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     It was a dark and stormy night.  No really it was.  Damned thunder just kept rolling and rolling, and where we live it is nearby the Arizona desert and the storms can be inspired.  But let me tell you a bit about myself.  My name is Lacy Anderson and I am 23 years old but look like a busty 12 year old.  I am a natural blonde with 36c-24-34 figure and a face that you could find in 12th grade.  I have been sexually active since I was 11 but that was not my fault.  Damned Uncle Edward seduced me.  I was curious and he was willing.  All right, here is the short story of it.
     I was staying with Uncle Ed and Aunt Kathy for the weekend, and as usual Aunt Kathy was out drinking with her friends.  Uncle Ed and I were watching scary movies, which I still love to this day.  Especially vampire movies, they make me HOT.  At 11 I had just started having periods and my friends and I had talked a lot about sex in school, but I had never even seen a boy’s penis before.

     Anyway, I was sitting on his lap and it was totally dark in the house except for the TV.  We were watching a rented movie we picked up, sight unseen.  It was very scary and very erotic.  It had several sex scenes and I felt my Uncles cock get hard under me.  I started to squirm to see what he would do.  My breasts had already started to show a bit and I was wearing a bikini suit.  His hand started to slide up my body and came to rest on my nipples.  I leaned back and just let him explore me, loving the attention and feeling like a woman.

     His hips were moving, driving his hardon into the crack of my butt and his hands slid under my top, lifting it off.  He began rubbing and massaging my breasts, making me tingle in my pussy.  He began to kiss my neck and thrust his hips upwards.  One of his hands wandered down, to my groin.  When I did not stop him he moved his hand under my suit and his finger touched my pussy.  I jumped a bit and he froze, waiting.  To let him know it was ok with me I ground my ass into his throbbing cock.

     He then began moving his finger into my pussy and out again, making me feel all swimmy inside.  Without really thinking, I slid off his lap, laid down on the floor and took off my bottoms, spreading me legs.  Uncle Ed needed no more permission as he stood up and took his pants off and tossed off his shirt.  He kept himself in pretty good shape but all I saw was 7” of manhood.  He knelt between my legs fingering my pussy a bit more.  Then he leaned over me, his cock waiting at my pussy lips, rubbing up and down.
     He was waiting for my reaction and so I reached down and spread my cunt lips so he could slide in easier.  His cock drilled into me, breaking my hymen in one smooth but painful punch.  He paused a second or two so I could get my bearings and then he began fucking me. His cock was sending me into orgasm after orgasm within minutes.  I was throwing my hips up to him and he drilled em back down.  After that day I enjoyed getting fucked as often as possible.  Anyway, just as he began shooting his cum into my 11 year old pussy, Aunt Kathy came in with 3 of her friends.
     There we were, fucking on the floor.  She screamed something and ran to the phone.  The end result is that Uncle Ed went to jail for statutory rape for like, 5 years.  I heard that while he was in prison the white supremacists used him as a wife.  He got fucked 3 or 4 times a day for 5 years.  Funny thing though, one of his cellmates and husbands got out a year before him, and Aunt Kathy disappeared.  Her body was found in the forest where she had been tied down and raped by a pack of wolves.  Then she starved to death.  I did not go to her funeral.
     So where was I, yea, the dark and stormy night?  Well, here is the story I wanted to tell you about.  This happened about a year ago, so I must have just turned 22.  It was the end of a bad marriage, Uncle Ed told me he was a jerk, but I knew better.  I went dancing with a girlfriend, Vicki.  We were in a bar that is well known for being a sexual pickup joint and we were hunting cock.  I was dressed to kill in a dark red mini skirt with crotch less panties and a sheer black top and no bra.  We drank a few down and really got into the dancing.

     After an hour, I was asked to dance a slow song by this hunk who stood over 6’ and was dark tanned.   Oh yea…… anyway his hands found my skirt and one went under.  The whole second half of the song his hand was finger fucking me in front of everyone in the bar who looked.  My ass was showing and I didn’t care.  I should have.  I danced with hunk for a couple more songs and man, was I HOT.  I decided to go to the ladies room and try to calm down a bit.  So off I went to find the ladies room, not really recognizing that about a dozen guys was behind me.  A moment or two before I was to enter the bathroom, I noticed the back entrance and saw a large van just outside with the door open.  Strange.  It was then that I was picked up, literally, from behind and rushed out the door screaming and thrown into the van.  The men got into that van and another one just behind.
     I did not notice the green Dodge Durango which sped out of the lot about 20 seconds later.  In the van I was blindfolded and then stripped naked.  I heard voices talking about the raping I was going to get.  They were taking bets on how much I could take before begging to be killed.  I was going to die.  And the worst thing is all I could think about was that I had never married Uncle Ed, who was only my uncle by marriage and that not any more.  Only 25 years older than me it could have worked.  I began preparing my mind for taking as much sex and abuse as I could, to give myself time.  Uncle Ed always used to say “never give up; you never know when a shining white knight will save the day”.

     The van drove for about half an hour, which could have put it out in the boon docks but not that far.  I was dragged into a building and un blindfolded.  I saw about twenty men, all white men.  They were all naked and began to circle me.  One pointed to bale of hay in the center of the barn.  I walked there and he shoved me across it.  “Stay put bitch.  It is time for you to learn some humility, before we gangbang you.”  With that I saw a couple of men lead huge dogs into the barn.  I was going to be a bitch.  Wonderful news that.  Sarcasm runs in my family in times of stress.
     The first of the three dogs, some kind of Great Dane I think, began licking my pussy.  I really did not want to be brought to orgasm by a dogs tongue but that fucker could lick.  My pussy began to get wet and I looked back and saw he had one BIG cock.  Probably 10” before the knot and he was positioning himself to mount me.  The men started chanting, “fuck the bitch, fuck the bitch, fuck the bitch” and he did.  In one smooth move he mounted me and his cock found my cunt.  5 inches went in before I could breath. Then I learned for the first time what getting fucked really meant.  This dog, which they called Foreman, was a walking jackhammer.  He forced his knot into me and just used my cunt.  I was a hole to be fucked by him, a feeling I would learn to live with that night.
     After god knows how long, he sped his humping and dumped his cum inside me.  It took about 10 minutes for him to slip out, so the men had me suck one of the other dogs so he was very ready for my now used cunt.  So it went.  The dogs each fucked me twice and I sucked each of them off once.  At this point it got bad.  One of the men had to piss so he walked up to me and told me to open my mouth.  “Drink this bitch or die now” he said.  I drank.  And drank some more.  I swallowed as much of his piss as I could.  Then the gang bang started.

     At first I sucked cock.  Every man there came in a glass which was put aside.  Then they had me suck them hard and then began fucking me.  One in my cunt and one in my mouth at first.  I felt used.  Cocks banging into me like a cheap whore.  I began to cum a lot, not wanting to, but my body betrayed me.  I started moving into the cocks, wanting them deeper.  Then the triple penetration began.  I was triple fucked 6 times straight.  Then guys started cuming in that damn glass again.  It was a full 12 oz water glass and when it was full, I drank it.  All of it.  Then guys started pissing on me, in my mouth, all over me.  Taking turns making me their toilet.  Just as a man knelt over my mouth and began shitting in my mouth a car drove up outside. 

     One of the men went to check it out, and when the door opened we all heard a thunderous boom, a gunshot.  Before you knew it, a man was holding a gun to my head and Uncle Ed was there, with 2 other big white guys all holding guns.  Before anyone could say a thing, Uncle Ed shot the guy threatening me and then he and his men just shot everyone in the barn, except me.  Executed them.  Blood was everywhere, on me too.  Uncle Ed put his jacket over me and carried me out to his Durango.  His green Durango.  I have not seen his friends, but they apparently stayed behind to clean up the barn.
     I married Uncle Ed, I still call him that and he doesn’t seem to mind.  After that night my sexual likes changed a lot.  I now enjoy being a slave.  I crave punishment and being used.  I enjoy his kennel of 30 dogs, 10 of them big males who love fucking.  Once a week I spend the night tied down in the kennel being a bitch.  I love it.  But on weekends, we turn to being a pretty normal, straight couple, making love lots, and going out, that kind of thing.  I still dream about that barn though.  I heard it burned down.  By the way, I ate that mans shit.
