




Спасибо, что скачали книгу в бесплатной электронной библиотеке BooksCafe.Net
Все книги автора
Эта же книга в других форматах

Приятного чтения!








Matt Benson



A schoolgirl_s discipline





CHAPTER ONE


"Don't look so sad, Cindy. You'll have a great time, and the month will fly by, I'm sure."
Cindy Powers nodded at her mother's words and offered her cheek to be kissed.
"It's okay to call if I get lonely, isn't it?" the girl asked in a soft, scared voice as her mother opened the car door and got in.
"Of course, dear," Cindy's father said from the driver's seat. "You know your mother and I will want to know everything that's happening."
Cindy took a long look at her parents. They seemed convinced that her upcoming month at the Steinway Academy for girls would do Cindy a world of good. Cindy respected her parents and looked up to them.
"Have a good time now, dear," Cindy's mother said.
"I'll try," Cindy said, forcing a smile across her beautiful young face.
She set her suitcase down and waved halfheartedly as her dad backed the car around, then tooted the horn. Cindy stared at the car as her parents started back down the long, winding road.
Cindy's watch said it was five until nine as she turned and looked at the high iron gates of the Steinway Academy. Her parents had been instructed to drop the girl off at five before nine, having been assured that someone from the academy would be picking Cindy up at exactly nine o'clock.
The headmistress, a Mrs. Grotten, had explained to Cindy's mother that it was better for the girls if they got all their good-byes out of the way first because it made an easier adjustment to academy life.
Cindy would be starting high school in the fall, and she'd had other plans for her summer than being packed off to spend a month in some snotty, uppercrust bootcamp high in the mountains outside of Denver. But Cindy's parents had been insistent about the idea, and they'd agreed that her attending Steinway would be worth a set of car keys next year on her birthday.
The shapely youngster reasoned that a month of her life would be worth it to get a new sports car, but Cindy still saw the coming month at Steinway as a prison sentence, something to be suffered through.
The worst thing about the school, from Cindy's point of view, was that there weren't any boys. With a sigh, Cindy thought about her new string bikini, which she had planned to wear at the beach all summer.
When her parents' car disappeared from view Cindy picked up her suitcase and walked over to the gates.
"This is gonna be some fun, ain't it?"
Cindy spun around and for the first time saw the wooden bench that was set about twenty feet to the left of the gates. A girl who looked about Cindy's age was walking towards her, tote bag slung over one arm.
Cindy sized the girl up – a sexy face, long black hair, tits much bigger than Cindy's, and too much make-up. The girl wore tight, faded jeans and a T-shirt with the name of some heavy metal band.
"Yeah, lots of fun," Cindy said glumly.
"I'm Suzie," the black haired girl said as she pulled a pack of cigarettes from the back pocket of her jeans and offered one to Cindy. "Want a smoke?"
"No, thanks," Cindy said with a shake of her head. "I don't smoke."
Suzie lit her cigarette, inhaled deeply, and gave Cindy the once-over. "You're not a goody two-shoes, are you?"
"No," Cindy said defensively, although kids at her own school called her that. "I'm Cindy."
She put her suitcase down and offered Suzie her hand.
"Look like a goody two-shoes," Suzie said as she shook Cindy's hand and looked at Cindy's frilly white dress. "My parents had me all dressed up like that when they dropped me off, but I went behind a tree and changed clothes."
"My parents made me dress up, too," Cindy said.
Suzie blew a smoke ring and walked back to the bench. Cindy followed.
"I guess we're in this together, kid," Suzie said. "Great way to waste a July, isn't it?"
"You can say that again. If my folks hadn't promised to buy me a car next year, I never would have let them talk me into coming." Cindy babbled out these personal details because she already felt a kinship to Suzie, although the dark haired beauty didn't seem like the type of girl that Cindy would have hung out with back at home. "Ever been here before?"
"Nope, and I damn sure won't be back either," Suzie said as she casually swung her legs apart, then pressed them together.
For some reason, Cindy's gaze was drawn down between Suzie's legs, where Cindy could see the impression of the other girl's cunt straining against the tight jeans. Cindy swallowed hard and looked at her watch.
"It's nine on the dot," Cindy said. "Guess they'll be here to pick us up any time."
"Yeah," Suzie said as she took a final drag on her cigarette, then flicked it away. "Might as well get this stupid shit started so we can get it over with."
As if on cue, the big gates began to slide open.
"There's the bell for the first class," Suzie said as she stood up and grabbed her tote bag.
Cindy noticed that her new friend wasn't wearing a bra. Nipples the size of half-dollars jutted against Suzie's T-shirt, and Cindy swallowed again.
The girls stood side by side, neither of them saying a word as the gates opened and a big black limousine pulled out onto the highway, swung around in a wide circle, then came to a stop beside them. One of the rear doors swung open. "Don't just stand there, ladies, get in! You're at Steinway now, so you'd better learn to jump!"
Cindy glanced toward Suzie, frowned, then stepped into the limo. Suzie followed. The door slammed shut behind her and the limo pulled back through the gates, which began to close automatically.
The girls were sitting on one of the jumpseats opposite a big stern-faced woman who was looking through a file folder.
"You must be Cindy," the woman said. "And you're Susan."
"Suzie."
"At Steinway, we address each other by our proper names, Susan. I suggest you learn that quickly. Welcome ladies. I'm Mrs. Grotten, the headmistress."
"Hello, Mrs. Grotten," Cindy said weakly.
Mrs. Grotten was a beautiful woman, but she did little to show it off. Her sharp features were without a trace of make-up, and her blue eyes seemed to sparkle with cruelty. Her red hair was cropped close to her scalp. She was in her fifties, but her body hadn't gone to seed. The headmistress was in fact built very well, a fact accented by the tight black leather dress she wore. Cindy noticed that there was a short leather riding crop on the seat beside her.
"This," Suzie whispered as she leaned close to Cindy, "is going to be worse than we thought."
"Another rule," Mrs. Grotten said sharply as she dropped the folder on the seat and picked up the riding crop, "is that the new girls don't talk out of turn. Understand?"
Suzie rolled her eyes.
"I asked you if you understand, Susan!" Mrs. Grotten snarled, bringing the riding crop down across Suzie's knees.
"Ouch!" Suzie squealed. "You old bitch, that hurt!"
Cindy shrank back into the seat as she watched Mrs. Grotten's blue eyes grow wide.
"James!" Mrs. Grotten tapped the riding crop against the glass that separated the jumpseats from the driver's compartment. The window slid down. "Pull over, James! Little Susan here is going to be trouble. We may as well start breaking her in now."
"Yes, Mrs. Grotten," the handsome blond driver said, and the limo veered onto the shoulder of the road and came to a stop.
Mrs. Grotten touched a button on the control panel, and the door next to Suzie swung open. The woman struck Suzie with the crop. The girl cursed again and jumped out of the open door and into the waiting arms of James.
The big, hulking driver gripped the dark-haired teenager by the shoulders and threw her roughly to the ground.
"Bastard!" Suzie screamed as she rolled over on her hands and knees and started trying to crawl away into the trees.
Mrs. Grotten got out of the limo, then turned back to look at Cindy. "Watch closely, Cindy. You'll learn what happens to girls at Steinway when they disobey."
Cindy's mouth dropped open, but the frightened girl couldn't find her voice. Instead she could only stare at the unfolding scene with a kind of unbelieving horror.
Suzie only managed to crawl five feet or so before James' big black boot came down in the middle of her back and pinned the girl to the ground.
"Fuckers! Oh, you'll pay for this!" Suzie shouted.
Suzie flailed her arms and legs, but she was trapped and helpless.
Cindy wanted to shut her eyes, to look away, but found that she couldn't. She watched as Mrs. Grotten walked slowly around Suzie, slapping the crop into the palm of her hand.
"Shall I strip her?" James asked in a voice without emotion.
Cindy thought that she saw just the trace of a smile playing at the corners of his mouth.
James had to be at least six and a half feet tall, and he was powerfully built. In much the same way that Cindy found herself staring down between Suzie's legs as they had waited on the bench, the brown-haired youngster now discovered that she was staring at the big lump in the crotch of James' pants.
Mrs. Grotten was leering down at Suzie. She hadn't answered James' question, so he asked her again.
"There'll be time enough for the full treatment later, James," the headmistress said finally. "For now, just pull her pants down around her ankles."
"Don't touch my pants, you big bastard!" Suzie yelled, squirming all the harder. "You touch me and I'll kill you, fucker! I'll cut off your balls, I swear to God I will!"
In one quick, smooth motion, James took hold of the belt loop at the back, and jerked the girl cleanly to her feet.
Suzie continued to scream – indeed, the louder she screamed, the wider Mrs. Grotten seemed to smile – but Cindy saw the fear in her new friend's wide eyes.
"Squirm all you want, little bitch," James said as he undid the top snap of her jeans and forced her zipper down. "The more you squirm, the more I like it."
"Bastard!" Suzie wailed. "Oh, you bastard!"
James' big hands gripped the sides of Suzie's faded jeans and worked them down over the dark-haired teen's round hips. Cindy saw that her new friend was wearing skimpy red underwear. When James had the jeans down to Suzie's knees, he grabbed the girl's undies and tore them right off her body.
"Now get her bent over for me, James," Mrs. Grotten said.
The big blond chauffeur shoved Suzie down into the gravel by the side of the road, then hooked an arm around her waist and jerked her ass up in the air. Cindy could see Suzie's hairy cunt. James laughed and used his foot on the back of Suzie's neck to pin the girl to the ground.
"Time to teach this little slut some manners," Mrs. Grotten said as she walked up behind Suzie, raised the riding crop, and brought it crashing down in the milky white skin of Suzie's bare ass just as hard as she could.
Cindy winced as she heard the riding crop smack into Suzie's skin, and the dark-haired girl cried out in pain.
"Snotty little cunt," Mrs. Grotten said as she lashed Suzie again. "I'll teach you some respect!"
Cindy could see angry red lines criss-crossing Suzie's ass as the headmistress continued to beat her. Tears came to the girl's eyes, but Cindy remained motionless, unable to help her friend. Mrs. Grotten continued to beat the girl until Suzie was begging her to stop.
"Want me to stop beating you, huh?" Mrs. Grotten asked as she mopped the sweat off her brow.
"Yes!" Suzie moaned. "Please stop!"
"Stop, who?"
"Mrs. Grotten," Suzie panted, still unable to move beneath James' shoe.
"Suppose I stick the crop up your cunt instead?" the headmistress asked as she paced around Suzie and stared down at her with a cruel smile.
"I don't care, I don't care!" Suzie panted. "Just don't beat me anymore!"
"You're learning," Mrs. Grotten said with satisfaction.
She stepped up behind Suzie and used her free hand to part the teen's cunt-lips. She spat on Suzie's exposed pussy, then turned the riding crop over in her hands and stuck the handle right up into the teen's cunt. Cindy gasped at the sight of it. The headmistress eased the riding crop back some, then fucked a good six or seven inches of it right up into Suzie's little cunt.
"Now there, that feels better than getting your ass whipped, doesn't it, little bitch?" Mrs. Grotten asked.
"Yes, Headmistress," Suzie said as she ground her tight teenaged fuck-hole back against the crop. "Oh, yes!"
"You'll learn that just as bad behavior is punished, good behavior is rewarded."
"Headmistress," James asked as he rubbed the lump in the front of his black pants, "may I take care of this?"
Mrs. Grotten arched an eyebrow as she glanced up at James. "Of course. Little Susan here looks like a real cocksucker. We may as well see how good she is."
Cindy watched as James walked around in front of Suzie, unzipped his pants, and pulled his cock out.
Cindy had never seen anything like it! James' cock was only about half-hard, but already the handsome man's cock must have been at least nine or ten inches long.
"Tell James how much you want to suck his cock, you little bitch," the woman said to Suzie as she crammed more of the riding crop into the girl's cunt, which was starting to grow wet. Cindy could see a big drop of fuck-lube running down the inside of Suzie's thigh. "Tell him!"
"I want to suck your cock," Suzie said.
James grabbed a handful of Suzie's black hair and jerked her head up and back, causing the teen's mouth to pop open. Before the girl caught her breath, James eased his hips forward and used his hand to guide his cock-head right into Suzie's open mouth.
Cindy felt a tingle of excitement between her own legs, far up in the hidden fleshy recess of her unfucked, virgin cunt.
"Yeah, bitch!" Mrs. Grotten growled as she watched James raping the mouth of the dark-haired beauty. "Suck that cock, you worthless whore! Eat cock!"
Suzie wasn't really sucking James' cock so much as he was fucking her mouth. A big hand on either side of Suzie's face held the girl right where James wanted her. His hips became a blur as he moved his stiff fucker back and forth in Suzie's mouth. Mrs. Grotten laughed and continued to fuck Suzie's wet cunt with the riding crop.
Cindy's mouth dropped open in amazement as more and more of James' huge, swollen prick disappeared down Suzie's throat. Cindy could see the lump of James' cock-head bulging Suzie's neck as the blond driver crammed still more of his cock into Suzie's mouth. It amazed Cindy that her friend could even breathe, and she prayed for Suzie not to be choked to death.
"Cram that big prick down the little whore's mouth," Mrs. Grotten said.
The crop was almost totally stuffed into Suzie's wet fuck-hole, from which the steamy fuck juices continued to drip, slicking up both of Suzie's thighs. It looked to Cindy as if Suzie was turned on, and she couldn't believe that her friend could be getting off on the horrible thing that was happening to her.
"The cunt loves it," Mrs. Grotten said with satisfaction as she fucked the girl's cunt. "What a little whore. We'll make something of the worthless cocksucker yet."
"The kid's got a hot mouth," James said, his voice little more than a moan.
He slammed his cock down Suzie's throat one last time, then, inch by inch, he pulled the swollen prickmeat out.
"I'm about to cum, Headmistress!" James panted as he began jacking off the portion of his cock that was free now of Suzie's wide-stretched mouth. "How do you want me to cream her?"
"Rain all over her face," Mrs. Grotten said. She suddenly yanked the riding crop free from Suzie's wet cunt, then once again lashed the teen's ass with it. "You want his dirty cum all over your face, don't you, slut?"
"Yes!" Suzie cried, and her voice was low and excited, like an animal in heat. "Yes, Mrs. Grotten, yes!"
Mrs. Grotten gave Suzie's ass a final smack, then stood back and put her hands on her hips.
"Here it is, girl! Eat this!" James shouted.
Cindy's eyes almost popped out of her head as she saw thick, white cum gush out of James' cockhead. It seemed that a quart must have fired from James' exploding prick.
Groaning with pleasure, James moved his cock around with his hand so that he painted Suzie's entire face with his squirting spunk.
For her part, Suzie went wild with passion when the first blast of jizz hit her. She cracked her mouth open wide to catch as much of James' cum as she could, quickly gulping it down. Then the turned-on girl sat up and used both hands to scoop what had rained on her face right into her mouth. The sight of it made Cindy feel slightly sick, but at the same time, her cunt tingled all the more and she could feel it starting to get wet.
"All right, bitch, get up," Mrs. Grotten said and to underscore her words she gave Suzie a hard kick in the ass which sent the girl sprawling face-first into the gravel.
"Nice," James said softly as he tucked his spent cock back into his pants. "I think everyone will like that slut."
"I'm sure both of them will do fine," Mrs. Grotten said.
Suzie slowly stood up, hitched her pants, and returned to the car. Her sweet face was still smeared with half-dry cum.
James started the limo, and they were again on their way.
Mrs. Grotten sniffed the end of the riding crop and smiled. "Welcome to Steinway, girls!"



CHAPTER TWO


Suzie and Cindy were assigned to a room together in the last of the four dorm buildings, which were constructed in the Victorian style and covered with vines. The dorms were set back from a dirt road along a horseshoe curve at the very back of the campus.
Lunch had finished a half an hour before, and Cindy and Suzie were in their room on the afternoon break. The morning had sped by. Their first stop – not counting the cock-riding crop assault on Suzie along the side of the road – had been the administration building. James had led the girls to the storeroom in the basement, where all their clothes had been confiscated. They'd been issued Steinway uniforms, which consisted of short white dresses which barely covered the girl's cunts.
After what had happened to Suzie, neither she nor Cindy had said a word in protest about the uniforms, or the fact that they'd been made to strip naked and change into the dresses in front of both James and Mr. Keats, a fat, leering little man who'd made nasty comments while watching the girls strip.
Mrs. Grotten had laid out the first day rules for them. None of the other students would speak to them, and Cindy and Suzie weren't allowed to talk. Only if a member of the staff addressed them were they allowed to say anything.
With their asses showing in the short dresses, the girls were then led to the dining area for breakfast, which in their case, as newcomers, had consisted of one piece of bread and a glass of milk.
While they were there, the girls had noticed most of the other students watching them, laughing and pointing. Cindy had been dying to talk to Suzie, but every time she'd been tempted to try a few whispered words, Cindy had caught sight of one of the counselors staring at them, as though just waiting for the girls to break their silence.
After breakfast, James had led them back to the administration building, where they were officially enrolled in school, a process that had included having their photographs taken, both with their skimpy new uniforms on and totally nude.
After the pictures were taken, James had shown them to their room.
Suzie plopped down on her bunk. "Well, Cindy, this sure the shit ain't gonna be as boring as I thought it would be."
Cindy saw that her friend was smiling, and she couldn't believe her ears.
"Boring? How about sick! Perverted! Horrible!" She raced across the room, sat down on Suzie's bed and clasped her hand. "Are you okay? God, I don't know how you've made it through the last couple of hours! I'd have been a wreck if they'd done that to me!"
Suzie shrugged. "It wasn't so bad. The thing that bugs the shit out of me is the way that Grotten bitch treats us like pieces of shit."
"It wasn't bad having to suck James' prick?" Cindy gasped. "Have you done that to a guy before?"
"Sure," Suzie said as she stood up and walked over to the window. "Wish I had a Goddamn cigarette."
Cindy stared at the dark-haired girl and found that her eyes were drawn down to the smooth, fleshy globes of Suzie's ass, which barely peeked out from beneath the hem of her dress.
"God," she said, a little dazed by what she was hearing. "I don't believe it. Here you've sucked on a man's… thing…"
"It's called a cock," Suzie said as she grinned over her shoulder at Cindy, then returned to the bed and stretched out in such a way that Cindy was looking right at her exposed cunt.
"You've sucked a man's cock, and I've never even seen one!"
"Really?" Suzie said with a laugh. "Not even your dad's or anything?"
Cindy felt her cheeks growing red. She hated it when people kidded her about being a virgin and a prude.
"Well, just my little brother's," she whispered.
"James' cock was quite an improvement, I'm sure."
"It was so big!"
Suzie nodded and with her right hand reached down and gently touched her pussy. "Yeah, but I like big cocks. His cum was tasty, too."
"Ouch!" Cindy said, and a shiver ran through her body. "It looked real icky to me."
Suzie smiled, spreading her cunt-lips apart. "You really are a little prude, aren't you?"
"No," Cindy said defensively as her cheeks continued to burn. "I just never met a guy that I wanted to do it with."
Suzie slowly eased her forefinger into her cunt and smiled at Cindy broadly. "There's lots of ways of doing it, you know. It doesn't even have to be with a guy."
Cindy got up and sat down on her bed. The way that Suzie was looking at her reminded Cindy of the way some guys looked at her – like they wanted to fuck her brains out. It was too much for Cindy to even think about.
"We have to get to a phone, Suzie," she said, stretching out on her bed and staring up at the ceiling. "If we can get in touch with our parents, then they can come and get us out of this hell-hole."
"Dream on, girl," Suzie said. "I was checking things out before James was leading us around. Someone is always going to be watching us. We might as well accept it. We're stuck here for a month."
"No," Cindy said, shaking her head. "I don't believe that, Suzie. There has to be a way for us to get out of here. There has to."
Suzie got off her bed and sat down beside Cindy, running her fingers through Cindy's thick, curly hair. "Well, I ain't really worried about a jail-break at the moment. I've got other things on my mind."
"Like what?" Cindy asked softly.
"Like how sore my little cunt is from that bitch Grotten fucking it with her riding crop." Suzie sat cross-legged on the edge of Cindy's bed and pulled her cunt-lips apart, offering Cindy a view far up into her fuck-hole. "And how much better it would feel if someone would give it a kiss."
Suzie reached with her free hand and traced a soft, cool finger down the side of Cindy's leg.
Cindy didn't know what to say. The thought of eating another girl's pussy seemed disgusting. Yet when Cindy looked down at Suzie's cunt, she felt her own cunt-hole grow wet.
"Tell you what, Cindy," Suzie said in a low, sexy voice. "I know if you've never seen a man's cock, you sure as shit ain't never sucked a pussy, have you?"
Cindy stared at her friend. Her cunt was growing wetter.
"Have you?"
"No."
"And I won't ask you to lick me out," Suzie said. "At least not unless you decide you want to. That sounds fair, doesn't it?"
Cindy swallowed hard, her throat dry.
"Yeah," she said finally. "That sounds fair."
"But I will ask you to let me suck you…"
"Suzie, no! That's not right, doing perverted things like that. I – no!"
"I don't think it's all that perverted," Suzie said as she softly caressed Cindy's long legs. "Hell, people suck and fuck all the time, Cindy. It's natural, like breathing or taking a shit."
"Oh, Suzie, I'm just so confused about things! My mind feels like a pinball machine!"
"Well, don't think too much or you'll drive yourself crazy," Suzie said. Her hand was now at the top of Cindy's firm thighs, and, ever so slowly, Suzie brought her fingers in toward Cindy's virgin cunt. "Sometimes you just have to let your body take over. Your body really does know best, and sometimes you just might have to let it run wild."
"Yeah," Cindy said softly as she glanced down at Suzie's right hand, which inched ever so closer to her cunt.
Despite her misgivings, Cindy moved her thighs apart slightly, allowing Suzie easier access to her damp fuck-hole.
"Yeah, that feels good, doesn't it?" Suzie asked. With her thumb and forefinger, the girl gently squeezed Cindy's clit.
"It does feel good!" Cindy moaned.
Of course she had fucked herself with her own fingers before, but Suzie was the first person who had ever touched Cindy's pussy before, and it felt great, like someone had touched a live wire to her cunt, sending a pulse of electric pleasure racing through her virgin fuck-hole.
"I told you that it would," Suzie said with satisfaction. "And this is going to feel even better."
Suzie's finger slid off of Cindy's clit and down between the girl's half parted cunt-lips. Suzie teased the lips for a few seconds, easing them apart, then she rammed a finger all the way up inside Cindy's slickening cunt until it bumped up against her cherry.
"Oh, I can feel your little cherry up there," Suzie whispered as she fucked her finger slowly in and out. "You really never have been fucked, have you?"
"I told you that I hadn't," Cindy said, spreading her legs apart more so that her friend could get at her pussy.
"I like virgin cunt," Suzie murmured. She pulled her finger out of Cindy's pussy and licked it. "Yummmm, you taste good, girl!" Suzie took hold of Cindy's legs and spread them far apart. "I'm going to give your cunt a little kiss, okay? If you want me to stop, just say so."
"Okay," Cindy whispered.
Cindy knew that it had to be wrong to let her friend get her head down between her legs and lick her cunt, but it felt so good when Suzie was finger-fucking her that Cindy didn't want to stop. The young girl's body was trembling, but it was more out of anticipation than fear.
"I knew you'd let me," Suzie said.
She winked at Cindy, then dove down between her legs. Her mouth made right for Cindy's clit. The tip of her tongue traced a circle around Cindy's clit, then Suzie nipped at it sharply with her teeth. At the same time she stuffed two fingers into Cindy's unfucked cunt, working them from side to side. Cindy's cunt muscles tightened, then relaxed, freeing the flow of fuck-juice from far up inside her. Cindy grabbed the back of Suzie's head and rammed the girl's face hard against her crotch.
"Goddamn!" Cindy cried with pleasure. "That's fantastic! Fuck, that feels great!"
Never had Cindy dreamed that another girl could make her feel so good. Cindy had enjoyed the times she'd finger-fucked herself, but this was totally different. Her cunt felt like it was on fire, her clit getting ready to explode. Cindy could feel the waves of fuck-lube which were slicking up her pussy, and each time some of the fuck-juice went pumping out of her cunt, Suzie quickly lapped it up and Cindy's pleasure grew to even greater heights.
"Suck my little cunt!" Cindy moaned, bucking her ass up off the bed and grinding her virgin pussy hard against Suzie's cunt-juice smeared face. "Yeah, lick me out, baby!"
Suzie sucked all the harder as Cindy urged her on. After a minute or two, her tongue slipped down off Cindy's clit and went probing far up against Cindy's cherry, then swished it around, all the while finger-fucking Cindy as hard as she could without rupturing the girl's cherry.
"Oh, yes, Suzie!" Cindy cried as her orgasm approached. "Yes, you nasty little girl, suck my cunt! Suck it!"
Suzie could feel Cindy's cunt muscles contracting harder. She was anxious to get Cindy off so that it would be her turn to get a good licking.
"Yeah," Suzie said, licking Cindy's cunt-juice off of her lips and squeezing Cindy's ass hard. "You like getting your cunt sucked, just like I knew you would. Now, I'm gonna make you cream."
"Do it!" Cindy shouted, her voice filled with passion. "Make my horny cunt cum!"
After sending her tongue snaking up Cindy's wet pussy one last time, Suzie returned her attention to Cindy's clit, which was poking out of the flesh that surrounded it. Suzie nipped the girl's swollen clitbud, then began sucking on it as though it were a tiny cock. More cunt-juice washed out of Cindy's pussy-hole, bathing Suzie's face.
"Yeah!" Cindy screamed, her hands locking onto the back of Suzie's head. "Yeah, I'm going to cum! I'm going to do it!"
Her cunt grew hotter and hotter, until it felt like it was on fire. Then Suzie managed to stick a third finger into Cindy's fuck-hole, sending Cindy over the edge.
"Fucking yeah!" Cindy squealed with delight as the wave of orgasm crashed over her young, firm body. It felt like a gallon of cunt-juice was gushing out of her fuck-hole, and she could feel Suzie doing her best to lap up every drop. It was incredible, and far better than the tiny orgasms Cindy had experienced while finger fucking herself. It seemed to go on forever, but finally Suzie pulled her face out of her friend's crotch and sat up. The dark-haired teen's face was covered with Cindy's cunt-juice.
Suzie smacked her lips and smiled. "See. I told you that you would like it."
"Oh, God, yes. That felt fantastic! If that's perverted, then I guess I'm just a big pervert!"
Suzie smiled. "I guess you are." Her hands fell into her lap, and Suzie pinched her own clit. "I know I am. My sore little cunt is ready for a kiss. If you want to do it."
Cindy was still excited from the incredible tongue-lashing that Suzie had just given her, and Cindy was more than ready to return the favor. She had forgotten that she was locked away at Steinway for a month. The only thing that Cindy wanted was to have Suzie's cunt in her mouth.
"Sure," Cindy said happily as she laid her head back on the pillow.
Suzie hiked her short dress up around her waist and crawled on top of Cindy.
"Eat me good, girl," she said in a husky voice. But before she could lower her dripping-wet cunt down onto Cindy's face, the door of their room swung open.
Mrs. Grotten stood in the doorway, hands on her hips, riding crop tucked in her armpit.
"The fun's over, you little worthless, cunt-sucking whores," she said as she walked into the room.
Suzie jumped off Cindy and sat down on her own bunk. Both girls were terrified.
"I would have expected this sort of thing from Susan, we've already seen what sort of whore she is. But you!" Mrs. Grotten spun toward Cindy and pointed the end of the crop at the frightened girl's face. "You, Cindy, I'm disappointed in!"
Mrs. Grotten was smiling from ear to ear and didn't look disappointed at all.
"I'm sorry," Cindy said. Her cheeks were burning, and she thought she'd die of shame. "Sorry."
Mrs. Grotten laughed. "Being sorry isn't enough, you little cunt-sucker! Get your worthless ass off that bed!"
Cindy jumped up off her bed.
"That's the way I like to see girls move," Mrs. Grotten said as she gave Cindy's ass a quick kick. "Let's go, you cunt-sucker. I'm taking you to see Mr. Abbott. He just loves taking care of little bitches like you!"



CHAPTER THREE


Mrs. Grotten marched Cindy out of the dorm and up the dirt road to the administration building.
It was a warm summer afternoon, but Cindy had broken out into gooseflesh, and the shapely teen shivered in fear as Mrs. Grotten cursed her and gave her tight, teenaged ass a good whack with her riding crop.
"Turn left, you little pussy-eater!"
The crop found Cindy's ass again, sizzling into the soft flesh of her asscheeks, which was just barely exposed beneath the hem of the girl's skirt.
Cindy yelped and turned up the path toward a small building that was set behind the main administration complex. The building looked to the girl to be the size of a garage, and, while the main building was constructed of sturdy brick and had been built to look old and slightly Victorian, the small building was covered with aluminum siding and looked like it had been thrown up in a few hours.
"This is the punishment and education shed," the big-titted, red-haired headmistress whispered in Cindy's ear as she stepped up behind the girl and softly rubbed her cunt mound up against Cindy's ass.
The girl shivered. Mrs. Grotten was a horrible, sex-crazed, sadistic monster!
Yet, even as the teen felt her skin crawl, her virgin cunt throbbed with warmth.
Mrs. Grotten knocked on the door with the handle of her riding crop.
"Come in," a deep male voice called from behind the door as Mrs. Grotten knocked again.
The headmistress pushed the door open, then stepped back and motioned Cindy inside.
"Move it, you little dyke," the big woman said.
She raised the crop above her head, and Cindy flinched and went through the door. Her mouth dropped open when she saw the interior of the shed.
There were large pictures on the walls, pictures of wet cunts and hard cocks in bright, vivid color. Pictures of tits with firm nipples and spread asscheeks that exposed the tight brown rings of shitters. Mixed among the pictures on the walls were manacles and handcuffs and huge dildos of every shape, size and color. Cindy's green eyes grew wide as she quickly glanced around at the nasty pictures and the assortment of sexual devices.
"Mrs. Grotten, who do we have here?"
Cindy's head swung around, her eyes drawn to a grossly fat man standing behind a desk in the back corner of the shed. The man came around the desk and started walking toward the girl. He could only have been a little more than five feet tall, but he must have weighed a good three hundred pounds.
The man was wearing only a loose-fitting pair of shorts, and his fat stomach dangled over the waistband. He stared at Cindy with lust in his watery eyes from behind the thick lenses of his glasses.
"Who do we have here?" he asked again as he stroked a stubby finger through Cindy's long, curly hair. The girl felt her stomach tie itself into knots, and Cindy prayed that she wouldn't become sick.
"This little whore is Cindy Powers," Mrs. Grotten said to Mr. Abbott as she leaned against the wall and sneered at the teen. "A new arrival. She hadn't been here twelve hours when she was discovered with that pretty little face buried down in a cunt, sucking away."
Mr. Abbott raised an eyebrow.
"Really?" he asked, lacing his fingers together behind his back and pacing slowly around the terrified girl.
Cindy could feel the fat slob undressing her with his beady eyes, and she wanted to melt into the floor.
"I would have taken care of the slut in my own way," Mrs. Grotten said, "but I know what you like, and I figure that this little bitch would suit you."
"She does indeed," Mr. Abbott said, then chuckled. He moved around in front of Cindy and looked up into the girl's eyes, where tears were starting to pool. Gently, the fat pig reached up with his hand and gave one of Cindy's perfect tits a squeeze. Cindy squirmed and bit her tongue to keep from crying out.
"Take off your dress, Cindy," Mr. Abbott said in a voice that was a whisper. "I wish to gaze upon your beautiful young body."
The young girl knew that, one way or the other, she would end up doing exactly what Mr. Abbott and the evil Mrs. Grotten wanted her to do.
Suddenly Mrs. Grotten's riding crop lashed Cindy's ass, harder than ever before.
"Goddamn, you little whore, when you're given an order, you jump!"
The crop bit into Cindy's ass again as Mr. Abbott took a step back, folding his arms over his huge belly and smiled with satisfaction.
For the third time, the headmistress sent the riding crop smashing into Cindy. "Strip, you worthless cunt!"
The third blow seemed to shake Cindy from her daze. The pain was like a thing alive all across her ass, which was being criss-crossed with ugly red welts. Cindy didn't want any more pain. Quickly, she eased the thin dress down over her shoulders and let it drop to the concrete floor.
"Lovely, yes indeed," Mr. Abbott muttered as he paced around Cindy and stared at the girl's exposed body.
The teen felt her cheeks grow red as the piggish Mr. Abbott looked her up and down. Mrs. Grotten stood by, the riding crop at the ready.
"I thought you'd like this one," Mrs. Grotten said.
"And you were right, my dear, as always." He traced a fingernail down Cindy's back, right along her spine, and it made the girl shiver. "So, little Cindy, Mrs. Grotten found you going down on another girl, eh?"
Cindy nodded.
"Answer your master, bitch!" Mrs. Grotten shouted. "Tell him what a pervert you are, what a whore you are!"
A tear trickled slowly down Cindy's cheek. The young girl sniffed, took several deep breaths, then forced the words out. "Yes, Master."
Mr. Abbott smiled and nodded. "You like licking out another girl's hot, sloppy cunt, don't you, Cindy?"
"I… I had never done it before," Cindy said in a sputtering voice. "Suzie made me do it. She made me."
Cindy felt as if she were betraying her new friend, but she had no choice. She couldn't admit that she had loved sucking Suzie's fuck-hole, loved the feel and flavor of another girl's turned-on cunt. Cindy was not ready to admit such a thing, even to herself, let alone say it in front of these two adults.
"I see," Mr. Abbott said, his eyes locked on the perfectly round globes of Cindy's tit-flesh. The girl had small pink nipples, and he reached out and pinched Cindy's nipples with his thumbs and forefingers. Instantly, Cindy's nipples swelled with blood and became erect.
As Mr. Abbott continued to softly finger Cindy's stiff nipples, the youngster felt fuck-lube greasing down the inside of her virgin cunt, coating the inside walls of her pussy and wetting the lips of her cherry fuck-hole.
"Tell me that it doesn't feel good when I play with your beautiful tits, Cindy," Mr. Abbott said. "Can you tell me that?"
"It doesn't feel good," Cindy said, as much to convince herself as to convince Mrs. Grotten and Mr. Abbott. "It doesn't!"
"I see." His hands dropped from Cindy's tits as he paced around the girl once again. "So, you're just a good girl, aren't you, Cindy?"
"Yes," Cindy said as firmly as she could. With all her heart, the teen wanted to believe her own words, even though her virgin cunt was getting wetter with every second that passed. "I am a good girl! I really am!"
Mr. Abbott was nodding as though he believed Cindy, but when he came around in front to Cindy again, his expression changed suddenly. His eyes narrowed into slits and his mouth turned into a hard line. Without any warning, he sank a fat fist into Cindy's stomach.
"Bullshit!" Mr. Abbott shouted.
The blow took Cindy's breath away. The girl's knees buckled and she dropped to the hard concrete floor like a sack of flour. Now the tears broke free, raining down the girl's beautiful face in a flood as she fought to regain her breath.
"You're a no-good, pussy-sucking little bitch!" Mr. Abbott shouted as he stood over Cindy's fallen form. "I know about the girls here at Steinway, Cindy-slut! The ones who play at being so sweet and innocent turn out to be the biggest cock-pigs of all."
Cindy found the strength to shake her head violently.
"No!" she barely managed to pant as her breath slowly returned. "Good girl!"
"We'll see." Mr. Abbott turned to the headmistress. "Get the little cunt into the shackles. Time to find out if the bitch likes a big cock as much as she likes a slimy cunt."
"I'm sure she will," Mrs. Grotten said with a laugh. "I can spot a whore a mile away, and this worthless piece of shit is a true slut."
The headmistress grabbed one of Cindy's slender ankles and dragged the girl across the floor. Cindy's arms flapped about helplessly and she cried out as Mrs. Grotten dragged her nude body across the rough concrete. Cindy could feel some of her tender tit-flesh being scraped away.
When they reached the back wall, Mrs. Grotten dropped Cindy's leg to the floor. Cindy had now regained her breath, and, rolling over on her ass, the girl could see five or six different sets of shackles mounted into the wall at different levels. Just looking at the shackles made the girl's wrists and ankles ache, and Cindy prayed that she would simply die and thus be spared the terrible fate that she knew was only minutes away.
"How would you like the slut mounted?" Mrs. Grotten asked Mr. Abbott, who was stepping out of his baggy shorts and stroking his half-hard cock.
"Have her head level with my prick," Abbott said. "I'm going to rape out the whore's hot little mouth before bothering with her cunt. Look at those pouty little lips. She's a born cocksucker if I've ever seen one."
"No shit," Mrs. Grotten said as she rudely grabbed one of Cindy's wrists.
The girl tried to struggle against the powerful woman, but it was hopeless, and Cindy went limp after a second or two. The headmistress soon had the girl's arms locked into shackles. Next, Grotten spread Cindy's legs wide, turning the girl into a human wishbone and presenting her wet, virgin cunt for Mr. Abbott's inspection.
Once Mrs. Grotten had all of Cindy's limbs secured, she moved along the wall to a pulley device and pressed a button. Cindy heard the grinding of gears and her pert body was jerked rudely off the floor. Mrs. Grotten only raised her ass up a foot or so, but the shackles now dug deeply into Cindy's tender flesh as her weight was supported by her wrists and ankles.
Cindy was spread-eagled against the wall, chained and totally helpless. The tears continued to run down the girl's sweet face, but at the same time her unfucked cunt grew wetter. A little trickle of fuck-lube ran down the inside of one thigh.
"Look at that cunt get wet," Mrs. Grotten said with a shake of her head. "The whore's ripe, I tell you. She's just begging for your big cock."
"Indeed," Mr. Abbott said as he walked toward the girl. "And far be it from me to disappoint one of our students on her very first day here at Steinway."
Cindy had been staring down at the floor, afraid to look up at his heavy cock, afraid to face once and for all the horrible truth of what was happening to her.
"Look at me!" he yelled.
Against her will, Cindy raised her head. Mr. Abbott was standing two feet from the girl, his huge, hard cock right at the girl's eye level. Cindy had seen the big bulge in Abbott's shorts, but as she took her first good look at the big, meaty cock so close to her face, she let out a squeal of amazement.
She'd thought James' cock was big when he'd forced Suzie to gobble it, but Mr. Abbott's prick was a true monster. The cock-head looked to be the size of an orange, and Cindy could see the blood pumping through his stiff prick-meat.
"Look at the lust in those young eyes," Abbott said to Mrs. Grotten as he gave his cock a few strokes and moved closer to Cindy, who had clamped her mouth tightly shut. "You like my cock a lot, don't you, slut?"
Cindy knew Mr. Abbott expected an answer, but she dared not open her mouth for fear that he would slam the huge fucker past her ruby-red lips and all the way down her throat.
I could never suck that cock, the girl thought. Cindy's perfect young body started to tremble in fear as she strained against the shackles that held her fast. And her damned cunt grew wetter and wetter.
"I asked you a question, bitch!" Mr. Abbott shouted as he slapped Cindy, leaving an impression of his ham-sized hand on the girl's face. "You love that cock, don't you?"
"No!" Cindy whimpered, more tears blinding her eyes.
"Liar!" Abbott shouted.
He grabbed Cindy's face and forced the girl's jaws apart. Cindy's facial muscles strained to keep her mouth shut, but his thumbs dug painfully into the soft flesh under her jaw, and he held the girl there, motionless, with her mouth cracked wide open.
"I'm going to feed you my big cock, little whore, every last inch!"
"Do it!" Mrs. Grotten gasped as she started to finger her cunt right through the black leather jump suit. "Choke that worthless little cocksucker!"
Cindy could barely see because tears were running like rivers out of her eyes.
He held the girl's face tightly, then slowly eased his engorged cock close to Cindy's mouth, until the very tip of his red cock-knob was barely brushing Cindy's sweet, virgin lips.
"Such a beautiful sight," Mr. Abbott said as he stared down at his swollen cock-meat, which was ready to rape out the young teen's mouth. "So pretty we should take a picture. But there'll be time enough for that later. Time enough for everything."
Cindy gazed with horror at the huge cock poised at her lips. It seemed to her that Mr. Abbott let his cock linger at her lips forever. No one spoke, and the only sound that Cindy heard was the loud hammering of her heart.
Finally, the waiting was over.
"Eat cock, whore!" Mr. Abbott cried as he thrust his huge prick into the girl's open mouth.
The swollen cock-knob bumped rudely against Cindy's tonsils, gagging her, then he eased his cock out some and slammed it home again.
His cock-flesh was hot and alive in Cindy's mouth. It had a hot, musky taste that was unlike anything the girl had ever dreamed of. It was a taste like forbidden dreams.
"Yeah," Mrs. Grotten said as she continued to finger her own cunt through the leather jumpsuit and watched the huge cock sink again into the girl's helpless mouth, "feed that whore your delicious cock! Stuff that big fucker right down her throat!"
"That's exactly what I had in mind," Mr. Abbott yelled.
The grossly fat man rocked up on his toes slightly and slammed his hips forward. His strong hands still gripped the sides of Cindy's head, keeping the teen from moving, and his big cock head lodged in the back of Cindy's tight mouth, then started to force its way brutally down the young girl's throat.
Cindy tried to gag, but found that she couldn't, her windpipe was totally blocked by the huge piece of hot, hard cock-flesh that was raping out her mouth. For a few seconds the girl struggled for air, then forced herself to breathe through her nose. She tilted her head back as far as she could, her neck muscles straining, in an effort to smooth the passage of the giant cock down her throat.
"Fuck, my gorgeous little whore, your mouth is on fire!" Mr. Abbott shouted with delight.
A good three or four inches of his swollen cock remained outside of Cindy's mouth, even though the force-fed girl could feel the orange-sized head of Abbott's prick bulging in her neck.
The girl's jaws began to ache from being forced so wide apart, but her young virgin cunt was wetter than ever. Beads of fragrant fuck-lube trickled down the inside of Cindy's legs freely now. Her virgin cunt was hornier than hell and ready to be split apart and bled, ready to get the shit fucked out of it for the very first time.
"The slut loves it," Mrs. Grotten said with a laugh, as though she could read the young girl's thoughts. "Feed her more of that cock, Master. Stuff the whole thing down the whore's throat! Choke her!"
Mr. Abbott grunted his approval of the idea, but first he pulled his massive, swollen cock out of Cindy's mouth and used it like a club, slapping first one side of the girl's face, then the other.
Cindy took a deep breath and licked her lips. It shamed the youngster to no end, but she was ready for more and happily cracked her jaws wide when he again forced the cock-head past her sweet lips.
Mr. Abbott sank his huge cock deep, lodging it far down in the girl's throat. Then he began to thrust in even more.
"Take it all, you cock-hungry bitch! Take it all!"
Bit by bit, the very last of his heavy cock-meat disappeared down Cindy's throat. His ball-sac snuggled up against Cindy's chin, and all fifteen inches of his huge cock was in the girl's mouth.
"Damn, this whore is hot!" he muttered as he fucked his king-sized cock in and out of Cindy's throat. "What a fucking mouth! You were right, Headmistress, this one is going to be something special!"
"I can spot them a mile away," Mrs. Grotten said.
Her own hot cunt was wet and hot, and when the girl glanced over at her, Cindy saw that the red-haired woman's cunt-juices were flowing freely, soaking the leather of her jumpsuit.
"Fuck, what a mouth, what a throat," Mr. Abbott said with a pant. "I was planning to bang out the bitch's cunt, but this mouth is so nice that I may settle for it now."
"The whore's cunt is ready for you, that's for sure," Mrs. Grotten said as she stepped up beside Cindy and used the tip of her riding crop to part Cindy's sopping-wet cunt-lips. "Look at the fuck-juice pumping out of the worthless slut."
"Why don't you see how she tastes for me?" Mr. Abbott asked as he once again eased more of his giant cock out of Cindy's mouth, then slammed it home again.
"With pleasure," Mrs. Grotten said. She knelt down beside the shackled girl and scooped a big glob of Cindy's cunt-juice up with her finger, then popped it into her mouth and licked her fingers clean. "Ummmm, delicious! Nothing tastes as sweet as a turned-on little slut."
Carefully, the headmistress probed a finger up Cindy's virgin cunt. The girl's cunt muscles twitched with delight and more fuck-juice came pumping out of her pussy-hole. Mrs. Grotten eased the fingers forward until they bumped up against the thin flesh of Cindy's cherry.
"I don't fucking believe it!" the headmistress gasped as she pulled her finger free of Cindy's juiced-up cunt and licked at the young girl's fuck-lube. "You won't believe it either, Karl!"
"What?" he asked as he fucked his cock once again down Cindy's throat and stroked his hands through the girl's long, curly hair.
Mrs. Grotten laughed and tapped the top of Cindy's head lightly with the riding crop. "The hungry cocksucker is cherry! Jesus Christ, I don't remember the last time we had a virgin here at Steinway!"
"No shit?" He began easing his stiff cock back out of the girl's well-drilled throat.
Cindy's whole body was bouncing back against the wall, the tight metal shackles digging deeper into her wrists and ankles, but the girl didn't care.
Mrs. Grotten bent over and felt the teen's fuck-hole again. "Yes, she's got a cherry in there all right!"
"Disgraceful," Mr. Abbott said as he pulled his cock out of the girl's mouth and used it like a club to slap the youngster's face, painting it up with Cindy's own cock-flavored spit. "Her parents got her to us in the knick of time. I'll tell you this though…" Mr. Abbott smiled like a well-fed cat and stuffed a good ten inches of his swollen cockmeat back into Cindy's mouth, "… I'll bet she's sucked a few dozen pricks already. The little slut's a natural."
Cindy wanted to tell them that it wasn't true, but the cock she was now sucking prevented her from speaking. She could only make wet sucking sounds.
"Well," Mr. Abbott said as he took hold of the back of Cindy's head and began pulling her forward, making the girl gobble more and more of his tremendous cock, "I am certainly glad I was in the mood for head. You're right, Mrs. Grotten, it's been far too long since we've bled a cherry cunt around here."
The manly taste of the huge cock had taken some getting used to, but the longer Mr. Abbott's cock slammed into her face, the more Cindy found that she liked it. She didn't feel the pain in her wrists or ankles, or the pain in her ass from getting whipped – all the beautiful girl knew was that a man's cock was taking her, using her, fucking her throat out like it was something to jack off in.
"Look at the little bitch go, Mrs. Grotten! Look at the sweet slut gobble my cock!"
Mr. Abbott had released his headlock on the girl, dropped his arms to his sides and relaxed. Except for his king-sized cock, which was now swelling to an even greater size, he wasn't even touching the girl.
Cindy was bobbing on his huge prick and taking it down her throat all by herself.
Mrs. Grotten resumed fingering her own cunt and clit through the leather jumpsuit, and within seconds the headmistress had her cunt-juices flowing down the sides of her legs.
"Yes, what a great cocksucker you are, Cindy," Mr. Abbott said. "What a cocksucker! I'm going to blow for you, little bitch! Get ready to suck down my cum!"
"I want to see!" Mrs. Grotten cried, her own orgasm nearing. "Do it all over her face, Karl. This I've got to see!"
Mr. Abbott nodded. "Whatever you say, my dear."
He grabbed Cindy's ears painfully and pushed her head back against the wall. The girl stared at his twitching cock with lust-glazed eyes and licked her lips. Mr. Abbott gripped his cock, stroking it, and aimed the prick-head right at the girl's soft lips.
"Open your mouth, slut!"
Almost against her will, Cindy opened her mouth wide.
"Yes!" Mrs. Grotten screamed with passion as she got herself off. "Yes, do it!"
At that exact instant, the first hot blast of cum came spraying from Mr. Abbott's huge cock. It was red hot and landed on Cindy's right cheek with a splash and started dripping down the side of her face.
"Ohhhh!" the shapely teen cried in surprise.
"Fuck, yeah!" Abbott yelled as the second spurt of cum went dancing across the girl's flushed face. "Yes, whore, yes! Eat my cum! Eat it!"
The third explosion of steaming jizz finally found its mark, hitting the teen right on the tongue. Cindy was the only one of the three who was surprised when she swallowed it and quickly opened her mouth for more. Wave after hot, sticky wave of spunk blasted out of the huge cock-knob, and each one but the first two were fired directly into the girl's open mouth.
"What a whore!" Mrs. Grotten muttered as she licked her own cunt-juice off her long fingers. "Didn't I tell you I could spot them?"
"That's why I hired you," Mr. Abbott said.
His cock had fully stopped shooting, having left a thick, white mass of slowly cooling cum on Cindy's face. Now he turned away from the girl, walked over to his discarded shorts and pulled them on.
Cindy blinked, not quite believing what had happened. She burped softly.
The fires of lust flamed out quickly in the girl. Her jaws now ached and the back of her throat was sore. She remembered the tight shackles that held her fast.
Cindy stared at the hard concrete floor, and her tears returned.
"Mrs. Grotten, there will be a school assembly tonight in the gym. You make the arrangements. Full staff and all the students. We're going to welcome little Cindy here to Steinway properly."
Mrs. Grotten walked over to Cindy and patted the top of the girl's head. "A wonderful idea. I'll take care of it, Karl."
"I'm sure that you will," Mr. Abbott said, and then he and the headmistress began to laugh.



CHAPTER FOUR


Cindy was kept shackled to the wall in the punishment shed for the rest of the afternoon and into the evening. There were no windows in the small building, and only by watching the light fade under the door did the chained, frightened girl know that the sun had gone down.
The shackles rubbed her wrists and ankles raw, and her hands and feet grew numb. Mr. Abbott's cum became rock-hard on her sweet face.
When Cindy grew tired of praying to be saved, she prayed simply to die and have it all done. But she didn't die, instead she hung there a few inches above the floor. She hung there, scared and alone, and then she no longer cared about being rescued. All Cindy cared about was being released from the painful shackles.
When the last of the light had finally faded away, the girl heard footsteps. The door swung open and James stood there, along with Mr. Keats, the ugly little man who had issued Cindy and Suzie their school uniforms.
"Look at that gash hanging there," Keats said with a snicker as the two men entered the shed and walked over to Cindy. "Nothing I love more than the sight of some fucking bitch strung up like a side of beef."
James pulled a set of keys from his tight black pants and knelt down to free one of Cindy's wrists. His strong hands massaged the girl's sore skin.
"Are you all right, Cindy?" the blond chauffeur asked.
"I think so," Cindy said with a nod of her head. "I'm numb."
James went about the business of releasing the girl.
"I'm sorry," he said, gripping Cindy's shoulders. "They never should have left you in here for so long."
"It's not your fault."
"Who cares what the little whore thinks?" Keats said as he grabbed one of Cindy's sore wrists and yanked the teen to her feet.
"Ouch!" Cindy said as she took a wobbly step forwards on her numb feet.
"Watch it, Keats," James said with menace in his deep voice as he turned toward Keats and made a fist.
"Don't tell me you've got a soft spot for this stupid bitch," Keats replied with a sneer. "You wouldn't want the headmistress hearing you talk like that."
"Grotten's not here, and if I were you…" James walked up to Keats and jabbed a finger into his chest, "… you'll be better off if you keep that big mouth of yours shut, understand?"
"Yeah, yeah," Keats mumbled as he turned toward the door. "You heard your instructions. We need to get this whore over to the gym and get her cleaned up fast. The show's going to be starting in less than fifteen minutes."
Ignoring Keats, James walked back over to Cindy and touched the girl's chin lightly. "Can you walk or do you need me to carry you?"
Cindy looked up into James' handsome face and smiled.
"Thanks," she said, batting her long eyelashes at James, "but I can make it on my own."
Cindy had noticed that Keats had wandered over to the door.
"They're really going to fuck me, aren't they?" the girl asked in a whisper.
James licked his lips and nodded.
"And you won't help me escape?"
Pain seemed to fill the huge man's eyes. He swallowed twice, then said: "I can't."
Cindy took a deep breath. "Then let's go."
They led Cindy into one of the back doors of the administration building, down a darkened hallway, and into the gym. Cindy could tell that they were behind a stage, and out beyond the thick velvet curtains the shapely youngster heard an excited murmur of voices.
Cindy stared at the curtains for a moment, both fear and excitement churning in her guts.
Mr. Keats stood behind her, grinning with a mouth full of yellow, ruined teeth.
"Come on, whore!" he growled, again grabbing one of Cindy's sore wrists and pulling her off into the wings on one side of the stage. "We need to get you cleaned up a tad."
Keats kneaded one of Cindy's firm asscheeks and planted a sloppy wet kiss on the back of the girl's neck. Cindy felt her skin crawl as she smelled his foul breath.
"Here, slut," Keats said as they turned into a tiny bathroom and he leaned forward and turned the water on in a rusty sink. "Wash old man Abbott's spunk off that face of yours. There's a hairbrush on the stand there, and some lipstick too. Mrs. Grotten said to give you five minutes. Try to make yourself look like somethin', you worthless shit. We want you to look real pretty now when you get the shit fucked outta you."
The foul little man giggled, then stepped back out of the room and shut the door.
Cindy proceeded to scrub her face over and over. She practically bathed in the sink, trying to wash off the cum and sweat, as if she could wash off her newly discovered lusts.
She rinsed off the last of the soap and was toweling herself dry when the loudspeakers crackled to life.
"Welcome, students and staff," said Mr. Abbott's amplified voice. "Tonight we've got a real treat for you to break up the summertime blues. One of our newly arrived students, Cindy Powers, is going to be put on display for your pleasure. Believe this or not, young ladies, Cindy is a virgin!"
As she stood in the bathroom backstage, Cindy could hear the laughter ripple through the crowd. The brown-haired beauty picked up the brush, ran it through her hair, then applied some of the bright red lipstick.
"So sit back, finger your little horny cunts if the urge hits you, and enjoy the show," Mr. Abbott said over the loudspeaker. "It will be fucking hot, I assure you."
The door to the bathroom swung open and Mr. Keats stood there leering at her. He let out a low wolf whistle, then grabbed one of Cindy's hands and led her from the bathroom.
"Let's go, little whore," Keats whispered as he guided Cindy out to the side of the stage. Cindy saw that a king-sized bed had been set up on the edge of the stage. The girl glanced out into the floodlights, but could see nothing but glare. She knew that people were all watching and waiting. Knowing this made the girl's heart pound, and her virgin cunt was starting to wake up again when the teen saw Mrs. Grotten climb up on stage and pick up the microphone.
The headmistress glanced into the wings. "Bring the cherry bitch out for all of us to see, Mr. Keats."
"You heard her, slut," Keats said with a growl, then gave Cindy's ass a rude shove.
The girl went stumbling out onto the stage, and a great cheer went up from the assembled crowd.
Cindy's heart beat faster still as she took tiny steps toward the bed. As Cindy licked her red lips and stared at the bare mattress in the middle of the stage, she knew that it would soon be stained with the blood of her ruined cunt, the blood of her ruptured cherry.
"Come on, girl." Mrs. Grotten said with impatience as Cindy slowly moved forward. "Come on, no stalling!"
The headmistress took hold of the front of Cindy's skimpy dress and tore it right down the front, exposing the teen's firm tits to the crowd. Another great cheer went up, and Cindy felt her cheeks turning bright red.
"What a wimpy little gash," Mrs. Grotten said with contempt, then she swung Cindy around toward the bed and shoved her right down roughly on the mattress. Cindy's virgin cunt was now presented to the crowd, and the hoots and hollers grew louder still.
"So that's what a virgin fuck-hole looks like!"
"Fill the bitch up with prick!"
"Let's see that cunt bleed!"
"A pretty little bitch, isn't she?" Mrs. Grotten asked. "I think it's time to see her get fucked!"
As the crowd roared its approval, Cindy flipped over on her back and was shocked by what she saw. Two big cameras that were mounted on wheels were rolling toward her, one manned by Mr. Abbott, the other by Mr. Keats. As the girl looked from one to the other, she saw that the red lights atop each were on.
"So," Mrs. Grotten said, as the mounted cameras rolled right up to the edge of the bed, "I think we're ready for the show."
The headmistress was wearing a short black miniskirt that barely covered her cunt, and she slipped a hand beneath the hem and rubbed her fuck-hole with a moan of pleasure.
"Are you all ready for the show?" she asked the crowd.
A huge roar of approval shook the building, and as Cindy looked out into the front row, she saw Suzie. Her black-haired friend had a hand on one of her tits, and the other up in her cunt. Cindy felt a sense of betrayal.
"Smile pretty for the camera," Mr. Keats said with a foul laugh.
Cindy crawled to the other side of the bed to be as far away from the wretched little man as she could. A cheer rang out from the crowd, and Cindy looked back over her shoulder and saw what all the fuss was about.
James was walking slowly across the stage toward her. He was stark naked now, his rock-hard, well tanned body glistening with some kind of oil. Cindy saw an animal intensity in James' eyes as the blond chauffeur moved toward her and the cheering of the crowd grew louder. The girl also saw that James had a raging hard-on. His stiff cock wagged from side to side as he walked, and the naked teen found herself licking her lips at the sight of it.
James was a gorgeous man, and the girl's virgin cunt started to get damp.
The youngster had feared that Mr. Abbott would have the honor of ripping her cherry cunt wide open, or worse yet, Mr. Keats. Now that she knew it was to be James, a slow, shy smile began to spread across her lovely face.
"Yeah," Mrs. Grotten said to the still-shouting crowd, "most of you horny little bitches have already gotten to know James real well! Now it's this virgin whore's turn."
"He's gonna split you in half, worthless cunt," Keats muttered to Cindy as he moved the camera in for a close-up of the girl's ripe tits.
Cindy looked away from him, back to James.
The handsome chauffeur stood behind the bed now, slowly stroking his cock with one hand as he stared down into Cindy's wide eyes.
"Cindy," the blond hunk with the world-class hard-on said, "I'm going to fuck you now."
"Do it!" a girl's high-pitched voice shouted. "Fuck her, James!"
"Let's see some blood!" screamed another.
Cindy was staring at James' heavy, twitching cock. Cindy felt as if she were in a trance. Her unfucked pussy grew wetter.
James took one last deep breath, swelling his chest and causing his stomach muscles to ripple and his stiff cock to bob up and down. Then he dove on top of the curvy teenager.
"Ufffff!" Cindy gasped as the heavy, muscular man landed flush on top of her, knocking the wind out of her.
She tried to move her legs, but they were pinned under him. He wrapped his strong arms around her and sank his teeth into her neck. His stiff, hard cock was like a piece of hot iron searing into Cindy's soft stomach. She felt the big cock-head press into her flesh, and a blob of fuck-lube bubbled out of her cunt, catching in the thick hair of her cunt-bush.
"Look at him go to work!" Mrs. Grotten whispered into the mike as she hovered by the side of the bed. "Our James doesn't waste any time, does he, girls?"
The headmistress' words were true. After wrapping the small girl in a bear hug, James' hands quickly worked themselves down to Cindy's ass. He kneaded her asscheeks once, then he moved his hands to the tops of the girl's shapely legs and, lifting his weight off of Cindy, spread them wide. He saw the cunt-juice which was smeared all over the girl's crotch, and a happy grin across her face. He took hold of his twitching cock and started guiding the huge thing toward Cindy's wet, waiting pussy-hole.
"Yes!" Mrs. Grotten said, panting. "Fuck that shitty whore! Fuck her cunt!"
James took a second to move from side to side, positioning himself. His big hands cupped the girl's tight ass and lifted it an inch or so off the bed, forcing Cindy's swollen cunt-lips to spread even wider. His massive prick was at the outer gateway to Cindy's cherry pussy. He took another deep breath, then fucked his huge, stiff cock up into the girl.
"Arrgh!" Cindy cried, gritting her teeth as the walls of her fuck-hole were rudely parted by James' prick.
The cock-head ripped right through the curtain of skin that was Cindy's cherry and continued powering forward until it had reached the back of the girl's torn fuckhole. But a good four inches of James' cock was still outside of the girl's cunt.
"He's in her, fucking her!" Mrs. Grotten screamed into the mike as she sat down on the edge of the bed and stabbed two fingers into her dripping pussy. "He's fucking her!"



CHAPTER FIVE


In the first row, Suzie bit her bottom lip and squeezed her rosebud clit as hard as she could. A hand crept into her lap, and Suzie smiled at some little blonde girl, then sat back in her seat and spread her legs as the little blonde dropped to her hands and knees on the floor and started to chow down on Suzie's cunt. Suzie leaned back in her seat and looked up at the stage to enjoy the sight of James raping Cindy.
Cindy beat her arms on the mattress helplessly, flailing about and screaming in pain as James went about the business of fucking her cunt with his huge, hard prick.
"Unnnnngh!" Cindy wailed as the big man forced another inch of his hot cock-meat inside her.
It felt to the raped girl like someone's entire arm was being fucked in and out of her wet cunt. The girl craned her head up and glanced down at her crotch. Cindy could see that the thick shaft of his huge cock was coated red.
"Watch that little slut bleed!" Mrs. Grotten cried.
The headmistress was now leaking cunt-lube like a faucet as she delighted in the sight of a gorgeous young girl being speared like a fish on a huge, swollen cock.
"Yeah!" the headmistress howled. "Hurt the stupid fucking whore! Pound out her fuck-hole! Make it bleed some more!"
James was fucking the helpless teenager like a machine going full throttle. His hips were a speeding blur as he slammed more and more of his massive cock into the girl's wet cunt. Cindy moaned and expected his red-hot cock-head to come stabbing through her chest at any moment.
The girl's skin was slick with sweat, her breath came in sharp, painful rasps. Her nipples were as hard as rocks, and cunt juice was flowing freely from her well fucked pussy-hole.
Mr. Keats zoomed in for another close-up, capturing the teen's bloody cunt in living color as the big prick pounded in and out of it, ever faster and harder.
"Yes, girl!" James hissed into Cindy's ear. "Yes, I'm going to shoot my load inside you!"
"No!" she whined. "No, don't!"
"Here it is, girl! Here's my cum!"
Although Cindy would have sworn that every last bit of James' masterful cock was already buried far up in her cunt, he managed to somehow fuck it in a little deeper. The pain remained in Cindy's sloppy fuck-hole, a pain like her very flesh was being ripped apart, but now there was pleasure as well. Hot flashes of pleasure that rocked through the girl's young, cock-stuffed cunt like bolts of lightning, sending incredible waves of pleasure throughout Cindy's body. When James had his throbbing cock jammed all the way up the girl's clutching fuck-hole, he relaxed and let his cum burst free.
The first blast splattered into the girl's bloody cunt like molten lava. It felt hot, like roaring fire was pumping out of his cock.
"Take my cum!" the handsome blond man yelled as he shot off into the girl's pussy-hole.
His fingers dug into Cindy's sweet asscheeks as more cum pumped out of his cock. His cum started oozing out of the girl's cock-crammed cunt-hole. The man's thick, white jism was mixed with Cindy's fuck-cream, which was pumping out of her cunt faster than ever.
Having the hot load fired into her fuck-pit had started the fuse of the teen's own orgasm. Cindy growled like an animal and jerked her ass up off the bed in a fast, jackhammer motion, pounding her turned-on little cunt up against James' still-shooting cock.
"Yes, yes, fuck me!" the girl moaned.
The feel of his hammer-like cock being rammed home again and again had the girl on the edge of incredible pleasure. Her bloody pussy begged for more, needed just a few more hard, frantic strokes to get Cindy off.
"Look at that, girls!" Mrs. Grotten cried as she knelt down beside Mr. Keats, who was capturing a close-up of the white, thick globs of cum that were running out of Cindy's raped cunt and down the insides of the girl's legs. "Look at the cum run all over her body! Let's get number two up there! Number two!"
As the headmistress' words echoed around the gym, James gave Cindy's sweet lips a quick kiss, then the muscular chauffeur got off the bed and took over operation of one of the cameras from Mr. Abbott.
Mr. Abbott quickly shed his clothes and hopped onto the bed, rolling atop Cindy.
"No, oh, fuck, no!" the girl cried as she struggled to escape Mr. Abbott's firm grasp.
"Look at the whore fight!" Mrs. Grotten said. "The master's really going to pork her now!"
The more Cindy struggled, the harder and fatter his already huge prick became. Finally he laughed, slapped the girl hard several times, then dropped on her with all his weight.
Again, the air was forced from Cindy's lungs. The girl saw stars and went limp. In an instant, he had lifted Cindy's shapely legs and propped them up on his hairy shoulders. He spun the girl sideways on the mattress to give the students and teachers in the gym a better view.
"Rip her open, Master!" Mrs. Grotten shouted, finger fucking herself with slow, steady strokes. "Impale her on your cock!"
Mr. Abbott spit on his cock-head, and, just as Cindy's head was starting to clear, he had aligned his cock-head between her bruised, bloody cunt-lips and fucked it up into her cunt.
Cindy growled and clawed her fingernails down his back. Her cunt crackled with pleasure. James' cock had split her pussy-hole open wide. It was lubed up with blood and cum. Mr. Abbott's king-sized cock found much easier passage, and he sank all fifteen inches of it into Cindy's fuck-hole.
He was an ugly pig, but at the moment Cindy did not care. Her cunt was pouring out gobs of cock cream. Her cunt contracted sharply and she fucked up against his royal cock.
"Look at the whore go!" Mrs. Grotten screamed.
Cindy was fucking her sweet young body up against the fat man's big cock just as hard as she could. The teen stared up at the camera run by Keats, a goofy smile on her face and her eyes glazed with lust.
"I'm fucking you good, ain't I, whore?" Mr. Abbott asked, slapping Cindy once again just for the hell of it. "Ain't I?"
"Oh, fuck me! Fuck me!" Cindy screamed.
Her fingernails raked down across his back again, and as his cock-head fucked all the way up her wet cunt, Cindy's orgasm crashed over her.
"Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!" the girl squealed in delight.
Her fuck-hole clutched Mr. Abbott's cock like a vise. He slapped her again as his cum began jetting from his cock. He ripped his cock free roughly, almost turning the cumming girl's horny cunt inside out in the process.
"Yeah, bitch!" Mr. Abbott screamed. "You love it! Love it!"
He jerked his still spraying cock with both hands, and jets of his spunk shot all the way up to the girl's heaving tits.
The giant orgasm was still raging through the girl's quivering cunt. Cumming on his cock felt better than anything Cindy had known in her young life. She looked down as his spunk landed all over her tits, then she started to smear it all over herself, rubbing his goo all over her tits and stomach. Still her cunt continued to spasm.
"She wants more!" Mrs. Grotten roared to the cheering crowd as Mr. Abbott eased himself off the bed. "Should we give the slut another hard slab of prick?"
"Yes!"
Mrs. Grotten walked over behind the second camera and laid an arm on Mr. Keats' shoulder.
"Would you do the honors?" the headmistress whispered.
"Hot damn!" Keats danced a little jig on the stage, causing laughter in the crowd. He returned to the bed and started peeling off his clothes. His pale body was soft and rubbery, and there were dark blotches that were probably the sign of some dread illness. He was the most disgusting man that Cindy had ever seen in her life, but her raped cunt was still cumming, and it wanted more cock.
Cindy spread her arms and legs wide to welcome him.
With drool running down the side of his face, Keats quickly disrobed of his clothes and scrambled up onto the bed. The crowd was laughing and hooting.
"Yes," Mrs. Grotten said with a chuckle. "Mr. Keats gets laid less than anyone here at Steinway, so he's long overdue, don't you think, girls?"
Cindy heard the laughter ringing in her ears and she knew she was about to be fucked by a man too perverted for even Steinway. Still, Cindy did not care. Her bloody, cum, coated fuck-hole was hot, and the girl's hungry cunt wanted more cock.
"Yeah!" she moaned.
She lifted her legs back over her head as the foul, ugly man crawled up on the mattress toward her.
"Just what I had in mind, little bitch," Keats mumbled as he took hold of her ankles. "Yeah, get those sweet little legs high up in the air there so I can fuck out your asshole."
"Did you hear that, folks?" Mrs. Grotten asked. "He's gonna fuck her in the shitter!"
The girls and their teachers screamed louder than ever at this announcement. Suzie was almost drowning the little blonde who was gobbling her cunt.
"Noooooo!" Cindy howled.
Mr. Keats drooled on his fingers, then eased them along the girl's ass-crack. Her flesh broke out into goose pimples and she tried to squirm out from under the twisted body of Mr. Keats. All her efforts were for nothing, he was simply too strong.
"Two cherries at the same time, it's little Cindy's lucky night," Mrs. Grotten said as she licked her own cunt-cream off her fingers. "What a lucky slut! Fill her ass with your big cock, Mr. Keats!"
Despite the girl's struggles, Keats eased his index finger up against the tight, brown ring of Cindy's shit-hole, then stuffed it inside.
Cindy wailed in pain and torment as Mr. Keats fucked her asshole roughly with his fat finger. Now the girl wished to die before she saw her parents again, because she knew she'd die from shame anyway.
This was the ultimate in being a slut. Her aching asshole was about to be filled with cock!
"Yeah, I know what bitches like you need," Keats muttered, letting his drool drip down onto Cindy's stomach as he popped his finger free of the teen's super-tight asshole. "Lick this off, whore!"
While James moved one of the cameras in for a close-up, Mr. Keats kept the shit stained finger up against the girl's face. Cindy clenched her jaw as tight as she could. Keats gave her a quick punch to the stomach, and when the girl gasped for breath he stabbed his finger in her mouth and made her suck it clean.
"Eat your own shit, whore!" he growled. "Eat it!"
"Yes, oh God, I love it," Mrs. Grotten said as her cunt exploded in orgasm. "Fill her ass up, Mr. Keats!"
As Cindy was forced to lick off his finger, the youngster felt the evil man lift her ass slightly off the bed. Then his big cock-head was pressed up against her asshole, and before Cindy could scream out another protest, a full six or seven inches of hard cock fucked up into her virgin ass.
"Yiiiiiiieah!" The cry that escaped from the girl's throat didn't even sound human.
Keats leaned back, easing a couple of inches of his cock back out of the girl's tight shitter, then he fucked forward even harder.
"Fucking stop it! Stop it!" Cindy cried as Keats' fat cock fucked its way into her tight asshole. The pain of having her dry, unsuspecting shitter rudely filled with cock made getting her cunt busted feel like a hangnail.
"Don't be a cry-baby, whore, you love it!" Mr. Keats gasped as he fucked another couple of inches of cock up the teen's agony filled ass.
Keats' cock wasn't as long as either James' or Mr. Abbott's but it was thicker than either.
"Fucking stop! Fucking stop!" Cindy panted.
It felt to the ass-busted youngster as if a telephone pole was being fucked into her virgin shitter. Tears tumbled down her sweet face as her ass muscles contracted around Keats' fat cock, turning the man on even more.
"What a fucking shit-pit!" Keats cried.
He was ready to really go to work on the girl's shitter, so he pulled his ass-fucking cock free, then poked it rudely into Cindy's spunked-out cunt to get it greased up.
Left suddenly empty, Cindy's asshole winked open and shut at the crowd as she tried vainly to regain her breath.
"Looks like that shitter needs more attention, Mr. Keats," the headmistress said. "Fuck that worthless asshole!"
"Yes!" Keats shouted, freeing his now-slick prick from Cindy's cunt. He lined his cock-head up with the girl's ruined asshole and fucked it in. "Yeah! Whore's got a great fucking ass! I fucking love it!"
"Stop, stop, stop!" Cindy gasped.
The pain had become too much for the girl, and her nervous system shut down, causing the teen to go numb. Cindy blinked up at the ceiling and felt herself floating away from Keats, who was insistently fucking the girl's asshole.
"You love it, cunt! Love my fucker in your ass!" Keats howled as the final few inches of his cock fucked into Cindy's shitter. "I'm gonna cream your ass, little slut! Gonna fill you with my spunk!"
The ugly little man began to giggle. He had Cindy's raised legs bent back over her head, almost twisting the youngster in half as his fat cock pounded in and out of her asshole. All of his meaty prick was now inside Cindy's gaping shit-hole, and Keats' balls were smacking into the girl's bloody cunt-lips. His giggling reached a high pitch, and his cum-load exploded, showering the girl's guts.
The thick wash of cum inside Cindy's shitter unexpectedly caused the girl to cum again. Fuck-lube again pumped from Cindy's cunt, mixing with Mr. Keats' cum, which was starting to trickle from the shapely teen's fucked asshole.
"Look at the little cunt ride him! She's an assfucking whore!" Mrs. Grotten exclaimed.
She was about to cum again, so she walked over to the end of the stage, snared the youngest girl she could spot in the front row, and soon had the girl down between her legs, sucking hot cunt-juice. The headmistress then turned and clapped as Keats ripped his spent prick out of Cindy's ass. He still giggled as he wiped cum and shit on the inside of the girl's thighs.
Cindy couldn't move. Her ass and cunt both ached with pleasure and incredible burning pain.
"Let's have a big hand for our star slut," Mrs. Grotten said, her cunt climaxing on the young girl's face. "A hand for Cindy!"
The girls and their teachers were suddenly on their feet, cheering and clapping.
Then the well-raped teenager passed out.



CHAPTER SIX


Cindy was out for hours. It was past midnight when her young girl's eyelids suddenly fluttered open. It was like flicking a light switch, suddenly she was wide awake, her eyes darting about the dorm room, her ears prickling up at the unmistakable sound of people fucking.
Grunting as though she were still asleep, Cindy rolled up on her side and through slitted eyes, she stared over at Suzie's bunk. Cindy saw that her friend was on hands and knees on her mattress, blowing a guy who was standing next to the bunk.
Suzie was making wet sucking sounds as her hungry little mouth powered up and down the length of the guy's cock-shaft.
Watching the frantic blowjob, Cindy felt her own bruised cunt throb slightly. The throbbing itself was pleasurable, but the contracting muscles were sore from being raped by a variety of big cocks. Cindy bit her bottom lip and tried to ignore the sensation as Suzie happily sucked cock.
After a minute or two, the attendant gripped the back of Suzie's head and cried softly as his cumming cock emptied its spunk load into the girl's mouth.
The man let Suzie suck him for another minute or two, then left the room without the two of them exchanging a word. Cindy was about to speak and let her cum-eating friend know that she was awake when another attendant slipped silently into their room, pulled his cock out of his pants, and promptly stuck it in Suzie's eager mouth.
"Damn," the newcomer said as Suzie's moist lips encircled his stiff cock and began bobbing up and down, while the teen's hand gently stroked his hairy ball-sac.
Cindy's cunt was getting wetter, causing her more pain, and the girl rolled over and faced the wall so she wouldn't have to watch Suzie swallow prick. The sound alone turned the young girl on. Despite what she knew to be right, Cindy felt her mouth water when she thought of having a big, tasty cock to suck on.
Most of the male attendants were young, well built, and far more attractive then either Keats or Abbott.
Cindy lay there for five more minutes, the temptation growing to join Suzie in a hot, sloppy two-way blowjob. Just when Cindy had almost summoned enough nerve to really do it, the sandy-haired attendant fired his jizz down Suzie's throat, then left the room.
Cindy waited to see if there would be a number three, and when she finally whispered to Suzie, the other girl responded with a snore.
Cindy had wanted to share her plan with Suzie – her plan to escape. The day had been totally beyond belief, and Cindy knew that she dared not wait twenty-four hours before she attempted to escape.
The girl sat back on her bed, pondered waking Suzie, then decided that she'd have better odds of escape on her own.
The girl's fucked out cunt throbbed, and Cindy needed all her energy to ignore it. She stood and checked the hallway, which seemed deserted.
For a second Cindy was tempted to climb back into her bed, pull the covers over her head and stay there till morning. Running away wasn't her style, but she pictured big cocks in all her fuck-holes, started to get turned on by the thought, and forced herself to start creeping quietly down the hall.
Cautiously, the curvy youngster made her way down the dark hallway and out the back of the dorm. For a moment she stood staring up at the mountains before admitting that there was no hope of escape up their sheer, rocky heights. Cindy would have to cross the entire campus and try to scale the front gates. There was no other way.
Again the girl thought about returning to her room, but having gotten this far, Cindy decided to press on. She started cutting across campus, sticking to the dark shadows of the pine trees that towered above her. As she approached the administration building, the teen's heart began beating faster. Cindy knew that this would be the most dangerous part of her journey. The road leading down to the front gate was well lit. She stood near the northeast corner of the building, trying to buck up her courage for the final flight.
When a hand came down on her shoulder, Cindy let out a yelp of surprise and almost jumped out of her skin.
"Sorry, I didn't mean to scare you," said a pretty blonde girl with huge blue eyes.



"I…"


"What are you doing out of the dorm at this time of night?" the sexy blonde asked Cindy.
Taking a closer look at the blonde, Cindy saw that she was older than the Steinway students, in her early twenties. Cindy gulped hard when she realized the blonde must be one of the teachers.
"Well?" the shapely woman asked again.
"I was just out for a walk," Cindy said. "It's such a beautiful night, and I couldn't sleep."
"Is that so? You're the new girl who fucked on stage tonight, aren't you? Cindy, wasn't it?"
The teen nodded and felt her cheeks grow red with shame as she was reminded of her rape.
"I'm Miss Clark, the gym teacher." The blue eyed woman offered her hand to be shaken. "You can call me Kathy."
As the frightened girl shook the woman's hand, a sense of warmth and caring seemed to flow into her. Kathy had such a sweet, understanding face that Cindy hoped she was different than the rest of the staff at the academy. The girl made a snap decision to confide in the woman, to place her hope for escape in Miss Clark's hands.
"Kathy," the teen said, licking her dry lips and staring deeply into the woman's blue-eyes, "I wasn't really out for a walk."
"I didn't think so," Miss Clark said.
She sat on the closely clipped grass and motioned for Cindy to join her. The gym teacher's tight white tank top fully exposed her huge tits to the girl's view as she sat down. Cindy swallowed hard and joined her, trying to ignore the snug satin shorts that were crawling up the gym teacher's cunt-crack.
"So, Cindy," Miss Clark said with a smile, "what are you doing out here after curfew?"
"I-I was trying to run away," the girl whispered, unable to look into the gym teacher's eyes.
"That's what I thought," Miss Clark said. The blonde teacher gently touched the girl's dimpled chin and forced her to look up. "Tell me the truth now, okay?"
Cindy nodded. The barest touch of the woman's fingertips had her still-sore cunt throbbing once more again.
"What happened to you on the stage tonight, it really wasn't that bad, was it?"
Even thinking about the big cocks that speared her fuck-holes caused the girl's cunt to get wetter.
"I guess not," Cindy said. "It hurt, but then it felt good and – I don't know."
"I think you do know," the young teacher said, just a trace of sternness in her soft, sexy voice.
"Well," Cindy said. She wanted to look away again, but the woman's big blue eyes were like magnets, forcing her to tell the truth. "I guess they made me cum."
"That's what I thought," Miss Clark said, then got up and offered Cindy her hand. "Come with me, Cindy."
Only after the girl let the gym teacher help her up and led her around the corner of the administration building did she ask where they were going.
"Cindy, trust me. I only want to help you."
Cindy fell in behind her, eyes fixed on the woman's tight ass in those high-cut gym shorts. "Then you'll help me escape?"
"I'm going to help you find yourself, Cindy. You're the one person that you can never escape from."
Cindy slowed, then stopped completely as Miss Clark led her around another corner. The shabby looking punishment shed was only a few feet away, and the very sight of it made Cindy's wrists and ankles throb in pain.
"No!" the teen shouted suddenly, realizing that Miss Clark wasn't planning to help her get away at all. "Not again!"
Cindy turned and tried to run, but the gym teacher had been expecting this sort of reaction all along and she jumped the girl before Cindy could take three steps.
"You're not going anywhere, you juicy little gash," the teacher said as she twisted one of her arms up behind her back.
"I'll get you for this! I'll get you all!"
"I'm sure you will, cunt," Miss Clark said as she tossed the captured youngster to the ground. "But probably not in the way you imagine. I know you don't believe me now, Cindy, but I really am trying to help you."
The girl shook her head from side to side.
At that moment, the door of the punishment room flew open. Craning her head around, Cindy saw Mrs. Grotten's buxom form in the doorway. It was the first time that the headmistress wasn't wearing her leather outfit. The big woman with the close cropped red hair wasn't wearing a stitch of clothing at all. The only thing that kept her from being completely nude was the huge strap-on dildo that dangled down in front of her cunt.
"What's going on out here, Miss Clark?" the headmistress asked as she walked up beside the gym teacher and stared down at the teen. "What has this little whore been up to now?"
"I caught her out after hours, Headmistress," Miss Clark said, nudging Cindy's sore ass with the tip of her tennis shoe. "She admitted to me that she was trying to escape."
"You bitch!" Cindy muttered. "You promised to help me!"
Mrs. Grotten reached down, took hold of Cindy's long brown hair, and jerked the youngster to her feet. "Oh, we're going to help you, you cum-eating little pervert. Steinway has been helping girls for the last fifteen years, and I've had a lot tougher nuts to crack than you, and every last one of my girls has ended up eating out my cunt and begging for more."
"Never, you old witch! Never!"
"We'll see, slut." The headmistress turned to Miss Clark. "I've been working with little Gina, but there's room for two more. Care to join me in teaching Cindy slut here a lesson?"
The gym teacher tossed her long blonde hair over one shoulder. Her blue eyes sparkled with lust. "I thought you'd never ask."
"Then let's not waste any more time." The stern, shapely woman reached down and stroked the big fake cock that dangled between her legs, then turned and strode back into the punishment shed.
"Let's go, you gorgeous cunt," Miss Clark said as she grabbed Cindy's small hand and pulled her inside.
Cindy's cunt continued to grow wetter as Miss Clark led her across the room.
"Gina," Mrs. Grotten said, "come out here. There's someone I want you to meet."
Cindy saw a blonde peek up over the top of Mr. Abbott's desk at the far end of the punishment shed.
"Come on out, sweet baby," Mrs. Grotten said, her voice a soft coo. "We're going to have all kinds of fun now."
As Gina stood up and walked around the desk toward them, Cindy was shocked.
Gina's tits were tiny, her hips hadn't begun to fill in, and she looked exactly like a little boy.
All except her face. The child was the most gorgeous creature that Cindy had ever laid eyes on. Gina's long blonde hair stretched all the way to her ass. Mrs. Grotten had done the child up in make-up, bright and whorish, so that little Gina looked like she should be out turning tricks, hustling ten-dollar blowjobs in a back alley.
Mrs. Grotten watched Cindy's reaction to the girl, saw the teen's firm tits rise markedly as Cindy took a deep breath and exhaled slowly. "You like my little Gina, don't you, whore? If you're very good, I just might let you have her."
"No," Cindy whispered, but the sight of Gina, so small and yet so beautiful, had caused a glob of cunt-juice to ease out of her cunt and start to trickle down her legs. Cindy turned slightly sideways, hoping to keep Mrs. Grotten from noticing that her cunt was creaming itself.
"Well, I'm going to get out of these," Miss Clark said, then she quickly stripped off her tight shorts and pulled the tank top over her head.
"Well, slut," Mrs. Grotten said. "I know you're dying for some, but you're going to have to wait your turn. Gina was first."
The headmistress turned toward the child and snapped her fingers. Like a well-trained puppy, the gorgeous little girl fell to her knees before Mrs. Grotten and gobbled the strap-on cock into her tiny mouth.
Cindy watched with growing amazement as the small child somehow managed to suck the entire foot-long dildo into her mouth.
"That's my baby," Mrs. Grotten said as she stroked the child's thick, blonde hair. The headmistress turned to Miss Clark, who was over at the wall, where she had just taken down a big pink dildo of her own and was strapping it on. "Join me, won't you, Miss Clark?"
"That would be my complete pleasure," the gym teacher said with a smile.
She finished adjusting the dildo, then took a place behind little Gina and stuffed the fake cock into the girl's pink, completely hairless cunt.
Cindy moved closer, wanting a better view of the two grown women sexually abusing the small, gorgeous child.
In a minute or two, the young child started to cum.
Mrs. Grotten popped the black prick from the girl's sucking mouth, and Gina squealed with delight. The headmistress then shoved Miss Clark aside, taking her place and bringing the girl to another orgasm.
Throughout the show, Cindy's cunt got wetter and wetter.
"I know you're getting turned on, slut," Mrs. Grotten said, looking over at Cindy. "We'll be with you in a few minutes, but in the meantime, get your ass out of that dress and start playing with that horny fuck-hole of yours."
Cindy quickly stripped off her skimpy dress and sat on the floor just a foot or so from Gina. Cindy stretched her pouty cunt-lips wide with her right hand and stuffed four fingers of her left hand into her excited pussy.
Cindy gasped as she watched the headmistress fuck the black plastic dildo far up into Gina's spasming cunt. She smashed her fat, horny clit between her thumb and forefinger, bringing herself to the brink of orgasm.
"My ass, Headmistress!" little Gina cried as her hairless cunt spasmed again, gushing surgery sweet girl-cum in waves that ran down her legs. "Put that big fucker in my ass!"
"Your wish is my command," Mrs. Grotten said with a smile.
She motioned to Miss Clark for the blonde gym teacher to join her in double fucking the child.
Cindy watched, rubbing her own slicked up cunt just as fast as she could, while the two perverted women got into position to really double-team the beautiful child. Miss Clark slid beneath Gina, unconcerned by the rough concrete floor, spread the girl's legs wide, then made her sit down on the big pink dildo, which instantly disappeared up the girl's bald pussy.
"Yeah!" little Gina cried, her voice filled with passion, her eyes wide with fuck-lust. "Give me both of those cocks at the same time! Fuck my ass and cunt! Oh, shit, do me good! Yeah, fuck the shit out of me!"
"Yeah, fuck her!" Cindy shouted.
She leaned in close to watch as Mrs. Grotten eased the wide tip of the black dildo up against the small girl's shitter, then fucked it up into Gina's quivering ass. The small girl now had a good two feet of plastic cock buried in her perfect body, and she exploded in yet another orgasm. The child threw her head back and howled in delight like the well-fucked little whore that she was.
The sight of the plastic cocks fucking into Gina brought Cindy off. Her cunt exploded with pleasure, her fat clit feeling as if it had been shot through with ten thousand volts.
Hot waves of fuck-juice began to run from Cindy's cumming cunt, making a big puddle on the floor. Mrs. Grotten smiled as she saw Cindy getting off.
"Yeah," the headmistress said with satisfaction, "pound out your little cunt, bitch! Drink your own cunt-juice! See what a little whore tastes like!"
Cindy's mind resisted the notion of eating her own cunt-cum, but only for a second or two. Another orgasm blasted through her fuck-hole, causing another big spurt of fuck-lube to bubble from her pussy. The brown-haired teen used her free hand as a cup, positioning it just below her throbbing cunt to catch her hot pussy-juice. When she had a mouthful, she quickly raised it to her lips and drank it down.
It was hot, sticky-sweet, and tasted wonderful. I'm drinking my own cunt juice! Cindy thought with amazement as she caught another handful of her fuck lube and sucked it down. Some of it ran down the side of her face and dripped onto her heaving tits, and the girl rubbed it all over herself while using her other hand to rub her clit, setting off another orgasm.
Cindy's eyes were wild and fixed on the scene before her, fixed on the pink and black slabs of plastic cock that were fucking in and out of Gina's writhing, spasming body.
"Yeah, fuck that little bitch!" Cindy squealed.
"Yeah, fuck me!" little Gina cried, jerking her lithe form back against the invading dildos just as hard as she could. "Goddamn, I'm gonna fucking die from cumming and I love it!"
Mrs. Grotten and Miss Clark were silent for the moment, content to let the dildos do all the talking. Gina came perhaps two dozen times under their frantic assault. Finally, the beautiful blonde child let out a final squeal of orgasmic delight, then slumped forward on the floor.
"Oh, God!" Cindy cried, ripping her hand from her own soggy, cumming fuck-hole. "You really did it! You fucked her to death!"
"Don't be foolish, whore!" Mrs. Grotten snapped as she carefully dislodged the long, black dildo from Gina's bored-out asshole. "She's passed out from pleasure! It's the way I've taught Gina to do it! She'll be fine in fifteen minutes or so!"
Miss Clark carefully rolled Gina over onto the floor. Cindy could see that the girl was breathing, and a wide, happy smile was stretched across the child's perfect face.
"Now, slut-Cindy," Mrs. Grotten said with a smirk as she walked up to the girl and dangled the shit-covered dildo in Cindy's face, "it's your turn!"



CHAPTER SEVEN


Protectively, Cindy wrapped her arms around her big tits and clamped her mouth shut. The girl tried to ignore the throbbing afterglow in her hot, juicy cunt. Her pussy had already cum several times, but it was just getting warmed up.
"I'm going to give it to her doggie-style," Miss Clark said, and the curvy gym teacher moved around behind Cindy, grabbed her by the hips and pulled her back, causing the girl to go down to all fours. Her ripe, wet cunt and sore asshole were right where the young teacher wanted them, at the tip of the hard, long dildo.
In one smooth motion, Miss Clark lined herself up behind the girl's exposed cunt, brought her hips forward, pressing the tip of the dildo between the girl's cunt-lips and fucked it all the way up into Cindy's cunt.
"Yeah, the little bitch feels good," the teacher said with satisfaction as she gave Cindy's tight ass a little slap. "Times like this make me wish I had a real cock!"
Cindy was barely aware of the gym teacher's words. When Miss Clark had pushed her down onto all fours, the girl's head had become level with the shit-coated dildo worn by Mrs. Grotten.
The headmistress reached out and softly stroked Cindy's chin. The gentleness of her touch frightened the girl, because she knew of the violence that Grotten was capable of, the violence of her true nature.
"You like my little Gina, don't you, slut?" Mrs. Grotten asked as she inched ever closer to Cindy, wagging the filthy fake cock right in the teen's face. "You want her when she wakes up again, don't you?"
Cindy ground her teeth together and said nothing.
"Answer your mistress, girl," Miss Clark said as she fucked the pink dildo far up in Cindy's cunt and gave her ass a good whack. "You've got to start learning the rules, Cindy. For your own good." The horny gym teacher reached down between the girl's cum-coated thighs and gave Cindy's clit a sharp pinch. "Answer her!"
"Yes!" Cindy cried. "I want to eat that hairless little cunt, okay, is that what you want to hear? Well, I've said it!"
"Indeed you have," Mrs. Grotten muttered as she took hold of the black dildo strapped to her crotch and tapped it against first one side of Cindy's sweet face, then the other, leaving shit stains.
Cindy felt her stomach turn. She breathed deeply through her nose and resolved not to suck that foul cock.
"I'm going to give you your first taste of my Gina right here," Mrs. Grotten said, taking hold of Cindy's head with both hands. She eased her hips forward so that the very tip of the shit-stained dildo lightly touched the end of Cindy's nose. "Open up, you little slut, and I'll let you taste my Gina – ass end first!"
Cindy shook her head from side to side and tried to pull away from both Mrs. Grotten and Miss Clark. Her efforts were useless. The gym teacher gripped the girl by the waist and fucked her all the harder, while Mrs. Grotten was using her long fingers to pry at Cindy's mouth.
"That's it, little whore!" Mrs. Grotten hissed. "Fight me now! Fight me, you worthless little shit eater! Let's have that fight now and get it all out of you!"
Mrs. Grotten's long fingernails were like spikes being driven into the base of Cindy's jaw, but somehow the struggling teen managed to find the strength to keep her mouth closed.
Suddenly, the headmistress released her grip on the girl's head. Cindy took a deep breath and relaxed a little.
Just as Cindy's muscles were relaxing, the headmistress' fist came crashing down in the middle of the girl's back. All of the air went whooshing from Cindy's lungs, and her mouth popped open wide.
"That's better," Mrs. Grotten said with an evil laugh as she shoved the dirty dildo right into Cindy's mouth.
Before the girl could react, Grotten had the teen in a headlock. Cindy couldn't move, she was helpless with the shitty plastic cock shoved halfway down her throat and the beautiful blonde gym teacher fucking her soggy cunt at the other end.
Cindy gagged several times, then stopped struggling to spit out the black cock and started breathing through her nose. As Cindy regained her breath, Mrs. Grotten started to fuck the dildo back and forth, making sure that all parts of it rubbed up against the girl's tongue.
The taste of shit, even if it had come from the sexy little ass of Gina, was horrible, but Cindy had no choice but to lick the plastic cock clean. The girl knew if she gagged, her vomit would likely choke her to death, and that Mrs. Grotten would probably continue throat-fucking her while she died.
"I think her cunt's had enough," Miss Clark said as she pulled the pink dildo from Cindy's stretched out cunt. "You're giving her ass-juice at one end, I might as well get some ass at the other."
"Splendid idea," Mrs. Grotten said with a nod of approval as she forced another inch of the shitty dildo into Cindy's mouth.
Miss Clark spread Cindy's tight asscheeks, took a moment to spit on the girl's puckered shit-hole, then placed the dildo at the teen's shitter and fucked it in.
"Urrrgh!" Cindy groaned, her voice a gargle around the long slab of cock that was lodged far back in her silky throat.
Miss Clark pounded the pink dildo up the girl's ass slowly at first, waiting for the youngster's shitter to loosen up. Soon the pink dildo was sliding in and out of her asshole with ease.
It still hurt, but the pleasure was greater this time, even though it wasn't even a real cock. Giving in now to the thrusts of the black fucker down her throat, Cindy started to suck the fake cock. With a fury, Cindy's mouth stretched to the breaking point and moved up and down on the dildo, cleaning up every speck of Gina's shit.
"Yes, you little shit-eater, yes!" Mrs. Grotten cried, and tore the dildo from the girl's mouth, jerking it around a few times so it dangled near one hip. "Now, slut, drink deeply! Wash the shit out of your mouth! Drink from my cunt, you worthless whore!"
She didn't need to force Cindy now. Her shouted commands were enough, and Cindy stretched and buried her face in the headmistress' sloppy-wet cunt. The woman came as the girl's probing tongue found her clit, and a big spray of cunt-juice flowed from her pussy-hole, running down the teen's flushed, excited face.
Cindy noticed that the woman's fuck-lube tasted more bitter and salty than her own, but still was wonderful, and the turned-on girl sucked for all she was worth, taking wave after wave of the headmistress' hot cunt-cum right down her throat while the big-titted gym teacher with the big blue eyes continued to fuck Cindy's ass with the dildo.
"Oh, you worthless, gorgeous little cunt-sucker!" Mrs. Grotten screamed as her red-haired cunt orgasmed again and again under the soft lashing of Cindy's licking tongue. "Bitch, you suck that cunt so good! Didn't I tell you that soon you'd have your face buried in my pussy? Didn't I?" Mrs. Grotten reached down behind Cindy and gave her ass a sharp whack as her cum-bubbling cunt continued to spasm against the girl's face. "What a worthless cunt sucker, eh, Miss Clark?"
"That's exactly the way I like them, Headmistress," the blonde gym teacher said as she eased the fat dildo slowly out of Cindy's fucked-out shitter and unsnapped it, letting the dildo fall to the floor. "My cunt is about to explode!" Miss Clark stepped around Cindy and joined Mrs. Grotten. "You don't mind, do you, Headmistress?"
"Not at all," Mrs. Grotten said as she shoved Cindy's cum-slickened face away from her well-eaten fuck-hole. "Have the slut Cindy finish you off while I go wake up little Gina."
Cindy panted for breath and wiped some of Mrs. Grotten's fuck-cream off her face as she watched the hot gym teacher take a position right in front of the girl, then reach down carefully and stretch her red cunt-lips wide.
"Come now, Cindy," Miss Clark said in a soft, sexy whisper. "I know you're still hungry. Give me that soft tongue, baby doll. Fuck my face with your mouth, you little cunt-eater."
Cindy watched as a bead of golden cunt-juice grew large on the end of one of the gym teacher's cunt lips, then fell to the floor. Cindy quickly licked her lips, then dove for the teacher's cunt. Her tongue snaked far up inside the hot teacher's pussy.
Miss Clark's blonde fuck-hole was the best that the girl had yet tasted, sort of a cross between the sticky-sweetness of Suzie's tight little teenaged pussy and Mrs. Grotten's salty cunt. The gym teacher's juicy cunt somehow managed to taste both sweet and slightly sour at the same time, and the muscles far up in the hot blonde's contracting cunt seemed to be alive. As Cindy's tongue went probing far up into her wet cunt, the gym teacher would use her cunt muscles to grab the girl's tongue and tug on it slightly.
"Yes, Cindy, oh fuck, yes, eat my cunt!" the teacher gasped as she softly stroked her fingers through Cindy's curly brown hair and ground her fuck-hole against the girl's sweet face just as hard as she could.
Cindy groaned in response and began lapping even faster, anxious to capture and swallow all of the tasty cunt-lube that she could. The girl sent three fingers darting into the gym teacher's excited cunt and caused the orgasm to go off like a huge bomb in Miss Clark's cunt.
"Yes, girl, yes!" the shapely teacher screamed at the very top of her lungs. So much cunt-cream was bubbling from her cunt that it was a wonder Cindy didn't drown in it. "Fuck, my horny cunt is cumming! Yes, girl, that's fucking fantastic!"
The cunt-gobbling youngster was turned on all the more by knowing that the hot gym teacher was getting off all over her face.
Cindy forced her mouth open a bit wider and sucked as fast as she could, swallowing huge mouthfuls of Miss Clark's delicious cunt-juice. Still, there was no way that the girl could have sucked up all of the fuck-juice that gushed from Miss Clark's twitching, cumming cunt.
Cindy had so much fuck lube trickling down her nude body that she looked as if someone had turned a hose on her. Her own cunt-lips were puffed with blood, her clit throbbing, ready to go off.
"That's enough!" the headmistress shouted.
Instantly, Miss Clark pushed Cindy's sopping wet face away from her cunt and took a step back. Both the blonde gym teacher and the cunt-lapping girl turned toward the sound of that steely voice.
They saw that the gorgeous Gina was once again awake. Mrs. Grotten was standing behind Gina, softly massaging her slender shoulders. The headmistress had an evil smile on her face as she stepped around Gina and walked over to one of the walls of the shed, where she took down a long white dildo, then moved to where Cindy was sitting, dripping wet, in a pool of slowly cooling cunt-juice.
The headmistress bent over so that her head was level with Cindy's.
"That's the cunt you want to really eat, isn't it?" Mrs. Grotten whispered, pointing toward Gina with the tip of the white dildo.
Cindy trembled.
"See my lovely little Gina?" Mrs. Grotten whispered as Miss Clark walked to the back of the shed and sat down on Mr. Abbott's big oak desk to enjoy the coming show. "If you want my Gina, then ask me."
Cindy tossed her hair over one shoulder, absently licking some fuck-lube off her fingers, and staring at Gina.
The luscious little girl was standing in the middle of the room, one hip thrust out at a sluttish angle. She had her bottom lip quivering in a pout, and her eyes seemed to radiate a whorish lust that was far beyond her years.
Just looking at the girl had Cindy on the verge of cumming. More than anything else in the entire world right then, Cindy wanted to fuck that little girl.
Fuck her hard and rude and brutally, just the way that the staff at Steinway had fucked her!
"Just ask me if you want her," Mrs. Grotten said, her voice low.
Cindy licked her lips several times, then took a deep breath. "I-I want her."
"What?" the headmistress asked, although she had heard well enough.
"I want her." Cindy's voice was stronger this time, and her eyes were locked with little Gina's. The child seemed to be taunting her. "I want her!"
"Do you promise to be a good little girl from now on and not try to run away?"
"Yes."
"Do you promise to eat any cocks or cunts when I tell you to?" the headmistress asked.
Cindy balked, but then little Gina started playing with her titties, causing her fat red nipples to jut out from her flat chest. They looked to Cindy like the tastiest nipples in the whole world.
"Yes, I'll fuck anything."
"Any time?" Grotten asked.
"Any time!"
"Anywhere?"
"Yes, yes!" Cindy cried, unable to contain herself any longer.
"Pretend she's a virgin… your little sister," Mrs. Grotten said.
Cindy was dimly aware of the white dildo being thrust into her sweaty hand.
"Rape her! Fuck her hard! Use that sweet little bitch, understand?"
"Yes," Cindy whispered with a nod.
Her lust had grown until it could no longer be contained in her hot, dripping-wet, fuck-hole. Her lusty hunger for Gina was like a thing alive in the girl's gut, an angry knot of energy wrapped tightly in her stomach, waiting only the chance to be released.
"Yes, I understand."
"Then go fuck the little bitch!" Mrs. Grotten shouted. She slapped Cindy's ass with all her might.
"Yiii!" Cindy cried, raising the dildo over her head like a sword and charging across the shed at full speed. She crashed into Gina and sent the child sprawling to the hard, concrete floor.
Cindy threw herself down on top of Gina and forced the girl's legs apart. She attacked the child with a fury. At the exact instant that her teeth came nipping down on Gina's tiny, exposed clit, Cindy sent the long, white dildo fucking far up into the girl's hairless cunt.
Cindy fucked her with a blind fury, stabbing the dildo in and out of Gina's helpless fuck-hole, her arm a blur as it moved back and forth. All the while, Cindy was working over the girl's tiny pink clit, and she wasn't being very gentle, scraping her teeth roughly over it and nipping it until it was bright red and on the verge of bleeding.
"Use me, you wicked whore!" the tiny girl cried as she thrashed and ground her tiny little ass into the rough concrete floor. "Fuck out my little cunt with that big dildo! Yeah, chew up my horny clit! Oh, so fucking nasty! So fucking nasty!"
Hearing the child spewing gutter talk while she fucked her cunt with the dildo got to Cindy. There was a wild twitching far up in her wet fuck-hole that let her know she was about to experience a king-sized orgasm. Letting go of the dildo, which was still crammed far up in Gina's tight cunt, Cindy quickly scrambled up over the child's body, dropping cunt juice the entire way.
Little Gina licked her red lips.
"Eat me, baby!" Cindy cried, smashing her cunt down on the girl's face.
An orgasm rocked through Cindy's soggy pussy like an earthquake the second that Gina's hot tongue managed to part her trembling cunt-lips and sink itself far up into Cindy's cumming cunt.
"Fuck! Fuck! My God, that's incredible! Fuck!" Cindy cried out in delight as a huge river of fuck-lube gushed from her twitching, itching cunt. She looked down, saw the wave of fuck-juice wash over the young child's sexy face, and came again.
Gina continued to suck and chew and slurp down Cindy's gushing cunt-cum until the girl expected to die from pleasure. When she could finally take it no more, she forced her cunt away from Gina's hungry mouth, then wrapped the gorgeous child in her arms and sank her tongue into Gina's mouth. Then she sucked the child's tongue all the way into her mouth, anxious for the taste of her own sweet cunt-juice.
"Ah, isn't this a pretty picture?" Mrs. Grotten said.
The girl blinked and saw that both the headmistress and Miss Clark were standing right above them.
"Pretty enough to piss on," Miss Clark said.
As Cindy watched, both women reached down and stretched back their cunt-lips. The girl knew that she and Gina were about to be pissed on. Cindy was just about to protest when little Gina again kissed her deeply, cutting off Cindy's words as her tongue snaked back into Cindy's mouth.
"Yeah, what a fucking pretty picture," Mrs. Grotten muttered as she and Miss Clark let their streaming yellow piss flow.
Gina seemed to kiss Cindy all the harder as the two girls were showered with piss. The child ground her cunt against Cindy's, and the teenager found herself doing the same, thrusting her exhausted pussy against Gina's hairless crotch.
"What a pair of prize sluts," Miss Clark said with admiration as she moved forward a bit so that her piss-stream caught the kissing girls flush in the face. Gina cracked her mouth open slightly so that some of the piss could trickle inside.
Cindy blinked the piss from her eyes, kissed Gina all the harder, and tried to ignore the piss splattering all over her and Gina.
"No, Miss Clark," Mrs. Grotten said, aiming her piss down onto the girls' bumping cunts, "they're not prize sluts yet. Not Cindy there, anyway. But she sure the fuck will be!"



CHAPTER EIGHT


The days and weeks that followed passed in a blur. Cindy soon lost all track of time, hardly bothering to note whether it was day or night. The teen was much too busy with the endless variety of cocks and cunts that demanded her horny attention.
The little spare time that Cindy did have after the day's fucking and sucking was usually spent with more fucking and sucking. Suzie, James, Gina, and Miss Clark received most of the girl's extra affection, but Cindy made sure that she fucked or sucked just about everybody at the academy at least once.
The youngster even willingly did the foul Mr. Keats another time, sucking him off beneath a lunch table one day in the cafeteria.
Cindy's cunt grew more and more demanding, until the girl wasn't satisfied with any less than half a dozen cunt-pleasing orgasms every day. Often, Cindy came twice that many times. She and Suzie joked about discovering just how much female cunt-cum a healthy teenage girl could pump out in one day, but they never bothered to actually figure it out.
Cindy knew, as her first time at Steinway Academy began to draw to a close, that she could never return to her silly, prudish ways of old. The girl knew that she would continue to fuck and suck all the rest of her days.
The door to their dorm room swung open and Mrs. Grotten walked in.
"Good morning, Headmistress," both girls said at the same time as they beamed at the red-haired woman.
"Good morning, ladies," Mrs. Grotten said. "Continue getting dressed, girls. Time is wasting."
"What do you mean, Headmistress?" Suzie asked as she toweled off her long black hair, then pulled her skimpy dress over her head. "The first class doesn't start for another half hour."
"I know," Mrs. Grotten said dryly. "But you and Cindy won't be going to regular classes today. Every summer, at the end of July, the staff here at Steinway select the three girls who've made the most progress over the summer." She smiled at Cindy and Suzie. "The three biggest sluts, you might say."
Suzie laughed and reached over to pinch Cindy's firm ass. "Well, you sure as fuck have got two of them right here!"
"Yes, I know," Mrs. Grotten said. "The vote of the staff selected you two overwhelmingly. Gina was the third."
Mrs. Grotten walked over to the window and looked out at the mountains. "The three girls selected are taken into the city to one of the finest hotels. There, they will be given the honor of entertaining the dozen or so top financial contributors to the academy."
Suzie smiled. "By entertain, I assume you mean fuck…"
"And suck," Cindy said.
"But of course," Mrs. Grotten said with a slight nod. "After all, what else are you little whores good for?"
"I don't know," Suzie said, spreading her own legs now for Mrs. Grotten's pleasure, "but we're sure good at that."
"We sure the fuck are!" Cindy said, and both girls started to giggle.
"I know you are. That's why you're going." She clapped her hands together. "Enough foolishness. Dry your hair and get your make-up on. James is waiting in the limo. You're leaving in ten minutes."

***

The trio of girls had a great time during the ride into the city. It was a nice change for them to get off the academy grounds, and they had loads of fun by rolling down the tinted windows of the limo and flashing their tits and cunts at drivers in cars out on the interstate. The sight of a limo full of three nearly naked teenaged girls almost caused more than one accident, and James nearly had to order them to stop.
"Can't you little whores last an hour without getting yourselves off?" the handsome driver asked with a smile.
The girls forced themselves to settle down and be good, and soon they were in the city.
The big black limo circled the high-rise hotel, then drove into an entrance at the back of the building and pulled to a stop by a service elevator in the basement.
"All right, girls," James said as he hopped out of the limo and opened the door for the girls, "just keep your clothes on for a few more minutes, then you can really let yourselves go."
"And it's about fucking time," Suzie said as she walked over to the elevator and anxiously pushed the button. "If I don't have a cock in my hot little cunt within the next ten minutes, I'm gonna die."
"Ten minutes should be just about right," James said. "I called the penthouse from the limo, and somebody should be down to meet you any second now."
No sooner were the words out of James' mouth, than the elevator bell rang and the door slid open. A tall man with a pencil-thin mustache smiled at the three young girls and waved them into the elevator.
"Welcome, young ladies, welcome. I am Mr. Harris."
"I don't care who you are," Suzie said in a low sexy voice, "as long as you've got a hot cock."
She walked over to the powerfully built man and started to rub his cock right through his pants.
"Well, Mr. Harris," James said as he walked back to the limo, "I see you won't be needing me any longer. I'll be back to pick the girls up in about five hours."
"That'll be fine, James," Mr. Harris said as he stepped back into the elevator with Suzie, Cindy and Gina. "It looks like Mrs. Grotten had a great crop of sluts this summer."
James smiled and rubbed his crotch. "You're about to find out. Fuck, are you going to find out!"
No sooner had the doors to the elevator closed and the car started up toward the penthouse, when Suzie jerked down Mr. Harris' fly and pulled his cock out. All three of the girls cooed their delight at the sight of his foot-long prick.
"That's what I've been waiting to see," Suzie said as she took hold of Mr. Harris' stiff cock and jerked on it with vigor, "a big, fat cock for my hungry mouth."
"Girls, girls," Mr. Harris said. "Please try to restrain yourselves. There'll be time enough for that shortly."
Suzie ignored his plea for restraint.
"There's no time like the present," the black-haired beauty said, then reached out with the tip of her tongue and licked a wet circle around Mr. Harris' bulbous cock-head. "No time like now for eating some cock."
As Cindy and Gina watched, Suzie opened her mouth wide and dove onto the businessman's rock-hard cock.
"Ummmmm!" Suzie moaned as she felt several inches of musky cock-meat sink past her lips and nudge the back of her throat.
"Please, stop that!" Harris gasped.
The man's cheeks were actually starting to turn red, and Cindy and Gina reached for each other's horny cunt and giggled at the man's discomfort.
"Once Suzie's got a cock in her mouth, there's no stopping her," Cindy said as her hands parted Gina's cunt-lips and stabbed an index finger into the tiny, tight cunt. "You might as well try and stop the sun from coming up."
Mr. Harris lifted a hand to Suzie's shoulder, as if to push the girl away, but then shrugged his shoulders and grinned slyly.
"Well, if you insist."
"She insists," Cindy said as she ground her own juicy cunt down on Gina's hand.
The gorgeous child had wormed her entire fist up inside Cindy's stretched out cunt. It was just one of the advantages of having a child lover, Cindy thought, as she leaned down and planted a wet kiss on Gina's cheek, then refocused her attention on the speedy blow-job Suzie was slapping on Harris' long, wet cock.
"Fuck, we're already up to floor twenty-seven," Harris said, his eyes shifting up to the lights over the door. "Hurry, you little cocksucker! Hurry and get me off before we reach the penthouse, you sexy cunt! Suck that prick!"
With her two friends and the businessman all urging her on, Suzie sucked with an animal fury, taking Harris' prick all the way to his hairy balls, then quickly sliding her slurping mouth along the meaty cock-shaft, gently digging in with her teeth all along the way.
Suzie reached up with her free hand and gave Harris' sweaty ball-sac a soft squeeze. She concentrated on sucking the orange-sized cock-head while she used her left hand to quickly jack off the big cock.
Harris' knees went limp as his cock swelled even larger. Suzie could feel the big load of cum churning in his balls, slowly being pumped through the man's thick cock-shaft.
"Damn," Harris said, reaching down to pat the top of Suzie's head, "you are one hot little cocksucker! What a mouth!"
There was nothing that Suzie enjoyed more than being told what fantastic head she gave, and as Harris complimented her, she jacked his cock even harder as she power-sucked his throbbing cockhead.
"Yes, I'm going to shoot! Here it is, you whore! Here it is!"
Suzie could feel the stream of cum rocketing through Harris' cock. The shapely girl kept sucking the fat cock-head until the very last second before it erupted, then Suzie jerked back and took to jacking Harris off with both hands, directing his hot cum right into her wide-open and waiting mouth.
The first blast of Harris' fuck-juice was almost an entire mouthful for Suzie, but she choked it down quickly and was ready for the next blast of cum as Cindy and Gina cheered her on.
"Yeah, bitch, eat that cum!" Cindy exclaimed.
The sight of Harris' stiff prick hosing his cum load into Suzie's hungry mouth was about to cause Cindy to cum herself. The next thrust of little Gina's fist up into her excited pussy did the trick.
"Fuck, I'm creaming, too!" Cindy squealed with shameless delight. "I'm getting it off all over Gina's hand!"
Little Gina fist-fucked the curly-haired teen a few more strokes, then pulled her cum-coated hand free, licked it off, and then stood up and straightened her dress.
"Yummmmm, that was good!" Suzie moaned.
She sucked the last few drops of warm cum from Harris' spent cock, then quickly tucked the man's cock-meat back into his pants. She was just doing his zipper and standing up when the doors slid open.
"Wow, check out the view," Cindy said with a trace of awe in her voice as she stepped out of the elevator and looked down through the tinted glass windows, down at the city spread around them.
"Fuck the view," Suzie said as she wiped a small blob of Harris' cum off the corner of her mouth, "look at all the men."
"And how," little Gina said as she followed Suzie down to the sunken living room. "All the nice men."
There were at least two dozen seated on low couches in the living room. Some were handsome, some fat and ugly. Some young and tanned, others old and gray. But to the three girls, the top students at Steinway, they were all men, and they all had fat cocks full of cum.
"Ladies, I'm Mr. Brown," a distinguished looking man with silver hair said as he got up to welcome the girls. "Mrs. Grotten assured me that you three are the best students she's ever had, so let's not waste any time, shall we?"
"Who's wasting time, big boy?" Suzie pushed Brown back on the sofa and gave him a deep kiss.
Gina dove between his legs, freed his half-hard cock from his pants and took it lovingly into her tiny mouth.
"Damn, Brown, these three are hot!" another businessman said with a smirk as he stood up and started to undress.
"Yeah, and they're a hell of a lot prettier than the bitches from last year, too," another man said.
"Let's fuck the little whores!"
This suggestion brought a cheer from all the men, and within seconds, clothes were flying everywhere.
As Cindy watched, Suzie and Gina slapped a hot double-teamed cock-sucking on Mr. Brown's fat cock, while two other men slipped in behind the girls, lifting their short Steinway uniforms up over their soggy cunts, and pounding their cocks into Suzie's and Gina's fuck-holes. Both girls groaned and rocked their cunts back hard against the stiff invading cocks while they took turns gobbling Brown's stiff fucker.
"God!" Brown moaned, sweat trickling down the back of his neck. "These two young sluts suck some mean prick! You fellows should find out!"
"I'm sure we will," someone said, and all the men laughed.
Cindy stood by the elevator, waiting and watching as her own cunt grew hot. Being fist fucked by Gina had provided the teen with a nice orgasm, but Cindy knew that she needed real cock now.
"Oh, fuck, I'm blowing my nuts!" Brown cried. "I'm blowing!"
His cock was presently in Gina's mouth, but the handsome man ripped it free so that his spurting cum-load would spray both of the girls' faces.
"Yeah!" little Gina squealed as Brown's sticky cum rained all over her face. "Yeah, cum all over my nasty little face! I'm your cum bucket!"
The sight of Brown's stiff prick shooting off all over Suzie and Gina freed Cindy from her passive role. The girl dashed down into the living room and dropped to her knees before the first man she came to: a fat balding type who was smoking a cigar.
"Give me that cock!" Cindy moaned, her voice low and guttural. The fat man's cock was only four or five inches long, but Cindy nonetheless sucked it with a fury, and within seconds the man was shooting his white jism into the girl's sucking mouth.
"Yeah, I fucking love cum!" Cindy gasped. She sucked the man's cock clean, then turned her head toward the living room full of men, catching a brief sight of a cock shooting cum all over little Gina's ass. "Who's next? Give me another cock!"
Two men rushed to meet Cindy's lusty demands. They reached the girl at the same time and, rather than play favorites, Cindy cracked her jaw wide and managed to take both big cock-heads into her mouth. They were hot, horny, and tasted great, and Cindy sucked the cocks as she had never sucked before.
Cindy felt a man's rough hands encircle her waist and lift her up into the air. Cindy eagerly wagged her ass from side to side and let out a small moan as she felt several inches of hard cock fuck into her waiting cunt.
"Damn," Mr. Brown said. "These three have got to be the biggest whores ever!"
"You got that right," Suzie said just before another big cock was jammed into her mouth, shutting her up.
The first guy to fuck her had already shot his cum-load all over the girl's ass, and the next guy took the hint. The man dabbed his big cock-knob into the other guy's hot cum to lube it up, then fucked it up Suzie's waiting and ready ass.
The stiff cock in her shitter caused Suzie to cum at once. She sucked the big prick in her mouth faster and was rewarded by another load of jizz pouring down her throat. It almost choked her, but Suzie didn't care. She wanted all the cum she could get.
Little Gina, meanwhile, had been dragged to the middle of the floor and put into a doggie-position. The oldest man in the room, a frail, white-haired stockbroker, crawled beneath the child, jerked a few times on his hard-on, then fucked it into the girl's hairless vise-tight cunt.
"This baby cunt is young enough to be my grand-daughter," the broker said as Gina slammed her juicy pussy down on his hard cock.
A fat hairy banker moved up behind Gina's exposed ass. He gave her tight tiny asscheeks a quick slap, then spat on the end of his cock and slowly fucked it up Gina's shitter. A third man stepped up to the whorishly made-up little girl. Gina winked at him and opened her mouth, and he slammed his thick cock into her throat. Now all of the child's fuck holes were packed with hard cocks, and Gina thought she'd died and gone to heaven. Her hairless twat began gushing cum-juice all over the broker's big cock, and he fired his jizz far up into her cunt.
Cindy was watching the small girl being triple-teamed in the middle of the floor as the two cocks in her mouth began to swell. The man behind her shot his load into her hot cunt, and he was quickly replaced by another man.
She sighed with pleasure as her cunt walls slowly expanded, making room for the huge prick that was fucking into her. The cocks in her meat-packed mouth grew bigger, hotter. The teen knew they were about to shoot, and Cindy prayed that both men had huge loads of spunk for her hungry mouth.
"I'm about to get it off!" one of the face-fuckers cried as he stared down at her.
"Me, too!" the other cried. "Jesus Christ, what a mouth! I think I'm gonna give the academy an extra five grand this year! Jesus Christ, here I go!"
Cindy almost swooned as the first hot jets of cum coated her tongue. The cock-heads were side by side, fucking her mouth in unison, and when the first started to spurt, it ignited the other.
"Fuck, I'm gonna drown the bitch with my cum!" the other face-fucker said as he started creaming down Cindy's throat. "Drown the cummy cocksucker!"
"You fuckin' better not!" another man shouted. "At least not until I've had my turn!"
Wave after hot wave of cum spurting from the cocks lodged in Cindy's sucking mouth. Each man's cum tasted different, and as the fuck-juices met and mingled to run down the girl's hot throat, Cindy knew that she'd never tasted anything so good before in her life. She continued milking the spent cocks. The men had to shove her face away, but before Cindy's mouth could cool off, a handsome, slender doctor stepped up and fucked his long, thick cock into her fucking face.
The cock in her juicy cunt erupted. The man kept fucking for awhile, then jerked his cock out of the girl's twitching cunt, shook the last drops of jizz on her ass, and gave way to another man.
"My ass!" Cindy moaned around a mouthful of cock. "Put that prick up my ass!"
The man behind her did as instructed. Cindy felt her asscheeks being parted, then a thick slab of cock was fucked into her shit-hole. The teen grunted her pleasure as her ass quickly lubed up. The doctor pulled his cock from her mouth and hosed his load of steaming cum all over Cindy's face.
The cum went into her eyes and nose, dripped down her neck and onto her tits. Cindy loved it all.
"More!" she grunted.
Another cock filled her cum-hungry mouth even as the hot cock in her ass began firing spunk clear up into her stomach.
Suzie was sucking three cocks while another man fucked her cunt and stuffed a wine bottle up her ass.
Little Gina was being fucked in her cunt and ass. The men hadn't noticed, but the child had passed out from overdosing on hot pricks. They continued fucking her nonetheless, and several men stood above her, jerking off on her creamy white body.
And so the afternoon went. The hot sluts were painted from head to toe with cum. After all the men had gotten off a couple of times, they had the girls suck each other in a daisy chain; sucking cunts while using whatever was handy to fuck each other's ass.
The two dozen men stood in a circle around them, either jerking off on the cunt-lapping trio or pissing on them. The girls loved it all, and wished that the afternoon would never end.
But it did.
James came to pick them up all too soon. During the ride home, Cindy was lost in her thoughts, and didn't join Gina and Suzie in sucking James' thick, tasty cock.



CHAPTER NINE


Cindy was nervous on the afternoon her parents picked her up. The girl gave them both a big hug and kiss, her luggage was put in the trunk, and their car pulled through the wrought-iron gates and started down the mountain, leaving Steinway Academy behind.
Cindy stared out the window until they rounded a curve and the girl lost sight of the academy.
"So," Cindy's mother said, "how was your month?"
"Oh," Cindy said absently as she curled a strand of hair around a finger, "it was fine."
"Just fine?" her father asked.
Cindy smiled. The teen knew the less she said, the better. It wouldn't be hard for her to make up boring stories about nature hikes and basket-weaving when her real memories were so much more interesting.
"Yeah, fine. It wasn't as bad as I thought it would be."
Her parents looked at each other. Cindy knew that they'd talked to Mrs. Grotten in the headmistress' office for a few minutes before Cindy was called down from her dorm, but the girl knew the Grotten had kept up a proper front. There was no way her folks could have any idea of the wet and wild month she had just experienced, and Cindy knew she had to keep it that way.
"Well," her father said, "you kept your half of the deal, so we'll keep ours. Come next birthday, we'll make the rounds of the car dealerships, and you'll get your pick."
"Great," Cindy said blandly. It wasn't that the shapely youngster had suddenly lost interest in a new sports car, but her birthday was almost a whole year away, and Cindy had more immediate concerns. Such as her demanding, whorish little cunt, which was now getting wet again.
Slowly, the teen reached down between her legs and softly rubbed her horny pussy. As a finger traced between her pouty cunt-lips, Cindy squirmed on the seat and gazed out the window.
Cindy was getting herself turned on. She forced her hand away from her cunt-crack and leaned back on the seat, knowing that readjusting to life with her parents, life as a good girl, was going to be as tough as she'd imagined.
They were home three hours later.
Cindy unpacked her belongings, forced herself to sit through lunch with her parents, then told them that she was going out for a walk.
Dressed in a pair of skintight faded jeans without undies beneath them and a white tank top that showed off her fine tits to their best advantage, the girl hit the streets, totally in the thrall of her wet demanding cock-hole.
Cindy hadn't decided how she was going to deal with her parents, and until she came up with an idea, she decided that it was best to confine her new activities to strangers. There would be less chance of getting caught that way.
Cindy walked three blocks from her home, then cut through an open field and came up on the side of the interstate highway. Cocking her hip to one side, the teen lifted her thumb and stretched a sexy smile across her face.
A black pick-up stopped to give her a ride before she had been standing there five minutes.
Cindy raced to the truck, saw that the driver was a good looking guy around twenty, and hopped in.
"Hey there, honey," the driver said as Cindy slammed the door and grinned at him. "Where are you going?"
The girl slid across the seat. "Where am I going? Right down between your legs."
"Hey, now," the driver said as the girl's soft hand found his cock and started rubbing it, "maybe we should…"
"Just lean back," Cindy said, her hands frantically undoing the young man's pants and freeing his cock, which was rapidly growing stiff. "Just lean back and enjoy."
The teenaged beauty dove onto his cock, took it lovingly in her mouth, and started to suck for all she was worth. The driver clapped a hand on the back of the girl's head and forced her to take him all the way. This Cindy did with ease, bobbing and slurping in a cocksucking fury. She'd planned to only blow the handsome driver for a couple of minutes or so, then have him fuck her in the front seat, but she was too good at giving head, and soon the hot load of cum was jetting in her mouth.
"Yeah, eat it, girl! Eat it!" the driver howled with pleasure as he pumped his cum-load down the girl's willing throat.
After Cindy was done, the driver lit a cigarette and asked her for her phone number but, now that his cock was spent, Cindy had no further use for the man.
"Thanks for the ride," she said, then jumped out of the pick-up and started walking back up the interstate. Her cunt was still unsatisfied, and Cindy soon raised her thumb again.
The next ride was offered by a middle-aged man, and when Cindy went down on him, she was more careful, making sure not to bring the man off in her mouth.
The man fucked her for a good half-hour in the big back seat. She was lucky that he had a long, fat cock that managed to satisfy her horny cunt, and when the young girl finally hopped out of the car, her tight teenaged fuckhole was content – for the moment.
She went banging through the screen door, but saw no sign of her parents. Cindy figured that they must have gone out, but when she started downstairs to the basement, she heard her parents' soft, muted voices and heard the sound of the big-screen TV.
Cindy continued down the stairs. Then she heard the voice coming from the TV, and the girl froze, her heart in her throat.
"Look at the whore fight!" The recorded sound of Mrs. Grotten's voice echoed around the basement in stereo. "The master's really going to fuck her now!"
Cindy's head was swimming with disbelief. Almost as if in a trance, the youngster moved to the bottom of the stairs, then glanced around the corner, her eyes drawn to the big screen on the other side of the room.
There she was, as big as life and in glorious color, up on the screen. Mr. Abbott slapped her several times, laughed, then dropped his big flabby body onto her. Cindy couldn't move as she watched the scene that she knew her parents were watching. She saw the master prop her long, shapely legs up on his shoulders, saw him spin her sideways on the mattress for the enjoyment of the hooting crowd that Cindy knew was just on the other side of the floodlights.
Cindy stood transfixed and watched the camera zero in for a close-up of her bloody, cum-covered cunt an instant before Mr. Abbott spit on his cockhead, then buried his stiff prick to the hilt in her excited fuck-pit. Cindy almost cried out as she watched inch after inch of his fifteen inch cock slowly fuck into her bloody pussy.
Suddenly, the image on the screen froze as one of her parents hit the pause button. Cindy figured that they couldn't bear to watch anymore, and she half-expected to hear the sounds of their sobs.
"Damn," her father said softly. "Damn, this is some hot stuff."
"No, shit," her mother said. "It's all Mrs. Grotten promised and more."
Cindy couldn't believe what she was hearing. It didn't make any sense.
"Let me grab up a couple of fresh beers and we'll get back to the show," her father said as he stood up.
Cindy couldn't believe her eyes. Her father was stark naked! Not only that, but he had a raging hard-on that twitched and jerked as he went to the fridge. She had never seen her father's prick before. He was hung like a mule, and his big red cock-head looked to be the size of an orange.
Despite her best efforts to keep quiet, Cindy couldn't help but gasp at the sight of the majestic cock dangling from between her father's legs.
"Cindy!" he gasped in a startled voice as he turned toward the stairs.
The girl opened her mouth, but no sound came out as Cindy slumped back against the wall. The young girl didn't know exactly what was going on as she watched her father walk over to her, but she felt ashamed and lustfully delighted at the same time.
"Ah, my Cindy," her father said as he gripped the belt loops at the front of his daughter's jeans and pulled her into his arms.
Cindy was aware of the huge, rock-hard length of cock that was pressed against her cunt and stomach. She didn't resist as her handsome father swept her into his arms and carried her over in front of the sofa.
Cindy was in for still another shock when she saw that her mother was also naked, and had a long, skinny dildo buried way up in her cunt.
Slowly, the realization began to dawn on her. Not only did her parents know, but they had known all along. Indeed, that was the kind of education that they'd sent Cindy to Steinway for all along.
"Start the film," Cindy's father said as he sat back on the sofa, opening his beer, and resumed stroking his stiff prick.
Cindy's mom let go of the dildo buried in her cunt, picked up the remote control, and aimed it at the screen.
Cindy pulled off her tank top and dropped down on the floor. She turned back to her parents with a shit-eating grin stretched across her young, gorgeous face.
"You knew all along," she whispered as she unzipped her jeans and poked a couple of fingers into her wet cunt. "You wanted me turned into a little whore, didn't you?"
Both her parents beamed down at her, her mother working the dildo in and out of her buttery cunt, her dad's firm right hand jacking up and down the length of his erect cock.
"We wanted you to get an education," her father said.
"And we knew Steinway would get the job done." Her mother smiled.
"Well," Cindy said, "don't you think that you two should personally find out just how well I learned my lessons?" With two fingers buried in her teenaged cunt, Cindy stretched out on the floor before her parents. "Love me, mommy. Love me, daddy."
They were on her in a flash. With the dildo still firmly implanted in her cunt, Cindy's mother stepped across her daughter and squatted, bringing her turned-on cunt to bear just inches above the girl's still flushed face. Her dad had unsnapped her jeans, worked them down over Cindy's firm ass, pulled them off from around her ankles, then dove between his daughter's legs. He quickly parted Cindy's soggy cunt-lips and stabbed his long tongue all the way up into his daughter's waiting cunt.
Cindy smashed her crotch on her father's face as she took hold of the dildo and fucked it in and out of her mother's cunt.
"Yeah, daddy," the teen said in a soft, lusty voice, "lick out your baby's hot cunt. Suck my tasty pussy!"
"And it is tasty, darling," her father said as he licked her fat clit and worked a couple of fingers into her lubed up cunt. "It tastes exactly like I thought it would."
"My baby," her mother sighed as Cindy fucked the dildo in and out of her cunt. "Give me your mouth, baby! Taste the sweet, wet cunt-hole that you came out of! Eat your mommy's hot cunt, baby!"
Cindy lifted her head and slowly, carefully, reached out with her tongue to brush her mother's wet, glistening cunt-lips. She savored the taste, then gripped her mother's ass and pulled it down. The girl's wet tongue probed far up into her mom's cunt. Cunt juice began to flow freely as the girl kept hammering the dildo home and turned her attention to her mother's big clit.
"Yes, my baby, yes!" her mother groaned.
The woman reached down and started to play with her daughter's tits as Cindy went to work on her clit.
Her mother cried out and smashed her cunt down on Cindy's face so hard that the teen couldn't breathe. A huge flood of steamy fuck-cream poured out of the woman's cunt, directly into the girl's hungry mouth.
Cindy could do nothing but swallow, and this she did repeatedly as her mother squirted cunt-juice down her throat. Her mother's fuck-cream tasted warm and sweet, and the cunt-eating girl swallowed all that she could, but there was so much that most of it washed down over her face.
Her father had stopped eating Cindy's cunt and had sat down between the girl's legs to watch her suck her mother's cumming fuck-hole.
Cindy continued to slurp and suck for all she was worth. The girl brought her mother off a second time, then a third. Finally, the woman stood up and shivered with delight from head to toe.
"God, baby, that was fantastic! Fantastic the way my little girl ate up my cunt."
"Yummy," Cindy said as she licked her lips, then reached down and smeared her mother's hot cunt juice all over her tits.
Cindy's own cunt was hot and bothered, and she glanced down at her father, who had returned to stroking his hard, hefty cock.
Cindy's mother returned to the sofa, and Cindy lay back on the floor and spread her legs wide as her handsome father lifted his strong, muscular body on top of her.
Cindy smiled at her dad as his musky, manly odor filled her nostrils. The air seemed filled with sex and sweet sin, and Cindy's tight, teenaged cunt grew wetter as she waited for her very own father to sink his huge cock into her anxious cunt.
"My girl," he said softly.
His lips lightly kissed the girl's soft neck as he eased the swollen cock-head up to Cindy's parted cunt-lips, then fucked it inside with one powerful thrust of his hips.
"Daddy!" the turned on teen cried as her legs wrapped around her father's slim waist.
Cindy brought her clutching cunt up off the floor by lifting her ass, and several more inches of her dad's big prick went snaking into the girl's eager fuck-hole. With slow, powerful strokes, the teen's father fucked his big cock in and out of her lubed up pussy. They were both getting more and more turned on with each sure thrust of his steely cock, and it took a strong act of will for him to keep to the slow, steady pace.
The pleasure built within the wet walls of the girl's cunt. She was staring deeply into her father's eyes, silently urging him on as he continued fucking her excited pussy.
"That's it!" her mother shouted from her place on the sofa, where she sat playing with her tits and watching her husband fuck their little girl. "That's it, fuck out your little whore daughter. Make the little slut's cunt cum all over your cock!"
Cindy tried to fuck her tight cunt up against her dad's thick cock faster, but he clutched her tightly in his strong arms and held her fast, continuing to pound out her pussy at a controlled speed.
Cindy bit her bottom lip in frustration, knowing that a few speedy thrusts of the cock within her pussy would be all that she needed to get herself off. But her father was holding her back, forcing her to wait until he was ready to give it to her, causing the sweet, hot pleasure in her well-fucked pussy to rise to even greater heights. She kicked her feet helplessly in the air and sank her teeth into her father's neck as he fucked her.
After a while, the girl felt his big, cum-packed balls slapping against her cunt. Cindy knew that now every fine, firm inch of her father's king-sized cock was buried up in her juicy, excited cunt. She wanted to cum so bad that her pussy ached.
"Yeah, Cindy," her mother said from the sofa as she rewound the tape to where James was first starting to rape Cindy and let it play through again, "now you're going to be mommy and daddy's little slut."
"Yes," the girl whispered as she tightened her cunt muscles around the wonderful cock that was fucked deep in her cunt-hole. "A little slut."
"Are you ready for it?" her father asked as his fuck-thrust came faster and he powered his big cock into Cindy's wet cunt. "Are you ready to cum, little cunt?"
"Yes, daddy!" Cindy cried. "Fuck your little daughter! Fuck me hard!"
"You slut! You cunt! You bitch!" her father shouted. "Cum all over my cock, you little slut! Give me your cum, girl!"
"Yes!" Cindy cried, shutting her eyes and giving herself up totally to the white-hot fire of passion blazing in her slicked-up pussy.
The girl took a deep breath, felt her cunt muscles grip her father's slashing cock, then exploded into orgasm.
"Yes, my baby-bitch, yes!" her dad gasped over and over as he fucked the shit out of his darling daughter.
Cindy came a full ten times before she felt her father pull his big slab of cock-meat from her throbbing, twitching fuck-hole.
The girl opened her eyes and craned her head up as her father scooted quickly across the floor.
"Open your mouth, Cindy!" he cried, jerking frantically on his big cock. "Open up so that I can hose my cum into your mouth!"
"Eat it, Cindy!" her mother shouted.
"Gimme, daddy!" Cindy yelped.
Then the horny girl opened her mouth, just as an explosion shivered through her dad's cock. A hot blob of cum shot from the end of his cock, firing directly into the girl's waiting mouth. Cindy wolfed the jism down, then took hold of her dad's shooting cock and aimed the next few blasts of sticky cum all over her face.
"Yes, girl, yes! Paint your sluty face up with my cum!"
It felt wonderful! Hot waves of his tasty jizz splashed both the girl's cheeks. It got in her eyes and nose and ran into her hot mouth.
Cindy had never been so happy before in her young life. She knew the fucking and sucking would continue – both with her parents and with many others. The girl smiled and continued to jack her dad's cock as her mother slipped off the sofa and joined her on the floor to help her drink the tidal wave of cum.
"Yes, I'm your little slut," Cindy said to her parents as she licked a big blob of her dad's spunk off one finger.
The girl knew that she'd be more than happy at home, indulging her new life. At least until next summer. Mrs. Grotten had already offered her a job as helper to Miss Clark for next year, and Cindy had jumped at the chance. She shut her eyes again, swallowing a tasty mouthful of her father's sweet cum, and thought of all the little virgin bitches that she'd get to break in next summer.
The thought made the sex-crazed teen cum again, and she closed her ruby-red lips around her father's cock.
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