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Chapter 3- Melissa and Lara lose Their Virginity


“Mother, must I go, please, stay home with me, don’t make me go to Uncle Bill’s study.  You don’t know what he makes me do,” Melissa begged her mother.

“Nonsense, it’s not that bad.  You live in a nice house; Uncle Bill takes good care of us.  We could be out on the street.  This is the least thing you could do.  Look at all I have sacrificed for you.  I gave up a singing career to take care of you when you were born.  If it wasn’t for you, I would be famous!  Now stop being such a child.  I have to go; the other girls are waiting for me.”


Melissa was left alone, alone in the house, Uncle Bill waiting for her in his study, ready to take advantage of her body.  She looked at the clothes spread out on the bed, cringing again when she saw them.  The skirt was short, a light green flowered skirt that would barely cover her upper thighs.  The top was cut at the midriff, her stomach would be naked, just a light tee shirt material.  There was a green thong, but no bra.  A pair of high heels again, higher then she would ever wore were sitting on the floor.  She quickly went into the shower, not wanting to be late.  She didn’t hear the doorbell or Uncle Bill inviting in the visitor.  


“Welcome Michael, I’m glad you accepted my invitation,” Uncle Bill showing Michael to his study.  Michael was his best friend, confiding all of his secrets to him.  He had been fascinated when he told her about Melissa and the control he had over the young girl.  


“I do the same thing.  I have a young girl under my care now, Lara.  She is from Spain.  Her mother gave me custody of her in order to provide for her education.  I am just starting to train her now, why don’t we train both of them together,” Michael had told him.


Bill had agreed, with Michael bringing Lara with him tonight.  She was a beautiful girl, brown curly long hair, big beautiful brown eyes that seem to beg you to fuck her, a nice pair of tits, long legs and a great ass.  She was eighteen.  “Hello Lara,” Uncle Bill said, noticing her looking down, not staring into his face.  “Is she bashful?”  Uncle Bill asking Michael.

“She is not sure what is going on.  As I said, I have just begun to train her and she is still quite reluctant.  Is Melissa the same way?”  

“Yes, I have only had two punishment sessions with her.  I have not taken her sexually yet, though I have abused her body some.  And she has used her hands and mouth on me.”  Uncle Bill looked at Lara, such a lovely body.  It would be nice to have two young girls to molest.

The door burst open, Melissa walking into the room, startled to see Michel and Lara standing there.  “Excuse me Uncle Bill, I’ll go, I didn’t know you had company,” relieved, getting out of the Friday punishment session she dreaded.  She turned and started walking out when she heard his voice.


“Nonsense, Melissa, come over here,” ordering her.


Michael looked up at her, a beautiful young girl.  Different then Lara, being blonde, blue eyes, but their figures were similar.  Both young girls, still filling out, both had small breasts, but firm, tight asses.  Yes, he would enjoy this very much.


Melissa obeyed Uncle Bill, walking into the room.  She looked over at the other girl, seeing in her eyes the same fear she had.  Whatever they planned to do, it looked like it concerned both of them.


“Melissa, this is Lara.  Do both of you know why you are hear?”  He looked at both of them, seeing the blank expression on their faces.  “Lara is in a similar position as you are Melissa, with Michael though.  He is training her, just as if I am training you to service my needs.  We have decided that it would be much more enjoyable to do it together.”  He waited for a response, knowing that Melissa would protest, her reluctance in her new role always fighting back.  


“What do you…...?”  Uncle Bill stopping her sentence in the middle with a quick, hard slap to her ass.  “OOOW,” she screamed, clutching her butt.


“It was not a question; it was a statement, Melissa.  That is the way it is going to be.”  He looked over at Lara, seeing the fright in her eyes as she saw what Melissa’s outburst had cost her. 


“I’m going to like her, Bill; I like a little spunk in them.  Much more enjoyable to drive it out of them.  I think Lara has the same thing in her, but she is not that familiar with English so it takes her longer to comprehend what is said to her.  But once she does, she puts a good fight.”


Lara looked at Melissa, there eyes meeting, each knowing what the other was thinking.  What were they going to do to them?


“Who do we start with first?”  Bill asked Michael.


“Since you’re the guest, why don’t we start with Lara, then we can move onto Melissa.”  “I like the idea of Melissa seeing what is going to happen to her and not be able to do anything about it but wait for her turn.”  Bill looked at Michael, awaiting his approval.


“That’s all right with me, but mind if I check out Melissa first.  I love those tiny little titties, and I just can’t wait to touch them.  And I think we should get her in a good position to watch what happens to Lara, don’t you.  I’m sure you have some rope.”  He smiled at Melissa, his hand reaching down to his crotch, grabbing his cock, straightening it out in his pants.  “Lara, sit down over there until we are ready for you,” he ordered her sternly, Lara obeying quickly.


Melissa backed up as Michael approached, afraid of what was going to happen.  It was bad enough with Uncle Bill molesting her, now there were two of them.  And with Lara also present to see her humiliation as she is forced to submit to them.  “Please, don’t touch me,” she begged, Michael smiling as he approached her.

Michael moved next to her, “now little girl, be good.  I’m not going to hurt you, much.”  He moved next to her, “stand still,” he ordered her.  He saw her freeze in her tracks, Uncle Bill giving her a stare to obey.  He moved behind her, admiring her body, the light green skirt draped sensuously over her firm ass, the thin top showing her nipples popping out the front.  No bra for her.  “You’re a very beautiful girl, you know that don’t you,” he whispered into her ear.  “Such a lovely body.  We are going to do such delightful things to you.”


Melissa trembled as Michael whispered in her ear.  She was afraid of what they were going to do.


“Are you a virgin Melissa?”


She swallowed, ‘yes,” she managed to get out.  “Please, don’t take that from me.”


“I could tell, I can smell a virgin, I can smell your pussy.  Such a sweet fragrance.  We are going to fuck you Melissa.  You are going to lose your virginity tonight, just like Lara.  You’ll get to watch her first; get to see what will happen to you.  Then it will be your turn, your turn to learn how to fuck.”

She felt his hand begin to move over her body, starting on her naked stomach, moving up under her top to grasp her naked breasts.  She moved her hands up, grabbing his, stopping them before they touched her nipples.  “No,” she cried out.


Michael leaned over her, “put your hands down now!”  He waited, her hands releasing his, slowly lowering down to her sides.  “Good girl, Melissa, I just want to play with those cute, little titties.”

Melissa felt his hands begin to move again, his large palms completely covering her small breasts.  She clenched her fists as he molested her teenage breasts unable to stop him.  She felt her nipples begin to grow under his palms, pushing into the hot flesh clenched on her breasts.  She had always been ashamed at the small size of her breasts, but they seemed to like them the way they were.  His hands were big like Uncle Bill’s, able to grab all of her breast flesh and squeeze them tightly, compressing them.  She arched her back, feeding her nipples deeper into his palms, wanting him to touch them, make them harder.


“You like that, don’t you Melissa.  You like your little titties played with.”  He released her breasts, cupping them from underneath.  “You want me to play with your nipples, make them hard?  Arch you back more, stick your tits out for me.  Show me what a good girl you can be.”  He didn’t have to wait long, her back arched up, thrusting her little breasts out.  He pulled her tee up over them, her naked breasts eagerly awaiting his fingers.  “Yes, such nice nipples,” his fingers gripping the hard peaks.  “You want me to squeeze them hard don’t you Melissa?”

“OOOH,” she moaned, as his fingers became more insistent, twisting and turning her nipples, his strong fingers pinching her sensitive flesh.  She felt the pain shoot down to her sex, making her pussy wet.  “MMMM,” pushing up on her tip toes as Michael pulled her nipples up, forcing her to stretch on her toes or have her nipples pulled from her body.  Even as she stretched, her nipples were pulled until they were over two inches long, yanked out of shape by his powerful fingers.


Bill watched as Michael talked to Melissa, standing behind her, sure that his cock was pushed into her ass.  He looked over at Lara, sitting patiently, waiting when she would be fucked, unable to stop her own degradation.  He moved over to her, kneeling in front of her, looking up at the innocent face.  “You’re a beautiful girl, Lara,” his hands on her knees as he looked up at her.  “Lift up your skirt for me Lara, let me see your pretty panties,” he ordered her.

“No, don’t make me do that, please no.”  She felt his hands grip her tender inner thighs, feeling like he was bruising them.  “Stop!” she cried out, her hands reaching down to the hem of her short skirt and pulling it up, his eyes feasting on her panties.


“Above your waist, show me everything Lara,” watching as she pulled it up high, high above her waist, the low cut panties barely able to hide any of her charms.  He looked at her sex, her panties unable to conceal the outline of her labia, the material pushed between her pussy lips.  “Michael said you have a pretty cunt Lara.  Spread you legs and give me a peek,” he ordered her, his hands squeezing her thighs, giving her a sample of what would happen if she failed to obey. 


She sat in the chair, her skirt held up above her waist as she slowly parted her legs, his hands on the inside of her thighs, slowly sliding up, urging her legs farther and farther apart.  He didn’t stop until her legs were spread wide, her panties pulled up tight between her sex.  She blushed as she saw how exposed she was.  His face was only inches from her pussy, his eyes staring at her tightly stretched panties.


“That’s good; see how Melissa is enjoying Michael playing with her tits.  I’m going to play with your pussy and make you feel good.  I’m going to make you get wet.  It will hurt less when we fuck you for the first time.  Now hold still.”


Bill let his hands slide up and down her inner thighs, feeling her tight muscles, her legs spread wide.  He moved his fingers to both sides of the crotch of her panties, his thumbs pressed upward, gripping her pussy lips beneath the sheer panties and applied downward pressure at the same time he pushed out.  He could feel her flesh under the panties slowly open.  He let his thumbs quickly move in, pushed deep between her pussy lips, his fingers feeling her juices soak her panties.


Lara began to arch her hips up off the chair as his fingers began to massage her inner pussy, moving up and down, each time higher until they reached her vagina.  It shouldn’t feel this good; his fingers shamelessly running over her panty covered pussy, her pussy creaming for him as if she wanted to lose her virginity to them.


Bill looked over at Michael, his hands still running over her breasts, her teeth clenched tightly in pain, but her breasts were still pushed out into his hands, enjoying his painful manipulation of her young breasts.  “I’m afraid Lara will cum in her pants soon.  We don’t we get Melissa comfortable, maybe out of some of her clothes.  Then we can work on Lara.”


“Good idea, how about them changing places.  Take off your top Melissa; let us see your naked titties.”  She did not fight the idea, pulling the tee over her head, her hands returning to her side.  Bill had pulled Lara up from the chair, her skirt falling back down to cover her sex.  Michael pushed Melissa over to the chair, making her sit up straight.  “You have the rope?”

Bill brought over a large coil of rope cut into convenient lengths.  You could tell he had done this often.  He pulled Melissa’s arms up over her head and back down behind her neck, securing her wrists to each other before tying the rope to the top of the chair.  He looked at his handiwork, her breasts thrust up by the bondage.  He reached out and let his fingers snap her nipples, sending a sharp pain into each tip, a tiny yelp from her lips.  He pulled her panties down to her knees, loving the sight of her naked pussy.  It was bald, just like a baby, her labia puffy.  He reached down and tied her ankles tightly together, another rope around her knees, a third around her upper thighs, her legs pinned together tight. 


Melissa thought she would be spread open, instead her legs clamped tightly together, thankful that she wouldn’t suffer the humiliation of being so open.  She looked up as a rope came down from the ceiling.  Uncle Bill attached it to the ropes on her ankles and he began to pull up on a crank, the rope slowly rising, dragging her legs up with her.  Higher and higher it went until her ass finally pulled up from the seat, her arms tied to the top of the chair preventing her from sliding off the chair.  Her legs bound high forced her skirt to fall back, her panties still at her knees, her sex naked.  She felt like a slab of beef put on display, her body drawn up to the ceiling.


Michael was pleased at what he saw.  He moved his hands down to her thighs, letting his fingers slip between her bound legs, pulling her pussy lips out.  He smiled at the way she was displayed, her pussy peeking out, her anus exposed, a large expanse of creamy white flesh available for a whip if he desired.  He slapped her ass hard, letting his palm also slap at her pussy, feeling her body shake in pain.  “Yes, I like that.”

Melissa felt so vulnerable, even worse then if her legs were spread.  It hurt when his hand spanked her ass, even worse when it brushed against her pussy.  She could only yell in pain, her body bound too tight.


Lara felt sorry for Melissa, but she knew that she was in for more then that.  They led her over to the bed, a large, four poster bed, covered with pillows, straps hanging down from the corners.  


“Sit on the bed first.  Tell Bill to play with your pussy.”

Lara didn’t have to be told again.  She sat down on the bed, her hands lifting the hem of her skirt up until it was above her waist.  When Bill knelt down in front of her, she let her legs spread open until she felt him crawl between her thighs.  


“You remembered, good girl,” pleased at the way she was exhibited.  His hands returned to her panty covered pussy and began to stroke her again.  He saw Michael move behind her on the bed, lifting her arms up, pulling her top over her head until she was naked from the waist up.  Her hands returned to pulling up her skirt.  He saw her big nipples, the size of silver dollars, looking out of place on such small breasts.  “You use anything on her nipples yet?” he asked Michael.


“No, not yet.  She isn’t like Melissa.  She doesn’t like the pain on her nipples as Melissa does.  I figured I would use clamps on them as punishment.  Isn’t that right baby,” his fingers searching out her nipples, his fingers gripping the large brown nipples tightly.


Lara arched her back up, trying to escape the painful fingers on her sensitive nipples.  She didn’t understand how Melissa could endure such pain, even relish it.  “MMMMM, it hurts,” she begged.


“Yes, it’s supposed to.”  He gave her a cruel twist, pulling the nipples out at the same time he turned them.  He let his hands reach underneath them, cupping them, his fingers lightly brushing over her nipples, feeling them begin to get hard again.  “Slip her panties off; she has such a beautiful, young cunt.”


“Would you like to show me your naked cunt, Lara?  Pull your skirt off and slip your little panties off your legs.”

Lara felt so vulnerable as she let her skirt fall off, Bill moving out of the way so she could kick them off.  He made her slip her panties down, wanting her to participate in her own stripping.  She was now naked, both men fully clothed, eyes glued to her naked body.  She felt so embarrassed, the older men making her strip naked, waiting to take her virginity from her.


“Legs apart again Lara.  This time place them over my shoulders.”  He inhaled the fragrance of her pussy, the smell mixing with the fear of what was going to happen to her.  He watched as she lifted up her legs so she could place them on his shoulders, her pussy spreading open only inches from his face.


Melissa watched as they molested Lara’s young body, now naked, her legs high on Uncle Bill’s shoulder, his face so close to her sex.  Michael was still playing with her nipples, Melissa wishing it was her that he was fondling.  He had a nice touch, hard, but exciting.


Bill’s fingers moved back to her pussy, this time touching the naked flesh, her freshly shaven mound, her pussy lips slightly parted, the pink skin of her inner pussy peeking out.  He gripped her puffy lips and began to pull them, watching her open up for his inspection.  He pulled wider, seeing the lips stretching, feeling her hips raise up as it became painful.  “A very lovely little cunt Lara.”  He moved his fingers up to her vagina, the small opening slightly parted.  “Such a small pussy, it’s going to have to take such big, hard cocks inside.”  

The fear came back again as his fingers touched her small opening.  He had not seen Bill’s cock, but he knew that Michael’s was big.  He had made her suck him, her mouth having to stretch wide around the thick meat.  She didn’t know how it was going to fit inside her without hurting.  But that is what they probably intended to do.  Hurt her with their cocks.  She felt her body being pulled back until she was laying down, Michael kneeling behind her.  He rubbed his cock over her face, leaving a trail of dried cum.


Michael pressed his cock against her lips, “open up Lara, take my cock inside and get it nice and wet.”  He pushed when she let her lips part, spearing her oral cavity with his hard cock, not stopping until he heard her choke when it slammed into her throat.  “Good girl, I love it when you choke on my cock,” stroking his face, feeling his cock burst out her cheeks, loving the sight of her pleading eyes as he made her suck his cock.


“Can you crème for us Lara?  If I masturbate your pretty pussy will you crème for us?”  Bill looked at her, her mouth stuffed with the cock that would soon take her virginity, getting it wet to fuck her.

“She’s a little busy to answer,” Michael joked, pushing his cock in and out of her mouth, enjoying her tongue lathering the tip as he did.  “She’s never had her pussy eaten.  Just don’t make her cum.  Just get her sexually aroused.  I love a little girl with a steamy cunt.  It’ll try to swallow up my cock when I feed it to her.  Isn’t that right Lara?”  He laughed at the look in her eyes, unable to stop them from having their way with her defenseless body.


Bill let his tongue slowly run up and down her inner thighs, feeling the flesh trembling as he moved closer to the target, her sweet smelling pussy.  He could almost taste her already, the sweet smell of a virgin, her pussy moist with her own juices.  Her body jerked up, a muffled cry from her lips when his tongue first touched her hot, wet pussy.  It seemed to flower open, eagerly encouraging the hot tongue to continue.  He gripped her ass cheeks, lifting her hips up, the petals of her flower opening for him.  His tongue was covered with her nectar, a slightly salty, tangy taste that made his cock jerk in anticipation.  He would fuck her after Michael took her virginity.  He would teach her how to fuck, how to make her pussy squeeze his cock, how to suck the cum from his balls.  He moved his tongue up and down her slit, the hot piece of flesh easily pushing aside her lips, lapping up her juices as they began to flow.  Higher and higher he went, feeling her hips began a gentle fucking action as she began to respond to the oral ministrations.  How he loved to make them crème themselves.

“BBBGGH,” her mouth and throat continually plugged with his throbbing flesh.  She ran her tongue around the edge of the crown, feeling the rim, lapping at the slit on the end, tasting the pre-cum leaking out.  She hated how they were making her feel, his tongue relentless, licking up and down, her body trembling as he moved closer and closer to her swollen clit, her hips begin a gentle rotation, trying to drive the tongue harder against her flesh.  They were going to take her precious virginity and she was helping them, getting wet for their cocks.  But she could not longer control herself, the tongue doing its job, dragging out her pussy crème, soaking her pussy with her juices.


Melissa watched both of them work over poor Lara’s body.  Would they do that to her?  She could see her beginning to respond, her hips fucking Uncle Bill’s face between her thighs, only imaging what he was doing to her.  No one had ever licked her down there, not even Uncle Bill.  He had always been too interested in his own pleasure to bring her any.  Would that change?  Would they make her cum?  She didn’t know if she could stand that humiliation.  Forced to orgasm while they took her body.


It felt like Lara was going to suck his cock all the way down into her stomach, his hard cock pulled into her tight throat, her gagging muscles clamping onto the head, massaging it.  She was almost there, almost ready to cum.  He could feel it in the way she actively participated in the fellatio she was performing on his cock.  How eagerly she was sucking his cock.  “Slow down Michael, the cunt is ready to burst,” laughing at her discomfort that they understood her so well.

Bill felt the same thing, trying to stay away from her clit.  He knew he only had to touch it with his tongue and she would cum all over his face.  While he would enjoy that, enjoy the refreshing taste of virgin pussy juice, Michael was right.  It would be a much more enjoyable fuck if she was aroused to a fever pitch.  She would eagerly participate in the taking of her virginity.  He lifted her hips up higher, his tongue sliding down her pussy slit, pausing at her virgin vagina, licking around the tight hole before moving back down.  He could feel her disappointment as he moved away from her clit, wanting so desperately to cum.  He moved to her perineum, lapping at the tender flap of flesh before moving up between her ass cheeks, holding her hips up higher.  He could smell the fragrance of her ass, the slightly musky smell.  He saw the tiny hole, a wrinkled pucker barely big enough for a small finger.  That would soon change.  Next week both of the girls would have their asshole stretched, stretched so they would be able to take the hard, big cocks inside.  They would be trained to be sodomized.


“MMMM, MMMM,” shaking her head no, her mouth stretched wide by the cock, protesting the direction the tongue was taking.  She could feel her asshole exposed, his tongue almost touching her anus, ashamed that someone would even want to touch her there, never mind that he was doing it with his tongue.  It was like something cold was touched against her anus, his tongue sending shivers through her body as she felt a wet tongue touch her most intimate part of her body.  Never, never has anyone ever licked her back there.  

“She doesn’t seem to like that Bill.  Why don’t you stick your tongue up her asshole?  Let’s see how little Lara likes her anus speared by your tongue.”  He watched Bill draw back his hand and slap her naked ass cheek, it turning pink almost immediately, an imprint of his palm left on the white cheek.  Michael heard her strangled scream of pain, stuffing his cock deeper into her throat, watching her head struggle.


“Push out on your asshole Lara, or I will spank your ass until you do.”  Bill didn’t wait for a response, his palm striking hard against the other cheek, both of them now pink.  He ran his hand over them, feeling the heat.


Michael let his hand run over Lara’s cheek, seeing the tears of pain in her eyes, her lips still pulled tightly around his cock.  “You better do what he says Lara or he will spank your ass until you wouldn’t be able to sit down for a week.  Be a good girl, push out on your asshole, make your anus pucker out for us.”


Bill watched, finally seeing her muscles contracting, his eyes only inches from her tiny pucker.  He saw it begin to move, pushing out, slowly opening.  He would have to train Melissa to do this.  Maybe a whole Friday just playing with and training her asshole before he sodomized her, teaching her how she can pleasure his cock when he did.  He saw her anus shrink back down.  He slapped her ass again, “that was very good Lara, but I want you to do it again.  This time hold it open longer.


Her ass was rocked by the slap again, this time more painful, hitting the same spot as before, igniting a sharper pain that shot up her spine.  She never felt so humiliated, imagining how she must look as she pushed out as if she was going to have a bowel movement.  She could feel his hot breath on her anus, knowing that he was only inches from the tiny opening.  She grunted, her mouth still stuffed with hard cock and pushed out, feeling her anus begin to open.  She released the pressure instantly when she felt his tongue touch her there.  “MMMGG,” protesting what he was trying to do, trying to put his tongue inside her.  No, she couldn’t let him do that.


Another slap, this one followed by a second on the other cheek, he wanted to proceed, her hesitation becoming annoying.  “I’m not going to tell you again Lara.  Next time I’m going to slap your wet pussy.  Imagine the pain that would bring.  Now do what I say and push out again and let it stay open.  I’m going to stick my tongue in your asshole whether you like it or not.”  Bill waited for her to comply, knowing that she would.

Michael moved close to her, “do what he says Lara, make your asshole spread open for his tongue.  You want to cum don’t you?  The sooner you let him tongue fuck your asshole, the sooner we can fuck.  I will make you cum when I fuck you.  Now be a good girl and push out for us.”


Would they make her do that, Melissa wondered as she strained to see what they forced her to do?  How humiliating, forced to make her anus pucker in and out for them.  She imagined how she would look, both of them standing over her as she made her anus move for them.

Bill didn’t wait this time, as soon as he saw her anus begin to open, he forced his tongue into her tiny hole, the wet flesh rigid, moving inside the tight muscle, feeling her sphincter fighting to keep it out.  He tasted her, not as good as her pussy, but still exciting, his cock jerking up and down as he thought of his cock sheathed in her hot, tight anal tract as she clenched and unclenched on it.  He felt her release the muscles, his tongue forcing hard to stay in, but her sphincter finally winning out, his tongue pushed out.  He bathed the tiny ring with his saliva, feeling it dance.

Michael pulled his cock out of her mouth, afraid that she would make him cum.  No, he wanted to be the first one to cum inside her pussy, the first one to fill her with his hot semen.


She felt the tongue leave her anus, relieved that the ordeal was over, moving back between her pussy lips.  She could feel how wet she was.  Could she have gotten that way when he tongued her back there.  Even though she protested it, could the thrill of being forced making her wetter.  “GGGGODDD, ssssoo good,” she cried out.  He had latched onto her clit, sucking it into his mouth, his tongue slapping at the over stimulated hard bud.  “NNOOO,” feeling his teeth nibble on it, the sharp teeth moving back and forth over it like a vise.


“I think you better stop eating poor little Lara’s pussy before she cums all over you,” Michael laughed.  “I can’t wait any longer to fuck her.  He watched as Bill got up, admiring Lara’s naked body, her sex slick with Bill’s saliva, her face showing her arousal, her nipples looked like they would burst.  He kneeled on the bed next to her, “Spread your pretty legs for me Lara.”  He didn’t have to wait long, her legs parting, giving him an excellent view between them and her naked sex.  “Such a good girl Lara, you want to get fucked don’t you?”  He moved between her legs, his cock jutting out, his heavy balls hanging below.


Lara couldn’t believe how big his cock was.  The head, an angry red glistened with her saliva.  How would she get something that big inside her without tearing her, or maybe that was his intention.  She felt him grab her legs at the knees and push them out and up, her legs bowing out, her pussy spreading out before him.


“Grab your legs at the knees and pull them up.  Hold them so I can fuck you,” he commanded.  She obeyed, willingly holding herself open, helping him take her precious virginity.  Her sexual arousal was at a fever pitch, unable to stop him from doing anything to her young, tight body.  She just had to cum and cum soon.  He knew from experience she would cum as soon as he tore her hymen and plunged his cock into her unused pussy.  But there would be more, he would make her cum again, this time after he had stroked her with his cock.  After her hot, tight pussy received its first fucking.  She would remember him forever, they always remember the first time.

He moved up, his cock in his hand, moving it up and down her slit, coating it with her juices, getting it ready to plant inside her.  He pushed forward, letting it circle her clenched vagina, slowly running it around the edges before fisting it and placing the blunt head against the opening.  It looked so small.  It would have to get bigger real quick.  He would not wait for her to grow accustom to the size of his cock.  He had to bury it in her quickly; he had to fuck that tight cunt now.


Lara arched her ass up from the bed when she felt the hot flesh pushed against her vagina.  God, it was so big, but she needed it so bad.  She groaned when he pushed in, the head spreading her open slowly.  She looked down, his hand gripping the shaft, her small vagina making the hard cock bend, his fist holding it tight, pushing harder.  “OOOH, sssoo biggg,” she cried out as the head slowly expanded her, her vagina stretching tightly around the massive piece of flesh.  “SSSTop, pleasse, wait,” she cried when he jerked his hips forward and the head was gripped tightly inside her, her vagina gripping it just below the ridge, the hot flesh stretching her hymen but not tearing it.


Michael thought her pussy would tear the skin off his cockhead, feeling like a vise in a hot furnace as it clutched so tight.  He leaned over her body, lying on top of her, his mouth biting on her neck.  “Can you feel me jerking inside you Lara?  I’m going to take your virginity forever.  Your first fuck.”


His body covered hers, her hard nipples pushing into his chest as she felt a man on top of her for the first time.  She held her legs out, his hips forcing them wider, splitting her crotch painfully.  He was biting her neck, tiny love bites that sent shivers up and down her spine.  She felt his flesh inside her moving around, jerking up and down in her pussy.


He moved his face over to hers, looking at the questioning eyes, knowing what was going to happen, but unsure of how.  He let his lips touch hers, his tongue forced between her lips seeking out and finding her tongue to dance over it.  It was time.  He shoved with his hips, a powerful thrust that drove his cock through her flimsy hymen, tearing it forever.  She screamed in his mouth, his cock pulsating inside her when he heard her.  It was a sound that he loved so much.  The sound of a virgin being deflowered.  He had done it often, always exciting as much as the first time.  He would never get use to it.  


Her hips tried to push into the mattress to escape the brutal cock that tore through her hymen.  The sharp pain shot in her groin, her scream muffled by his mouth.  Her body tried to jerk away, trying to escape, but his heavy body pinned her to the mattress like a butterfly pinned by a collector, her legs spread wide, defenseless as he speared her sex with his cock. 


Melissa saw Michael’s ass push down and Lara’s body try to escape, knowing that she was no longer a virgin.  She heard the muffled scream, fearing the pain that she would have to suffer when Uncle Bill took her.  Would he take her as Michael did Lara, pinned to the bed, her legs held wide by her own hands?


Michael moved his head back, seeing the scared look in her eyes as he felt the wetness on his cock.  He was sure that his cock was covered in blood, but that did not matter.  It would just make fucking her easier.  “Relax baby, the hard part is over.  Now it is all pleasure.  Just have to get all of my cock inside you first.”  He pushed his hands under her hips, his cock beginning to slide deeper inside her.  He felt her insides clenching on his cock, not sure if she was fighting to push it out or in.

“Oh, it’s too big, please wait, not yet, stretching me so wide.”  She had never felt so full before.  It was strange to have something so alive inside her, feeling it twitching, her pussy grabbing it so tightly.  His hands held her naked ass in his large palms, pushing her up, his hips pushing forward, the slow gradual insertion of his cock in her unused pussy.  He pulled back on his hips, feeling like he was dragging out her insides as the head pulled back until it was almost out.  She held her breath, knowing what would happen.

It felt so good, her pussy so hot, the tight flesh grabbing his cock.  He painfully pulled it out.  He saw her hesitate, holding her breath.  Not wanting to disappoint her he pushed back in, her pussy going from empty to full in less then a second, this time over half of his cock buried inside her.  He heard her muffled groans, his hand drawing her hips up to receive his cock.  “Yeah, that feels so good Lara.  I’m going to teach you how to fuck.  Your pussy was made for my cock.”  He buried his cock inside her, slamming into her cervix, his body banging hard against hers, slamming into her clit as he did.


“OOH, GGGod,” she screamed as she came, came all over the cock buried inside her.  Her body shook and trembled, her pussy clenching and unclenching on the thick cock inside her.  She had never felt like this before, even when Michael had masturbated her, forcing her to cum for him.  This was different, more intense.  It was as if her pussy was connected to every part of her body, sending out signals of pleasure throughout.  She arched up her ass, wanting to drive his cock in deeper as she shuddered again.

Melissa looked over on the bed, Lara’s body arched up, Michael’s hips shoving in and out, the slap of flesh, the faint groans of pain coming from Lara now less and less.  It looked like Michael was burying his cock inside her, Lara taking the hard thrusts.  She heard Lara cumming, cumming so loud from the cock inside her.  She knew it would be her turn soon, scared when she saw Uncle Bill moving towards her.


“I saw you watching Lara lose her virginity.  My cock is so hard thinking about doing the same thing to your delightful body.”  His hand reached down, moving from the back of her legs to caress the back of her thighs, the high stretch of her legs providing such lovely targets.  His hand moved lower, feeling her body shake as he let his hand roam over her ass, his fingers lightly touching her pussy peeking out from between her tightly clenched legs.  “And to feel your body, the wetness from your pussy.  You may protest the loss of your virginity but your pussy wants to feel the fullness of a hard cock pulsating inside you.”


“NO!  I don’t want to lose my virginity.  Please, I don’t want to lose it like this,” she cried.  She saw what they did to Lara; it was not how she wanted to lose her virginity.
"Are you going to get on the bed and spread your legs for me Melissa?”  Bill questioned her.  "I want you to pull back your pussy lips and show me your virgin pussy, show me your insides."

"I'll never do that.  You might take my virginity, but I wouldn't help you," she shot back.  "Never!"

Bill got up and came back over to her, in his hand a black piece of plastic.  It was like a tongue depressor, but bigger.  It was eight inches in length and three inches wide.  He bent it, making the two ends almost meeting, the plastic highly flexible.  He let go of one end, shooting back quickly to slap against his palm noisily.  'I think I can make you do that Melissa."

She looked at it, fear in her eyes, her body jumping, startled by the sharp crack of the plastic as it hit his palm.  "What are you going to do with that?" she asked, even though she knew the answer.  It was her flesh that would feel the sharp pain of the plastic, she just feared where the most.

"I can see it in your eyes, you already know?"  Bill smiled down at her, moving back to run the plastic down her tender thighs, "yes, such nice soft, sensitive skin," feeling her flinch as the cruel plastic ran down her thighs, moving over her pushed out pussy lips.  "Or here, how would you like to feel it her?" rubbing it up and down her slit, the rigid plastic having no trouble splitting her pussy lips apart.  "And don't forget here," letting it lightly tap on her exposed anus, "so many tiny nerve endings."

She braced herself, not having to wait long before she heard the slap of the plastic on her flesh.  The sharp pain followed quickly, her upper thighs burning.  "AAHH," she cried out in pain, Michael and Lara looking over at her to see what the commotion was.  Her body jerked in pain.  God that hurt!

Bill looked down at the spot, a bright red mark showing.  He rubbed it, feeling her flinch in pain.  "Hurts don’t it?"  He smiled, pulling back the end of the plastic again, moving down lower this time, a new red mark cut right below.

Her body jerked around in pain as Uncle Bill beat the back of her tender thighs before moving onto her buttocks, the plastic spanker leaving her skin pink as it moved from top to bottom.  He loved her yelps of pain, trying to suppress her screams, not wanting Uncle Bill to truly know how much it was hurting her.  She bit her lip as she clenched her lips, tasting the blood.  

“Ready to spread your legs for me Melissa?”  He let the plastic spanker move lower, lightly tapping her pussy lips poking from between her tightly clenched thighs.  He loved the sound of the plastic on her wet flesh, the spanker hitting her pushed out pussy lips.

“NNNNNOOO!” she screamed when he hit her pussy.  God, how could he hit her there, it was inhuman.  No girl should be hit between her legs.  She didn’t have a chance to think again, the plastic spanker hitting her pussy from the top all the way down to the bottom, the hard plastic pushing aside her clenched thighs, parting the thick lips and striking painfully her soft, inner pussy, the pain shooting into her brain.  “NO MORE!  I’ll do it,” she cried out in surrender.

“You’ll do what?”  He hit her pussy again, making sure she understood what she was consenting to.
“Stop!  I’ll spread my legs for you.  I’ll let you fuck me!”  God, she couldn’t stand the pain any longer, though she was not sure which would be worse, the pussy spanking or the loss of her virginity.  But she knew that she would have to continue suffering the pussy spanking until she relented to being fucked.  He had no intention of stopping that.  And he seemed to relish spanking her pussy, noticing the way his cock seemed to grow each time she screamed in pain.

Lara was still receiving her first fucking, her body being plummeted by Michael as he continued to feed his cock in and out her teenage pussy, pushing aside all resistance, the head of his cock touching parts of her body that was previously chaste.  The pain had almost gone away.  It was only when his cock would smash into the sides of her pussy when he gave her an especially brutal fuck that she clenched her teeth in pain.  Most of the time she had this glorious feeling of being so full, his flesh pulsating inside her.  Her pussy was soaked, first from the orgasm, then continuing as his cock dragged back and forth over her clit as it fucked her.  
Michael clenched her ass cheeks in his hands, feeling the tight, muscular flesh beneath his hands.  He would enjoy her ass next week, loving the feeling of lying on top of her while she was face down, his cock sliding between those silky cheeks, finding her asshole, her legs spread wide, unable to prevent his cock from entering her virgin asshole.  But for now, he was getting ready to cum, her pussy gripping his cock so hard, almost like a hot vise clenching onto his cock.  The friction her pussy was causing was dragging the cum from his balls, but he wanted her to cum, cum when he filled her virgin pussy with its first load of cum.  He wanted her cumming when she felt the hot fluid fill her.  He pushed up with his body, making sure his cock would drag over her clit each time, his fingers moving between her cheeks, pulling them apart, his fingers playing along the edge of her anus.  “You’re going to have to cum for me Lara, cum with me now,” he ordered her.  “I’m going to fill your hot, teenage pussy with my cum.”
“No, don’t cum in me, please don’t,” she begged, but she felt his cock continuing to fuck her.  “Please, please don’t make me pregnant.”  Her clit was over stimulated, his fucking arousing her to a fever pitch again.  She couldn’t wait any longer, knowing the feelings she felt when he made her cum when she lost her virginity.  She wanted that again.  This time when he came also.  She arched up her ass when she felt his fingers around her anus, no, not there, please, she thought.  She felt his cock swell.  God it was so big.  She had never felt it before, but she knew he was going to cum.  Cum inside her.  The thought of it drove her over the edge.  “YYYEES, God yes,” her pussy beginning to spasm on the cock inside her.  She could almost feel the cum running up from his balls, through the thick shaft.  Then she felt it, the forceful shot of cum buried deep inside her, the hot fluid filling her quickly.  Again and again, feeling like she was being flooded with his hot cum.  Wouldn’t he ever stop, her body cumming with him, her juices mixing with his hot cum, her cock sloshing around in her pussy as he continued to stroke her with his cock, gliding on the large amount of fluids inside her pussy.
He loved it when she came with him, virgins, being fucked for the first time, forced to cum as he unleashed his torrent of cum inside her virgin pussy.  Her pussy felt like a hot furnace, clamping onto his fat cock, gripping it so tight that he though she would scrape the skin off of it as he pulled it from her body.  It felt so good to leave his sperm deep inside her, her hot insides bathed by his hot cum.  He felt her body shudder and shake as she came, such new feeling overwhelming her senses.  Yes, she would be a good fuck.  Bill would enjoy her tight teenage pussy next.  She would have to get use to servicing anyone he told her to fuck.  Her pussy was his to use or abuse.  And he would do both.  He pulled up from her body, looking into her face.  The special look she had, so content and relaxed, his shrinking cock still inside her, her pussy squeezing it, slowly slipping out until finally popping free.

“Off the bed Lara, Bill wants to fuck Melissa,” pulling her limp body from the bed.  They moved to the side, his hands on her shoulders, pushing her down onto her knees, his hand under her chin, lifting it up, his limp cock only inches from her face.  “Clean my cock Lara.  You must always leave my cock clean after I cum.  I don’t care if I fuck your asshole, it’s going in your mouth next.  You must learn to service me.  Now open wide,” his fingers pushing into the corner of her mouth, his cock sitting on her wet lips.

No, she couldn’t do that.  His cock was covered in cum, his and hers.  It was a light pink, a trace of her blood on it from the loss of her virginity.  She felt her head pulled up, his cock in her face, moving closer, his cock head placed on her lips, feeling the heat and wetness of his cock.  “MMM,” her mouth forced open by his fingers, stretching her lips wide, the hot meat placed inside her mouth.  “AAGG,” choking as she tasted the foul taste, a faint metallic taste of the blood, a strong salty taste, the fluid pasty and thick.  He didn’t give her a choice, pushing with his hips until his limp cock was fully enclosed in the hot confines of her mouth.  He could already feel it begin to grow even though he had just cum.  He loved their surrender, feeling her tongue already begin to swirl around the head, lapping at the hot flesh filling her mouth.
Melissa was led to the bed, past Michael and Lara, Lara’s mouth filled with his cock, her cheeks bulging out as she tongued the cock inside.  Would she have to do the same thing?  She had sucked Uncle Bill’s cock already, forcing her to swallow the thick cum.  What would it taste like when it came from her pussy?  She didn’t have much more time to dwell on it, feeling her body pushed down onto the soft mattress, falling backwards as Uncle Bill towered over her, already stripping off his clothes.  She saw his cock, the cock that would forever shred her virginity.  Not what she had already hoped the night to be.  He was stroking it, making it bigger, bigger to fuck her with.  She saw Michael look over at her, his cock being sucked by Lara, knowing that he would get to fuck Melissa next.
Bill allowed his hands to move down over Melissa’s body, as she lay on the bed, naked, waiting to be fucked.  “Love those titties,” his fingers plucking her nipples into hardness again, pulling them from her body, stretching them from her chest, the rubbery flesh pulling over two inches long before he released them, her breasts heaving up and down.  He looked at her tightly clenched thighs, a peek of her pussy visible.  “Now you’re going to have to spread your legs real wide for me Melissa.  Can you be a good girl and do that?”  He let the plastic spanker lightly tap her stomach, letting it slap lower and lower.  “You don’t want to feel this again, do you?”  He almost wished she would resist, he so enjoyed beating her tender flesh with it.  He would enjoy spanking between her legs with it, letting the plastic spanker hit her tender pussy.

She let her legs part, spreading them out, watching as Uncle Bill and Michael both stared at her pussy as her lips began to part.  She felt the plastic spanker tap her tender inner thigh, urging her to widen the gap between them, bending her knees to bow them out.  She knew that it would hurt less if her legs were spread wide, pulling them up and out, giving Uncle Bill complete access to her unprotected sex.

“Now that’s a good girl,” he let her feel the spanker rub up and down her thighs, banging against her pussy as it hit the spread of her legs, not letting her forget the control he had over her teenage body.  “Look at this cunt Michael, it’s the last time you will see it as a virgin pussy.  I want you to reach down and open up your vagina for us Melissa, show us deep inside you,” he ordered her, slapping her opened pussy, her ass arching up in pain.

It hurt when he hit her pussy, but she could also feel her juices begin to flow.  It was like her breasts, they always hurt them, their fingers pinching and prodding her nipples, but her pussy was always wet with desire when they finished.  She never fully understood it, just letting her body control her emotions, letting these men have their way with her inexperienced body, teaching her.  She was embarrassed, but she moved her hands down until they reached her pussy.  Her fingers found her wetness, surprised that she was so sexually aroused.  Uncle Bill had beaten her with the spanker, forcing her over to the bed, yet she was wet with desire.  She didn’t understand her own emotions.  She let her fingers carefully move to her vagina, feeling how small the opening was, looking down at Uncle Bill’s big cock, wondering how it was going to fit inside her, wondering how much it would hurt when he did.  She began to peel her vagina open, feeling the cool air of the room as it slowly opened.  It began to ache, her fingers stopping the pulling, waiting for Uncle Bill.
“Make her open it more, I want to see her insides,” Michael yelled at Bill.  

Bill did not need any further encouragement, “you heard him Melissa, open up real wide for us.”  He waited until she complied; disappointed that he wouldn’t be able to use the spanker, her open pussy such a ripe target.

It hurt as she spread her vagina open for them, pulling wide until she saw the smile on Uncle Bill’s face; pleased at what he saw when he looked between her legs.  “It hurts,” she begged, keeping her fingers in place, seeing Uncle Bill get on the bed and move between her wide stretched legs.  He knelt between her legs, his hips pushing them out wider, settling down near her pussy, his hand gripping his hard cock.  

“Keep it spread open.”  He took his cock in his hand and began to move it up and down her exposed slit, gathering up her juices, coating the head of his cock with her crème.  “Take your hands and grip my cock and place it against your vagina.  I want you to feed my cock into your virgin pussy,” Uncle Bill ordered her, feeling her soft hands slowly wrap themselves around his hard, hot cock.  He loved the feel of her hands.  The way they touched him, almost afraid, her touch so light.
He was going to make her guide his cock into her virgin pussy, force her to take her own virginity.  She let her hands tentatively touch the hard cock between her legs, at least relieved that she didn’t have to spread her pussy painfully apart with her finger any longer.  It felt so big and hot, feeling her own juices already coating the huge flesh.  She moved it between her pussy lips, pushing them aside, feeling the cock jerk when it touches her inner pussy.  She pushed it against her vagina, the cock head giant compared to the tiny opening.  She felt him push with his hips, the head of his cock slowly spreading her open, her vagina having to stretch wider and wider in order to accept his cock.  She spread her legs wider, hoping to relieve some of the pressure she felt, making it easier for Uncle Bill to take her virginity.

“You’re so hot inside Melissa; your pussy is burning my cock.  I can’t wait much longer; I have to get my cock inside your tight pussy.  Push up on your ass, suck my cock into your pussy,” he ordered her.  He felt her opening up, her hips rising up from the bed, feeding her pussy onto his cock, slowing engulfing the head of his cock.  “Move your hands away, it’s time.”  He let his body lie down on hers, feeling her naked breasts on his chest, feeling the hard buds stabbing deep into his flesh.  He moved his hands down her sides, sliding under her ass, gripping her tight ass cheeks in his palms, clutching them tightly.

She felt him kiss her, knowing what was going to happen.  Just like Lara, he wanted to hear her scream as he took her virginity; hear her scream as his mouth crushed hers.  His tongue entered her mouth, dancing all around, under her tongue, around her gums and teeth, bathing the inside of her mouth with his saliva.  Her body was half crushed, feeling his hands holding her tightly, ready to fuck hard inside her and tear her hymen.  “MMMM,” was all she could muster when she felt his body tighten.  Then there was this searing pain between her legs as his cock shot deep inside her virgin pussy, tearing her hymen in one painful fuck.  She cried out in pain and humiliations, losing her virginity in such a humiliating manner, by her Uncle while others watched her get fucked.  There was a tremendous pressure in her pussy as it was suddenly and forcefully stretched by his hard, demanding cock.  He continued to punch into her pussy in short, powerful shoves, each time burying more and more of his cock into finally he was buried deep inside her, her groans of pain making his cock jerk and jump inside her resisting pussy.

He let his cock drag back out, his fingers touching her clit, pulling it until it dragged along his cock, feeling her body arch up from the pain or the pleasure, not sure which, not really caring as she seemed to love the mixture of both of them.  That was all she needed, the beating with the plastic spanker had aroused her to such a pitch that the forceful taking of her virginity pushing her over the edge.  “Yes, cum for me Melissa, cum on my cock.  Get it nice and wet.  Then I can teach you how to fuck.”

He did it again, making her cum against her will.  Or was it really what she craved, the humiliation, the submission.  Her body was wracked with pleasure, her skin so sensitive, her nipples almost hurting they were so hard, painful as they dragged over Uncle Bill’s hairy chest.  She raised her hips up, driving the cock deeper inside her, her pussy walls clutching onto the hard flesh, squeezing it, massaging it.
Bill felt her body begin to relax, the sexual tension released when she came.  He began to stroke her pussy, making her take his cock in full, powerful strokes, filling her once virgin pussy with his hot meat.  He heard her groan each time he buried his cock inside her.  Her pussy gripped him so tight, each time he would have to use his strength to bury his cock inside her.  He let his fingers move up to her breasts, grabbing onto one of her nipples, his fingers pinching it tightly, making her squeal in pain.  He fucked her hard, twisting her nipple with his fingers, feeling her jerk about on the bed; her legs still spread wide, her sex pounded by his powerful body.
It felt strange, her body filled with his hard cock, sliding in and out of her pussy, faster and faster, his body plummeting hers.  She could feel the friction as her tight pussy grasped his cock, moving in and out, his cock head pulling out on her pussy as it withdrew, feeling like it was dragging out her insides.  “OOOW,” her nipple pulled and twisted, his fingers not gentle, fingernails digging into the tender tips, igniting sharp pains.  The pleasure and pain was mixing again, her first fuck, taken by her Uncle, Michael still standing over the bed, enthralled as he watched her face as she was fucked.  She knew that he would be next; she would have to service his cock before she could leave.

Bill moved his hand between their bodies, finding her clit and grabbing the hard bud with his fingers, twisting it, driving his cock in and out of her.  He wouldn’t be able to last much longer, her teenage, hot pussy already sucking the cum from his balls, ready to shoot inside her.  He pinched her clit hard, “cum for me or I’ll twist if off,” he ordered her, riding her hard, his cock pumping in and out of her pussy.

She didn’t need any further encouragement, ready to cum, wanting to experience her first cum with a cock inside her pussy.  She knew that he would cum, filling her pussy with his semen, not caring, only wanting to feel her own orgasm.  She arched her ass up from the bed, smashing his hand down on her clit, the sudden pain bringing her over the edge.  “God, fuck me, cum inside me,” she cried out, no longer caring.  She tightened her pussy on his cock as she came his body crushing hers as he pumped his cock deep inside her.  She thought he was going to rip through her body, his cock bruising her insides as he kept it buried within her body.  She felt it jerk and then she felt the unmistakable feel of her pussy being filled with his hot cum, shooting out and bathing the walls of her pussy with his semen.  It continued to sputter, shooting out more and more cum inside her.  She felt him pull out, then shove back in hard, filling her with another load of cum when he buried it deep inside her, mixing with her own.
Bill enjoyed the feel of her pussy, the unmistakable feel of a virgin cumming for the first time.  He felt her squeeze the cum from his balls, emptying it deep inside her, filling her pussy with his cum.  God, she was such a good fuck.  A few lessons and she would be fucking like a street whore.  He would teach her how to ride his cock, making her do all the work, her tits bouncing up and down as she sat on his rigid cock.  He pulled his cock out of her pussy and moved up to her head, his cock only inches from her mouth.  “Open wide Melissa.”  He pushed his fingers into her mouth before she could even react, his slimy cock fed into the hot confines of her oral cavity.  

One minute she was being fucked, the next a slimy cock, covered with her blood and cum was pushed into her mouth, filling it with the thick salty fluid, filling it with the vile taste.  She could only lay there, his hands on her head, pulling it on and off his cock, feeling the cock begin to stir again already.  God, how could he get hard so quick.  She gagged as the awful tasting fluids mixed with her saliva, passing down into her stomach.  God, what would it be like when he sodomized her, his cock soiled by her anal tract?  She knew that he would again force it into her mouth until her tongue lathered it clean.
They were both allowed to go to the bathroom to clean up, douches supplied.  Michael and Bill wanted them fresh when they would switch, each one now visiting the orifice of the others.  

Melissa learned that Lara was like herself, forced to submit to an older men by economic circumstances, in Lara’s case, the chance to break out of poverty and get a college education, something that her parents could not afford.  Like her mother, Lara suspected that her mother also knew what she would have to do with Michael, but the alternative was worse, tending to ignore the problem instead of confronting it.  They both quickly took showers, wanting to cleanse their body of the cum that dripped from their pussy and ran down their thighs.  They used the douches, hurting slightly as they were inserted in their sore pussies.  Melissa looked at Lara’s body, similar to hers, small breasts, large nipples, something that Michael and Uncle Bill both had in common, their liking for them.  Melissa got a perverse pride in the way that Michael and Uncle Bill praised and played with her breasts, especially her nipples.  It made her extremely wet when they did.
“Hurry now girls, don’t spend all day in there,” Bill growing impatient, his cock already returning to the hardness and girth he enjoyed before he had cum inside her once virgin pussy.

The door opened, the two naked girls returning, the embarrassment returning quickly to their faces, turning red as they saw the hard cocks awaiting them.

Michael’s cock jerked when he saw Melissa’s naked pussy, the puffy lips protecting her.  Her small tits bounced as she walked over towards them, her nipples already hard.  If only he could train Lara’s nipples to react the same way.  Maybe all she needed was a little nipple torture to stimulate them.  Some nice nipple clamps to bite into them, maybe clover clamps to tighten as he pulled them.  He could masturbate her while under the nipple torture, forcing her to cum while in pain.  Maybe her body would begin to accept the pain as a necessary evil to the pleasure he would extract.  

“It’s time to learn how to fuck now girls, this time we will switch partners.  You must learn how to use your pussy to pleasure men.  Forget about your own pleasure, you must concentrate all your energy on giving pleasure to the cock that will be inside you.  If you do a good job, you will be rewarded with pleasure; you will be masturbated until you cum.  If not, you will be punished.  This will also bring us great pleasure, so the choice will be yours,” Bill explained to them, seeing the look of despair on their faces. 

“On the bed girls, on your hands and knees, doggy style,” he ordered them, their questioning faces exciting him.  They watched the girls get into position, climbing onto the soft mattress, their hand and knees sinking into the bed, making their movement seem clumsy, their asses swinging to and fro, their pussies peeking out from behind, the pink inside opening and closing.  Michael and Bill moved behind the respective girl, Michael fisting his cock and bringing it up between Melissa’s thighs, Bill doing the same behind Lara.
“Spread your legs wider girls, show us your pussy,” each slapping the inner thigh of the girl in front of them, watching as they eagerly complied, hoping to not relive the painful slap on their tender, inner flesh.  “You’re pussy smells so fresh now, a little red from the fucking you just received, but ready for another,” Michael pleased at their response.  “Head down on the bed and arch your ass up high.  Tease our cock’s with your pussy,” he taunted them.

Melissa suffered the humiliation as she bent over in submission, offering up her pussy and ass for their pleasure.  She could only imagine how she looked, seeing the same look of humiliation on Lara’s face as they stared at each other being prepared for a fucking.  She could feel hands between her legs, spreading apart her pussy lips, pulling them wide, feeling the cool air of the room on her inner pussy lips.  She saw Lara groan in pain and knew the same was happening to her, Uncle Bill more brutal then Michael was.  She felt fingers run up and down her spread slit, searching out her juices.

“Can you girls get wet for us; can you get your pussy to crème for us?”  Uncle Bill ordered them, wanting to further humiliate them into submission, forcing them to get sexually aroused again, masturbating them to the peak of arousal before entering them with their hard cocks again.

Lara arched her ass up as she felt two fat fingers enter her sore pussy, spreading her open again, her pussy walls clamping down on them as they speared her flesh.

“Yes, such a good girl, raise your ass up, higher,” Uncle Bill using his other hand to lightly slap at her pussy, “higher, raise up and open yourself for me,” another light tap to force her compliance.

Michael not to be outdone by Bill forced Melissa to do the same, his slaps harder, ringing out in the room as he slapped her tender flesh, her ass arching up high instantly from the painful slap.

It hurt when he slapped her pussy, she pushed up, her ass raised up high as she felt her pussy filled again, this time fingers moving around inside her, not constrained by a hymen, free to explore the depths of her inner pussy.  And explore they did, the fingers opening and closing inside her, fighting her pussy trying to squeeze them out, feeling strange having something between her legs alive and pulsating with blood.
The only sound in the room was the sound of the masturbating fingers of Michael and Bill as they tried to sexually arouse their teenage girls.  And they did become successful, Melissa the first to let her hips sway back and forth on the fingers invading her body, aiding in driving them deeper inside, clutching on them as they tried to withdraw, eagerly seeking out the pleasure that they would bring.  Lara was next, fearful at first, trying to stop her body from betraying her but Bill was relentless, his fingers moving in and out, the other hand reaching underneath her when she failed to respond as Melissa did, seeking out and finding her clit, rubbing back and forth over the hard bud.  She couldn’t any longer hide her arousal, her pussy soaking his fingers as they fingered her pussy, the sound of them sloshing around inside her giving away her secret.

“I think they’re ready,” Michael commented to Bill when he saw Lara responding, the looks on both of their faces showing the pleasure they were already experiencing.

“Yes, I think they will love it much better when they get a nice, fat cock inside their teenage pussies.”  Bill needed no further encouragement, hefting his cock up to her spread slit, running it up and down, feeling her body twitch when it ran over her slightly parted vagina.  He pushed the head against the tiny opening, a dark red from the prior fucking she had received.  He grabbed her hips, pulling her up and back onto his cock.  “Open up and take it inside.  I want to feel your steamy cunt wrapped around my cock.”  He humped his hips forward, hearing her yelp in pain when the cockhead forced itself into her pussy.  “It’ll only hurt for a minute, push back, fuck back on my cock,” he ordered her.  

Michael was having success with Melissa; her pussy seemed to suck his cock deep inside, squeezing it tightly as his hips drove the large cock inside her.  It felt so good, almost as good as when he took Lara’s virginity.  So hot and tight, only the second time a cock had visited her orifice.  “Yes, take it deep inside you,” pushing with all his might and sinking his cock deep inside her, hearing her gasp for air as her pussy went from empty to full, a hard, pulsating bar of flesh deep inside her.

For the next fifteen minutes the only sounds from the room were the slap of flesh as each one tried to fuck the girl in front of them faster or harder, the winner able to produce the loudest gasp or cry of pain.  Bill was winning, Lara still not as submissive as Melissa, still trying to fight the feeling that her body produced.  Michael eager to prove himself better began to let his finger run around Melissa’s asshole, feeling her look back at him, an angry look in her eyes, Michael’s stern gaze back killing all thoughts she might have that she could control what they did to her body.  She hung her head back down in shame again, bracing for the inevitable.  She didn’t have to wait long, the finger slowly forced into her clenching anus, moving around inside her rectum, circling, making her bigger, her sphincter unable to stop the strong finger.  She screamed when he punched deeper into her asshole, past the tiny muscle protecting her asshole and sank deeper, deeper into her colon.

Ten more minutes of fucking and Michael and Bill were ready, ready to cum inside them again.  There fingers became more urgent in trying to drag a cum out of the girls, Michael screwing his finger inside Melissa’s asshole, his other hand rubbing her clit hard.  The masochistic thrill she received from the rough fingers penetrating her body and the hard fucking was all she needed to cum.  And cum she did, the first orgasm overcoming her senses, her body covered with a sheen of sweat as her hips raced back and forth, fucking the cock behind her.  She felt Michael inside her twitch and shudder, squeezing her pussy on the cock inside her, rewarded with the first shot of hot cum filling her teenage pussy with his hot semen.

Lara let her body go, needing to get the fucking over with, needing to cum soon, her body raised to a fever pitch, her pussy clasping onto the flesh inside her as it sped in and out, the head dragging along her insides, bringing such pleasurable sensations.  She needed to feel Bill shooting off inside her, the first jet of cum shooting against her cervix, filling her body with the hot, wet fluid.  It triggered her orgasm, pushing her clit hard against his finger as she came on the cock inside her.

The two men finally pulled out of the girls, seeing their pussies still open, cum dripping out of their holes as they cocks pulled out, running down their thighs, dripping onto the sheets beneath them.  The girls were turned around, their mouths again used to clean the cocks that fucked them, their tongues now trained to cleanse the instruments that had only seconds ago had unleashed torrents of cum inside their bodies.

“Goodbye Michael and you too, Lara.  We will see you next Friday night, wouldn’t we Melissa?”  He pulled her towards him, his arm around her naked shoulder, staring down at her naked body, not letting her dress as Lara had done.  “Next week it will be your asshole, Melissa,” he whispered in her ear, “I will train you to pleasure my cock when I sodomize you.”
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THE HOLLISTER SCHOOL FOR GIRLS:  EDUCATION IN THE CLASSIC TRADITION OF ENGLISH PUNISHMENT  

From the Bestselling Author of Teaching the Au Pair to Submit!  The Hollister School for Girls is a private school for wayward daughters of the very wealthy and aristocratic.  New to the school from England is Headmaster Michael, who brings with him long abandoned yet successful methods for disciplining troublesome young ladies.  His expertise and knowledge of the ways of corporal punishment is precisely why he was hired on by Chancellor Meredith.  In this spellbinding novel you will follow the journey of some of the school's "scholarship girls" as they navigate their way through a maze of discipline and submission to emerge better citizens and model young women.  Come visit The Hollister School for Girls where pain and pleasure are one and the same, where humiliation by and submission to male authority is the only path to graduation.  Here is another unique excursion into the world of B&D from the award-winning author Powerone.
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“TALES OF BONDAGE AND SUBMISSION:  AWARD WINNING EROTICA” all follow a familiar theme of Powerone, the sexual submission and bondage of women at the hand of a powerful and older man.  All of them fight the arousal thrust upon their often naked and bound bodies, finally succumbing to his mastery, their bodies surrendering to the powerful orgasms that rip through them.  Winner of the prestigious Literotica’s Annual Authors Awards for Best Anal Story and Best Mature Story, finalist for the Golden Clitoride Awards for Best Serial Story, Powerone has been delighting readers for years and with the February 2005 release of his Best Seller, “Teaching The Au Pair To Submit”, his stories are a must read for the serious readers of erotica.
This collection brings together the finest works of Powerone all in one complete novel that will leave you dripping for more.
Novel includes Joanna’s First Gynecological Exam, Maiden Maid, Airport Search and Boarding School Sex Training.
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Twenty-three year old Jessica is the consummate full-time college student surviving on scholarships with little time or money for anything else, except her fantasies of the tall, dark stranger.  Facing a jobless summer and no family to fall back on, she begins to worry about her prospects.  

When her professor catches her having yet another of her blatantly sexual daydreams during one of his lectures, he realizes she is a suitable candidate in his hunt to help his very prominent, wealthy, long-time friend.  Michael Jergen seeks a beautiful, young, female Au-Pair for his four-year-old son while they spend the summer in his house in Haiti.  Knowing Michael’s insatiable appetite for beautiful, supple, young females and noting Jessica’s apparently unfulfilled needs displayed so brazenly in class, he realizes she’s the perfect choice.  

When her professor offers her the chance to apply for a lucrative Au-Pair position for a young child in Haiti, Jessica sees all of her prayers answered.  She jumps at the chance, seeking a summer of adventure in a new land and the opportunity to make some extra money and learn of another culture all at the same time.  Surely having the professor take advantage of her young body and touch her so intimately in order to get the job was a one-time deal; a small price to pay for a summer of wealth and luxury in a foreign land with a handsome and powerful man like Michael Jergen.

 Unbeknownst to Jessica, her sexual fantasies are about to take on a life of their own as her introduction into submission begins the moment she steps into Michael’s world of discipline, mastery and pleasures of the flesh.  So commences her journey into a whirlwind world of sex, submission, punishment and the mystique of Haiti’s legendary Voodoo rituals.  

M/f, B/D, reluctant, humil, D/s
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