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Babysitting Jeremy 

The adventures of that cum slut and sex toy known as Little Whore Ellen

Part 08 

By 

Norm DePloom

I want everyone to understand that I love Jeremy, he'll always be a very special person, and getting fucked by him is always wonderful.  We've managed to stay in contact and we still get together and fuck whenever we can.  As he grew up his little-boy cock grew into a fine specimen marvelous both in its length and girth, but, that night, after a week of obsessively fucking myself  with the BRD, Jeremy pumping his cock into my cunt only teased my already lust drenched body.  I couldn't, however beg for someone to fuck me when Jeremy was already busy doing exactly that.  

"Fuck me harder," I begged, trying to fuck my cunt up against Jeremy's cock.  I turned my hands around so I could grasp the ropes that held my arms, and tried to use the additional leverage to fuck my pussy up against Jeremy, but the ropes were too tight.  His ten-year-old cock was still doing nothing more than tease my already over stimulated cunt.  

"Can't someone with a real cock please fuck me?"  I groaned in frustration when I could stand it no longer.  I immediately regretted what my frustration had ripped from my mouth, and wanted to hug Jeremy and tell him that I really didn't mean it and that I loved his cock more than any other in the world.  I was totally shocked when, as soon as the words left my mouth, Jeremy, with his cock still inside me, stopped pumping and raised both hands in a 'Rocky' victory sign.  The men and women who were watching applauded Jeremy and lavished caresses on his naked little-boy body.  It wasn't until much later that I learned that I had been positioned, and Jeremy had been coached to produce exactly the result they wanted.  The training had included nightly practice fucks with his mother secured to the table.  They had carefully adjusted her position and trained him to fuck in a manner guaranteed to produce maximum frustration for the sex toy. 

It had been Jeremy's assigned task to get me to scream those exact words.  As soon as he had accomplished his goal, Jeremy pulled his cock from my frustrated, over stimulated cunt and forced it into my up turned anus.  He fucked with the delight of a child, doing it purely for the pleasure of the act itself, and it did feel good, but did nothing to relieve the needs of my pussy.  Everything was still happening in slow motion for me and, when Jeremy finally came, each jerk of his cock in my ass felt like it lasted for an eternity.

Jeremy was again applauded for his performance and was, with many intimate touches and caresses from the appreciative audience, helped down from the table.  Which left me, naked, open, and bound, the center of attention, which, I must admit, is exactly where I like to be.  I hoped that one of the men, I didn't care which one, would climb onto the table and fuck me properly.  Mrs. Hoover, and a couple of her female party guests, continued to caress and tease my cunt, ass, and breasts while the rest or the party guests arranged chairs in a circle.  I resolved that I would do whatever they wanted me to do in the center of that circle of chairs as long as it resulted in a cock being shoved into my cunt. 

I felt the ropes holding my being untied then Mrs. Hoover and one of the other ladies held my ankles and slowly moved my legs buck to a more natural position.  The women massaged my hips and thighs while they moved my legs to ease the pain.  Next, my arms were untied and the women helped me down from tie table and supported me until I could stand on my own.  While I was being released from my restraints, everyone except Mrs. Hoover and the woman assisting her, removed their clothes and sat, alternating man, woman around the circle of chairs.

Mrs. Hoover pulled my wrists behind my back and tied them, then walked me over to the circle.  After escorting me into the center of the circle Mrs. Hoover moved the last chair into place, then quickly striped off her clothes, tossing them onto the floor outside the circle and sat in the last remaining unoccupied chair.  I turned slowly looking at the naked men and women who were all looking at my nude body.  The circle alternated man, woman, man, woman.  The men were all naked, with their large hard cocks sticking up from their laps.  Each man was stroking his cock, or the woman on one side or the other of him was stroking it for him.  The women were also nude; or were wearing garters and hose, crotch-less teddies, or some other form of provocative dress that enhanced rather than hid the sexual parts of their bodies.  The women all had legs spread wide and were either stroking their own cunts or their neighbors were stroking their pussys for them.  I had the impression that husbands and wives were not sitting next to each other.  There did not seem to be a cock or a nipple in the room that was not erect.

"I think our cum slut, fuck toy, whore wants to be fucked," Mr. Hoover said.  "Don't you?"  It took me a moment to realize that he'd asked me a question.  Everyone in the room seemed to be holding their breath, not to mention there genitals, waiting for my reply.

"Yes," I said in a husky, lust drenched voice, "I want to be fucked, I want to be fucked all night long."  The naked party guests chuckled at my obvious desperate need for sex.  

"Don't worry," Mr. Hoover assured me, "you are going to be fucked, fucked long and hard by everyone in this room."  I felt my naked body relax with the assurance that I would, eventually, get fucked. 

"But first you have one more task you must perform before you will get a cock in your cunt or ass."  I'm sure they all heard my desperate moan.

"You have to suck every cock and lick every cunt around this circle and make each of us cum before you will be fucked by any of us."  When he stopped talking everyone in the room sat silently stroking their own or their neighbor's cock or pussy and watching me.  It took my sex permeated brain several minutes to figure out what they were waiting for.  I walked over to the man who I  happened to be facing and, getting down on my  knees, leaned forward, as best I could with my hands tied behind my back, and lowered my  month onto his hard cock.  Just as his cock touched my tongue, I lost my balance am fell forward impaling my throat on his dick.  He didn't seem to mind.  I quickly learned that sucking on a cock without the use of your hands was entirely different from when you can use your hands.  I could not stroke the base of the cock with my hands, I couldn't massage the man's balls, and I could not hold on to his thighs for support.  I had to spread my legs wide to keep my balance, which gave the people on the other side of the circle an excellent view of my open wet pussy and my tight crinkled ass hole.  Which were both eager to have a cock forced into them.

While sucking on hard cocks, and eating hot, wet, cunt are two of my favorite pastimes, doing it when you're so horny, so in need of  a hard, brutal, body slamming, fuck that you can not think of anything else, is just additional torture.  Lucky for me the 'examinations' and the sex show on the dinning room table had left everyone on the edge of an orgasm, and it only took a few powerful sucks or a few deep penetrations of my tongue to release the pent up lust in each of the people I serviced with my mouth.  

While I worked my way around the circle, swallowing more cum and cunt lubricant than I'd ever imagine I would, I thought about the last two weeks.  Exactly two weeks previously, I had felt a hard cock in my mouth and in my cunt for the first time ever.  Exactly one week ago, I had felt the first adult cock in my mouth, cunt, and ass as well as tasting pussy and ass for the first time.  In the last week I'd whored myself out for a pair or shoes, fucked myself repeatedly with the BRD, and now I was using my mouth to satisfy the perverted lust of a room full of nameless strangers.  Did I feel shame, humiliation, or anger?  No.  I felt at home, I felt like I was exactly where I was supposed to be, doing exactly what I was supposed to be doing.  My only goal was to finish what I was doing so these same nameless perverts would begin taking turns fucking my other two holes. 

Soon after starting, every muscle in my body was trembling with the strain of leaning over to service cock after cock and cunt after cunt with my arms restrained behind my back.  Cum, vaginal secretions, and saliva covered my lower lip, chin, and neck even flowing down onto my chest.  Since my hands were tied, I could not clean the thick, slimy fluid from my skin and none of the naked adults whose lusts I was being used to satisfy made any move to wipe it away for me.  I totally lost track of how many cocks had pumped cum into my throat and how many cunts had orgasmed against my face, concentrating instead on finishing the cunt or cock currently in my mouth so I could walk on my knees to the next one.  So, it caught me totally off guard when I knee-walked to the next hard dick in line only to be pushed away when I started to lower my head into the man's lap.  I looked around in confusion for several moments before it finally soaked through to my lust addled brain that I had completed my task and could now look forward to some actual pussy fucking.

"Am I going to get fucked now?"  I asked as Mrs. Hoover helped me to my feet.  I sounded far away and pretty much 'out of it' even to myself.

"Yes dear," Mrs. Hoover assured me as she put her arm around my naked waist to steady me as I tried to stand after being on my knees for so long, "you are most certainly going to get fucked now."  I expected them to put me back on the table while every male in the room took turns pumping their cocks in my cunt.  Instead, Mrs. Hoover helped me straddle the lap of the man whose cock I had just started to suck, for the second time, and, with my arms still tied, lowered my pussy onto his dick.  It was very difficult to keep my balance and fuck my wet cunt up and down on the hard cock.  I had lost my balance and was starting to fall backward when I felt myself being caught and pushed back upright.  I looked behind me to see who my benefactor was and discovered Mr. Hoover slipping his hands around my waist.  I could feel his dick pressing against my lower back until he crouched and, bending me forward until my tits were smashed into the other man's face, lined the head of his cock up with my ass.  I felt myself stretching, in a most delightful way, as his hard dick pushed open my anus. 

I had thought about it, I had tried to simulate it with the BRD and my hairbrush handle, but neither had prepared me for the thrill of a real double penetration.  God, I love being penetrated.  I love the feel of my flesh stretching open as a hard cock pushes into my body.  Mr. Hoover wrapped his arms around my waist while the other man held onto my boobs like they were a couple of handles.  Working together the two men moved me in a circular motion, lifting me up, then pushing me forward and down then backward and back up.  My cunt and ass moved on the two cocks in ways I'd never imagined.  The cock heads rubbed and massaged my vaginal walls as well as my colon.  With my toes barely on the floor, I tried to help, flexing my trembling leg muscles to lift myself up when the men lifted me, and relaxing my legs to let myself back down when they pulled me down onto their hard cocks.  

As my cunt and ass fucked up and down on the invading dicks, I looked around the room through a lust-induced daze.  Everywhere I looked people were fucking.  I was not the only slut with two cocks pumping into her body.  I saw Momma Whore on her hands and knees on the floor.  One of the men was kneeling behind her, enthusiastically slamming his cock into her cunt, while another man knelt in front of her, fucking his cock into her face with equal enthusiasm.  I looked over at the table and saw Jeremy laying on it, naked, while two women attended to his hard little boy cock with the devotion one would only expect from religious worshippers.  The two men who were sharing my body had obviously done this before, they cooperated well, and when they both came at the same time, holding me sandwiched between them I could feel their deeply buried cocks jerk against each other inside me.    

I have no idea how many times I was fucked during that night, I know that there were always two and often three people using my naked body for their sexual pleasure.  My mouth was as likely to be pulled against a wet, dripping, much fucked cunt as it was to be penetrated by a hard, pussy-slime coated cock.  At one point, Mrs. Hoover helped me to my feet and, with her arm once more around my naked waist, walked my cum covered body back over to the table where I'd been tortured with Jeremy's cock.  She and two other women strapped BRD's to their crotches.  The rubber dicks stuck out from the three women just like hard cocks on men.  Once the women were adorned with their psuedo cocks, several of the men helped all four of us up onto the table.  It was obvious, even to my sex-addled brain, that I was going to be involved in another sex show.  

One of the women layed down on the table with her hard dick sticking up in the air.  Mrs. Hoover and the other woman helped me kneel down and lower my pussy onto the BRD sticking up from the woman's crotch.  They pushed me forward until I was lying boob to boob with the woman whose rubber cock was in my cunt.  Getting down on her knees, the other woman pushed her BRD into my well-fucked ass.  Once I was impaled by the other two women Momma Whore grabbed a handful of hair on each side of my head and pulled me up high enough to force her rubber cock into my mouth.  As soon as we were in position all three of them started fucking me with as much enthusiasm as has been shown by any man whose cock was in one of my holes.  The woman fucking my ass held on to my hips, sometimes releasing one long enough to give me a loud, stinging slap on my fanny.  The one underneath my spread legs concentrated on my tits.  Sometimes she gently sucked on my nipples and caressed my breasts, other times she bit hard on my nipples, or slapped my breasts with the same stinging volume with which my ass was being slapped.  Mrs. Hoover just concentrated on hanging onto handfuls of my hair and fucking deep into my throat.  

My view of the room was blocked by Mrs. Hoover's belly and pubic hair, but I can only assume the sight of three women forcefully fucking every slut-hole in a sixteen-year-old girl's body sparked another round of mindless humping.  Like virtually everything else that night, I have no idea how long those three women fucked my body with their always-hard rubber cocks.  When they released me from their grasps sometime later, and climbed down from the table, I rolled on my side and, since no one seemed to mind at that point, rested for a few minutes.

As you might guess, I fell asleep.  I have no idea how long I slept, but I was awakened by a cock fucking my ass, I knew it was Jeremy.  I couldn't see a clock, but it felt like it was five or six in the morning.  Reaching back behind me, I caressed his smooth-skinned fanny, I could feel of his butt muscles clenching and unclenching as he thrust his hard ten-year-old cock into my ass.  Spreading my legs enough to give me access to my cunt, I coated my finger with cunt cream, then reaching back behind me again, I worked the tip of my finger into his tight hole.  I could feel Jeremy's cock jerk inside my bum every time I pushed more of my finger inside him.  Jeremy reached over and cupped my breast with his hand.  I think we fell asleep like that, Jeremy's cock buried in my ass, my finger buried in his, and his hand holding my breast.  

I don't remember being awakened or moved into Mr. and Mrs. Hoover's bed, but sometime later in the morning, I woke up in their bed along with Jeremy and his parents.  I got up and went to the bathroom, then crawled back into the Hoover family bed with them.  I slept soundly and did not dream, that I remember, until I dreamed that I was lying on my back, with my legs spread wide wile someone fucked me.  It took several minutes for me to slowly realize that it wasn't a dream.  I really was lying on my back, with my legs spread wide, and someone really was fucking me.  I opened my eyes and looked up into Mr. Hoover's face.

"Good morning sleepy slut," he greeted me with a grin as he continued fucking his cock into my pussy.  I smiled back at him, then closed my eyes again and enjoyed the feel of nice, slow good morning sex.  

"I have a fantasy I've never shared with anyone."  I said without opening my eyes.  I continued with my eyes shut, "sometime I'd like you to drug me, or get me drunk, or something until I pass out."  I opened my eyes and looked up into his, "then I want a room full of men to fuck the crap out of my unconscious body."  Mr. Hoover had an interested but quizzical look on his face.

"That," I explained as I got caught up in my fantasy and began to fuck my cunt up onto his hard dick, "would be the ultimate in giving up control."  I could hear the excitement in my voice as I talked.  

"But you wouldn't remember any of it," Mr. Hoover slowed his fucking while he considered my fantasy, "where would the excitement for you be?"  

"If I knew that someone was going to do that to me tonight I'd spend all day today fucking while I thought about what was going to happen to me."  As I talked about this fantasy, I fucked up onto Mr. Hoover's cock with increasing force.  

"What if I made a video of ten or fifteen men just fucking the ever-loving crap out of your unconscious body?"

"Oh, god yes," I screamed, pumping my cunt as hard as I could, as I started cuming, "oh fuck me yes."  As my orgasm tapered off, I felt Mr. Hoover's cock twitching inside me as he emptied more cum into my body.

"What got our Little Whore screaming and cuming so hard?"  I turned my head when I heard Momma Whore's voice at the bedroom doorway, and could feel my face turning red with a blush.  Which was ridiculous, I mean, there I was in her house, lying in her bed, with her husband's cock still twitching inside my still spasming pussy and I was blushing because I was embarrassed to tell her about my perverted fantasy.

