Caveat lector.

If you don't like sex stories, don't read it.

If you don't like stories about sex with underage children, don't read it.

If you don't like stories about forced sex, don't read it.

If you are below the arbitrary age set for your area, don't read it.

If for any reason it is illegal for you to read this story, don't read it.

Find my stories here- 

http://www.asstr.org/files/Authors/normdeploom/

Copyright © 2004 Norm DePloom.  ALL Rights Reserved

This story may not be reproduced in any form for profit without the written permission of the author.  This story may be freely distributed with this notice attached.  The author may be contacted at 'MyStories at normdeploom dot com' (Replace the 'at' and the 'dot' with the appropriate symbols.)

All the characters and events in this story are fictional; any resemblance to real people or events is entirely coincidental.

Amanda, The Seductress

By

Norm DePloom

Amanda knew that finding another girl willing to play 'pool games' with her and Ellen would be harder than finding Richard had been.  She decided an invitation to an overnight stay would be the best way to 'feel out' her classmates and find the one who would fit in with her, Ellen, and Richard.  The first two girls had been fun enough to spend a night with, but Amanda didn't think they would fit in.  

"You ready to go?"  Amanda asked Annie, the third prospect on her list.  Amanda liked Annie better than she liked the other two girls, but she had thought that one of the other two would have been more adventurous than they turned out to be.  

"Let's go," Annie said with a smile that had always made Amanda's insides flutter just a tad.  "What's your mom fixing for dinner?"  Annie asked as she and Amanda left the school building.  

"Drive-through," Amanda said with a chuckle.  As they walked towards Amanda's parent's house Amanda glanced over at her friend.  In all the years they'd been friends, Amanda had never thought of Annie in a sexual manner.  Until, that is, she started making her mental list of potential 'playmates'.  Now, as they walked, Amanda could feel the warmth and wetness between her legs.  As they talked, Amanda wondered how Annie's lips and mouth would feel, and taste, when they kissed.  Amanda tried to imagine how wet Annie might get when her fingers explored under Annie's panties.  She imagined watching Richard's hard cock slipping inside her friend's pussy and realized, for the first time, how desperately she wanted to fuck Annie.  By the time they arrived at her home, Amanda could not remember anything they had talked about during the walk, all she could remember was her own growing lust for her friend's body.

"Come on," Amanda encouraged her friend, as she started music playing and began to dance around the room.  Amanda and Annie had often danced around their rooms together, practicing for that day when their parents would deem them old enough to date boys.  Watching Annie's body moving to the music increased Amanda's lust, and she began to under stand how Ellen must have felt the first couple of times she had been around the older woman.  Amanda struggled to remain calm while she experienced the almost overwhelming desire to touch Annie in the most 'inappropriate' ways.  

The song ended and another, much slower number began, Amanda took her friend in her arms and slowly moved her around the room as if she were the male.  While she danced, Amanda thought about how different it felt.  She loved the way she felt compliant and submissive when she was around Ellen, but she also loved the way she felt powerful and commanding with Annie.  Amanda pulled the girl closer and twirled her around the room.  The two girls lost their balance and tumbled, giggling, onto Amanda's bed.  

"Let's practice kissing," Amanda suggested as she pulled Annie close and brought their mouths together.  Annie's lips remained stiff for a few seconds, then softened and allowed Amanda's probing tongue to slip between them.  Amanda's hands roamed over Annie's back as her tongue explored deeper into her young friends warm mouth.  Annie's tongue began to respond, twisting and sliding around Amanda's.  Amanda slid her hand down Annie's back, then grasped her butt through the material of her skirt.  Annie moaned, then giggled and the two girls pulled their mouths apart just as they heard the front door open and Amanda's mother's voice calling to them.  Annie and Amanda climbed off the bed and straightened their clothes before they went into the living room.  Just as they were about to leave the bedroom, Annie turned and kissed Amanda on the mouth, quickly and with her lips closed.   

Amanda and Annie sat side by side, whispering and giggling, while they, and Amanda's parents, ate Chinese take-out, then watched television squeezed together in one armchair as they continued their talking and laughing.  Amanda loved the feel of Annie's warm thigh against hers and spent the evening imagining what it would taste, and feel, like to run her tongue up and down the plump folds of pussy flesh between her friend's legs.  They excused themselves and headed for Amanda's bedroom earlier than Amanda would have if Annie had not been their.  They put on music and bopped around the room, falling onto Amanda's bed and giggling in between tunes.  They talked about the boys and other girls at their school and Amanda hinted that she had more experience in that area than Annie thought.   

Amanda felt a thrill, and a fear, that she had never felt before.  She had not been afraid when Ellen had undressed her, spread her legs, and licked her pussy.  She had been terribly excited, but not really afraid when Ellen's husband had spread her legs and forced his hard cock into her virgin body.  She had not even been afraid like this when David had bent her over and pushed himself into her ass.  Her anus had been so well prepared and loosened by Ellen's tongue that there was virtually no pain at all as her virgin ass stretched to accommodate the hard male intruder.  

For the first time in her life Amanda was feeling the fear of rejection.  'What ifs' kept swirling around Amanda mind, like leaves caught in a whirl wind.  What if, in spite of the dancing and kissing earlier, Annie pushed her away when she tried to touch her?  What if she told her parents or the other kids at school?  The 'what if' fears added to Amanda's growing excitement.  By the time she and Annie settled down in her bed, the crotch of Amanda's panties had become so damp that Amanda thought it might be possible to wring a few drops of her pussy fluids from them.  As soon as they were in bed, Amanda turned toward her friend and, pulling Annie close, brought her mouth to the other girl's and pushed her tongue between Annie's lips.  

Annie stiffened momentarily, then relaxed and let her lips part.  She remembered how good it had felt when Amanda had kissed her earlier and, despite the voice in her head that told her it was wrong, she wanted to experience that thrill once again.  As Amanda's hands began to move over her body, outside her nightgown, and Amanda's tongue explored her mouth, Annie felt the warmth growing deep in the pit of her stomach; the warmth that always preceded the wetness between her legs.  Annie heard herself moan softly as Amanda's soft, wet lips worked their way across her cheek, then up her neck to her ear.  Amanda's hands had moved down Annie's back and were gently kneading Annie's firm butt cheeks.  

"I have a friend named Ellen," Amanda whispered in Annie's ear, sending shivers down her friend's back.  "She showed me how girls can make love to each other," Amanda continued as she slipped her hands under Annie's nightgown and gently caressed her naked body.  "I want to make love to you," Amanda announced as she planted more kisses on Annie's sensitive neck.  Annie could only moan her acquiescence.   

Annie's skin seemed to burn with excitement wherever Amanda's hands or lips touched her.  The warmth in the pit of Annie's stomach blazed hotter than she had ever felt it before.  Slipping her hands under Amanda's nightgown, Annie felt her friend's smooth, warm skin as she pushed her tongue into Amanda's hot wet mouth.  Annie lifted her hips from the bed and allowed her friend to work her wet-crotched panties down her trembling legs, then watched her lover's face as Amanda's hands moved back up her thighs.  Annie had never been touched between her legs by another person, and she inhaled sharply as Amanda's fingers found her wet naked pussy.

"Oh my god," Amanda whispered smiling at her friend, "you're as wet as I am."  Annie had always been privately embarrassed by how easily she got wet and by the abundance of fluids produced by her body whenever she allowed herself to think about such things.  Annie had always thought that there was something wrong with her, and was relieved almost to the point of tears to hear Amanda admit to being just as wet as she was.  Annie pulled Amanda's head close to hers and kissed her; thrusting her tongue deep into Amanda's mouth as Amanda's fingers separated Annie's slick hairless pussy, and pushed gently inside her.  With their lips mashed together, and their tongues slipping and sliding against each other's, Amanda found Annie's clitoris and gently stroked it until her friend's body pulsed with orgasmic pleasure.  As Annie's hips slowly stopped fucking her cunt against Amanda's fingers, Annie and Amanda pulled their mouths apart and laid in each other's arms looking into each other's eyes as Amanda continued to finger her friend's pussy.  Curiosity getting the better of Annie, she pushed her hand between Amanda's thighs and, for the first time in her life, touched another girl.  Amanda spread her legs to accommodate her friend's exploration.  

"I'm not a virgin," Amanda whispered as Annie's finger slipped inside her pussy.  "The woman I told you about," Amanda continued as the two girls fingered each other, "has a husband named David."  Amanda began to rock her hips, fucking herself on her friend's fingers while she talked.  "And she gave me to him for his birthday."  

"She gave you to him?"  Annie stopped moving and looked at her friend, "and he made…had…"

"He fucked me," Amanda filled in for her friend, "and I sucked his cock."  Amanda decided it was best to leave out the anal sex for the time being.  Amanda continued to move her finger inside her friend's pussy.  Annie laid still and stared at her friend, her fingers still inside Amanda but not moving.  

"Did," Annie hesitated, her face turning red, "did it hurt?"

"No," Amanda assured her, "Ellen made sure I was ready, it felt wonderful the very first time."

"What did it feel like?"

"This," Amanda said thrusting her finger deeper into Annie's curious pussy, "only bigger.  A man's cock fills you like nothing else," Amanda continued to fuck her finger in and out of Annie's pussy while she talked, "it's hard and warm and pulses inside you when he cums."  Annie's hips began to move as she worked her pussy against Amanda's finger.  "And Ellen's tongue feels just as good, but in an entirely different way."  Amanda turned her body and, pulling her fingers from Annie's wet pussy, lowered her head between her friend's thighs.  Annie moaned loudly as Amanda's tongue moved up and down the folds of her pussy then pushed deeply into her virgin hole. 

"Quite," Amanda whispered, temporarily lifting her face away from Annie's warm wet flesh, "use this."  Amanda put a pillow over her friend's mouth then lowered her mouth back onto the virgin cunt between Annie's legs.  Amanda continued to lick her friend, concentrating on the hard little knot of her clitoris until Annie had cum three times, then she laid back, her head toward the foot of the bed and, spreading her thighs, she used her fingers to pull herself open.  "Your turn."  

Annie could not remember ever feeling anything like the thrill caused by Amanda's tongue as it moved over her pussy and clitoris.  Through three orgasms, she had held a pillow over her mouth to keep from attracting the attention of Amanda's parents with her squeals of pleasure.  Now her friend was lying, her legs spread, holding herself open in an obscene display, waiting for Annie to return the favor.  With her breath slowly returning to normal, and a most delicious feeling of naughty perversity, Annie moved her body into position and replacing Amanda's fingers with her own, carefully examined her friend's non-virgin pussy.  

"He put it here?"  Annie asked, pushing her finger into the dark hole at the center of Amanda's wide-open cunt.  

"Yes," Amanda answered, stroking her friend's hair, "he's put his cock there a lot of times."  Annie slowly lowered her mouth to Amanda's pussy and ran her tongue over the warm flesh.  

"I'd like you to come over to Ellen's house with me," Amanda said while she used her hands on the sides of Annie's head to direct the mouth and tongue to the most sensitive parts of her cunt.  

"You'll love Ellen," Amanda said, breathing heavily after several minutes of silently enjoying her friends tongue action, "she licks pussy so good."  After satisfying each other's young lust, Amanda and Annie fell asleep in each other's arms.

"Time to wake up, girls," Amanda's mother said, sticking her head in the door. 

"OK, mom," Amanda answered as she sat up in her bed, "hay, sleepy-head," Amanda shook her young lover's shoulder, "time to wake up.  Annie opened her eyes, blinked, rubbed her eyes, smiled at Amanda then, a moment later frowned.  

"Don't," Annie said, pushing her friend away when Amanda leaned over and tried to kiss her.

"What's the matter?"  

"I want to go home."  

"OK, but give me a kiss first."

"No," Annie almost shouted, "leave me alone."  

"What is the matter," Amanda asked, looking at her friend with a hurt expression, "why are you acting this way?"  

"I just want to go home," Annie answered, with tears streaming down her cheeks.  

"OK," Amanda said softly, tears now running down her cheeks, "I just don't understand why you are acting like this."  The two girls sat side by side on the bed, crying.  

"It's just that I hear what people say about people who do what we did last night.

"So do I," Amanda said through her tears, "but how can it be so bad when it feels so good."  Amanda paused and sniffled tears.  "It did feel good, didn't it?"  

"Yes," Annie replied in a barely audible voice after a long pause.  

"You mean that, no matter how good it felt, you never want to do it again?"  Amanda's disbelief was apparent in her voice.  

"I'm afraid it felt too good," Annie said, reaching over and taking Amanda's hand in hers.  "Do you know what I mean?"  

"Yes," Amanda said, after a thoughtful pause, "I was confused at first too, but," Amanda squeezed Annie's hand and moved closer to her, "it felt too good to not do it."    

"I never knew anything could feel that good."  Annie admitted, then leaned over and kissed her friend. Amanda put her arm around her friend, then returned the kiss.  Amanda could feel Annie's excitement growing and, slipping her hand under Annie's short nightgown, gently rolled her young lover's nipple between her thumb and finger as she pushed her tongue between Annie's lips.  With a soft moan Annie relaxed into Amanda while she swirled her tongue around Amanda's.  

"We better get down to breakfast," Amanda said, pulling her lips away from Annie's, "before my mom comes back to see what's keeping us."  

"OK," Annie said, before giving Amanda another quick kiss.  Amanda put her arms around Annie, and turned the quick kiss into a much more thorough exploration of each other's months, only stopping when they heard Amanda's mother call from the kitchen.  Giggling, the two girls dressed quickly then raced each other to the kitchen.  

"You two seem to be in a good mood."  Amanda's mother observed as her daughter and Annie rushed into the room and sat at the table.  

"We're in a hurry to get over to Ellen's so we can go swimming," Amanda explained to her mother as she pored serial into her bowl.  Ellen's mother's face reflected her disapproval of Amanda calling her new friend by her first name, she had been raised to call her elders 'Mr.' or 'Mrs.' and their last name.  never would she have dreamed of calling a women her mother's age by her first name.  But times were changing, and Ellen wanted Amanda to use her first name.  Knowing that Amanda was taking a friend of her own age with her caused much of the uneasy-ness that had been building in Amanda's mother's mind to dissipate.  Her mind gratefully shied away from those things that she really did not want to think about to begin with.  

It was already getting warm by the time the two girls finished their breakfasts, so they changed into their swim suites, draped towels over their shoulders and headed down the sidewalk in the direction of Ellen's house.  Arm in arm, their foam rubber flip-flops slapping against their heals, Annie and Amanda giggled and whispered to each other as they walked.  

"I don't want you to be surprised," Amanda said as she stopped about a block away from Ellen's house and put her arms around her friend, "Richard from our class comes over to Ellen's house."  

"Why?"  Annie asked, looking confused and concerned.

"Ellen has turned him into a cock slave for us."  It was obvious that neither Annie's confusion nor here concern were being lessened by Amanda's explanation.  

"He's there strictly for us to play with, just think of him as an incredibly realistic, life sized doll you can play with."  Annie still looked a little nervous about having a male, and a classmate around.  

"I bet you never guessed that he has come to school everyday wearing a pair of my panties."  Annie chuckled, and a small smile started to spread across her mouth as she imagined Richard sitting in class with a pair of Amanda's lacy panties under his jeans.  Keeping her arm around Annie's bare waist, Amanda turned and started them both walking towards Ellen's house again.  

"We also make him keep a pink ribbon tied in a bow around his cock all the time," Amanda added as the walked.  Annie sputtered with a burst of laughter.

"We make him strip naked," Amanda continued, "and get down on his hands and knees like a puppy and fetch one of Ellen's slippers."

"Oh, my god," Annie exclaimed bringing her hand up to her mouth, "why would he do that."

"He'll do whatever we tell him to just to earn the right to look at us or touch us."  Annie still couldn't understand it, but it made her warm and tingly to think about a boy having to earn the right to look at her.  

"He's pretty good at licking pussy," Amanda said as they turned onto the walk going up to Ellen's front door, "and once he starts, he wont stop until you tell him to, no matter how long it is."  Amanda leaned closer to her friend and spoke softly, "he looks so cute with his little hard cock sticking out all the time, sometimes Ellen ties a ribbon to it and walks him around the yard calling him her 'Little Fuck Puppy'."  Amanda released her friends waist and, pulling a key from her coin purse, unlocked the front door.  Annie hesitated, she knew that far more important things than a pool lay on the other side of this doorway, and that going through it would change her life forever.  

"Come on," Amanda said with a beguiling smile, "trust me, you are going to love it, every bit of it."  Annie stepped from the bright sunlight into the shadowy entrance hall and Amanda closed the door behind her.  Annie heard the door being locked and had to suppress a momentary feeling of panic.  As soon as the door was closed, Amanda stripped off her bathing suit, leaving it, her coin purse, and her towel on the table.  

"You don't have to get undressed if you don't want to," Amanda said as she stood back and let Annie have a good look at her naked body, "it's just that Ellen and I don't really see any reason for clothes, they just get in the way and the back yard is completely private."  Annie hesitated for a moment then, deciding that being the only one with a swim suit on would be just as embarrassing as being the only one without one, slipped her swim suit off and left it on the table with Amanda's.  Annie felt her nipples hardening as they walked naked through the cool house.  She found being naked with Amanda in a strangers house to be disturbingly exciting.  Annie could see the nude woman, reclining regally on the lounge by the pool before she and Amanda got to the sliding glass door leading from the living room to the patio.  

"God, she's beautiful," Annie said, almost reverently, as they crossed the room towards the glass door.  

"I know," Amanda replied, suppressing a tinge of jealousy.  Ellen had warned her about these feelings.  You and I will always have something special, Ellen had told her, but we will never be exclusive, there will always be other people for both of us.  

"Come on," Amanda said, sliding the door open and stepping through it.  Annie followed her friend into the back yard.  The naked woman on the lounge waved to the two naked young girls as they stepped onto her patio.  It took a few seconds to realize that the figure crouching beside the lounge was her classmate, Richard.  He was on his knees, crouched over with his hands covering his eyes, and face in the grass.  

"He's not allowed to look at you until he is given permission," Ellen explained, when she noticed Annie looking at her young, male slave.  

"This is my friend, Annie," Amanda said, after she had leaned over and kissed Ellen with slow thoroughness.  

"Hello Annie," Ellen said with a voice that melted Annie's insides and made her knees weak.  

"Hi," Annie could feel herself blushing with shyness as she leaned forward into Ellen's open arms.  Ellen's warm hands caressing her naked body, and the tongue exploring her mouth ignited Annie's passions more thoroughly than Amanda had the night before.  Annie abandoned herself to the erotic heat generated by the experienced older woman and eagerly spread her legs when she felt Ellen's hand move up her inner thigh.  The excitement of being naked, outside, with other people, and the 'forbidden' caresses of the older woman proved to be overwhelmingly exciting for the young girl.  Amanda slipped her hand between her legs and worked her clitoris between her thumb and finger as she watched her best friend being caressed and fingered by Ellen.  Giving in to her own perverse impulses, Amanda moved around to the other side of the lounge where Richard was crouched with his face in the grass.

"Keep your eyes covered," Amanda ordered the young boy-slave, "roll over on your back and spread your legs."  Amanda, getting on her knees, with one leg on each side of his face, lowered her naked, hairless pussy onto his mouth. 

"Lick me," she ordered as she bent forward and took his hard little-boy cock into her mouth.  While she sucked on his dick, and fucked her cunt against his face, Amanda slipped her hand under the boy's balls and began to work the tip of her finger into his tight, crinkled, ass.  She could feel the vibrations of his moan against her clitoris and pussy lips as her finger worked deeper into his sensitive anus.  Ricky was in heaven.  Since he had been trained to lick pussy, the young boy had developed a real obsession for the activity.  He sincerely doubted that there was any activity more exciting than having his face covered by a woman's cunt.  His cock throbbed in Amanda's mouth more from the stimulation of having his tongue in her pussy than having her tongue on his dick.  On more than one occasion, Ellen and Amanda had amused themselves watching him have an orgasm while licking one of their pussies without even the slightest stimulation to his cock.  

"Crouch behind her," Amanda heard Ellen giving instructions.  Amanda shivered with pleasure when the feel of Annie's hands on her butt cheeks was added to the other erotic sensations she was feeling.  

"Spread them open," Ellen instructed, "now use your tongue on Amanda's sweet ass."  As she watched, the two girls and the boy engage in three-way sex, Ellen spread her legs, then pinched her clitoris hard with one hand while she fucked three fingers of her other hand in and out of her dripping, hot, cunt.  

"Yes my little darlings," Ellen said in a husky, lust drenched voice, "fuck each other for me.  Show me how nasty my little darlings can be."  Ellen came and came again, having orgasm after orgasm, watching Amanda suck on Richard's little-boy cock while Annie pushed her tongue deep into Amanda's little-girl ass.  Ellen could just barely hear the boy-slave's moans of joy as he dug his tongue deep into Amanda's hairless little-girl cunt.  Ellen lost count of how many times she came before the three children stopped fucking each other on the lawn and the two naked twelve-year-old girls joined her on the lounge.  Richard, being submissive by nature, remained laying on his back with his hands over his eyes and his still hard, little-boy cock sticking up in the air, waiting for one of the females he worshipped to tell him what to do next.  

"That was so nice," Ellen said, as she slipped a hand into each of their crotches, "I came so hard watching you two I thought I was going to pass out."  Both girls spread their legs, welcoming Ellen's fingers into their bodies.  

"Without uncovering your eyes," Ellen addressed Richard while she fingered both of the girls, "stand up and let us see your naked body."  Annie noticed Richards face turning red under his hands as he climbed to his feet.

"Have you ever seen a cock before?"  Ellen asked Annie as she pulled her hand from between Amanda's thighs and gently stroked the young boy's hard dick.  

"No," Annie admitted, "just outline drawings in health books in school."  

"Here, why don't you see what it feels like?"  Annie reached out and grasped the hard cock sticking out in front of the naked boy standing before them.  

"Of course," Amanda volunteered, "a grown up man's cock is much bigger."  Annie watched Richard's face turn a deeper shade of red, and could only guess at the humiliation he must have been feeling when he heard Amanda's uncomplimentary comparison of his dick to that of a grown man.  

"Know, Amanda," Ellen said, reprimanding her with a wink and a grin, "our Little Slave Boy has quite an impressive cock for a person of his age.  You wouldn't like it if someone compared your tits to those of a grown woman would you?"  

"I thought you liked my tits," Amanda said with a pout.

"I love your tits," Ellen reassured her young lover, "just like I love Richard's dick and Annie's tits."  Ellen leaned over and gave Amanda a kiss, "you know I love you."  During this enter change, Annie had continued to move her hand up and down over the shaft of Richards hard cock.  As Ellen and the two girls watched, Richard's body shivered as he deposited a few drops of clear liquid on the palm of her hand.  

"We're trying to train him not to cum unless he has permission," Ellen said with a tone that reminded Annie of a person talking about house training a puppy, "but he still has accidents occasionally.  I guess all the excitement was just a bit to much for him."  Richard managed to look ashamed, even with half his face covered by his hands.  

"Get on your knees, Fuck Puppy," Ellen ordered, "we like to call him 'Fuck Puppy' when no one else is around," Ellen explained to Annie.  "Spread your legs wide, dear," Ellen continued, patting the inside of Annie's thigh, "he has to lick your pussy as an apology for cuming on you without your permission."  Annie looked confused, and a bit reluctant, she really had not come over to Ellen's house with the idea of having one of the boy's from her class licking her, but she leaned back on her elbows and spread her legs.  With a little help from Ellen, since he was still being required to hold his hands over his eyes, Richard lowered his head between the girl's naked thighs and began to tongue her pussy with enthusiasm.  Amanda moved to the other side of Annie, then she and Ellen each began to suck, and gently nibble on, Annie's nipples.  

"Ohhhh, that feels so good," Annie moaned, as she put an arm around each of the naked females and, crossing her legs behind Richard's head, held his mouth planted firmly on her hairless cunt while she fucked herself on his face.  

"Oh, god, never stop," Annie moaned as she ground herself on Richard, "never stop fucking me with your tongue."  Amanda and Ellen both sucked and chewed harder on Annie's nipples as her excitement grew.  Annie's body tightened and jerked several times, then relaxed completely.  Her legs uncrossed, releasing Richard to fall backward onto the grass with his eyes still covered by his hands.  Ellen and Amanda stopped sucking on Annie's nipples and covered her belly, chest, neck, and face with gentle kisses and caresses.  

"It feels a lot better than touching yourself in secret, doesn't it?"  Ellen asked the still breathless young girl.  

"Oh, god yes," Annie managed to convey enthusiasm, and embarrassment in the same sentence.

"Not that any of us will ever stop fingering ourselves," Amanda added with a chuckle.  The other two joined with laughs of their own. 

"Except little Fuck Puppy," Ellen said, stretching out her leg and rubbing the naked twelve-year-old boy's balls and still rock hard cock with her toes, "he's not allowed to touch himself, ever, unless one of us tells him to."  Annie giggled when she heard Richard referred to as 'Fuck Puppy'.  

"Isn't that right, Fuck Puppy," Ellen asked continuing to massage his testicles with her foot.

"Yes Queen Ellen," the young boy answered with a worshipful tone as he spread his legs to make himself more available to her whims.  

"As far as he's concerned I am Queen Ellen and she is Princess Amanda.  You will be Princess Ann."  Ellen hugged the two naked girls close to her, "you can use Fuck Puppy in any way you want.  You've just discovered how good he is at eating pussy, and he's a good little fucker too.  His cock never gets soft, if you tell him to fuck you, he'll keep it up for hours, if necessary, until you tell him to stop."  Annie looked at the hard cock sticking up in the air on her classmate laying on his back.  She had not really thought about actually fucking.  But why not, she thought, if getting licked felt good, and if having Amanda's finger inside her had felt so good, why not Fuck Puppy's hard cock?  

"On your knees," Ellen ordered, removing her foot from the boy's crotch.  Richard scrambled to his knees without uncovering his eyes.  "When my husband comes home, Fuck Puppy will call him King David, wont you?"

"Yes, Queen Ellen," Richard answered with his hands still covering his face.  

"Our little Fuck Puppy is really looking forward to sucking David's cock, aren't you?" 

"Yes, Queen Ellen."

"And having a real cock in your ass instead of just our fingers."

"Yes, Queen Ellen."

"You can look at Princess Ann now."

"Yes, Queen Ann.  Thank you, Queen Ann."  Annie felt herself growing warm as Richard removed his hands and looked at her, his gaze never got higher than her crotch.  Without any conscious thought, Annie spread her legs, allowing the naked boy a better look at her hairless, virgin pussy.  

"Would you like him to fuck you?"  Ellen asked Annie, as she leaned over and flicked her tongue teasingly over the girls nipple.  Amanda gently pulled her friends legs further apart. 

"It'll help get you ready for when David comes back home," Amanda said as she stroked Annie's already hard clitoris between her thumb and finger.  Moaning in surrender and anticipation Annie spread her legs as far as she could and, lifting her head, watched between her spread legs as Richard moved closer and positioned himself to enter her, as yet, unfucked cunt.  

Amanda leaned over and, holding her friend in her arms, spoke softly in her ear about fucking, cock sucking, anal sex and other aspects of her life to come as their sex slave/school mate slipped his hard cock into her hairless pussy, taking her on the next step in her life as a slut.  

