle taling self. Courtney wasn't going to let that happen, not anymore, not ever again.

"Stand her up." Courtney said coldly. Ignoring everything the brat had said. She continued to struggle but she was petite and not very strong. The three girls managed to manhandle her to her feet and held her arms to her sides.

"What are you doing? I told you I'd keep my mouth shut, just leave me alone." Sammy whined. "It's far to late for that now, but you're right, you are going to keep your mouth shut, like a good little slut." Courtney answered, holding Sammy's chin up and getting right in her face.

"Fuck you bitch." Sammy said spitting in Courtney's face. She had let her anger get the best of her and began screaming. "Help me, I'm being kidnap.." she was quickly silenced by a slap to her face. She gasped, no one had ever hit her like that before and it had slightly rung her bell. Sammy realized then that Courtney wasn't playing around. What is she getting out of the backpack? Sammy wondered to herself. Courtney stood back up from leaning into her bag.

"I'm sorry I shouldn't have done that." Sammy said, going back into her submissive state. She was uncomfortable in that mindset, she had always been the dominant one. Sammy saw the black gorilla tape and gulped in fear.

"You..Are..Going..To shut the fuck up, for the rest of the night." Courtney had paused to emphasis her words and she ripped off the first piece of a fresh roll of tape. "No please not tha.." Courtney slapped the tape on her mouth, permanently silencing the whiny little teen.

"Let her go for a minute girls, I got this." Courtney said. Her friends obliged to her commands. They released the teen and before she could make a step or swing a punch, Courtney shoved her chest, knocking the girl off balanced and forcing her onto the bed. She got ontop of the teen and was easily holding her down while she screamed into her taped mouth. *Mmmphs* were the only thing escaping the tape. She had manage to immobilize the teen again. She loved the dominance she was showing to her gagged captive.

"Wait a minute..is this my fucking shirt? It is, I told you not to wear my shit anymore." It was just one more thing to fuel Courtney's anger filled rampage and she quickly manhandled the teen and ripped the shirt over her head.

Beth, Megan, and Lisa began laughing at the scene laid out in front of them. Courtney had reduced Sammy to her Victoria's secret white bra with little pink bow in the middle, and her skin tight black leggings. Sammy attempted to cover herself. Not because anything was really showing, but the forced removal of her shirt and made her feel way more exposed than she really was. Courtney wasn't having it.

"Aw, the little slut is afraid of her little titties being on show." She laughed like a crazy person. "You have alot more to worry about than that slut." Courtney's friends had began filming the scene laughing at how helpless Sammy was under Courtney, tearing up and whining into the tape.

She then flipped the teen onto stomach and thought about going for her bra clasp, but instead decided to go through with her original plan. She forced the teens hands behind her back like she was being arrested.

"Beth, get the tape and tape this bitches hands still." Beth quickly obliged loving the sight of her bestfriends plan playing out in front of her. Sammy was struggling and bucking all over the place but was having no success in getting her stepsister off of her or her hands free from her grasp. While Courtney held the teens hands, Beth began wrapping the tape around them. After a couple passes Courtney let go of her hands and grabbed the tape herself. She wrapped the helpless teens hands a good ten times and stepped back to admire her work.

Sammy was rolling around on the bed struggling. She look pitiful with her mouth taped shut, her usually beautiful blond hair in a nappy mess from the beer and the struggling. Her bright blue eyes usually beaming with confidence, now looked frightened and teary. She looked into the phones the other teens were holding and their laughing faces. How was she supposed to be dominant to anyone at school when she had been so easily subdued to this position? She worried who all would see this. "Atleast it's almost over, that bitch got what she wanted, she has my phone, I'm tied up, my mouth is shut, she will probably leave me in here like this til morning. What if I piss myself or something?" Sammy's thoughts were racing. "Mother will hear about this, that bitch will go to juvie for forced imprisonment. I'll have the house to myself, I just have to get through tonight..I may never live this down but she will pay for this..and that's enough for me."

But this wasn't over. Courtney knew that even if Sammy didn't. The fun had only just begun.

She forced the teen to a sitting position on the side of the bed and crouched down back into her face, "since you want to act like such a little bitch, maybe I should make you my little bitch." She then pulled out Princess' collar. It was pink, with a little tag that said Princess on it. Sammy's eyes grew wide.

"Remember Princess? She was my bestfriend, but because of you and your skank *mother*" Courtney said emphasizing the word mother and saying it in Sammy's high pitched way. "She was taken away from me, and now she's dead. So tonight you're going to our little princess, our little bitch." Courtney continued as she snapped the collar around Sammy's neck.

Courtney's friends were rolling in laughter at this point. Loving the site of this preppy girl being taken down a peg, they were still filming her degration and getting close ups of her bra covered tits and the look on her face when the pink collar snapped around her neck. They made sure to get the nametag in the view. It almost looked like the beginning of a bdsm porno. Dog collar on the helpless bound and gagged teen, Princess' tag in the center of her neck, whining little girl. This was too good to be true and they couldn't wait to show everyone at school.

Courtney then pulled the retractable leash from her backpack. She paused with it in her hands, making the young blonde's mind race and where this was going.

"Maybe we should show the boys our new little pet." Courtney said before laughing like a maniac again. Her friends laughed with her.

Courtney's friends finally understood were this was going, she didn't just want to show dominance to her stepsister, she wanted to humiliate her, for fucking with her and her friends.

"I think that sounds like a great idea Court, we can continue our party and she can be the entertainment." Beth said giggling

"The boys are going to love this, you wanted to flirt with my man and act like a slut, we will give you what you want." Lisa said

Courtney followed her friends up with, "Let's show them her little titties, I can't wait to see what she's hiding under that cute little bra."

With that said she snapped the leash onto the collar and drug the teen to her feet. Sammy was screaming and pleading into her gag and trying to dig her feet into the carpet. Anytime she stopped moving the leash and collar yanked her forward. There was no way of stopping them leading her away from the safety of her room. She tried to sit straight down onto the floor, choking herself some in the process. Courtney just yanked her back to her feet and smacked her legging clad asscheek hard.

"Theres no escape, no apology, no running, I'm gonna do whatever the fuck I want to you, and you're going to love it, won't you slut?" Courtney said getting right in the teens ear. Sammy frantically shook her head no and pleaded with her eyes not to be exposed to the boys, not like this, and Courtney had threatened to show them her tits..no one had ever seen them and she didn't want the first time to be a room full of drunken hoodrats.." she had been the preppy dominant tease for so long, this was cruel and a little extreme, but deep down she knew this was her karma for all the wrongs she had done.

Courtney smacked the teens other asscheek, hard enough to make the bound teen jump and cry into her gag.

"Wrong answer bitch, you're gonna love it, because you're a dumb little slut and showing off to the boys is your favorite thing to do." And with those words said Courtney opened Sammy's door and began dragging the teen down the hall to her brothers room where sounds of drunken boys and "hoodlum" music could still be heard. The guys had no idea the surprise the girls were bringing them.

Got this far by lunch today, might write some more today or hopefully soon, can't really write much at home so I've been doing it on my breaks at work. Thanks for reading, hope you enjoyed, and as always I love to hear your guyes thoughts and if you enjoyed it. I always do alot of build up and I hate jumping straight to the action but with thos part done we should be fully in the interesting stuff now..also one last side note. Havent had time to proof read so hopefully theres no typos and the grammar is good.


Sammy's Lesson Part 3

Courtney pushed the door open dragging her leashed stepsister into Tyler's room, her friends followed behind. The boys all stopped mid conversation shocked at the site. The music continued blaring as Courtney marched Sammy through to the center of the room. Tyler stopped the music and stood there speechless. His eyes and the others looked the helpless teen up and down. Taking in her current predicament. There eyes looked from her taped mouth down to her collared neck and the leash that Courtney had pulled her by, they paused staring at her skimpy bra and tits for awhile. Even Tyler couldnt help but stare. Sammy squirmed and face turned beat red. She usually loved the attention the guys would give her, but she was usually in not such an exposed and helpless state.

Tyler was the first and only guy to speak. "Uh sis..what is this all about?"

"Well, first this little bitch called me and all my friends bitches and sluts, then she said that I should come fuck you because we are freaks and would probably like that, then she called Sarah." Courtney answered

Tyler's face grew angry. "She said that shit? That's fucked up, is Sarah and Dad on the way? Fuck everyone is going to have to leave. And we are screwed, I could see why you're angry but we will be in alot more trouble if they come home and shes like this, what're you thinking?"

"Actually, she didn't answer and I took care of it, but I've had enough of her mouth, enough of the snitching, and enough of her shit. She needs to be taught a lesson, so tonight shes going to be our little pet, and I'm going to show her the slut really is. She is never going to fuck with us again. Got a problem with that?" Courtney said in a matter of fact manner.

Sammy grew hopeful, maybe Tyler would tell his sister that this was crazy, this was wrong, maybe he'd end this once and for all.

"Actually, no this is fucking hilarious and she deserves all of this and more, especially that shit she said about me and you. Like who says something gross like that? Do what you want sis I'm just here for the show." Tyler said laughing and sitting down next to his cheering drunk friends.

Sammy's head hung down, no one was going to help her, everyone here hated her.

Courtney dragged Sammy over to directly in front of the crowd of boys to wolf whistles and eyes oggling her tits and exposed midriff. Tyler had a bunk bed/futon combo. It was metal framed with a U shaped futon on the bottom, it was really nice and basically like a wraparound couch. Two of the boys were on each side and two in the middle, Tyler being one of them. All of the girls besides Courtney sat down in the corners next to the boys.

Courtney then took the retractable leash and wrapped it up around the bars underneath Tyler's bed, just tight enough to keep her stuck in place without hanging the helpless teen.

"Wouldn't want our little slut to go anywhere now would we?" Courtney said playfully slapping the now crying teen in the face, not hard just toying with her victim. She stepped back to admire her work, Sammy was now tape gagged, shirtless, hands taped behind her back, a pink collar wrapped around her neck and a leash attached to her and the ceiling of the bunkbed keeping her stuck where she was, which was in front of 6 guys and 3 girls who were laughing at her predicament and taking pictures while she squirmed in her restraints, whined into her gag, and tears ran down her pretty face staining it with her mascara. She smiled to herself, this was right where she wanted her and much more was to come. She walked up and smacked the bound teen's ass, once for each cheek.

"Who wants to see what color panties she's wearing? The group of guys and girls on the futon cheered. Sammy squirmed and bucked around more than she had thus far. She couldn't move her head more than six inches without choking herself, her hands and arms weren't going anywhere her legs were the only movement she could make but she needed atleast one firmly planted to not choke herself with the collar. She was absolutely helpless as Courtney stepped forward and whispered in her ear, "I told you I'd make you our little slut, and sluts love to show off to the guys, I know you're going to love this." She then put her fingers into the waistband of Sammy's skintight leggings. Sammy shivered at the feeling of her stepsister reaching into her pants. Courtney paused, building the anticipation and torturing Sammy for just a moment longer. Courtney prayed that moment of hesitation was her changing her mind, she wanted anything but to be further exposed, she desperately wanted this nightmare to end, to wake up in her bed, to be dreaming. She wanted her mother to make a surprise trip home to check on them, she wanted the police to come from complaints of the noise, every fantasy she could think of to not be standing right here. But reality set back in when she felt Courtney rip her leggings to her ankles exposing her pink spandex panties that did little to hide what she had underneath.

She felt the leggings hit her feet, she heard the laughs of everyone there, she felt the many eyes staring at her legs and the camel toe the stretchy fabric was giving her, she heard the clicks of phone cameras, she felt shame and humiliation, no one had ever seen her so exposed especially not by force. She just wanted to crawl in a hole and die. She whined into the tape, squirming around but nowhere to go.

"Damn cute panties, for a little girl." Megan said making the crowd of guys and girls laugh, in reality the panties weren't childish but the pretty pink color and the helpless look of the teen made them seem so.

Courtney then crouched down and pulled the leggings from her ankles and off of the teen. She discarded them to the side. She then grabbed the teen by the waste and forced her to spin around giving the crowd their first view of her ass. The panties were bikini cut and slightly wedged giving a great view the bottom of her asscheeks, she had a great ass and every guy and girl was staring at it. Lisa wasn't even mad that James was looking, how could you not? you could still see a couple handprints on each cheek from the smacks it had received.

"Nice ass slut, I'm sure it'll look even better on facebook." Courtney laughed. Sammy gulped, this was awful and humiliating but the threat of social media being involved brought it to a whole another level. She frantically shook her head no, anything but that. "That is unless you keep your mouth shut." Sammy frantically nodded, her head shakes were her only way of communication at this point. "And I dont just mean about this, if you keep your mouth shut I make everyone here keep the pictures to themselves, you'll just be in the guys spank bank, not all over the internet, you fuck with me ever again, I tell them to post everything." She paused for emphasis "everywhere, and we fucking ruin you. Do you understand?" Sammy once again nodded frantically, the thought of guys jerking off to her helpless exposed body made her grimace, but her humiliation staying within this group of hooligans sounded alot better than everyone at school seeing her like this. She then turned her back around to face the guys and girls. Sammy looked into the eyes of everyone there, expecting pity, instead she just saw hard ons in the guys pants, girls laughing and camera phones documenting her body in just her underwear. She looked at Tyler, the guy she had lived and ate dinner with for years, and a bulge could clearly be seen in his pants, that hit the hardest, not some strangers seeing her like this that she hopefully never seen again, but she had to live with the fact that her stepbrother had seen her in such a humiliating state and clearly enjoyed what he seen. She had once lived for the attention of guys and teasing them, but being forced to expose so much and being eyed up like a piece of meat made her regret ever thinking that way. She hung her head in defeat, Courtney had got what she wanted, she had beaten her, and she would never be punished for it because of the blackmail her and her friends now had. She was disgusted with the thought of them getting away with this, with anything they wanted now. She had never felt so helpless.

It was at this exact moment Sammy heard her phone ring behind her. It was the tone she used for her mothers number. Her hope was lifted, her mother must of seen through the message Courtney had sent and must of known something was wrong, she must of been calling to say she was on the way and plans had changed, her mother was going to save her, the brats friends would have to scatter, and although she would never be able to unlive this moment, they had only seen her underwear, "that's no worse than the beach." She thought, "hell I can still tell on them and if they go through with the blackmail they will go to jail. Everything is going to be okay and this nightmare is over." She thought all of these things within the first two rings.

Courtney pulled Sammy's phone from her back pocket and saw the name "Mommy<3" was the caller. "Shit, fuck it's Sarah." All the teens grew tense, what they had done was a crime and they were worried. Sammy saw this and smiled under the tape, they deserved to be punished she thought. The phone rang until it went to voicemail. This wasnt good, Courtney really didnt need Sarah here or suspicious especially with her daughter bound nearly naked. The phone started ringing again a moment later.

Courtney stepped in front of Sammy and grabbed her by the throat, softly, just enough to make her pay attention. "Look, I'm gonna answer this phone, you're going to talk to Sarah, you're going to tell her everything is fine, that you miss her, whatever I honestly dont give a fuck, but if you dare say a word about any of this, I'll put your slutty little body everywhere, facebook, snapchat, YouTube, pornhub, I dont care about the repercussions because you're naked body will never leave the internet and everyone you know and love will see every inch of you, I'll start a livestream cut the rest your stupid little girl underwear off and spank your ass, I'll do all of that and more before your mother or the police can stop me, DONT..TRY..ME.."

The phone had stopped ringing for the second time, but Sammy knew her mother. She would call until Sammy answered. All her hopes and dreams of escape and her mother saving her were shattered, Courtney had a crazy look in her eyes and Sammy knew that she would go through with her threats. She couldn't risk it..she had to be the one to shut down her own rescue party..she tried to compose herself quickly for the phone call, if her mother didnt believe her and sent help or came home then she'd be exposed to the world.

Courtney ripped the tape off her mouth, which hurt alot and made Sammy squeal. The teens were all sitting in anticipation hoping Courtney's threats were enough to keep Sammy quiet and keep them from being an accomplice to what Courtney had done. The phone rang again and Courtney slid right to answer it, put it on speaker, and put it up to the half naked teens face.


"Hey honey, why didn't you answer before?" Sarah started the conversation. Sammy put all her will into sounding normal and replied to her mother. "Sorry mom I was uh..in the shower."

"You better not of been using the jet setting on the showerhead to masturbate again, I texted you 15 minutes ago saying to call me." The teens suppressed their laughs. Sammy tried to ignore them and continued talking to her mother "no, I uh. Dont do that anymore mom."

"You sound upset is everything okay? What was all that about earlier when you told me to call you asap then changed your mind a couple minutes later?" Sammy didnt respond right away, she didnt know what excuse to make, Sammy's hesitation caused Courtney to grab the front of her panties and ball them in a fist with her free hand that wasnt holding Sammy's phone.

Courtney silenty mouthed the words "TALK, NOW"

"Helloouh? What was the problem, did the brats do something?" Sarah once again questioned Sammy.

"NO" she almost shouted the first word, feeling Courtney's grip on her panties and desperately wanting to keep her modesty.

"They haven't done anything, Tyler has been in his room and Courtney has been watching tv, they're behaving mommy." She hated saying mommy in front of everyone but she needed her mother to believe what she said before her pussy was exposed to all these guys or worse, Courtney went through with her threats and spank her live on Facebook.

"Then what was the problem?" Sarah once against questioned Sammy starting to sound suspicious. The sound of her suspicion caused Courtney to slowly start peeling her panties down, only an inch of her pubic mound was exposed but that was far to much for Sammy.

"I just really missed you and was sad, I hate being away from you, I changed my mind because I didnt want to bother you or make you feel guilty for your trip, I'm okay now don't worry." Sammy was desperately trying to sound calm to her mother while the threat of her pussy being exposed was inches away.

"Why didn't you just say so honey? I love you and I'll be home Sunday don't worry you can call me if you ever feel like that again okay?" Sarah answered in her dumb lovey mom voice. Almost as if she was talking to a child.

Courtney's grip loosened a bit and Sammy's bald pubic mound was once again safe behind her pink panties.

"Okay mommy, I'll uh..let you go now I'm gonna finish my show, I really love you and cant wait til your home." Sammy said, acting normal in such a dire predicament and not telling her mother what was really happening was breaking the teen, this was her chance of escape and she couldnt take it. She held back tears but the relief of her pussy no longer being so close to exposed made it slightly better.

Sarah answered her daughter back "Love you too honey. Tell me if the brats get up to any mischief, I'll ground there ass so quick they wont know what hit them, bye babyyy mwahhhh" she then hung up and the "call ended" screen came up. All the teens took a sigh of relief that they were still in the clear, Sammy held her head clearly upset at what she had just had to do and embarrassed they had heard her mother and hers private way of communicating.

"Great job slut, I didnt think you had it in you, shame though because I really wanted the world to see how fucking pathetic you look, oh well the show goes on."


Sammy's Lesson Continues

Courtney wasted no time in continuing with her plans. She rifled through her bag and found the silver scissors she was looking for.

"Now that we got that out of the way, who wants to see the sluts little tits?" Courtney said snipping the air close to Sammy's face with her scissors.

Sammy started once again squirming around alot, she had hoped her cooperation might soften the blow of Courtney's plans to humiliate her. Nobody had ever seen her in less than a bikini, and up to this point she had been able to keep her underwear and her modesty. She also hated the way Courtney was speaking of her, not only was she a virgin and far from a slut in her eyes, but her tits were also not all that small. They were average sized and very perky. She had never been self conscious of them, but the way Courtney spoke it was like she had a childish figure and she had even claimed she wore childish panties, the belittling was getting to her, she knew that she wasnt any of the things that was said about her, but being treated like a slut and a little girl made her feel not only belittled and humiliated, but submissive and small. She hated the way Courtney's words and actions were making her feel.

Courtney slid the scissors under the middle of her bra and paused, looking her helpless stepsister in the eyes.

"Are you ready to show us what you got under this fancy bra of yours? You must be so excited, I know how much slut's like you love being the center of attention. " Courtney taunted Sammy

Sammy felt the cold metal of the scissors against her chest and gulped in fear. She then shook her head frantically. She didn't know why she bothered, her opinionated headshakes made no difference on any of the outcomes thus far. But she felt the need to defend herself from what Courtney insinuated about her, even if her only defense was to shake her head, looking foolish trying to argue with a collar around her neck, duct tape on her mouth, and a leash holding her in place.

"Hm, that's to bad because all of the boys have been waiting for this, and to be honest, no one gives a shit what you think about it." Courtney laughed maniacally as she spoke.

She snipped her stepsister's bra right down the middle and the teen's perky tits were exposed for everyone to see. Fresh tears streamed down Sammy's face as her modesty was ripped away from her. Her nipples immediately grew hard at being exposed to the open air. All eyes in the room were now on her chest. Her tits were beautiful, perfectly proportionate to her slim figure, not to big, far from to small. Her nipples were small and a rosy pink color. They were very perky, and even bounced a tiny bit when they flopped out of her now ruined bra.

Once again Sammy saw the bulges in every guys pants and even a couple of the girls biting their lips. Everyone was looking at her like a piece of meat and laughing with their phones pointed at her. She saw every eye in the room on her tits and felt shame. She had once loved being the center of attention. She loved walking into a room and seeing all the guys stare at her. Now being very close to naked and forcibly exposed, she hated every second. Every instinct in her body told her to cover herself, run away and hide, but alas she could do none of that. Her face was a constant pink from blushing but grew completely red when her bra was cutaway. Her tears were starting to drop and dry on her chest and tits.

Courtney then took the time to snip the two straps and rip the bra the rest of the way off rendering Sammy completely topless. She grabbed Sammy's cheek like a grandparent who hadn't seen their grandchild in awhile. "I told you you'd love it, we sure do." She said winking at her captive.

Courtney then started kneading and fondling her helpless and exposed stepsister's tits. She grabbed a full handful of each breast, playing with them and enjoying the way it made Sammy squirm.

She pinched her nipples and playfully twisted them. Causing Sammy to flinch in pain and the guys and girls on the futon to laugh.

"TITTY TWISTER" Beth blurted out as she laughed at what her friend was doing to her stepsister.

"You know sis, I'll give you this, you got pretty nice tits.." Courtney said continuing to fondle her stepsister in front of her and her brother's friends.

"For a little girl! What're these A cups? God you want to act so high and mighty but you have the body of an infant." Courtney laughed as did everyone else.

Courtney and everyone there knew this wasn't true. In reality these were the nicest pair of tits anyone there had set their eyes on, but belittling the teen to this extreme of a level was hilarious and the last thing they all wanted was the little tease to feel confident in her humiliation.

Sammy's confidence was starting to falter. It was pretty slim at this point anyway from being humiliated and dominated in this way. But she had always known she had a nice body. Courtney saying these things bothered her but she knew they weren't true. But everyone laughing and agreeing, made her feel strange. Am I really childish? She thought to herself looking down at her exposed tits and panties. She had felt sexy in her underwear earlier, but now she felt like they were to modest or something. She had felt like she had nice tits before, but now they looked a little small to her. The humiliation and belittling was starting to get to her mental.

She was snapped out of the daze of her thoughts and her increasing more self confident worries by the smell of permanent marker. She must of went off into space for a good few seconds because when she snapped back to her stepsister was directly in front of her, speaking, and bringing the marker towards her chest.

"...Sluts should be labeled so everyone knows to stay away from them." Courtney laughed and wrote "SLUT" in all caps right in the center of Sammy's chest. She then wrote the words "baby" and "tits" on each breast and circled her nipples and dotted the pointed tips in black sharpie.

She then crouched down to Sammy's waist and wrote "cum here" with an arrow down to her pussy, even taking the time to pull her panties slightly down to finish the arrow on her pubic mound. The crowd of guys and girls were getting a kick out of Courtney's body art on her stepsister but Courtney stopped after the pubic mound arrow because she didn't want to get carried away and wanted to continue with her plans. She released Sammy's panties and they snapped back into place, to disappointed sighs from the boys.

Sammy felt degraded being wrote on like a bathroom stall with these perverse things. She looked down on her body and felt ridiculous. Her nipples circled and dotted and cum here wrote on her waist with the arrow going down into her panties. Even as she read the big word of "SLUT" on her chest, she thought to herself. "When does this end..?" She wished to herself that she could break free and beat her stepsister black and blue for doing this to her.


Sammy's Lesson continues

"Wait a minute sis, I think you missed something pretty important." Tyler said standing up with a bulge in his pants. Sammy hated the sight of that, and the thought that the guy she had to live with was seeing her like this, clearly enjoying himself, and had footage to look back on. The thought of eating dinner across from him made her sick.

Courtney ignored her brothers hard on and asked what he meant by that. Confused by him butting in, but slightly happy to herself that he was standing up to possibly assist her in humiliating their stepsister. After all they were the ones that had put up with her shit so long.

"Well I mean, I'm just confused because, aren't sluts supposed to wear thongs?" He laughed, feeling clever and excited to play a part.

"Huh how could I have missed such a key detail?" Courtney laughed, fairly certain she knew what her brother had in mind.

Tyler walked up to his immobilized, drawn on, near naked, pathetic looking stepsister. He could tell she couldn't really grasp what he had in mind, but he could see the fear in her eyes at a guy, that guy being her stepbrother, coming so close to her exposed body.

The last thing Sammy wanted was Tyler to be a helping hand to the degradation she was experiencing.

Tyler then did something that nobody there really expected, he grabbed a handful of tit in each hand. It hadn't been his original plan but the look of fear in Sammy's eyes mixed with the fact that he had already thought she was hot long before this and the fact that he had watched her be exposed and groped in front of him all this time, set something off on him. He fondled her tits and little nipples to hooting and hollering from the envious friends of his. He felt her squirm and heard her squeal into the gorilla tape at his touch.

He was close enough she could feel his hard on on her leg and as disgusted as she was, being so sexually inexperienced, her pussy started to throb a little. Not only was he a master with his hands and way more deliberate than his sister, but feeling his manhood against her thigh and waist was doing something to Sammy inside that she didn't want. He was just touching her tits but she couldn't help but love how it felt, a guy hand never touched her before, and his hands weren't like Courtney's soft touch. They were callused and strong.

Sammy was disgusted with herself, this was her stepbrother, and he wasnt even all that attractive. But the way he touched her, his raging hard on on her leg, and the look of lust in his eyes were making her squirm and her pussy throb, she could feel her panties getting damp, she hoped it wasn't obvious that she was enjoying this.

Courtney grew slightly uncomfortable and what she was seeing. She wanted to humiliate her bratty stepsister but this was starting to feel a little rapey. But, she had brought Sammy here on a leash and slowly torn her clothes off her body, and she herself was fondling her not more than a minute before, so who was she to judge? Besides, even though she loved belittling the helpless teen and insulting her body, she was really hot, especially in such a vulnerable state, it's just male biology to be turned on by this, and Sammy was their little toy for the night, as long as Tyler didn't get carried away, she figured it was free game, and Sammy's reaction to her stepbrother touching her tits was to priceless for her to interrupt. But wondering when he was going to get at the "sluts wear thongs" statement that he started this with.

Tyler was loving this. He had always thought that even though his stepsister was a total brat and not at all his type, that she had a smoking hot body. He had loved watching his sister slowly tear away Sammy's clothes to expose what he had only imagined uo to this point. He had loved seeing the look of shame and vulnerability in his bound and helpless stepsister. He was kinda into this kind of thing anyway, public humiliation and forced exposure. He loved the way her tits felt under his hands and the way her body responded to his touch. He didn't even care that she could feel his raging hard on against her leg, because what the hell was she going to do about it? He really wanted to rip her panties off and fuck her right here, but he knew that would be far to far, and he had already began to sense the distaste in the air from his sister and their friends. So, he quickly saved the situation before looking like a total pervert.

He abruptly pulled his hands from Sammy's chest. "Jesus Christ are you enjoying this? What a stupid little slut, I just thought Courtney made playing with your little tits look fun." He laughed to himself trying to play it all off like he didnt have selfish reasons for what he just did to his stepsister. The group of guys and girls laughed, they could tell he was getting into it, but him bringing it back to her humiliation instead of full blown molesting the teen made them relax a bit.

Sammy shook her head frantically at the accusation that she was enjoying it, clearly Tyler was, and she was too, but she didn't want them to know that and tried to deny it.

"Don't lie slut, your panties are soaking wet." He laughed pulling her waistband up and the panties tight against her pussy. This exposed the small wet spot forming on her pink spandex panties and left a camel toe that didnt leave much room for imagination. The group laughed at the sight.

"I knew she was a slut! Getting off to your stepbrother? Damn girl that's low." Beth said

"He was just touching your tits is that all it takes for you?" Laughed Tyler's friend Jake.

"I told you that we would prove how much of a little slut you are" Courtney chimed in

Sammy's secret was exposed and the damp spot could be clearly seen through her panties. How had she let this happen? How could I be turned on by such a violating experience? Am I a slut for wanting more? She thought to herself.

"What were you saying about sluts wearing thongs?" Courtney asked, wanting to move on from Tyler's molesting of their stepsister, and wanting to continue with her humiliation, but even though she was slightly bothered with what had just taken place, Sammy enjoying it and her panties being exposed as being soaking wet, was definitely an interesting addition to her plan, and if she hadn't been able to tell how into it her brother had gotten, she might of thought this was brilliant. Making the slut feel like a slut, and showing everyone she was enjoying this. She decided all in all, it wasnt that much harm and that it was funny and definitely humiliating for Sammy which was her goal all along. So, she decided to let her brother slide and believe that everyone thought he was just trying to embarrass Sammy and not that he was being a bit of a pervert. She had started all of this after all.

"Oh..right like I started with
.," he then grabbed Sammy by the hips and spun her around so her ass was facing the futon full of boys and girls. "..Arent sluts supposed to wear thongs?" He laughed, almost as if none of what just happened had transpired and acting as if he had just stood up with this clever idea.

"What the fuck is he getting at" the clueless Sammy thought to herself, but was just glad that her wet panties and bare tits were now facing away from the group.

He then stuck two hands in Sammy's waistband. She wigglex her hips all around, terrified of losing her last bit of modesty and knowing her panties would soon be around her ankles. She hadn't even once stopped to process what Tyler had meant by what he said. So, she was caught off guard when he ripped her pink spandex panties upwards instead of to her ankles. She squealed into her gag from the pain, she felt the material shoot up her asscrack causing pressure on both of her orifices. She felt both asscheeks be exposed to the open air, she heard laughs of the sitting teens. The wedgie hurt, but also was humiliating to be put in such a "nerdy" embarrassing position. Tyler continued yanking as hard as he could, burying the teen's panties in her asscrack and causing friction on her asshole. She continued to whine into her gag, but that couldn't even be heard over the roaring laughs of her stepsibling's friends. She heard the snaps of camera phones capturing this moment. She couldn't see the teens but could hear them rolling in laughter at such a pathetic site. She looked forward at Courtney, pleading with her eyes to end this, telling her without words that she had learned her lesson and had enough, begging for her to put a stop to this. Courtney just laughed at the site of her stepsister.

Sammy arms were still bound with tape behind her back, her mouth was taped, she had a pink dog collar with the name "Princess" on the tag, she was suspended from the frame of the bunkbed by a leash attached to her collar, her pretty blonde hair was a mess, her once confident blue eyes, were tearful and pleading for help, she was topless with SLUT wrote on her chest, "baby tits" wrote on her breasts. "Cum here" with an arrow drawn down into her underwear. The front of her panties were wet from her stepbrother groping her, and now her pink panties were shoved up her ass so the group could see every inch of her perky round asscheeks. Courtney loved the site, this was everything she had wanted to do and more, and her brothers participation and given her time to step back to admire their work as her brother continued to floss Sammy's asscheeks with her panties to nonstop laughter.

Courtney then got a twisted idea. She walked up to the front of their captive and stopped.

"Great idea with the Wedgie Tyler, what's a slut like her doing hiding her ass under little girl panties?"

"My thoughts exactly" agreed Tyler, taking her wedgied panties into one hand and giving her a smack on the ass with the other.

This caused Sammy to jump a little, this was the first touch from Tyler since her tits were groped. She once again found her thoughts growing perverse. She wanted him to keep smacking her ass, to touch it, she wanted more. "Stop, no, I dont, what the fuck is wrong with me?" She thought to herself. Her asscrack continued to burn from the friction but luckily the spandex helped alleviate some of the burn, if she had been wearing cotton than her asscrack would be on fire.

"They do look more like slutty underwear now, but I can't help but think they arent skimpy enough in the front," Courtney said to her brother but indirectly to Sammy.

"Maybe I should pull these soaked little panties up her pussy?" She asked Tyler but looked Sammy in the eyes as she did so.

Sammy gulped in fear, the last thing she wanted was her pussy to experience what Tyler had been doing the past minute or two to her poor asscrack.

Tyler laughed and let go of his stepsister's panties letting the somewhat stretched out material snap against her back. It was still permanently wedged up her asscheeks and they were still completely exposed, but the overall pressure had been released. "I think that's a great idea sis! I'm sure the little slut will love that." He answered his sister. "won't you slut?" He directed at Sammy once again smacking her ass and making her jump.

Sammy shook her head no frantically once again.

Courtney yanked the teen sideways, so now one side of the futon was looking at her front, the other was looking at her wedgied ass, and whoever was in the middle had a profile view of what was to come.

"Who said to stop wedgieing her?" Courtney asked/directed Tyler.

Tyler grinned, he was a little disappointed to miss out on the pussy wedgie his stepsister was about to experience but he knew he would see it in videos later, but he loved his sisters idea of them both pulling on Sammy's little panties. So he went back around behind Sammy and once again grabbed her waistband and pulled them to the center of her back with one hand.

It was now Courtney's turn. She stepped forward and grabbed a fistful of Sammy's pink underwear. Just Courtney's grasp was enough to slightly wedge Sammy's damp panties in her pussy lips. Sammy gulped in fear and anticipation knowing this was going to hurt alot, but also expose most of her vaginal area.

Sammy expected some clever insult about how she was going to like this or something of the like from Courtney, this time Courtney didn't bother with words.

Courtney yanked Sammy's stretchy panties up the helpless girl's pussy, causing her pussy lips to split and be exposed with tight underwear down the middle. The stretchy material went up most of her stomach and nearly to her tits. Sammy screamed the loudest she had thus far, loud enough that it nearly escaped her gagged mouth. Her entire vagina burned from the force and she completely forgot about her asscrack pain from Tyler's wedgie. She couldnt think of anything but "ow, ow, ow, ow." In her head. The group loved it especially the boys facing the teens basically naked front side. They admired her pussy lips split with her pink panties inside them. They laughed and filmed her predicament as the teen screamed into her duct taped mouth and tears of pain instead of humiliation ran down her face.

"Let's see if we can get her off the ground." Tyler said laughing and loving the position they had their bratty tattle tale of a stepsister in.

"Alright on 3. 1..2..3..pull." laughed Courtney giddy with excitement and happy to have a partner in crime in Sammy's humiliation.

Both siblings pulled and managed to lift Sammy off the ground a good six inches. Her legs flailed and kicked, desperately trying to find a surface to relieve the increase stress on her pussy and asshole. She could feel the panties inside of her holes and her ass clenched tight from the pain.

Her step siblings kept her suspended a good 15 seconds laughing with their friends and giving them the opportunity to get every angle of Sammy's ordeal on film. The cameras caught all of her exposed bottom half, basically naked as the panties weren't covering anything but her orifices at this point. And captured her kicking and screaming.

They let her back down to the ground. But didn't let up on the tension of her panties.

Tyler was the one to come to with the newest cruelty. "Hey sis, follow my lead." He then took to steps back panties still in hand. Giving more of a horizontal than vertical wedgie on his head.

Courtney obliged to Tyler's request and did the same. Taking a couple steps back and pulling more horizontally. At this point everyone there could now see down the front and the back of Sammy's panties, they could only see her pubic mound in the front and her clit and below were still hidden underneath the wedged underwear. So from the front her pubic mound was clearly visible and her pussy lips were split with her panties tight in between them. This was the only thing stopping her pussy and clit from being fully exposed. From behind with the way Tyler had pulled her panties they could clearly see most of Sammy's actual asscrack for the first time.

Everyone but Tyler was confused at what he was doing other than exposing Sammy's asscrack. But then he slowly pulled the panties his way grinding them against Sammy's clit and pussy in the process.

Courtney lit up catching on to her brothers idea and did the same thing on her end, slowly pulling the panties back to her side. This continued back and forth, gaining speed slowly. They were essentially flossing her panties against her pussy and clit over and over.

Sammy's body couldn't help but react. Which is exactly what Tyler expected. Sammy felt the soft fabric repeated rubbing across her clit and slowly began to feel that feeling Tyler had given her earlier. She felt shame, she felt humiliation, but she was loving it. Her pussy began to throb and she could feel her breath growing more shallow. Tyler's plan was working.

It quickly became apparent to the group of teens that were observing and to Courtney that Sammy was enjoying this. The panties started to make a wet sliding noise every pull. Her eyes were rolling into her head. And her breath was faster. She even began gyrating her hips in rhythm with the pulling of her panties. She was totally lost in ecstacy.

Sammy had lost all sense of reality of where she was, who was watching her, hell even of who she was. All she knew was that she was going to cum. She needed it; she had only ever masturbated here and there with her fingers or the shower head. She had never experienced anything like this. All sense of shame or humiliation was out the window. She didnt even feel pain from the wedgied anymore. The soft fabric of her panties and the lube they received from her juices stopped the pain and left only pleasure. She was briefly snapped out of her orgasmic daze when the pulling of her panties was abruptly stopped.

"You're seriously getting off to this shit? I knew you were a little slut but this is unbelievable." Courtney said to the now sexually frustrated teen.

Sammy's pussy was still throbbing having come so close to cumming.

"You do realize, you're being filmed? And watched by like 10 people? What kind of slut gets off in front of a room of people with cameras? Haha you're basically our little porn star." In reality Courtney knew her and Tyler's actions were forcing the helpless teen to feel this way. But she loved belittling her. She wanted her to feel like a slut. To question herself and why her body would betray her.

Courtney's words had snapped Sammy out of her orgasmic daze. She felt so humiliated and disgusted with herself. How could she be getting off to this? How could she be upset when they stopped? How could she reach that level of sexual intimacy with cameras and horny guys and girls watching her? She couldn't believe where she had just been mentally seconds before. She hung her head and thought to herself. "Maybe Courtney is right..maybe I am a slut."

"Well if you're going to be our little pornstar we might as well hear your pornstar moans." Laughed Courtney ripping the tape off of Sammy's mouth.

The tape ripping hurt and caused Sammy to gasp in pain. Shortfully followed by pleas to stop and let her go. She begged and said she didn't want this and that she had had more than enough. She told Courtney she had learned her lesson and begged her to end this.

Courtney ignored all of this and once again began pulling on the little helpless teen's underwear. Tyler got the message and did the same. They once again were flossing her now soaking wet panties through her pussy. Sammy's pleas of begging for forgiveness and freedom quickly turned to. "No, please, no not this, no..ohhh" as the "no"s quickly turned into moans.

Courtney and Tyler picked up this place rapidly flossing the teen's little pink panties against her clitoris as before. It didn't take long before Sammy was once again gyrating her hips with the rhythm and her eyes rolling into her skull. Only this time her mouth was covered and everyone there, including the cameras could hear her pornographics moans. Mixed with "oh fuck"s and "oh my god"s. She really did sound like a pornstar like Courtney had joked about. The teens all laughed and got the best angles they could with their cameras.

At some point Sammy opened her eyes, very close to orgasm. She saw the several phones pointed at her moaning face and exposed body. She heard the laughs of the teens in shock and what they were witnessing. She saw raging hard ons with guys hands in their pants and even a couple girls who were lowkey bi, slightly rubbing themselves to the scene laid out in front of them. The shame, degration, and humiliation of the laughing teens, and filming cameras, and guys and girls blatantly turned on by this, mixed with the sensation of her soaked panties frantically running through her pussy and against her clit, pushed the teen to the point of no return. She screamed, loud, not in pain as before but in pleasure. It was a moaning, pornographic scream. Her hips bucked, her eyes rolled into her skull, and she came hard, a stream of cum shooting past the fabric of her panties, out of her pussy and onto the floor. She passed out with Courtney and Tyler's grasps on her panties being the only thing holding her up and stopping gravity and her buckling legs from causing her to hang herself with the leash and collar.


Sammy's Lesson continues

Courtney reached up and unclipped the leash and her and her brother eased their passed out stepsister to the floor by her panties. They left her lying there covered in her own cum in front of the group of teens.

"Well uh..now what?" Tyler asked.

"I'm not quiet finished, but damn do you have good ideas bro." Courtney said.

Courtney looked around the room. At least 3 of the guys had a stain in their pants.

"Why don't you guys uh..clean yourselves up? I'll keep an eye on her and we can pick up where we left off in a few minutes."

The boys were slightly embarrassed but what did anyone expect with a scene like that? Tyler was one of them. They all went to clean up as best possible. Slightly hurrying because Courtney had just mentioned this wasnt over yet. They were excited for what was to come. As that was by far the hottest thing they ever seen.

A couple of the bi girls had become wet from what they had seen, but didnt need to clean up or were to embarrassed to do so.

Even Courtney who was as straight as it gets was surprised to find her panties soaked. She figured it was from the dominance and control she had held over her stepsister and the overall extremely sexual manner of everything that had just occured. She looked around to her friends who half of which were experiencing the same soaked panties she was. And the other half were rewatching the video laughing and complimenting Courtney at how great of a party and how brilliant this whole idea of teaching Sammy a lesson had been. She then looked down to her passed out stepsister.

Sammy was on the floor in the middle of the u shaped futo , pretty much buck naked besides her extremely stretched out panties. covered in her own cum and permanent marker.

Courtney almost decided to call it there, but there were a couple things she had wanted to do that Tyler's ideas had taken priority. Besides, more funny and cruel things were running through her head as she looked and the pathetic looking teen. She crouched down and pulled Sammy's stretched out panties to her ankles, and then off. Not only did she want to finalize the teen's stripping and remove the last layer of clothing from the passed out girl. She also saw Sammy's mouth wide open and thought it would be hilarious to stick the soaked panties in her mouth leaving the excess hanging and dripping on her chin. She snapped a few choices photos as did the other girls laughing and filming the passed out naked girl. Then the boys came back and Courtney decided now was the time to continue with her original plan, but she didn't know if anything would top the forced wedgie orgasm her and brother had just forced Sammy to experience. But before the original plan could continue she took the opportunity given to her with the sleeping girl and ran with it. She spread her legs wide open allowing everyone to get up close pictures of her stepsister's dripping pussy. She two her middle and index finger and spread her pussy open allowing everyone to see inside her. She forced her legs to her shoulders further opening her pussy but also showing the boys the passed out teen's little asshole, red from the friction burns of the wedgie Tyler had given her. She exposed every inch they had thus far not seen and allowed everyone to get plenty of pictures videos, and close ups. She allowed everyone to right more things on her ass, tits, and pussy, anywhere that wouldnt be exoosed when Sarah and Jim came home was free game. All kinds of cruel and hilarious things were wrote on her but for simplicity's sake I'll spare the details. After they had gotten pictures and videos of every inch of her, and wrote on every inch of her bikini areas Courtney said that was enough.

"Bring that table over here." She commanded the guys who obliged. She then told Tyler to help her stand the teen up. He also quickly obliged comping feels of the passed out teen's ass as he did so.

They managed to get her over to the table and they bent her at the waist over it. Courtney then grabbed some ropes from her bag. She pulled both of the teen's legs wide and tied them to two legs of the table. She was now naked, bent over, and her let's tied to opposite legs of the table. So her asshole and pussy were still completely exposed. Her ass was perched out for everyone to see and a perfect position for the next step in Sammy's humiliation. Courtney decided to cut off the tape and instead tie the teens arms to the opposite sides table legs were her face was lying. She was now effectively immobilized again. Arms spread out and tied. Bent over the table with her legs spread out as well.

It was a miracle that she hadn't woke to this point but the mixture of shock and the violent orgasn had caused her to be totally catatonic up to this point. Not that it would of mattered if she was awake. They would of manhandled her to this bound position or held her down for all the pictures and writing they had done. But, her passing out was an interesting unexpected element Courtney hadn't expected and took full advantage of.

After securing the last knots and taking a moment to admire their work.(it hadn't been easy with the dead weight of her being passed out after all. Courtney told everyone she would be right back and not to do anything else without her. She sprinted to the bathroom, quickly peed because she had been holding it so long, quickly rubbed herself to climax thinking of all the dirty things she had done to dominate her stepsister. She wasnt even a lesbain but the power she had had over her stepsister and the humiliation she had just given really turned her on. She quickly cleaned up, grabbed a cup of water and headed back to her brothers room.

As soon as she got back she could feel the anticipation in the room. She wasted no time. She walked up and threw the water in her stepsisters face, making the teen squeal from the cold water and suddenly being woken.

"Wake up bitch, I'm not done with you yet.'




