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Slave Sister

Chapter 2
"Dave's Friends"

By

Norm DePloom

Saturday morning Fran got out of bed just after her brother finished his morning fuck and headed back to his own room.  She sat on the edge of the bed, trying to make sense out of what was happening to her.  She seemed to have lost all her will power.  All day yesterday she did whatever her brother had asked.  After sucking his cock in the parking lot of the shopping center they had come back home and he tied her naked to the hood of his car and fucked her while the video camera recorded the whole thing. They were lucky that none of their neighbors had seen anything.  Then he had brought her indoors and tied her to their mother's bed.  He set up the video camera again and recorded her first ass fuck.  He had recorded almost everything they did that day.  All the fuckings and cock suckings and pussy lickings were now documented on video, and the worst thing about it was how much she enjoyed it all.

Fran planned to leave the house right after her mother went to work.  She wanted to go away somewhere and think things through.  She may have had a day of terrific orgasms, but she still thought what they were doing was wrong and she had to get away and think of some way to stop her brother. She dressed in a T-shirt and shorts and waited for the sound of her mother's car pulling out of the driveway.  Seemingly of its own volition her right hand slipped down to her crotch and gently tickled her pussy through her shorts as she remembered yesterday's events.

Fran jumped when she heard the car starting, and guiltily pulled her hand away from her crotch.  She opened her bedroom door and looked up and down the hallway to make sure she would not be observed.  When she got to the stairs she leaned over the railing to make sure her brother was not around. Fran dashed silently down the stairs and headed through the kitchen to the back door.  She hit the screen door at a dead run letting it bang against the wall then bang back against the door frame as the spring slammed it shut behind her.

Just as Fran rounded the corner of the house she noticed a movement out of the corner of her eye.  Before she could turn her head she was struck from her side and brought to the ground.  After a brief struggle she ended up on her back with her brother setting on her stomach.  There, in the front yard, in view of the entire neighborhood, Dave lifted up Fran's T-shirt and pulled her bra up exposing her breasts.  Ignoring her kicking legs Dave roughly massaged her breasts and pinched her nipples.

"Where do you thing you are going?" He asked as Fran's nipples got hard in his fingers.  Fran grabbed her brother's wrists and tried to pull his hands away from her breasts.

"Please....don't do that, not here where everyone can see."  Her struggles to remove her brother's hands from her hardening nipples met with failure. "I was just going to visit Vickie for a while."

"You can't do that I have some friends coming over and I promised them that you would be here to entertain them."  Dave squeezed both of her breasts hard until she winced in pain then leaned over and licked the red swollen nipples pouching out over his fists.  Fran kicked and struggle with renewed vigor.

"God no" she hissed "you can't make me do it with your friends."  She bucked her hips trying to throw her brother off.  She released his wrists and hit at his arms and face.  "No you fucking pervert I will not fuck your fucking friends, ever.  Do you understand?"  Fran shocked herself with her easy use of the 'f' word.  Two days ago she would never have said that word out loud.  Dave stopped sucking on her nipples and pulled her T-shirt back over her abused breasts.  He grabbed a handful of Fran's hair then stood up pulling her to her feet.

"Follow me dear."  He ordered walking towards the backyard pulling her behind him by her hair.  "I need to get you ready for the party."  Fran grabbed her brother's arm with both hands as she stumbled along behind. 

"God damn you.  If you do this to me I will kill you I swear to God." Fran's face had become bright red with anger and, although she was not ready to acknowledge it, her pussy was beginning do drip into her panties. 

"My, my, what would your little second graders in Sunday school think if they heard their assistant teacher swearing like that?"  Dave threw his sister onto the ground beside the large oak tree that shaded their backyard and sat on her again facing her feet this time.  Ignoring the rain of punches on his back and the stream of profanity now coming from her mouth Dave wrapped a chain around her left ankle and locked it in place.  Once his sister was secure Dave stood up and walked into the house.  Fran pulled on the chain only to discover that the other end was wrapped around the oak tree and locked with a matching padlock.  Fran pulled with all her might trying to slip her foot from the chain but only managed to scrape the skin from her ankle.

Only when she gave up and relaxed on the grass did Fran realize how horny she had become.  Her pussy was wet and open and her nipples were standing up hard under her now torn T-shirt.  I don't care how excited I get, she thought, I'm not going to fuck Dave's friends.  Just then the back screen door slammed open and Dave appeared carrying his video camera and a tripod. Ignoring his sister Dave set up the tripod and affixed the camcorder to it. He then returned to the house and came back moments later with a chalkboard. 

Fran strained to see what was written on the board as her brother held it up in front of the camera.  She groaned audibly when she saw the lettering.  It read, 'FIRST WEEKLY FRAN FUCK'.  Dave filmed the lettering on the blackboard for sixty seconds then threw the board aside and turned his attentions back to his sister.  Dave walked over to where Fran sat on the grass still dressed in her shorts and T-shirt.  Fran looked up at her brother with a combination of anger and fear.

"You can't do this to me," she said softly.  Dave squatted down in front of her.

"I can do anything I want to you."  He reached out and grasped the bottom of her T-shirt and pulled it up. Fran clamped her arms down trying to keep her brother from removing her shirt.  "If you try to fight me you'll just end up getting hurt."  Dave warned his sister.  Then he grabbed the front of the shirt with both hands and with one swift movement ripped it open, exposing her loose bra that barely covered a pair of firm young breasts, and left it hanging on her arms.  Dave ripped the shoulder straps off the bra and tossed it aside leaving Fran setting with her breasts exposed. 

Dave pushed Fran down onto her back and placed his knee on her chest. Holding her down with his knee Dave unhooked and unzipped her shorts.  Fran kicked her legs again trying to knock her brother away.  Dave pulled her shorts half way down her thighs then pushed his hand between her legs. His sister's inner thighs were already wet with seeping sex lubricant.  When Dave's hand reached Fran's wet cunt he slipped two fingers into her with no resistance.

"I knew my slut sister was lying," he said to her as he forced his fingers further into her hot open cunt.  "You can fight all you want but your pussy is saying yes."  Fran relaxed and opened her legs for her brother's invading hand.  Oh god, she thought, why do I give into him so easily?  As soon as her brother's thumb worked circles around her growing clitoris Fran humped her hips against his hand.  Dave pulled his hand away from Fran's wet pussy and stood up towering over her.  As he unbuckled his belt and unzipped his pants Dave watched his panting sister's body undulating on the grass below him.

"On your hands and knees slut, I'm going to fuck you doggy style."  Fran whimpered and turned over onto her hands and knees as Dave let his trousers fall to the ground revealing his large thick hard cock.  Dave stroked himself then pushed his sister's face and chest down onto the grass leaving her ass sticking invitingly in the air.  Kneeling behind his sister Dave grabbed the base of his cock and rubbed his cockhead up and down Fran's dripping cunt lips.

Fran moaned with pleasure as her brother's thick hard rod pushed into her. Spreading her hands out on each side Fran grabbed handfuls of grass as her whole body rocked back and forth pushing her cunt onto her brother's hard cock matching each of his thrusts.  Dave reached down and stroked his sister's giant engorged clitoris causing a wave of trembling to sweep over her body with each stroke.

"OOH GODDDD."  Fran almost yelled lifting her head up from the grass.  Dave, knowing his sister's tendency to scream during orgasm retrieved his discarded jockey shorts and stuffed them into her mouth.  Then, once his sister was silenced, Dave pinched her large clitoris while he slammed his hard cock into her.  Muffled screams could be heard through the jockey shorts as her body spasmed with orgasmic pleasure.

Dave continued to roughly pinch and stroke her clitoris while he repeatedly slammed his large cock into her upturned pussy.  Each cunt slamming clitoris-pinching stroke elicited more muffled screams and body spasms from his abused sister.  Then Dave abandoned his sister's clitoris and grabbed both her hips.  Holding his cock buried inside his sister Dave's body jerked as his own orgasm erupted and filled her with his cum.

Dave pulled his still dripping cock from Fran's open wet cunt and pushed the head against her tight crinkled asshole.  With one stroke he pushed his slimy tool completely into her rear hole.  Without loosing his erection Dave slammed his cock in and out of her ass while he again reached for her overly sensitive clitoris.  Fran's entire body jerked and spasmed like a person having a convulsion as wave after wave of orgasmic pleasure crashed over her.

Finally Dave ground his body against Fran's as his cock jerked inside her leaving a smaller load of incestuous cum in her bowels.  When he was done Dave wiped his cock off with Fran's shorts then laid down on the grass beside his sister who had turned on her side and was laying with her knees pulled up to her chin in the fetal position.  Tears were leaking from her tightly closed eyes.  Dave patted his sister on the hip.

"Is it possible for you to have an orgasm without crying afterward?"  Fran pulled away from her brother's touch.  "Before my friends start showing up to fuck you I think it's time to go over a few rules."  Dave stood up. "Kneel in front of me."  He ordered.  When Fran did not respond he grabbed a handful of her hair and pulled her up to a kneeling position.

"Whether you like it or not you are now my sex slave."  Fran shook her head 'no' and opened her mouth to speak.  Dave slapped her hard knocking her to the ground and leaving red finger marks on her cheek.  "Don't speak unless you are given permission, or are asked a question.  Now get on your knees in front of me."  Fran pushed herself up from the ground and rubbed her cheek while she knelt in front of her brother.  Seeing his sister kneeling submissively in front of him caused a noticeable swelling in Dave's limp cock.  Seeing his cock begin to grow caused Fran to wonder about her brother's seemingly in exhaustible sex drive.

"When, where, who and how you fuck is now my prerogative.  I will tell you when to fuck whom to fuck where to fuck and how to fuck, and you will obey me without question.  From know on you will not wear panties, shorts or trousers of any kind.  You will only ware skirts and blouses or dresses. Your cunt and your ass must be available to me and to my friends at all times. Do you understand?""  Fran slumped as her brother described what her life would be like from now on.  Dave took hold of his sister's chin and forced her to look up at him.  "Do you understand?"

"Yes." She whispered weakly.

"Whenever you come into my presence you will present yourself in front of me no matter who else is in the room.  If I choose to I will inspect your genitals either by sight or by touch to make sure you are complying with my orders.  Do you understand?"

"Yes." Fran's answer was stronger this time.  She wondered about the warm feeling that was radiating from her wet pussy as her brother continued issuing orders.  She pictured herself standing in front of Dave having her wet cunt felt to insure she was not wearing panties while their mother had her back turned at the kitchen sink.  This image caused a wave of humiliation to wash over her, and caused the radiating heat from her cunt to grow more intense.  Dave picked up his trousers and pulled a pin from the pocket.  He held it out for Fran to read.  The pin had a bright red background and a large white 'FF' in its center.  Dave looked at the pin with pride.

"I designed this myself.  We will tell people that the 'FF' stands for 'Friendly Fellow' but everyone that owns one knows that it really stands for 'Fran Fucker'."  Fran felt heat on her face as she blushed with humiliation knowing that soon everyone would know the real meaning.  Soon the entire school would know who got to fuck her and who didn't.

"You will of course allow anyone wearing one of these pins to fuck you anytime they wish to."  Fran shook her head again. 

"No Dave.  I can't.  No please don't."  Dave's cock was almost completely hard again.  I really get off on this shit, he thought.

"Shut up slut.  No one said you could talk."  Fran started to speak again, then thought better of it and remained silent.  Dave pushed his growing cock against her lips "Suck on this maybe that will help you remember to keep quite."  Fran opened her mouth and her brother's cock slipped past her lips and onto her tongue.  It tasted of her brother's cum and her own secretions. Dave paused in instructing his new slave to enjoy the feeling of her hot wet mouth on his cock.  He put a hand on each side of her head and pushed his cock down into her throat.  Fran wrapped her arms around her brother's thighs to hang on while he fucked her mouth.  Having set up a nice relaxed slow rhythm in and out of her mouth Dave continued his instructions. 

"When you have your period you will use tampons so you do not have to wear panties, and you will wear a red scarf around your neck so I and all the 'Fran Fuckers' will know."  Fran moaned with humiliation and felt the heat of her blush spread down her neck and over the tops of her breasts.  God, she thought, how can he do this to me?  Soon everyone at school would know what it meant when she wore a red scarf.  Everyone knowing when she was on her period seemed even more humiliating to Fran than everyone knowing who was fucking her.  The warmth in her face from embarrassment was matched by the warmth in her pussy from growing lust.

Dave quit talking and concentrated on thrusting his hard meat in and out of Fran's mouth.  Drool ran from the corners of her slobbering lips and dripped form her chin onto her breasts.  Dave reached down and pinched and twisted her nipples while he pushed his cock further and further into his sister's throat.  Dave shifted his foot so Fran straddled his leg and rubbed her wet twat on him like she was a dog humping his leg.

Dave dropped her hard nipples and, grabbing her head with both hands pulled her face tight against his belly as his throbbing cock shot cum down her throat.  Dave felt Fran's orgasmic squeals trying to escape from around his hard tool as she rubbed her cunt up and down on his leg and swallowed his cum.  The last spasms of his orgasm were interrupted by the sound of applause.  Dave turned to see several of his friends looking on with undisguised admiration as he pulled his cock from his sisters dripping mouth and allowed her to fall to the ground.

As Fran hid her face in embarrassment she heard a chorus of 'Way to go Dave' and 'Way to fuck that bitches mouth' from the gathering crowd.  Oh god, she moaned to herself, they saw me rubbing myself on his leg.  Then she turned away and tried to roll herself into a tight ball.  Dave knelt beside her and applied some gauze and tape to her eyes as a blindfold.  Then he stood up and pulled her up to a kneeling position beside him.

"Here she is, boys."  Fran could feel her face turning red again.  She could also feel her nipples getting hard and her cunt beginning to drip lubrication again.  "We will keep her blindfolded today so she won't know who's fucking her.  That way you can do anything you want to her and she will not know who it was."  They all laughed and Fran could feel the crowd gathering around her.

Suddenly there were hands touching her all over her body.  She was lifted up to a standing position and her legs were pulled apart.  Hands massaged her breasts and pulled at her nipples.  Hands ran over her stomach, her back her buttocks her thighs and her cunt.  Fingers sank into her wet opening.  Other fingers followed in her tight rear.

Fran was pushed down to her knees and a cock was forced between her lips. Fran suddenly felt liberated by the blindfold, and excited by the continued touching of every inch and private part of her over stimulated body.  She rocked he hips forward and backward impaling her self on first one set of fingers in her cunt then another in her ass.  She sucked ravenously on the cock thrusting in and out of her mouth.  This cock was not as big as her brother's and she easily took its entire length into her mouth and throat.  The cock jerked repeatedly and her mouth was flooded with cum.  The first cock was pulled out and just as another one was about to be shoved between her waiting lips, fingers discovered her engorged clitoris and began to yank and pull on it.

"My god, look at the size of her clit."  Fran was lifted up into the air and turned almost upside down.  As blood rushed to her head her legs were pulled apart and her one-quarter inch penis shaped clitoris was exposed for all to see.  The sight was met with a chorus of 'Look at that monster' 'Is that a clit or a dick' 'Let me feel that thing' and her over sensitive clitoris was pulled, pinched, stroked, poked and generally abused by every male in the crowd.

At the first touch of her clitoris Fran's entire body shook and trembled uncontrollably.  She was only vaguely aware of being turned back right side up and another cock pushing into her mouth.  Fran lost all since of time, she didn't even try to keep track of how many cocks spewed their cum into her sucking mouth.  Every time a cock would flood her mouth with fresh sperm it would be replaced with another one.  Her arms were pulled up and she found her hands wrapped around hard cocks.

Hands grabbed her thighs and picked her up off the ground then lowered her cunt down onto a waiting cock; all without disturbing the one thrusting in and out of her throat.  Fran was now living in a land of dicks.  Every hole in her body got attention from this legion of hard intruders.  After the first blow job Fran could not recall a time all afternoon when at least two of her holes were not filled with hard cock, and most of the time it seemed like all three holes and both hands were being serviced at the same time. 

Fran's orgasm began when the fingers first touched her clitoris and did not stop until some hours later when she realized that she was lying naked under the oak tree and that no one was fucking her.  She slowly pushed her self up into a setting position and looked around.  Everyone was gone, the chain was no longer around her ankle.  The only indication of what had happened to her was the over powering smell of cum that seemed to permeate every pore of her body.  She reached up to touch her hair and found it caked with dried cum.  Then she reached down between her legs and felt cum oozing from her pussy and from her ass.  She ran her tongue around the inside of her mouth and tasted cum.  She looked down and saw splotches of cum still drying on her breasts and stomach.  Her pubic hair was matted with it. 

Fran slowly got to her feet and stood uncertainly on her wobbly legs as she stared blankly around the back yard then, still naked, walked towards the back door to the house.  She gingerly stepped up into the kitchen and went to the sink for a glass of water.  She chugged her first glass, and was working on her second when she realized that there were voices coming from the front room.  Still in a daze she sat the glass down and wondered towards the noise.

The living room was full of boys watching a video.  On the screen Fran saw herself being fucked by three of the boys now watching the action on TV. Dave turned and signaled his sister to come over and sit between him and the other boys on the couch.  As she worked her way through the crowded room hands reached out and touched her naked body.  Every one was wearing clothes except for Fran making her nakedness more humiliating.

Sitting where her brother indicated, Fran watched herself getting fucked on the TV while Dave and the boy on the other side of Fran pulled her legs open and fingered her cunt and her nipples.  On the TV screen the boy fucking her mouth pulled his hard cock from her slack lips and shot cum into her hair and over her face.  As soon as the cock stopped shooting cum he was pushed aside and another boy pushed his hard cock into her mouth.  Dave picked up the remote control and stopped the video then he pulled his fingers out of his sister's cunt and stood up.

"Hay guys how about a little live action sex show instead of this recorded stuff?"  The question was met with general approval as Fran tried to hunker down on the couch and shake her head 'no'.  Dave pulled the coffee table around so that it was more in the center of the room.  He took Fran by the hand and pulling her up from the couch led her over to the table.

"Lie down on the table and put on a little sex show for us," Dave instructed Fran while pushing her compliant body onto the table.  Even while she continued to shake her head 'no' Fran laid down on the table and pulled her knees up and apart opening her cunt for everyone to see.  Her crotch seemed to burn from the stares of all the boys in the room.  The heat from her pussy seemed to mix with the humiliation that colored Fran's face and chest and erupted through her vagina as a gush of lubrication that could be seen streaming from the bottom of her cunt even before she touched herself. 

Closing her eyes and pretending that she was alone in her bed Fran reached down and gently dipped the tip of her finger into her own cunt juice and rubbed it in small circles around her enlarged overly sensitive clitoris. Fran repeated this process until the engorged nub glistened with lubricant, then she slowly stroked her clitoris with two fingers like it was a miniature penis while she pushed two fingers from her other hand deep into her overflowing pussy.

Fran's legs pumped up and down in time with her clitoris stroking and her cunt fingering.  The crowd of boys looked on in awe as she screamed a chant of 'Oh my god fuck me...Oh my god fuck me..." and rhythmically bang the back of her head on the table as her whole body twitched.  One of the boys slipped a pillow from the couch under her head then joined the rest of them as they all stroked their hardening cocks through their pants and watched Fran's orgasmic gyrations.

Without a word being spoken the boys all unzipped their pants and pulled their hard cocks into view.  They stroked themselves a few more times then spewed their final cums onto Fran's spasming body.  As the boys ejaculated, gobs of cum hit Fran everywhere on her tits, on her stomach, in her face and hair, on her thighs and especially on her cunt where it added to her own glistening lubrication.  The boys, their lust spent, put their cocks back into their pants and watched as every muscle in Fran's body knotted pulling her into a sitting position with her fingers still buried in her cunt.  She opened her mouth in what appeared to be a silent scream then after two or three violent jerks fell back onto the table seemingly unconscious.  The boys stood around with dazed looks of their faces as they watched Fran slowly begin to sit up on the table.  Dave walked over to his sister and helped her stand up.

"Moms going to be home soon why don't you say goodbye to your friends know?" He guided her naked cum soaked body to the front door.  Fran could feel her skin tightening as the breeze coming in the open door dried the sheets of cum glistening on her body.  As each of the boys filed past her and out the door they jiggled her tits, or pinched her nipples or fingered her cunt while assuring her that she was the best fuck they had ever had and they hoped she would invite them back soon.

As Fran stood there saying goodbye to the boys who were getting one last feel of her naked sperm covered body on their way out the door she desperately tried to find some remnant of her former self.  That last orgasm in front of all these boys piled on top of the hours of fucking that went before seemed to have permanently warped her mind to the point that it seemed perfectly normal to allow these boys to feel her naked body as they left.

The last boy got his last feel of Fran's naked body and left then Dave closed the door.  He looked at his sister leaning up against the wall beside the front door, fresh cum still making her skin shine.  He suppressed his desire to fuck her.  For him nothing looked sexier than a girl who had just been gang fucked, but mom was coming home soon and he had to finish getting things cleaned up.

"You're a mess, why don't you go clean yourself up."  He said curtly as he turned his back on Fran and walked across the room to retrieve the tape from the VCR.  Fran stared at him blankly for a moment.

"I may be your sex slave but that's no reason to speak to me like that. Whatever I am becoming you are making.  So it must be what you want."  With that she turned and, mustering as much dignity as she could without clothes on, stomped out of the room.  Dave smiled and turned to watch his sister's shapely ass moving across the room and up the stairs.

A few minutes later when Dave walked past the bathroom on the way to his bedroom he heard water running in the tub.  He continued on to his room where he retrieved a box labeled 'Fran Archives' from his closet shelf. Dave opened the box and added the videotape he had retrieved from the VCR to the ones already stored there.

Fran lie back in the tub full of hot water and let her mind wander back over the last two days.  She marveled at how easily she had been transformed from a fourteen-year-old virgin to a lust crazed incestuous sex slave.  The door opened and Dave walked in and sat on the edge of the tub.  Fran no longer locked doors since locks never seemed to even slow her brother down. 

Dave picked up a washcloth and, after rubbing soap on it, washed Fran's body for her.  He tenderly washed every inch of her abused body including her hair.  He was very kind to her and only gave her tits and pussy a couple of extra feels as he helped her out of the hot water and dried her with a large towel.  Dave helped his sister into her room put her to bed. 

"I'll tell mom that you weren't feeling well so you went to bed early." Dave started to leave his sister's room then just before closing the door he turned back to her.  "I'll be back later on for a fuck or two." He gave her a smile then shut the door behind him.

"You better."  Fran said as she drifted off to sleep with a smile playing across her lips.

