Part 8

Liz complete humiliation

Liz was very nervous, she had no idea what her uncle’s test would be, but she was sure she would pass. Her uncle had ordered her to dress on a white dress, long and prim looking, with knee lenght socks and childish little shoes. To make her ‘little princess’ image complete he told her to get her hair in pig tails and add a lace to each ponytail. Liz looked like she was going to the church on a sunday.

The teen walked toward the living room expectantly, her heart beating fast, trying to imagine what should be her test. She saw her uncle sitting on his chair, Steph was, as always, kneeling between his legs like a well trained puppy.

The girl was impossibly curvy! Liz could notice her breasts were huge now, even with the large clothes she was wearing, but they still were impossibly conical and firm, her thin waist ended on a amazing bubble butt and great legs.

“Well Steph, you have your task, the Allens are waiting for you. Go now and do not disappoint me young lady.” George said.

“NEVER! I’ll not fail you uncle, I’ll do my best!” she was already dressed on a baggy jeans and large t-shirt, wearing an obviously heavy bra that could hardly disguised her impressive mounds. The younger sister went away to the Allen’s house, one of their most snobish neighbours. Steph seems to have befriended their uptight cheerleader daughter.

“Now it’s all about you Liz, are you an obedient little lady?” The uncle asked.

“Yes uncle, I am, I’ll obey every order you give me.” She was embarrassed to be so submissive but she needed to be accepted by this man, this need was just too strong for her.

“Kneel between my legs.” He took his half hard cock out and started to masturbate. Liz heart raced, she was anxious to taste his big and deliscious dick.

But the man didn’t fed her his hard member, he just jerked off until he came, spurting huge jets of cum on her pretty face until lines of semen were flowing from her nose, forehead and chin, some of it staining her clothes and hair, but mostly staying on her face.

“Now we are ready to begin, and don’t even try to clean yourself.” he walked her to his car, the sperm drying on her flesh, the girl afraid that someone would see her in this humiliating state.

He drove for several minutes, it was already late, near 9:00 PM, and the streets were empty. Liz noticed they had left the main blocks of the city and were on a poor side of the town, her uncle stopped the car in front of a garbage dump and told her to follow him.

The girl was afraid, it was a dangerous place, even being well lit by an strong light from a gas station on the other side of the street. It was full of dirty mendicants and it made the young girl nevous. The duo walked until they found an old beggar sleeping on the dump.

He looked around fifty, with long unkept hair and a ugly curly beard. He was covered in filth, his ragged clothes hadn’t been washed for ages and his skin was obviously full of dirt, he must not have bathed for a real long time. The man snore loudly in front of them.

“Well Liz, Now your test begins. Go and suck his dick until he wakes up.”

“WH-WHAT!!” She wasn’t believing his words.

“I said go there and suck his dirty cock until he wakes up, them I’ll give you further instructions.”

Liz walked slowly to the man, her legs were trembling, she kneeled in front of him and looked over her shoulder, hoping it was just her uncle’s joke, but all she saw was his evil grin. The girl couldn’t make herself start the disgusting act, she was just standing there, paralysed and looking at his crotch. 

The old jeans’ fly was already half open, the man was open legged. She was overpowered by the strong smell of this place, it was making her stomach revolt. the smell of garbage and piss was everywhere, filling her nostrils.

“If you give up we can just return home, you have failed and I’ll NEVER accept you.” George said, knowing how her powerful suggestions were working. She didn’t stand a chance.

Liz turned her head again, tears rolling on her cheeks, she was trying not to sob as she turned back to the old beggar and lowered her body. Gently she finished to unzip his trousers and grabbed his limp dick. Her head was a couple of inches from his penis and she could smell his strong body odour. 

GOD! He must have not bathed in a month - she thought. It smelled of sweat and piss and the teen just couldn’t complete the action, her open mouth was a inch from his dick, but she was just too disgusted to continue.

“Well Liz, I’ll count to three, if you don’t start licking him clean eagerly by the time I say three we’re coming back home, and you know what it means!”

“ONE.” Liz tongue passed her lips, touching the filthy pole, the strong taste of dry piss overwhelming her, making her nearly puke. 

She controlled herself just in time to hear “TWO.” starting to cry loudly she ran her tongue on his shaft, tasting sweat and dirt entering her mouth. The cock begun to swell, even with the mendicant still asleep, too drunk to wake up. She felt her tears falling on him as she licked clean his piss tasting cockhead.

Next her tongue was licking the under side of his tip and them cleaning all the length of his manhood, still sobbing all the while. By the time she had finished cleaning him the dick was already hard.

“Clean his balls too young lady”.

Liz licked his balls too, sobbing openly now, unable to control her disgust and humiliation, her little tongue ran through his shaft and balls washing it with saliva.

“Now suck him young lady, suck him as well as you can.”

“OH, PLEASE UNCLE!! This is GROSS!” She was sobbing.

“NOW YOU SLUT!”

Liz was crying as she returned to the blowjob, she parted her pretty teen lips and felt the cockhead sliding in. Inch after inch it entered her mouth until it was hitting the back of her throat. Liz started to bob her head up and down his meat, doing it as swiftly as possible, eager to finish it as soon as possible.

But in a couple of minutes the old beggar wakened up, looking with unbelieving eyes at the prim looking girl. Her white dress and pigtailed face was a pedophile dream!

“Whadd dee vuck is dat?” he said, still drunk.

“This slut is in heat and wants you to fuck her old man, it’s your lucky day!” George said.

“My Wot?!”

“Your lucky day old man, this little princess is here to suck your dick until you cum on her mouth...” George gave him a wink and completed: “... and she swallows!”

“OH FUCKK!”he grabbed her hair by both pig tails and forced her head down on his prick, making her deep throat the pole. It hurt her and caused the girl to gag furiously, but the man didn’t release her, forcing his erect prick even deeper her throat. Liz felt the big all inside her, her teen lips were touching his dirty pubic hair and balls. 

Saliva was flowing wildly from her open mouth to his body, she was still gagging, the rigid staff inside her mouth sufocating her and causing nausea on the pretty teen. A flash showed her that her uncle was taking pictures of everything.

Suddenly she couldn’t stand it any more and started to throw up, the vile fluids flowing right from her mouth and down to the beggar’s crotch. The beggar moaned loudly as he released his hold. Liz managed to rise her face from his cock, it was full of vomit and she couldn’t help but cry, looking at the disgust and vile sight.

“Un-cle...” –SOB!- “Pe-please...” –SOB!- She was convulsing in hard sobs, tears flowing freely, her eyes red and defeated.

“Finish what you begun Liz.” George said with an evil grin.

Liz lowered her head and took the pole inside her mouth again, tasting it’s vileness, but managing to continue to bob her head up and down while crying. The man was so excited he just couldn’t hold it any more, grabbing her pigtails agains he forced her face down and started to cum right on her throat. 

Her face was red with the lack of air and the tears were still rolling on her face, the taste of bile mixed with semen filled her mouth. The drunk old man spurted for a long time, empetying his balls on the most beautiful woman he ever had. Afterhis final jet of spunk he calmed down releasing her. The beautiful face of the prim girl was a mess of tears , saliva and drops of bile and cum.

“I-is it e-enough un-uncle?” She asked shacking and sobbing. “ha-had I p-passed the te-test?’ she looked up to him with fearfull tear filled eyes, pleading in submission for his aproaval.

“Yes Liz, you did ok.” he answered smiling. “But you are a mess! I’ll clean you up little lady, you can’t go back home looking like this...”

“Th-thanks G-George...” her knees were trembling visibly, she was starting to calm down, thinking her ordeal was over. But them she saw him unziping his pants and taking his cock out in front of her.

“On your knees little whore.” he said forcefully. 

Liz obeyed puzled, was she supposed to give him a blowjob? but she was feeling dirty, her face and mouth full of vile white goo, what was he up to?

“Open your slutty mouth.” he comanded and she complied. “Now I’m going to wash your dirty face you slut!”

Liz was wide eyed when he started to piss on her pretty blonde face, the jet of the hot yellow liquid entered her open mouth and she tasted for the first time that vile juice. The girl shut her mouth and tried to escape from pure instinct but one of his hands grabbed her pig tailed hair and held her in place.

“Stay quiet and open your mouth Liz, NOW!” he yelled.

Liz never felt so humiliated as now, streams of piss hit her face and hair, rivers of the smelly golden liquid flowed to her chest, staining her pristine white clothes. But the cute girl couldn’t help but obey. 

Sobbing and shaking Liz looked up to him with tear filled eyes,but finally opened her mouth. A jet of piss entered it and she saw her evil uncle smiling, her mouth full of his urine. He had finally stoped urinating, but his look was as menacing as before. Not knowing what to do Liz closed her eyes and tried to think what else would he want to do to humiliate her!

Them she realised that there was an last act to be done. Opening her eyes again, still trembling, she looked up to his eyes and closed her mouth, the disgusting salty liquid tasting terribly on her tongue. The older man smiled with satisfection and just said ‘go on slut.’. Still not believing what she was about to do Liz swallowed all the vile stuff, nearly puking.

She saw the man was in heaven, a broad smile on his face. “You’re accepted Liz, you passed your test, now you can finally suck my dick.”

A wholle world of pleasure opened to the young girl. This simple words made her cum harder than anyother time of her life. The blonde and uptight beauty started to suck with a loving expression on her face, a continual orgasm shaking her body as she pleasured the man she dispised until a few days ago, now she was ready to endure any humiliation just to recieve any attention from him.

When he spurted his manly juices inside her mouth she felt a strong bind was being formed, she swallowed dutifully and with great pleasure, happy as never before... she was finally his fucktoy! And she realized it was all she wished: to be his fucktoy!

They went back home with George explaining his plans and what he wanted to do, the teen was so happy she could hardly concentrate, but Liz listened and was ready to do what he told her, his plan would finally advance.

