A Girl growing up Libertine

Part 6

This is intended as a work of fiction, a parable if you will. For fun and enjoyment. If you learn something I just hope it’s constructive and good. If it saves a marriage, makes a baby or gives you an orgasm so good it makes you see double for a week then I am glad.

(inc, Mdom, Fdom, s/f, s/m, b/d, anal)

First let me make sure that you know this is part six of this story. If you are just joining us I welcome you and ask that you pleas go back to part 1 and get caught up so I don’t have to go though my long explanations about terms and things you will need to know in order to fallow along. As of the point I am picking up at its about to get a little nuts and the pace will not lend it self well to being interrupted by side notes. So as Master Kojote ses, “Sit down strap in shut up and HOLD ON!”

I look up at Miss V seeing her look of approval at the size of Master Dominick. I see a glint of maliciousness in her eye as she sees me looking up at her. “O dear you are in for quite the ride aren’t you little one. Look at the size of the member he has brought. I looked at it and a slight gasp escaped me. He was about nine inches long and nearly three wide. And the sheer size of his balls was enough to make any bitch wet. They where bigger then any thing I could possibly fit in my mouth. Though Id certainly enjoy trying. He mounted the bed behind me, smiling at the look of near panic on my face. Then he looked at Miss V. I think you enjoy the fear you get from them more then the pleasure they give to you. Miss V grind and replied, “It is an enduring quality, girls look so exquisite when scared”. Look at her, she is positively radiant. 

Master Dominick Had me move aside and sit next to Miss V. Well Lady V you have tightened her up with your unnecessary cracks, I was not about to go and rip in to her tender ass all wily-nily. I have fluffers of my own and I know how to mount them fine with out harm. You fluffer Shyla need to remember your self and that I am a Master and would never dream of harming your Masters property so rudely. Now Miss, I shell mount you instead and get my self well lubed as I finger that lovely ass and then we will try again. Now spread those legs and let me in so I can lube up.

Miss V sat back and spread wide giving him a good shot at entering her, I sat and watched as he rubbed the tip and down a moment with out getting it vary wet. This will not due Miss are you trying to tease me? Miss V looked hurt pleasing a hand to her chest being almost to melodramatic, “I am not Master Dominick I am just more drawn to the feminine of our wonderful species then the Masculine. Perhaps the fluffer with that wondrous tongue of hers can remedy this situation”? Master Dominick grabbed a hand full of my hair and pushed my head down to Miss Vs pussy as he was rubbing up and down. I licked the tip a bit to get an initial taste then went to her clit to see if there was any firmness there. At first the little thing was flaccid and hiding deep under its hood but with in two hard strokes of my tongue and as many sucks it was awake and coming out with vigor. I soon had Miss V panting. The two of them where holding my head now both with handfuls of hair. Master Dom now slid deep in to Miss V causing her to gasp with pleasure and pain. “Uoo Master Dominick you letch you are trying to rip my cunt open”. He grunts and pistons in and out at a moderate pace now. Miss V is soon pumping back against him with increasing vigor.

 I am licking Master Dom’s shaft and Miss Vs clit as best as I can. I massage his huge balls gently, they are so big and hang so low, and I just want to play with them. I see Master Dom wet some fingers in Miss Vs juice and soon feel him slipping them in to my ass. I am soon feeling the tingling and am my self wiggling my hips in time with them as they are fucking. Then He pulls out causing Miss V to nearly cry out. He quickly moves me in front of him and Miss V pulls my head down to her well fucked pussy as I feel the head of Master Dom’s dick push in to my ass. I begin to lick Miss V in earnest now trying to avoid thinking about what is happening behind me. I can feel the mounting pressure as he pushes in a more and more. It was painful to begin with but not to bad, just a bit thanks to being stretched. Soon he has enough in to begin to slowly push it in and out. At first I feel like I’m going to burst. I begin grunting and panting in pain and from the effort to keep my muscles from contracting. It hurts, but I can here Master Dominick moaning with the pleasure of it and I am renewed in my efforts to hold on. I burry my face in to Miss Vs crotch and suck on her clit, nipping at it till she is humping my face in ecstasy.

Master Dom, grips my hips tighter now deigning to slide in and out of my ass a bit faster. I look back seeing that he was not barring it all the way. Suddenly the sight of a man fucking me, even just in my ass sent a thrill up my spine making me moan. He ses this and ses” I think she is enjoying it now. Look at that glorious look she gives me, that look, little one will make any Man feel like a god amongst men. That look is pure gold, its ses it all, how you feel, how you love, how you enjoy this, and thanking me for my efforts all in one. Your welcome little one, quite welcome as I know Iv got the better end of this”. Miss V giggles as she watches for a second. ”O yes she is getting in to the spirit of it now”, She ses. I was to, suddenly as if some thing inside me moved he began rubbing against something and it was shooting waves of pain and pleasure up and down my spine. I was grunting and moaning with each thrust. He was now barring the entire length up in to me with each stroke and it was driving me crazy seeing it all going up in to me. Miss V turned my head back to her cunt. Now now where are your manners little one you have neglected me long enough. This is about our pleasure first. I began to lick her now with a new vigor and soon she was howling with ecstasy and I sent he in to a series of orgasms alternating between fucking her with my tongue and nipping and sucking her clit and butterfly rubbing it with my tongue. She soon pushed my head back a bit I was now feeling a weird sensation building with in me and began quivering and trying to call out but only getting a series of half shuttered half moaned squeals for Mama sounding like Uma,Uma,Uma. I suddenly realized what it was that was about to hit me. Master Dom did as well and seeing the look upon my face sent him over the edge and he shouted and let out a series of loud grunts as he shot the first massive shot of cum up in to me. 

He grunted O yes, O fuck yes, cum you little wench, milk my cock with that tight ass, O my Yes. I hit the peak between the second and third shots of cum, as they shot deep up in to me. Although it was a bit pain full and I was pretty sure I was bleeding a bit inside the feeling of a man shooting inside me. The warmth and power of it as it went up in me gave me the last push I needed and I did experience a small orgasm. I went rigid, groaning and letting out a shout of pain and pleasure. I grabbing at him for support, my legs nearly folding from under me. I shot up rite and back involuntarily in to his waiting arms as He held me tightly firing off the last shot. Miss V leaned forward licking my nipples. “O my you both looked fit to die. Listen how quiet the party is now’. Panting we listened. I could only here the pounding of my heart as it tried to beat its way out through my ribs. I feel his dick going soft inside me it feels so new, odd and so enjoyable. I get a bit of cramping as my insides readjust but nothing bad. I lean against him he holds me to him in a big hug kissing my neck and ear. He whispers for me to begin cleaning up so we can go join the party, adding a bit louder that they are all probably waiting to see if we are still alive. I giggle as he allows my but to push him out.

Miss V had me to clean him first, as he is a Master it his place to be first. So I crawl up my bed to her and I turn over and sit down facing him as Miss V takes me in to her arms, letting me sit back against her. Master Dom, moves forward so his flaccid dick is before me. I was immediately assailed be the smell, I was less then enthusiastic and nearly gagged at the smell but I took it in to my mouth fast rather then dwell on it knowing that my saliva would kill the smell and the taste fast. Miss Vs juice, my ass and his cum all mixed together, brushing and washing out my mouth after this was an absolute necessity. I cradled his huge balls in my hands Iv wanted to suck on them all night, to see if I could fit one in my mouth. I licked them tasting our mixed flavors, salty and tangy, I did not use my nose to breath, knowing it was best to think of the pleasure I was to give not the smell, or taste I had to deal with. Instead I thought about how big he was the difference in it how best to make it feel good and most important weather Master Dom was enjoying my attentions. I cupped his balls in my hands. Just one almost filled one hand, and I could barley get a single one in my mouth. Miss V stroked my hair, She must have seen my nose wrinkle at the smell so she whispered to me, “O dear yes little one, so it is some times the smell is not so pleasant but take heart, the enema worked and there is no sigh of your waste left behind to be cleaned up. Work quickly my sweet and your saliva will dissipate the order. Good Fluffer, O look how attentive she is Master Dominick, She really likes that wondrous cock of yours.” At this he groans and Miss V looks up at him. His shaft begins going rigid again. O I see you have taken note of her efforts for your self. He places his hands on my head and is soon positioning in and out of my mouth. My jaw is nearly out of place taking him in and trying keep my teeth off it. I am forced to concentrate on my breathing and placement alone and simply cover my lower teeth with my tongue. He fucks my face so hard on several occasions he goes down deep in to my throat and my nose is berried in his pubic hair with his balls hitting my chin. I am amazed I can take it all down but cant think about it or risk loosing my timing and choking.

Soon Master Dom, is grunting as he shoots several thick streams of cum down my throat. I have no problem swallowing it all down as the head is well below my airway. After he pulls it out I finish licking him clean. He is oddly silent, his face red from the effort. He strokes my hair as I finish cleaning him. As he climes off my bed he kisses me long and softly his tongue exploring my mouth. “That was absolutely remarkable Fluffer, Its rare I am driven to such a frenzy but that mouth of yours is a dream and what you can do with that tongue is simply divine.” I smile at the complement but did not thank him as its rude for a girl to assume responsibility for looks or ability, My mouth is just the too; and that comes from Master and Mistress, and what I did was all taught to me by them. The genetics that made it are no more mine then is the house I live in, all I did was use what I was given and the training from my owners. He kisses the top of my head adding he will be sure to inform my Master and Mistress how pleased he is, and to hurry with Miss V as dinner will be soon and he wants my company. I respond simply by kissing his hands tenderly and say “Yes Master Dominick”.

Miss V lies all the way down. She instructs me to lie atop her with her head between my thighs and mine between hers. I know this as 69 as most of you do, and I know I’m not normally aloud to let any one touch me below the waste if my owners are not present or have not given consent. She sees me hesitate. Smiling she brushes hair from my face and lightly kisses my lips. We begin kissing like lovers, she enfolds me in her arms and soon I’m panting and swooning at her every touch and caress. She whispers to me Mama has given permission for her to pleasure me if I was able to make her cum, and as she promised I made her cum three times so now as I cleaned her she would show me the pleasure of a good women lover. I was like putty in her arms. She maneuvered me about and soon I was on top of her with her tongue lightly tracing the outer curves of my pussy. I began to lick her and as I was told this was for cleaning I avoided stimulation, but she did not. Suddenly she began sucking on my clit, butter flying her tongue over it as she did so. I arced my back moaning and wiggling, I lost all control and was out of my mined with the intense feelings she was causing. It took all my will to continue to clean her. Id felt this before when Mama did this to me but then it took longer and was not as intense. I began to worry it would overwhelm me and it scared me. The pressure was building so hard and fast I begged her pleaded with her to tell me what she was doing to me. It was so intense I thought I was going to die and had my training not be as good I would surely have jumped and ran.

My task of cleaning her forgotten, now I was moaning, squirming and wiggling. Soon squeals of pleasure and pain erupted from me. I was no longer able to even control my bodies quivering and hips moving and wiggling let alone think or speak. She was driving me mad with what ever it was she was doing to me. I felt her tongue against my clit but she was doing something and it was so intense I was shuddering and bucking my hips uncontrollably. My whole pussy was begging to quiver and my insides where tingling so much I sure I was about to die. It was to intense I was about to beg her to stop, to plead for my life but I was cut off only getting out a moan and a shriek as something ells happened. 

Suddenly it was on me a massive wave of blinding and intense feeling, like being hit by lightning right in the clit. It was too much for me and I yelped in surprise and panic, shrieked for Mama, and griped the bed till I nearly ripped off my fingernails. Miss V had to hold me down with all her might to keep me from bouncing off the bed, and then all wet black. When I came to Mama and Miss V where wiping me down, I was soaking wet from sweat and Miss V was wet to but not sweat, she seen me looking and noticed the look of excitement as I was guessing why my pussy and her face and neck where so wet. She grind patting my thigh saying,” O my little doll you lost all control when you blacked out in your orgasm. I’m afraid this is not what you hope, its pee darling little fluffer, not cum just pee”. My eyes went wide with fright, Id peed on a Lady, and my bed, Mama would be so mad I wanted to get up and go into posture but Mama held me down, and good she did I was rocked by a wave of vertigo and would likely have fallen. Mama held me stroking my hair and face. No worries Pet I had a plastic cover down below the sheets. As for peeing on Miss V, she knows it can happen and I think she likes it. She is not the least mad at you. But I’m afraid that will be the last of those dry orgasms I can allow, I’m really worried it my do damage. They both kissed my cheeks and lips. Mama told me to go brush and wash my mouth then I was to wash Miss V and my self and return to the party. Master Dominick who was my owner for the night was watering for his toy. I giggled and went with Miss V to the bathroom as Mama, and now Rosa cleaned up and made my bed. As we left I could feel Master Dom’s cum seeping from my butt and I seen that I had left a rather large stain on the sheet where I was sitting. It felt so odd to have a mans cum in me and I loved it. Even though my ass hurt from the cramping as it readjusted and was sore from the thorough pounding it just got I was so contented. I felt hole when I had him in me and still did, odd how I had never really noticed how I felt empty inside till now. But now I was nearly a women I could now have a man in me and I was elated. Sore, walking like a cowboy from an old movie but Happy.  

I had the shower ready for Miss V to step in but she told me to brush and wash out my mouth first that I would not be washing her, I nodded and turnd to the sink as Natily came in. She was wet from sweat and was covered from shoulders to toes in the unmistakable marks of flails floggers and riding crops. She had plugs in both holes and was nearly dripping wet from her pussy. She walked carefully and the red marks on her ankles and wrists told me why. She had ben in bondage for a bit. She also had other fluids on her. Some where salves or ointments, but a lot was cum from men and women. She stopped and kissed my cheek I turned and licked her breasts clean, I could taste the cum and was about to continue but Miss V called her over to join her in the shower. Telling me to brush or she would brush for me. Nattily smiled and join her Mistress to bath her. I watched as I brushed, Miss V pulled the plugs out of her sub, having her wash them both with her tongue, and then Miss V went down on her. Soon Nattily was in a full orgasm and Miss V was lapping at her juice. I was suddenly jealous, I don’t know really why and it was vary confusing. I think it was a mix of things really, no one thing. Nattily was cuming and Miss V enjoyed it, I couldn’t yet cum and desperately wished I could, then there was the point that she had Miss V or rather Miss V had chosen her to own. I suddenly remembered my self those and was embarrassed. I went to posture to wait for them to finish. Hoping nether could guess my feelings or had seen the look of disappointment and longing on my face.

After they got out Miss V helped me up kissing me so I could taste Nattily cum then I got in to the shower. I was in some pain as you might imagin, and was told not to wash it to hard on either my butt or my pussy. Mama would do a good deep cleaning of both later so I had to just rinse and dry them, the rest of me was a bit sore to but nothing more then aches. I had a lot to wash though. From my hair down I was covered in stuff from cum to pee and even some other stuff I think. Nattily dried Miss V off then her self. I got out and she dried me off as well, being extra careful of my sore ass. She looked at it and sed it was ok just a bit red, then kissed it. It tickled and I jumped a bit, we laughed. We met Miss V waiting at the stairs for us. I know that now every one was waiting for me. I would be hugged and kissed and petted and fondled by every one wishing me a Happy Birthday and probing and perhaps fucking my now open butt. Miss V had two fingers of ointment and stuffed them up my ass to loosen me up and lube me for the inevitable fingers. Ok sweet heart, Smile and be happy this will pass soon and then we can all settle down to some leisurely fun in the basement. We all snickered as we descended to the ground floor. Miss V went first then me then Nattily. Papa and Master Dom where there awaiting me, talking to Jonathan and his bitch. She was now in posture servicing Jonathan and was in full body bondage with her tits fully raped and a nice shade of blue, and had really nice looking gold clamps on her nipples. I knew that when those came off she would holler as the feeling returned and all the pain caught up with her.

As we got to the bottom Miss V and Nattily both paid there respects to the men, Miss V bye having Nattily service them, and Nattily by her attentive attention to detail.  Nattily giving Papa a quick servicing to make him hard, I knew why to and was nearly panting from the moment I seen him get hard and look at me. He opened his arms and bent down rapping me up in them and lifting me off the floor. “Ahh My little one, you grow faster then I can keep up with”. He kissed me laughing as he tickled my tummy and ribs. All around came forward now to kiss me to hug and wish me a happy birthday. Master Dom talked about how good I was and Papa showed me off. He was so proud of me. Mama came and hugged me kissing me and told me how good Id dun. Rosa and the others where all down stairs though and we all started down that way now. Papa carried me down in his arms. We went the long way threw the living room where the older Masters and Mistresses where at watching TV, they all kissed me and wished me well and a happy birthday. I got kisses and hugs and some fingers in my butt before we moved on, some fallowing, knowing Papa was about to do something big to end the night. I knew it, and I was pretty sure it was going to center around my sore butt and me. Now we passed threw the kitchen and it smelt Yummy, all the cakes and meats cooking, and almost ready to serve. I was ok having had my snack but it smelt heavenly.

That is one of the moments the will always stand out in my mined, like a stamp on my brain. The smells, the feelings, the sounds of laughter, talking, music, and merriment all so clear to this day every detail like it was yesterday. All the while me being carried by my Papa as he cuddled me, with my friends and relatives, and the excitement of entering in to the next part of training this is all so clear. Now I would be used in way more elaborate types of rope work with some more intricate positions. As we went through the kitchen Papa asked about dinner, and let me get a finger of icing from the bole, which got me a swift pinch on my butt from Mama. Don’t you go encouraging her Papa. Now she needs more water to clear her mouth out. And at that I was drinking two glasses. And rubbing the spot Mama had pinched. (You see something like frosting can make excessive mucus and for a slave being placed in bondage that can make breathing more labored and other troubles, some quite dangerous like for instance, a higher blood pressure when the slave most needs to be calm relaxed and settled. So it is we are by necessity normally strict about what we consume and when). The Kitchen was alive with activity, Rosa, Amy and a nether older cousin, Gretchen where handling the Cooking, all where in bondage and all had there breasts raped and nipple clamps on. Gretchen was in the worst shape of them all, she was washing dishes not able to move a lot as she had a spreader bar between her legs and one opening her up her pussy. I saw on of the boy fluffers briefly looking up inside her from behind out of curiosity, and licking her inner thigh to taste her juice running out before he giggled and was shooed off by Rosa. Her reaction was simply to wince and thank the boy for his attention (any thing ells would have gotten her punished). Over in the breakfast nook, one of my uncles and an older mail cousin where playing cards and chatting, both being serviced under the table by fluffers, this is dun I’m told to make bluffing a bit tougher. The term you use, Poker face, well try it with a mouth raped around your member and diligently bobbing and sucking. Mama looked things over but her Sister Rosemary was over seeing the preparations. 

The door to the basement was now opened. Mama took the empty glass from me, and handing me a couple pieces of carrot to chew on led the way down. I popped one in chewing as the sounds from below now came up from below and in to the Kitchen. The, (O I don’t know the words), the stark contrasts where so dazzling as to take my breath away. The sounds of lather hitting flash, moaning, shouts and yelps of pain and or pleasure, slapping of flesh against flesh, and groans, and the more subtle click of metal against metal or stone and creek of taught lather straining. So many sounds from below it was hard to tell what was what. I turned, looking with new interest in what awaited me, and a slight bit of trepidation settled in. My Master seen this though, and was quick to remind me this was my celebration and all I had to worry about was my birthday spankings. My eyes went wide and my Master laughed so hard, He kissed my cheek and adjusted himself for the descent down the steps. “Don’t worry my pet, you’re only what six?” He sed joking, I shook my head, “Master you know how old I am” I giggled. He grind and we descended. Reaching the bottom he set me down whispering to me. “Ok pet, go and posture at Your Masters chair, up on the table set there next to it, and I will be there soon, Its ok to look about and enjoy and talk, But I want that pretty body properly displayed for all to see. He kissed my forehead, swatting my ass as I went. 

O how to describe the seen that greeted me. So many things happening all at once, so much detail as I walked to the table. I seen Brigitte first, I had wondered what had happened to her. She was in a restring device like what you call a stalk, But this one spreads the legs and restrains them with stirrups that fasten them by the ankles about a three feet off the floor and about shoulder width apart, thus exposing the sub from behind and allowing for access for any number of things In this case she had a hook like restraint inserted in her butt that had a line going from it to the top of the stalk above her head. Then a large vibrating post was moved just under her and was placed so the weight from her lower half was mainly resting on her pussy as it was being vibrated. She was squirming a lot, moaning and gasping. She had a gag in, but it was not a ball gag as the strain was such to make that to mean, rather it was a tube that kept her mouth open. One of our older cousins was administering training to her, he was as I came by giving her a little water and talking to her about what he was doing and why. She was nodding to him as she winked at me.

Next just to the other side was my cousins Colleen and Sasha. Both interlocked and in such a way that the two ended dilldoes inserted in there butts and pusses where being moved in and out from one to the next but only just a bit bye a device not unlike a big metronome. Both girls held in tight suspension and facing away from each other, as One would try to adjust she would pill the nipples of the other as well as sink the dilldoes deeper in to her own holes. Thus making it so moving hurt the other but gave you pleasure. It was being administered by Colleens Master, One of Sasha’s Uncles My Papas youngest brother, who was also dealing with one of his sons that had committed some offence and was in a cock ring with his balls attached to a line that went up between his butt cheeks then through a pulley in the rafters then back down to his wrists that where tied over his head but loosely enough to give him the option of the tension. If he let his arms down it pulled on his balls running the rope along his butt thus forcing him to stand on his tiptoes to remove pressure or he could force his own arms to stay up high. This was not just a training though, he was being punished, and his offense must have been bad because his Master had his Mistress flogging him from shoulders to toes with a small and elastic flogger used mainly on nipples but also used to make the punishment last longer buy causing pain slower and with less marking of the skin so it could go on with out ever braking the skin, (while some of the things we do for pleasure and punishments sound harsh, it’s a rule that you may never cause bleeding). He was red all over but she was looking about his exposed body, walking around him and talking to him assuring he was ok, alert, and understood his punishment (as any good attentive Mistress). As she was talking and walking around him she would swat areas that she did not see red or where not red enough. He was not gagged but did vary well keeping his mouth shut.

Off a bit to my other side was Master Van, My heart leapt seeing him naked, his dick free and his balls all dangling there, I wanted to walk over and offer to service him but I knew it would be impolite and I would be punished for not doing as Master wanted. He was assisting his Mistress/Wife in training with rope work. She was working on suspension techniques with her two bitches. Amber was up and watching her Mistress as she was working on her sister. She had a gag in and was being given an enema with a mixture of salt water, vinegar, and some ointments to help clean her out. It looked vary uncomfortable as her belly was showing a bit and she was not able to push it out. She was groaning and trying to wiggle but to no avail. Just as I was about to turn and loose sight of her eyes opens wide and she screamed into her gag as the flow was turned up a bit. Master Van now squeezing the last of the fluids from the bag. She would now have to hold the mass of water inside her till her Master let her release it. He looked up and smiled at me mouthing Happy birthday and blowing me a kiss. I giggled and saliently said “Thank you Sir”.

Just the other side from him I now could see my other cousin Natasha, She was in full suspension with all the boys from about twelve all the way up to seventeen and eighteen being shown how to do it and how to use different devises on a bitch. Mama’s older brother, Master Karl was teaching them. He was showing how to apply pain with floggers of different seizes to different areas of the body, currently using a small soft one on her pussy. She was gagged but with a ring gag that kept her mouth open and accessible, and each time a boy was able to show he was learning a technique he was allowed to fuck her face for a minute, but to cum, just to keep them up and hard. Poor boys where all dripping percum and you could tell by the way they stood and moved they all had sevier (you call it) blue balls. My brothers where there, Alexander was holding Nicolas in front of himself with Nicolas resting his head on his shoulder as Alexander would stroke his hair tenderly some times commenting in a whisper in to his ear. All the boys had tendrils of pre-cum being kept off the floor by three of the fluffers that where diligently trying to keep up with it. The three a boy, and two girls where making a game of it, giggling as they went from one to a nether quickly and quite adeptly catching the drips with there tongues though some times having to catch it with there hands. Woe be it to the one that let some hit the floor as that fluffer was then given a swift lash across there butt for letting a boys cum be wasted. 

I got to the table now. Jonathan was there setting up ropes and other things for Master. He grinds at me. As I came around the table He helped me up, kissing me and wishing me a happy birthday. I noted his state of arousal, He nodded to the training session with Natasha and I could now see he had a direct view of her quite open pink and wet pussy aimed right at him. He licked his lips and said “Well it’s been a fun night so far, having her like that and Master has not allowed me to cum yet, but it’s all ok, between my new bitch and Rosa I will be fine by the end of the night. I grind I knew what he was thinking about. He began rubbing my down with the balms Mistress wanted used on me. They would tighten my skin a bit to ensure the ropes did not pinch me, and would make my blood flow easer to my extremities to ensure I could be suspended for a long time with out danger. I would be in bondage soon with my butt fully exposed for any and all to use, as they wanted to. I looked back at the boys and a couple girls that had just joined, and thought I was likely going to be quite popular soon. Here I feel its necessary to say that although many would use me for anal intercourse most would not but would simply give me my birthday spankings since they knew that other wise I would likely be hurt by all the “attention” and that is not allowed. While I may be sore at the end of the night even to the point of tears damaging me to that extent is not allowed and Mama makes sure of this by keeping a constant vigil on me to assure that I’m ok. 

The two girls that had joined I did not recognize at first, I knew Id seen then before but I could not remember where from. Jonathan said the name of one of Papas crewmen waving to him, then I remembered who they where. They belonged to one of Papas crewmen, A Master Andre, Thoes where his girls. What had my attention though was that both where in simple but well dun body rope bondage, A style used a lot as it could be left on and even have clothing worn over it. The oldest was about fifteen, the youngest was about twelve, both where bitches and both where in chastity but with eggs in them vibrating and making them both squirm and fidget. Both also had butt plugs in and nipple clamps. Both had written on them in lipstick or some red marker “do not touch” and both had ben collard and their hands tied back and raped up. I was so curious what they had dun to warrant such open punishment. Jonathan seen me staring,” They where caught giving each other orgasms, He is a good Master, and vary attentive, but as they are new to our life style they are adjusting to the ideas and having some issues”. I looked back at them, and nodded, they wall not be allowed to have any fun or do any thing but watch all night? Jonathan simply nodded adding, “that is what they get for assuming they could abuse their Masters property. I nodded my agreement and sighed feeling a bit sorry for them, as they looked so pathetic. 

I mention them to also set up for something later, We have from time to time, people from out side the community that join our families, Weather by marriage or some other means. Some adjustments to there lives takes place. We always assign a person or a coupe people to help in the adjustment period. Some one to guide and teach the Master and Mistress our ways and means, as well as the reasons for doing thing the way we do. Some times one ore more children are involved as well and that is when we are most careful. Depending on the age of the child, and how set they are in what they know, makes all the durance as to how we handle thing. I will talk more about it later though As you may remember my brother Alexander is due to marry a young women from America and I will go in to some detail about her experience adopting to our ways.

I soon was ready for my Master to begin his work, Jonathan having finished getting the shorter and less intricate rope work on to me. Jonathan beckoned to Papa, Who was talking with some other Masters and Mistresses. My Master soon he came over fallow by many others. This was an anticipated event by many. Seeing my Master doing his rope work was a real treat. He always had new things to show and teach and this night would be no different. After an hour he had me fully trussed up, so when the table was removed I was fully suspended about 3 feet off the ground. My legs where spread and bent back, my arms connected behind me and tied to me ankles, with ropes going from the binding ropes at my knees, up and away holding my legs spread. I was almost totally horizontal but with a rope around my waist pulling my back in to an arch and the hook and rope pulling my head back my head was lower then my butt by about a foot. While it would make giving me my birthday spankings harder it made entering me easer for the younger boys. The over all effect of the series of ropes and knots was an intricate lattice work with all ropes seeming to blend and mesh to look like one vary long rope. I seemed to be in a huge spiders web, like a fly awaiting some huge spiders leisure. For my part I was comfortable enough and looking over what I could see in the mirror Master set up for me I could tell I would be covered in some wondrous markings in the morning. The design, if it came out well, would be fabulous and intricate.

Once Master was finished he stepped back to let every one in to look at his work. Mistress was standing next to him, they looked at me with such pride, and Mistress had a tear in her eye. She kissed my cheek whispering that I was growing up so fast and how happy she was with me. I was about to thank her but before I could I had a boys dick before me waiting my attentions. She kissed the small balls feeding me one as she nodded that she knew what I was going to say. The rest of the night is a blur in my memory. I was well used, my mouth and my ass where full for many hoers. Mistress had to give me enemas twice to prevent any infections of my butt as well as keeping me hydrated with water. Of course at first it was a bit painful but soon I was so turned on by it I was sure I would cum. I was close on many occasions orgasm but was not allowed to cum again that night. So when I hit the peek Mistress would interrupt and then would poor cold water over my ass and cunt to cool me down. By the end of the night I was in tears from being raw and from the amount of pent up frustration I was having. Such is the life of a good and proper Libertine girl though; I was not told why I did not need to know why I was not being allowed release. Papa had need for me to be pent up. Why, was not my concern any way. But the reasons would become evident later that night

After about two hoers I was released and raped in a worm blanket by Mistress, she then had Alexander take me up to the bathroom where a fluffer was waiting to bathe me. After that I was to be rubbed down by Rosa, who also had my dinner brought up. We sat and talked for a bit as she attended to me and we ate. Soon we where joined by some others and we spent the remainder of the night talking and cuddling. Eventually Mama came up and broke things up so that we could get ready for bed and the other could leave. I soon noticed though that not every one was leaving. As I was going down to the kitchen I seen that both Vans girls where asleep in the living room and Uncle Van was talking to Papa as they descended the stairs in to the basement. 

I brought my dinner plate and glass in to the kitchen and began helping Brigit do the dishes but soon Rosa and Amy came in to take over. Brigit was to go up to see Mama and I was to go down to the basement where Master was awaiting me. I nodded kissing Brigit good night knowing what ever was going to happen next Id not likely see her again tonight. Alexander and Nicolas came up from the basement and we kissed and hugged as they went up to prepare for bed. They went to the living room to wake the girls and took them up with them. The girls would be sleeping with them tonight. I went down the steps. Upon getting to the bottom I went to posture to wait for Papa to acknowledge me. When he seen me he parted his legs and nodded. I crawled over between his legs noticing he was hard. I began masking his balls and licking his hard shaft as he told me to stop before he came or my Mistress would be quite mad. I nodded as I sank his length down my throat then bobbed my head and suckled on him. 

Master was helping Mater Van in suspending Mistress Anita, and by the look of the type of bonds she was going to be up all night. I was thinking I was going to be watching her for the night. I soon had Master quite close, he was begging to breath heavily and his dick was beginning to flair. I was wondering why he was so quick to reach this point then thought about the night, Id not seen him cum one time all night. Perhaps he was saving it for Mistress? He did say if I made him cum my Mistress would be mad. I let these thoughts drift away as it did not matter. I concentrated on my task of pleasuring my Master. When I could tell he was about to shoot his cum I stopped. I went to posture to await my next order. Master helped me up and had me sit in his lap. We cuddled for a bit as he watched Master Van work. Soon Mistress came and joined us, standing behind me wrapping her arms around my shoulders, and kissing my head. She and Master exchanged kisses and then watched Master Van and talked. I snuggled against my Master, laying my head on his shoulder. Master idly was playing with Mistresses pussy with one hand and my nipples with the other. He some times would let me lick his fingers clean then burry them back in to Mistress again. Mistress soon was having a bit of trouble even standing and had to lean against Master to stay up. She was breathing heavily and I could tell with out looking she was close to coming.

Master Van finished and stood back to look at his work. Master set me down; Mistress and me both went to posture while the Masters looked over the ropes and their placement. They asked Mistress Anita how she felt was she ok did she feel any place was to tight or not getting enough blood? She was fine though. Both Masters finely agreed it was good and came back over. Master helped Mistress up and raped an arm around her waist, kissing her and asking what she thought about Mistress Anita’s position. Mistress sed she looked vary nice as Master Van helped me up. He lifted me up and held me as I raped an arm around his neck. He then said good night to Master and Mistress kissing Mistress. Then he took me up the stairs leaving my Master and Mistress. He shut the door and set me down. I’m going to have a drink of water sweetie, you head up to your Masters bedroom and I will be along in a moment. I nodded and went up, my heart was racing and I felt like I was going to faint. I suddenly realized that I was being given to Master Van for the night and I was giddy with joy.

I got to Masters bedroom and stood there for a moment at the doorway, I felt odd about sleeping in my Masters bed with out him but I did not have a choice and I did not care to. I went to the bed and turned it down, then went to posture by the foot of the bed. When Master Van came in he stopped before me so I could service him to make him hard. I began by sucking on his balls, as I know he loves it when I do that. He stroked my hair as I did so. I sucked in first one ball, moving it about as best as I could with my tongue with out hurting him and making sure I felt every inch of it with my tongue as we are taught to (not only to ensure we clean it fully and to show our devotion but to ensure we fiend any oddities that may indicted a health risk such as a bump, odd I know but as I sed before we have many reasons for things we do). Then I did the other one. After this I began to work on his shaft. Even as he moved to sit on the edge of the bed I continued. Soon I had him fully up. He then helped my up and on to the bed. As he kissed my lips and neck he whispered to me how proud he was of me, and how he could tell my Master and Mistress where as well. I was growing up in to a fine young woman and soon would be a talented and attentive bitch. I giggled at the complements and said my Master and Mistress are good and attentive to me, and accepted his complements for them, as I was just a shadow of their genetics and training.

After we kissed for a bit he wet two fingers and soon had them moving in and out of my butt till it was loose. He then inserted a third and fingered me as we kissed for a bit. After he was sure my ass was loose enough for entry he got me up on all fours then used some lube from the nightstand on my butt and his dick. Then he slowly pushed up in to me till he was fully up in to me. He asked me how it felt, I sed it was fine some pursue and a little pain. He sed good that he loved the feeling of me, that I was so tight and warm. Soon he was pushing in and out of my butt. At first it was just a bit painful and that was it, I embraced the pain though, the man I loved almost as much as my Master was using me. I was so happy to heck with the pain that was nothing compared to knowing it was me he was about to cum in. I felt so good the pain was nothing, then suddenly he shifted a bit and he was hitting something ells. He was now hitting that spot that mad me feel so weird. I squealed and gasped as the surge of pleasure that was denied all night caught up with me. In a massive wave of pleasure I shrieked out clutching and scratching the bed. My hole body quaking and twitching involuntarily as it washed over me, the feeling of him shooting his seed up inside me only adding to the intensity of it. I know every on in the house heard me as I came but I was beyond caring about any thing more then the Man inside me, and pleasing him with all I had to offer. 

He soon pulled out but stayed back to watch my ass. The sphincter never closes up fully right away and you can look up inside easily. He stayed back looking up in to me for a bit then settled down. Raping me up in to his arms his now slowly softening dick resting between my thighs. “We will lay her a bit till you ketch your breath then you may clean me up before we continue”. I nodded saying, “Yes Master”. We snuggled for about ten min then I went down and sucked him off till he came again. After I finished cleaning him up we fell asleep. I passed the night in his arms as contented as Iv ever been. So happy I fell asleep weeping tears of joy. Waking up in his arms was just as good to. O how lucky and fortunate I am. Looking at it now I see how so many never know this level of joy or contentment because of there social hang-ups. And I feel truly blessed. I may not believe in heaven but that night I was in it.

I am sorry that this one was so long in coming but we resently lost my Uncle Vander to complications due to pneumonia. I now dedicate this and all the fallowing chapters of my story to my beloved Uncle Vander. 

                 “ To absent friends and loved ones.”

