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Slaver Training-Chapter 3


Michael stood next to the table where Becky was bound.  He saw her tear strained face, flush from the fucking she had endured, a sheen of sweat covering her naked and spread body.  Her mouth was still stuffed, only muffled sobs coming from her lips.  He pulled out his cock, almost identical in size to Steve’s and began to stroke it in front of her face.  “Did you like that, Becky?  I bet you were never fucked like that before.  You might as well get used to it, you are going to be fucked in the next month more then you ever expected to in a lifetime.  And it’s not going to be a gentle lovemaking, you will be fucked hard.  You will learn how to please a man using your body.  Some of it will be very painful, but that is what men require of young females like you.  They love to hear you scream.”


Becky began to get frightened again.  Her pussy burned from the brutal rape that Steve subjected her to.  She could still feel the sticky cum on her pussy, her arms and legs aching from the tight bondage.  Now Michael was standing in front of her, stroking an equally big cock.  They were ready to fuck her again.  And she feared that they would be fucking her in her asshole next.  She shook her head, mumbling in the gag, hoping that they would leave her alone.


“How about a new position, for little Becky, would you like that Becky, maybe something with your ass ready and open?”  Steve walked next to Becky, still naked, his cock already hard again.  “You going to break in Mommy, Michael while I do little Becky in the ass?”


Michael continued to stroke his cock, looking over at Sara, naked and bent over on the metal apparatus.  She was spread open and ready, her asshole and pussy exposed.  Her mouth was still held open by the ring gag, ready for a large cock.  “Yes, I think Mommy should have a cock in her when her little girl gets ass fucked.”  He walked in back of her, his hands stroking her ass as if he owned it.  “Why don’t you use Mommy to get your cock wet.  That is the least she can do for little Becky.  Make it slick so it will be less painful when you fuck her asshole, not that it will help much.”


Sally cringed when she heard Michael’s comments.  She knew she was going to be raped.  She saw the pained look on Becky’s face.


“How about over the vaulting bench?  I always loved that.  I just can’t imagine them using a vaulting bench for gymnastics.  It is so much better utilized to keep a nice, ripe female spread and open, her ass raised up, begging to be fucked.  Give me a hand with Becky, we’ll get her all ready for her ass fucking.”  Steve began to untie Becky, slapping her hands when she tried to move them down towards her body.  “Behave, cunt, this is only temporary.”  His hands moved to her ankles, releasing her from the table.  Michael moved next to her and she soon found herself dragged over to the vaulting bench.


The blood rushed to her head as they bent her at the waist, pushing her down onto the vaulting bench.  She smelled the leather of the bench, her skin sticking to the surface as she was pushed over it, her head pushed down.  She felt Steve grab a wrist and tie it to one of the legs, then the other.  Her hair hung down to the floor, her face less then a foot from the floor.  She felt hands on her ankle and she gasped in pain as a rough rope was tied tightly to it and then spread wide.  She tried to pull it, but it was already secured tightly.  Now the other ankle was subjected to the same, this time her legs spreading wide, feeling like he was trying to tear her up the middle.  She could feel the dried cum between her legs parting as she was spread wider and wider.  “OOOWWW,” the rope now tied tight, tighter then needed.  She knew that Michael did it to inflict pain on her.  She felt his hands sliding up and down her legs, unable to do anything to stop him, moving higher up until he reached her spread pussy.


Steve looked at her face, turning red as blood rushed to her head.  “Nice and comfortable, Becky?”  His hands reached out for her breasts, now hanging down towards the ground, almost hitting her chin.  “Nice tits, Becky, such big nipples, you’re going to give me a good tit fucking later.  Is Michael feeling up your pussy?  Time to get your ass fucked, Becky.  This is going to hurt you, really hurt you.  Mommy will get to see her little girl get her first cock up her ass, but Michael will take care of her.  He’s going to be fucking her as they both watch the rape of your little asshole.  No gag this time, I want to hear you scream.”


Steve moved over to Sara, his hard cock jutting out from his body.  It was an angry red, the crown already glistening with his precum, his balls hanging heavily between his legs, full of sperm, ready to unload deep inside Becky’s asshole.  He pushed his cock between her lips, held wide open by the ring clamp jammed tightly in her mouth.  “It will go easier on Becky if you get it wet.  Otherwise I’m going to tear her asshole dry.  It’s up to you.  Use your tongue and get it as wet as you can.”


Michael watched as Sara’s tongue began to run over the cock that split her lips and was jamming into her mouth.  “You’re quite a cocksucker, Sara.  You’re going to get even better.  You going to have to swallow so much cum.”  He moved behind her and ran his cock up and down her pussy slit, now gaping wide as she knelt there, legs spread wide, ass arched up.  “You better make that pussy wet if you don’t want it to hurt as much.”  He saw her twist her ass, the apparatus limiting her ability to move to only a few inches each way.


Steve pulled his cock from her mouth with a pop, slivers of saliva hanging on to his dick as it pulled out.  “Good Mommy, you got my cock nice and wet.  Ready for little Becky’s asshole.”  He moved over again to the vaulting bench, stepping between Becky’s wide spread legs.


Becky watched as her mother sucked on Steve’s cock, her tongue running over the huge instrument.  She could hear her slurping, wetting the large cock that would be soon entering her asshole.  She saw it pull out, glistening with spit, Steve moving behind her now.


Sara bucked in the apparatus, her scream unheard by the others, the mouth clamp effectively doing its job of keeping her silent.  She thought a baseball bat was being slowly and forcefully up her vagina.  Her husband did not have a large cock, not like Michael’s.  She tried to spread her legs open wide, anything to stop the raping pain as her pussy was slowly and painfully stretched open to accept the giant cock entering her.  She felt the head pop inside her.  She could feel her pussy stretched tightly over it, clinging to it.  Please, she begged in silence, take it out, please.


Michael smiled as he saw his cock slowly swallowed up by her cunt.  His hands gripped her hips, feeling her trying to escape the rape, but unable to do anything but tremble in pain and fear.  “Never had anything that big in your cunt before, huh, Sara.  Get used to it.  My clients like older women as pain sluts.  That cunt of yours will have to take many large items, not just cocks.  You ever fucked a horse, Sara?  Or a dog?”  He pushed with his cock, slowly and painfully pushing his cock into her cunt, her pussy gripping it tightly as he forced her to accept inch after inch of hard cock.  He had over half of it inside her.  “Watch Becky, she is about to get her first ass fucking.”


“No, please don’t, fuck my pussy again, not my asshole,” Becky cried, tears running from her eyes and falling down to the floor beneath her.  She could feel the wet cock pushing along her ass crack, each time running over her small asshole.  His hands held her hips tightly, his fingers turning her skin white as he forced her ass up towards his cock.  She could not stop him.  He was going to rape her asshole and all she could do was scream in pain.  She looked over at her mother, her face contoured in pain as Michael now had over three quarters of his cock embedded in her pussy and was beginning to thrust his cock in and out of her pussy with ever increasing speed.  There eyes met, locked upon each other, unable to comprehend why this was happening to each of them, only knowing that it was and they were defenseless to do anything to stop them from raping them.


“I already had your pussy.  It was good, nice and tight, but now I want that little asshole.  Beg me to fuck your asshole, Becky,” his hand slapping her ass hard, the noise ringing out in the room.  Again, his hand beat her other cheek, the skin turning an angry red, a handprint almost discernible on her cheek.  “I can do this all night, you will beg me to fuck your asshole,” his hand slapping both cheeks in a rapid staccato.  


“OOOWW,” she cried out, the hand hurting her tender ass each time it beat down on her flesh.  She could feel the heat of the blow, the terrible stinging, the painful aftermath.  “OOWWW, no more, please.  Fuck my asshole, please, just don’t hit me anymore.  Fuck my asshole.”  She saw her mother look at her, the look on her face as she was forced to beg to get ass raped.  She felt Steve grip his cock tightly against her defenseless asshole, the hot head pushed up against her tiny opening.  She began to groan as he put his weight on it and started to push it into the tiny opening.   She felt it bend and slide off her asshole, unable to force her open.  She sighed, relieved as the cock was no longer pushed against her asshole, but it was short-lived.  His cock returned, this time it felt harder, his hand pumping it up and down as it held it against her asshole.  She would not be so lucky this time.  


“Goddamnit, open up your asshole, bitch.  Push back on my cock, like you are trying to shit.”  His hand slapped her ass hard again, feeling her body tremble in pain.  He gripped her hips and pulled her back onto his cock, pumping it into hardness, ready again.  “Open up your asshole, fuck back onto my cock or I will beat you senseless.”  He felt her asshole straining, her muscles pushing out, her tiny pucker straining outward, the crown of his cock slowly pushing against her, forcing her pucker in.  “That’s it, push out again, obey me, Becky.”  He watched her asshole pucker out again, this time the crown of his cock slowly stretching her tiny asshole wider.  “Stretch out, stretch out your asshole, my cock is going in you.  Push, push harder,” he ordered her, feeling her straining to will her asshole to open to accept the large cock.


Becky gritted her teeth, pushing back on her asshole, afraid she might have an accident and actually shit.  She could feel her asshole pucker getting bigger, the head of his cock slowly forcing itself into her painfully, millimeter by millimeter.  She heard her mother grunting and looked over.  Michael now had all of his cock firmly embedded in her pussy and was fucking her hard and painfully.  She was rocketed back and forth on the apparatus, her breasts swinging freely back and forth.  His belly slapped against her ass cheeks loudly as he put all of his strength into each lunge into her pussy, forcing it to spread painfully wide each time, gripping it in defense.  


“That’s it Mommy, ride my cock.  You like a big cock inside you, don’t you?  Not like your husband’s puny dick.  Now fuck back, squeeze my cock when it is inside you.  Make me cum, or I will ride you all night.”  Michael felt her pussy grip his cock as he pulled it from her body.  It was difficult, his cock so big, her pussy so small.  He pushed back in again, panting as he used all of his strength to fuck her pussy as hard as he could.  He smashed into her ass cheeks, his cock buried deep inside her, banging into her cervix, her body trying to escape, but his hands held her tight.  “That’s a good little Mommy, fuck the big cock inside you.  Look at little Becky, see her asshole straining wide.  Steve’s cock is about to pop inside her for the first time.  Your little baby is about to get her first cock inside her asshole.  Listen, you will be able to hear her scream when he does.  They always do.”


“AAAAAHHHHHHHH, OOOWWW,” the scream tore from her lips.  She had never felt such pain before, even when they had raped her pussy.  “Don’t move, please, don’t move,” she begged.  Her asshole felt like it was torn and bleeding as it was finally forced to accept the raping cock.  She could feel her asshole wrapped tightly around the head of his cock, gripping it in terror and pain.


“Nice, tight asshole, Becky.  Hot and tight.  You like my cock inside you?”  He looked down at her tightly drawn body, her ass cheeks spread wide, the head of his cock slipped into the tiny indent in her body.  He traced his fingers around her tightly drawn asshole, small traces of blood appearing from the tearing that was required to accept such a large instrument in her asshole.  He flexed his cockhead, watching as her body jumped in pain as the head of his cock expanded.  He knew he could not wait, he had to ride her asshole with his cock.  He began to push down on her body, the unyielding vaulting bench holding her pressed tightly to it, unable to escape the painful journey of his cock up her backside.


“Oh, God, that hurts so much,” her body jerking back and forth to the side, unable to stop the raping cock as it began to push inside her body.  Her body jerked in pain as the head of his cock was suddenly swallowed up by her asshole in one very slow and painful thrust up her backside.  Her head was swimming in pain from the cock entering her.  It was just too big to enter her asshole without doing some physical damage.  She could feel every ridge and bump on his cock as she was subject to the terrible rape of her ass.  “No more, don’t push anymore inside me.”


”Squeeze my cock with your asshole, or it goes in deeper.  I will push it in until it comes out your mouth.”  He watched, her asshole gripping his cock tighter, a moan of pain coming from her lips as she was forced to tighten up on the cock inside her, the pain increasing.  “Again,” watching her asshole stretched over the head, feeling like a giant rubber band wrapped tightly over the head of his cock, trying to suck out the cum in his balls.  He could actually see her asshole tighten, her pucker now a gaping hole, stuffed full of man cock.  “You’re going to be a good ass fuck, Becky, you sure you haven’t been fucked in the ass before.  Just don’t want Mommy to know what a slut you are.”  He laughed and began to push his cock inside her again.  “I lied, Becky, we are going to fuck and you are going to take my cock all the way up your hot and tight asshole.”  He slapped her ass cheeks hard, feeling her asshole clench on his cock as he painfully pressed it further up her backside.  “Yeah, I like that, again,” slapping her ass cheeks again, forcing her to tighten on the cock inside her.


Sara could only watch as her beautiful daughter screamed in pain as she was raped in her ass.  She knew she would be next, but she could not concentrate, the cock in her pussy, tearing up and down her pussy in hard and brutal motions, bruising her insides as it battered her with the huge head.  Her body was continually buffeted about on the apparatus, holding her pinned tightly and spread, her body defenseless to the rape.  His hands flew over her body, fingers searching out for her breasts, grabbing them tightly, not caressing, but squeezing and pinching.  Her nipples were already red and swollen, fingers and fingernails having sought them out and abused them until they stood out hard and erect.  A hand was underneath her now, fingers rubbing over her clit, another hand pulling back her clit hood as the raping cock inside her continued to plummet her body.  Fingers tapped at the exposed nub, first softly, now turning harder, tapping harder and harder on the sensitive bud.  It was like a spanking, but only using a single finger.  Relentless, always returning with another finger slap, moving over her clit, back and forth, up and down.  The good feeling began to be replaced by the constant irritation and pain.  She pushed her hips backwards, attempting to escape the punishing finger but only succeeded in exposing her pussy to the raping cock, allowing greater access for more powerful fucks inside her.  


“That’s it Mommy, fuck back.  You like a big cock inside you, don’t you?”  He tapped at her clit over and over again.  He knew that he was making it very sensitive and the pleasure would turn to pain.  He liked that, his cock hardening.  He would make her cum, in spite of the pain.  She would soon learn to love the pain, as there would be so much more of it.  “Ride me, bitch,” his cock squeezed so tightly by her pussy.  It was difficult not to cum inside her, but he knew he must continue fucking her.  He wanted her pussy sore and tender.  He would fuck her many times over the next half a day.  He and Michael would fuck them both many, many times.


Becky screamed again as Michael pulled the cock from her asshole until only the head was gripped tightly, then plunged back, tearing along her rectum, burying over four inches of giant cock inside her.  Her stomach cramped in pain, her asshole clenching and unclenching on the raping cock, not in pleasure, but in pain.  


Steve loved the way that her body gripped his cock as he began to fuck her asshole, each time burying more and more of his cock inside her once virgin asshole.  “You have half of it now, Becky, can you feel it deep inside you?”  He stabbed his cock into her, feeling her body jerk in pain.  He loved to fuck little girls in the ass, especially virgins.  He loved the way they could not control their bodies, their asshole clamping down on his cock, trying to push it out, but only succeeding in sucking it further into their hot depths.  “Yeah, here’s more,” pushing another inch of cock inside her before pulling it almost all the way out.


Becky could not believe the pain that radiated from her raped asshole.  It drove up her spine, a sharp piercing pain that registered in her brain.  His cock continued to punish her once virgin asshole, stretching and tearing as it raped deeper and deeper into her asshole.  Her sphincter had clung to it as long as possible, fighting to keep it out, squeezing down on it, trying to push it out.  But in the end, it lost its fight.  The giant cock winning, her sphincter finally giving up, allowing him unlimited access to her asshole.  Her rectum clung to the cock inside her, each time stretching as the cock penetrated her, feeling every lump, blood vessel and bump on his cock as it fucked her hard.  “OOOWW,” she screamed as his cock entered her colon, forcing it to straighten to accept it, the cock now having over six inches inside her.  It felt like a baseball bat was thrust up her ass.  The bent over position allowed him complete access to her asshole, a direct path deep inside her colon.  She felt it pull from her asshole, a vacuum forming as it was withdrawn, feeling like it was pulling her guts out with it.  When it almost pulled out, her asshole gripped the head tightly, he would thrust it back in again, each time forcing more cock into her, the head of his cock reaching virgin territory, stretching it open wider then it should was meant to stretch.  She groaned in pain, the cramping and tearing of her anal tract shooting up her body.  “Please, no more, don’t go any deeper, its going to ruin me,” she cried out, afraid that her asshole would be torn beyond repair.  Tears poured from her eyes, as she lay bent over, her eighteen-year-old body being sodomized, never even having a hint that this could ever happen.  She saw her mother, suffering a similar fate, bound in the cruel apparatus, holding her spread open as she was fucked from behind like a dog.  She could see her body jerk each time as the hard cock raped her pussy.


Michael continued the relentless “spanking” of her clit, two fingers now punishing the erect and tender morsel.  He knew by now that the pain was beginning to become excruciating, his fingers drumming down on her clit each time, slapping hard against the bud, only to return in a few seconds again.  It was a painful, monotonous spanking, never yielding or changing.  He pushed his cock deep inside her, hitting her cervix painfully, banging up against it, bruising it.  He held his cock inside her, flexing it, forcing her to feel it twitch inside her, unable to stop the rape of her body.  “It’s beginning to hurt now, the spanking of your clit, isn’t it Sara?  I’m going to keep my cock buried in your pussy.  The pain will force your pussy to react, squeezing on my cock, trying to expel it from your body.  It will not win, it will only succeed in making my cock bigger and harder.”  His fingers continued to drum on her clit, each time her body jerking in response to the pain, each time massaging his pulsating cock buried inside her tight pussy.  


Sara could not believe that two fingers could ignite so much pain in her body.  It had started simple, caressing her clit until it became hard and erect.  Then one finger, tapping lightly against it.  But the longer it continued, the more inflamed her clit became.  It was now over twice it’s size, blood pulsating to the top.  The one finger became harder, slapping it instead of caressing it.  One finger became two, the sound magnified as it continued relentlessly.  She almost forgot the cock that fucked her, only when he fucked her with a cruel stroke, pushing his cock in at an unnatural angle, banging painfully against her the side of her pussy, did she realize that she was still being raped.  She could hear the loud slap of his fingers, her body jerking back in pain.  His cock was now buried deep inside her, not moving, but twitching inside her.  Her body braced for the next slap, jerking back onto the cock as his fingers hit the pulsating clit, igniting the pain again.  “Stop slapping my clit, it hurts,” she begged, but she felt the fingers again, slap-slap, attacking her clit.


Steve looked over at Sara, her body sweating, the pain from the fucking Michael was giving her forcing her to push back on his cock, fucking herself.  He had seen Michael use the clit spanking before.  It worked great, forcing the victim to fuck back, anything to escape the relentless slapping.  He would have to try it on Becky later, he would love to see how her body reacted to it.  Steve felt Becky’s body shudder, her lung releasing a loud rush of air as he fucked his cock fully into her asshole, forcing her to take all eight inches of his rigid cock in her asshole.  He grabbed her hips, his hands making her hips move side to side, dancing on his cock as he buried his cock inside her.  Her asshole clamped down on the raping cock, squeezing, pushing, trying to force it from her body.  “Dance on my cock, Becky,” pushing down on his cock, trying to force more cock into her, watching as her asshole was spread so tight around the base of his cock, squeezing the blood out of it.  He continued to roll her hips, side to side, watching as her asshole had to stretch more to allow the sideways movement.  “Good girl, that’s it, squeeze my cock now,” forcing her to fuck back.


Her head was clouded in the pain of the sodomizing cock buried deep inside her.  She was dizzy, the blood filling her head in the bent over position, her hips held tightly, moving her around his cock as if she was to enjoy the painful ass fucking.  “Get it over with, cum in me and get it over with, it hurts.”


“We haven’t even started fucking yet, Becky.  You got all of my cock inside you, but there is so much more.  Wait until I start fucking you with it.  Eight inches of steel hard cock, just waiting to open you up.  I will having you singing soon, Becky, like your mother.”  Steve began to pull his cock from her asshole, feeling her asshole gripping it tightly, almost as if she did not want it to leave.  He pulled it until only the head was gripped tightly and then pushed down with all of his strength.  He knew that it would be a difficult path to push all eight inches of his big cock into her almost virgin asshole in one painful push, but he wanted to hear her scream.  He was not disappointed.  He could feel it push aside all defenses of her body as it tore into her asshole, stretching and tearing to reach its destination deep inside her colon.  Her head pulled back as she screamed, a gut wrenching scream that scared her mother next to her.


“OOOOOWWWW, OOH, GOD, its tearing me apart,” Becky screamed as her asshole went from empty to full in less then one second.  His cock ripped through her body, scraping painfully along her anal tract as it tore into her, her stomach cramping as it filled her colon with his hot, pulsating cock.  Her breathing became shallower, unable to fill her lungs before he ripped his cock from her asshole again, this time allowing the head to pull from her asshole.  It felt like he tore her body apart as her ass pucker stayed open, a gaping hole in her once virgin ass.  


Steve watched as her asshole slowly began to close.  When it was half way closed, he fisted his cock again and pushed it against her shrinking asshole.  He pushed with a grunt, her asshole unable to stop the raping cock, pushed aside again, stretched tightly around it as it raped deep inside her again.  All eight inches of steel cock shoved into her delicate asshole in less then two seconds.  Another scream burst from her lips, her sobbing heard from all in the room, her body jerking around atop the vaulting bench.  “You like getting ass fucked, Becky.  Your asshole was made for it, hot and tight.” He pulled his cock out again, then back in again, hearing her breathing, rapid and gasping, unable to catch her breath, his cock punishing her asshole painfully.  “So tight, such a good little girl you are Becky.”  His hips began to blur as he fucked her faster and faster, his stomach slapping against her ass cheeks, his large, hanging balls slapping under her and against her pussy.


Sara was shocked back to reality by her daughter’s screams.  She could see the big cock fucking in and out of her asshole and knew it was painful.  But she had her own problems.  Michael continued to clit slap her. The two fingers were slapping her harder and harder, her clit swollen in pain, giving him a bigger target.  She kept jerking back onto his cock, feeling it twitch inside her pussy each time as he kept it buried deep inside her.  She did not know how much longer she could stand it.  The fingers were relentless, returning each time in a predictable pattern, never missing, always harder.  Her pussy began to spasm on the cock inside her, forced to grab it and milk it.  She could feel a stirring beginning, something she had not felt in a while and she was afraid of it.  She felt like she might have an orgasm.   Please, don’t make me cum, please I don’t want them to see that they are doing this to me, she thought.  But the more she tried to hide it, the more it became prevalent.  The fingers continued to drum on her clit.  The hard slapping of his fingers, the enflamed bud reacting, getting harder and bigger, her hips bucking back each time they slapped it, her pussy tightening in pain on the huge cock buried inside her.  Her body began to tremble, slight tremors running through it as her pussy massaged the cock that stretched it open so wide.


Michael saw the change in her body, feeling the way she began to fuck back on his cock, even though he kept it still, buried deep inside her pussy.  He ran his hand up her back, feeling the layer of sweat forming on her body.  He let his hand slide back down towards her ass, feeling her body clenching and unclenching on his cock as he continued the hard slapping of her clit.  “You like the cock inside you, don’t you Sara.  Watch Becky get fucked up her ass.  See Steve’s big cock pushing inside her.  It hurts her, but she will soon learn to like it, just like you are learning to like getting fucked.  Even my fingers slapping your clit are beginning to feel good.  See his cock going inside her asshole, it feels just like this,” his finger pushing down between the cheeks of her ass until he reached her delicate, tiny asshole.  It was a small star on a sea of pink flesh.  It was a light brown, the tiny pucker opening and closing as her muscles clamped on the cock inside her.  He pushed his finger onto her pucker and let the pressure slowly force itself into her, feeling her squirm as it opened.  “Yes, like that, your tiny flower opens for my finger.”  He pushed his finger in deeper, feeling her clench on the digit as he ground it into her rectum, twisting it from side to side.  “Tight and hot, I like that.”


Sara felt the finger running over her asshole, watching as Becky’s asshole gripped the huge cock stretching it open.  It was an angry red, forced to stretch wider then it had ever before to allow the cock to fuck it.  Hands held Becky’s hips tightly, moving them side to side, forcing her to fuck the cock in her asshole.  Sara arched her back up as she felt a finger pierce her asshole, a gasp of pain coming from her lips.  The fingers continued slapping her clit, her body now tightening down on the cock and the finger inside her.  She could feel his knuckles as they rubbed harshly inside her rectum as the finger corkscrewed inside her asshole.  She moved her hips, back and forth, clamping on the twin probes in her body.  “Oh, God, yes,” she cried out, a second finger now joining the first, opening her asshole wider, the pain mingling with the clit slapping she was receiving.  “Oh, harder,” his fingers hitting her clit harder now, her hips bucking around on the apparatus, “fuck me, please, you must.”


Becky could not believe her ears.  Was her mother asking him to fuck her?  Were they going to make her cum like they first did to her?  “AAAAAHHHHH, OOOWWW,” the pain continuing.  She felt her asshole burning as they cock continued to sodomize her.  Any lubrication that her mother had provided was now gone.  All she felt was the rasping of his hot weapon in her backside.


“Great asshole, Becky.  So hot and tight.  You ready to make me cum, Becky?  Squeeze my cock with your asshole and it will be over soon.  I will fill your hot asshole with my cum.  In not, I will continue to fuck you.  I can wait.”  He pushed in hard, changing the angle of his cock, the head banging against the walls of her asshole.  He felt her body jerk in pain.  He pushed again, slamming against the sides instead of shooting straight down with his cock.  “You ready Becky, ready to make me cum.  Show mommy what a slut you are.  Make me cum with your asshole.”


To Becky, it felt like she had been sodomized for hours, even though it had only been twenty minutes.  Her body ached from the bondage, her head dizzy from being upside down and the pain was excruciating.  It felt like his cock was a lead pipe, jammed in and out of her asshole, so hard and unyielding as it forced aside all of her defenses and ravaged her young body.  She felt a burning from between her legs, the pain from the rape of her pussy, mixing with the rape of her asshole to leave her body one mass of pain.  She could not continue for much longer.  She had to stop the rape.  She had to make him cum.  She knew that when she started milking his cock with her asshole, it would hurt her more.  And when he dumped his cum inside her, the salty semen would burn her asshole.  But she had to end it.  She grunted as she squeezed the muscles in her asshole, feeling the cock gripped tightly within her.  He dragged his cock from her asshole painfully.  She relaxed her asshole as he raped back in again, filling her asshole with the ravaging cock.  Once seated firmly in her colon, she squeezed again and the painful dragging of his cock out of her began again.  She clenched her mouth tightly from the pain, her fingers curled into a fist as she bore down on it.  “Hurry, cum in me, hurry.”


Steve could not believe the pleasure this little teenager was giving him.  She clenched his cock so tightly that it was almost painful for him to pull out of her asshole.  “It looks like Mommy made a real slut with Becky.  She is fucking my cock so nice with her asshole, just like a real whore.  And it sounds like Mommy is going to cum.  The whole family are nothing but cum sluts.”  He continued to fuck Becky, hearing her groans and grunts as he sodomized her brutally.  He wanted her to remember.  To remember because they would soon be back for another round.  “Yyess, here it comes, slut, suck all of my cum out.”  He pushed his cock inside her with all of his strength, burying it deep inside her colon as he began to shoot her full of cum.  He felt her asshole grip it, his head expanding as it shot out the first load.  


“OOOWW,” the last push felt like he was trying to jam it out her mouth.  It went in deep inside her colon, her stomach cramping in excruciating pain.  She clamped down on it.  She felt the cock expand, growing bigger, knowing that he was about to cum.  She felt his cum shoot out, the hot cum filling her colon.  She tightened again and was rewarded with a second load, her colon filling fast with the large amount of cum he was dumping in her body.  “AAAGGH,” his cock flexing inside her, igniting a fresh batch of pain.  Another load of cum followed, her colon now feeling hot as it rapidly filled with his sperm.  She gritted her teeth and flexed her asshole onto the cock as it shot a final load inside her.  “Thank God,” she sighed as she felt the cock begin to shrink.  She felt it pull from her asshole, feeling like gasoline was poured on her as the salty sperm burned her asshole.  She felt her asshole grip the head and then a large pop as it pulled from her asshole.  She slumped onto the vaulting bench, exhausted and in pain.  Her body felt like it was torn beyond repair.  She felt a hand slap her ass hard, yelping in distress.


“Great fuck, Becky.  You’re missing Mommy dearest.  Sounds like Michael is making her cum.”  Both turned to see Sara, Michael starting to fuck his huge cock in and out of her pussy, the slurping sounds of a very wet pussy ringing out in the room.  His fingers continued to slap Sara’s clit, the pain mixed with the pleasure of the fucking.


“Cum on my cock, Sara, show Becky what a slut you are.  She’s all fucked out, but she wants to see you cum.”  His fingers continued to molest her clit, her pussy clenching and unclenching on his cock as he began to fuck her hard.  Forcing her to take all eight inches of hard, rock cock in each punishing thrust.  “Here it comes, Mommy, cum with me, cunt.”  He pumped his cock deep inside her, burying it deep in her pussy and began to unload his cum.  He felt her cum at the same time, her pussy gushing out, covering his cock with her slippery cum.


“Oh, God, yeeess, I’m cummming,” yelled Sara, not caring if Becky heard her.  The pleasure had taken over her senses, not even the pain stood in her way.  In fact, the pain increased her pleasure.  She was bound and raped against her will and she could not do anything about it.  Now he was forcing her to cum.  “YYYYEESS,” she could feel her pussy shoot out onto the cock buried inside her.  She knew that she must have been soaking him.  This had never happened to her before, not this much cum.  She felt him unload his cum in her super heated pussy, spraying her down, filling her with his heavy cream.  She jerked about onto the apparatus, his fingers still drumming on her clit, now so sensitive, dragging another cum from her body.


Michael slowly dragged his cock from her pussy, Sara still gripping him tightly as he did.  He pulled it from her, cum dripping down from between her legs, running down her thighs.  He slapped her pussy from underneath, a scream tore from her lips as her body lifted up from the painful slap.  “Great fuck, Mommy sure is a cum slut.”  He looked over at Sara, seeing her slumped over in exhaustion.  “Let’s tie them up for later, Steve, it will take me a half-hour before I am hard again.”


Michael and Steve made quick work of Sara and Becky.  They were so exhausted from their rapes that they do not fight as they were released from their bench and apparatus and pushed over to the large bed in the corner.  They were quickly tied with thick, horsehair roped.  Their wrists were tied tightly to their ankles, forcing them to bend their knees.  They were rolled to their sides, facing each other and then Michael and Steve left.


“I’m sorry, baby,” Sara said to Becky.


“It’s not your fault, Mom.  They are evil.  Are we going to get out of here?”  Becky searching for answers.


“I don’t know, baby, we will just have to do what we can to survive and hope they will find us missing and search for us.  I don’t know where we are, so I’m not sure if they will be able to find us.  But don’t give up hope.”  Sara looked over at Becky.  Here was her eighteen-year-old daughter, naked, bound and now thoroughly fucked.  And she was not doing much better.  “Rest for a bit, baby, they said they were going to be back soon.”


“I don’t know if I can stand much more, Mom.  They hurt me so much.  They seem to enjoy punishing me with their cock.”  She closed her eyes, trying to shut out all of the awful pain.  

To be continued
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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.

“TALES OF BONDAGE AND SUBMISSION:  AWARD WINNING EROTICA”
[image: image2.jpg]AWARD WINNING EROTICA BY





On sale now at 
RENAISSANCE BOOKS
RIGHT CLICK ON LINK TO OPEN OR 
GO TO
http://renebooks.com/eb.php3?ebookid=22352
“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.
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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

