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Part 1 – Andrea's Big Cock Worship
M+F, breast, cons, swing, Mdom, sm, size, oral, rough, va

Andrea was the most depraved and fun woman I have ever been with. For seven years, we pushed each others sexual boundaries constantly. It got to a point where our sexual urges were getting us in increasingly dangerous situations, and although we would periodically swear off our swinging lifestyle and talk ourselves into living a 'pure' life, the rest of the time the pendulum swung to the other extreme.
Filed away in my mind are all the great memories of our debauched times together. I also have millions... okay, thousands of digital pictures and video from our 'sessions' and video documentations of our fuck parties. It is a collection I am proud of, although I rarely show it off. I have no intention of posting on the net- an agreement the two of us (and our many lovers over the years) have made, and that so far I have honored. There is enough visual smut out there anyway, I have no desire to add to it. Pictures can never tell the whole story like words can anyway, so here goes:
When I first met her at a party it was lust at first sight for both of us. Andrea at 19 had the looks and body that turned everyone's heads, young and old, male and female, and I was no exception. I didn't think she would look twice at me, so I came on to her really strong, bracing myself for the worst type of rejection. "Hi! You've got great tits" were my very first words to her, and instead of telling me to fuck off, she stood there like a deer in the headlights, with her eyes cast down as though she'd just been caught doing something wrong and was being told off. I knew instantly from her reaction and body language that she had a submissive streak and was mine for the taking; the answer to my pervert's prayers. My dominant and over sexed nature moved in for the kill, and that first night we bared our souls to each other and found a terrific chemistry. Within a week, we got a flat by the beach, something we had both dreamed of. Once we started living together, we discovered that besides the mind blowing sex, we were a harmonious and well matched couple.
Andrea had the genes that were the fruit of generations of prize women picked by rich men for their exquisite bodies. Women who had spent their entire lives in leisure and pampering. She was from a rich Boston family that had squandered their inherited fortunes through apathy and vices. The family had spread out, and now Andrea was living with her sweet little grandmother while she went to university. She still had decent money from her inheritance and between us we had a pretty good lifestyle. You could see her classy background in everything about Andrea. She always looked fantastic, spending a good part of the day grooming, and was a great dresser. But, her main assets as far as most guys were concerned, were her knockout tits.
Andrea had tits that were perfectly shaped and huge. Despite being so big and heavy they had a springy fullness, there was only the slightest sag, providing a sexy wobble that was to die for. They also hung lower on her torso so that at certain angles she looked as though she might be just averagely endowed- and then the unexpected thrill of seeing those fleshy fruits that hung so heavily on her slim chest! Her tit skin was flawless and seemingly without pores, always cool and moist. Grabbing those beauties crudely, and kneading them hard like dough became one of the primary joys of my life.
Her other very sensual features were her pronounced lips, perfect teeth, and the set of her jaw. It's hard to describe, but somehow you instantly pictured her sucking your cock. Her fingers too were beautiful, like a marble statue's, and I never failed to get a hard on when I imagined them wrapped around a cock, specially large black ones. That such a beautiful creature had the lusting nature of a nymphomaniac was truly every guy's fantasy.
Andrea's gorgeous looks were a bit deceiving though. She looked classy, pure, innocent, fragile, and all the other things that made everyone want to treat her like a princess. All the more thrilling, that she was no delicate flower. Take her tits for example. No amount of rough treatment of those fleshy treasures was ever too much for her, and just when you thought she would cry out in pain, she would whimper "Ooh babe!" with that submissive pleasure that she got from having her tits hurt, raising her arms above her head, thrusting them out for more.
Besides our dom-sub games, our early fetishes revolved around Andrea's unending fascination with big cocks and copious loads. Just the words big cock or huge cock would make her get all weak-kneed. Those perfect, massive tits would rise and fall with her hyperventilating mind as the waves of lust swept through her. She could never talk about cocks or loads without her voice cracking and her face showing a strange mixture of eagerness, fear and excitement.
When she would relate stories of her encounters with men, we would both get a rush as she gave detailed but exaggerated accounts of cock sizes and cum quantities. I was endlessly jealous of these guys who had the good luck to score with such a beautiful, cock loving girl in her prime.
Unlike most women, Andrea was turned on by things that usually only men find arousing. Nasty talk, porn, ogling women and young girls. With her upper class diction, words like "fuck," "cock," and "cunt," rolled off her lips with unexpected obscenity. She loved the dirty talk, and responded with a moan when guys were abusive.
But on the whole, the best thing about Andrea in my book was her love of big cocks. When she had one that was particularly big in her sights, she was unable to stop staring. Her eyes would follow its every movement and once in her hands she would study it endlessly, marveling at it, hefting it, and dropping low to weigh and feel the balls. Even when she was sucking it, she would take it out every so often to study it again, wiggle it around, make it bob and generally worship it, making the owner feel like some phallic deity. My average 6 inches was less than exciting to her, but I made up for it by using huge dildos and conjuring up big cock fantasies for her. I was totally in tune with her cock fantasies, and she loved me for it.
She was a natural submissive, with a deep seated urge to be used and dominated, and an inexhaustible hunger for intense, body wracking orgasms. Verbal abuse was an aphrodisiac to her and she would follow the filthiest instructions with eager acceptance, and arousal.
"Show me that cunt" would guarantee a moan and a fully spread beaver, with delicate fingers pulling the lips apart without further instruction.
"Suck that big cock, you whore" would get a loud moan and a deep throat lunge.
A threat to "whip those tits" had the strongest response of all, she would involuntarily pinch and tug her nipples as if trying to imagine the pain.
From her first confessions of infidelity, barely weeks after we had met, it became clear that she could not be content in a monogamous relationship. After going through a painful period of wanting her to myself, I finally saw the light and turned my jealousy into a sexual fuel that in time we grew comfortable with and that made us soul mates at the deepest level. Soon, her solo experiences and chance encounters turned into planned trysts, with Andrea bringing her catch back to our apartment, preferably for a threesome, with me instructing and assisting. Later we would go over her seduction strategies and make game plans for the next time.
We tried large gang bangs a few times, but although we really enjoyed the chance to recreate scenes from our favorite porn, an apartment full of raucous men was too out of control and indiscreet for us. We found that single guys and the occasional duo were usually more willing to give her the kind of sex she craved, and could become regulars if they had the right equipment and attitude. Cock size was a crucial factor and Andrea had an uncanny ability to spot well-endowed men and boys.
The cock we had the most fun with, for the longest time, was a beauty on a young surfer kid we met on the boardwalk. How a 16 year old boy could have grown such a huge cock was a wonder to the both of us. Darin was a handsome kid with a swimmer's physique and long blond dreadlocks. He smelled of suntan lotion and weed, of which he had a constant supply.
The first time we saw him he was skating down the boardwalk with a cute preteen girl wearing oversized dark glasses, that looked precocious in her sexy outfit. Andrea was in her two piece bikini parading her magnificent body, turning heads as usual. As he skated past, Darin caught sight of her tits and nearly fell off his skateboard. We had a laugh and walked across to the sand to spread our towels. Andrea played in the waves while I sat watching the distant surfers.
A while later Darin appeared, without his girlfriend. He asked me for a light, and lit a joint which he then offered. We chatted about the waves and surfing, his eyes trained on Andrea the whole time. Andrea must have seen him because she returned, giving him her famous sexy walk and jiggling titties treat as she came up.
As I introduced them and we made smalltalk, his eyes kept darting to Andrea's tits while trying to look nonchalant. She noticed and put on a show, towelling her hair, making her big tits wobble about, almost popping out of her skimpy bathing suit. The poor kid's mouth was agape, and he looked like he was in pain. Andrea spread out on a towel, and I could see her checking out his crotch through her dark sunglasses. I looked too and could see a dangling salami cock outlined by his shorts. On its way to a hard-on, it looked disproportionately big, and I could sense Andrea's excitement as she looked up at him.
"Hey Darin, you're girlfriend is cute, man!" I said.
"Dude, she's my cousin... too young for me. I dont hang out with kids man! Nah, I'm single right now." he said trying to sound jaded.
"Come on don't tell me you're not doing her!" I laughed.
"Dude! She's only eight! Maybe when she grows some tits..." he laughed, eyeing Andrea's mounds.
"If its tits you're after, I'll trade you some grade A tits for some of that young pussy," I joked, dropping my voice. I could see the poor guy was trying to figure it all out in his head. Was I serious?
"I'm thirsty! Want to come by our place for some beer?" Andrea asked getting up. I knew just what kind of drink she was really thinking about.
"Sure!" He jumped at the offer.
Andrea and I quickly got all our stuff together, and the three of us headed off together to our flat. On the way, I struck up a good rapport with the kid and as Andrea walked ahead, giving him a rolling ass cheeks feast, I briefed him frankly about what lay in store if he wanted some fun. Needless to say, he was excited as hell and kept muttering "Damn, dude!" By the time we got to the flat, he had asked so many questions, he practically knew everything about our lifestyle.
By the time we got in the door, he had a conspicuous bulge from the anticipation. Andrea cooed when she saw it, saying "Ooh! Did I do that to you?" She took off her wet bathing suit right there, doing a slow turn for Darin who was transfixed. I got us some beers from the kitchen and settled on the couch to watch Andrea do her thing. By now they were entwined, tongues in each others mouths, Andrea greedily feeling his growing bulge, making sure she had guessed his dimensions right.
Darin was tall and handsome, and I felt a twinge of jealousy knowing Andrea had a special thing for these buff surfer types. The fact that he was so young seemed to make her more aggressive than usual. Andrea got down on her knees, her face inches from the tubular bulge that went halfway down his thigh. She stroked the huge sausage through his board shorts, feeling its outline and tugging at it. She put her mouth over the meaty log, stimulating him through the fabric and moving from the root to the tip, catching it between her teeth and biting up and down its length. She drooled spit into the fabric and sucked it back noisily. She was delaying the moment when she would actually see it naked, building her own anticipation.
Darin stood there mutely, a bit taken aback by the fawning, but loving the worshipful attention. He was obviously proud of his cock and had never received so much cock adulation before. When finally she started working his board shorts down; Andrea was trembling with excitement. As the root of his cock with the curly blond hairs came into view, she bit the knob again through the fabric, panting and teasing herself some more. She moved up and bit the exposed shaft, leaving the head trapped by the elastic. Even without the knob, his cock looked humongous, a good ten inches and thick as a wrist. Her mouth stretched to fit over the width, drooling and making guttural noises. She spent a long time laving and rubbing her face over the exposed cock, pulling herself into him by his ass, her fingers digging into his muscular buttocks.
Darin seemed unsure about how to be with Andrea, stroking her head gently as she knelt in front of him. I thought I better give him a hint.
"Just look at the cock slut" I said, shocking Darin who had no idea about the verbal abuse part of it.
"Go on, dude, grab her hair, treat her rough, she loves it"
"Yesss.. I love it!" Andrea let out a long moan of agreement. Darin meekly gathered her long blond curls, holding them anything but roughly, and pushed her face gently against his cock. Andrea responded by putting her hands behind her back and looking up at him fearfully as though he had just beaten her into submission. But, the kid just didn't have it in him, or hadn't gotten the confidence to really lay it on.
"This just wont do!" I thought.
Grabbing his board shorts, I yanked them down to his knees, the action causing his erection to spring up and whack his belly. Andrea gasped. I grabbed his cock at the base, and with my other hand I grabbed her by the hair roughly and snapped her head back. I lay his cock on her and started beating it on her upturned face, drawing moans from both of them.
Amazingly, Darin did not freak about me touching him. I suspect he was too young to be homo phobic and I think he was also relieved that I was taking charge and showing him what to do. This compliant nature was one of the best things about our new find, and over the next weeks and months Andrea and I would take charge of his young body, using it to fulfill many of our long held fantasies.
"Nasty cock loving whore-cunt! Is this what you want so badly? To get a face beating with cock before you choke on it?" I hissed.
I was teaching Darin the ropes, and Darin was responding well, his cock growing fully hard with his newfound awareness of male dominance. His cock pride was growing by the minute as he saw Andrea's utter fascination with his massive tool. It had a left curve to it from being trapped in briefs and being unable to lie between his legs due to its size. The shaft was narrower at the base and got fatter towards the head, ending in a peach sized knob. It had a heavy cudgel like appearance. I knew that Andrea, a cock connoisseur, was falling in love with this one and I didn't blame her, it was magnificent and mean looking. Andrea's moans had turned into "Jesus!" and "oh my God!" as she took in the power and beauty of her newfound toy.
"Open wide, slut, think you can fit this in your throat?" I continued.
"Oh yeah, make me eat it!" she looked at Darin imploringly.
Darin was beginning to get the picture, and seeing Andrea's wanton reactions, started to loosen up, although he still couldn't get himself to speak the nasty words forming in his head. I could tell that he was into it though by his changed expression. He took over the cock whipping, getting creative and thumping her on the cheeks, with his knob banging into her eye sockets. Andrea whimpered in lust, diving in to nuzzle his balls with that cute nose. I loved watching her in this state of total happiness.
Finally, she couldn't hold out any longer and brought her hands up to grab his balls, pulling down on his sack with both hands and catching the head with her mouth. She paused, took a deep breath and lunged forward, impaling her mouth and getting halfway down his shaft in the first go. That amazing pretty mouth was now stretched obscenely and her throat bulged to fit the giant head.
Andrea had perfected deep throating and was proud of her ability to take large cocks. In our fuck and fantasy sessions, she had dedicatedly worked to accommodate impossibly big dildos and cock shaped objects down her throat and had gotten to the point where things slipped smoothly down her throat without the slightest gag reflex. It was quite amazing to see, but nothing like seeing her with the real thing. Now she opened up and worked his cock down her until her nose was flattened against his pubes.
What a sight! She had taken that donkey cock all the way down effortlessly, almost too easily. I kneeled down next to her and felt her throat as it bulged around Darin's cock. She pulled out and then went down on it again slowly, giving me the show that we had often fantasized about. I could actually see the cock shape move down her gullet as it bulged out her lovely delicate neck. It went all the way down, and I got a thrill from imagining it working its way down her silky pipe towards her chest. I grabbed her hair and hammered her mouth over the last two inches of cock back and forth, smashing her face into his belly. She was making wet gurgling sounds, and her hands left his balls to work her pussy in that practiced motion I knew so well. Darin was making stifled sounds, still too inhibited to announce his building orgasm. Suddenly he pulled out, not understanding that he was expected to shoot down her throat, and started jacking his meat away from her face.
"Nooo! Cum down the bitch's throat man!" "Show this cock slave that you're her master!"I yelled through clenched teeth.
"Cock... Slave! I'm a cock slave! Ooh!" she muttered.
Andrea's fingers flew faster at her clit, and she yawned her mouth open with her tongue hanging out like the avid cock whores in porn movies she so envied. Darin accepted her invitation and stuck his cock in her mouth again. She turned her face sideways, making the head stretch her cheek out, another thing that she loved to replay in slow motion on the face fucking DVDs. I reached over and slapped her face smacking her cheek with the cock in it, giving Darin an unexpected jolt of stimulation which sent him down her throat again.
"Hold it there! This bitch's throat is loose from all the fucking it gets. Lets tighten it up!" I said.
I pulled off my leather belt and wrapped it around her neck. Darin was in to the balls once again, and on the verge, telling by the way his legs were trembling. I passed the belt through the buckle and drew it tight at the top of her neck, pulling till it constricted her throat around his meat. Andrea lost it and made strangled sounds, one hand at her flowing cunt and the other twisting her nipple. My cock was aimed at her face as her desperate, bloodshot, teary eyes locked with mine.
"Swallow, you cunt, get the fuck food you've been craving, you degenerate cum whore!" I panted, ready to shoot
"Yesss... take it, cum whore!" Darin finally burst out.
" Your cock master is gonna choke you with that big horse cock in your dirty slut throat you nympho cock addict!" "Swallow it all, you fucking cock hound! Happy now, Andrea? Are you happy choking on your new cock, you nympho cunt?"
Andrea could only make a long muffled moan with her windpipe plugged, her wide mouth a grimace around the wide base of Darin's meat.
Well, that was it for all of us. With a chorus of strangled wails we all came together. My cum plastered her lips as they stretched around Darin's cock. It pulsed visibly as he shot his load directly down to her stomach. Amazingly, Andrea stayed in position, keeping his cock lodged as it swelled, like a dog's knot trapped in a bitch's cunt. She breathed heavily through her nose, fighting the instinct to get more air, until her breathing finally became less desperate. Darin was doubled over her, twitching with post orgasmic jerks, his cock still buried to the hilt down her working throat.
When he had finally softened enough to pull out, he did so in stages, shocking the both of us again at the massive length of meat that she had managed to bury in her delicate mouth. Andrea's deep throating exceeded anything I had seen in porn - she had taken that huge meat deep and just kept it buried there throughout, for a good 5 minutes! I was so proud of my slutty babe, as she was too. We all giggled uncontrollably for ages after the tremendous release, collapsing in a heap on the soft carpet.
That was the very first time with Darin. He would come by everyday to get his rocks off, and Andrea and I loved his easygoing boyish presence. He let us use his body without complaint and would put up with my instructions patiently. His magnificent cock had a life of its own, staying hard without stimulation for hours, and after shooting a huge load, was easily restored to an even harder state. Andrea was in heaven and never tired of her living toy. Darin had come into his own and surprised us with his quiet sadism towards Andrea, taking to heart my references to him as her cock master. We were grooming him to be the stud male and he loved the role.
Andrea started calling him "Master" whenever she was worshipping his cock, although she was really the one in charge. She discovered cock bondage, tying a leather thong around Darin's cock and balls tight, making it go purplish, and even meaner looking with veins popping out and increasing its size considerably. We photographed her with it in that state, taking close-ups of that brutish cock next to her perfectly made up face with slut red lipstick, the size of her dainty face making the cock appear even more monstrous. How beautiful and slutty she looked, with her master's cock pressed lovingly against her, or draped over her head from behind, the head between her mascara'ed eyes.
She loved attacking him lovingly from behind as soon as he walked in, pressing her ample tits into his back and reaching around to grab his cock, wagging it, whipping it in circles, lifting and dropping it and squeezing it so hard he would cry out. She never tired of it, cock and balls, balls and cock. I didn't mind, I was almost as fascinated with the kid's godly phallus. She would keep "master's cum" in her mouth for hours sometimes taking little swallows to make it last, or let it remain in globs on her face until it eventually dried. During these times she would parade around the apartment with her cum facial, doing mundane things, cooking or doing laundry, while Darin and I would chat or play guitars or just nap until we could get it up again.
Sperming Andrea at least three times a day each was average, although on some days we would do marathon sessions that would take up most of the day and we would hold out, concentrating on making her come again and again by various methods until she passed out. We loved tying her up and sticking huge dildos down her throat and cunt and ass, talking filth, and getting her to repeat filth under threat of pain. She always came like gangbusters when we would administer a whipping or spanking, threatening to do her serious harm. She could cum within minutes of a hard pussy spanking, thrashing around as one of us held her down.
Learning from example, Darin had come a long way, and had found his own well of fantasies centered around his sexy mom Michelle, who was a classy, beautiful, 40 year old divorcee, going out on dates with students at the university where she was a librarian and even bringing them home, although she never went beyond petting and teasing them mercilessly with her ample tits and long sexy legs. Darin was friendly with some of them and would get very upset when they jokingly talked about how hot his mom was.
Through our fantasy play he realized that, surprise! surprise, he wanted to fuck and abuse her for being such a slut tease. All this buried aggression he unleashed on Andrea, finally talking trash to her and being genuinely cruel, which of course, she loved. We made her dress up like his mom, with her rimless glasses and high heels, calling her Michelle for the entire day. We role played endlessly, getting her to confess to her secret depravity and then punishing her for it. Darin would "walk in" on her and me as one of her student studs, and heap abuses on her and throw her around, even beat her, before brutally "fucking all her whore holes!"
Darin had always been obsessed by his mom's tits so Andrea's big jugs became the primary focus of his love and abuse. In tender moments, she would "breast feed" him sweetly as he imagined his mom did, but these sessions would invariably end with him giving her tits a cruel working over which sent Andrea into ecstatic states. Tit torture was always a part of our play and a great source of arousal for Darin and me.
There was a joyful ease to our times together. The days rolled by, mostly in a decadent, pot enhanced sexual cloud. We lived for fucking, watching the most extreme porn we could find, and doing the nastiest things we could think of.



Part 2 – Little Sheena's Cream Pie Treat for Daddy
M+F, M+g, cons, swing, pedo, preteen, Mdom, sm, inter, size, rough, va, creampie

Darin's other "object of desire" was Sheena, his precocious eight-year old cousin we had seen him with that first day. Sheena had a crush on him and was always trying to get him to have sex. A year ago he had her alone at his house and had gotten her to jack him off, and played with her tiny bald pussy which he described in detail for us. During this encounter, she had confessed to him that her single dad molested her and had taught her quite a few skills that she wanted to show off to Darin.
This, more than anything fired all our imaginations and Andrea's intense interest in all the details and her arousal was a clear indication that she too had been molested although she had never talked about it. Now she had two roles to play, cock tease Michelle, and baby cunt Sheena.
"Yeah, fuck the little whore's cunt!" she blurted out uncharacteristically one day when we were giving it to her as she played at being Sheena.
The thought of that little slut's pussy being impaled on Darin's fat cock became our obsessive fantasy. Andrea played little girl dress-up and would pucker her mouth tight so that Darin could fuck the little girl mouth she made. Andrea came again and again when we would make her "suck Darin's cum from little whore Sheena's bald cunt"
The stage was set to make our fantasies come true when Sheena's dad was going away for a few days on a business trip and Sheena was as usual, to stay with her Aunt Michelle and Darin. It was the summer holidays and Sheena tagged along with Darin to the beach while his mom went to jazz concerts and entertained her students.
Darin had already primed the little wench with sexual suggestions, so when he brought her around to our apartment she was ready to have her boyfriend to herself at last. We had never talked about how we would seduce her for a foursome, but as it turned out, it was effortless because the little minx was quite experienced sexually and readily opened up when she saw that Darin was not hiding anything from us.
Andrea struck an instant bond with her when they were first introduced, and soon they were off to the bedroom to put on makeup and tryout Andrea's old sexy T-shirts and other hand me downs. Darin and I smoked a joint while we listened to the giggles from the bedroom.
"Think she''ll play?" I asked
"Yeah dude, the slut is dying to be grown up. She really thinks she can be my steady girlfriend. She'll do anything I tell her to!" he bragged
"What if she spills to her dad? We'll be in big trouble for doing a minor." I said
"Not as much trouble as him!" laughed Darin "Anyway, he gets off on it, dude, Sheena told me he shares her with his friends!"
Sheena and Andrea walked in hand in hand. Andrea had transformed the little girl into a miniature bimbo, with a cut off Playboy bunny T-shirt that showed her slim white midriff, and hip-hugger spandex miniskirt that was a good fit without being stretched. She had on Andrea's too big high heels and some dumb madonna lace gloves from the eighties with a matching lace purse hanging from her wrist. Her little pixie face was over made up, with foundation, rouge, mascara, and light pink lipstick. The little darling was beaming with excitement at being allowed to be dressed like a grown up and looked eagerly at Darin to see whether she were having the effect she hoped. With her cute pageboy haircut, she did look pretty hot.
Darin and I both whistled as she did a turn.
"You're hot, Sheena" "Really sexy for a little girl!"
Darin held his arms out, and she ran and hugged him. They made out with each other for a bit, Darin giving us a wink over her shoulder and motioning for us to leave. Andrea and I went into the kitchen to get some beer. When we peeked in a while later, Darin had her in his lap with her back to him with her T-shirt off, her legs outside his, nibbling on her ears as he stroked her pussy over the miniskirt. She gave a start when we walked in, but Darin whispered something in her ear, and she looked at us with a guilty grin
"You guys make a great couple" Andrea said and Sheena beamed
"Don't mind us" I said and Andrea and I sat on the other couch facing slightly away and turned on the TV.
"Hey dude, lets watch some porn, Sheena's loves it too" "Want to?" he asked her, tousling her hair.
"Ooh, yeah," "I've seen lots before!" said Sheena
"All right then, here we go" I said, putting in a DVD from our growing face fucking collection. For the next ten minutes we watched the action, hearing sighs and whispers from Darin and Sheena when the teen slut on the screen was presented with two big cocks which she looked at in awe. She was coerced into taking their cocks deeper and deeper as the two men took turns feeding her mouth.
When we finally turned and looked, Sheena was on her haunches freeing Darin's cock from his baggy shorts. Andrea and I were transfixed at the sexy sight of this little cutie shafting Darin's monster with her little fingers that didn't even manage to circle half his girth. The incongruous proportions were straight from our deepest fantasies, the very effect we had often sought to create with those large dildos in Andrea's delicate hands, except this was the real thing.
Darin reached down and pinched Sheena's pink lipsticked mouth open and proceeded to fit his head in. With her jaws stretched wide open he managed to get more than half his cock in her mouth. The sight of her childish face skewered at the end of that curved tool was truly arousing. The little slut knew what she was doing, though. She ran her tongue around the head, moaning "Mmmm!" as she had been taught to do, while jacking the cock slowly with both her hands.
"Look, look" Darin said, pulling her off and turning her head to the TV screen. The two black dicks were both in the teen girl's mouth at the same time, her lips stretched into a bizarre shape.
"Ever done that?"
"No, but dad always talks about me doing it to him and his friend" she said
"Andrea can teach you- she's real good at it" said Darin
"Come and watch sweetie, I'll show you how to make daddy and his friends happy" said Andrea going over to the couch and beckoning me over.
Sheena didn't look too happy about sharing Darin but she didn't quite know how to protest and was soon absorbed by Andrea's prowess at fellatio as she fit both Darin and me into her mouth.
"My turn now" said Sheena and tried in vain to imitate Andrea, ending up going back and forth between our cocks as we stood on either side of her. Andrea was behind her, hugging her little body, and whispering in her ear.
"That's it, that's how a good cum slut makes cocks happy. Did your daddy teach you all about cum? Want me to show you how to make it shoot?" she whispered
"I already know how to be a cum slut," said the little minx proudly, pouting her bruised lips, "Darin said I was the best!"
"Do you like cum, sweetie? I just love cocks and cum! Don't you? Does your daddy cum as much as Darin? Does he cum on your face a lot?"
"Uh huh, He doesn't cum as much as Darin I don't think, but it's hard to tell 'cause he always licks it off my face right away. He says that good dads always clean the cum off their little girls. He always pretends it's his friend Tom's cum."
"Is Tom a black man sweetie?" Andrea's voice was quavering. She usually never talked like this, but something about the little girl had set her off.
"Yeah. He's my dads best friend, he only loves little girls that's why my dad says he is a special friend. He tells my dad about all his experiences and shows him videos."
Andrea could not stop with the leading questions, and Sheena was working herself into some lewd state that was obviously very familiar to her, talking about cocks and cum, her little face screwed up in a very adult slut manner when she used the nasty terms she had learnt.
Her dad had done a good job. The little cunt had plenty of training, been shown lots of porn to educate her and had been turned into a true whore at heart. Darin and I were getting off on the talk and the nasty sight of her tugging at our dicks and looking into our eyes alternately as she answered Andrea's questions with enthusiasm.
"Have you seen Tom's cock honey?" "Of course, I make him cum on my face so dad can lick it off. Its really big!" she volunteered
"Bigger than Darin's?"
"Oh yeah, much, much bigger" she bragged "But I still like Darin's the best" she said looking up at him with a childish smile
"Show me how much bigger" said Andrea
Sheena held Darin in one hand and indicated with the other holding her hand away from his tip by three inches.
"No way! You're lying!" laughed Andrea
"I swear! I'll show you pictures if you don't believe me. My dad takes pictures, and video too" She piped, "Uncle Tom cums lots and lots on my face and pussy for daddy to video... Then daddy licks it off and shares it with me."
"Oooh! You're such a sexy little darling! Has Tom fucked you too?"
"No. Only my dad and some of his friends. Tom's wont fit. Daddy says I am almost ready though. He has been practicing me since I was 6. He buys me dildos. ... a bigger one every month. Now I can take the one he calls Black Beast- it's the biggest, it doesn't even hurt anymore!" she bragged.
We all sucked in our breaths in mock awe.
"Do you like getting fucked by dildos, honey? Does it make you cum?"
"Mmmm, I love Black Beast, I cum even though it hurts a bit. Daddy taught me to like pain in my pussy. He showed me how all the grown ups in the movies had to like pain for their masters to really love them."
We all gasped. "No shit!" I said, "You think you can fuck Darin's big cock Sheena?"
"Of course, silly. Darin doesn't believe me either. But I can. Wanna see?"
I was overcome with lust for the little precocious whore. Our fantasy was about to be enacted. I picked her up by her armpits and carried her on one hip, hugging her to me, my fingers cupping her sexy little cheeks.
"You're beautiful baby. Such a beautiful little slut, to be able to take such big cocks at your age"
I kissed Sheena, and she kissed me back, giving me her tongue, putting her arms around my neck and grabbing a bunch of hair at the back of my head. Andrea undressed her as I held her pulling her T-shirt and skirt over her head. Her body felt fantastic, my first feel of little plump ass and puny chest making me feel powerful. I soul kissed with the eager eight-year old, exploring her bald mini cunt.
Meanwhile, Andrea and Darin had stripped, and Andrea was doing her usual prep of Darin's cock from behind, whispering in his ear. She made him lie back on the couch, legs spread and went down on his cock to the root staying till his cock grew to full hardness. When she came back up, she let her drool coat his fully erect cock and said,
"Okay lets see if our teenie slut can take this!"
My tongue still in Sheena's little painted mouth, I lowered her on to Darin's cock as Andrea guided it into the little cutie's pussy. To our amazement, the enormous head parted her cunt lips and entered quite easily. Sheena's twisted smile and expression showed her pride at proving her ability. Darin looked a little uncomfortable at the tightness around his pulsing cock, but as she worked herself up and down like a pro, feet on his thighs, he entered her deeper where there was more room for his knob. He grunted with the relief.
The sight was incredible. Andrea and I were kneeling, our faces close to the union, stroking the little child's torso and Darin's muscular thighs. He leaned her back against himself to give us a better view. And what a view it was! The little cunt's waist was less than half the width of Darin's, and here she was taking a good nine inches inside. I ran my hand over her belly pressing to see whether I could feel Darin inside her and sure enough there was a noticeable bulge halfway up her tummy defining Darin's meaty club. I pointed it out to Andrea, and she gasped, "Oh my God" "Oh my God"
"This baby cunt can take a cock for sure!" I said.
"Can you feel this dude?" I asked Darin patting the bulge in her belly.
"Sure can, dude, the bitch is well fucked. Here, let me go deeper" Grabbing her by the thighs he angled her differently and pushed her down on himself.
Now only about an inch remained in sight. Sheena was panting, her eyes rolling back in their sockets as she felt the familiar pleasure of being stuffed, only this felt so much better than rubber.
The little horny slut was in throes. "Mmmm! See, I told you Darin, I can take your big cock. Will you let me be your girlfriend now?" "Mmmm! Oh! Fuck me good Darin," she said in a childlike squeak.
Then in another monotone she added "Oh yeah use my baby cunt. Fuck me hard. Fill me with cum so my daddy can li..." She was babbling, losing herself in some trance like state, jabbering stuff she had been taught to say while having those dildos shoved in her cunt by daddy.
Darin's strokes were getting fuller now- a proper, deep fucking, and getting rougher with each stroke. Sheena was tossing her bobbed hair around, her face a mask as she tried to find an orgasm through the discomfort of a brutal fucking.
Andrea's hand went under Sheena's ass, while her other hand was at the little girls glistening bald cunt and Darin's balls, spreading the wetness and strumming her fingers on the little child's prominent clit.
"Lets make this baby whore airtight!" she said looking at me.
I stood up and fed my cock to Sheena's bobbing head and as soon as it was in her mouth, I lunged forward, burying it till it slipped down her tight throat. It was shocking that she did not gag. She just whined, either from Andrea's finger in her ass or from my cock in her throat.
"Fuck the cunt hard, master! Really give it to her, use her as a cum dump, just as her daddy trained her to be. He'll love sucking the load from his sweet baby's pussy." Andrea panted, fisting Darin's cock and banging against the little girls stuffed pussy.
The mention of Sheena's dad reminded me I was planning to make him a video of his baby's fucking to show our goodwill. I hopped off, and quickly got my DVcam from the bedroom. I put in a new tape and set it up on a tripod, making sure the remote would center the zoom on Sheena's little cunt. I started it and started taping the action on the couch.
Darin was speed fucking the half delirious tot, while Andrea had reached behind Sheena, and was vigorously plunging her finger in the child's ass, hissing "Nasty little whore, cock loving baby cunt slut, black mans cum dump, daddy's dildo slave bitch loves getting fucked by huge cocks!"
With a roar, Darin came, grabbing his little bitch by the hips and slamming her down on his huge fuck stick, lifting her up ten inches and slapping her down again on his groin, hurting her insides. Like the large rubber cocks she had learned to love, Darin's spurting cock was sending her over the edge. Like a rag doll, she was jerked around by his powerful thrusts as he came.
"I'm cum...mminnng.. I'm cum...minnnngg" wailed Sheena grabbing her crotch with both hands as if she was hopping for a pee.
As their orgasms began to subside Sheena fell back against Darin's chest, her eyes closed in a faint, her pretty little face all caked with slutty makeup, her smeared mascara making her look like a real child whore.
I zoomed in slowly, to catch Darin's buried cock flexing spasmodically in the child's stuffed pussy, then panned up up to her navel to show Darin's bulge pulsing, clearly visible through her skinny belly. I knew her dad would get a thrill seeing that! I went back down, in time to catch Darin lifting her up by her skinny hips to extract his still hard cock slowly from her clinging pussy. After the shocking length emerged, the huge head finally pulled out with difficulty from the sucking lips, and the semi-hard cock dropped out. Darin gently set her ass down at the base of his cock and grabbing her ankles, pulled her legs back and up, so I could get a clear shot of the gaping hole his cock had left.
What a sexy sight! Her stretched cunt muscles had temporarily lost their elasticity, and you could see deep into her preteen gash, with the thick white cum welling up slowly.
"Oh baby! that is so hot! Daddy's gonna be so proud of you!" I said zooming out to include her tired, beaming face as she tried to look. "Now give your wonderful daddy a big smile, and say thank you for getting your little pussy ready for Darin."
Sheena grinned as she looked into the lens and blew him a kiss. "Thank you daddy!" she said and then, making a naughty open mouthed 'O' she moved her fingers to her oozing pussy and sqeezed the glistening labia together, forcing out a big wad of white cream.
What a nasty little fuck toy daddy had trained her to be! It was all too much, I went over to Sheena and started jacking off at her saucy face as she manipulated the load out from her gaping cunt. In no time at all, I shot a violent load of cum, scooting up onto the couch to get the squirts squarely on Sheena's immature face, then moved down to cover her pussy with more globs, finally sliding my spurting cock easily into the little whore's sloppy cunt. I fucked her slimy tightness, adding a few more spurts to Darin's monster load.
Drained, I collapsed to the floor, and lay spent, watching the vision, through her daddy's eyes, of that precocious little pixie face with cum dripping off it and the obscene mess of sperm that dripped and drooled from her child cunt onto Darin's cock.
We had all cum except for Andrea who was patiently waiting for her cream pie treat, working her clit and nipples, mouthing obscenities to herself in a constant stream.
"Go get it, cum whore! I said to Andrea.
Crawling low and rising up between Darin's knees, Andrea dived in, starting slowly, with noisy kisses to both their glistening genitals.
I turned the camera off and took out the tape, labelling it "Sheena's Treat for Daddy" and put it in the lace purse Andrea had given Sheena. That done, I went to the bedroom and got Andrea's chained nipple clamps, a 16 inch dildo and a studded paddle to give her the daily requirement of abuse as she reveled in the results of the young lovers' coupling.
The next half hour was spent with Sheena and Darin torturing Andrea's hanging tits by pulling on the chains attached to the nipple clamps, with the giant dildo wagging obscenely from her slick cunt while I reddened her luscious white ass cheeks mercilessly with the paddle, until she was screeching in pain and lust.
She alternated between devouring Darin's spent semi hard cock and balls slavishly, and coating her face with the sticky cum from the little child's glistening wet cunt. She sucked noisily to get more and more of the huge load that had been deposited by Darin and me, showing us each extraction on her outstretched tongue before swallowing it.
I whacked her lily white cheeks and had the dildo plunged three quarters of the way into her stretched cunt. Darin and Sheena too had recovered from their fuck, and we all now put our energies into hurling abuse at Andrea and calling her the filthiest names we could think of as she moaned her way to a giant orgasm.
"I'm gonna tell uncle Tom about how much you love cum and cocks. Then when he fucks me he'll make you suck his big cums from my pussy." - this from Sheena!
"That's all you're good for you worthless cunt, to suck men's cum from little pussies that are much better for fucking than your big dildo swallowing whore's cunt." growled Darin.
"Do it good or else we'll rip those bitch nipples off your slutty tits, you cum whore. Shake that nasty whore ass and beg for a good beating from your owners you slave cunt pig! Thank this beautiful fresh baby whore for letting you worship her hole. Go on!... beg to suck horse cock loads from her lovely baby cunt!"
"UUnnnhhh! Oh yes! horse loads... baby cunt... pleaaase!"
"Shameless whore!" Darin had her head pinned to the floor with his foot on her head. With his other foot, he had trapped her nipples between his toes and was pulling her tit out cruelly.
Pulling the dildo out of her pretty, gaping hole, I switched to whacking her ass and cunt with the heavy rubber. When I had it landing with loud wet thwacks on her exposed cunt, really hurting her, Andrea cried out in pain and was immediately launched into a shuddering orgasm. I thrust the dildo back in her cunt as the squirts sprayed out and her legs snapped open and shut, her whole body jerking violently.
We were all exhausted and spent the afternoon laying in a happy tangle and making plans for the coming days.



Part 3 – Angela, Thirteen and Promising
M+F, M+fg, cons, pedo, preteen, swing, Mdom, sm, inter, size, rough, creampie

We grilled little Sheena for more information about her sex life- her dad's activities with her, and most of all, about Tom and his super dick. Andrea's one-track mind, predictably, was working overtime to figure out a way to get her holes around the legendary cock. Sheena said that Tom was only turned on by little girls, and thought that Tom could be tempted to join our gang if her grade school friend Angela were in the picture, cause she knew Sheena's secret and had tried to seduce Tom at Sheena's birthday party.
Sheena's dad had forbidden Tom from laying a finger on her at the time, for fear of the other parents noticing. Since then, Tom always tried to get Sheena to bring Angela over to 'watch movies' with her, but her dad always said no.
Angela, according to Sheena was a big girl for her age, a bit fat, and knew all about fucking and sucking, having peeked on her single mom who was fucking the pool-man. He had shown her his cock one day when her mother was showering and even let her touch it.
Tom was sure that unlike Sheena, Angela could take his oversized cock in her pussy.
"Come on Joe, imagine cleaning out that plump little pussy after I fill her up" Sheena mimicked Tom's deep voice and giggled, recalling her dad's expression.
"Will her mom let her go to the beach with you?" I asked
"I think so, if I say that Darin is taking us" she answered "and I have Tom's number. I can tell him to meet us at the beach!"
The next day, Andrea and I anxiously waited to hear from Darin if everything were going according to plan. When the doorbell rang, we peeked out the window. It was Darin and Tom with the two girls and a third tall black man who looked to be Tom's friend.
We let them in and after the introductions, Darin took me aside and told me that when he had objected, Tom had threatened to tell Sheena's dad if his friend BT was not allowed to join in. "He's got a big pussy pleaser too" he had offered, having been told by Sheena about Andrea's predeliction.
Tom looked forty something with a benign face and a curly salt and pepper head of hair. He had a groomed, well educated look and was built like a boxer, although starting to get a bit portly.
BT was much younger, with a glistening shaved head wearing loose athletic gear. Both men were huge, and had all of us intimidated except for Sheena, who seemed at ease with her familiar lover and of course Andrea, who was trying to make an impression on the two men, walking with an exaggerated sway as she fetched drinks.
Angela sat by Sheena, grinning nervously and whispering constantly to her. I immediately fell in love with the plump darling and could see why Tom wanted to pork her so badly. Only five years older than Sheena but almost twice her size, she had a lovely freckled cherubic face, with long curly red hair and quite well-developed chest for a thirteen year old. She was fat in the most attractive way, her big boned body looking almost adult until her face gave it away. She had tiny, dainty hands and feet. I just wanted to smother the dimpled cutie with kisses.
"Hi sweetheart! God you are cute!" I said going over and taking her hand.
She beamed up at me, and I swear there was a special connection I felt with this beautiful child. I was already torn, between wanting to teach her gently how to become a woman, and wanting to see her turned, without ceremony, into a fuck toy for grown men.
Tom whispered something to Sheena, and she went over to BT and gave him a hug as he sat on the couch. He put his arm around her and held her close, asking her about school and if she had boyfriends, while his other hand went to the back of her knees, preparing to lift her onto his lap.
"Angela, come sit with me, honey child, give old Tom a kiss hello" said Tom holding out his hand to the shy girl.
She went over, putting her hand in his big paw and sweetly bending down to kiss his cheek. Tom pulled her hand in, and she lost her balance falling onto him. He leaned back and stretched his legs out, grabbing her ass with his other hand, and hefting her into position on himself. He held her tight against himself, her legs straddling his thigh, while he sought out her pretty pink mouth with his own, sighing when he felt no resistance whatsoever from the big child. Angela was excitedly looking sideways while opening her mouth to let his tongue in, to see if her friend was watching.
Sheena was indeed, sitting high on BT's lap with her back to him while her hands rubbed at his bulge between her thighs. The two girls did a wide eyed surprise face at each other, opening their mouths in O's and then returned with enthusiasm to the petting.
Darin and I watched the action, fascinated by the sexy sight of the two white cuties being molested by black men, a bit peeved at being made into spectators and wondering how all this would work out.
Andrea came back with beer cans and handed them out, neither man making any change other than freeing a hand to take their drinks. Andrea too looked at the two fully engrossed men, their covered crotches, and cheerily decided to pass her time with us while we waited to see those much talked about cocks. She sat at our feet, fishing our cocks out and waving them to hardness. She turned and looked back at Tom and BT, giving them that open mouthed "I'm a slut for cock" look.
"Whoa boy! Where'd you get that thang?" joked Tom seeing Darin's pole.
"Why don't you do a sexy dance for us baby?" said BT to Andrea "Shake those beauties for my buddy and me"
Andrea happily sprang up and started doing her practiced striptease, wobbling her bra-less tits back and forth under her loose cut off T-shirt, the heavy globes coming into view when she raised her arms above her head. Soon, everyone stopped what they were doing and watched raptly, including the two girls.
"Come on girls, lets entertain our men!" Andrea invited and both girls were released, to join her on the carpet, giggling as they imitated her moves.
They started to strip along with her and soon all three were naked. It was incredibly sexy to watch the two girls doing sexy adult moves, Angela moving with surprising grace. It was so hot to see them shake their imaginary tits at us and yawn their legs open showing us their bald pussies with the pink insides showing.
"Hold that pose sweetie!" Tom said addressing Angela, and unzipping his fly, carefully extracted his semi hard penis.
"Holy cow!" muttered Andrea, eyes wide, sitting up and forgetting all about her dance.
It was truly a mesmerizing sight, Tom's cock lay against his thigh, pulsing slowly, like a large creature in its own right. It was dark brown and all bruised looking, thick as salami and at least eleven inches long. The foreskin covered the head halfway, and the open slit at the tip was oozing pre-cum from making out with his plump conquest. He held it up with one hand at the base and started to jack the top half, staring intently at Angela's lewd spread.
"Bring that pretty cunt closer, baby doll!" he ordered Angela.
She scooted up, lying directly beneath him and put her ankles on his knees raising up on her elbows and striving to present him the best spread possible, thrilled at being singled out.
BT had followed suit, pulling down his sweatpants to his ankles and kicking them off. Andrea let out a second exclamation, BT's cock was even thicker, though an inch shorter. It was smooth and polished looking and stuck straight out from his shaved crotch like a billy club. The last inch and a half of his cock was disproportionately fat at the base, like a tree trunk. He gave Andrea a big crooked grin and crooked his finger at her.
She jumped up and went to the back of his couch, leaning over him to get her hands on his member. Her tits squashed against his bald head as she slowly started to jack his cock experimentally, studying its girth and running her hand from his abdomen down to his balls, cooing with delight at the hard ebony rod. BT had maneuvered one of her nipples into his mouth and was sucking noisily.
Sheena, not wanting to be left out, came over to me and Darin and lay herself across us, giving Darin access to her moistening cunt and giving up her mouth to me. Darin had his cock poking up between her legs as she worked her wetness against the side of his shaft expertly. I was getting pretty turned on watching Andrea in action with BT's bruiser. By now, BT got that he could do as he pleased with this plainly submissive white slut, and started to feed her his cock forcefully as he started biting and chewing at her tits.
"You ready to finally get fucked by Tom's big cock, you dirty little slut?" I whispered in Sheena's ear.
"Oh yeah! I want to get fucked by all the cocks. I am a dirty little whore." She whispered, her eyes screwed shut, transforming herself into the little cock hound her daddy had trained her to be.
"But my daddy will be mad that he's not here to clean me up. I better not tell him. Or I can leave it in my pussy and let it soak into my panties for him!"
"We'll put some in a bottle. Tell him you saved the cum for him then he won't be so mad!" I teased.
"Can we take pictures? I know he'll like that!"
"Sure, baby cunt. I'll take lots of pictures of your pussy getting fucked by all our cocks for your daddy to jerk off to!"
"Thanks!" she said genuinely.
"Who do you want to fuck you first?" I whispered.
"First you, then Darin, then BT and Tom last" she said as if she had given it much thought, "That way my pussy will get stretched slowly and it won't hurt a lot"
"Naw! I want to go last, when your cunt is all sloppy" I said jokingly, but was dead serious.
Darin had somehow maneuvered his big cock into Sheena's pussy sideways and was fucking her with short slow jabs. I raised her up so he could enter her fully and continued nibbling her earlobes and whispering.
"You think Angela can take cocks too? She's never been fucked, right?"
"She tried my big dildo and it went in easily, but it wouldn't go deep cause she still has her cherry"
"Well, we'll fix that today, and make her take lots of cum too. But who'll clean her up?" I asked.
"I think Andrea should, as she did for me. She said she wanted to taste Toms cum from Angela's pussy. Or Darin can if he wants. Or you."
"I think you should share it with Andrea. Then we can put it back in your pussy for your dad. How about that?"
"Okay!" said the little minx cutely.
Tom was by now having Angela lie back against him, pinching and rubbing her plump tits and her reddened labia while she shafted his erect cock with her tiny hands. It was a sight to behold those podgy fingers manipulate the monster cock, which drooped under its own weight. The child had a serious, glazed expression, feeling sensual pleasures for the first time, her smooth beautiful body getting moist with sweat with her building arousal. Tom was slow and gentle, letting her learn to give him pleasure with soft-spoken lewd encouragements.
"That's it, my beautiful baby girl, work that nigger cock like that so you can learn to be a good little girl for uncle Tom. You're a real find, princess, I'm gonna train you to be my favorite cock lover, would you like that? Do you want uncle Tom's big cock to play with everyday? You want me to be your secret boyfriend? Look at how wet your pussy is getting, princess, it loves this big nigger cock, doesn't it?"
Andrea had come around to kneel for BT's cock and was impaling her throat on it. For once she seemed to have difficulty getting the stiff prod all the way down and kept trying repeatedly, inching her stretched lips forward around the trunk like root, making choked sounds. BT towered above her making a display of being impassive, crossing his arms and doing body builder poses.
Andrea, looking up at him through red tearing eyes, loved it, and worked her wet cunt as she sat on her high heeled haunches. When he tired of the posing, BT turned to her again, grabbed a fistful of hair at her forehead and pushing her head back, let his saliva coated cock lie on her upturned face, his nuts dropping into Andrea's yawning mouth. Then, calling her "Black cock whore!" and "Dirty cum pig" he spat a big wad of spittle on her face loudly and moving his hips around, made his steel hard cock coat her entire face with it. He seemed to be trying to make a dent in her features, using his palm to press his hard gristle into her face, squashing her nose and leaking pre-cum into her cock-crazy eyes. Andrea moaned and came, going limp, her eyes rolling back in her head, being held up only by BT's grip on her hair.
Watching the hot scene was making our temperatures rise too, and I started slapping Sheena's ass hard as she clung to Darin with her face buried in his smooth chest fucking his big cock like a pro, with great lunges of her little body, burying it to the hilt and rising up to receive the next blistering slap to her reddened ass.
"Ride that cock, you little cock whore! Make it fill you up with cum for your daddy!"
My other hand was at her stomach, pressing against it to feel Darin's mighty cock, trying to grab its form through her belly and hurting her with my digging nails. The little bitch wailed and came, slowing down and collapsing against him.
Angela watched wide eyed at her friend's reaction to the hitting, squirming against Toms now naked body and jacking his cock, humping her raw swollen pussy wetly against his hairy thigh. Tom had started alternating the pinching of her body with light slaps, leaving patchy red marks everywhere. He was getting worked up, his suggestive comments turning to more aggressive ones, spoken through clenched teeth.
"Ready for some big cock in your fat baby pussy, whore? You wanna play with big uncle Tom? Better be prepared to cry, little bitch cunt, you won't be able to sit for a week, you little cock hound. Gonna make you a black cock nympho slut for life, my pretty little princess cunt."
By now the poor girl had been primed and the harsher language, new to her ears, was becoming a part of the pleasure she was experiencing. She knew from watching the other two that the abuse was proof of her effect on him. She was learning fast, and her eager expression and childish arousal were promising signs that she would train to be a great little fuck toy for our gang.
Picking her up effortlessly, Tom stood up, letting her thighs straddle his protruding cock as he held her under her armpits, his fingers trapping and squeezing her nipple buds. Her legs dangled down coming only halfway to his calves. He walked her like that over to the recovering Andrea and BT.
"Lets get this little bitch's cunt ready" he said
"Okay, bro" said BT and again grabbing Andrea by the hair, dragged her face to Angela's slick pussy as it rested on Tom's cock. Andrea knew what to do, managing to reach the plump peach of Angela's pussy with Toms cock arcing down to her chest.
She started tonguing at the juncture, trying to wedge her tongue between the little girl and tom's cock. Tom raised her up a bit, and Angela sent a pointy tongue with saliva on its tip up the little girls pussy. With her hand, she massaged Tom' snake cock against her neck. It lay against her, down to the middle of her chest, and I knew that before the end of the day I wanted to see her deep throat that massive black cock all the way.
After a good amount of spit lubricating, Andrea was instructed to insert the cock in the little girls pussy while Tom held her aloft with his forearms under Angela's knees, holding her in a sitting position against himself. The child had her head lolled back on his shoulder, having completely given herself to Andrea's ministrations. With his cock positioned in the puffy slit and Andrea holding it in position, Tom started to lower the pretty girl down onto himself giving us all a great view of the penetration.
We watched fascinated as the head split her shiny bald pussy lips open, and entered the first inch. Angela gave a meek protest mewl as she felt the first time invasion. Slowly, raising her off and back down again, Tom managed to get about a couple of inches into her, but there it stopped and would go no further. Muttering curses, he tried again and again, with Andrea enthusiastically serving as a fluff girl.
In the end, he gave up, handing her off to BT, and flopped back down on his couch. Angela looked ready to cry at her failure to please Tom, and looked pathetically at Darin and me over BT's shoulder.
"Get over here, cunt!" he barked at Andrea, "Get over here and show the little bitch how to take a nigger cock!"
Andrea hurriedly shuffled over on her knees and reverently took hold of the giant black cock that she had waited for so patiently. She began her slow examination and worship of his flagging member, reviving it within minutes to a full erection with her erotic handling. Tom was pleased with her fawning attention, and decided to reward her with some choice abuse while he teased the head around her lips, pulling away everytime she tried to mouth it. "Never seen such a cock hungry white whore! She really does love big ones- look at her! The bitch is in love, man! Ha! That's right, cunt! You beg long and hard, and maybe uncle Tom will feed your bitch throat. Beg, cunt!"
Andrea was in cock lust heaven. "Please, sir, I need it ... I need it bad! Make me your cock slave! I'll do anything..." she pleaded seriously, her fingers going to her clit in automatic response to the humiliation.
"Open wide, bitch! ... Unhh!"
He grabbed her hair, and holding himself erect with one hand, yanked her face onto his prick, going straight into Andrea's throat a good seven inches.
"Unhh! ... Unhh! Unhhh! Shit!"
He was hammering her head down, bucking his hips up to plunge all the way into her throat, surprised at the smooth entry.
Andrea rose up and hunched forward to allow the huge cock passage down her gullet. Her mouth was stretched to its limit around the thick black meat, her lower lip bloody from getting scraped against her teeth as they were sucked in on the in strokes. It was a violent face fucking, and I almost got up to intervene on her behalf, sensing that Tom was taking out his anger at not being able to fuck Angela, and not sure how far he would go. But I held back.
"Is this what you want? Is this what you want, bitch?" He shouted.
He shoved her face all the way down, and held her there, plugging her throat completely as she struggled to pull off. When finally she started beating her fists on his thighs, he yanked her off and threw her back to the ground, his spit soaked monster lurching in the air.
Andrea lay there dazed, feeling her lip and rubbing her throat, unable to speak.
"Yeaah!... Show the bitch who's boss!" sneered BT.
Andrea was reviving, and I was relieved to see her spread her thighs and start working her pussy again. She was such a trooper.
"I loved it!" she said hoarsely, "Now fuck your bitch, master, make me feel your big black cock! Fuck this whore cunt!" She spread her pussy lips with both hands.
Tom got down on the floor wordlessly and pushing her legs back against her chest, entered her slick cunt. He started to lazily saw in and out, drawing oohs and aahs from Andrea.
Meanwhile BT was roughly trying to get Angela to suck his cock, and she was protesting, her eyes brimming with tears. I saw that she needed to be rescued and went over to take her from BT who had a finger up her and didn't seem ready to let her go, until finally, I pulled her forcibly off his digit with a plop.
"Lets give her a break, man." I said
She must have weighed about ninety pounds, and I wondered at how effortlessly Tom had carried her. She clung to me, wanting reassurance, and sulkily turned away when Darin asked her if she was okay.
I took her into the bedroom, and laid her down next to me on the bed. We faced each other, and I stared into those bright, teary eyes. I kissed her on the forehead and put my arm around her to caress her back.
"Its okay, sweetie, it's not your fault. You're a very sexy girl and you'll be able to take Tom's cock, eventually."
"How can I? It's too big. Sheena could cause her dad made her practice"
"We'll see" I said, "Maybe Sheena cant take him either. You can still fuck Darin and me sweetie, I am sure after that you'll be ready for Tom"
"I don't want my cherry anymore! I want to be like Andrea and Sheena" she said her lips quivering, ready to cry. "I want to have sex like a normal girl"
"Do you want me to break your cherry sweetie? You know it will hurt a bit"
"I don't care if it hurts! I want to be able to take big cocks" she whispered urgently "Please help me do it, please, right now?"
"Okay sweetheart, here, spread your legs, let me get you ready"
I went down to her spread pussy and kissed her thighs on both sides before planting a lingering kiss on her beautiful little cunt, inhaling her clean aroma, and feeling the incredible texture of her youthful skin. I went up to lie on her and kiss her deeply, feeling the whole of her silky mouth with my tongue. She responded with a sigh, and her hips started to undulate automatically as she reconnected with her earlier arousal. Her body felt so good under my fingers as I explored it, smooth and almost boneless-soft, with different curves than Andrea's or even Sheena's. Her breasts were delightful, me a big tit guy, finding tactile pleasure in the underdeveloped mounds that could still be squeezed into ample hand-fulls, causing her to squeal in pain when I pinched and twisted the pliant buds of her nipples.
Most delightful was her soft belly with the plump flesh continuing down to her pussy. I could see why Tom had spent so long pinching and pulling at her skin. It was a unique pleasure that only a plump developing body like hers could provide.
Going down again, I bent her knees back and held them apart, getting her to hold the position by grabbing her ankles. Her little podgy toes curled in cutely as I studied the feast I had before me.
"Do you know that you have a very special cunt Angela? You could make guys cum just by showing it off like this." I whispered. "Now hook your fingers like this and spread it as wide open as you can and give a big smile and say fuck my pretty cunt, mister"
She did as she was told in a soft baby voice, her little podgy fingers doing a good job of exposing her pink insides.
I dove in, enjoying my first mouthful of her delicious plump pussy for a good five minutes, working my tongue over her entire pussy without taking my mouth off it. Applying suction, I was pulling her labia and little nubbin of a clit into my drooling mouth, letting the saliva swirl around her tissues.
Angela had never been treated to these sensations before, and her little girl noises were getting louder and louder.
"Well, well, we've got a squealer here!" I thought to myself, thrilled at her response.
Over the next half hour I worked her up and down bringing her close to climax, then easing off.
"I'm going to pee" she would screech as she came close.
I had her put a finger in her own ass and pinch her nipples as I worked my middle finger in her very wet cunt. When I found the spot which made her throw her hips up involuntarily, I was ready to take her over the edge.
My tongue laving over her clit and my arm working hard, I looked up and watched for the moment. Her moans built to a loudness and then fell to a tiny squeal that built into a wail. As she went rigid with her first orgasm, I thrust my finger against the wall of tissue and felt it tear around my finger and a flood of warm liquid filled her insides. I was exhausted and rested with my head on her heaving belly.
"How was that sweetheart?" I whispered, looking up at her.
She opened her eyes and gave me a tired grin.
"Your cherry is gone! Did it hurt?"
She shook her head no with unbelieving eyes and a giggle.
"Is it really gone? Is that what cumming is? Oh my God!" she said happy to find out that she was finally a normal girl.
"Yes my sexy little darling. Now you can fuck all you like and enjoy it" I whispered.
"Thank you, you're my best friend from now on" she said sweetly "and you can fuck me anytime, okay?"
After cleaning her up, we went back to the living room in time to see a really wild scene going on. Andrea was on her back, her face obscured by Sheena, who was sitting with her tiny ass on her forehead while BT fucked her, his balls draped on Andrea's nose. Darin was absentmindedly hitting Andrea's tits lightly with a doubled up belt.
Tom was holding Sheena against his chest, his thighs squeezing around Andrea's head as he sat above her, his leaking donkey cock laying trapped along Andrea's face. He had obviously just finished fucking Andrea, telling by the messy load that was oozing out from her raw, red cunt Now Tom was serving as assistant to his friend, spewing filth to help him get off.
"Fuck the little cunt good, man. Didn't I tell you she was a little cock loving whore? Look at her taking your meat like a pro, getting it stretched out for good. Too bad daddy isn't here to see it, he's been training the little baby cunt for months now so he could suck black men's cum from her dirty little whore cunt."
BT was close to cumming and as Tom held her head back by a fist full of hair for him, he soul kissed her dainty mouth, his thumbs on her nipple buds as he held her chest for leverage, almost encircling it with his big hands.
Like Andrea's mouth, Sheena's little girl pussy had not been able to accommodate the last inch and a half of that massive root, but with his impending climax, BT determinedly put his hand under her little ass and grabbing her cheeks pulled her crotch in, ramming his rock hard cock into the little tight cunt and driving his giant cock in to the root with all his strength.
Andrea dove up to follow his balls as they lifted off her face and yawned her mouth around the hanging sack, practically swallowing him. With his genitals totally embedded in tight warmth, BT let out a bellow and jerked spasmodically as he pumped his load into the airtight womb of his little lover. Every time his spasms died down, Andrea's twisting mouth and teeth around his scrotum would set them off again. When it was finally over, Andrea released his balls and got out from under him, her lovely face a mess of lipstick, cum and mascara with pubes stuck to it, and a long strand of cum trailing from her battered pussy to her calf.
BT fell back, taking the poor girl he was joined to with him. She ended up sitting on him, unable to lift herself off and in obvious pain. "Oww! I'm stuck!" she cried, her eyes tearing up. Tom stood up and got ready to pull her off the cock she had been speared on. "Wait, wait!" I said and ran to the kitchen to get a receptacle. I found a shot glass and rushed back, ready to catch the spend. Tom lifted the poor girl off his friend with much effort, and it was thrilling, despite her sobs, to see the impossible size of cock that emerged with difficulty from Sheena's little pussy, creating a vacuum as it emerged and making an unforgettable sound as it finally pulled out.
I stuck the glass to her gaping cunt and we all woo-hoo'ed as the cum came pouring out of Sheena's abused pussy, filling the shot glass to three quarters.
Darin had the presence of mind to grab my video camera and had shot the whole sequence from the time Tom had mentioned Sheena's dad. He ended the shot with a zoom into Sheena's gaping, still dribbling cunt as Tom held her aloft with his big hands, spreading the tired but proud little girls thighs apart, presenting her well fucked baby pussy to the camera.
Tom whispered in Sheena's ear, and a slow grin spread on the little pixie face.
"Hi dad! Look what uncle Tom and his friend are sending, to thank you for training my pussy!" She held the shot glass full of thick cum up to the video camera, giggling.
Everyone rested, making jokes about the most intense moments and laughing our heads off picturing BT getting stuck in Sheena and having to go to the Emergency Clinic and trying to give a perfectly innocent explanation about how it had happened.
The girls were all glowing as all the men confessed to having the best sex ever, and as each of them was singled out for praise for being sexy in some special way. Even Andrea was blushing when Tom said she was the first woman in a long time that he had enjoyed as much as a young girl.
I made my announcement about deflowering Angela, and she got loud congratulations from everyone, and squirmed with unfamiliar pride when I went into raptures about her beautiful young body, how she was one in a million and how her pussy would make a lot of guys very happy. Tom was gentle and sweet with her again and kissed her and told her how sorry he was about being insensitive, and how crazy he was about her. Angela lapped it up, giving him a hug and saying she would try to train her pussy like Sheena's dad had done.
"You're still my favourite girl, pretty baby, I'll buy you lots of dildos so you can practice, okay?"
He hoisted her up on his lap again, his cock growing hard and poking out from under her ass as she let him feel deep inside her pussy and stretch it apart for us with hooked fingers to show us all that her cherry was indeed gone.
Before he went any further, I reminded him that both Darin and I hadn't had a fuck yet, and Angela needed some smaller cocks. He reluctantly agreed and let Angela be lifted off him.
It was Darin's idea to have Andrea lay back with Angela on top, with their pussies stacked. It was a very sexy sight, the contrast between the adult and little girl pussy, both bald but Angela's fresh, pink cunt looking more enticing. Angela had her first real taste of cock as Darin used both her mouth and Andrea's to get himself hard.
Soon, Darin had her choking on his growing erection as Andrea French-kissed the little cherub between bouts. I was busy plastering my mouth over both cunts, enjoying the novelty of having two beautiful pussies to slurp on. Andrea's had the strong musky smell of a fucked cunt that I had come to relish, while Angela's was clean, and fragrant.
I had Sheena bring me several dildos from Andrea's collection. I chose two realistic ten inchers, both black cock replicas. I took the first dildo and lubed it by fucking it deep in Andrea's pussy and then tried it in Angela's tight baby cunt. To my surprise it slid in a few inches, and I left it there, shoving the second one in Andrea's ass with little mercy.
Of course, she moaned in slutty pain and pleasure, greedily freeing Angela's mouth from Darin's cock to replace it with her own.
Stepping back to see my lewd insertions, I had Sheena jack my cock while I enjoyed one of my favorite sights- a heavy rubber dildo hanging free from a cunt, wobbling about with every movement. In Angela's baby pussy the dildo looked even more obscene, stretching her pussy down with its weight.
Tom enjoyed the sight too I could tell, as he was jacking his cock vigorously. I shoved in Andrea's all the way and played around with the dildo in Angela's for a while, making it bounce by slapping it around. She must have liked the sensation, because her hips started undulating and doing a grind as she mouthed Darin's cock.
It was time to get more rough. I pulled the dildo from Angela's pussy and holding it so it was dangling down, started smacking it against her spread twat, gently at first and the with increasing force. I moved over the entire area of her inside thighs and cunt, wanting to see more and more reddening.
Tom was loving this and exhorted me to "Hurt that bitch cunt." For his entertainment, I grabbed one of her labia and stretched it to one side, making her cunt look distorted, and moving it opened, and shut.
Tom said "Fuck, that's hot! You know how to abuse a cunt, bro!" Encouraged, I dropped the dildo and used both hands to do all kinds of fun things with the uncomplaining little fuck toy's cunt as Darin fed her his meat.
It sure was a sexy sight, one that a connoisseur pedophile like Tom could appreciate. I returned to slapping her cunt, now with my hand, raining stinging blows directly on her spread gash, and surprisingly, the girl seemed to love it, opening and closing her legs and raising her cunt up to meet my slapping hand. I could tell she was hoping to please us and perhaps earn more praise.
"You like this don't you, my hot little slut?"
She looked at me sideways and did a quick nod without releasing the cock in her mouth.
"I'm telling you. the bitch is a find, man. She needs to be trained to be a good pain slut, just like your girlfriend" said Tom, amazed by what he was seeing.
"Give her to me, man, just for a bit, I'll show the bitch what her body's good for" Tom pleaded, aroused to desperation.
I pulled Angela up to her feet and pointed her towards Tom. "Go to your uncle Tom, baby doll" I said slapping her ass to propel her towards him.
She lurched forward with the unexpected sting to her cheeks, and Tom caught her by the arm and pulled her down to lay her ass across his lap, letting her support herself horizontally with her hands on the ground. He immediately gave her three hard smacks on her plump ass, raising his arm high and really coming down hard.
Maybe it was shock, but there were no cries from the little redhead only a meek sob. Tom was pulling the plump rosy cheeks apart, and kneading those luscious cheeks, making the neat little pucker of her pretty asshole open and close slightly. He pulled her cheeks up to bring the back of her pussy into view and from this angle, the hole of her cunt was opened up, going from pink to a deep crimson inside. He rubbed her lubricating pussy and inserted his thumb in her causing Angela to start her hip grind again. Where his hands had landed the pale white of her body had turned almost a bright red, looking so sexy, and making her rear look enticingly fuckable as it moved in involuntary circles around his inserted thumb.
"Did your daddy ever punish you Angela?" I asked on impulse, getting down on the floor by her head and stroking her chest.
"Yes, he used to punish Mommy and me for being bad"
"What did you do that was bad, sweetheart?"
"I played with my cunny!"
"Did he spank you for it?" "
Yeah, he used to spank me all the time, then he would kiss and make it feel better."
"Did he spank your mommy too?"
"Yeah, he spanked her even when he wasn't mad at her. Then they would have sex."
"Did you like it when he spanked you, baby doll?"
"Uh huh, but he never had sex with me."
"What a terrible daddy. Do you miss him, Angela?"
She was silent for a while, I looked at her upside down face and saw a tear forming. "I'll be your daddy, Angela my sexy little slut, I'll spank you and fuck you and love you, okay?" I whispered in her ear kissing her cheek. She turned her head and kissed me back, putting her tongue in my mouth.
I stayed down for a while kissing her little cock breath mouth lustily as Tom made her moan and squeal with whatever he was doing. Again, he began thrashing her, I could tell by the sounds he was moving up and down her thighs and bottom on both sides.
Finally, we stood her up, ordering her to stand with her hands on her head and made her turn round and round to show us her reddened ass and thighs, Tom pulling her cheeks apart to show us he had not spared any inch of her
Now her front needs some color too we thought, so the belt was applied to her chest and the front of her thighs, not too hard, just to get the sexy red stripes to appear on her plump body.
At the end of it she looked gorgeous, with her red hair and markings to match. It was incredible to see such a young thing so compliant and enjoying so naturally the abuse of her body, and clearly enjoying it in a sexual way. She'd only just had her first orgasm, but this sexuality had been deeply embedded with her daddy's spankings, and she would no doubt flower into a full blown submissive slut, getting off on the attention that came with men's needs to abuse her sexually.
"Now its time to teach the bitch's pussy about the pleasures of cock!" said Tom "Darin my boy, get that cock ready!"
Darin and Andrea had been watching the lashing of Angela avidly, kissing and whispering comments to each other. Sheena was sitting at BT's feet as he sat on the couch, holding her collected hair, and guiding her mouth on his cock as they too watched the special training that Angela was receiving. Andrea still had the dildo plugging her lovely ass, and she pulled it out slowly and offered the slowly closing gape to Darin.
He had little difficulty inserting himself though he was only semi hard, and they lay still like that, Darin moving his hands around her, one going to twist her nipple and the other holding her by the throat tightly in a mock choke. This was their favorite position, and Angela's eyes closed with submissive arousal, playing as though he had choked her to death. When he extracted his dick from her ass, it was clear that Andrea had milked him to hardness with her sphincter. Darin got up and sat on the couch with his legs spread and his cock sticking up.
"Go get it little slut" said Tom to Angela, slapping her ass a last time.
She looked back at me shyly for approval, and seeing my wave she clambered onto Darin positioning herself over his cock and looking back over her shoulder sexily to observe us watching her second penetration.
With all the stimulation her pussy had received, it was loosened up and wet enough to take even Darin's log of a cock fairly easily, and Angela's little inward smile said that she was in charge of things this time around.
We all gathered around in a loose circle, knowing this was the lead up to the day's finale as it was nearing sunset, and time for the girls to 'go home from the beach'.
Angela's sexy red bottom blush was beginning to fade, so I pushed her shoulders down until her face was buried in Darin's armpit, causing her ass to raise up until only his tip was buried in her juicy pussy. With the great view of the insertion, I brought my hand down hard on her cheeks, the noise startling us all, and causing Angela to jerk down onto the cock a few inches and slowly rise up again as she recovered from the blow.
The next time I did it she went down a little more, impaling that shiny, enticing bald cunt onto the solid pillar of meat. It was a wonderful sight, and I told Tom to take over so I could get the video camera going.
I started taping, first getting some close ups of the beauty of that perfectly split peach of a young pussy being stretched wide by Darin's cock.
Tom decided to use the belt on her ass instead of his hand, and as Angela held her pussy at the top of the shaft expectantly, he brought it down on her ass with a crack.
A "Unhhh" escaped from Angela this time and her pussy traveled a good three inches down Darin's cock shaft.
Again and again, at least twenty times the action was repeated, Angela's pussy going further and further down on the rigid cock, each time staying impaled longer and by the tenth stroke, staying for a few grinds. It was clear to see the horny little cunt was enjoying the belt treatment and the sensation of being stuffed with Darin's awesome cock.
By the fifteenth lash of Tom's belt, she was screeching into Darin's armpit, and her hips were gyrating wildly as she struggled to maintain her withdrawal position.
It was incredibly hot to see the little wench getting off on the sadistic fucking, her down strokes now going all the way to the root of his dick and stopping with a wet thwack as her pussy smacked down on his pubes.
She was dripping juices, her plump pussy all inflamed and even more puffy looking. The last few strokes landed on her ass as she had the cock buried to the balls and was pounding up and down uncontrollably, grinding her pelvis against his and trying to get his cock in deeper with a hunching motion.
She was coming multiple times, her throat hoarse from squealing and screeching. As far as hot fucking, this was the most incredible sight any of us had seen.
Even Darin seemed stunned at the ferocity of her pelvic thrusts, unable to concentrate on his own orgasm. When she had calmed down, we helped Darin spin her around on his cock so he could begin sawing in and out of her squelching cunt as she lay back exhausted.
Angela looked at us with wild eyes, and a sheepish grin, grinning guiltily despite the blistering Tom had given her ass. The little bitch had an incredible threshold for pain and Andrea, seeing herself in the budding pain slut, leaned down and kissed her passionately.
"What did I tell you man? This little whore is one in a million. I knew it the first time I saw her!" bragged Tom. She was, after all, his discovery.
By now the nasty terms were welcome praise to Angela's ears, and she beamed proudly.
"He was my boyfriend first!" said Sheena with a pout, obviously jealous of the general adulation Angela was receiving and wanting to be the one riding Darin's cock.
I turned off the camera and turning to Sheena, I held her to me comfortingly, fitting a finger into her ass so she didn't feel left out.
"You're both the hottest little girls I've ever seen, and Sheena you were the first to take Tom's big cock. You are much more experienced" I said restoring her confidence somewhat.
Andrea was down and servicing Darin's balls as he fucked the happy little tot.
"Enjoying that cock my little whore?" said Tom, leaning down and squeezing Angela's cheeks together in his big hands roughly and shaking her face side to side, grinning at her.
"Uh huh, I love cock now! I want it all the time" replied Angela defiantly.
"I'm going to beat you black and blue, you whoring baby slut! You'll get a whipping for every time you let a cock fuck that nasty baby cunt" he growled in mock rage.
"Yeah, I want you to beat me uncle Tom, I am a dirty little cunt for wanting big cocks, but I can't help it. I love getting fucked now, I'll do anything to get fucked by big black cocks like Sheena." Angela was learning the lingo.
"Ooh baby doll! I love you; you're the best!" said Tom thrilled with her answers.
He started to slap her lightly, pushing her face from side to side as Darin's thrusts went deeper into her well lubricated snatch. Soon, he was really slapping her as she responded to the hard fucking. She screwed her eyes shut, moaning, and tossing her curly red hair, working up to another cum.
Darin had caught her nipples between his fingers and was pulling them away from her chest with force, stretching her tit mounds into elongated shapes. Andrea, Darin's balls still stuffed in her mouth, had found Angela's little clit and was pinching it hard. "Oh, Oh, Oh," went the little slut, eyes shut tight as she reveled in the sensations from the group onslaugt.
"Oh yeah, fuck me, beat me!" The girl was a natural pleaser, she knew instinctively what we wanted to hear.
Darin's cock was fucking in and out of Angela's loosened cunt with ease now, and I had an idea. Pushing Andrea away I got onto the couch straddling Darin and using the headrest for leverage, I lowered my cock to Angela's filled pussy. "Want to get fucked by two cocks little slave cunt?" I hissed.
"Two cocks! Two cocks!" chanted Angela deliriously.
Darin and I had done this before with Andrea, so with a grin he pulled out with a jerk, giving me a gaping pussy to bury myself to the roots in. Without any strokes, I pulled out and Darin's poised cock replaced it with a forceful drive. We alternated like that, fucking that pulpy girl pussy. everyone watched, Angela's face registering curiosity at first, as she strained to see our cocks entering her, then a genuine, naked lust, making her brow furrow in concentration. Her moans turned into cries and squeals and eventually into grunts and guttaral sounds as her pussy exploded with the wonderful first time sensations.
"Yeah, rape the little whore's cunt with two cocks and fill her full of cum!" Tom exhorted us.
Now Darin and I were taking turns fucking her for minutes each, Me slamming into her with hard jabs, and Darin alternating with slow sensual strokes. The little girl was overwhelmed with the varying sensations. We ended our dual pussy education, letting her rest a bit, and then Darin started his deep fucking in earnest. I was kissing her deeply and gathering handfuls of her soft skin from her belly and breasts in hurtful, pinching actions, the combination of things sending Angela into her pelvic thrust and grind frenzy again.
"Cock loving whore! Only a natural born cock slut could take two cocks in her baby cunt" "Say it! Say you're a baby cock slave and cum pig!" shouted Tom into Angela's face.
"Ooh! I'm a cock slave! I am a baby cum pig! I want cocks! I want cum!" wailed the little minx in rapture, going berserk between Darin and me, shuddering on Darin's hard meat. With Darin pounding her near virgin cunt to tearing, a number of hands joined mine as we slapped and pinched her cherubic body all over. I grabbed her curly head of hair cruelly and stuck my tongue deep into her mouth, smothering her squeals as she orgasmed.
Andrea was jacking my cock, trying to make me shoot on her, and as Darin let out a roar, filling her womb with his powerful bursts, I let go too, my cum arcing out to hit her face again and again, covering it with thick white goo. Still in the throes of her cum, Angela had her mouth wide open, her tongue wildly trying to lick some into her mouth.
After we got our breaths back, with Angela whimpering and still gyrating her hips slowly, Darin stayed in her until a cum cleaning volunteer could get in position. Andrea, who had thrilled us with her enthusiasm at being the receptacle for Sheena's cream pie, was chosen unanimously, and prepared to glue her mouth to Angela's raw distended pussy as soon as Darin pulled out.
When he did, a stream of cum followed his cock which Andrea deftly caught in her mouth and returned to the little red head's plump, gaping slit. I had the camera on again and zoomed in on her from the side, recording Andrea's sucking cheeks slowly getting filled up as she drew out Darin's load, and her lips working to keep it all in her mouth.
She stayed glued to the cooing girl's cunt for ages, finally pulling her mouth away leaving a wet but otherwise drained pussy. She tilted her head back and showed the big pool of cum for the camera and swirled it around, gargling with it lewdly. After giving everybody a show with having BT dip his cock in the sticky pool in her mouth before inserting it in her ass, she sat in the center of the group and beckoned Angela and Sheena over.
The three girls proceeded to trade the sticky spend from mouth to mouth giggling, Sheena and Angela only able to hold about half the amount in their pretty little mouths. After playing with it for ages, they offered us kisses, only Tom and I game enough to have the remainder pushed into our mouths by the hysterically happy females.
So ended what was our first taste of underage orgies. We had struck gold, and our excitement about further training these little cuties to be our sex toys was only exceeded by their obvious pride at being lusted after by grown men and their childish exhilaration when praised for being such "sexy little cunts!"



Part 4 – A Father's Blessing
Mg, cons, pedo, toys, size, rough, creampie

Mike picked up Sheena from the parking lot in his SUV. As soon as she got in, the smell of sex wafted off the little girl and filled the cabin
"Hi sweetheart!"
"Hi daddy, I missed you!" she was up on her knees hugging him and kissing him with her pretty, cock breath mouth.
"I'm very upset, baby, you shouldn't have gone out on your own like that. You promised remember?" he said, sliding his hand up to her pussy, feeling the sticky ooze there. "And why are you dressed like this? Where did you get all this stuff?" He fumed gently.
"I wasn't on my own daddy, I was with Darin!"
His suspicions were confirmed now. "Sheena! Did you have sex? ... I knew it! Oh boy! Wait till I get my hands on that boy Darin!"
"Oh daddy, I have so much to tell you! Please don't be mad at me daddy, I did all the stuff you taught me and everyone said I was a sexy little girl!"
"Everyone? Who else was there? Jesus Christ! Here I am, being so careful about choosing boyfriends for you, and you go and give it all away!" He had his fingers deep inside her, feeling for the source of the slime, but there wasn't anything there. The taste of cock on her lips was giving him a woody though.
"Why didn't you call me darling, I am so disappointed. You know I always have to be there when you're with men. Now promise me you'll never do that again, and then tell me the whole truth about what happened. Okay?"
"Promise, Daddy! Oh, lets get home quick, pleeeaase? I gotta go pee! When you see what I have for you, you won't be mad at me anymore." She said, showing him the tape.
He took the mini dv from her and hands shaking with anticipation, read the label- "Sheena's Treat for Daddy ". His expression silently changed, irritation turning to pure lust, and when he kissed his baby girl passionately, it was a reconciliation kiss, a thank you kiss.
On the way home, his hands were busy at her little naked cunt the whole way, and his cock was leaking down his trouser leg, thinking about what the tape must contain.
" No don't shower yet!" He told her, after she had her pee and started taking her fuck me clothes off. "Come watch the tape with me, and tell me all the details." He brought out the new dildo he'd bought for Sheena and handed it to her to take out of the box.
"Do you like your new dildo sweetie? Its called Bam. It’s a real replica of a real black cock. See how much bigger he is than Black Beast? It'll be a long time before your little cunt can take this, but you'll have to keep trying, okay?"
"Oooh! Thanks daddy. Gosh, its huge!" she studied the thirteen-inch brown rubber dick with all the detailed veins and the realistic pink head. The heavy, springy rod of rubber, almost nine inches in circumference, looked obscene in the little girl's hands. She posed with the tip in her widely stretched mouth for him, giving him a side view, holding it up like a trumpet.
"Shit, that's hot baby! Can you imagine how much cum a cock that size would shoot on your pretty little face? Shit!"
They settled back together in their familiar long-play position on the comfy couch, and started watching the tape. His home entertainment center was already well set up for his own video productions starring Sheena.
Mike leaned back with his naked eight-year old draped on him, and the Bam dildo lying on her belly, stretching from the balls nestled between her legs to the head between her little rosebud nipples. He lazily rolled the heavy cock on her torso, nibbling her ear, and nuzzling her neck. "Who loves this sexy cunt daughter?"
Andrea was squirming happily with the familiar arousal. She loved her daddy for his loving attention and for teaching her to be sexy. She took his hand and put it on her pussy and grabbing the remote, started the tape.
The screen came alive abruptly with animated fucking. "Hey, That's Tom!" Wait, who are all these people?" He watched for a minute and then, taking the remote from her, paused the tape.
Sheena began to tell him the whole story, about Darin and his friends and about Angela.
Mike's six-inch penis was leaking precum and twitching as the little girl gave her nasty account of the day's developments with suppressed excitement.
"Daddy, Darin's cock felt sooo good! I could take it all the way deep, 'cause of practising with Black Beast. Thank you daddy, for getting me ready for Darin's big cock!"
"Did he fuck you good my little cock whore? Did you come on his cock like you do on Black Beast?"
"Oh yeah! He fucked me good daddy. He fucked me hard!" she spat out 'fucked' with emphasis like he had taught her, her face grimacing. "It hurt, and it made me cum, like with Black Beast!"
As they watched the rest of the tape, Mike tried to fit Bam in Sheena's pussy, pushing hard into her lubricating spread, but the massive head would go no further than just past the crown. It was simply too big, and her little cunt looked impossibly stretched. He put her on her side so she could still look at the TV screen and lifted her leg up high to give better access to her pussy. He was able to drive it in another inch or so as she whimpered with the pain.
"Oh daddy it hurts too much! I am already sore from Darin's fuck!"
"Shut up, my little fuck whore! Didn't I tell you to never say no to cock?" He eased off, letting her adjust.
The tape had played to the part where Darin's cock was buried fully as he drained his load into her, and Mike gave a gasp when he noticed the bulge in her belly from his cockhead.
"Yeah! fucking awesome! He fucked your baby womb good! What a clever girl, baby, to have taken that cock so deep."
He was jerking his cock fast, ready to cum, his left hand multitasking to apply pressure again to the dildo plugging her incredible little elastic pussy. It went in another inch, and there was enough in her now for him to fuck her with it without the ridge reappearing.
"Tell me how it felt to have all that semen in your pussy, honey! Did you like it?"
"Oooh! It felt good daddy! I was wishing you were there to see it all and to suck his cum from me like you always do daddy. I am such a sexy whore, aren't I daddy? Everyone said I was. I felt so proud daddy!"
"Oh yeah, you're a sexy cunt whore, baby! You can make all the men come in your little bitch cunt and fill you up with their nasty loads! Your whore pussy was made for fucking, baby, look how its swallowing this big black dong that is too big even for grown up cunts!"
Incredibly, the Bam dildo sunk even further as he pushed, He pulled to take it out again but ended up dragging her by the tightly implanted cock.
"Ouch! Ouch!" Sheena wailed.
He repositioned her so that she was on her back with her knees doubled back to her ears. The massive dildo stuck out from her monstrously, wagging under its weight. He removed it slowly as she screwed her eyes in concentration, leaving a wide open well of cunt flesh in its absence.
The screen too showed Sheena's cunt with the cum oozing out. As she blew him a kiss and squeezed her pussy lips together to send out a thick white blob, Mike gave a strangled cry and positioned his furious jacking to fill her gaping hole with cum.
"Fucking whore! ... I love you, you little fucking whore! ...Oh you sexy little cum fucking whore! he cried as his spurts jetted out and disappeared into her depths.
When he had recovered, he immediately set about giving her an oral massage and sucking his come out, bit by bit. The little slut loved this part and lay back enjoying the sensations, and the sexy feeling it always gave her to feed her daddy from her pussy. Soon, she was orgasming; adding her juices to the genital treat. "Ooooh yesss! Drink it all up daddy, Drink all of Darin's big cum from my little whore cunt!"
When she had recovered, Mike sent her off to the shower to clean up, and sat back again to replay the hot tape again. "Thank you, thank you!" he said silently to this Ben he had never met for catching it all on video.



Part 5 – Party Girl Mommy
M+F, mF, inc, size, cons, breast, facial, creampie

During that summer, when our incongruous fuck group first came together, Andrea and I reached new heights in our debauched lifestyle. There were many get togethers, each introducing new members to what we came to call our Big Cock Club or BC Club for short. Our insatiable sex drives led us to bring together the most unlikely participants to our 'meetings.'
The core group comprised of my beautiful, stacked girlfriend Andrea, myself, and Darin, innocent young surfer dude turned star cocksman and budding slave master. I include Darin because from the day we met him, he was ever-present in our apartment and in our lives. Andrea had fallen in love with the seventeen-year old's cock, and had nurtured his sexuality with a fascinating combination of instruction and subservience. She molded him into her fantasy stud, drawing performance from him that put porn stars to shame.
After our first big orgy with Sheena, Angela, Tom, and his gate crashing buddy BT, we cooled things for a while, preferring to build a socially acceptable relationship with the two young girls' so we could see more of them. As always, Andrea was the key operative, charming Angela's single mom and Sheena's single dad to the point where they were practically ready to give up the girls to her.
Michelle, Darin's mom, then came into the picture... and not by accident either. We had been fucking her vicariously, you could say, for some time. We got Andrea to role play Michelle, and then abused the daylights out of our mommy slut. It was only a matter of time before we had to have the real thing.
Darin was not too sure about trying to live out our fantasy of involving his mom. "She's just not the type." he said.
"Yeah? What about all those young dudes she dates? And the parties? I'll bet you anything; the horny bitch has been sucking on some prime jock meat. Tell you what Darin, lets just find out what she gets up to at those parties. Wouldn't you like to know whether your mom's been fucking around?"
Despite his reluctance, Darin's face showed his painful doubts about his mom's social activities. "Okay, but when we find out she's clean, you fuckers leave her out of this, okay?"
He gave us a list of suspect's names, young dates from the University where Michelle worked as a librarian. As usual, Andrea was enlisted to perform her magic on one of the unsuspecting jocks. She went to campus one morning, needing no briefing from us, and came back three hours later with a sloppy pussy and a wealth of information.
"Are you ready for the low down on mommy, sweetheart?" She asked, stroking his cock.
"Cut that out! Okay, now lets hear the news!" Darin's apprehension was palpable.
And bad news it was (or good, depending on your attitude!) Andrea's ... ahem! ... investigation, we learned, had revealed that Michelle, at forty-six, was an over-ripe cheerleader at heart with a special spot for young men and their bodily fluids.
"No way dude!" He protested weakly, but knew she was telling the truth. Darin's worst fears had been confirmed. The thought that his long held secret fantasies of seducing his big titted mom had remained jerk off material, while behind his back, she was giving it up to a bunch of beefy college jocks...really got to him deeply. He sat motionless, his face an angry mask, as Andrea gave us the blow by blow.
Within twenty minutes of being in the University library where Michelle worked, she was being asked by a handsome jock if she wanted to see his Olympic bronze. After a quick fuck (which Andrea didn't rate too highly judging by her comment "... Well, he did come buckets though.")
"Steve" apparently, had gone nuts over her tits, and when she asked him if they were the biggest he had ever seen, he said "Yeah, except for Michelle the librarian's." ... Bingo! Andrea, feigning envy, did not have to dig very hard for Steve to hand her the full dossier on Darin's mom:
He and his buddies were notorious for their wild parties, and a year ago, Michelle had drunk too much, and joined in with some teens in a wet T-shirt contest. The ear bursting response she got for shaking her heavy globes under the wet T-shirt had given her a brand-new thrill. She won the thing hands down, and suddenly at forty-six, her Community Work kind of social life took a careening turn.
She was invited to all the parties, to Vegas jaunts with a bus load of hunks, to rock concerts, and of course to 'dates'. She become the target of endless pickup lines at the library. She loved the young male attention her super sized tits brought her, and never turned any of them down. Even the total losers at least deserved a good stare.
Her joy was to be the center of attention in a beer saturated crowd of jocks losing it over her big tits. She would give in to their cat calls and take off her bra under her cut off T-shirt, leaving her jiggling wonders to be ogled, pawed and groped as she danced for them. When she had worked them into a frenzy with her tit shaking and flashing, her top would inevitably get ripped off and the party would continue, with a sudden hush, behind locked doors.
Michelle had resigned herself early on, to the fact that their interest in her ended at her waist. It was the hip-hugger and denim-mini clad girls that these jocks wanted to fuck when they were in heat. The other girls would end up getting fucked, while she served as a fluff girl. Then, by chance, Michelle found another thing that gave her a real thrill and made her a star attraction again.
"It happened at my Birthday party ..." Steve confided.
There were only three other girls, and about fifteen guys. When they had their fill of squeezing, pinching, and slobbering over her pendulous tits, the boys started homing in on the three party girls. They soon found to their disappointment that even with their virgin pussies leaking, most of the girls were not ready to 'go all the way', and were squeamishly dodging the flying cum.
Thankfully, the guys didn't have to look far to find a good place to waste their loads. Before she knew it, half a dozen guys surrounded Michelle the librarian as she sat on a floor cushion, and spurted their plentiful semen on her startled, but eager face.
Between fits of cute, girlish giggling, Michelle's cum dripping face showed a level of concentration and dedication to being a good receptacle that the boys absolutely loved. She was very vocal about how good it felt, with labored breathing and regular oohing. She put much effort into balancing the overflowing pools of goo puddling her mature features, by getting down low, and keeping her face horizontal. One hand was always stuck with the duty of keeping her clit happy.
"Aww, look at this horny slut loving this man!"
"That's just beautiful! You like our cum on your face, Miss Michelle?"
"Lets bukkake this dirty whore, lads!"
The other girls were practically forgotten, and Michelle, surrounded by a dozen drunk guys with loud, filthy praise for her looks and performance, brought herself to one of the most powerful orgasms she could remember.
After that, she was hooked. The propositions at the library doubled. When she thought to cool it, and played hard to get, guys pleaded, money was offered. She loved the attention and always gave in, just for the thrill.
That opiate of male excitement, of their primal admiration for cum sluts with big tits, had her hooked. The unique smells, textures, and sensations of the dosings had her hooked. But above all, she was hooked on the feeling of belonging that entered her life every time she was surrounded. Consuming their virile man juices also made her feel terribly youthful and sexy.
Darin listened in shock to Andrea's detailed accounts and analysis. I had no doubt she was embellishing things for the boy's sake, but she was doing great. Angela had a far away look in her eyes. Her hand was inside her panties, double checking to see whether she really was getting turned on.
"My mom is a fucking cum whore? I should have known! She always acts so prim and proper, the fucking slut, dude! ... She never lets me see any tit, and she's shakin 'em for all those guys, fucking bitch!"
Andrea and I exchanged glances. This was straight from our slut mommy script, but now he was saying it with the conviction of truth.
"You be nice to your mommy, she's a wonderful mom, and she has every right to be happy!" said Andrea, stroking his cock, "Besides, she's probably secretly dying to include you in one of those parties, Darin! ... Think how much you'd enjoy being ring master for your mom at one of those jerk offs. Seeing her being used like that would probably make you want to fuck her hard and teach her some respect for her own son's needs, huh?"Andrea was hitting the mark.
"Lets invite her to a special BF club party this weekend, guys!" I said. Andrea will line up Steve and his buddies, and we can invite Tom and BT!"
Darin jumped up and grabbed his skateboard. "Fuck the weekend! I'm going home right now to confront the fucking bitch! I'm going to tell her she better stop the lying and sneaking around. She's gonna have to fucking well confess to being a fucking whore and start putting out for her own fucking son!" He was almost hysterical as he disappeared out the door.
We wished we could follow him to witness mother and son come to terms, but some things should remain private. What with all the practice he'd had, we knew Darin was about to show her who's boss, and as far as we were concerned; our *special* BC club party was on!
When Darin came by the next day, he was jubilant but tight lipped. We had to cajole the details from him. You could tell he was still in some conflict about talking objectively about his mom.
He had found her at home, having a dinner she had prepared, with a graduate student named Eric who was a first time 'date'. Darin shook hands with him and then told him to "Get the fuck out of our house!" Michelle was outraged, and while she tried to make sense out of Darin's raging accusations, the student sidled out the door and took off with a screech of tyres.
After arguments, ultimatums, and tears, they had held each other and talked about turning a corner in their relationship rather than hurt one another. They would not hide anything from each other anymore. More crying, and then, the sudden awareness of the physical heat...
Darin's face was flushed as he described how he had made out with his mom and groped her tits for the first time. They were laying on the divan, Michelle with her back to him, Darin kissing her neck and ears passionately and avidly working her tits. His mom was squirming against him, thrusting her huge chest out for his hands. They were both getting breathless, and whispering tentative, hot confessions about their needs.
"Mom, do you know how much I wanted to grab your tits in my hands all these years? And the whole time you were letting all those guys have free gropes... you are such a slut! It makes me really mad at you, but at the same time I also love that you're such a hot woman. I like the thought that my mom's a hot bitch."
"Oh baby! I am so sorry... I never knew you were looking at my tits that way... If only I had known. I admit it, son, I am a horny woman. I just have these needs... it's so hard to explain! I want so much for my tits to be appreciated, they love lots of attention. I get so horny when guys stare at them ... I just cant help it! You can call me a slut if you want, and you're right, I am a hot bitch, Darin."
"Maybe not, mom. If you really were a hot bitch, you would be hot for me too. A hot bitch would not be able to stop, even if it were her son. She would be wanting the tit attention, she'd be wanting his cum same as all the rest."
"Oh Darin, I am a hot bitch all right, and Oh, such an awful mother, too. I'll make a confession, darling, since we're being so honest with each other, when I go out with those guys, and at the parties, I always fantasize that its you doing those things with me. Why else do I always say yes to the younger kids? And when they cum on me, I always imagine its your come, honey- your youthful, virile, man juice. There! It’s out now. My dirty shameful secret! Do you have any doubt now that your mom is a hot bitch that wants it from her own son?
"I knew it mom! I somehow knew that we were hot for each other, but I was too timid to act on it. I love you, mom, I don't think you're awful. This is like a dream come true for me! To have a hot bitch as a mom, a big titted hot bitch! a cum loving hot bitch! An incestuous hot bitch! "
"Oh baby, I'm getting such new sensations hearing you talk that way to me! Come on, give your mom what she needs. Oooh! yeah, honey, enjoy my big tits. Squeeze harder if it makes you horny, son. I want you to get all hard and build up a big load for your horny mom! I want it all on me. I've dreamt about it for ages!"
"I love your big, hot, sexual tits, mom. I'm going to have a lot of fun with them from now on. I'll give these tits lots of attention. I'll make sure you always stay horny for me and the others, I guarantee that'll make us shoot big loads for you, you hot bitch! Tell me how you like it mommy bitch, where should I cum? On your face? On your..."
"On my face! Always on my face, Darin! Some will go in my mouth, but I've become a real bukkake slut, darling, I just love it all on my face."
"Aww, mom you're such a hot, nasty, slut! You're really a dream come true! I want to be there next time, to see you getting spunked on and covered in cum. Only a true cum whore would like that much cum at one time. I want to add my loads to your cummy face. I want to slap and squeeze these big tits while they're dripping with come. Tell me mom, do you like it rough? Do you mind it when you get abused?"
"No, I don't like pain, Darin, because, well... it hurts! But, I'll do anything for you, Darin, I want to please you, whatever that involves. I like to please men, I like them to use me for their pleasure. You only have to say what you want and I'll do it!"
"Okay mom, then from now on, you will learn to be obedient to me. I will make you into the true cum whore you are, without any limits. You'll be slut trained by me and made to do all kinds of nasty things you never dreamt of. I really want you to be my whore mom, that's what would make me happy.
You'll service anyone I say, when and how I ask you to, and you will learn to love any harsh treatment from men as a sign of passion. I want to have fun exposing your tits in public and making you have a leaky cunt all day from getting your tits molested. Then, you will get your cum facials but you yourself will not be allowed to cum until you have made sure no loads have gone to waste. Above all, mom you will have to behave like a desperate cum whore by always begging to be used."
"Oh God, Darin, where is all this stuff coming from? You sound really extreme!"
"Extreme? Me? What about you getting creamed by room fulls of men? What about you shaking your tits for everone like a whore? Admit it mom, you're already out there. I'm just going to make sure you have an outlet for your whorish nature!"
Darin was shouting, furious. He pushed her off the divan to the floor, and bending down, grabbed handfuls of her big tits and used them as handles to pull her up to a sitting position. He fished out his rampant erection and directing her by a grip on her hair, he maneuvered her face under his cock, jacking himself off furiously.
"Oooh baby! You've got such a beautiful cock... Yesss! Rub it on my face!"
"Beg for it mommy slut! Beg for my big cock on your face! Keep begging, if you want a cum load on your pretty mommy face!"
"Oh yes, give it to me, son, give me your cock, and cum. I'm your whore, baby, I'm a cock whore. Please shoot your thick cum on your mommy's face cause she loves it, and needs it ...I really need it, bad! ... I'm begging, okay honey?"
"Aaarrgh! Here it comes, mom! Here is the cum you've been craving, you dirty slut! Shameless cum whore! Nasty cock loving cunt! Aaaaarrrrrgh!
The viscous blobs of white cream painted Michelle's face. She strove to keep the load from dripping off, moaning "Beautiful... cock.. cum... cummm....," she sat there shuddering with a mini orgasm, tweaking her nipples, her eyes barely seeing through the thick wads covering them, her tongue trying to fetch the wads into her mouth. In the end, she used her fingers to wipe the thinning ejaculate into her mouth swallowing it all down with little ceremony.
Darin had collapsed back on the divan, and after a minute, Michelle lay down next to him, leaving the semen remaining on her face to dry of it's own accord.
"That was sooo hot, mom! I can't believe I came on your face!"
"Mmmm! I can't believe it either, son. It was fantastic! Your cum tastes so good! Just let me know when you're ready to shoot again, darling."
They kissed deeply, and lay talking about how happy and free they felt. Lazily fondling each other, Michelle related stories of her exploits, and Darin told her about Sheena and Angela and the BC club.
Michelle had been shocked to hear about her eight-year old niece Sheena and saw her brother Mike in a whole new light.
"That's just not right! How can little girls that are not even fully developed, be having sex?"
Darin told her about Mike's training of Sheena, and related all the details of the hot sex the girls had provided, as his mom listened in disbelief. By the time he described Sheena's creampie cleanup, he could tell by her expression that he had her horny interest.
"Oh mom! You've got to try it, its so fuckin' hot, specially when a girl does it! Men just love to watch their loads being eaten from fresh-fucked cunts. That even beats cumming on a bitch's face, mom, I swear, it's the best!" Darin enthused.
Michelle's mind was suddenly fired by exciting visions. Her disapproval now seemed like an unnecessarily hasty reaction. Here was something Michelle could relate to! The joy of cum! She had never tasted it from a pussy before, but she was impressed by Darin's high rating of the act. After all, she loved cum... and she could just see how this might make her even sexier and sought out, the ultimate edge over those stupid sophomore bimbos.
"Hmmm... We'll see... I dont see when that can happen, but I'll try to keep an open mind." She said, concealing her excitement, "Now lets go to sleep, honey, just like this... Oooh baby, that feels so nice!"
They were curled up on the divan, still in their street clothes, Darin' semi-hard cock snug in her hand, and his arm wrapped around her chest, mashing her tits into halves possessively.
"Goodnight my darling, I am so happy!"
"Me too, mom. Goodnight, and don't make any plans for the weekend okay? I want these big tits available all the time! ... and oh mom, I am taking you out to dinner, and then to meet some friends at the BC club. Its a special party... just for you! ... and mom, you're gonna make the best party girl!"



Part 6: Michelle's Incest Confession
M+F, mF, inc, size, cons, breast, ir, sm

For the coming Saturday,we had scheduled an all day BC club meeting. The entire BC club gang- the two of us, Darin and his 'special guest' mom, Tom and BT, Sheena and her dad (who probably wouldn't attend), and of course Angela, would all be there.
Andrea had also lined up Steve and five of his friends from the university for what they were told would be a barbeque, with her, they hoped, as the raw meat. At Andrea's suggestion, we had asked Darin to bring his mom Michelle and arrive a couple of hours early, so that we could get her feeling comfortable, and primed for what was about to come. But as it turned out that precaution was completely unnecessary.
After his heartwarming account of his first incestuos experience with his mom, all we had talked about was the approach we should take in introducing Michelle to the club's activities. Darin's approach was that at worst, we could use blackmail to enforce her silence in case she freaked, about our club's underage members.
"Don't give her any cock in the meanwhile." Andrea advised, "Keep her desperate, and promise her the world after the party."
Thursday was another lovely day, warm and breezy. Darin called unexpectedly and asked if he could drop by with his mom who had taken the day off. We excitedly said sure, and a few hours later, he and his mom arrived from a champagne brunch in celebration of their new relationship.
They entered, making a striking, well-dressed pair, filling the hall with the smell of aftershave and perfume. She wore a smart skirt with a loose silk shirt and three-inch heels. He was all dressed up smart, in a white shirt and black corduroys, with shiny black lace-up boots. This was a new Darin we were seeing, obviously dressing to mom's taste.
We hugged and said our loud hellos, and I got my first look at the woman we had based our mommy slut character on. She did not look forty-six. Mature, yes, but surprisingly girlish and pretty, with cute, sharp features in a beautifully complexioned face. Her platinum blonde hair and wire framed glasses gave her a studious-but-sexy look that had me staring, but not at her face. This perfect Playboy caricature of a blonde bimbo librarian wasn't complete without the massive jugs on her chest.
Words cannot describe my excitement at seeing the treasures 'in the flesh' that I had tried to picture for so long. Amazingly, they exceeded even my hopeful imagination. It all made sense now, the fan club, Darin's possessiveness. I felt for poor Darin, coming of age, with those beauties constantly in his vision, but out of reach. I could tell right away, from the low start of cleavage, that they were perfectly shaped. The kind of tits that because they were so big, weighed down, leaving no swells to form cleavage, stretching the chest skin above paper-thin.
While I stood there, tongue tied, Andrea was bubbling with warmth and charm. She complimented Michelle on her looks and dress, "And my! looks like I'll have some serious competition!" she said jokingly as she did a little tit shaking shimmy.
"Why, thank you!" Michelle giggled and echoed her movements, to even better effect. After all, this was her specialty.
"Well! I never thought I would see Andrea outdone in that department." I said as we congregated to the living room.
"My mom's got the best tits in the whole world!" said Darin, reaching out and hefting one of them for us. A tantalizing swell appeared above her neckline from the displaced flesh. He was definitely tipsy from the champagne and obviously excited that we were at the start of the fantasy fulfillment we had played out so often. I hoped he wasn't going to screw this up by being too brash, but I needn't have worried.
"Don't be crude, baby. What will they think!" she said, slapping at his hand and looking at Andrea and me with a coy smile. I could tell from her body language that she was obviously pleased by his compliment. Darin had already warmed her up good. I imagined her hands on his erection, and his frank promises earlier.
Darin drew her into his arms and held her, staring into her eyes. "Mom, you promised to be a hot bitch for me today, remember?" we heard him whisper. She sighed and lifted her face for an open mouthed kiss, as his hand disappeared into her shirt to knead her breasts. She responded with a genuine intensity and her eyes remaining closed long after he let her go, a happy sign that the champagne high was good for her too. It was plain to see she was in love with her handsome, coarse, and virile son.
Taking her kiss as a green light, he turned her towards Andrea and me. "I wanna show my beautiful mom off to my friends, okay?" he said loudly, his speech a little slurred. He was squeezing her tits and almost pushing them out of the top, "I want to show off these tits so they can see what a beautiful bitch my mom is. It's okay Ben. We can talk nasty to mom, she doesn't mind, she's heard worse and gotten off on it. You just gotta hear her stories, dude, she's done some wild stuff. You'll see, She's the mommy-slut you said she was, dude!"
"Oh Darin!" This nasty compliment seemed to have quite an effect on Michelle. She was breathing heavily, turned on by his possessive confidence. Simultaneously, she was visibly self-conscious, despite all the prepping. She seemed to be aware of the guilty, incestuous, spectacle they presented, and her eyes would not meet ours.
Seeing her discomfort, Andrea took charge. "You guys look so hot together!" she said going up to Michelle and putting a hand up to her face, and cupping her cheek. "We're going to have so much fun getting to know each other! You should know I'm crazy about Darin's cock, and I bet you are too, so we have that in common already, right?" She kissed her quickly on the lips, pressing her breasts into Michelle's. "I have to tell you, Michelle, I happened to fuck this guy who knew you, and boy, he told me some wild stuff about you. Sucking off twenty guys! Even I've never done that!"
Michelle was a bit unsettled, she considered denial but remembering her promise to Darin not to hide anything, said instead, "Yeah, it was fantastic, darling! I must have come dozens of times."
You mean they fucked you too?"
"No way, I mean just from feeling the cum on my face."
There was an appreciative silence at the erotic confession.
"Mom's crazy about cocks all right! She's sucked lots of big cocks, haven't you, mom?" Darin said.
When she didn't reply, he took hold of a nipple and pinched it, making her jump. " Haven't you, mommy bitch?"
"Ouch! Yes...yes, I have!" Michelle giggled, "And you're a mean son of a bitch!" She laughed at her own humor, and we all chuckled. "I promised Darin I would not hide anything today, so yes I love cocks and I love cum. There I've said it."
"See what I mean? Mom's a nasty hot bitch, dude!" said Darin "You couldn't ask for a better BC club whore! She's a slut for cock cream. That, and having her tits group-groped, she loves that too."
I cringed again at his confident testing of her limits, but he knew what he was doing, judging from Michelle's mixed expression of embarrassment and arousal. She was overriding her instinct to be indignant. She knew she had to play along if she hoped for Darin to keep his promises. She was horny, and so she was also game.
"Then welcome to the club, Michelle!" Andrea was pouring four glasses with Dom from our Christmas party stash. We all clinked and cheered, and paired off, settling on the couches. I felt a rush of elation at how smoothly this was going.
Andrea was wearing a string bikini top; with a loose skirt so low you could see the shaved skin of her mound. A silver belt hung two inches above, on her sexy hips. She gave Darin an open mouthed kiss and a cock squeeze with his mom looking on. Michelle looked intently at them, and I sensed her envy as she watched the handsome young duo.
Andrea positioned herself in her favorite place, at Darin's feet, with her breasts against his knees and her hands in his lap, face upturned to accept the spit he liked to drool into her mouth.
I saw my chance and grabbed Michelle by the hand playfully, and pulled her to the couch roughly, so we landed close together, her breast pressed against my arm. Turning to her, I shook my head in mock awe as I continued to frankly ogle her breasts. She laughed, and with a quick look at Darin, lifted them up almost to her chin for me. Darin was watching with excited, sidelong glances as he and Andrea sucked at each other's mouths.
"Shake 'em for me, girl!" I said, hanging my tongue out and panting.
She giggled and setting her drink down, she brought her arms together and up under her chest, creating six inches of plump cleavage where once there was none. Then she raised her arms above her head, and with little movement, magically made the big orbs swing from side to side under her loose fitting red silk top. It was a perfected move, with a minimum of body movement. The globes hung in their slings, heavy enough for their movement not to be restricted by the industrial strength bra I could tell she was wearing. The best part of it, though was her coy "Ooops! I hope nobody saw" expression, which was very hot and sexy. She surely had a talent for tit tease. She made sure Darin was still watching as she continued to give me the tit flinging show without tiring. I realized after a while, she was waiting for requests for what to do next.
I leaned back, letting her see my positive reaction as it tented my pants. She broke out in a happy grin, and I couldn't help picture that sparkling face covered in spend.
"Bring 'em here, Michelle!" I commanded. "Bring me those beautiful mommy treats"
She turned and leaned forward eagerly, sighing and offering them to me without bringing her arms down. My outsrteched fingers grabbed crudely, sinking into the heavy, firm balloons, gripping them hard. It must have hurt, and her happy smiley mask dropped for a second and was replaced with a questioning, pleading look.
"What a hot pair of tits! They're begging for rough treatment." I said as if in explanation.
Darin's ears caught that, and he paused his spit swapping with Andrea. "Hey, Ben, I promised mom we would show her how we treat mommy-slut tits at BC club. All she's had is those lame fuckers at the university groping them. I gave her a taste last night, but like I told her, you're the master, dude! She's dying to find out."
I softened my grip and drew her close for a tender, no-tongue kiss. "Michelle, you are one beautiful woman. I want you to see how good your tits feel when handled properly by an expert. Come with me!" I took her hand and pulled her to the bedroom, standing her in front of our dressing table mirror. She looked in the reflection as I stood behind her and started squeezing her huge mounds through her shirt, going easy at first, before starting in on the more sadistic stuff. She responded perfectly, her smile breaking into submissive grimaces with the unfamiliar pain, but always returning to eager, smiles. I kept up a litany of crude comments about how hot her tits looked as they spilled out of her shirt with my clenching fingers.
"Just look at these big fuck handles!" I hissed in her ear, distorting their shape, and tugging at the big handfuls of breast meat. She watched, fascinated by my comments, as if seeing herself newly through my eyes.
"Okay, Now lets see them. Take the shirt off. No, take all your clothes off" I commanded, standing back and stroking myself. I almost stopped her when I saw the erotic sight of her overflowing black lacy bra. I wanted her to parade in those. "Later." I promised myself. "Now, release the snaps on your bra and get out of the straps, but let it stay there. Good! Now shake 'em free. Slowly! Oh yes, Michelle, that's a sight to behold. That is fucking hot!"
She loved my reaction, and made me a visual treat of her swaying globes again, before bending down to take off the rest of her clothes. Gone was her indecision. She was in her element, her face flushed with arousal, from the shame, and exhibitionistic thrill she got when first revealing her naked body to a fresh set of eyes.
Oh man, her tits were even more gorgeous than I had pictured. What the loose shirt had hidden, was that the huge breasts were hanging from a frail and thin torso that looked like they belonged on a skinny teenager. Her waist could not have been more than twenty-eight inches. But below that, it was like another body altogether. Her hips flared out suddenly into a huge, matronly rump and chubby thighs that again curved in to pretty knees and calves.
Despite being that big, her tits had conical tips. The nipples were thick, three-quarter inch berries, perched high, pointing up and away at a wide angle, with those huge swells below fighting and losing the struggle against gravity. The heavy tits hung to the sides, making half their mass visible in the mirror when she raised her arms above her head. O, sweet creation!
I could see right away that Michelle's hunger for male attention was directly related to her low self image. Aside from the great tits, her torso was shockingly thin, flaring out to disproportionately enormous hips and buttocks. Unsightly thighs is probably all she saw in her bathroom mirror. I realized with a shock that with all the stories about her wild parties, there was no mention of her getting fucked. It was all starting to make sense. Those beer drinking university morons and their pea-sized spring-break sex brains had seen and rejected everything below her tits.
Well, It isn't everyone's cup of tea, but I happen to love this germinatrix body type. Although her ass stuck out at the back like a counterweight to her tits, from the front, her super-wide, curvy hips and flat belly were quite pleasing. I could see laying my head down for a nap on that soft white pillow after a good fuck. Her pussy was nowhere to be seen, disappearing into a clean 'V' at the juncture of her plump thighs. All in all, with those prize tits, she was a sexy package.
More importantly, I knew intuitively that Michelle would take well to subservience and pain training. She had large breasts but gigantic needs and her sexual gratifications so far would pale when she discovered the far out pleasures we were about to introduce her to.
"My, you are a beauty Michelle, your son is right, you're one hot bitch!"
She blushed and squirmed as I reached for her tits, resuming the fondling in front of the mirror. Aaah! The indescribable, primal pleasure, of grabbing those soft, heavy, bundles of flesh possessively. To spend minutes, days, years! making a catalog of ways to pleasure and torture these big tits. Andrea role playing her was fun, but the real thing would be something else.
"Never had them man handled like this, have you Michelle?"
She was sighing rhythmically with my constant, rough, caressing, watching me intently to absorb the moves I found particularly erotic.
"No, never. But... Ooh, Oooh...Ouch! I never thought it would make me so wet. Darin told me he likes to hurt them and that's what I must put up with if I want his cum. I want to learn, Ben, I want to please him."
"He'll be really pleased, only when you learn to love it and ask for rough treatment. These are hot, sexy fucking tits, Michelle. The kind that make guys like us want to punish 'em for being so sexy. It's the ultimate compliment, you see? Show that you like the pain and see how men will love you for it. We just love submissive, pain loving sluts."
"Oh Ben! I'll do anything to make men hot for me. It's awful, but I need it all the time. I'm really addicted to their cum. I want Darin's cum so bad! But I just can't compete with all the young girls you guys have to serve you, can I?"
"Michelle, listen to me. There is nothing sexier than a mature woman that has the need for cock like you do. The young bitches are fun, yes, but it's all new to them, they don't lust for cock cream and dream about wallowing in it like you do. That makes you a very desirable woman, and with these lovely fat tits to offer, well, frankly, you have an edge."
"Really? You really think I can compete for men's cum even though I'm... I'm... so fat?"
"I'll be honest, Michelle. I happen to like a woman with fat hips and big fleshy ass, cause I am into spanking and dildo training, but most guys are turned off. That's why you have to provide something that makes up for it, something that makes you real special and makes you the center of attention, no matter how many hot bitches are competing for cock."
"Thanks for being so honest, Ben. I know you are really experienced. Darin really admires you. He told me at lunch, he wants me to be the kind of sexy mom that he's always fantasized about and that you and Andrea can help me because you guys understand him."
"I know what Darin wants, Michelle. I can turn you into his fantasy mom, but it's gonna take a lot of commitment on your part. You will have to be willing to be subservient, and not flinch from the extreme stuff. It’s not every woman's cup of tea, but if you stick with it and grow to love it, you will be the one that Darin, and every hot blooded male, wants to always have around for sex. I guarantee it."
"Oh please, Ben, teach me to be like that. I'm not afraid. I know it's probably going to involve pain, but I already feel as if I could get to like it. When Darin pushed me around and hurt my breasts last night, he was so excited. I was really wet and wanted him to fuck me, but I didn't dare ask. Isn't it awful, a mother wanting her own son to fuck her?"
"Michelle, I know you love cum on you and really get off on it, but what about fucking? When was the last time you got fucked properly?"
She was silent, and I saw her eyes were filling up. "It's been a while, Ben. I guess I'm too ashamed about my big ass to flaunt it, and most guys are only interested in my tits and cumming on me."
I really felt for her, and hugging her tight, kissed her deeply. She sobbed into my neck and kissed me back passionately. She was all woman, at once frail, and pillowy soft. My hands roamed the exciting curves of her hips and buttocks, rubbing and exploring every inch. She could sense my sincere enjoyment and sighed contendedly. As I intensified my groping, she melted into me and I knew she understood my signal that she could come to me for comfort. She felt wonderful, and I had a pang of guilt about the designs I had on this sincere woman.
My hand went between her legs and cupped her furry mound. I felt with my fingers that she had a large, womanly cunt, and dipped my two middle fingers into her sopping, velvety hole. She gave a sharp intake of breath as I found her pucker on the other side.
"Michelle darling, all your dirty wishes shall come true and more. You knew when you came to the BC club. your life would change, and you were hot and ready for it. I shall take you on a long journey from which you cannot turn back. Do you want this?"
"I'm ready Ben, haven't I proved it yet? I want to be used by you and my son, and anyone else you say, to please yourselves with, in any way you wish. I'll beg if I have to, if it will get me fucked by Darin's cock all the time. I want all his wishes, and all my cravings fulfilled. I want to experience new things, things I have fantasized about for years. I know what the tradeoff is, and what this makes me, and I am willing to accept it. A woman who has given up any pretense at self control- a sex slave. A mommy sex slave. That's what my boy wants, and this hot-bitch mommy wants to give him!"
"Good, Michelle, you are exactly the nympho slut we had hoped to turn into a BC club slave. From now on, you will become a submissive slut whose main focus is to allow her body to be used by men and women to act out their every fantasy. You will be constantly groped, tied, beaten, fucked, made to do the nastiest things, and your body always put on display for everyones enjoyment. There will be no consideration of what you may or may not like. You will be treated as a mindless toy, a freely available object for making dicks hard and cunts wet."
I had her on her toes, raised up by my ass and cunt grip. She was moaning loudly and practically pouring viscous cunt juice into my palm. This was pure gold. The bitch was creaming with her own final submission to her lusts. We were home, free!
"Michelle, you lucky slave cunt! When Darin sees what you are willing to do for him, he's going to be in heaven. You will be the perfect slut mom he dreams of, one that gives him the biggest hardons, that makes him want to fuck you along with the other girls, and keep you fed with cum all day. Isn't that what you want?"
"Oh God! Yess! I want to get fucked by Darin so bad. I want all his cum! I'll be the best slave slut for him if that's what he wants, Ben! I'll thrill him by being a slutty mom with no limits. I'll show him my true self, how much I crave his cum and to be used for his pleasure."
"Don't forget the pain, Michelle, you had better start liking it right away, and keep expanding your limits, 'cause that is something that will be dished out by everyone, Darin included. The more slutty your behavior, the more likely you will be punished for being such a whore and willing to do the things we have planned for you. When Darin fucks you, I know him, he is going to be brutal, once he sees what a horny, pain loving slut his mom is. Think you can handle it?"
"Ohh God yesss! You don't know me, Ben. I dream of that! I dream of being raped by his huge cock. He can hurt me if he gets off on it, he can beat me, kill me! Ohh, I don't know what's happened to me, Ben, I've snapped. I'm turning into a sex mad woman...Oh God, I am so wet, just thinking about getting fucked by my Darin."
"Okay, slave Michelle, lets see how quickly you will train. Lets start with those big breasts. Hands on your head! Elbows back. Stick your chest out. Now, say please hurt my tits, master."
I could feel her submissive anticipation as her head lolled back onto my shoulder. She tried, but the words wouldn't come out, so she just thrust her chest out instead. I grabbed her tits with her nipples in a firm grip and pulled them out until her tits were elongated cones, and leaning back, lowered her by her crushed nipples till they were supporting her full weight.
"Aaaaahh!" she yelped with the pain.
"Say it!"
"Pleasehurtmytitsmaster!" she squeaked out.
I took my time bringing her back up. My fingers were digging in hard to lift her full weight, she must have hurt like hell. Her nipples and areolae looked bruised and splotchy red, and she had tears in her eyes.
"Did it hurt, slave?"
"Yes."
"Did you like it? Did you like the pain?"
"Yes"
"Then say thank you. And call every man SIR from now on"
"Thank you, sir."
"Darin! Andrea! Come in here!"
Darin and Andrea were in the doorway in a flash. When they saw her naked, and saw what I was doing, they grinned excitedly. Darin stared at his mom's body, he realized that even with the sex they had, he'd never seen her fully naked. He came up to her and looked at her closely, turning her this way and that, inspecting her like a nicely wrapped gift. He turned her around roughly, setting her tits jiggling, to look at her big, round ass cheeks and creamy fat thighs. Michelle maintained a pained smile throughout, and was developing an allover blush as her greatest vulnerabilities were exposed.
"Darin, Andrea, I think we have a new BC club trainee slave."
"That's exciting news!" said Andrea.
Darin slapped his mom's ass in joy. "Wow, mom! Is it true? Are you really going to be a BC club whore?" He laughed at her deep shame and discomfort. Boy, he was raring to go.
"Michelle and I just had a long talk, and she has confessed her hidden, sinful needs to me. As we all know, she has tried, a little, to satisfy them. She has tried the party whore stuff, but even with all the cocks she's been sucking, she does not feel fulfilled. I'm not surprised. The bitch hasn't been fucked properly for years! We'll soon show her she's come to the right place, right Darin?"
Darin was giving her tits a cruel working over, turned on by the news of his mom's commitment. "That's right, mom, no more fucking games. No more having to cock tease your wimpy dates. Now you are dealing with us, and we know just how to satisfy a horny cunt like you." Turning to me, he said, "I knew you could do it, Ben. I just knew the bitch was ready!"
He inspected her inflamed, reddened tits. "Fuck! These look so nice all bruised. Mom, you make a fucking sexy slave. I am so happy that Ben and Andrea are seeing how sexy my hot mom is. Is your pussy all wet, mom? Did you like the treatment your tits got?
"Yes Darin." Then, remembering my instruction, "Yes, sir."
"Well done, slave. Now bring your hands down. Unzip Darin and take his cock out....good! Now step back, and repeat everything you confessed to earlier. You must make your son's cock hard, just by describing how you will be a slave slut for him. If you fail, you will get your first whipping, got it?"
"Yes sir"
She did as I said and stepped back, looking longingly at the cock dangling from Darin's fly as I stood behind her. Her task wasn't going to be too hard, Darin's cock was starting to grow with the anticipation. I brought my hand down and felt her pussy from the back. Her bush was soaked, and I could feel the wetness that had spread onto her inner thighs.
"Michelle has lots to confess, don't you Michelle?"
"Darin, honey, forgive me for being crude and honest. The time has come for you to know the full truth about me. I have made a decision to stop holding back, and stop fooling myself that I can go on denying my true slutty nature. Ben is right, I am no longer satisfied by the immature men I have been turning to for sex. I need a strong minded man, like you, to take charge of me. To show me what I am really capable of. I have strong needs, Darin. Always have.
"Ever since your dad divorced me for being serially unfaithful, I tried unsuccessfully to go straight and become a respectable woman and a good mom for you. But, I was always too weak, honey. My horny nature always won in the end. You grew up in the arms of a horny slut, son.
"Oh God, there were so many times when I was such a bad mommy-whore Darin, right in our home. Luckily you were still a baby, and later, too young to really understand what was going on. I was younger then too, and really slim and sexy. I was always getting attention because of my big tits, and I loved it, cause I always was an exhibitionist. I could cum just from creating a scene for men ."
Darin's snake was filling with blood and making little growing twitches.
"There were parties, honey. That's why you had a baby sitter. I would rush to get home after the party, to put you to bed. I would usually have cum on my lips when I kissed you goodnight. You always wanted to know what mommy was eating when you smelt my black cock breath. I was the most popular whore for a large group of black men. They passed me around for years like a piece of meat. You know how they are about blonde white sluts with big tits. I always had bruises and cock breath. That's when I first became addicted to cum parties.
"Just picture it, a young mother getting gang fucked and letting her baby boy see and smell the results. Oh God! Those were the best times, because those brutes really knew how to treat me. Your dad was too gentle with me Darin, that's what made me wander in the first place. I was like a fish out of water after marriage, son.
"You see, I had grown up abused. When I started growing these big tits, it was too much to expect dad and his poker friends to keep their hands off them. They were the ones who first showed me what a hot bitch I was although I was only sixteen. I believed them when they told me it was my fault that my body was made for sex, and that my tits were special and needed stimulation to keep them growing. I learned to carry trays with nothing on but high heels. I should have known that dad would wager my virginity sooner or later. After that he was giving it away on small bets. I would never have gotten through high school if not for headmaster Thomas. When I grew up and went to college, I was pursued by all kinds of men who assumed I had sophisticated tastes. They were all gentlemen like your dad, and I tried to be happy. But all the men I had looked up to until then had been crude fuckers, and they had made me feel good, by treating me like a whore, not a lady."
Darin's cock lurched and bobbed with his contractions, starting its ascent towards his belly. A drop of precum dripped off the angry looking head.
"When you were older, I tried to take you along to play with my men-friend's kids so you wouldn't be alone at home. Do you remember Trevor? And Lucio? And Michael? They all got to peek in and watch me getting three holed by their dads in exchange for playing with you. Later they would get a quick blow job as a reward before we said goodbye. They tried their best to get me to involve you, to make things simple, but I always refused.
"You were my special boy. When you were seven, I started feeling your cute cock and balls for comfort while you were sleeping with me. It was shameful, and I was so afraid you might wake up, but I couldn't help it. There were times when I would let you play with my sticky tits and hug you to sleep, and use their cum deposits to lube your little cock. We were just like lovers, baby. When you were twelve, and you were having 'wet dreams', I was having sex with you, without you knowing. I knew that you were getting used to my body. I loved your cock so much, and loved watching it grow from the regular attention I was giving it. I had to stop that as you got older, but I always kept my eyes on its growth.
I used to go crazy seeing how big your cock was getting, but I had promised myself. Oh, it was magnificent, but it was the only cock I could not have. How careless you were when you started masturbating, Darin. Did you do that purposely, son? You always made sure I caught you, or left your cum globs on things for me to have to suck up. I've been tasting your fabulous cum right from the start, baby."
Darin's cock was fully erect now, and pulsing, without any stimulation other than her hot confession. She had done it! But, she was not about to stop there.
"I thought I was being a good mother, all this time, hiding everything from you, but at the same time, I hated seeing us drift apart. I could see you were jealous, without really knowing why. Your cock must have missed my mouth, and you were too old for me to let you play with my tits anymore. I was getting fat, and getting dumped by my regulars as they found younger prey. I was really getting desperate, and running out of options, when I got that Librarian's position at the university. At last, I found an outlet for my frustrations, and started enjoying cocks again.
"Well, you all know the rest. When Darin confronted me, it was useless to hide anymore. The last few days have been agonizing, trying to decide how far to let all this go. But today, I can't pretend there is any other option. I have waited too long for the freedom to be myself, to feel your grown up cock in my incestuous cunt.
"Darin, it makes me so horny that you have grown up to be a powerfully sexual man, and have been introduced to some pretty far out stuff. You are the handsome stud son I always hoped you would become. In your heart, you always knew intuitively, what your mom was like. Now that you have proof, you probably want to make up for all the lost years. I know I will have to accept your terrible hidden anger towards me. Anger, for having denied you my slut body while allowing total strangers to use it. It's only fair I should accept your punishment for that. I only hope your anger does not make you reject me. I would die, son. After all, you will never want for hot sluts with that beautiful cock. I know that the only way I can compete for your love, now, is to be the extreme whore you want, one that has given up complete control of herself to him and his friends, one that is totally owned.
"Now I have made that decision, it will not be difficult for me, all I have to do is be the subservient slave slut I have been for so long when faced with the demands of dominant men. Oh God! You only have to see how wet my cunt is to know I am ready to serve, in every way. I grew up with rough treatment, boys, so I can learn to handle pain if that is part of my punishment for being a slut.
"I will be a good attendant for Darin and others. I am experienced in pussy and ass priming and cleaning up services. I will not disappoint. Oh yes, I know I know what he expects, Darin has already warned me. I am fully aware it might involve little girls. That will be a challenge, I have never done it before, but I can see myself doing it, eating cum out of their pussies and asses, specially if it is Darin's. As for black men, I know what they like, I can put on great performances for him if he likes, for large groups if that's what he has arranged. I hope he will get into that. Oh God, I am getting so horny just thinking about it. I''ll be in heaven if he wants to referee a gang rape of his hot-fuck mother.
"There, I've said it all. Does it disgust you Darin, that your mom is so degenerate? After the fun of using me sexually, will you still be able to love and respect me as your mom? Or will it just disgust you, make you despise me, or throw me out, like your dad?"
There was a tense silence, then Darin stepped forward and hugged her tightly, trapping his weeping erection against their bellies. "Oh mom, thank you for being honest! It's all I really wanted, to share everything in life with you. You are making me one happy, horny son. I can't wait to make all our horny dreams come true. I love you, mommy slut-whore!" Darin lifted her off her feet, carrying her as she went limp in his strong embrace.
"Oh Darin, you are such a man," she said when he released her, and greedily took possession of his pulsing erection. "Tell me what you want from your horny slave, baby."
In answer, he took hold of her hair and forced her onto her knees for the submissive cock salute that would be the metaphor for his sexual dominance, and remind her of her role.
Feeling his heavy cock on her face, Michelle groaned with joyous relief. At last! She had poured out her innermost secrets and her son had reacted the way she hoped. "Oh baby, I love your cock so much," she whispered into his balls dreamily with her eyes closed.
It was a beautiful, hot scene. Andrea and I held each other as we looked on, not wanting to interfere in the special moment.
Our sexual experiences since meeting Darin had been a continuous enactment of my deepest obsessions. The witnessing of dirty infidelities, the plundering of underage innocence, the uninhibited enjoyment of tits and cunts, and the unmatchable thrill of doling out painful abuse. And today, we had another addition, one that should provide yet another mind blowing element to our already-gratifying proceedings at the BC club: The white hot heat of incest- a hot, super-stacked, cum addicted, slave-bitch mother, fully committed to selling her sexual soul for an exalted place in her son's harem.
Saturday's meeting would be the best yet!
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Saturday's fuck-fest, with Mitchelle's grand initiation to group subservience, deserves a detailed retelling. But before that, I should backtrack to our main focus for the weeks before, the slut training of lovely thirteen-year old Angela. By any standard, it was a textbook achievement, transforming the child's raw potential into pervert's gold.
In many ways, Mitchelle was a diversion from our unanimous fascination with our pretty little lover ever since her school friend Sheena had cast her our way. Sheena, who had been trained by her dad to be used by a small group of friends, was already a regular at the Big Cock Club. One of them, a pedophile named Tom had the most enormous dick you could imagine. Tom had spotted Angela at Sheena's birthday party and recognized her potential, a fact that he never failed to remind us. So Angela had originally been the lure to obtain Tom's monster cock for my size-queen girlfriend Andrea.
Having been sent a gift from heaven in the form of two eager sex toys, Darin, BT, Andrea and I had quickly learnt to appreciate the special thrill of sex with minors, and had greedily exhausted the pretexts on which to have Angela over for a few hours of fun. With her single mom unaware of her daughter's flowering and deflowering, we were anxious not to raise any suspicions. We suffered from withdrawal whenever our teen angel became unavailable. Soon, it was clear we had to work on a more permanent solution or get over our redhead sweetheart. Little Sheena, our precocious eight-year old slut, however, was always available. With her dad Mike more or less an absentee member of our group, she had full permission to be a BC club whore after school hours, and had on occasion been the sole item on the menu. Mike was happy as long as she gave him detailed accounts and brought home the creampie treats he got off on.
To make matters worse, the few times we were all gathered, Tom had begun to monopolize the two girls like some kind of cave-dwelling alpha male. Even BT found himself having to share Andrea with Darin and me, all of us looking longingly at the two utterly captivated captive sluts squirming captivatingly on Tom's knee. Sure, it was arousing to have ring-side seats to Tom's expert coaxing of the girls, getting them to say and do things that pushed at their limits of understanding and childish arousal, without actually making them cry or bolt. We all got off on it, but sorely wanted to be the ones that were teaching them the ropes. Andrea mostly served as assistant and fluff girl as we waited for our turns with the juvenile party girls. She goaded us to be he-men and take the pussies from Tom as she prepped our hardons with her supermodel mouth. No doubt, it was because Tom's monster black cock was unavailable to her as long as the two cuties were within his reach.
With her very first introduction to adult sex games, Angela had found a new identity. Nobody had ever known a girl to exhibit such a shy but genuine eagerness for our adult games as she did. Angela was eager to be used, but remained somehow heart-wrenchingly pure. Sheena by contrast, had been trained by her daddy to perform for men. She loved the attention it brought her and although she was a hot little cunt, I suspect her precocious orgasms were more theatrical than real.
Except for Tom, everyone felt a hidden concern for Angela, instinctively wanting to shield her from the self-serving adult sex lest it made her jaded before her primeâ€“ but of course, only after they had first gotten off. For me, it was more complicated. If it is possible to be in love with a child-woman a third of your age, I was in love with Angela. I even got that lovesick feeling when I didn't see her for a few days. I felt at once protective towards her, wanting to shield her from our adult perversions, and wanting on the other hand, to bare her eager mind and body to the pleasures of the flesh. But in the final balance, my occasional bouts of remorse about ruining her innocence were no match for the mind-numbing lust I felt upon hearing Angela hesitatingly plead for more sex: Oh please, please, can she be included in the next BC club happening?
How is it that some females manage to look pretty and virginal, and yet with one sly smile, blurt out the fact that they are dirty sluts? Those pretty eyes flash with a fearless hunger for cock. The kind of beauties that you spare from your sexual wants, thinking they're too innocent, too fucking pureâ€“ only to find out to your chagrin that they pulled a train for sleazes at a bus stop with a weak pickup line. Angela made one think of a preteen Andrea, cute as a button but with an unnaturally filthy mind, and innocent, devouring eyes that fleetingly assessed male potential with furtive crotch glances. You could see how Angela's budding desires properly attended to could make this little redhead cherub a sexual wonder, just like Andrea.
While her body responded with gratitude to our sensual abuse, Angela's mind, though eager, was visibly bewildered, unprepared as she was for our confusing, and bizarre ideas of sex, love, and exploitation. You could see it in her expression when some new kinky demand was made of her. She looked fearful, insecure, and confused, until her eagerness and own arousal won out in the end.
I saw it as my duty to perverts everywhere to enlighten her, make her sexually confident, and give her childish orgasms a more mature perspective by turning her on to the world of cultivated lust and fantasy fulfillment that would properly supplement her physical responses.
Andrea, Darin, and I talked at length about the consequences on Angela's life of sex training her at such a young age. In the end, we agreed that she was naturally horny and would soon go down the slut path anyway. Better we show her the way, than some manipulative dick-head boyfriend who could pollute her adolescent sexuality with emotional crap.
We were unanimous in wanting Angela to join the ranks of women who start early, and develop a deep, enduring, proactive lust for sexual experiences, of a type that is devoid of romantic sentimentality. Theirs is the sisterhood through the ages on a quest for the sublime in sex, an honest response to their own needs and those of horny males, whether familiar lovers, or total strangers. They are fucking priestesses, enlightened whores with superhuman desires whose fulfillment is always in the here and now, not in some distant promise of happiness.
Again, it had to be Andrea we enlisted to the cause of shaping Angela's mind and soul, and to bringing out the whore in the girl. Andrea of course, was the ideal role model for her, having nurtured her own lusts from an early age, feeding them with sex, porn, and obsessive masturbation. She had made sex the central part of her life, sparing no effort to satisfy her escalating sexual needs, using her hot body and filthy mind with startling creativity. Her upper-class slick had worked to her advantage in developing a devilishly complex power over men, and made her single mindedly predatory, using her charms to satisfy what were wonderfully deep and twisted cravings.
Acting on our far-sighted plan, Andrea suggested Mike 'hire' her as a baby sitter and tutor for Sheena, playing on his guilt about his daughter's early exploitation. For all his incestuos perversions, Mike was like any proud dad, concerned about his girl's grades. Already used to whoring his little girl while at the next moment making sure she was ready for school, he saw no contradiction in Andrea's bizarre suggestion, and jumped at it. With this credential as Sheena's tutor, she had Mike introduce her to Angela's mom Sharon to interest her in doing the same for Angela. Sharon too, was grateful for the chance to have some relief from monitoring homework and the opportunity to have some free evenings. Bingo! Andrea could now legitimately pick up Angela for two hours, three times a week.
The tutoring Angela received was of course, not what Sharon imagined. With a foot already in the door, Andrea wasted no time in extending the tutoring arrangement further. Like a well-meaning tutor, and with Mike's legitimizing permission for Sheena, she would call Sharon with offers to include Angela in various other activities.
"Hi Sharon, I am taking Sheena to the park as Mike is working late, would Angela like to join? I can pick her up and drop her off..."
"Hi Sharon, I'm going to the beach today and Sheena's been begging me to take her along. Maybe Angela could come along too. The two of them can run around, and I can work on my tan. Dont worry, I'll make sure they're safe..."
It was too easy. She would drive them to after-school dance and music classes. She would take them shopping. She would take them to the movies. Sure, some of these promised activities actually took place, but most of the time they simply provided an excuse for the girls to entertain the BC club gang, and to get the best of what Andrea had to offerâ€“ lessons in how to be world class sluts.
Andrea managed her dual roles beautifully, imparting hard-core sex education while also taking her official job as tutor to heart, making sure the girls really did improve their school grades. The two roles complimented each other, and the girls absolutely worshipped her, making her job easy.
Little Sheena's dad Mike was a kindred pervert and when he saw how his little whore improved in every way, including her sexual talents, he stopped asking questions about her whereabouts as long as she was with Andrea. Mike had never joined us for a club meeting, apart from being overworked, he preferred to be a voyeur, and extracted detailed accounts from his daughter of all our club sessions, and made the little slut promise to keep bringing him the creampie treats he seemed to subsist on.
Angela's mom; on the other hand, knew nothing of what was going on, and was dim enough to believe that Angela was still her innocent baby. Her poolman lover had been waiting for an opportune moment to get in the thirteen-year old's pants from day one, and had been getting close to success. Angela had begun practicing her newly acquired tease skills on him, and really begging for it. The day was drawing near when Angela would surely get them both busted, but for the present, her betrayals of her mom were still undiscovered.
Andrea and her teen protege made a sensuous pair as they would lie together half-clothed after an orgiastic BC club session. Slow-caressing each others sore bits, and fixing each others ruined makeup, they talked quietly in conspiratorial tones. Eager for early womanhood, Angela hung on her adult idol's every word, flooding her with whispered questions about the sex that had just transpired, and how best to try to actually be like the teen whore image we projected in our verbal abuse.
Like a patient elder sister, Andrea shared freely in response to the sex-curious child, about the nature of the kinky desires she was witnessing. She talked about her own, and about the cultivation and fulfillment of her own pussy-creaming sexual obsessions. There was an element of a female bragging in her narratives that had struck a chord with Angela, who listened with wide-eyed wonderment. Andrea was plainly getting off on arousing the girl with her outrageous stories. There was also an element of what can only be called a warped voyeurismâ€“ a horny vision of slut-making a young teen for us men that Andrea found sexually exciting. What other designs she had for Angela's nubile body we could only guess.
"Tell me, Angela honey, which part did you enjoy the most with Tom yesterday?"
"Ummm, okay. There were lots of things I liked, I like just holding his cock. Its way cool to feel how big it is, and warm, and heavy. I like to play with it for a long time. Its scary when it gets real big, but fun too. I love seeing all his muscles. I think he's really strong and can do anything to me. I dont mind when he pinches and slaps me, cause I know that he loves doing that to little girls. I like when he talks to me as if I am really sexy and hot, and when his cock throbs when he slaps or pinches me. I like making him horny like that, even if it means he is being mean to me. Y'know?"
"I know exactly what you mean, darling. You are just like me. We are what they call natural submissives. Men really like that. We could have been sisters, you and I."
"Really? You think we're like sisters? Wow, cool! I want to be just like you Andrea. I think you are so beautiful and sexy. Even when you are doing really dirty things and, they're hitting you and stuff. You look like you really enjoy it, and always cum. You're so cool to watch. I get wet when I'm getting spanked too."
"That's great honey! Yeah, I like aggressive men. I love to get fucked hard. And you? Do you like getting fucked in that pretty pussy of yours?"
"Uh huh! I think I like getting fucked a lot. I like being fucked by Darin and Ben the best. I dont like getting fucked by BT 'cause he's scary and does it too hard. I dont like getting fucked by Tom because it hurts too much but when I'm at home and stuff I always think about Tom's cock and playing with it. Is that weird? Should I like it hard, and when it hurts?"
"Not at all! Whatever you like is right honey. Maybe when your pussy is more used to it you'll like it hard too. The important thing is to love it, ...to be a hot and sexy fuck. I wish you really had been my little sister sweetie, By now I would have taught you all about being really sexy and having fun"
"Oh please, Andrea, will you teach me how to be sexy like you? I see how all the men look at you and want to fuck you. They never even notice me unless they love little girls like Tom"
"Oh darling, you are very sexy and beautiful for a thirteen-year old. Okay, If you really want, I'll teach you everything I know about being a sexy slut with a hot pussy. That's what men like you know. There is a lot to learn if you want to be the best little girl slut for them. And if you really want to turn men on, you have to learn to be bold and nasty! You know that right?"
"No, teach me, ... pleeeze? I want to be a hot slut just like you, Andrea. I want guys to look at me and want to treat me nicely and want to fuck me. I'll do everything you tell me if I could be sexy like you and make them horny like you do."
"All right, darling. First of all, you have to learn to think sexy, talk sexy, and behave sexy. It doesn't matter that you are so young. In fact that's even more of a turn on for men, a little girl that is really cute and sexual. A hot little slut. See how sexy that sounds? A real hot, sexy little whore."
"Tom always gets me to say I am a little fuck slut and a hot little cunt"
"Uh huh, that's right. They want to know that you're aware about how they see you and that you like it. If you want them to get hard, all you have to do is use the right words. Always refer to yourself as a slut, cunt, or whore. Its not an insult, its just a way to turn them on."
"I know that already! I'm a hot little slut. I am a little whore. I am a sexy little cunt." Angela said in a sing song voice, rocking her head, and grinning childishly.
"Yeah, but you have to be serious, and really mean it too, honey. You have to really see yourself as a hot slut. And you must look them in the eyes when you say stuff like that, and picture doing something dirty with them. Its hard to explain, but when you're thinking nasty thoughts it shows. Men can tell when a bitch is truly hot. That turns them on more than anything, a female that wants sex so much that she will debase herself to get it. They love when we beg for stuff too, but I'll get to that later."
"You know so much, Andrea! What does debase mean? Can I debase too? Its easy for you cause you have a beautiful body. I dont have big tits like you do. I'm just a fat little girlâ€“ I'm not really sexy like you."
"Oh sweetheart, if you only knew how sexy you are! You have a very, very, sexy pussy. I actually envy you for your sexy, pink, teen pussy. Men get very turned on by shiny new girl-cunts. That's why you just have to learn to show it off right. And your tits too, are pretty and sexy. Some men like little tits even more than big ones. They go better with that sexy baby cunt. I'll teach you how to show them off too, maybe you can get nipple rings or a nice tattoo. That would be so cute! Its sure to bring out bring out the worst in every guy."
"Really? First, I wanna learn how to show off my pussy, cause everyone says its the best part of me. Can I shave it like yours too? Pleeeze?"
"Your mom will freak, honey. Anyway, it is pretty with that soft red fuzz. If you want to be sexy and learn how to show off your hot pussy, first you have to understand what men are looking for. Do you know what men want from pussies?"
"Umm, they want to fuck them?"
"Well yes, but... Lets see, suppose there were lots of pretty pussies like yours to choose from, which one do you think they would pick?"
Angela thought hard but could not think of an answer. "Hmmm. Dunno."
"The one that's the wettest and horniest of course, silly! The one that looks as if it wants to get fucked all the time the most."
"Oh yeah!" Angela said, the logic dawning on her and probably making an indelible impression. "I want to get fucked all the time. But, how do I make my pussy look wet and horny before even getting fucked Andrea?"
"Easy. You know how your pussy gets wet when you get spanked or fucked? Well, you can make it get wet and horny just from thinking about stuff too. The trick is that when you show your pussy to men, it has to look horny and talk to them and beg for their cocks."
"Wow! How do I do that?"
"You have to picture cocks and cum and fucking, and how pretty your cunt looks when it is getting fucked. When you think about stuff like that, your pussy will remember how good it feels and start getting ready for more. When you give it lots of hope, after a while it will start begging on its own, see?"
Angela was thoughtful, trying hard to personify her own pussy.
"And just to be sure they're getting the message, you should look at their cocks while you are showing it and do a little fucking movement. Like this!" Andrea demonstrated a subtle pelvic roll that ended in a little thrust.
Angela was thrilled at learning what was obviously a valuable secret that Andrea was sharing with her. After just a few tries she got the movement down pat. "Wow I think my pussy's getting wet just thinking about being sexy like that for guys!" she confessed.
"The other thing you must do to be a horny, sexy girl is to masturbate a lot. Your pussy needs lots of practice to get wet quickly just from thinking about sex. When you did it for us yesterday, it was really sexy honey. You have to do it every chance you get. You dont have to cum every time, just get it wet and keep it wet all day if you can. That is the real secret to being sexy. The rest of it will come naturally, and you'll find yourself being sexy without even trying."
"Really? Wow, I didn't know that! Should I think about cocks when I rub my clitty like Tom has me do?"
Tom had certainly put her on the right track already, but Andrea's was a more generous insight.
"That's only when you're doing it for others, darling. When you're alone, you just do anything that feels good. If it makes you horny to think nasty words, then of course. Me, I like to think about doing dirty stuff with really big cocks, for example. I always have a wet cunt from doing that. But you'll have to experiment and see which thoughts get you the horniest. Maybe you'll like to think about getting spanked by your mom's boyfriend; for example, or sucking a really nice big cock. Just let your imagination go, darling. Think about how you will make guys horny for you and wanting to fuck their cum into you. Imagine the dirtiest things you can, because those always give you the best cums."
Angela was excited because she had already discovered this on her own. "I didn't tell you before, but I did that when my mom's boyfriend showed me his cock when mom was in the shower. He'd just done showering and had only a towel wrapped around. He started to ask me about school and stuff, and his towel started poking out. I was staring at it. He asked me if I'd ever seen a cock before. I said no, and he asked me if I'd like to see. I said yeah 'cause he's really handsome so he showed me. He let me touch it, then mom was coming out so we had to stop. Then I went in my room and rubbed my clitty like I always do, but instead of thinking about the feeling, I was thinking about touching his cock and seeing it fucking mom. Then I imagined I was sharing it with mom... That's when I had my first real cum." She giggled. To her that was a long time ago, and she had come a long way since then.
"There you go! See how natural it is to imagine fuck stuff? Its easy and nobody has to know what you're thinking unless you want them to. When you have a great imagination, its like practicing for the real thing and knowing in advance how to make your pussy happy. Tell you what! Lets try to find something that gives you a super-cum right now. You masturbate. Pretend you're alone. Tell me what you're thinking about, and I'll show you how to make your thoughts be more imaginative and make you super hot. Wanna try?"
"Okay! But, wont it be better if you do it too?"
"We'll see. If I get horny, I'll join you, okay?"
Angela scooted her butt off the couch and pulled her skirt down. She spread her thighs wide, splaying her wonderful cunt, unabashedly laying a leg over Andrea's. She started to rub her pussy lightly, her eyes screwed shut. After a while she started describing the picture in her mind.
"Mmm.... I am sitting on my bed with Tom and holding his cock. It feels really nice, its really heavy, and soft. He's talking in a deep voice, and saying I am his princess slut. He's rubbing my nipples and squeezing them. It feels really good... Ahh."
"Yes darling, that's hot. Go on..."
"His cock is getting harder and harder and he's whispering, calling me dirty names. Now he's kissing me, pinching me, and pulling my nipples. Oooh!" Angela's fingers were picking up the tempo as they strummed her protruding clit. Her pussy was starting to lubricate and turn reddish with the increased blood flow.
Andrea leaned in close to her ear and stated whispering. "Okay, now continue your thoughts and add mine to them. Tom picks you up and takes you out to the pool. Your mom's not home. He lies back on the lounge and has you on top of him facing the sliding glass doors to the house. He starts playing rough with your tits and pussy, calling you a slut, a nasty little whore. His cock is sticking up between your legs, and you're stroking it with both hands."
"Ooh yess! Now he wants me to say I'm a cock slut, and I love his big cock... Ohh!" Angela's fingers moved faster.
"That's right. Now you look up and see your mom's boyfriend behind the sliding glass, watching you being Tom's slut."
Angela froze for a minute, trying to make the image fit. "But... he'll be mad... I can't..." she mumbled unconvincingly. Then, after another long pause her fingers started to move again. "Unhhh!" She had given herself the permission to unravel the improbable scene and had made it erotic for herself again.
Andrea watched her carefully, reading her strained face and continued when she saw Angela's mouth open in an 'O', signalling her sudden arousal at the outrageous situation in her mind's eye. Andrea knew she had already succeeded in her little experiment. The rest was easy. "He doesn't know you've seen him. You continue jacking Tom's huge cock and rubbing your clit against it, knowing how slutty you must look. When you take a quick look, you see that your mom's boyfriend has his cock out and is stroking it."
"Oh God! Unnhhh!" Angela's mind was fired with the vision, and her fingers flew; rubbing her clit in jerky circles. "Unhhh! Unhhh!"
"When he opens the door and starts walking towards you, you're not scared because his cock is sticking out of his pants and you know you've made him really horny. You say hi and give him a big smile, as if nothing were wrong, and spread your thighs wide and move from side to side so he can see your wet open cunt as it slides out from behind Tom's cock. You look him in the eyes and then down at his cock and then give him a naughty girl look. You feel like a real nasty slut doing that dont you? Your cunt is begging for cocks now, isn't it?"
"Ohhh! Yeah! I'm a... dirty slut! Unhhhh! I'm a little cock whore! Yeaaaah!" Angela's teeth were gritted. All kinds of previously isolated experiences were fitting together and making sense to her, now that she was in control of the images. Her body seemed to have found a new way to pleasure itself without any involvement from others. Andrea's narrative had opened a pandoras box of lewd scenarios that her mind was hungry to explore on its own. When Andrea continued, her mind followed the vision as if it were her own.
"Tom says hi to your mom's boyfriend- whats his name?" Andrea continued.
"Pe... Peter. Unhhhh! He's looking at my pussy for the first time... Unhhhh! Unhhhh!"
"Yeah, Peter's staring at your hungry, wet, baby cunt. He says hi back to Tom and asks him whether he can join in. Tom says sure; man. This pretty little whore just loves cocks. The more cocks the merrier. She's a bad, bad girl that needs an ass and cunt spanking for wanting to play with grown men's cocks!"
Angela was screeching as her fingers alternated between vigorous clit rubbing and plunging two fingers in and out of her wet cunt, an instruction from Darin that she had acquiesced to at the last BC club bang and found pleasurable. She looked moments away from a violent orgasm.
"Peter agrees and helps position you so Tom can spank your pretty cunt. Your ass is facing Peter who starts spanking you hard, saying you're a beautiful, sexy schoolgirl, but you're also a cock whore so you need to be punished. Then they both cum on your ass and cunt cause they look so hot when they are spanked red. That's right sweetheart, go for it now cum! Cum!"
Angela's screech reached an inaudible whistle as she hit her powerful orgasm, then turned into a panting that ended in shuddering sobs that lasted for ages. Andrea stroked her hair back from her sweat beaded forehead, kissing her sweetly and whispering "My sweet little baby, my sexy, sweet little girl."
Beyond the powerful orgasm, Angela felt as though she had been given the ultimate present, a super-heroine power, something that was going to be all her own, to use whenever she felt the need. Her gratitude to her mentor was immense. She turned and clung to her, burying her face in Andrea's soft bosom. After a while she started repeating over and over, "Thank you. Oh wow, thank you!"
That was the beginning of Angela's discovery of her own mind's unlimited ability to provide an exciting drama to her bodily sensations. She took to this new inner territory like a flea to fur, visibly enjoying our fuck sessions now with an intensity that made the rest of us feel jaded. Already, she had made the leap from being eager but bewildered to readily accepting everything because it was gratifying to others or herself. Her adolescent curiosity was now informed by an awareness of peoples inner needs.
It was thrilling to watch her sexuality grow with such expert guidance. Everyone tasted the fruits of Andrea's patient instruction in the slut arts of tease and fulfillment.
'Okay, lets pretend you're sitting in a chair in front of a guy checking you out, for example." Andrea would begin, having spent an hour dressing Angela in a pervert's fantasy outfit, seating her by her side on the couch, and having her mimic along.
"Spread your legs slowly, make it sexy and innocent. That's right, wider, show it, and hide it again. Very good, sweetheart! Now do a full spread, look him in the eyes, then look down at his cock, and lick your lips. Awesome! Now bring your feet up to the chair. Good! Spread really wide. Wider! Feel the air on your cunt? That means your hole is showing. Now, push your cunt out, hands behind your head... good! Now arch your back... and smile!"
Darin and I watched out of the corners of our eyes, picturing her doing that for strangers instantly producing raging boners for both of us.
The thing about thirteen-year old Angela that was so very special, was her Special Cunt. I had never seen a more beautiful and sexual looking thing in my whole sordid life. Her perfect, healthy teen pussy opened up like a fruit, a flower. The thing had a visual power, like a secret weapon. The minute you saw it in its naked glory, everything in the room, including you, would appear to be hurtling towards that glistening pink portal, to be sucked helplessly into its clinging abyss. Yes, we were all deeply in love with that perfect teen cunt.
But, while everyone enjoyed her flawless teen body equally, Andrea and I were of like mind (that's why I loved her so) in that we wanted Angela's soul, and heart too. To that end, we made sincere conversation, praise, and patient instruction the primary way of engaging with her. Angela responded by opening up, becoming more loving, more expressive, and really quick on the uptake. Soon, she had developed a sophisticated understanding of male sexual attitudes and was using it to great effect in her tease repertoire.
One memorable training session involved a trip to the mall to draw the upskirt perverts, with just the girls, and Andrea at a distance, for hands on training with pussy and ass shows. The objective was not only to tease, but to get good and wet from the excitement of doing it. Angela passed with flying colors, thrilled at the effect that she was having, following Andrea's earlier instructions to picture the stranger's cocks pleasuring her teen cunt. The redhead cutie in the short mini skirt with no panties was now likely the object of nightly jerk-offs for dozens of perverts and bored husbands. Andrea was the mom too busy window shopping to notice what her girls were up to. Sheena had a following, but Angela's million-dollar genitals stole the show.
Upon their return, Darin and I had her reenact the scenes with us as the mall onlookers. Our genuine reactions and lewd comments were a confirmation to Angela of the sense of power and control that she had experienced at the mall, and her association of it with the hungry itch in her drooling pussy.
"Did you like showing those men your naked thighs and cunt, Angela?" I asked, spreading her plump cheeks to show everyone the red wet hole.
"Uh huh. It made me real horny. At first, they were really shocked and all nervous, then they kept coming around and staring openly. When they would see me looking at their cocks, they always got hardons. Some of them had big ones, and were trying to show them to me."
"Would you have let them fuck you, you nasty little girl?" My inserted thumbs spread her hole obscenely.
"Umm... I dont know, but I was imagining it the whole time."
"You are a sexy exhibitionist whore, baby. Those guys sure were lucky to see a hot cunt flashing from a horny beauty like you. Next time, you can bring one of them back here for a proper show. Would you like that?"
"Oh yes please! I want to show them my cunt up close."
That deserved a slap to her ass and a soul kiss of appreciation from me, and an approving nod from Andrea.
"I want to get fucked good now. Andrea said I would when we got home. Please?"
Darin had his cock out and silently drew her onto it. There was a satisfied relief in her sighs, and her faraway expression told us that she was picturing getting fucked by her mall stranger's cock. Andrea and I smiled at each other knowingly. She was coming along just great.
Increasingly, we started to exclude the others from our sessions so that we could forgo the usual nonstop action for a more educational experience for our trainee whore, with extended discussions about sex, and our best porn to illustrate and keep her breathlessly horny through her training. Andrea, Darin, and I immersed ourselves with dedication to our goal of producing a fully cognizant slut out of Angela. Sheena, while too young to have truly biological imperatives, came along for the ride and learnt some tricks too. Together, our exclusive group formed a tight, loving bond that allowed us to infuse the young girl's minds with a motivated sexuality that culminated in the most imaginative fuck-sessions.
----------------------------
Andrea had long been charged with finding ways to get her preteen protege over to our apartment for fun and games on a more permanent basis. Andrea reported how over the past weeks, she had charmed her way into Angela's mom Sharon's life with her easy manner, and soon the two had done lunches and bonded over gossip and woman-talk.
Sharon had made hushed confessions about her lover, a handsome hunk who also happened to be her pool man. From her excited accounts, Andrea had learnt that Peter the pool guy was young, virile, magnificently endowed and had opened up new doors in Sharon's lonely life with his fascinating presence and an irresistible, dominant sexuality. He was clean-cut, tall, handsome, and successfulâ€“ everything a single mom could wish for. She had amazed herself with her powerful response to his blunt seduction and forceful lovemaking.
To Sharon's dismay, despite the mutual passion, Peter had refused, when a week into it she had suggested he move in with her. He was tempted, he said, but just not ready to settle down. He was enjoying being single too much. He had bragged cheerfully about all the other women he was seeing. He was quite open about the fact that they were 'subs' he had sought out, and that they loved the bondage, and domination he was into, and that he was into sharing them with his friends.
Feeling sunk, Sharon had cried later, in jealousy and frustration. He made her feel so straight-laced. She swore she would have nothing further to do with him, but had been unable to resist him when the time came. Then, to make matters worse, she had noticed that he seemed to be showing an inappropriate interest in Angela. In her thirteen-year old daughter!
Despite the worrying signs, they had fun together. He was so attentive, she gushed, and so romantic, even if it was just about her body parts. She was falling madly in love with him was determined to get him to move in with her. She begged Andrea for advice about what she should do to get him to commit to her.
"I think he's in love with me too, but he thinks its all just about sex. How can I get him to see that we could make a great couple? Am I just being pathetic? Maybe he is just another typical, selfish user. A big waste of time. Help me Andrea! I'm ready to try anything to win him over, and I need some good female advice."
"Well hon, it sounds as if your Peter is a typical guy looking for excitement and sexual adventure in his life. The best catches are often like that, specially when they're getting ready to settle down. Its all about their sense of freedom and not wanting to be stuck in a limited sexual relationship. If you really love him and think he'll make a good partner, accept his sexuality. He'll love you for it. You need to show him you are no threat to his freedom. Hell, show him you are more fun than those other tramps he's fucking. Whatever you do, dont show any jealousy or he'll eventually dump you. Christ! You are a sexy woman, Sharon, let loose and show him your wild side and be a damn good lay. And with guys like Peter that means finding out what his fantasies are and making them your own. If you play your cards right, you'll have him hooked on you. Of course, you'll have to keep an open mind because with dominant types it can get pretty wild. I know dominant men. If I told you the stuff I do to keep my man happy, you'd be shocked. They want their women to be sluts and also remain faithful to them. Go figure!"
"Wow, you're really perceptive, Andrea. I know you're right, he's a good man beyond his sexual kinkiness. And I'm no prude you knowâ€“ I really dont mind the spanking and rough stuff at all, I admit its quite a turn on for me! But what if he starts expecting to share me with his friends? I've never done stuff like that. I dont know that I could, I'm afraid I'll turn into some out of control slut and he'll end up hating me. And what about him gawking Angela? Whats that all about? Isn't that sick behavior? She's only thirteen! I can tell she's aware of it too, the way she's always hanging around and acting coy. Sheesh! I can barely have him to myself anymore, and I feel so inhibited with her in the house."
Andrea had done some fast thinking, and with a wink had offered to have Angela over for a slumber party with Sheena so she could have some privacy. Sharon was sooo grateful!
"With the house to yourself, you can go wild, darling! Go, get your man hooked on his prize slut! Show him he'll never find better!" Andrea had Sharon giggling with excitement as she offered detailed advice. "Invite him over and ask him to bring his friends. Dress slut sexy and tease them all mercilessly without giving anything up. Keep them guessing and hoping. When they start groping you, throw a virgin fit. Get them to leave. However you do it, get Peter on his own and have a wild passionate night. Get him to tell you his fantasies. Then confess to wanting those very things. If he wants to watch you do his friendsâ€“ tell him how horny you were at the thought of having them all and how you've always fantasized about it. Think dirty. Talk dirty. Give him sexing he'll remember forever! Then cuddle up for the night... In the morning, have an honest talk over breakfast. Remember to tell him that you love him for awakening your sexuality, that you want him to take charge of your body, that you would love to experiment and do wild things for him. That you want only want to make him happy, but that you could only do it if he truly loves you and is willing to be your partner for life. You can sweeten the pot by reminding him that he'll be getting two females to take charge of. That as Angela's step dad he'll be responsible for her happiness too."
"Andrea! That's exactly what I am afraid of!" Sharon was shocked at Andrea's insinuation. "That would be like giving him a green light to molest Angela! He'll ruin her innocence! My God, what am I letting myself in for?"
Ruin her innocence? If only she knew. Angela could already teach her a thing or two.
"Oh Sharon, loosen up dear. Dont make a big deal of it. You can't stop guys from fantasizing about young girls, they all do it. You my think I am weird, but you're better of with a guy who cares about your girl. Angela really needs a dad, you know. The kid is growing up fast. A little petting is not going to hurt her. Better she gets it at home. Before you know it, she's going to be fucking guys anyway. He'll be a good dad for her even if he's a bit of a perv. You both need some male protection. And, you wont have to feel so inhibited having her around."
Sharon was thoughtful. Her eyes showed rekindled hope as she saw the truth in what Andrea was saying. "God! But do I really want to use her as bait? What kind of Mom would that make me?" She whined unconvincingly
"A mom that's giving a little girl the opportunity to prepare for life as a woman, the opportunity to grow up with love and guidance"
"Gosh, you make it all seem so right, Andrea! It all makes sense the way you say it. I've never done kinky stuff, but you're right it would be different if he were my husband. He is absolutely spellbound by that girl. He keeps hinting at stuff, and getting us all worked up. I dont mind the fantasy, but to actually include her?
"Oh, whats the harm? You know how savvy kids are these days. If it were me I'd rather that her first experiences were safe and loving. It will create a bond that you could never get any other way."
"I suppose you're right about that. That girl worries me though, I think she's been teasing him already. I can tell she is going to be hard to control when she discovers sex. I'm sure she's already hiding stuff from me. I suppose if it is just Peter she's fooling around with, at least I'll know what is going on."
She was slowly abandoning her initial knee-jerk motherly instinct. Having reopened a door to her own incestuous past, her faraway expression showed a telltale hint of arousal at the repressed images that were filling her head. A few minutes later, she burst out in giggles.
"Boy, with two of us to keep him horny he wont have time for those other sleazy tarts! Andrea you are a genius, dear. This sounds so sick, but I just know he would go for it if I throw Angela into the bargain." She had already accepted the outrageous idea. Conquest was within sight, and it would give her an irresistible enticement to offer Peter in exchange for a real commitment.
"But what if Angela freaks and hates me for not protecting her?" Sharon was now clearing the obstacles to her developing scheme.
"I doubt that will be a problem. Anyway, just leave that to me. I'll have a talk with her tonight and prepare her so she has the right attitude. She listens to me, you know."
"Gosh, would you? Really? I dont know why, but she absolutely worships you. You could do it if anyone can."
"Good, its settled then! I'll bring Angela home tomorrow dressed like daddy bait when you give me the signal." They both burst into giggles and laughter."
"Andrea, how can I thank you enough? You're amazing! If this works, I'll really owe you."
"I really want the two of you to be happy. That's all the thanks I'll need, darling."
That's how Andrea had not only procured Angela for Saturday night's scheduled BC club orgy but had also laid the perfect groundwork for her mom to appreciate her daughter's potential as man bait. If things progressed the way we hoped, Angela could be an official club slut with a mother's blessing and all the possibilities that held. Peter, we were confident, would fit right into the BC club scene. The long term picture was just too exciting to think about. After her report, Darin and I pounced on Andrea for a DP as our way of cheering Andrea's coup.
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