Sophie gets Blackmailed
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Part 4

The next morning I was up before the others and I’d showered and dressed by the time mum appeared.

“Morning,” mum said, “eager to get home are you?”

“Eager to wear some clothes, you’re not going to tell me to take them off until we are ready to leave are you mum?”

“No darling, your performance last night has redeemed yourself a bit but you’d better control your brothers when we get home or the punishments will start all over again.”

“Yes mum, I’ll try.”

I just hoped that Ben would sort them out and that they’d start being good.


When Tom appeared and saw me dressed he whispered,

“I hope that you haven’t got any knickers on under that skirt Sophie.”

I said nothing but I knew that I’d have to take them off before we got in the car. I did that after I’d cleaned my teeth when I was putting the last of my things into my case ready to leave.


The journey home was as I expected, a fair percentage of the time spent with one of my brother’s hands up my skirt playing with my pussy. I orgasmed four times before we got home and I’m pretty sure than neither of our parents realised what was going on on the back seat of the car.


The rest of the day went pretty much as you would expect, mum organising the washing then going off to the supermarket to stock up ready for the week ahead. I had a lot of washing to do during the days ahead. When I went to bed I text Ben and asked if he could come over in the morning.

*****

The morning was a Monday morning and both my parents would be at work and I’d wanted to spend most of the day with Ben telling him everything that I hadn’t put in my text messages then watching him beat the crap out of my brothers but even the start of the Monday didn’t go as I’d hoped.

For starters, as soon as mum and dad were gone Tom and Harry came into my room, without knocking, and told me to get up and get naked.

“No.” I replied, “This blackmail ends right now. Ben will be here soon and he’ll sort you out.”

Tom smiled and they walked out of the room.

Feeling happier I got up at my own pace, showered, got dressed in jeans (with knickers) and a T-shirt, got MY breakfast, cleaned my teeth then started on my chores for the day hoping that Ben would be there soon. 

I was hanging out the first load of washing when Ben arrived and came round the back of the house. I dropped the pair of Tom’s jeans that I was about to hang on the line when I saw him and I ran and jumped up onto him smothering his face with kisses. 

“Ben,” I finally said, “I’ve missed you so much.”

“Hi Sophie, I’ve missed you too. I wondered if you’d be waiting for me naked so that we could get straight to fucking.”

“Oh Ben, of course I want to fuck you but after I’ve told you what’s been happening to me you’ll either want to kill my brothers or you’ll want to end it with me.”

“What do you mean Sophie?”

“Come, sit on the chairs and I’ll tell you all about my horrible holiday.”

“Oh I’m sure that you had a great time Sophie.”

“No, listen.”

I went on for ages and Ben just sat there not looking happy nor unhappy. Just as I finished telling him about my karaoke Ben got out his phone and played a video for me to see. I was gob-struck. It was me singing ‘I Will Survive’, totally naked on that damned stage.

My jaw was still hanging down when the video finished, my brain was in turmoil.

“Where did you get that?” I finally asked as I felt myself blush.

“I’ve got more videos Sophie, about a dozen actually, you look amazing in them all.”

“But, but, they prove that I’m telling the truth Ben, I got raped lots of times and I was made to do horrible things.”

“Rape is a strong word Sophie, you looked like you were enjoying yourself.”

“No, no, it was all horrible. I didn’t want to do any of those things, Tom and Harry made me.”

“Are you sure that they didn’t just point you into the direction that you really wanted to go Sophie, you really do look like you were enjoying yourself.”

“No I wasn’t.”

“How many orgasms did you have each day Sophie?”

“I don’t know, I wasn’t counting.”

“But you had lots didn’t you?”

“I guess so.”

“So you did enjoy yourself?”

“No, yes, no. I guess that my pussy did but my brain didn’t.”

“But we all live for our sexual pleasure don’t we? I bet that the crotch of those jeans was all wet even before I got here and you would be dripping if you didn’t have those jeans on wouldn’t you? Tell you what, take them off and let’s see.”

I just looked at Ben still trying to work out where the conversation was going, it certainly wasn’t going the way I expected it to. After about a minute I stood up and took my jeans off and just stood in front of Ben wondering what the hell was going on.

“And the knickers Sophie, and give them to me.”

I complied and then I watched Ben put them to his nose and sniffed. Then he threw them on the floor and wiped his hand on his jeans.

“They were wet, wetter than that washing you’ve been hanging up.”

“What’s going on Ben, why aren’t you pissed off, you should be, my brothers and some strangers have raped and abused me and you look like you’re happy about it.”

“I’m happy that you enjoyed it Sophie, and all the evidence says that you did.”

“No I didn’t.”

“Are you sure Sophie? How many times did you cum?”

“Oh fuck,” I said, “this isn’t going at all like I expected. I expected to be calling an ambulance by now and here you are saying that you’re happy that I had a great time, which I didn’t, it was horrible.”

“Oh Soph, get on your knees and get my cock out, it’s waiting for you.”

I was waiting for his hard cock too, well I was before he showed me that video. I knelt in front of Ben and got his cock out. It was hard and just as beautiful as I remembered it. I licked the tip and tasted his pre-cum,

“Hmm, nice.” I said as I started to give him a much better blowjob than I had with any of the others. 

Just as I thought that he was about to cum Ben pulled my head off him and told me to stand and take my top off. I was braless and intended to be as often as I could so I was standing there totally naked, in our own back garden where anyone could have seen us.

“Turn round and sit on this Sophie.” Ben said and as I impaled myself it brought back all the good memories from the last time that we fucked, much better than any of the others since.

I bounced up and down on his cock until we both orgasmed, which wasn’t long because it had been so long since we last fucked. As I started to come down from my high I saw that Tom and Harry were watching us and that Tom had his phone pointing at us.

“Fuck off you two.” I said, and they actually went, Tom saying,

“I guess that she isn’t ready yet.”

I stood up and turned to face Ben then I knelt either side of his thighs and held onto his neck.

“Are you saying that you enjoyed watching those videos Ben? That you were happy when you saw them? That you, you want me to keep letting my brothers and strangers see me naked and to fuck me as well?”

“Well you certainly seemed to enjoy yourself doing those things and if that’s what makes you happy then I want it too. If you get videoed every time I can watch them, or better still watch the live performance then I am happy for me and for you.”

“I can’t believe that you’re saying that Ben, most boys would have put my brothers in hospital by now.” 

“But I’m not most boys, that’s why you are going out with me. I want you to have fun and you’ve certainly shown that you are an exhibitionist and I’m sure that we can find plenty of opportunities for you to flash your tits and pussy to lots of people, I already have a few ideas.”

“I don’t know what to say Ben, other than I’m shocked, this is so far from what I expected.”

“Tell you what Sophie, you carry on with your washing, naked, like you are, and I’ll go and have a chat with Tom and Harry, discuss some of my ideas.”

I got to my feet and turned to go and finish hanging out the washing. I was in a sort of trance, autopilot as my brain digested what Ben had said. I went over it again in my mind.

Ben wants me to be naked whenever my parents aren’t around, even if that means other people seeing my naked body. This was just like Tom and Harry were making me do. Ben wants me to let other people, including my brothers, fuck me whenever they want, just like Tom and Harry were making me do. Ben wants someone to video me whenever I have sex with someone, just like Tom and Harry had done. 

Then I had a bit of a panic, if Tom had sent the videos to Ben, who else had he sent them to? Had half the school got them and perved on me? Would Ben or Tom and Harry expect me to be naked in front of my schoolmates and let them fuck me? 

Oh my gawd, this is horrible, I’d soon become the school slut, the school whore, the school bike. Oh my gawd, my life is over, my girl friends will start blocking me, I’llhave no friends.

But what could I do? My brothers are still blackmailing me and my boyfriend is going along with it, even encouraging me to do all those nasty things. 

If I’d had a sharp knife right then I might just have slit my throat.

I finished hanging the clothes then just stood there trying to decide what to do. I didn’t have the courage to slit my throat. I couldn’t tell mum or dad. I wanted to keep Ben. I couldn’t go to the police. What options did I have? None, I’d just have to go along with it and keep looking for a way out. At least I’d get lots of orgasm on the way, and orgasms are good. 

Then a voice brought me out of my daydream, daymare. It was John, the son of our next door neighbour and in the same class as Tom and Harry.

“Hi Sophie,” John said, “Are Tom and Harry at home? Nice outfit by the way. Is that what all the girls were wearing wherever you’ve been?”

For some stupid reason I didn’t try to cover up. Instead I replied,

“They’re inside somewhere, come round and go in, I’m sure that you’ll find them.”

“Okay,” John replied, “great videos by the way.”

“Oh shit,” I thought, “half the school with have them by now, my life is over.”    
 
John came round and as he went inside Ben came out and asked,

“Are you okay Sophie? Have you decided on anything yet? You do look amazing like that.”

I picked up the washing basket and walked towards him. When I got there I reached up and gave him a quick kiss on his lips then said,

“I don’t want to loose you Ben so I guess that I will have to go along with all of it. John tells me that he’s got the videos too so half the school will have got them by now. You will be the only person in the school that will talk to me now.”

“I’ll always talk to you Sophie, and think of all the fun, the orgasms that you’ll have, I promise that you’ll have an amazing time. Besides, you looked so comfortable talking to John dressed like you are.”

“But, but, I guess that I did look that way but I don’t like it, you should be the only one to see me naked.”

Just then Tom came out and said,

“I see that my sister is getting naked for you already Ben, I think that we should invite some friends over to enjoy the view and maybe have a bit of fun.”

“No please don’t Tom, it’s bad enough that you and Harry, and now John are seeing me naked.”

“Videos, mum and dad Sophie.”

“Shit, okay, invite whoever you want, but they must be gone before mum and dad get home otherwise I’ll get one hell of a spanking.”

“Maybe I should get some of my friends to spank you Sophie,” Tom said, “the last time you got spanked you got all wet.”

“No, please don’t Tom.”

 “It turned you on getting spanked did it Sophie?” Ben asked.

“No it didn’t.”

“It’s okay Sophie,” Ben said, “you can admit it, I’ve read that quite a few girls cum while they are getting spanked and you like cumming don’t you?”

“Yes but.” I replied.

“It’s settled then,” Tom replied, “I’ll invite a couple of friends over each weekday until we go back to school.”

“NO, too many kids from school have seen me naked already.”

“And by now most of the school will have seen the videos of you totally naked, getting spanked and fucking Sophie, so some of them seeing you in the flesh won’t be that different.” Tom said.

“No, please don’t.”

“Or would you prefer to get spanked and fucked in the middle of the football pitch after the school’s first big game, it would be easy to get all the kids to stay back until all the teachers and parents have left.”

“You wouldn’t?”

“I wouldn’t be too sure about that Sophie,” Tom said, “and I’m sure that Ben would like to see you pleasured in public like that wouldn’t you Ben?”

“It would be rather cool and you would get to cum, if it goes on for a long time you might cum a few times, maybe a few boys fucking you.”

The cumming part did appeal to me but that was the only part of what Ben and Tom had described that I liked, well, apart from Ben watching me, but the consequences of mum and dad seeing those videos would be a lot worse.

I was defeated, no options at all. I walked inside and loaded the washing machine again whilst I thought. I was going to be naked all the time that my parents were both at work and my brothers were going to get lots of their friends to fuck me. It was going to be hell. I decided that I needed something to make it more bearable, no pun intended, but what?

I decided that I would have to just do these things and try to enjoy them, if I didn’t I’d get eaten up from the inside, get driven crazy. No, I’d try to pretend that I was enjoying all of it, not just the orgasms, if they thought that I was enjoying it too much they might back off and make it less of an ordeal for me. I gave myself a little smile as I thought that I might even actually get to enjoy it, after all I was getting used to being naked all the time.

When the machine was starting its cycle I went looking for Ben. I found him in the lounge talking to my brothers and John from next door. I went and stood in the middle of the room and said,

“Okay, I know when I’m beaten, have a good look at me, do you want me to get on the floor and spread my legs for you so that you can get a really good look at my pussy?”

“Yes Sophie.” Tom said.

I gave him a dirty look then did so only to see four phones appear and the cameras flashing.

“What’s that old saying that dad says at times?” I thought. “May as well be hung for a sheep as a lamb.”

“Well done Sophie,” Tom said when the cameras stopped flashing, “it’s good to see that you are getting into this and not trying to fight it all the time.”

“I hate you.” I replied.

“I can live with that, now which one of us do you want to fuck you first?”

I said nothing. I wanted to say none of them but I knew that that would give the impression that I wasn’t co-operating with them.

“Oh,” Tom said, “we’ll go outside and do it there, better light for the videos.”

I wanted to scream but I didn’t, I just got to my feet and walked outside where I got onto my hands and spread knees and said,

“Come on then, get those phones out and one of you drop your shorts and fuck me, or do you want one of you to fuck my mouth at the same time.

Ben got down on his knees in front of me, kissed my mouth and said,

“You are amazing Sophie, I just know that you are going to enjoy all this fucking, I bet that you cum hundreds of times before the week is out, you’ll love every seconds of it.”

With that he straightened up then dropped his shorts revealing a hard cock which moved to my mouth and I thought,

“At least I’m going to enjoy it when it’s Ben’s cock entering any one of my holes.” 

I did enjoy giving Ben a blowjob and I did my best to ignore Harry’s cock that was pounding in and out of my pussy although I noticed that he was getting better at fucking me. I thought of the saying ‘practice makes perfect’, but Harry still had a long way to go, especially in the staying power area as it only took a minute or so for him to cum inside me.

I was still blowing Ben when I felt Harry’s cock soften then withdraw only to be replaced with another one. I could just make out Tom holding a phone in my peripheral vision so I assumed that it was John from next door that was now fucking my pussy.

I was still giving Ben my best efforts when I realised that an orgasm was building deep inside me. I was a both pleased and disappointed that Harry and John’s fucking was actually going to make me cum. Happy because I like cumming and disappointed because I didn’t want really want them to be the cause of the orgasm.

Seconds later I first felt Ben’s cock twitch then start shooting his seeds down my throat, then I felt my orgasm about to, then actually arrive.

A minute or so later Ben’s soft cock slipped out of my mouth and he bent over, kissed me again and said,

“Thank you Sophie, as awesome as ever.”
  
That pleased me more than the soft cock slipping out of my pussy only to be replaced by a hard one which I assumed belonged to Tom.

Less than a minute later I felt more warm seeds being pumped inside me then a soft cock sliding out of me.

“Well that gang-bang is over,” I thought, “I hope there’s no more today.”

“Get onto your feet Sophie.” Tom said, “Stand with your feet well apart, we want to see all that cum dropping out of you.”

I complied and it wasn’t long before I felt the three loads of cum start to drip out of me. It was embarrassing but I tried not to show it, instead I looked all around to see if I could see any of the neighbours watching. Thankfully I couldn’t see any.   

Ben came over to me, put his arms round me and said,

“I knew that you’d enjoy that Sophie, and I see that you’re enjoying standing there letting us all, and the neighbours see your amazing body.”

I really wanted to say that I wasn’t enjoying it, that I hated it, but I just smiled and kissed him then said,

“Can I go back inside now please?”

“Not yet Soph, let us watch the cum drip out of you for a while.”

I had to stand there, with my feet well apart, with all four guys looking at me, for ages before Tom finally told me that I could go inside. I went straight to the bathroom to clean up my pussy then I went back downstairs and sat in the lounge hoping for the best and trying to mentally prepare myself for the worst - getting gang-banged every day.

When the four of them came inside Tom asked me if my bike was working okay.

“What? What’s my bike got to do with anything?”

“We’re going for a bike ride on Wednesday, John’s uncle works at a little industrial estate a couple of miles away and we’re going to visit him on Wednesday and you’re coming with us.”

“Why?”

“John reckons that his uncle and the other guys that work there would like to meet you, so is you bike okay?”

“It was on the last day of school but I haven’t used it since.”

“Okay, I’ll check it out.” Tom said.

“Well,” I thought, “if we’re going to that industrial place on Wednesday I may have to be naked whilst I’m there but the place isn’t that big, probably around a couple of dozen men there, Tom can’t expect all the men there to gang-bang me,


I stayed inside watching some crappy TV program while the boys were doing something outside. I didn’t care what just as long as they weren’t fucking me. Ben came inside after a while and I cuddled up to him whilst we watched the TV. It was nice being naked and cuddling up to him and before long one of his hands started caressing my tits then it progressed to us fucking on the floor in front of the TV. 

Shortly after that Tom and Harry came inside and got me to make them all some sandwiches. At least one of them had gone home, John, and I hoped that I would never see him again. I also hoped that he wasn’t sending the videos that he’d made to all his mates.

I tried not to think about going back to school and everyone looking at me and remembering seeing me in the videos. Life wasn’t going to get any better.


A couple of hours later there was a knock on the door and when Harry opened it, stood there were two of his classmates.

“Come on in guys,” I heard Tom say, “she’s in the lounge but I’ll get her out the back so you can have your fun with her.”

And they did, videoing the naked me whilst they got me to masturbate, then them groping me, then them fucking me doggy style. The one slightly less bad thing about it was that it was obviously their first time so they weren’t very good at it and only lasted seconds, but they still put their little cocks inside me.

Ben was watching and videoing the whole session and when the boys left he came and hugged me and asked,

“How many times did you cum Sophie?” 

“Only the once, when I had to masturbate.”

“That’s a shame, I was hoping that their fucking you would have made you cum.”

“No, they didn’t last long enough.”

“Maybe the next lot will be better at it?”

“There’s going to be more boys coming to fuck me?”

“Not today, but Tom and Harry are lining up three or four for every day when your parents will be working before we go back to school. You should get lots of good orgasms out of it.”

“But Ben, I don’t want to do it, it’s not right, as it is I’m going to loose all my friends because they’ll all think that I’m a whore and some of the boys might have some nasty disease that they pass on to me, then you’d get it as well.”

“That’s a very good point Sophie, I’ll go and have a chat with Tom and Harry.”

Off he went leaving me sat on the grass outside, still totally naked, where any of the neighbours would see me, except that nearly all of them would be out working. I hoped that my genuine fear of catching something nasty and passing it on to Ben would put an end to all the gang-bangs and my mood lifted a bit only to be shot down again when Ben came back outside and said,

“Got it sorted Sophie, you can still have your fun with all Tom’s classmates, him and Harry are telling them that they have to bring condoms.”

“Well at least I won’t have their cum dripping out of me all the time.” I thought after the disappointment of it not all being over sank in.

“I really don’t want to do this Ben,” I said, “it’s not right and it’s illegal as well. I want you and only you.”

“Oh Sophie, you love cumming, your face when you do cum tells me that you want it to go on for ever. I know that’s not possible so we’ve got to go for the next best thing. If I could fuck you one hundred times a day I would but I can’t so we’ve got to get others to help me. Tom and Harry aren’t enough so they are getting their mates to help us.”     

“I don’t want one hundred orgasms each day Ben, one from you is enough for me.”

“You’re only saying that to me nice to me Sophie, I can tell that you really want lots more. Although I don’t know how we are going to manage that when we go back to school.”

“But half the school will have seen at least one of the videos by now, I’ll have no friends when I go back.”

“Yes you will, I bet that every boy there will want to be your friend.”

“Only so that they can fuck me, no, I mean girl friends. Every girl needs girl friends and all mine now probably think that I’m a slut and a whore and they won’t talk to me.”
 
“You don’t need girl friends Sophie. Girls don’t have cocks and what you need is cocks to make you feel good.”

“Oh Ben, if only life were that simple, you’re just like Tom and Harry, you just don’t understand what’s it’s like being a girl.”

I was seriously thinking about dumping Ben right there and then but I loved him, I knew that I could work on him and persuade him to see things the way I do and stop all this crap then maybe he’d put my brothers straight as well and life could get back to normal. No, that would never happen, it’s already changed way too much for that.

Just then Tom came outside and said,

“It’s time for you to be leaving Ben, our parents will be home soon. Don’t worry Sophie, Ben will be back in the morning along with some more of my mates. I hope that it doesn’t rain tomorrow, the videos are so much better when your getting fucked outside. Put just a skirt and top on Sophie, I want you to to flash your pussy to us men as often as you can tonight.”

I just stood there not knowing what to think about first. Everything that Tom had just said was so wrong. Ben turned to me and gave me a long passionate kiss. As our tongues wrestled I couldn’t help thinking that I was enjoying being hugged and kissed whilst I was naked. When Ben does what he was doing right then I feel so good, so cared for, so in love.  I wanted that kiss to go on for ever.

When the kiss finally broke Ben put his hand to my pussy and gave my clit a quick rub.

“Keep that warm for me.” Ben said then he turned and walked away.

After he was out of sight and I came back into the real world I ignored Tom and went inside and up to my room where I did put on just a summer dress then I went round the house tidying and cleaning up. I didn’t want my parents to have any excuse to spank me again. As I was tidying up Tom and Harry were playing a game on the television and as I picked up their litter I said,

“You two should be doing this, you’re the untidy pigs.”

“Why would we do it Sophie, we’ve got you and if you miss a bit it will be your butt that cops it, not ours.”

He was right and I could do nothing about it. I just growled and got on with it.


I was sat on one of the kitchen chairs when mum arrived and after she’d gone and got  changed she came back down and said,

“Well done Sophie, I hope that it was the boys that cleaned up and not you.”

“No mum, they’ve both been really good today.” I lied.

“I’m pleased to hear that Sophie. You do know that we don’t like spanking you don’t you?”

“Yes mum.”

“And I hope that you also know that we don’t want to ever have to do it again.”

“I know mum.”

“Maybe I should tell you what we are having for tea each day so that you can get the boys to start preparing things before your dad and I get home.”

“Like they ever listen to me.” I thought but didn’t say.

I helped mum get the meal ready then mum actually got Tom and Harry to wash the dishes. I felt like saying something to them but I knew that if I did they would make things worse for me later.

We actually spent a pleasant evening watching a couple of movies. I sat next to dad on the sofa and he put his arm round me, his hand resting on my chest below my tits. I swear that his fingers crept up and fondled my tit below my nipple. It actually felt nice through the thin cotton of the sundress with no bra on.


As I lay in bed waiting to go to sleep I thought about my day. How badly it had gone and was worse than I could ever have imagined. I’d wanted just one boy to see me naked and fuck me but instead I’d been gang-banged and fucked by six boys.

*****

The next morning I was woken by mum coming into my room and telling me that her and dad were leaving. She finished by telling me to keep up the good work with Tom and Harry.

“Yeah right.” I thought but said nothing.

Just as soon as my parents had left Tom and Harry came into my room, Tom saying,

“Time for your morning fucks Sophie.” 

Seconds later they had got my T-shirt off and one cock was in my mouth and the other in my pussy. They were too full of self interest to care if I orgasmed or not and unfortunately it was the not. I didn’t get any pleasure out of them fucking me, only a stomach and pussy full of their cum.

At least they let me go to the bathroom and have a shower next but it didn’t wash away the feeling of being fucked against my will.

Things improved a little after breakfast when Ben arrived. Tom and Harry hadn’t seen him arrive and I got him to my room without them realising that he was there. As we quietly lay on my bed Ben told me that the previous night he’d had a long, slow wank whilst he watched the videos that he’d made the previous day. 

“At least Ben is getting some pleasure out of my defilement.” I thought.

Then the best part of the day happened when he made love to me in the best possible way, Ben caring enough about my needs to make me cum. For a few minutes I forgot about my living nightmare and was in paradise.

Ben had just got his shorts back on when Tom came bursting into the room.

“Oh, you’re here Ben, I didn’t realise that you’d arrived. I was just about to tell Sophie that her two customers for the morning would be arriving quite soon, and as the sun is shining she can enjoy them out on the back lawn.”

“Great,” I replied, “just what I need – NOT.”

“You know that you don’t mean that Sophie.” Tom replied, “and think about how popular Harry and I are going to be at school.”

“Yeah,” I thought, “typical you, only thinking about yourself and not your poor sister who you are whoring out.” Then out loud I said,

“So how much are you charging them to fuck me?”

“None of your business but we might buy you something to thank you for being so cooperative.”

“I don’t want anything, if you bought me something every time that I look at it I would remember all the horrible things that you have done to me and how much I hate you.”

“Fair enough,” Tom replied, “

“Think of the orgasms that you’ll get Sophie.” Ben said. 

“That’s if they manage to make me cum, those from yesterday didn’t.” I replied.

“I thought that you did have an orgasm Sophie.” Tom said.

“That was me making myself cum, those boys were too interested in their own needs to think about me, I was just a fuck hole for them.” 

“Well that’s what you get for fucking yourself with a dildo in the caravan when anyone could have walked in.”

“But you were supposed to be on the beach.”

“Irrelevant, you know what mum and dad would say if they saw the videos.”

“Fuck off Tom, I hate you.”

“And I love you too, you not so big sister.”

Tom left and Ben started trying to convince me that getting gang-banged would be great fun for me, and that I would love showing my naked body to Tom and Harry’s classmates. He wasn’t succeeding and he could tell that I had given up trying to convince him that I didn’t want to do it and had resigned myself to my unhappy future.

I kept thinking to myself that I’d soon be back at school and my ordeal would be over, even if I no longer had any friends and all the boys would be trying to get into my knickers, that’s if Tom and Harry will ever let me wear any again.

But it was nice having Ben sat beside me with his arm round my naked body.


All too soon the doorbell rang and two boys that I vaguely knew came in with big grins on their faces. One of them, Tony something, looked gob-struck when he saw the naked me standing there.

“There she is guys,” Tom said, “like I said, she’s all yours for the next hour or so. Take her out the back so that there will be more light for the videos. I hope that you both brought at least one condom, your cameras and the money.”

“So you are charging them Tom.” I thought.

The boys came out of their trance, handed over some cash and showed Tom their phones and condoms then Tom said,

“Give me your cameras and Harry of Ben here will video you fucking her for you. I hope that you’re not shy and don’t mind an audience, I know that Sophie won’t mind.”

I wanted to say that I did mind, but I didn’t.

Outside we all went then Tom told me to get on the grass and make myself cum. I knew that that would probably be the only pleasurable part of the next hour or so, so I lay on the grass, opened my legs, closed my eyes and started to play with my pussy, doing my best to ignore the five pairs of eyes that were watching me and only thinking about one pair, Ben’s.

What I didn’t realise at the time was that Ben had brought down my dildo and just as I was about to cum he slid it into me and started fucking me with it. I assumed that it was Ben as I didn’t open my eyes to check.

The orgasm was a long, intense one and when I finally started to come down from my high and opened my eyes I was relieved to see that it was Ben’s hand on the dildo.

“Right guys,” Tom said to the two new guys, “put those condoms on and do your best but you only need them on when your fucking her pussy, they’re not needed if you fuck her mouth, she likes the taste of cum.”

“Only one boy’s cum.” I wanted to say but didn’t.

I got onto my hands and knees, hoping that they’d fuck me that way because it meant that it was the least contact that I’d have with their bodies. Thankfully they took the hint.

Around ten minutes later the two guys were no longer virgins, my stomach had two lots of cum in it and my pussy didn’t feel that badly used. I guessed right that they wouldn’t last long and not give me any real pleasure worth talking about. 

When I got to my feet I was thinking,

“At least that’s one less gang-bang before I can go back to school and it will be all over.”


Ben put his arms round me, hugged me and asked if I wanted to see the video.

“No I do not, and you’d make me happy if you deleted them all off the other phones before those boys leave.”

“I can’t do that Sophie.” Ben replied.

I didn’t bother asking him why not because I knew the answer, and by then they would probably be starting to be distributed all round the school.


The rest of the morning was rather uneventful, apart Tom not letting me get dressed. The afternoon was very much the same with two more boys, only one of them was in my class. When I first saw him my hands instinctively went to cover my slit and little tits.

“Hi Sophie,” Andy said, “not much point in covering your bits, we’ve all seen them on the videos and from what Tom tells us we’ll be getting very up and close to those bits quite soon.”

“Hi Andy, I suppose that it’s stupid asking you why you are here.”

“Yeah, I had to see for myself, when I opened the first video I couldn’t believe that you, little, innocent Sophie, would be some sort of sex maniac.”

“I’m not, Tom and Harry are blackmailing me into doing this.”

“Now, now Sophie,” Tom said, “if you weren’t enjoying all this you wouldn’t have had so many orgasms in the last week or so.”

“Tom, I keep telling you, girls can’t control their arousal. I keep telling you that I’m hating all this but you don’t listen.”

“Oh I listen, it’s just that I don’t believe you. You could have told mum and dad but you haven’t so that backs-up my theory. Now put those hands down and get out the back. I’m sure that you are just as eager to have Andy and Dave’s hands on you as they are to get their cocks inside you.”

I looked over to Ben and saw that he had his phone in his hand, he was smiling and motioning for me to go out the back. As I walked passed Andy I said,

“Don’t you dare go telling anyone else in our class about this.”

“Too late Sophie,” Andy replied, “there’s some more of the boys coming here later in the week and Jenny and Angie have asked Tom if they can get their hands on you.”

“I’m not a lesbian like those two.”

“Maybe not, but you still have a cute little body that they obviously want to get their hands on.”

 
The next hour or so was just about the same as when the last two fucked me that morning. Again they were amateurish and I guessed that they both lost their virginity that afternoon.

At least I had an orgasm when I had to bring myself off for them to watch.


Once it was all over Ben hugged, kissed me and told me that he was proud of me and he asked me if I wanted some time alone with him. After checking the time we went to my room and made love properly, me feeling very loved and wanted.

After Ben left I had to run around making sure that everything was good and I only just made it back downstairs with a skirt and top on before dad walked in.

“I’ll start the evening meal.” I said, “I forgot the time and should have had it half ready by now.”

“That’s okay honey.” Dad said, “I hope that you’ve had a relaxing day.”

“Yes thanks dad.” I lied as I realised that dad’s eyes were staring at my chest.

I wished that I’d put a thicker top on.

*****

Again I woke when mum came and told me that her and dad were leaving, and again Tom and Harry came for their morning fucks. Once breakfast and bathroom time was done and dusted Tom said,

“Right Sophie, we’re going visiting today.”

For a split second I thought that I was going to have a day free of taking boys virginities but then Tom continued,

“Remember me saying that John’s uncle worked at a little industrial estate a couple of miles away? Well we’re going to visit him and the others that work there. Let’s find something appropriate for you to wear.”

With that he opened my wardrobe and started going through all my hanging clothes. Then he pulled out a summer dress that I had almost forgotten that I had because I hadn’t worn it for about three years.

“Try that on Sophie, see if you can still get in to it.”

“I doubt it, I’ve grown a lot since I last wore it.”

“You used to love wearing it Sophie, you looked real cute in it.”

“I’m surprised that you noticed Tom.”

As Tom handed me the dress I felt that fabric, it was soft and very thin, a result of being washed hundreds of times, but I could still, just, get in to it. I looked at myself in the mirror and saw my nipples making little tents.

“I need a bra with this Tom.” I said.

“No you don’t, you look great Sophie.”

“And it’s too short, way too short, I can’t go out like this, I’ll get arrested.”

“No you won’t, as long as you don’t bend over no one will see your slit or butt.”

“But, ………”

“But nothing, put your sandals on then you’re ready.”

I did, then went downstairs and saw that both Ben and John had arrived, John carrying a backpack.

“Right, we’re all here now,” Tom said, “I assume that you have the rope in that backpack John?”

“Yep, it’s one of dad’s old climbing ropes, he’ll never use it again so he won’t realise that I’ve cut a few lengths off of it.”

“Good,” Tom said, “let’s go then.”

That statement from John got me a little worried. Why did they want some rope? Were they going to tie me up? 

Harry had already got the three bikes out of the shed and when I saw mine I realised that when I got on it my bare pussy would be on the saddle, unlike when I go to school on it when there would be a skirt and knickers between my pussy and the saddle, and the knickers that my mother made me wear were of industrial strength.

I got on my bike and immediately felt the cold saddle on my bare pussy, the dress not being long enough for me to sit on any of it. John and Harry set off and as soon as I pressed down on one of the pedals I felt my clit being pressed against the saddle.

“Oh my gawd,” I thought, “this is going to be challenging.”

As I pedalled down the street two things crossed my mind. Firstly, I could see my bare pubis when I looked down, and if I could see it then everyone around me could see it as well; and secondly, something, apart from my bare pussy being on the saddle, was different about the saddle, I was having to slide from side to side on the saddle as I pedalled along.

When Tom came alongside me I asked,

“Have you done anything to this saddle Tom?”

“Yeah, I raised it a bit, you’ve grown a bit in the last few weeks.”

“But I’m having to slide from side to side on it.”

“I thought that you would like the slide effect.” Tom replied laughing at his little play on words.

I didn’t reply because I didn’t want to admit that it did feel nice.  


Thankfully, John and Harry didn’t pedal too fast and I could keep up with them but my clit and the rest of my pussy sliding around on the saddle was starting to get me aroused. Ben must have noticed the effect that it was having on me because he came alongside of me and said,

“You’re going to cum soon aren’t you Sophie?”

“Yes, please don’t tell the others.”

“I’ll keep you safe Sophie.”

I wasn’t sure what he meant by that, was it that he knew that I had something other than road safety on my mind, or what? But I was rapidly getting to the point where I didn’t care about anything other than the approaching orgasm.

Thankfully, it arrived on a straight stretch of road. Although my pedalling slowed I managed to keep in a straight line and as I started to get my wits about me again Ben said,

“You are one lucky girl Sophie. If I could cum just by pedalling my bike I’d cum loads of times each day.”

After a good minute of silence I replied,

“Yeah, we’ll have to go on more bike rides.”


After about another ten or so minutes we arrived at the ‘industrial site’. That name gives a false impression of the place as it was just a couple of clusters of old business’ occupying old buildings with a road to them that was in dire need of resurfacing. There is a fence and a big gate but that looked like it hadn’t been closed for a century.

Just inside the ‘gate’ John and Harry stopped and got off their bikes. They leant them against the fence that looked like the pressure of the bikes on it might just make it collapse.

“Come on,” John said, “the bikes will be safe there.”

Tom, Ben and myself got off our bikes and leant them against the fence. I pulled my dress down so that my slit and butt were covered then started following the rest of them asking,

“What are we doing here?”

“Just showing your body to John’s uncle and few of his workmates.”

“But I don’t want them to see me.”

“Tough shit Sophie, remember all the videos that I have.”


As we approached the first building, that looked like it might collapse at anytime, a middle-aged man in dirty overalls walked out.

“Hi there John. What brings you and your mates here, do you want me to fix something for you?”

“Hi Uncle Pete, no, everything’s good, we just thought they you might like to meet my neighbour Sophie, she tells us that she wants to be seen naked by lots of men.”

Uncle Pete looked over to me, looked me up and down, smiled and said,

“That’s very considerate of you John, she does look to have a cute little body, the guys will love having her around for a while, how old is she?”

“Fifteen Uncle, not legally old enough for you to fuck her but that hasn’t stopped us four.”

“So who are these other boys?”

John introduced Tom and Harry as my brothers and Ben as my boyfriend the Uncle Pete said,

“So Sophie is letting her brothers fuck her as well as you Ben is she?”

“Yes, why?”

“Oh nothing. You say she likes men looking at her naked, but she’s got a dress on.”

“We can soon put that right.” Tom said, “Sophie, dress off.”

It was the moment that I was dreading but at the same time, I hate to admit it, but in a way I was just a looking forward to it a little bit as I reached to the hem of the dress and pulled it right up over my head leaving me standing there totally naked apart from my sandals. Ben put his hand out and I put my dress in it and my hands instinctively went to cover my tits and pussy.

“Hands down Sophie.” Tom said but my hands didn’t move.

“Okay, I was half expecting you to be a little difficult,” Tom said. “John, the ropes please.”

“What are you going to do?” I asked as I watched John get four lengths of rope out of his backpack.
Handing lengths to Tom, Harry and Ben, I quickly found one end of each length being tied to each of my ankles and wrists. Once complete Tom said,

“Spread her guys.”

I had to quickly shuffle my feet well apart as I was pulled into a standing spread eagle position.

“Hmm.” Uncle Pete said, “tiny tits and a bald pussy, are you sure that she’s fifteen John?”

“She is, I promise Uncle.”

“She shaves her pussy every day don’t you Sophie?” Tom added.

“Yes.” I quietly replied.

“Just show her body,” Uncle Pete asked, “or can we touch her as well?”

“Sure Uncle, she likes being touched don’t you Sophie?” Tom replied.

I said nothing.

“HEY GUYS,” Uncle Pete shouted, “COME AND LOOK AT THIS.”

Within seconds three more middle-aged guys, all wearing dirty overalls, were stood staring at me and I hate to admit it but I was sort of liking being looked at. My pussy certainly did as well, I could feel it tingling a bit and it felt awfully wet. And I could feel my nipples tingling a bit.

“Why am I like this?” I asked myself, “I should be mortified, but I’m actually enjoying it a little bit.”

Before I could even try to explain my feelings to myself the four middle-aged moved really close to me.

“You’re enjoying this aren’t you girly?” One bearded man asked.

“No I am not, it’s horrible, but my brothers make me do these things.”

“Are you sure girly?” The beard asked, “because from where I’m standing you sure as hell seem to me getting turned-on by being stood there like that.“

With that his right hand moved to my pussy and as I gasped I felt a finger go inside me.

“Please don’t do that.”

“I told you that she was enjoying it.” Beard said as his very wet finger appeared in front of my face.

“Suck it clean girly.” Beard said.

And I did, tasting my own sweet juices.

“Taste good do you?” Another man said.

I didn’t reply.

“Those nipples give you away as well girly, look at them, they look rock hard and I bet that they are tingling. Am I right girly?”

Again I didn’t reply.

The man flicked my right nipple and I moaned.

“Told you.” The man said. “You young guys should be fucking her brains out, she’s dying for it aren’t you girly?”

“No I am not, and these boys are horrible to me.”

“But you guys are fucking her brains out aren’t you?”

“Yes we are.” Tom replied, “and she loves every seconds of it, she’s already cum four times today.”

I didn’t correct Tom to five times.

“Good for you guys, she looks like she’s been enjoying some good fucks, got that well fucked look on her face.”

“I think that we should show her to everyone here.” Uncle Pete said.

“Good idea Pete,” the man said, “I’ll get my phone then I can take photos of her with each guy as they finger her. That okay with you young guys?”

“That’s why we brought her here,” Tom said.

The man went off to get his phone and I saw that Uncle Pete had got his out of one of his overall pockets. I was about to plead with him to not post them on the internet but I managed to stop myself thinking that maybe he was too old to know how to do that, and besides, by then there must be hundreds of photos and videos of me flying around the internet After all that Tom and Harry were putting me through I’d need plastic surgery to not be recognised, I just hoped that mum or dad, or any their friends didn’t find the images and talk about me.


The man came back and immediately asked Tom, Harry, John and Ben to stretch me wider apart so that the man could get a good photo. Tom and John pulled my legs so wide apart that I was in danger of losing my balance but I didn’t and the man started taking photos.

After a couple of minutes two of the men picked me up, putting my arms round their shoulders and holding my legs wide apart while the other men took more photos. Then the men holding me swapped places and more photos were taken and I have to admit that being held like that whilst having photos taken that included my very wet and spread pussy did make me feel nice.

“Nice little clit that you’ve got there girly,” Beard said as two of his mates held me up, “I bet that that gives you a lot of pleasure.”

I didn’t reply as my thoughts were directed to my clit that must have been sticking out enough for the man to notice. Those thought made it tingle much more and I hoped that it wasn’t enough for me to cum, I didn’t want that as well as all my exposure.


“Come on boys,” Uncle Pete said, “I’ll show you what we do here before we go to the other units and show the girl to everyone.”

Before I knew it I was back on my feet and all four ropes were being gently tugged, thankfully the ones attached to my ankles were slack enough for me to walk relatively normally, but Ben and Harry kept my arms spread wide so there was no chance of my hands covering my pussy or tits.


Inside the ‘unit’ where Uncle Pete worked I saw four lorries and it looked like the men were fixing the back doors or the lift thing that some lorries have at the back. The boys seemed a bit interested but all I could think about was how cold it must get in there in winter. I shivered a bit even though it was quite warm that day.

We didn’t stay there long and I was soon being led to the next big building that also looked like it was well past its sell-by date. As we went through the door a young man said,

“Fucking hell. What’s going on here?”

Before Uncle Pete could reply the young man shouted,

“HEY GUYS, YOU’VE GOTTA SEE THIS.”
Everyone stayed silent as the young man stared at my naked body,  Ben and Harry holding their ropes so that my arms were stretched wide apart. It seemed like an eternity, but was probably less than a minute, before more men started appearing in front of us, all of them immediately staring at my naked body.

“What the fucks going on Pete?” One man asked.

“My nephew’s brought his neighbour for us to look at, apparently she likes men looking at her like she is.”

“I do not,” I quickly replied, “my brothers at making me do this.”

“Doesn’t look like that to me luv,” another of the men said, “those nipples and that wet cunt tell me that you’re enjoying being tied up and displayed like that.”

“I do not, it’s horrible, they’re blackmailing me.” I replied but my tone wasn’t that convincing because I was starting to realise that I was indeed enjoying being exposed like that. I was also starting to get annoyed with myself for enjoying it. I knew that I shouldn’t be getting any pleasure out of being naked in front of any of the men, other than Ben, but there was eight of them and my nipples and clit were tingling one hell of a lot, and I was horrified that my pussy was so wet that those men could see my juices when I was just stood there, Tom and John not even pulling on the ropes to spread my legs.

“Do you guys want a better look at her pussy?” Tom asked.

“Stupid question young man,” another of the men said, “of course we do, what sane man wouldn’t, and from what we can see so far it’s gonna be a real cute pussy.”

“Clear that bench.” Uncle Pete said and instantly four hands were clearing a space as Uncle Pete put his hands on my waist and lifted me up in the air.

As I was lifted backwards I felt all four ropes pulling my arms and legs wide apart and by the time my butt landed on the cold bench my legs were nearly at right angles to my body, me having felt my lips open wide and even feeling fresh air going inside me.

Ben and Harry had gone round the ends of the bench and were pulling my arms back which made me body lay back and I struggled a bit to stop myself from falling back, gently laying back onto the bench which was about waist height to the men.

“That really is a cute pussy,” one of the men said, “does she shave it voluntarily of do you make her do it?”

“We made her do it to start with, but she enjoys being bald so much that she just does it every morning now without being told to.”

I said nothing and thought,

“Bloody hell Tom, you actually got that right, now that I’ve got used to it I do like having a bald pussy, and it’s got to be more hygienic and therefore healthier, I think that I’ll shave it every day from now on.”

“And she’s stopped wearing knickers so that she can flash her twat to every man that she can. She enjoys doing that as well.” Tom added.

This time I wasn’t going to let it pass and I replied,

“No I do not. You’re making me not wear any knickers or jeans. You’re horrible brothers.”

“Now now Sophie,” Tom replied, “there’s no need to tell little fibs here, I’m sure that all these nice gentlemen understand why you don’t like to cover your pussy, you can tell us the truth.”

“I hate it.” I replied.

“Doesn’t look like that to me,” one of the unknown men said, “look at her juices bubbling out of her.”

I felt my face go all warm as I realised that I was blushing at the humiliation of my body betraying me.

“She’s ready for something to be put inside her,” Tom said, “what have you go in here. Just what do you guys do in here anyway?”

“Service vending and slot machines.” One of the guys said as two of them turned and disappeared out of my line of vision.

I just hoped that they couldn’t find anything that they wanted to fuck me with, of it they did, that it wasn’t too big for me to take.

I was disappointed and a little scared when the two men returned, each holding something that made me cringe. Each had a metal bar in their hand and on the end of each was a ball. Somewhere in size between a ping-pong ball and a tennis ball.

“What are those?” I asked.

“Handles for slot machines.” One of the men replied, “they look like they’ll be just the right size for that pussy of yours girly.”

“No, no, they’re too big, they’ll hurt me.” 

“Relax Sophie,” Ben said, “you can take them, I’ve had most of my hand inside you so you can manage those, just relax, you’re plenty wet enough.”

With that comment he put one of his hands to my pussy causing me to moan a little, then pulled it away and added,

“Yes she’ll take those easily guys, just don’t be too rough with her.”  

“We won’t.” One of the guys said as I saw one of the handles head straight for my pussy.

“It’s cold.” I said as the ball part of the handle pressed on my vaginal entrance.

The handle didn’t stay at the entrance for long, nor was it cold for long as I felt it open me up and slide up my sex tunnel. I certainly didn’t want to enjoy what the man was doing to me but my body betrayed me, again, and it was only seconds before I was moaning with pleasure.

I watched as the man slowly pushed the handle inside me until I felt it hit my cervix. The man seemed to be turning the handle but with it being so smooth and cylindrical there was no real effect of what he was doing, but there was as I saw his hand go back and I could feel the ball part of the handle being withdrawn. But not for long, just as I thought it was going to go right out of me it went back in, much quicker. I gasped then let out a long moan.

“You like that don’t you girly.” The man said.

I wanted to say no, I really wanted to, but I quietly replied,

“Yes.”

I looked around and saw that all the men and boys there had their eyes glued to my pussy and had smiles on their faces.

The handle withdrew then went straight back deep inside me. I couldn’t stop myself from saying,

“Oohhhhhhhhhhhhhh, that’s nice.”

Out and then back in went that handle, over and over. Slowly at first, then picking up speed. I had lifted my head up so that I could see what the man was doing to me but I couldn’t hold it up any longer and it went back onto the bench and rolled from side to side  as the speed of the handle fucking me increased and the intensity of the pleasure that it was giving me increased. I just knew that that man was going to make me cum with that handle.

And cum I did, my body shaking and jerking and my mouth expelling obscene words that I normally don’t use.

As the intensity started to decrease and my body shook less, I felt the handle being withdrawn. Then I heard another man say,

“Let’s see it this one can make her cum again.”

The first handle was withdrawn completely then I felt a second one, bigger and colder pressing on my entrance.

“No, no, please don’t, it’s too big.” I said.

Then I felt a hand on one of my tits and Ben said,

“It’s okay Sophie, you can take it, and I promise that you’ll enjoy it.”

“No I can’t.” I replied, but soon changed my mind as I felt the bigger ball slide along my love tunnel causing me to moan loudly.

This man was less patient than the first man and within seconds the bigger ball was pumping in and out of me and Ben was right, I was enjoying it. Well my body was but my brain wasn’t, I was still pissed off that my brothers were making me do all these degrading things.

Anyway, my body got the release that it craved and I orgasmed again, again shaking and jerking as my mouth let all the men know, in no uncertain terms, that I was cumming.

When I came down from my high I realised that I was sweating and still breathing quite fast and deep. I could see my little tits, topped by my rock hard nipples, going up and down. I vaguely became aware of Tom saying something and the ropes gently tugging at my wrists and ankles telling me to get off the bench. As I did so my knees started to buckle but I managed to get control of them and just stood there, totally naked in front of the four strangers and the boys who had brought me there.

My brain was still a bit fogged-up but the tugging on the ropes told me to walk and I was soon back outside in the sunshine and being led to the next ancient building. As we got close to it I could smell something that I didn’t know what it was but Uncle Pete answered my unasked question.

“Don’t you just love the smell of freshly cut wood?”

But before anyone could say anything a car horn was beeping and I could hear a vehicle approaching. Everyone turned to see what was arriving and I saw a small van driving up and written on the front was ‘Meals on Wheels’. Definitely not the old public service that my dad once told me about where old people used to get hot meals delivered to their homes. This was a mobile snack van and when it stopped a few men, from all the building there, started to appear and walk towards the van, presumably to purchase something for their lunch.

Our group turned and walked towards the van. About half of the appearing men had already seen the naked me but the others looked to be torn between getting their lunch and wanting to know what a naked young girl, with ropes attached to her ankles and wrists, was doing there.

In between Uncle Pete getting himself a bacon butty and offering to buy one for the boys and me, Pete and Tom answered all the questions, telling all the same lies about me wanting to show my naked body to lots of men.

I was thinking,

“Lies, lies, lies Tom,” but I just stood there and said nothing.

I knew that everyone there would prefer to believe all the voices that were saying that I wanted to be there like that rather than believe my protests of blackmail. Besides, my body was betraying me again. My nipples were as big as they ever get, my pussy was leaking my juices and both those areas of my body were tingling. My body was certainly enjoying the situation even if my brain wasn’t. 
 
The van driver was also enjoying the situation and when he offered me a free can of cola I said that I was thirsty. He handed the can towards me but the roped prevented me from taking it. Instead Ben took it, opened it and held it to my mouth as I drank.

“Are you going to be a regular here then luv?” The van driver asked.

It was Tom that answered, disappointing the van driver by telling him that I had to go back to school when the new school year started, but the van driver hung around after everyone had got the food that they wanted, and he was still there, watching me, as I was led to the building that smelt of freshly cut wood.

Before long I was up on another bench with my arms and legs spread wide apart and three more unknown men staring at my spread pussy and little tits.

“So what’s all this Pete?” One of the men who I hadn’t seen at the snack van asked.

“Just my nephew bringing his next door neighbour to give us a little treat. The girl likes showing her naked body and my kind nephew is helping her out.”

I wanted to tell the new men that it was all lies, that I was being blackmailed, but I just couldn’t be bothered, no one had believed me so far so why would these men believe me.

“She likes to be fucked by different objects as well.” Tom added to Uncle Pete’s lies.

“Does she now, well I’m sure that we can help her out there, hang on just a minute.”  

Everyone watched as the man went and got a piece of wood then went to a machine and put the piece of wood into it. The wood started spinning and the man used some cutters of some sort to whittle (?) the wood down. I soon realised that the piece of wood was starting to look like a dildo and just a few minutes later the man was holding a wooden dildo that looked very much like my dildo, only bigger.

As the man walked back to us I saw just how big the wooden dildo was and realised what was going to happen.

“No, no, you can’t, please don’t do it,” I pleaded, “it’s way too big, it will split me open, you’ll have to call an ambulance to take me to the hospital.”

Ben bent down, kissed my forehead, and said,

“It’s okay Sophie, you can take it.”

“No, it’s too big, and it’s wood, I might get splinters inside me.”  

“No you won’t Sophie, it’s all smooth.” Ben replied and took my hand and held it out for the man to put the dildo in. 

I wrapped my hand partially around the wooden dildo and it was indeed smooth, very smooth. I slid my hand up and down it much to the delight of the men, one of them saying,

“I bet that you wish that that was a real cock luv.”

I ignored him and let go of the dildo. Then I felt my legs being pulled further apart. I decided that I didn’t want to see what I just knew was about to happen so a leant back, thankful that Ben and Harry weren’t pulling my arms wide apart.

“Please don’t do that, it’s too big.” I said as I felt the wooden dildo touch my dripping pussy.

“No lube needed lads,” the man with the dildo in his hand said, “I’ve never seen a girl produce so much juice, she really must be enjoying this.”

I really wanted to tell him that I wasn’t enjoying it but I said nothing as I felt the pressure and my hole being stretched beyond anything that had ever gone inside me before.

“Stop, stop,” I almost shouted, “you’re killing me.”

But the man just kept the same pressure on the dildo and the pain got stronger and stronger, until it stopped. I wasn’t sure how far the man had pushed the dildo inside me but it felt like it was about to pop out of my mouth.

The man just held it there as my vagina got used to the intrusion as I started to come to terms with what my vagina was capable of taking. The man must have been able to tell that the pain had stopped because when it had he started to move it around inside me. At first the pain came back but that soon faded and I could feel it moving around and stretching my entrance a bit more.

The thing was, I could feel myself producing more and more juices which meant that the man could move it around even more. I looked down to my pussy half expecting to see blood pouring out of me but all I saw was the man slowly fucking me with that monster. Seeing that triggered something inside me and I started to enjoy it. Before long I was actually moaning with pleasure.

I looked around at the faces of all the men and boys and saw a mixture of amazement and amusement. Well I was amazed as well, I’d never thought that my pussy could take that monster and the last thing on my mind had been actually enjoying having that monster moving around inside me, but I was.

My moans and the expression of pleasure on my face prompted the man to speed up his fuck me with the monster and I soon felt another orgasm building deep inside me. I hated myself for my body enjoying such a depraved act but I couldn’t fight it and soon the orgasm exploded out of me. 

Thankfully, the man stopped fucking me with the monster and he stood back to let everyone see my spectacle. As the orgasm made my body jerk about I was vaguely aware of camera flashes but I was too out of it to object. 

Just as I was getting my senses back the man stepped forward as took hold of the end of the dildo and slowly started to pull it out. I suddenly had a little panic as I thought that it would hurt as much pulling it out as it had done when it was pushed in but I soon realised that that wasn’t the case although there was a loud ‘plopping’ sound as it finally came out.

“Quick, get some photos before her hole closes.” Tom said.

“No, please don’t.” 

I said as I tried to close my legs but Tom and John had expected that and they held the ropes firm and three or four phones were put in front of my gaping hole and I saw the cameras flashing.

It seemed like an eternity before those flashes stopped and one of the men said,

“Jeez, my wife’s cunt doesn’t close that quick after I take my fist out of her.”

That got a few laughs but not from me as I thought about Ben pushing his whole hand inside me now that I knew that it wouldn’t kill me.

After a minute or so Uncle Pete said,

“Well guys, it’s been fun but I have to get back to work, there’s a couple of wagons that are being collected this afternoon.”

“Yes, thank you Pete, we should be getting going as well,” Tom said, “Sophie’s starting to look a bit knackered.”

Tom and John released the tension on my ankles and Ben lifted me up and then down onto my feet.

“You okay Soph?” Ben asked.

“Yes and no,” I replied, “why are my brothers, and you even, making me do these things?”

“Come on Soph, tell me that you didn’t enjoy those orgasms and those men seeing you like that, you look amazing, with a body like you have you could get any man to do whatever you want.”

“I want to put some clothes on and only your hands to touch my body.”

“You don’t mean that Sophie, you’re enjoying this.”

As he was saying that Ben put his hand on my pussy causing me to moan a little. Then he held his hand up to my face and I opened my mouth to suck my juices off his fingers. Just as I was about to move my head back I felt a tug on my arm that Harry was holding the attached rope to.

“Come on sis, you can have a fuck with Ben when we get back, your twat might have got back to normal by then. Don’t forget to bring that dildo Ben, I’m sure that Sophie will want to use it again.”


I was led back outside where thankfully, there were no more strangers to see me. Uncle Pete gave me one more look up and down and said,

“You are one lucky girl Sophie.”

Then he turned and headed back to his workplace.

I was then led back to our bikes where the ropes were removed from my wrists and ankles, and my dress was given back to me. Quickly putting it on I felt a wave of relief that I was no longer exposed to the world. Tom, Harry and John were soon pedalling away leaving Ben and myself to slowly pedal home. 

My pussy felt nice as it slid on the saddle but we were going too slow for it to do more than gently arouse me. Ben stayed close to me and we talked some of the time, him saying that Uncle Pete was right, that I was beautiful enough to get anything that I wanted in life. Ben adding that me getting to like being naked all the time would only add to my ability to get what I wanted out of life.

“But I don’t like being naked all the time.”

“Soph, you’re getting quite comfortable being naked, you don’t scream and try to hide your goodies when someone sees you naked. The finger test has told me that you get aroused when someone sees you naked.”

I didn’t reply to that because I realised that Ben was right, I was getting used to being naked so often and it does turn me on when people see my naked body.

“My bloody brothers have turned me into some sort of exhibitionist slut.” I thought.


Back at home Tom reminded Ben what the time was and he left telling me that he’d be back in the morning. Tom and Harry were ignoring me so I had a quick look around the place to make sure that everything was tidy, then I went to my room and lay on my bed.


I was woken by my mother shaking my arm and asking me if I was poorly or something. As replied saying that I was okay, just tired, I looked down my body and was happy that my dress was covering my pussy.

“Why are you wearing that dress Sophie?” my mother asked, “you grew out of that years ago.”

“I was just going through what I’ve got and I remembered liking this dress, and it still fits me.”

“It’s way too short Sophie, you’ll be showing your knickers all the time. Don’t wear it to go out anywhere.”

“No mum.”

“Come on, help me get the tea ready.”

“Yes mum.”


That evening when I was alone with dad he quietly said,

“Sophie, you be careful wearing that dress, if your mother finds out that you’re not wearing knickers under it you will be in trouble.”

I quickly looked down my front and saw that my legs were far from being closed, and my father was sat opposite me. I clamped my knees together so quick that I hurt my knees then realised that I wasn’t actually embarrassed that my dad had seen my bare pussy, in fact the realisation that dad had seen my bare pussy made it get wet.

*****

