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Chapter I


Jessie left the empty house behind her, climbing into her classic 66 yellow
Mustang. Backing out of the drive, she slowly drove the beautifully restored convertible through her small hometown.
Jessie was a gorgeous blonde coed just home from her freshmen year at
Arizona University. She was trim, athletic, with long legs, supple thighs, and a rounded ass that turned heads. Her hair was long, curled around her face, thick and healthy. She had a full mouth, perfectly white teeth, and eyes with an intensely beautiful dark green color. As she drove through town, every male who saw her stared. She was the perfect picture of the sex drenched young beauty that boys and men have dreamed about forever. She had the world at her beckon command, and appeared the picture of someone who had it all.
But Jessie was worried, and very afraid. As she drove, she didn't pay attention to the stares she received. Instead her mind relived the past few weeks, going over detailed memories and almost frantically seeking a way out of the dilemma she was forcing her to drive towards her destination.
Three weeks ago, Jessie had returned to her dorm room after a tennis match with a friend. Tossing her items on a chair, she quickly stripped out of her tennis skirt and shirt, standing in front of the air conditioning vent soaking up the cool air in just her panties and bra. Her eyes closed, her head thrown back, she allowed the cool air to caress her soft silky skin.
Over the past year, Jessie had slowly relaxed her modesty. Though her roommate, Ashley, might walk it, she didn't care if she was in her underwear or not. It was Ashley, in fact, who had helped Jessie relax, for she usually wore only panties, not caring that her breasts were exposed to Jessie's sight. It had taken a few months, but Jessie had begun to accept Ashley's exposure, and it no longer bothered her.
Jessie noticed the packet of mail on her bed. Picking it up, she quickly tossed several pieces of junk mail before looking at the large Manila envelope. There wasn't a return address, but the postmark was from the rural
Colorado town where Jessie was from.
Curious, she opened the envelope, turning it over on her bed as she sat down, dumping the contents out to spill in a pile on her covers..
She quickly noticed there were several sheets of paper, something that looked like a spreadsheet, some official looking documents, and several B/W photos.
Jessie froze as she reached for one of the photos. It was a dirty picture.
Taken from a camera that must have been over a bed, it showed a man…a naked man lying on his back on the bed. Seated on top of him was a girl.
Though only the top of the girls head was shown, and not the face, Jessie recognized the girl. She was naked too, and it appeared that she was involved sexually with the man. And the man was…Professor Leeman, her
Humanities professor.
Jessie's heart was racing as she looked at the photo. There was no doubt but that it was Leeman. This photo didn't show who the girl was. Picking up the next photo, Jessie noticed that the girl and Professor Leeman had changed positions. She was now on her back, and the Professor had lifted and spread her legs. Jessie could actually see his cock slipping inside of the girl.
Looking at the girl, she wasn't surprised to see who it was. She had known the minute she had seen that first picture. The girl was…Jessie herself.
As she sat there staring at the photos, the images and details of that horrible day returned to her. Jessie had screwed around academically her first semester. And she hadn't done much better to start the second semester. She knew that she was failing Professor Leeman's class, and she went to see him to get some extra credit assignments. However, he rebuffed her, saying that she should have studied harder. Her parents were not happy with her grades, and she knew that another failing grade in Professor
Leeman's class could cause her parents to stop paying for her College.
Jessie had heard rumors about the Professor, and in desperation, she had offered to "do anything he wanted" if he would improve her grade. He had leered at her and said that if she accompanied him to a motel, he'd see that she passed. Jessie hadn't taken the time to think about it, but agreed. The professor had stood and taken her to his car, not giving the young coed a chance to think about what she was doing. She didn't have to change clothes, to think about her decision, or prepare herself before she found herself riding in the Professor's car to a motel at a town 20 miles from the campus.
It had been a horrible experience. After entering the room, Professor Leeman had walked in the bathroom and began urinating after telling her to "strip and get your ass on the bed". Jessie had been trembling, but did as he said, sliding under the cool covers, her body naked. Fear had made her cold and
Goosebumps had covered her skin as she waited for the older man to reappear.
The Professor had come back into the room stripping his clothes off as he came. He was only half erect as he took the covers and pulled them off of the naked girl. She tried to cover her breasts and crotch with her hands, but he had slapped her hands away as he stood, masturbating as he looked at her beautiful body. Jessie's eyes were huge as she turned her face away, embarrassed to see her Professor stroking his prick.
Climbing on the bed, he lay on his back and roughly ordered that Jessie mount him and "ride" him. Jessie was not a virgin, but she had only had one sexual experience, and she had been too afraid to enjoy it. She slowly sat up, and then straddled the professor, numb with shock at having placed herself in this situation. She was dry as she tried to force his prick up inside her. He became impatient, and grabbing her hips had pushed and shoved until his cock was inside her, causing her to cry out in pain.
Jessie's body mercifully began to lubricate after Professor Leeman had thrust inside her several times. For several minutes he made her rise and fall on his cock. She was still nervous and was trying to find a smooth rhythm as she rose and fell on the man.
"Damn, what a crummy lay you are!" he had finally muttered. Pushing her off him, he rolled her on to her back. Taking her legs, he spread her and again penetrated her pussy. He had been rough and Jessie had begun softly sobbing.
He started calling her the most vile names, calling her a Whore, bitch, slut, and fuckmeat. The pain began to fade as he roughly sawed in and out of her. She tried to ignore his name calling as her body began to experience tiny tendrils of pleasure.
It was then that Professor Leeman had cum inside of her. Jessie had lay still as he rested on top of her, gasping to catch his breath as his cock began softening. He pulled out of her, and walked to the bathroom again. He showered as she huddled under the blankets, feeling his cold wet sperm leaking out of her body and dribbling along her thigh.
When he came out of the bathroom, he quickly dressed. Tossing a $20 bill on the dresser, he had said "I have to get home. Here's money for a cab back to campus." He had then left the room. Jessie had cried for ten minutes after he left, feeling dirty, shamed, embarrassed, and humiliated. He had treated her like a whore. But, she told herself, she had asked for it. She had showered, taken a cab back to her dorm room and slept for the rest of the day.
Professor Leeman barely acknowledged her in class, and she had relaxed after several class periods. Apparently, he wanted nothing more from her.
She had tried to put the experience out of her mind, and it had gradually faded…until now. She looked at the other pictures and saw that in several, her face was very detailed. No one would think these were fakes.
The beautiful young girl sat on her bed, numb with shock at seeing those photos. She picked up a legal looking document and saw that it was some kind of financial summary with columns of figures. The title on the page indicated it had to do with her fathers company.
She set that aside, and picked up another official looking document. It was a police report. A report on a drug bust! Jessie felt her body grow cold and she became dizzy with fright. She had foolishly agreed to go to a party with
Chad Bush, who was notorious as a party animal and suspected drug dealer.
They had gone to a desert area and met approximately 50 others students in the cool Arizona night. There was music and dancing, and lots of drugs.
Jessie didn't do drugs and had refused all offers. But she enjoyed dancing and was having fun when the police showed up in several cars.
Jessie, like many of the other students, took off running. Many had been caught, but she got away in a carload of other students. She had waited for the police to come after her, but after several weeks, she had relaxed.
There was a highlighted portion of the police report that drew her eyes. It was about Chad's "girlfriend" who Chad has refused to identify but whom he said had provided all his drugs.
Finally, Jessie picked up the last paper, a piece of stationary, and began reading:
"Jessie…enclosed you will find (1. Photos of your "fuck for grades" liaison with Leeman, (2. a copy of the police report indicating they are looking for you, and (3. A financial report on your fathers company showing that he's been embezzling funds over the past three years. I've spent quite a bit of money hiring Investigators to research you. Professor Leeman has a penchant for fucking young coeds who are doing poorly in his classes. He takes them to the same hotel and the same room each time. It wasn't difficult to guess you'd be one of his conquests, so I had cameras installed. The police report and your father's indiscretions simply required some digging.
I am prepared to send copies of the photos to your parents, the University authorities, Mrs. Leeman, and your church pastor here in town. I will send the police report to the police along with your name, address, and anonymous confirmation that you are one of the biggest drug dealers at the University.
And of course, I'll mail a copy of the financial report implicating your father to the local DA and to his company's president.
School is out in two weeks, and you'll be home June 1st. I know that your parents are leaving on Saturday for their European "second honeymoon", and be gone for the summer. On Sunday, June 3rd at 1:00PM, you'll go to the
Ramada Inn out near the Interstate. Go to the restaurant and wait there, and
I'll contact you. Wear the blue sun dress you wore to the Awards Assembly last year; no slip, just panties and bra.
In the event that you do not obey me, copies of all this will be sent to the appropriate people at 1:05PM. This is the only contact that will be made.
The choice is yours. I expect to see you on the 3rd…G
Jessie had spent the past two weeks in a daze, her mind constantly trying to figure out a way to get out of this jam. She was terrified at the thought of possibly going to jail, of seeing her father go to jail, having those horrid pictures in the hands of her family and even her Pastor! She couldn't beg or plead, not knowing how to get in touch with her blackmailer.
The best she could hope for would be to buy him off. She had $742 in her savings account. She emptied it and converted it to a Cashiers check. She finally talked herself into believing that she would be able to make an arrangement with her blackmailer. She'd had to pay him off over time, with the Cashier's check as her down payment. But she had relaxed and told herself things would work out OK.
But as she drove to the Ramada Inn, Jessie's terror returned. She realized how helpless she was, and she was just plain scared. She had the check with her, but her confidence was crumbling by the minute. She felt like a cornered animal.
She pulled into the parking lot at the Ramada Inn. Glancing at her watch, she saw it was 12:55. She sat for a minute, screwing up her courage.
Finally, she got out of her car and walked across the parking lot. She entered the lobby and crossed it to enter the almost deserted restaurant.
There was a young family with mom, dad and two kids there. Also, an older woman in a business suit was in the back.
She picked a table by the window, feeling the eyes of the young husband and father watching her. She was used to it, and almost didn't notice him.
She knew that a blackmailer wouldn't bring his family to confront her, and she couldn't imagine that a woman would want to blackmail her like this, so she scratched those in the restaurant from her list of possible suspects.
The waitress came to her table, but she just asked for a glass of water. Her eyes were on the entrance to the restaurant, anxious to see who her blackmailer was, wondering if she knew him/her.
When the waitress returned with her water, she said "Is your name Jessie?"
When Jessie nodded, the woman pulled an envelope out of her serving pouch.
Setting it on the table, she said "This was left for you at the front desk a few minutes ago."
After the waitress left, Jessie picked up the envelope with trembling fingers. She tore it open, and inside found a piece of spandex in a loop, and a note. Taking the note, she read:
"Jessie…you've made the right choice. Take the blindfold and go to room
716. When you get there, put on the blindfold and knock on the door…G"
Jessie took a drink of her water as she thought about the note. Finally, knowing she had no choice, she sighed and left the restaurant. She rode to the seventh floor alone, stepping into the carpeted hallway. It was cool, the air conditioning keeping the temperature frigid. She made her way down the hall until she finally stood before the door with "716" on it.
She wondered if her blackmailer was looking at her through the spyhole. Her heart was pounding and more than anything she wanted to turn around and run away. She had considered doing just that. She figured she could move far away and make a fresh start. However, she knew that her family would be ruined, and her father would be sent to prison.
Taking the black spandex, she slipped it over her head, covering her eyes. it was very effective, and she was unable to make out any light at all.
Reaching out, she softly knocked on the door as she tried to control the terror in her heart.



Chapter Two


The man had been setting quietly, waiting for his plans to come to fruition.
He had been infatuated with Jessie since she was a High School sophomore. He had admired her athletic accomplishments, her educational excellence, and her beauty. He recognized that he was somewhat obsessed with her, but considered it harmless. When she left for College, he had kept up with her through an Investigator friend who lived in Tucson. He learned that she had fallen into the normal freshman trap of too much partying and too little study. As reports came in, he became disappointed in her. When she had almost been arrested, he had begun hiring his friend to find out all he could about Jessie. When his friend told him that she was flunking Leeman's class and how the Professor had frequently "helped" female students bring their grades up, he had agreed to pay for the surveillance at the motel.
The cameras had been installed for two weeks before Professor Leeman had brought her there. While disappointed in her conduct, the man had decided that Jessie simply needed some redirection. And, he decided, in helping her do that, he was going to benefit.
He was dressed in gym shorts, sandals and a tee shirt. He was an older man, in his middle forties, a few grey hairs starting to show in his brown hair.
He was in fairly good health and condition. After sending the note to the front desk, he stood and walked to the door. He waited patiently until he saw Jessie arrive. He saw her staring at the spyhole, but knew she couldn't see anything. She looked pale, but was more gorgeous than he had remembered.
He watched her slip the blindfold on her head. He knew that he would reveal himself to her, but for the time being, he wanted her unaware of who he was.
When she knocked on the door, he opened it to face the blindfolded girl standing before him. Reaching out, he took her wrist. She jumped at first, giving a little shriek, but then allowed him to tug her forward into the room. She heard the door closing and the chain being set.
He put a hand gently in the small of her back, urging her forward into the room. She detected his cologne as she passed him. There was something vaguely familiar about it. He directed Jessie to stand between the beds.
She was straining to hear any little sound, having been deprived of her sight.
The man sat on one of the beds, his eyes slowly going over her body. Her breasts were perfect, and he knew there would be no sag in them when she was naked. He had to look closely to see that she was not wearing pantyhose, because her tanned legs looked incredibly smooth and silky, almost glowing with health.
"Hello Jessie. I'm glad you chose to obey me."
Jessie could hardly breathe, she felt so scared and dizzy. Immediately she began babbling, "Oh please Sir. Please, don't do this to me. I-I brought money, sir. I have a $742 check that I can give you and…and I'll give you more, if you'll just give me time to get some. Ohhh, Please sir…please destroy those photos and other things, and please let me go!"
Jessie was on the verge of tears, and was gasping for breath as she stood before the man, having run out of words.
"Jessie, I don't want your money. And honestly….you don't have enough to pay me off." His voice was gentle and smooth, relaxing her slightly. But his words shattered the fantasies she had of being able to escape this situation.
Jessie felt a wild despair beginning to grow in her heart. She had assumed she would be able to deal with the man by talking her way out of it. But not only was he deflecting her effort, she was made to endure being blindfolded.
She had never realized how humiliating that could be.
He continued, "You were a member of the Honor society in High School, and you were an excellent student. But you went to UA and you've screwed it all up. You've wasted your first year, slept with a professor for grades, almost been arrested in a drug bust, and your grades are abysmal. I've collected all of the information, the photos and reports, for one reason. I will either destroy you or I will change your life and get you back on track. And the choice is up to you."
Jessie's initial terror has subsided somewhat. She was focused on the mans voice. It was oddly familiar, but she couldn't place it.
"You will be alone all summer, with your parents gone on their little
"honeymoon". Of course, your Father is paying for it with the money he's embezzled, but for us, its perfect that they'll be gone. This provides a unique opportunity for you. I've enrolled you in classes at the Jr. College this summer. Tomorrow morning, you'll report to your first class at 7:00AM.
You'll have classes every morning through noon. At 1:00PM Monday through
Friday, you'll report to your summer job at Carmichael Investments. I've arranged for you to begin learning the business. Mr. Carmichael has agreed to tutor you while you learn from him. After work, you will spend one hour at the High School track jogging. After that, you'll have your evening free unless I want you for something. In the fall, you'll return to UA, but you'll change your major to business. You will be my property until you graduate from College. At that point, I will provide the funds to open your own investment business. I'm rearranging your life, and you will obey me totally and completely. Do you understand what I've said?"
Jessie was stunned! "Why are you doing this to me?" she cried out, feeling her blindfold begin to become wet as it absorbed her tears! "You don't have the right!" she said bitterly as she attempted to absorb the implications of what he said.
The man had stood as she cried out, and was now nose to nose with her. He took her shoulders in his hands and spat out "You have FUCKED UP your life.
You had so much potential, and you've become lazy and undisciplined. Whether or not I have the right to take over your life doesn't really matter. The fact is, I AM taking it over. Now, you can pull off that blindfold and walk out the door, or you can obey me, completely and totally. What is it going to be, Jessie?" He had almost shouted at her as he held her tightly.
Jessie was shocked at the fierceness in his voice. Every since she was a little girl, she had adored the men in her family. They had always treated her kindly, and she had loved them deeply. She did not realize it, but she had a deeply submissive streak. She had always been intimidated by her father, and done whatever he wanted. When she obeyed him, it gave her a sense of fulfillment and joy. That submissive streak made her very susceptible to the man standing before her.
"Answer me! Are you going to obey me, Jessie?" He said forcefully.
She mutely nodded her head. She knew that she had little choice. All thoughts of rebellion and protest died within her as she tearfully accepted that she would have to do what he wanted. She tried not to think of all that would entail.
His grip on her shoulders lessened as he watched the terrified girl. He could sense that she had accepted what he said, and with a thrill realized she had taken the first step towards becoming the girl he had dreamed she would become. He was delighted that it appeared that she was going to submit to him without struggle. But he figured to put it to the test.
"Very well, then. I believe that it might be a good idea to test your sincerity." he said in a much more gentle voice.
Jessie whispered, "Oh please, sir. Please just let me go! I p-promise that
I'll do what you say. I'll be at school tomorrow morning, and…and I'll do what you want. Just…JUST LET ME GO!" she sobbed to the man.
Smiling, the man said "Dear Girl, I've invested a substantial amount of money in you. In the end, you will come out of College with a degree you can use, and step right into your own business. Whether you like it or not, you will benefit from this arrangement!"
Jessie realized that he was telling the truth. She had taken a light, almost useless load of classes her first year so she wouldn't have to study. Being made to knuckle under and get her degree would see that she was successful.
"My benefit will be in two forms. The first benefit will be in seeing you achieve your potential. I fear that I am a bit smitten with you, and seeing you succeed and knowing that I will have had some small part will be quite satisfying." He paused for a second as Jessie waited to hear what else he would say.
"And secondly, I will benefit from owning you. You are a beautiful girl, and you will give your body to me, without question, and without reserve. Now, its time for you to realize that I possess you. Jessie, take your dress off!"
Jessie had been growing progressively more nauseous, her deeply buried fears beginning to surface as she listened to the man. She cried out in despair as he ordered her to remove her dress.
"Oh Sir! Please! Don't do this to me. Please let me go!" She cried as she stood there facing the fact that he wanted her to give herself to him sexually.
Softly, with a menacing tone, he said "Jessie, I'm not going to fight with you, I'm not going to argue. You will obey me now, or I will leave. You have ten seconds to decide."
The idea of taking her dress off in front of this anonymous stranger made
Jessie sick. She was sure the tickle in her stomach was fear. She felt her face blushing red, becoming hot as she wrestled with herself.
She heard the man stand. He said "Well then, have a nice life!" and she could tell he was walking towards the door.
"Wait!" Jessie cried out. "I-I'll do what you want."
In a cool voice, devoid of emotion, he replied, "Then do it now!"
Jessie felt cold and dizzy. She felt the Goosebumps on her skin as she reached behind her back and unsnapped her dress. She pulled down the zipper, feeling humiliated, knowing the man was staring at her. She was almost grateful to be blindfolded, a fact that the man had anticipated. It was easier not having to watch his reaction as she undressed, and defensively, she pretended that she was just undressing in the darkness of her bed room.
With a sob, she pushed the thin straps of the sun dress off her shoulders.
The dress fell to her waist, revealing her bra. She hesitated only an instant before pushing the dress down off her hips, feeling it fall down her legs and pool on the carpet at her feet.
The mans eyes were almost glowing as he stared at the gorgeous blonde goddess before him. Her bra was lacy, but he could still see the protrusions of her nipples poking through. She was perfectly proportioned, her belly flat and her legs long and firm. His cock began to stiffen and grow longer in his shorts as he looked at the girl.
"Very good, Jessie" he said as he walked towards the trembling girl. She jumped from surprise when he put his warm hands on her waist, pulling her towards him. She put her hands on his arms as he slipped his hands behind her, caressing the incredible, smooth skin of her back.
She felt his breath on her face and knew what was coming, but she vowed not to respond when he kissed her.
But it was unlike any kiss she had every had. It wasn't the forceful hard kiss she had expected, the kind of kiss her boyfriend had given her when he had taken her virginity.
His body was firm and strong, but his lips were full and very, very gentle.
She kept her lips together as he kissed her mouth sweetly. She shivered as she refused to open her mouth or kiss him back. He didn't force her, but simply continued his gentle and seductive kissing.
She shivered violently when he moved his mouth to her throat and began kissing and licking up and down the side of her slender neck. Involuntarily, shivers of lust were shooting through her body. She unconsciously put her hands higher on his arms, then on his shoulders. She couldn't suppress an open mouthed groan when she felt his large hands gently cover her panty clad asscheeks, cupping and squeezing her. She thrust her hips forward to get away from his hands, but wound up grinding her belly against his large hardness which she instantly became aware of. She pushed her hips away from the contact, but realized she was caught between his hardened cock and his hands.
"D-don't, Oh please, don't do this to me. Please" she whined as her body began tingling in arousal. The pretty girl began squirming in his arms as he continued toying with her ass and gently kissing and sucking on the side of her neck. Jessie was almost in a panic, for she had not expected him to be gentle, nor had she expected that her body would traitorously become aroused. She did NOT want to respond to him, but she couldn't halt the pleasurable sensations that were exploding in her body.
It was the first time in her life that Jessie had experienced true sexual stimulation. Her parents had taught her that touching herself was a sin, and she had only masturbated once in a great while. Her boyfriend had not taken the time to prepare her before shoving his prick inside of her and cumming quickly. And so, she valiantly tried to keep herself from responding to the gentle caresses and kisses of this man.
She felt a moistness growing between her legs and each time she squirmed against him, his hardened cock rubbed her tingling pussy lips through her panties. And…it felt good…no, it felt GREAT! Jessie was ashamed of herself, but she couldn't resist pushing her hips against him over and over, feeling him rubbing her and shuddering with pleasure. What was HAPPENING to her? she thought!
Her hips were moving of their own volition as Jessie's mind wilted under the sensual onslaught. Being blindfolded forced her to concentrate on what her body was experiencing. She began softly whimpering as his mouth again covered hers. Before she was even aware of it, she had parted her lips and was sucking on his tongue as it tenderly explored her mouth.
The shame and humiliation that had consumed her were gradually being replaced by a heat, a fire centered between her legs. She was rapidly losing the ability to resist this man. The pleasures he was awakening deep within her mind and body were so incredibly strong! Never had she felt such intense feelings!
His mouth moved off hers, kissing her cheek, her chin and then the hollow of her throat as the beautiful blonde girl threw her head back, shivering from the thrill of his lips kissing and licking her softly. His lips moved down onto her chest and then she gasped as she felt his warm wetness surround the tip of one of her bra cups. She moaned when she felt him suctioning her nipple and breast through the material of her bra. Her hands went to the back of his head, gripping his soft hair as he suckled her. Jessie felt a jolt of pleasure that traveled from her breast to deep within her wet, trembling pussy, making the lovely girl whine continuously.
The man dropped to his knees as his mouth moved down onto her flat belly. He paid homage to her navel, the tip of his tongue licking inside her belly button, rimming it and then moving lower again, his large hands squeezing and caressing her panty covered ass.
Jessie was shaking. She knew what the man was going to do. And even if she had been able to stop him, she knew that she didn't want to. Her body was demanding that he continue!
She felt his wet lips kissing along her belly just above her panty line. She moaned again when his mouth moved to lick and kiss the front of her upper thighs, and then move between her legs.
The mans eyes were fixed on the gorgeous girls panty covered pussy mound before his eyes. No longer able to restrain himself, he slipped his hands behind her up under the edge of her panties to cup her ass and leaning forward, he put his mouth over her panties, feeling her pussy hair with his lips behind the thin covering of her panties.
Jessie cried out loudly as she felt his wet mouth on her swollen, sensitive pussy, separated only by the thin nylon panties. It was like feeling a long awaited itch being scratched, only so much more pleasurable.
And then for an instant, his mouth was gone. She groaned in frustration.
"Jessie, take your bra off while I kiss your panties" she heard him hoarsely say, and then his wonderful kissing, sucking mouth was again pressed against her panties. She was crying and shaking as she felt him lick her obscenely through her panties. They were soon wet from his mouth and the moist secretions from her pussy.
Jessie felt ashamed and humiliated at how she was reacting to her rapist.
She wanted to resist, to let him know that she was capable of resisting! But instead, with a sob, she reached behind her and unsnapped her bra as the man sucked her tingling cunt through her panties, making her cry and gasp. She almost tore the bra off, tossing it to the floor. In her state of arousal, the air on her hard, sensitive nipples felt wonderful. Jessie could hardly believe that she was almost naked in front of her blackmailer.
The man was licking his tongue up and down her pussy slit through her thoroughly wet and almost transparent panties. He looked up and saw her naked breasts, and his prick lurched when he saw how hard and long her sweet nipples were.
She stood almost naked, shaking from lust as he quickly jumped to his feet and tore his clothes off of his body. She felt him pulling her towards him and then holding her still. The man was setting on the bed, and pulled her forwards until he had guided one of her swollen nipples into his wetly sucking mouth. Jessie groaned from the thrill of having this man sucking and licking her tender little nipple. It was like there was a direct line from her nipples to her pussy, for as the man gently bit her swollen nub, his tongue lashing it repeatedly, her pussy reacted by throbbing and spasming in pleasure.
She made no objection when she felt his hands pulling and pushing her panties off her hips. She was vaguely ashamed at being so wet between her legs that the panties were sticking between her wetly swollen pussy lips.
But he pulled them down her hips, shoving them down past her knees to fall to the floor.
Jessie was constantly mewling and groaning as her breasts were sucked wetly by the man's mouth. The nipple which he was not licking and lashing with his tongue was being toyed with, teased, pinched and pulled by his hand. She felt humiliated at being aroused so deeply by her rapist. In fact, she knew that at this point, she was no longer being raped. She had never been aroused to this level of excitement, and the level of passion in her body scared the beautiful young girl.
She cried out, pulling on his hair when she felt his hand slipping between her legs and cupping her naked and sopping wet pussy mound. She lost strength in her legs when she felt him worming a finger deep up inside her trembling pussy.
Feeling her beginning to collapse, the man pulled her forward, moving out of the way and easing her down on the bed. Jessie felt herself being taken by her legs and turned over. She was now lying on the bed flat on her back, her beautiful naked body revealed to the mans eyes. Her body was still tingling from his hands and mouth as she attempted to recover her powers of concentration in the blackness behind the blindfold. His hands moved to the insides of her thighs as he pushed her legs open, his hands lifting her legs as he parted them, pushing them back, exposing her to his lascivious gaze.
Jessie could only imagine how she looked. She had never been so humiliated in her young life than she was at this moment, knowing that the man holding her legs open had a clear view of her wetly throbbing pussy lips. Even when she had been with Professor Leeman, she hadn't felt so completely naked and exposed!
Indeed, the man was wildly excited by what he was seeing. Jessie's breasts set high on her chest with little sag, her nipples wetly glistening and pointing straight up in the air. Her hair was fanned out under her head, and her beautiful mouth was open as she gasped for air. Her legs were lifted up, her toes curled, and nestled between the firm flesh of her thighs was her gorgeous pussy, her lips swollen and quite wet. He could even see a hint of the pucker of the girls anus hidden between the bottom swells of her ass.
With a growl, the man lowered his mouth to her wetness, and Jessie began gasping and whimpering as the full force of the mans mouth was applied to her sensitive pussy. Over and over his tongue darted up and down her pussy slit, licking her all over. Jessie reached down, finding the mans head and grabbing him by his hair as she surrendered to the ravaging of her cunt. She knew she was lost, overwhelmed by the thunderous pounding of lust in her tender young body. She was shuddering and shaking, one moment trying to escape the incredible licking, the other madly thrusting her hips up.
She began sobbing as she felt his tongue burrowing deep inside of her, wriggling all over her heated flesh. She willingly held her legs wide open and lifted high, giving him access to the quivering flesh between her legs.
Jessie began lifting her hips against his licking probing mouth. She cried out as she felt him slide a finger inside her pussy as his mouth moved up, his tongue wildy lashing her clit. Her body had never felt this way before.
She felt like she was swollen and ripe, ready to explode as the jolts of pleasure wracked her breasts and her pussy, radiating out through her body.
The man was watching her face as he worked on her young body. She was close to cumming, and he wanted to push her over the edge. Continuing to rapidly finger fuck her pussy, he put his thumb on her clit and at the same time began gently rubbing it. Moving his mouth lower, he sought out the crevice of her ass. He immediately probed between her firm asscheeks with his tongue, finding the pucker of her asshole, and began wildly licking her sensitive little button.
"NOOOOOOOO…OHHH, NOOOOOOOOOOO!" Jessie cried out even as she shoved her hips up against his fingers and mouth. What he was doing was so nasty, dirty and wrong! But immediately all of her protests died in a scream as her body began shuddering through the first orgasm of her young life. She had no idea that her body could be so totally out of control.
The man felt her pussy clamping down on his fingers, and he continued licking and slowly fingering her as the girl bucked and shook underneath him, crying and sobbing the same song women have been crying through recorded time as they are pleasured by men.
He marveled at how strong her orgasm was, and as the seconds ticked off, at how long it lasted. Almost a minute later, the beautiful naked girl finally collapsed, her legs falling to the side. He licked her one last time, dragging his tongue along her ass crevice over the pucker of her anus, then up through her very wet pussy lips, finally flicking her clit one last time.
He moved off the floor up on to the bed, laying beside and half on the beautiful girl.
Jessie was almost unconscious, but she felt his warm body against her, and there was no doubt what the hard, hot bar pressing against her hip was. She felt him very gently cupping and squeezing her breasts. The feeling in her breasts was intensely pleasurable, and as her body slowly recovered from the massive orgasm, her strength slowly returned.
When she felt the man press his mouth to hers, she snaked her arms around his neck and kissed him back deeply in a silent sign of surrender. She knew it was a horrible thing to do, something only a whore, a SLUT would do. But she was almost grateful to the man for what he had done to her body. She couldn't resist him, and surrendered to his without reservation.
A minute later, he parted her legs and moved his body on top of her. He lifted her legs and she submissively wrapped them around his waist, knowing that she was going to be fucked, but no longer fearful. She knew this man was going to introduce her to a pleasure she had never known.
"Jessie, put your hand around my prick and guide me inside of you." he whispered in her ear.
Trembling, she reached between their bodies and her hand found his hot, hardened shaft, her slender fingers wrapping around his pulsating hardness.
When he groaned, she experienced a thrill. Though initially she had been forced, she now enjoyed the feeling of having power over him. Again, she squeezed his prick, making him groan again.
She took the smooth head of his prick between her fingers and pulled it lower, placing it low on her swollen, wet pussy slit. She gasped as it popped just inside her heated flesh, spreading her pussy lips around him.
The man was ready to penetrate this gorgeous girl he'd been fantasizing about for years. Before doing so, however, he reached to her head and peeled the spandex blindfold off her head. He watched her eyes blink in the sudden light, and the moment her eyes fixed on his, he thrust forward, slipping his prick inside the tight, moist tunnel of her pussy.
He saw many things in her eyes. Recognition and then reaction to having his cock pushing into her cunt. Her mouth opened, and in a gasping moaning voice she said, "Ohhhh Mr. Geeee..OHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH…Mr.



GEEEEEEE…OOOOHHHHHHHHHH"


She felt his prick move ever deeper in her until his balls nestled against her widely spread asscheeks and his prick totally and completely filled her up. Jessie didn't know if it was because he had prepared her by licking her, but she knew that never in her life had she felt such complete and total physical pleasure.
Shivering with lust, she lay looking up into the eyes of her former choir teacher, Mr. Gee. She remembered having a crush on him her first couple of years in High School. She had 'grown' out of that, but he had been her favorite teacher during High School. And now…now she was naked, flat on her back, and his cock was completely sheathed inside of her shuddering, quaking cunt!
"Ohhh, Why? Mr. Geee…OHHHHHH" She gasped as he flexed his deeply buried prick inside her body. Her pussy muscles reacted to him by gripping him tightly. It felt so GOOD to the young girl as she entered into an erotic duel between the thick muscle of his prick and the hotly clasping muscles deep within her pussy.
In answer to her questions, Mr. Gee replied, "Jessie, I care about you and to see you wasting your talents and abilities was too much for me to bear.
So, I'm going to help you be the woman I know that you really would like to be. And as payment, I'm going to enjoy your body!"
Her teacher slowly pulled his prick from her, her pussy lips reluctantly surrendering his shaft, clinging in vain until just the head of his cock was inside her. And then he slowly penetrated her again, filling her up and causing her to close her eyes and groan from pleasure as his shaft frictioned along the sensitive walls of her pussy, pushing her flesh aside in its charge into her body.
She opened her eyes as he began a very slow fucking motion in and out of her soft body. He was looking into her eyes and smiling. She couldn't stop her body from responding, and her legs wrapped themselves more firmly around his waist. Her arms snaked around his neck and pulled his mouth down to hers.
Jessie kissed him passionately, her emotions out of control as well.
Mr. Gee was delighted. He had been ready to rape the girl not only today, but for the foreseeable future in his effort to turn her into a slut. But it was apparent that once she was turned on, her sensual nature took over and she would give herself up to the pleasure of the flesh. He had many things planned for her, and seeing that she responded so well made him smile.
Jessie was whimpering as the older man fucked her. She was sucking on his tongue, squeezing his body, and helping him by lifting her hips up each time he slammed down into her. The sounds of their breathing and the slapping of their flesh were loud in the room. She was embarrassingly wet, and the wet squishy sounds of their fucking were oddly erotic to her.
For ten minutes he fucked her, alternating his strokes between short and long, slow and fast. She attempted to circle her hips underneath him, enjoying his prick fucking her at various angles.
Mr. Gee slipped his hands under her and she felt his fingers cupping her asscheeks. It felt sexy having him hold her so intimately as he plowed in and out of her in an ever increasing speed. She was trying to catch her breath as he fucked her, but she could only manage to gasp as she felt a powerful orgasm begin washing over her in waves.
He felt her beginning to cum, for the muscles inside her pussy began rippling up and down his pistoning shaft, gripping him so tightly he lost all control. He slammed inside her several strokes, and then his cum erupted, sending sperm from his balls, up along his cock tube, to begin spraying deep inside the beautiful blonde girl holding on to him so tightly.
Jessie screamed out as she felt his white hot sperm flooding her pussy. She was sobbing frantically for her body had gone out of control, bucking and shuddering. It was the most pleasurably intense feeling she had ever known, being the receptacle into which her former teacher emptied his lust for her.
She knew that something inside her had undergone a change, and that the innocent naive girl she had been was in the past. And, she also knew that she now belonged to Mr. Gee. That thought terrified, shamed and thrilled her.



Chapter Three


It had been three days since Jessie had gone to the Ramada Inn and learned of her fate. That day, Mr. Gee had showered and dressed after raping her. He had finished instructing her on school and her new job, and then had smiled, telling her he would be in touch. The next morning, Jessie had reported to school. She was surprised to find that she enjoyed the business classes.
She had reported to Carmichael Investments and discovered that Mr.
Carmichael was a very sweet old man. From his demeanor, Jessie was pretty sure that Mr. Gee had not told him anything about her shameful conduct.
Again, Jessie found that she was surprised at how much satisfaction she had from learning from Mr. Carmichael. Reluctantly, she had to admit that Mr.
Gee had been correct in concluding that she was suited to a career in investments.
After work on Monday, Jessie had gone to the High School track and jogged for an hour. She was tired, but it was a good feeling. She had expected a call from Mr. Gee, but he hadn't called or contacted her. She had begun to relax a bit. She knew that he would eventually contact her, and that he undoubtedly would use her sexually again. But some of the terror she had experienced began to fade.
However, the memory of her encounter with Mr. Gee continued to play in her mind. She kept telling herself that he had raped her. And of course, she had not given her consent. However, she could not forget the incredible pleasure he had given her. And, she admitted to herself, she had been reduced to a blithering whore. Every time she thought about how his prick had sawed in and out of her pussy, she would feel her nipples harden and her cunt begin to moisten. She was ashamed of herself. She had vowed that she would not surrender like that again. He was going to use her body, of that she was certain. But she would resist him, staying in control and not giving in to the slutty nature that was obviously inside her.
Wednesday evening Jessie prepared some steamed veggies and a chicken filet for supper after she arrived home from her daily jog. After doing her homework, she climbed into bed and quickly fell asleep.
Later she realized that the first sensation she remembered was a cool breeze across her face. Barely awake, she groggily opened her eyes and quickly stifled a scream as she saw a dark figure standing beside her bedside.
Instantly she knew who it must be. But how had he gotten in her house? She always locked the doors.
In the light of the moon coming into her bedroom she was able to barely make out the features on Mr. Gee's face. "Hi Jessie!" he said in a soft but friendly voice. Leaning over her bed, he gently lifted her covers, pulling them down to her mid thigh. She remained frozen in her bed, feeling like a bug being examined under a magnifying glass. He sat on the bed beside her and she could fee his hips against hers.
"I hear that you are doing a good job in school and at work.
Congratulations, honey!" her former teacher said gently.
Jessie shuddered when she felt his hand moving on to her belly, and sliding under the top of her nightie. She was wearing what she usually wore to bed, a pair of panties and a nightie top which tied together at the front. His hand was on the soft skin of her belly as he softly stroked her skin and gently asked her about the past couple of days.
Jessie haltingly answered his questions, trying to ignore the hand that was caressing her body beneath her nighty.
After a couple of minutes, he said "Jessie, I've been thinking a lot about you. Damn girl, you are so beautiful!"
She tried to resist the pleasure of his compliment. But this was a man she had adored in High School, and hearing him say such intimate things to her fulfilled a deep desire she had kept hidden. She was glad it was dark, because she could feel the heat of her face blushing.
When he leaned over her, she lifted her face to his to be kissed. She was
NOT being slutty, she told herself. It was just a kiss! But it was the kind of kiss that she craved, the kind that she had been reliving in her memory the past three days. It was a full, slow kiss filled with passion and heat.
With open mouth, Jessie groaned into Mr. Gee's mouth when his hand moved up over the mound of one of her breasts and began toying and playing with her flesh, arousing her hardening nipple. Over and over again, Jessie told herself to stop enjoying this feeling. But her body was ignoring her mind.
She was breathing heavily when he pulled his lips from hers. Taking her nightie in his hands, he opened it, revealing her soft belly. He leaned over and kissed her skin, his tongue licking in and out of her navel, making her squirm beneath him as his warm hands stroked the soft flesh of her inner thighs.
Jessie's body was rapidly heating up. She tried to resist the memories of his mouth and his prick invading her, but she was unable to do so, and she knew in her heart that he was going to again turn her into a mewling female unable to think of anything except being fucked by a male.
Just then, Mr. Gee sat up. Taking the covers, he pulled them the rest of the way down the bed, uncovering Jessie's beautiful legs. Taking her hand, he stood up and pulled on her gently, making her stand up in the darkness. He pulled her away from the bed, and moving around behind her, wrapped his arms around her body.
Jessie could feel the hardness of his prick pressing against her thin panties. She leaned back against him as she felt his hands moving up her belly to cup her breasts. His mouth moved to the side of her neck and gently sucked her skin, driving her wild and raising Goosebumps of pleasure on her arms at the intense sensations his mouth was drawing from her body.
She had stopped resisting, but was instead focusing on the pleasure of his touch on her body. Jessie felt wicked and nasty, but she knew that she wanted him to touch her and that she would let him do whatever he wanted.
His arms wrapped more tightly around her, holding her securely against him as he softly said "I think some light is called for." Jessie was curious why he would say something like that out of the blue.
And then…the lamp by the wall she was facing across the room came on!



Chapter Four


Jessie shrieked, struggling wildly but unable to escape from the tight hold of Mr. Gee. The light had blinded her for a moment as she struggled in his strong arms. But she then focused and realized that setting in a chair by the wall next to the lamp was a NAKED MAN. Her eyes immediately went to the lewdly erect prick which was standing straight up. It was long and throbbing, the head of it a reddish purple. She noticed that the mans legs were parted and she had a clear view of his dangling testicles.
She tore her gave from the aroused prick and looked at the mans face…and was again totally shocked. It was…her UNCLE DAN! Her Uncle was setting in the chair nakedly aroused as he looked at his niece!
Jessie renewed her struggles but quickly realized that it was hopeless. She stood, shaking in Mr. Gee's arms as she looked at her Uncle. She tried not to notice how his prick was bobbing and gently waving. Whispering she said
"Noooo! Oh, NO! Please, not this!"
Mr. Gee's mouth was near her ear as he continued holding her tightly, his arms trapping hers to her side as she writhed, attempting to break free.
"Yes Jessie. Its your Uncle. When I told him that I could arrange for him to make love to a beautiful College Co-ed, he practically BEGGED me to arrange it. When I told him that it was you, at first he said "No" but the more he thought about it, the more he realized that he really does love you."
"Oh Please, Mr. Gee, don't do this to me. Please, it…its my UNCLE!" She said, still whispering, her body shaking from shock.
"Yes Jessie, but he is also a man. Think of him as a man, someone who is crazy about you. Just look at his prick. YOU did that, Jessie. Just thinking about you has made him hard. You're a beautiful girl, and you have the capacity to pleasure men. So…don't think of him as your Uncle. Think of him as a man; a red blooded man with a huge prick. And remember how good it felt when you felt my prick fucking you!"
Jessie had stopped struggling. Her breasts were still heaving as she struggled to control her breathing and her fear. Her Uncle had not moved.
Apparently, he was simply waiting. Mr. Gee's arms relaxed slightly as they held her. Jessie tried not to remember how she had lost control when Mr. Gee had fucked her. But it was impossible! And, seeing her Uncle setting there with his prick so huge and knowing that SHE was the reason for it made her body involuntarily begin surrendering to arousal. Even through her shock, looking at the throbbing prick of her Uncle made her pussy involuntarily begin to pound with sexual heat.
Jessie whimpered "nooo" softly when Mr. Gee's hands moved up to capture her naked breasts. She put her hands on his wrists to stop him, but he was too powerful, and she was forced to endure the humiliation of standing in front of her naked Uncle while Mr. Gee squeezed and cupped her swelling breasts, her nighty having slipped off her shoulders and exposing her beautiful tits.
What's happening to me, she thought! Uncle Dan was her favorite Uncle, but she had never thought of him sexually. Yet, she recognized that her nipples were swollen and hard under the pinching and teasing of Mr. Gee's fingers.
And she could feel the trickle of wetness that had developed between her itching pussy lips. She could hardly believe that she was standing almost naked in front of Uncle Dan…an Uncle Dan who was aroused from looking at her!
Mr. Gee continued talking to the beautiful blonde teenager as he toyed with her body.
"Don't think of him as your Uncle, Jessie. Think of him as a man. A man who wants you, who can pleasure you and whom you can pleasure."
Jessie's body was on fire from the words she was hearing, the hands that were playing with her breasts under her nightie and the sight of her Uncle's naked body.
"Just watch, Jessie. Can you see what's happening as your Uncle looks at your beautiful breasts!"
Jessie could see her Uncles prick throbbing and pounding as his eyes took in the sight of Mr. Gee's hands cupping them. She was doubly humiliated and obscenely thrilled.
And then, Mr. Gee pulled her nightie off and tossed it to the side, leaving her standing before him facing her Uncle in only her panties.
Jessie looked at her Uncle and saw his swollen prick throbbing. Uncle Dan groaned as his eyes glistened as he looked at her gorgeous body. He had loved Jessie for years, but the past few years he had developed a secret letch for her. When Gee had told him about fucking some hot co-ed, he had been up for it. But it had taken him some time to decide that he would be willing to fuck his niece. However, since making that decision, he had dreamed of little else than seeing her beautiful naked body.
Jessie's body was throbbing in time to Uncle Dan's prick. She felt Mr. Gee's hardness pressed against her gently rounded ass. His hands were on her arms, pulling her back to his body, even as he continued whispering obscenely into her ear.
"See, Jessie! See what you do to men. Think of the pleasure that you can give your Uncle! Don't' you love him, Jessie?" He paused, and softly she said "Y-Yes..I do!"
"You can make his dreams come true, Jessie. I want you to walk over to him, and ask him to pull down your panties and let you straddle his lap and fuck yourself on his cock!" Mr. Gee's words shocked and titillated the young girl, making her gasp.
"Oh, Mr. Gee. I-I c-couldn't d-do that! I'm n-not a WHORE!" She whispered even as she imagined herself doing just that and felt her pussy respond with a wet spasm of lust.
"No, Honey. But you can play the part for your Uncle. It will make him feel so good! And besides…you don't have a choice. You are mine, and you have to do what I tell you. Now walk over to your Uncle and ask him to take off your panties and then ask his permission to set on his lap and fuck him! Go now!" He gently pushed her forward, his hand warm against the skin of her lower back.
Jessie stumbled forward, almost in a dream. She shuffled across the floor.
She saw that her Uncle's eyes were wide as he looked at her almost naked body. Again, he groaned as he saw how hard her nipples were. He could hardly wait to fuck her.
"Hi Uncle Dan" Jessie whispered as she stood before him, her face beet red as she tried to avoid looking at his prick. This was most wicked, nasty thing she could ever had imagined!
"Hi Honey. You look…you look WONDERFUL!" He said to her. She couldn't resist a flash of pride as well as shame at being so exposed to her Uncle.
She could almost feel his eyes as they hotly crawled over her beautiful breasts.
With trembling voice, she said, "W-would you please…" She paused for several seconds, her heart racing, and then finally whispered "..please pull down my panties. And then would you p-please let me set on your lap….and f-fuck myself on your p-prick!" Never in her life had she felt more ashamed…or more aroused. Her body was trembling, and her pussy was embarrassingly wet!
"Ohhh Jessie!" Her Uncle said as he slipped from the chair to kneel on the carpet at her feet. Jessie felt her Uncle's hands slip around her legs, caressing the back of her thighs with his warm hands. She closed her eyes, tingling as the mans strong warm hands moved upwards. She softly squealed when she felt his mouth press against her naked belly. Unconsciously, she put her hands on his head, her fingers gently tangling in his hair as he licked the smoothness of her soft skin.
The beautiful girl was almost in a panic as she felt her body respond to her
Uncle's manipulation of her flesh. It was one thing to give in to Mr. Gee.
But…this was her UNCLE! It was wrong, wrong, WRONG! And yet, she DID love her Uncle Dan. And besides, Mr. Gee was telling the truth when he said that she didn't have any choice. She admitted that the sensation of her Uncle licking and kissing her belly indeed was arousing her, making tingles flow up and down her spine.
Goosebumps appeared on her arms and thighs when she felt her Uncle begin tugging down the sheer material of her panties. She gripped his hair more tightly as she felt the cool air on her asscheeks. She felt her panties being pulled from between her pussy lips, which were wet and sticky. She knew her Uncle could see the wet spot on her panties, and she flushed with shame.
Her mouth opened in a soundless groan as she held her breath when she felt his lips moving down her belly.
"Ohhhhhhhhhhh!!" she groaned loudly and long when her Uncle pressed his mouth to her naked pussy, wiggling his tongue against her cunt, penetrating between her pussy lips and moving up into her pussy canal. Her body began shaking as her Uncle lewdly licked her, inciting her to the same mind numbing pleasure that she had experienced with Mr. Gee.
Jessie vaguely realized that she was pulling her Uncles mouth into her pussy as she shoved her hips forward, circling her sopping wet cunt around his repeatedly stabbing tongue as she continued groaning. Thoughts of how wrong it was faded as the pleasure of his licking tongue consumed her. With her eyes closed, all thoughts of this being her Uncle were swept away and she was reduced to being simply a female being aroused by a man.
She felt her Uncle pulling his tongue from inside her, and opening her eyes, she saw that he had stood. He pulled her into his arms, and she willingly came, snaking her arms around his neck as he kissed her. She opened her mouth, sucking on his tongue, tasting her own juices as he licked her teeth and deled with her tongue. She felt his prick pressing against her belly, throbbing hotly, and she knew that she wanted to feel it inside of her.
Her Uncle cupped and squeezed her naked ass cheeks as he kissed her passionately. She squealed into his open mouth when she felt his fingers move lower under her ass, and slip inside her pulsating pussy lips from behind, stirring her juices and making her crazy with the desire to have her pussy filled with a thrusting prick.
She opened her eyes again when he released her and stepped back, setting down in the chair and looking at his niece, smiling warmly. Her body was throbbing with sexual need, but for an instant her mind cleared and she realized that she was on the verge of doing something that was exceptionally taboo…incest!
Jessie knew what she was expected to do. It was shameful, but not only did she have no choice in the matter, she was overcome with the need to relieve the tremendous sexual need she was feeling between her legs.
Stepping forward, Jessie parted her legs, moving them outside her Uncles, spreading herself as she moved over his lap. To steady herself she put her hands on his naked shoulders, feeling his powerful muscles.
Uncle Dan leaned forward and she watched breathlessly as his mouth opened and then closed it around one of her throbbing nipples. She sobbed out in pleasure as she felt the warm wetness of his mouth suckling her tender, swollen nipple. Jessie strongly gripped his shoulders as she stood over him, letting him suck on her breasts. His hands were stroking her naked ass cheeks, the backs of her thighs. And then she felt one of his hands slowly making circles up the inside of her thighs. She could do nothing but stand there in anticipation, trembling from fear and excitement.
She groaned as her Uncle captured her swollen nipple between his teeth and began wildly lashing it with his tongue. At the same moment, she felt his hand cup her wide spread pussy mound, and one of his fingers began lewdly probing into her wet pussy. She began shaking uncontrollably, gripping her
Uncles shoulders, leaning into his sucking mouth and pushing her hips into his hand. Her Uncle was making her feel so good!
At last, he pulled his finger from between her legs and allowed her breasts to pop from his mouth, her nipple very wet, red and swollen. She opened her eyes, and stared hotly at this man underneath her. Her focus was on what he was going to do to her as a man, and she no longer cared that he was her
Uncle.
He leaned back, his hands on her hips as he looked up at her. "Jessie, I've wanted to fuck you for years, and I can't wait anymore. Its time!"
Jessie had lost the war within her, knowing she was going to fuck her Uncle.
And yet, the enormity of what she was about to do was still there. Incest!
She was going to commit INCEST with her Uncle.
"Put your hand around my prick, Honey, and guide it into your sweet pussy!"
Uncle Dan whispered to her, his eyes glistening with lust as he looked at her beautiful, naked body. His obscene command made Jessie feel humiliated and degraded, but she shivered with lust at his words.
Obediently, Jessie reached between her legs and wrapped her hand around
Uncle Dan's prick. It was so hot! She took the head of his prick between her fingers and placed it between her pussy lips. Taking a deep breath, she slowly lowered herself an inch, feeling his cock push her pussy walls aside.
She stopped for a second, gasping at how wonderful it felt to feel his large prickhead nestled between her pussy lips, poised to slide up inside her pussy. With a groan, she then let her body fall, impaling herself completely onto her Uncle's upstanding prick.
"Ohhhhhhhhhh!" She moaned as she felt it slide up deep inside of her body.
She was FUCKING HER UNCLE! she thought as her body adjusted to his size, stretching to accommodate him even as her cunt muscles began squeezing its entire shaft.
It was better than Dan had fantasized. His beautiful niece was setting on his prick! He was balls deep inside her wet, grasping pussy! He had thought she would be unresponsive, and seeing the lust on her beautiful face, seeing her tithes so full, her nipples erect, and feeling her pussy muscles milking his cock were more than he could have asked for.
He pulled her mouth to his and kissed her ravenously as his hands moved behind her to grasp the muscles of her ass cheeks, his fingertips pressing between her rounded mounds. He helped lift her, and then groaned into her mouth as she again slid down his by now thoroughly wet prick.
Slowly, the Uncle and niece began fucking. Jessie had never contemplated fucking in this way, setting on a man's lap and riding up and down on his hard phallus, but though she did most of the work, she enjoyed the fantasy of being in control. Her Uncle's prick was giving her tremendous pleasure as her wet pussy pumped up and down on it. She intentionally squeezed her pussy muscles, feeling him throbbing inside of her and being rewarded with a continuous stream of pleasure.
Jessie was unable to do anything but wallow in the incredible sensations the fucking prick was creating inside her pussy. Tearing her mouth from his, she threw her head back, her hair tossing wildly. "Ohhh Uncle Dannnn!" she sobbed, inciting the man to begin to ram his hips up against her body as she bounced up and down on him.
Mr. Gee, forgotten by the fucking couple, was watching them with something close to pride in his eyes. He could easily see Dan's cock each time Jessie lifted her sweet ass. It glistened, wet from her sopping pussy. Her hair was swaying and bouncing as her body moved up and down Dan's cock. He could see her ass muscles working, and from her sounds and appearance he knew that she had surrendered to the lust wracking her body. She was becoming what he intended for her to become.
Jessie was unaware of being observed. Her entire focus was on the feelings that were washing through her body as she rode her Uncle's prick. She was no longer concerned that she was committing incest. She was, at the moment, nothing more than a female, a sexual creature who was using the male underneath her to achieve the pleasure she so desperately craved.
She felt his fingers moving in the crevice of her ass, and she shuddered as he pulled her cheeks apart as she continued bouncing up and down. Mr. Gee was rewarded with the view of Jessie's pussy being filled over and over by
Dan's cock. He watched as Dan's hand moved inward and then he saw a finger press against the tiny puckered rosette of Jessie's ass.
Feeling the finger toying between her thrusting ass cheeks made Jessie begin sobbing, almost screaming as she uncontrollably bounced up and down, striving to reach her peak.
Dan felt her asshole contracting and began pressing his finger against it, feeling it pop inside her body as his beautiful blonde niece continued bouncing wildly upon his prick.
Feeling her Uncles finger moving inside her rectum ignited an orgasm inside the young girl's body. She felt it quickly expanding within her, and she could hardly breath as wave after wave of intense pleasure washed over the naked girl. She lost control of her body and collapsed forward against her
Uncle, her swollen naked breasts pressing against his flesh.
Feeling the muscles inside his niece begin crazily grabbing and squeezing his prick sent Dan into his orgasm as well. His balls contracted, and he felt his hot cream rushing through his prick to begin splashing forcefully inside Jessie's sucking cunt. Over and over, he shot streams of thick white jism inside his gorgeous niece as he held his prick buried deeply up inside her pussy, and his finger completely buried in her sweet asshole.
For almost a minute, they sat collapsed and holding one another as their bodies gradually recovered. Jessie's face was red as her awareness returned and she realized that she had lost control and revealed what a slut she was to her Uncle. She was humiliated and ashamed at having her sexuality revealed to him. As the pleasures within her body faded, her shame was amplified. She felt her Uncles prick shrivel and wetly slide from her cunt.
He pulled his finger from her asshole, making a liquid plop that further embarrassed the girl.
Shakily, Jessie moved back off her Uncles lap and stood. "I-I h-have to go to the b-bathroom" she whispered. She almost ran to the bathroom, shutting the door behind her. She looked in the full length mirror on the bathroom wall and saw her naked body. She noticed that there was a glistening wetness just below her pussy on her thighs where dribbles of his white cum were streaked. She cleaned herself as best she could. She looked around for something to put on, but there was nothing. She took one of the bath towels and wrapped it around her body.
She was going to tell them to please leave if they were still there. She hoped that they would be dressed and gone, and she took fifteen minutes in the bathroom with that hope in mind. Finally, she timidly opened the door.
She looked at the chair and saw that her Uncle was no longer there. She stepped out into her bedroom and then looked at the bed.
She paled as she saw that her Uncle was still here. He had not left, and he had not put his clothes on. In fact, in the fifteen minutes she had been in the bathroom, he had obviously recovered. Now he way laying on his back on her bed, not bothering to conceal his throbbing prick. She flushed as she saw that his prick had grown and lengthened. It was lifted up off his belly, and as he looked at her, she saw that it was lengthening and becoming even harder.
She saw that Mr. Gee had also taken his clothes off. She was now in her bedroom with two naked men, and there was little doubt but that they intended to use her body.
She softly whimpered, "Oh NO..Please, no more. Please leave me alone. I beg of you!"
Mr. Gee walked towards her, smiling at her. "Now Jessie, don't be like that." He was standing before her. She didn't try to resist as he reached out and untucked the towel from around her. The fact that he so casually exposed her naked body without even asking her permission aroused the submissive nature of the girl. She could see the two men's eyes hotly running over her naked flesh, and she felt her pussy begin a soft throbbing once again. Mr. Gee took Jessie into his arms and, tilting her head up, kissing the girls softly.
Jessie admitted that she found it difficult to resist Mr. Gee. She dutifully opened her mouth and kissed him back as his hands caressed her ass and she felt the hot length of his prick throbbing as it was pressed between their bellies. Her body was again beginning to pound in arousal, and the shame and humiliation that had overwhelmed her in the bathroom was once again fading.
Taking her hand, Mr. Gee led the naked teenager to the bed, his arm around her, his hot hand on her naked hip. "Honey, I want you to kneel between your
Uncle Dan's legs and suck him off."
Jessie was both disgusted and aroused by this casual obscenity. Her arousal was heightened as she saw her Uncles prick bounce as he looked at her body.
Slowly, she climbed onto the bed, kneeling between her Uncles thighs. Her tits were brushing the covers, hanging down as she lowered her head to his crotch.
Jessie put her hands on her Uncles thighs as he moved his legs apart to give her more room. She felt his muscles under her hands and steeling herself, she opened her mouth and closed her lips around the silky smooth head of her
Uncles prick. She felt a shudder of lust in her body as she heard her Uncle groan as she gently sucked the head of his cock. For a moment, she felt disgust remembering that this thing she was sucking on had a short time ago been inside her pussy. She shuddered at the salty, musky taste of him.
However, that taste soon was washed away.
She leaned forward slightly and took some of his shaft into her mouth.
Again, she tasted a slightly bitter taste, a combination of her own juices and his cum which had dried. That thought made her feel wicked and dirty, but extremely horny. She used her tongue and began licking the underside of her Uncle Dan's cock as she felt his hands on her hair, gently guiding her mouth up and down on his cock.
Jessie groaned around the prick fucking her mouth when she felt Mr. Gee kneeling behind her. She his hands gently pushing her thighs apart, exposing her most intimate flesh to his prying eyes. And the, she felt a finger moving past her pussy lips and up inside of her hot, wet cunt. Mr. Gee began finger fucking her slowly, and she fell into a rhythm as his fingers fucked the young girl in a most delightful way. She squealed, making her Uncle groan more loudly, when she felt a wet licking beginning at the top of her ass crevice and move down into the valley of her ass. The fingers continued fucking her as she felt Mr. Gee licking her intimately, finally moving his active mouth over the pucker of her asshole. He began rimming her out and the wet sounds of sex, groaning and moaning from the men and the girl were loud in the teenagers bedroom.
Jessie knew that she would feel great shame later, but at the moment, she couldn't think as she shoved her hips back against the fingers and the delightful tongue that was licking all over her asshole. She had not realized how much pleasure she could feel there, and she wallowed in joy as she felt his tongue licking and invading her rectum, making her squeal.
Several minutes later, Jessie began crying out even as her Uncle continued holding her mouth around his prick, for she was cumming again. She felt like her asshole was exploding and her cunt began squeezing the fucking fingers that were repeatedly fucking in and out of her. For the next few minutes, she grunted and whimpered as her orgasm flared and receded in rhythm as she was fingered and sucked madly.
She almost collapsed when she felt Mr. Gee removing his finger from her sopping wet pussy, and giving her anus a final lick with his tongue. She felt his hands on her hips lifting her and moving her upwards on top of her
Uncle's body.
"Jessie, you need to set on your Uncle Dan's cock again. Remember how great it felt before? Well, you get another dose of his prick! Go ahead, guide it into your little hole and set on his cock." Mr. Gee was whispering to her in a soothing voice, and Jessie was simply reacting as she moved her sore body over the top of Uncle Dan's body.
Looking down, she wrapped her hand around her Uncle's prick. She guided it to her widely splayed pussy lips and groaning, she sat down on it, impaling herself again on its huge girth, feeling it pushing her insides around as she took it deep inside of her. She felt Mr. Gee's hands on her back, gently pushing her forward. Jessie leaned forward, her breasts swaying and then dragging her hard nipples on her Uncles chest. She was looking into her
Uncles eyes, and saw the joy and lust there. He pulled her to him and kissed her. Jessie submissively kissed him back, no longer resisting anything that was done to her. Slowly she began lifting and lowering her hips as she fucked Uncle Dan's prick once again. She felt Mr. Gee's finger toying with her asshole, pushing inside her as she fucked her Uncle. She felt full, but quickly adjusted. Mr. Gee added a second finger, making her groan in pain.
But after a minute, her asshole had adjusted as she was fucked by her Uncles cock and Mr. Gees fingers in her bottom hole.
She relaxed when she felt Mr. Gee pull his fingers from her bottom. But then, she felt Uncle Dan Grip her tightly, and then a soft rubbery object began pressing against her asshole. With a shock, she realized that Mr. Gee was trying to put his cock inside her bottom! He was going to fuck her ass!
Jessie began frantically trying to escape, but there was no escape. The beautiful teenage girl was trapped and she was forced to endure the painful entrance of Mr. Gee's cock inside her rectum. She thought she was being split in two, and she moaned with the ache caused by having two pricks inside her body, separated only by a thin membrane of flesh. For a long minute, the three people lay still, the girl hopelessly sandwiched between the two horny men, her cunt and asshole filled with man meat. Their pricks were throbbing inside of her, causing her to whimper from pain. Within seconds however, those whimpers became whimpers of arousal as she felt incredible pleasure beginning to grow from deep inside her body, quickly mushrooming into a white hot lust.
And then began slowly fucking the girl. One would pull out as the other slipped inside her. They developed a rhythm and were sawing in and out of the sobbing girl, filling her cunt and ass over and over. Jessie was crying in shame, but that passed and she realized that there was no longer any pain or shame…only desire. She felt incredibly full. Her clit was being stimulated, and she began tentatively thrusting her hips at the impaling pricks.
Jessie had never considered being fucked by two men. She had always assumed it was a story some slutty women made up. She just had not thought it was possible. But…she was feeling two dicks plundering her depths, and she began loving it. She was crying and sobbing unintelligible sounds, and then her body began cumming. The two men felt her orgasm and began fucking her more rapidly, slamming their pricks inside the gorgeous teen's holes and they groaned and moaned attempting to reach orgasm.
Jessie came and came, over and over. Her orgasm didn't stop, it simply continued washing over her in waves, which sent her into a panic. She could hardly stand what was happening to her, it felt so intense, so pleasurable.
Her Uncle could no longer stand it either. Her pussy muscles had been going crazy around his fucking prick, and though he wanted it to go on and on, she was simply too hot for him, and with a loud groan, he began emptying his hot cum up inside her sopping wet, clasping and grasping pussy.
Jessie felt his wet cum and her orgasm became even stronger. Mr. Gee felt her ass muscles savagely milking his prick, and he also lost control and began emptying his cum inside Jessie's rectum, his cream soothing the hot, dry tissue inside the sobbing girl. Over and over the two men splashed their cum inside the shaking body between them, releasing their lust into her willing holes.
Jessies mind couldn't take any more, and as she felt their pricks continue shooting spurts of hot cum into her, blackness slowly enveloped her as she heard screaming and realized that it was her own voice screaming out in the most incredible pleasure she had known in her young life.



Chapter Five


For the rest of the night, the two men had taken turns with the girl. One of them was either fucking her mouth or pussy at all times. After Mr. Gee had fucked her ass, he had put some medicated ointment inside her and they had not used her there again. However, they definitely used her pussy, making her cum several more times, each of them finally emptying himself inside her as the sun prepared to rise outside. They left the girl exhausted and almost unconscious, tucking her under the covers. Mr. Gee told her he'd call the school and work and that she would have the day "off". Jessie slept most of the day, awakening once to drag her sore body out of bed to use the bathroom. She then climbed back in her bed and slept until late in the afternoon.
She took a long, hot shower, her mind going over the memories of the night before. Jessie was alternately horrified that she had lost control of herself, and aroused as she remembered the sexual joy their fingers, mouths and pricks had released inside of her. She was almost shocked when she realized that she was rubbing the washcloth between her legs and that she was arousing herself as she remembered servicing the men. She ended her shower, and then tried to watch TV. But her mind was filled with images of herself being used so obscenely by Mr. Gee and her Uncle. She knew that on some level she hated what had been done to he. But she couldn't resist the feelings of satisfaction, pride, and the memories of how intensely pleasurable it was to be fucked so deliciously.
She was going to have to figure out how to deal with her Uncle from now on.
She didn't worry about it. She knew that he would not force her again. She knew that he really did love her. She smiled to herself as she imagined being able to tease him in the future. And as she flushed with embarrassment, she realized that she was going to let him get in her panties again!
She sighed in confusion. She was being forcibly introduced to sexual activity. She should be angry and upset. But she could not deny that she had never felt more alive before. She had to be forced, yes, but it was apparent that every time she quickly surrendered and that part of the thrill for her was in being dominated and used by Mr. Gee, and now her Uncle as well.
For the next two days, Jessie recovered. Her muscles were no longer sore, and she had returned to school and work, settling back into her daily routine. Mr. Gee had called and told her that he would pick her up on Friday night at 7PM, to wear a dress and pack an overnight bag. She hadn't argued with him. She was sure that he was going to use her body again, but she was almost ambivalent. The opposing emotions of dread and anticipation cancelled each other out.
When Mr. Gee picked Jessie up he was friendly, chatting about it being a beautiful day and talking about how nice she looked. He carried her bag for her, putting it in the trunk, and he helped ease some of the butterflies she was feeling in the pit of her tummy as they drove out of town.
They drove north for an hour and then Mr. Gee pulled into the parking lot of a resort Hotel. Jessie felt the butterflies return, but didn't say anything.
Mr. Gee carried their bags, and he led her past the front desk to the elevators. They rode to the fifth floor silently. Jessie was preparing herself to make this experience as easy as possible. While she abhorred the idea of again being forced, she accepted that she had no choice. In addition, she tried to ignore the flutter of sexual tension deep between her legs as she anticipated the pleasure her body was going to experience, whether she wanted it to or not.
Jessie followed him down the hall until they came to room 516. She noticed that the door was different, fancier, and that the distance between the other rooms appeared to be greater. She waited for Mr. Gee to open the room, but instead he rapped on the door. With dread, Jessie realized that there was going to be someone else! She couldn't resist the surge of hope that perhaps it would be her Uncle Dan who answered the door.
The door opened and a tall man smiled at them. "Hey! We've been waiting for you. Come on in!" He was dressed very casually in gym shorts and a tee shirt. He held the door while they walked into the room, which turned out to be a very spacious suite. There was a hot tub, a bar, several sofas and two King size beds as well as a large table, where two other men were seated, dressed in the same way as the man who answered the door. Jessie felt dizzy! She fought the impulse to run back to the door and get out of that room as fast as possible. She saw the way these men were looking at her, and knew they were mentally undressing her.
Mr. Gee smiled and said "Well, we're here now! Gentlemen, let me introduce our hostess for the evening. This is Jessie!"
The men all smiled and greeted her. She was still numb and was somewhat confused. What did Mr. Gee mean by "hostess"? The men were pleasant and friendly to her, helping her relax just a bit.
Turning to face her, Mr. Gee said "Jessie, we're going to be playing poker and you will be responsible for making sure that our drinks are fresh and that we have plenty of snacks! I promised these guys we'd have a very pretty girl serving us tonight!"
Jessie felt a wave of relief flood through her. They were just wanting a pretty girl to be their waitress! It was rather humiliating, but she didn't object. She wondered if that was all they would demand of her. She mentally chastised herself for feeling a twinge of disappointment. Mr. Gee showed her where the fridge and the supplies were. He then took his bag into the bathroom, emerging quickly dressed comfortably like the other men.
Jessie was put to work getting drinks and food for the men as they broke open a deck of cards and began to play poker. She tried to ignore their stares as she served them, but it was obvious that the men found her attractive. After serving them, she didn't know what to do, so she sat down.
They didn't object when she turned on the TV, but Mr. Gee reminded her to keep their glasses filled.
Almost two hours later, Jessie was bored. The men were somewhat loud and crude as they laughed at one another as they played cards. The last couple of times she had refreshed their drinks, they had patted her on her ass or put their hands on her waist, telling her what a beautiful girl she was.
They decided to take a break before the next game started. They stood up and took turns using the bathroom. Jessie noticed that even though they were talking about cards, sports, and other topics, they were all watching her.
She felt conspicuous setting on the couch, and pretended to be interested in the Discovery channel program that was on TV.
Clearing his throat, Mr. Gee said "Well gentlemen, its time for the main game of the evening. This next game will decide who gets first place, second place, third and fourth place. While we're playing, I think we'll prime our prize just a little bit."
Jessie was confused and didn't know what he was talking about. She tried to pretend she hadn't heard what Mr. Gee said. He walked to his bag, pulled out a videocassette and then walked over to the TV/VCR and put it in. He hit the
"play" button and, turning to Jessie, said "I want you to watch this,
Jessie. Make sure you pay attention, because there will be a quiz later!"
He laughed and the other men chuckled along with him as he returned to his chair.
Jessie's heart was pounding. She was afraid of what she was about to see.
There were no credits, but a opening scene flashed upon the screen. It was of a classroom with a teacher setting behind a desk. The door opened and a very pretty blonde girl entered. Jessie realized that the girl and she looked somewhat alike, and the girl in the video was also wearing a sun dress. The girl appeared nervous, and the man quickly showed her a "test" with a big "F" written prominently on the front. She began crying, begging him to raise her grade and vowing to do anything in order to pass.
Jessie watched, transfixed by the video, but knowing the girl was going to be fucked.
The teacher told her to follow him. The scene cut to a room with a big
"faculty" sign above the door, and a couch and coffee table, with several chairs strategically placed. The teacher opened the door and entered the room with the girl following him. In the room were three other men, apparently teachers as well.
The girl was made to stand before the other teachers. Her teacher stood behind her and promised her an "A" provided she go along with his plan. The girl softly sobbed as her teacher pushed her dress straps off her shoulders, pulled the zipper of her dress down in back. The three men began rubbing their bulging pricks as they watched the girl's teacher strip her dress off.
Jessie couldn't deny the lust growing in her belly as the man took the girl's bra off and cupped her breasts. The sensation of fear and dread was still in her belly, but now she recognized the telltale signs of arousal growing in her young body.
One of Mr. Gee's friends loudly said "Shit, look at the tits on that babe!"
Jessie glanced over at the table. All of the men were watching the video, cards in their hands, playing their game slowly as they watched the scene unfolding on the TV. She also turned red as she noticed that they all had bulges in their shorts.
Returning her attention to the video, Jessie saw that the girls teacher had pulled the girls panties down and that the other men had stripped naked. He pushed the girl over to the coffee table and made her kneel on it. She looked so obscene, naked with her hair handing down, and her breasts hanging like ripe fruit from her chest. Her teacher quickly stripped his clothes off, and within a minute, the girl was mewling and whimpering as one of the men forced his prick inside her mouth, forcing her to suck him while her teacher mounted her from behind.
Jessie flushed as she remembered being in this exact position with Mr. Gee and her Uncle Dan. Memories of being fucked were making her body swell, her nipples hard and distended and her pussy lips swollen with blood and oozing wetness.
Jessie didn't even pay attention when one of Mr. Gee's friends said "Look how much that bitch loves it! Damn, come on you guys, lets get this game finished!"
There was little doubt in her mind what the "Prize" was going to be for the winner.
Over the next twenty minutes the girl in the video was sodomized by all the men, forced to suck their pricks and drink their cum. She was lowered over one of the men who lay on the coffee table on his back, and she quickly impaled herself on his prick. Another man pushed her down onto his chest and began licking between her spread asscheeks. Again, Jessie remembered how it had felt, and when the man fucked his cock into her tiny little rectum,
Jessie felt a wave of dizziness remembering how she had passed out from the orgasms that tore her body apart when Mr. Gee and her Uncle had done that too her.
Throughout the video the girl had transformed from a scared schoolgirl into a slutty whore, sobbing as she was repeatedly ravaged but also crying out for the men to use her, to fuck her with their big pricks. And Jessie knew that it was a capsule of what was happening to her life. The beautiful young girl was beginning to accept the depraved sexual acts that were being forced upon her. In fact, she knew that she was developing a desire to be used, humiliated and forced.
A loud cry and laughter erupted at the table. Apparently, the winner was the largest of the men. As Jessie looked on, he stood up. His arms and legs were muscular, and she gasped as he ripped his tee shirt up over his head, and she saw how muscular he was. He was looking at Jessie in a way that made her shudder. Her heart was racing as Mr. Gee stood and approached her. He held out his hand, pulling the beautiful blonde girl to her feet. He pulled her around in front of him to face the men and his arms slipped around her from behind.
As he held her, Mr. Gee said "Jessie, these gentlemen have provided me with a substantial amount of financing for a project I recently undertook."
Jessie realized he was talking about her. "In exchange, I promised them they would have access to a gorgeous young College Coed. And tonight is payday for them."
Jessie's heart was beating wildly in her chest. She stood silent and still as Mr. Gee pushed the straps of her sun dress off her shoulder. She could feel him unclasp the back of her dress, pulling the zipper down and allowing her dress to part in the back and then to fall to her waist, revealing her bra encased breasts to the men.
As he worked at undressing her, Mr. Gee continued talking.
"Gentlemen, as per our arrangements, each of you will have Jessie for twenty minutes by yourself. Following that you can take her in whatever combinations you desire for as long as you want or until the sun comes up, whichever is first." Mr. Gee had worked her dress down off her hips, and it had fallen to the floor. Jessie was trembling slightly as Mr. Gee unsnapped her strapless bra and allowed it to fall from her breasts. The combination of the cool air conditioning and the hot gazes of the three men made her nipples almost explode, swelling and feeling hugely distended. She couldn't restrain the moan and gasp when Mr. Gees warm fingers captured her nipples, rolling and softly pinching them.
"Please remember that you may not harm her or cause her pain. If you do, you will have to leave immediately. You may use her mouth, her pussy or her ass as you wish. But this is a very sensual, beautiful girl. I think you will find that she will be wet and willing for whatever you wish to penetrate her with."
Jessie blushed, but kept her eyes open as Mr. Gee pulled her panties down from behind. She could see the men's eyes crawling over her body as her pussy was revealed to their eyes. She was being deliberately stripped in preparation for being repeatedly fucked. She knew that if this had happened several weeks ago, she would fight them all, screaming and resisting them.
But now…the shame was much less, and though it was humiliating having the most intimate recesses of her body exposed to the hot gaze of these strangers, she knew it was fruitless to object. And, she also recognized that her body was preparing to be used, a familiar pleasure tingling inside of her.
Standing behind the naked girl, Mr. Gee pulled her back against him. She felt comforted in his arms, but was also strangely excited while also being terrified. Mr. Gee cupped one of her breasts, squeezing it gently. His other hand dipped between her legs as he softly petted her pussy.
"Gentlemen, I care very much for Jessie. She has a body made for fucking and sucking, and she is yours provided you abide by our agreement. John, I believe you have her for the first twenty minutes!" Mr. Gee was smiling.
The man he had called John came to the naked and trembling girl. He pulled her into his arms and pressed his mouth to hers. Jessie felt his hands on her naked ass, cupping and squeezing her there, making her cunt tremble as he crushed her to him. Feeling like a little girl, she felt him pick her up in his arms and carry her to the King sized bed. He gently put her down on the bed, and then standing beside the bed, smiled at her and said



"OK,


little girl, pull my shorts off and see what Daddy has for his little girl."
The reference to him being her "daddy" was nasty, but it also caused Jessie to feel a wild submissive pleasure. Reaching out, she got on her knees on the bed and pulled his shorts down, allowing his long shaft to pop out and bob before her face. His shorts dropped to the floor, and Jessie was confronted by his pulsating prick. His balls hung between his legs, and
Jessie knew that they contained sperm which was going to wind up inside her young body.
She looked over to where the other three men had settled on the couch and chairs. They were put in another porn video, but had arranged their chairs so that they could watch the bed and see what John was going to do to
Jessie. Their eyes were hotly locked upon her naked kneeling body, making her aware that they could see her ass cheeks and her exposed wet pussy.
Her attention was brought back to John, when he said "Honey, Daddy needs a kiss…A big wet kiss on his big cock!"
Feeling a mixture of shame, embarrassment and arousal, Jessie reached out, wrapping her slender fingers around his prick and steered the hardened shaft of cock towards her wet, opening mouth. Closing her eyes she slipped her lips around the silky skinned prickhead as she moved her head forward, engulfing the mans cock. She knew what she was doing was dirty, but she had no choice. She realized that the fact that it was not something a "nice" girl would do was in fact arousing to her. She also felt an illicit thrill when the man loudly groaned and put his hands on her head, gathering her hair in his hands and beginning to gently fuck her mouth.
Jessie used her tongue to lick up and down the underside of the mans prick as it wetly slid in and out of her mouth. She was vaguely aware that the other men were making obscene and lewd comments about her as she knelt before the man sucking his prick.
"Shit, look at her nursing old John's boner! Damn, she looks like she's really getting into it!" "Look at the pussy on the bitch. Its winking at us, just waiting for someone to shove their prick inside. Look, you can see how wet the little whore is!" They all laughed loudly.
She tuned out everything else except the cock in her mouth, focusing on licking it all over, gently sucking on the head, even wriggling the tip of her tongue in the piss slot at the end, making the man groan even more loudly.
"Shit…what a fucking great mouth on this bitch!" John said. Jessie didn't mind his lewd words, and sucked even harder on his cock. She could taste the salty pre cum that was oozing out of the head of his cock.
To her surprise, John suddenly pulled his cock from her mouth, gasping!
"Damn, I almost blew my load in her mouth!" he said. "But the first time I cream this bitch, I want to cum in her sweet little cunt!"
Almost roughly he pushed Jessie back on the bed, climbing on over her as he took her ankles and pulled her legs apart. She gasped in surprise, but relaxed as the man spread her legs apart and looked hotly down between her legs. She looked down as well, intent on seeing him steer the wetly glistening head of his prick to her widely splayed pussy lips. Jessie sighed as she felt the contact of his wet prick head against her pussy lips, and moaned, closing he eyes, when his cock began gently pushing aside her flesh and penetrating her wetly gripping pussy canal as it began filling her up.
The other men were silent as they watched. From their vantage point, they could clearly see Johns prick moving inside of the beautiful teenager's wet cunt. They noticed the tightly stretched pussy lips surrounding his prick, and then saw his balls bang into the throbbing pucker of her anus as he buried his prick inside of her, making the teenager moan lewdly.
Jessie put her legs around John's waist as he began slowly fucking his staff in and out of her. There was no pain, only a glorious lust that was building quickly as she felt his cock invading her wetness. John adjusted the angle and length of his strokes, making the young girl moan and groan. They began a slow rhythm, their focus on their joined body parts as his cock wetly slapped against her flesh. Jessie's eyes were closed but she groaned even more loudly when she felt Johns hot mouth capture one of her tingling nipples and begin to suckle her sensitive tit.
Jessie didn't hear Mr. Gee call out "Two minutes left" but she felt John begin to fuck her furiously. She was bouncing up and down on the bed, her legs wrapped around the man, squeezing him as she moaned and silently screamed for him to fuck her harder and faster. She was rapidly thrusting her hips back at him, trying desperately to get more of his prick inside her hot hole. He released her tit from his mouth and really began banging the beautiful blonde. Her eyes opened when he hoarsely shouted "Here is comes, baby. Take my cum!"
She felt his cock begin to spit out bullets of sperm deep inside of her. She squeezed her pussy muscles and milked him, drawing his white hot cum out of the pulsating prick like a greedy calf nursing. She was frustrated that she hadn't cum, and she hunched her hips up as she continued thrusting up at the man even as she felt his prick begin to soften inside of her.
She closed her eyes, trying to hide her disappointment as she felt Johns body roll off of hers. But she only felt the cool air on her sweaty body for an instant and then she felt the weight of a body on her as another prick slipped up her cunt. Her eyes opened wide, for this prick was bigger than the other one and she was close enough to her cum to immediately begin fucking back. She looked up and saw the man named Bill staring down into her pretty face. He was grinning down at her as he slowly plowed inside her wet furrow for the first time.
She blushed, for he was ruggedly handsome, and his thrusting prick felt so good, she knew he could see the naked lust distorting her face.
Bill indeed could see Jessie responding to him. Her beautiful eyes were fully open looking into his. Her lips were parted and wet, her white teeth showing as the tip of her tongue moved to keep her lips wet. Her hair was splashed upon the pillow. She was a goddess underneath him, and hearing the whimpering sounds she made and feeling the massaging her cuntal muscles were giving to his invading prick were arousing the lust in him to a fever pitch.
Reaching down, he pulled her legs up, shoving them back towards her head, which opened up the beautiful girls cuntal plane, and allowed him to slam deeply inside her wetly spasming cunt. He loved listening to her groaning as his prick rushed more deeply inside her body, his prickhead bumping against her cervix each time he would bury it within her body.
Jessie felt her body begin tingling and then an explosion of pleasure consumed her cunt, radiating throughout her entire body as she began cumming.
Bill could feel the flow of wetness as Jessie began sobbing, her body shuddering uncontrollably beneath him as he fucked the beautiful young girl.
He couldn't' remember ever fucking a more beautifully feminine girl, and he let his lusting nature overpower him, rutting into the sobbing girl intent only on spewing his male seed inside of her.
Jessie's cum lasted almost a minute before it began slightly ebbing. She became aware that Bill was furiously fucking her, her body bouncing up and down on the bed as she grasped him with her legs and arms. She couldn't help but throw her hips up at him, wanting to get every possible part of his beautiful prick each time it slammed into her.
Within several minutes, Jessie again began to cum. It was almost painful, but a sweet pain she gladly welcomed. As she was again sobbing while her pussy was throbbing wildly from the cock that was furiously pistoning inside her, she heard Bill shout "Shit!!!!! Take it, you sweet bitch! Take MY
CUM!!!!!!!!" She felt the spurts of his hot seed splashing against the end of her cunt, and her orgasm surged in intensity as the man above her filled her pussy. When he pressed his mouth to hers as his prick was shooting sperm inside her sucking cunt, she immediately accepted his thrusting tongue, sucking wildly on it as she kissed him, loving the bucking spurting cock inside her body. Their bodies writhed together for a half a minute until they began to slow their lewd coupling.
Bill lay on top of her for almost a minute, but she didn't mind. She continued kissing him back as she felt his prick throb from time to time even as it softened within her.
Mr. Gee allowed her to use the bathroom after fucking Bill. When she returned, the third man, named Rick, had a turn with her. Without saying a word, he put her on the bed on all fours and got behind her, spreading her legs. Jessie no longer felt shame or embarrassment. She was somewhat numb mentally. But when she felt Rick beginning to lick and suck her well fucked pussy, she quickly began responding, moaning as she waved her ass back at the man who had his face buried between her cheeks. Briefly an image of how she must look kneeling on the bed, her ass raised high in the air and spread wide while she rested her head on her folded arms, made her flush with embarrassment. But only briefly.
When he began rimming the pucker of her asshole, Jessie squealed, unable to keep her delight in check. Feeling the wet tongue stiffening and pressing inside her anus made her whole crotch tingle wildly. It was nasty, but she didn't care for it felt too pleasurable. She could only kneel before him, offering her whole pussy and ass to the licking man.
He worked on her for ten minutes, beginning to lick her cunt as he put a finger inside her rectum, then two, stretching her asshole open. Jessie knew what was coming, and she willed herself to relax.
When she felt the head of his prick pressing against the pucker of her asshole, she had relaxed enough that it popped right in. She felt him push his cock slowly up inside her slightly wet but very humid asshole. Feeling him fucking her ass made her clit tingle. Within a few minutes, Jessie had reached between her legs and was rubbing her stiffened clit as Rick fucked her ass. She didn't cum, but she couldn't deny that it felt beautiful to be fucked up her ass. The pleasure was different, but it was very erotic.
Finally, She felt Rick begin to groan, and his cock began bucking inside her. She felt his wetness as he flooded her rectum with his white hot cum.
She thrust her ass back at him, enjoying the feeling of his soothing sperm inside her ass.
Mr. Gee was next, and he lay on his back. She thought he wanted her to ride him, but instead he had her face away from him, and made her set on his prick, impaling her asshole on his prick. Being in this position made his prick go more deeply inside her ass than Rick had been. She sat on him slowly, groaning and moaning as she took all of his prick up her asshole.
Jessie opened her eyes. The other three men, who were all still naked, were setting and watching her, stroking their pricks as she slowly raised and lowered herself on Mr. Gee's cock.
Jessie felt shame, for there was nothing more slutty and whorish than what she was doing. But she also felt beautiful, for there was no doubt but that these men wanted her. She felt special, and as she watched them stroke their pricks, she knew that she was the object of lust that was fueling their heat. She looked into their eyes as she watched her body slowly moving up and down. They could see her full tits softly bouncing and Gee's cock disappearing and then reappearing from her body.
After several minutes, Jessie felt Mr. Gee reach up around her chest and grab her tits, squeezing them, toying with her nipples, which made her whimper with pleasure. She cried out when he pulled her backwards. His prick remained buried deep inside her ass as she fell back against his chest. She felt his hands reaching down, pushing her legs apart.
She imagined how she must look, Mr. Gee's prick buried in her asshole, and her pussy now wide open to the stares of the naked horny men.
"OK, guys, her cunt is spread and ready. Someone fill it up!"
She screamed as all the men leapt off the couch, trying to be the first to get to her. She struggled to escape, but Mr. Gee held her on top of him, her legs splayed and her pussy wetly inviting. It was John who got to her first, jumping on the bed, and without any preparation, slamming his cock into her without thought. Jessies eyes popped wide open as she felt John's prick splitting her pussy and plunging into her already stuffed young body.
She groaned in pain, but within seconds felt the tremendous heat of the two men fucking her, and surrendered to the pleasure.
Jessie had always thought that the idea of a 'gangbang' was a myth, that it didn't actually exist. However, through the night, Jessie learned from first hand experience that a gangbang was not only possible, but that she had become a participant in one. She was given little time to rest as the men took her singly or in pairs. When one prick would pour its hot cream into her pussy, down her throat or deep inside her little rectum, it would quickly be pulled out of her and another hard prick would replace it. She was bent over, forced to kneel and be fucked like a bitch in heat as the men played with her nipples and called her the most obscene names while pistoning inside her cunt, asshole and mouth.
She was put flat on her back and bent double as they fucked her sore pussy, and she was made to ride all of the men in cycles, bouncing up and down on their hard cocks.
Jessie lost count of the number of times she cried out as orgasms ripped through her body, and soon lost the ability to even think about what was happening to her. She simply opened her mouth when a cock was presented to her, spread her legs when hands pushed her thighs apart, and let herself be put in the most lewd and obscene positions in which to take one of the pricks inside her holes.
She was on the verge of unconsciousness, moving and reacting now only from instinct. And then, she became aware that no one was touching her.
Jessie's eyes slowly opened. She felt every muscle in her body ache, and there was a stickiness all over her body. She groaned as she rolled over in the semi-dark room. She recognized Mr. Gee asleep next to her. Quietly, she got out of bed and made her way to the bathroom. She stepped into a hot shower, and allowed the soothing water to massage her aching muscles.
As she showered, bits and pieces of memories came back to her from the previous night. She had completely sold out to the powerful lustful feelings within her young body. She was ashamed at her lack of control, but remembering how she had been fucked in every conceivable way made her pussy lips tingle. She rubbed the washcloth between her legs as she remembered how great it had felt cumming around the pricks which had invaded her body. She had been a vessel into which those men had emptied their sperm, and she admitted to herself that she had derived a masochistic joy from being dominated and used like a slut.
She was startled when the shower door opened. Mr. Gee stepped inside and silently shut the door. He picked up the soap and after lathering his hands began to massage Jessie's sore body. She closed her eyes, leaning back against him as his hands rubbed away the soreness from her shoulders. His hands worked down her back, and she stood submissively as he rubbed and cleansed her. She shuddered as he gently pushed her legs apart and soaped between her asscheeks, toying with the pucker of her sore anus. He then continued down the back of her legs.
Jessie obediently turned when his hands moved her around to face him. He knelt before her and soaped and massaged her legs. She could see his prick lengthen and harden as he soaped and rubbed her pussy area. She moaned softly, making him smile. He then stood, finishing the job as he squeezed and played with her traitorous breasts, her nipples long and hardened.
His hands went to her shoulders and she kneeled as he softly pressed down.
She knew what he wanted, and as her warm, wet mouth engulfed his throbbing prick, her hands moved between his legs, cupping and playing with his balls.
Jessie knelt before the man, sucking his prick and listening to his soft groans. She no longer cared that what she was doing was "sinful". She was participating because she felt a strange pleasure in arousing Mr. Gee.
She could tell he was going to cum. Rather than pull her mouth off, she deliberately took as much of his prick inside her mouth as she was able and began furiously sucking as her tongue danced all over his pulsating flesh.
Mr. Gee felt his balls contracting and hot sperm rushed through the tube of his cock beginning to spurt and spill into the mouth of the naked, kneeling girl. Over and over he fed his cream to her wetly sucking mouth as her hands stroked his tensed ass cheeks while she swallowed hungrily.
He collapsed against the shower wall, his cock slowly shrinking as a few last dribbles were sucked from it by Jessie's soft mouth. For another few minutes she licked and sucked, cleaning his prick. Jessie then stood up and slipped her arms around Mr. Gees neck, kissing him and pressing her naked wet body against his.
Quietly, they left the shower and dried off. Re-entering the room, they dressed and Mr. Gee drove the exhausted girl home.



Chapter Six


Jessie had begun to experience a change of perspective. The somewhat naive girl had been forcibly exposed to the various delights that sexual excess offered and though it violated all of the teachings of her upbringing, she began to accept that she very much enjoyed having the sexual attention of men. Against her will, she felt pride that men desired her so intensely. She appeased her conscious by telling herself that she was being forced and that there was nothing she could do about it.
On Monday, Jessie went to the track after work and began her daily jog. As she ran, she couldn't keep her eyes off of a man running ahead of her. His name was James, and he oftentimes greeted Jessie warmly as he ran the track about the same time each day that she did. As she watched his lithe frame pounding around the track, she wondered what his body would look like naked.
She blushed as she thought about that, but it also make her belly tingle.
Feeling sexy, Jessie kicked into a run and passed James, and then ten yards or so ahead of him slowed down. She knew that he was watching her run now.
She imagined that his eyes were caressing her ass and her legs as she moved ahead of him. Feeling wicked, she decided to tease the older man behind her.
Appearing to take a spill, Jessie stumbled and then fell to the track. She grabbed her left leg high on the inside of her thigh, softly moaning as if in pain.
"Hey Jessie, are you OK?" she heard James say as he ran up to her.
Jessie groaned in pain, and said "Damn! I think I pulled a thigh muscle.
Owwwww!" She slowly stood and then limped dramatically towards a training area beside the track that was covered. She knew James would follow her.
James put his arm around her, and said "Let me help you!" as he assisted her over to the bench inside the covered area.
Jessie immediately lay down on the bench, closing her eyes and groaning as she pulled her knee back towards her chest and reached down to rub a few inches below her shorts inside her thigh.
"Ohhhhhh, that hurts!" She said. She opened her eyes just a slit to see
James reaction. She saw that his eyes were between her legs. She was pretty sure he could see her panties through the loose leg band of her shorts. She opened her legs slightly wider, and saw his eyes grow larger.
"W-what can I do. Should I get a doctor?" he asked, his eyes glued to her spread legs.
"M-maybe you could put some Icy Hot on it for me" she said, pointing to the training table where various tubes of gel and athletic supplies lay. James looked around guiltily, noticing that they were effectively shielded from anyone who might look their way. He had harbored secret fantasies about the gorgeous blonde he had seen at the track, and had stolen glances at her incredible body. But never in a million years did he imagine that he'd find himself in this position.
Slowly, he walked over and picked up a tube of Icy Hot and returned to the gorgeous sprawled girl. Jessie blushed as she let her legs open even wider.
James sat down on the bench between her spread legs. Unscrewing the cap, he squeezed out a bit of the gel.
Whispering, he said "Where d-does it hurt?"
Jessie kept her eyes closed, relishing the lust she heard in his voice.
Whispering back in a low-throated husky voice, she said "right here" and her fingers circled an area from a couple of inches below her shorts up to her panties. Jessie pulled her shorts away exposing her panty covered pussy mound. "Please rub there."
James prick immediately started swelling as his eyes crawled over her naked leg and exposed panties. Sliding closer, his hand trembled when he reached out with the glob of gel and gently pressed it against the sooth silky skin high on the inside of her thigh.
Jessie moaned as she felt his fingers caressing her skin. He began making circles with his fingers, gently massaging her. She could literally feel her pussy lips swelling and begin to moisten.
Groaning, Jessie opened her eyes and looked at James who started guiltily as he realized she saw him staring between her legs. She smiled and groaned softly, saying "Ohhhhh, that feels soo gooood!"
James prick lurched and finished hardening in his shorts. There was no doubt left that she was teasing him. His fingers began massaging her with more strength, and his circle grew until he was brushing the edge of her panty covered pussy mound. Jessie began breathing heavily as she felt his hands on her. The Icy Hot gave her added sensation, but couldn't compare with the heat she was feeling between her legs!
His face crimson, James stuttered "It w-would p-probably be easier if your s-short weren't in the w-way." as his fingers began moving up and down her panty line.
Smiling with her eyes closed, Jessie immediately lifted her hips, saying "OK
James. Would you pull them down for me?"
His hands immediately pulled her running shorts off her hips and down her gorgeous legs. He then put his hands on her upper thighs and pressed her legs wide apart, his eyes burning as they looked at the teal covered panties and her pussy mound underneath.
Almost to himself, he growled, "Gonna kiss it and make it well"
Jessie softly squealed as she felt James mouth covering her panties and begin a wonderful sucking and licking of her hot and swollen pussy lips through the thin nylon material. Responding, Jessie lifted her parted legs in the air, her toes curled as she pointed her legs up in the air
"Ohhhhh James…YESSS! That feels so good" she cried as she felt his tongue licking up and down. Her panties were soon wet from his mouth and her lubricating pussy, and he was pushing the material between her pussy lips inside her cunt. Jessie gave herself over to the beautiful feelings and was wriggling and softly moaning, her hands in James hair as she pulled his sucking mouth to her loins.
Jessie soon lost all control, paying no heed to those pesky but weak feelings of shame. She wanted to feel good, she WANTED to be used! She began bucking her hips against his mouth as he continued abusing her pantie covered mound.
She made no complaint when he pulled his mouth from her hips and savagely ripped her panties to pieces. Quickly he put her legs on his shoulders and buried his mouth in her wet, glistening pussy, his tongue shooting up into her heated wetness. Jessie tried not to scream but his worming tongue felt so damn GOOD! She began quietly sobbing as he licked and sucked her, his tongue invading her depths as she screwed her hips against him, her fingers tightly tangled in his hair.
She opened her eyes when he released her legs and stood. She saw his prick appear as he shoved his shorts down. James almost leaped upon her naked young body. Jessie eagerly received him and she pulled his mouth to hers, her arms snaking around his neck as he fell on top of her. She screamed into his mouth as his prick slammed inside of her sweet pussy and they began fucking wildly.

Jessie felt a savage, animal wildness as she gave herself over to the deep seated craving for the pleasures his thrusting cock were giving to her body.
James was not tender or gentle, but rather slammed his hips against hers, attempting to bury his prick as deeply as possibly in the incredibly hot, wetly sucking slit between the beautiful girls legs. He had never experienced sex in such an outrageously out of control manner. Jessie had no desire for tenderness, for she too was caught up in the heat of rutting, and wanted only to feel his prick filling her over and over.
Jessie could feel her overheated pussy leaking her fluid, and the feeling of her own wetness trickling down into her ass crack made her more wild.
James ripped his mouth from her, his mouth open and his eyes tightly shut as he approached his cum. Jessie was also very close and seeing the older man beginning to lose control as he fucked her was the impetus to shove her over the top. She felt her cunt begin to rhythmically squeeze his deeply buried prick, and her orgasm washed over and over her body as his prick began blasting hot bolts of his cum deep inside her cunt. Her legs had a vise grip around his waist as she held on while he pumped his sperm inside of her cunt.
For a long minute, they grunted and groaned as their cums went on and on. As his contractions slowed, Jessie was aware that his sperm had leaked from her cunt and was obscenely running down through her ass crack. She felt deliciously wicked. There were a few lingering spasms of shame, but she ignored them, relishing the fact that she had seduced him. Previously, she had not been in control as various men had used her body. But SHE had started this, and the sense of control she felt was satisfying.
James opened his eyes and looked down at the beautiful girl lying beneath him. "Wow!" he said.
Jessie looked at the handsome older man and deliberately squeezed her cuntal muscles around his shrinking cock. "So James, are you married?" she asked, guessing his answer.
He flushed and looked away, pausing and then nodding.
Smiling, she said "Good! I don't want a relationship, I just want a good fuck! So…I'll meet you here the same time next week. Only next time, I get to be on top!"
James looked shocked as he continued lying on top of the girl. And then, he grinned saying "Its a date."
They rearranged their clothes and parted. Jessie drove home, feeling wet between her legs and knowing that another man's sperm was swimming in her pussy. How many different men had fucked her? It really didn't matter.
She was sure she was past being shocked. Mr. Gee stopped by her house that night, and what he told her to do DID shock her.



Chapter Seven


Kristi Mangione was a red headed former Cheerleader. Unlike Jessie, Kristi had taken a job as a hostess at a local restaurant rather than go to
College. Kristi had fair skin, a pouty but beautiful mouth, and gorgeous green eyes. She had a slim but full figure, and was very popular with the patrons.
Kristi also carried a secret with her. She had a naturally submissive temperament, and she had worshipped her father. More than that, she had developed a relationship with her father very few girls ever dreamt of, and one which most adults would find highly inappropriate if not outright criminal.
When Kristi was ten, her mother had run away. Her father had taken up the task of raising her, being both mother and father to the pretty young girl.
Kristi had mourned losing her mother, but after a few months, she no longer missed her mother much. At first, Kristi would cry at nights. After several weeks her father discovered this, and he allowed Kristi to sleep with him.
He would hold her gently as she would cry her little heart out in his arms.
Kristi loved being held in her daddy's arms. She felt secure and protected.
Her father tried to get Kristi to sleep in her own bed, but she played on his emotions and wound up sleeping next to him most nights. He finally gave up, and let her sleep with him, figuring that when she was ready she'd go back to her own bed. At first, he had no illicit thoughts whatsoever.
However, Kristi had a teddy and panty set that she habitually wore. It was semi transparent, and Kristi's body had begun to develop. She was a dancer, and her long legs were free of blemish. She couldn't hide the fact that the tiny nubs of her breasts were growing and that her hips were slowly filling out.
Kristis father had begun seeing other women, and one night he had gone out with a beautiful dark haired woman who had turned him on and then refused to sleep with him. He returned home angry, hurt, and very horny. Kristi was watching TV when he came in. He didn't say anything but marched up to his bedroom and slammed the door. Kristi watched a bit more TV and then went up to her room. She changed into her Teddy and as usual, went to her fathers room.. She opened the door and walked in. "Daddy, I'm sleeping with you again tonight." She said. She knew she didn't have to say it, but she wanted his approval.
Her father looked at her, and in his condition couldn't fail to appreciate the beautiful body of his daughter poorly concealed behind the semi transparent nighty outfit. He felt guilty and tried to stop looking, but she was so feminine standing there in her scanty nightclothes. His mind briefly contemplated what she would look like without anything on. He was almost paralyzed as he stared at her.
Kristi noticed her father looking at her in a strange way. And then she recognized the look in his eyes, and noticed he was staring at her body! She flushed as she realized that her father was looking at her in a sexual manner!
The beautiful girl felt her nipples begin to swell and tingle. Her fathers eyes widened as he looked at her and noticed that her nipples were hardening. In response, his prick began to lift up under the covers. He couldn't help himself and at the moment he didn't care. He was losing control. His eyes were glued to the two points of her swelling nipples behind the sheer material.
Desperately, he said "Kristi, if you get in this bed…you better be prepared to lose what you're wearing. If that bothers you, then you head back to your room and we'll just forget about this!" He knew that the things in his mind were wrong, and he hoped that she would turn around and leave his room. But he also hoped that she would stay.
Kristi noticed that his voice was gruff and somewhat strained. Her body was throbbing and she was more excited than she had ever been. She didn't know exactly what would happen, but she did know that she wanted her Father to admire her, and that having him look at her body in the way that he was made a tickle begin growing deep in her belly between her legs.
"I-I guess I'll s-stay, Daddy!" Kristi mumbled. She began walking toward the bed, feeling tingly all over and then she gasped as she saw the moving bulge of his prick under the covers. She hesitated for a second, but then continued to the bed. She slowly pulled her side of the covers down and slipped between the cool sheets. Her father continued laying on his side just looking at her. He reached behind his back and turned the bedside light off.
Kristi swallowed nervously as she felt the bulk of her father moving next to her in the dark. The air was cool as he lifted the covers up, pulling them down to her knees. Then she could feel his slightly hairy legs moving against her bare leg as he turned towards her and she stopped breathing as she felt a very hot but smooth tube of flesh beating against her thigh. It was…her fathers PRICK! She had heard the word used, and had seen a picture of a male member in Health class, but feeling one against her leg was entirely different.
Kristi felt him lean over her, placing his warm mouth over hers. She opened her mouth when she felt his tongue probing between her lips, and groaned up into her daddy's mouth when he slipped his hand under her nighty and covered her breast, squeezing it and toying with her sensitive little nipple. Kristi knew that it was wrong for her daddy to be touching her like this, but she loved him and didn't care.
The strange new feelings that were being stirred in her young body would have scared her terribly, but she trusted her father and felt safe with him.
As a result, she began to deeply enjoy feeling his hands on her breast. She began tentatively pushing her tongue against her fathers as he explored her mouth, and she naturally began sucking on his invading tongue. Her hands were resting lightly upon his shoulders. She felt his muscles and his strength made her feel protected and special
Kristi didn't object when her father, continuing to kiss her, took her hand and pulled it downwards, placing her open palm on the length of his naked prick. Automatically, Kristi wrapped her slender fingers around her Daddy's prick. He groaned into her mouth when she did that. At first she thought she was hurting him, but then she felt his prick throbbing in her hand and she realized that Daddy LIKED her touching him.
Her fingers softly explored up and down Daddy's cock, feeling the ripples of veins along it length, and the silky smooth head of his prick. She felt wetness when her finger ran over the tiny hole in the head of his prick, and he groaned again. Kristi knew she was making her daddy feel good, and she felt a mixture of pride and excitement.
Kristi's hand tightened around his prick when she felt her Daddy's hand move down her belly and then slip underneath her panties. He was going…going to



TOUCH HER!


Her father momentarily stopped kissing her, pulling his lips from hers, and they both were breathing quickly and heavily as she held tightly to his prick and felt his hand move into her panties.
"Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh", the beautiful red-haired girl moaned as she felt her fathers fingers brushing through the sparse hair covering her pussy and then a single finger pressing up and down her almost bald pussy slit.
Kristi opened her legs more widely to let her Daddy touch her. His finger was doing the most incredible things to her, and she squealed when it pushed inside her pussy lips. Kristi lifted her hips instinctively, wanting more of the pleasure her Daddy was giving her. For several minutes she was lost in the bliss of pleasure as her father fingered her. She didn't realize that her hand had a death grip around her father's prick, but he didn't complain as he fingered and stretched her beautiful little cunt. And then, Kristi experienced her very first orgasm. Her father whispered to her how much he loved her and how beautiful she was as his finger rubbed her clit over and over and she whimpered and spasmed under his fingering.
That night, her father had removed her teddy and pulled down her panties, and began teaching her about the pleasure that he could give her body. When he had parted her legs and began licking her between her legs, she had at first thought it was gross, but within a few seconds, she was again lost on the merry go round of lust. Her Father had licked her to another cum, his tongue pushing inside of her and his fingers widening her pussy as he licked her. She was dizzy, but so excited and instinctively knew that she was becoming a woman this night.
Kristi had felt almost faint, not paying much attention as she lay in her post-orgasmic bliss. Her father have moved up over her, and pulled her legs around him. He had begun entering the young girl before she realized what was happening. And then with a powerful thrust, Kristi had cried out in pain, feeling her hymen tearing and the whole length of her Fathers prick sliding up her pussy. They lay together motionless, Kristi feeling the pain beginning to fade. Her Daddy simply held his prick inside of her, not moving but letting her body stretch around his cock.
Kristi whimpered when he flexed his cock. She could feel it deep within her body. He began flexing over and over, and quickly all pain faded, to be replaced by a pleasurable tickling that began to grow into a fire within the girl. When she began circling her hips in a reflexive response to his prick, he had slowly pulled his huge pole from her body. Kristi was disappointed to feel him withdraw, thinking that he had finished. But she groaned with delight as she felt his big prick slowly slide back into her wet, clasping pussy. Very slowly, he began to fuck her, and Kristi began responding to her daddy, opening her body and thrusting up at him to impale herself on her daddy's beautiful cock.
Her Father fucked her to several orgasms before she felt him beginning to shake as he slammed hard inside of her and held himself deeply inside her wildly throbbing body. She felt his bullets of sperm splashing inside her and it made her cum again. Father and daughter lay locked together as their bodies shook through orgasm, his white hot cum continuing to pump into her greedily sucking little pussy.
They fell asleep together, and when she awoke the next morning, her father had left for work, letting her sleep in.
For the next two nights, Kristi slept in her own bed. She was confused. Her
Father seemed to be avoiding her, and she was convinced that she had done something wrong to make him dislike her. Neither of them talked about what had happened. They talked about normal things, but even as young as she was, she sensed how uncomfortable it was. She didn't know what to do. Finally on the third night, her father was watching a football game on TV and she felt so lonely and depressed that she started crying and couldn't stop.
Desperately wanting to make things right, she went into the living room, tears streaming down her face and knelt on the floor by her Daddy's recliner.
She began sobbing almost incoherently "Daddy, I'm sorry, I didn't mean to make you mad at me! Please forgive me Daddy…don't be mad at me!!!" And she broke out into almost hysterical sobbing.
Her Father quickly pulled her off the floor and into his lap, putting his arms around her, and stroking her hair. At that moment he realized that he should have talked to her earlier and explained his guilt and asked her forgiveness. It never occurred to him that she would think he was angry with her. He had been so preoccupied with his own emotions, he hadn't thought about what she might be feeling.
"Shhh, Baby, don't cry. You didn't do anything wrong! Don't cry. Oh I love you Kristi. Don't cry, baby!"
His words finally registered and Kristi tightly squeezed her fathers neck as relief and love for him swelled inside her. "Oh Daddy, I thought you hated me! I-I'm so sorry!
"Hush, Kristi, I am the one who should be sorry. I-I shouldn't have…shouldn't have touched you like I did. Do you forgive me?" he whispered to the gorgeous girl.
Kristi felt so loved and safe in her Fathers arms. Putting her head on his shoulder, she said "I love you Daddy. And…I don't know what you did that you need me to forgive you for! I-I really liked it when you touched me.
Daddy, couldn't you tell that I liked it? Oh Daddy, I've been wishing…wishing that you would…t-touch me again!" She felt self conscious saying that to him. However, she felt a tingling in her body when she felt a hardness beginning to push against her bottom. Her Daddy's prick was growing big AGAIN! She pushed her bottom against his hardness.
Her father couldn't control his reaction to her words. Memories of his naked daughter underneath his body, her legs wrapped around him as he watched her face during an orgasm flooded his mind.
"B-but Kristi, you're so young! And…and many people would say its wrong for me to touch you and k-kiss you like we did."
Kristi said dreamily, "Oh Daddy, I don't care what anyone says. I love you, and I like it when you touch me." She lifted her face to look into his eyes.
"Daddy, will you do it to me again? I mean, will you touch me and kiss me and…Daddy, will you…put your thingie inside me again? Please Daddy!!!"
She felt her Fathers prick lurch under her, and felt glad that she was making it grow big. She realized instinctively that she was wanting to give herself sexually to her father in the same way a wife would give herself to her husband.
"Kristi…I'm just afraid…you see, if I…if I do it to you again…Honey,
I don't' think I'll be able to stop myself, and I'll want to do it to you all the time!"
Happily, the beautiful young girl threw her arms around her father, softly saying, "Oh Daddy. I WANT you to do it to me lots of times. You can do anything you want to me!" She felt his hands cradling her, moving under her to softly squeeze her bottom, and she sighed contently in his arms.
That night, she began sleeping with her Daddy again. He made sure that she started on the pill, and he began to teach her all about sex. He taught her that what he was doing to her was fucking, and he fucked her every night and sometimes during the days on weekends. She learned to love it when he put her on her hands and knees and fucked her just like she had seen dogs do.
When he did that, she felt more full than at any time and she loved having her Daddy's big prick sawing in and out of her widespread pussy.
Her Daddy taught her to kneel at his feet and lick and suck his prick while her hands tenderly played with his balls. She found out that he loved it when she softly scratched his balls with her fingernails while she sucked his long cock. The first time he came in her mouth, she almost gagged. But it didn't taste all that bad and she quickly became used to it and grew to enjoy the feeling of his prick bucking in her mouth, spurting thick salty streams of cum into her mouth as she swallowed rapidly to get it all.
Kristi had also been fucked by her Uncle. She never told her father, but during a trip to visit her relatives, she had caught her Uncle looking at a magazine and masturbating in his Hot Tub while the rest of the family was out at a movie. He was shocked and terrified at being found out until Kristi shyly stripped off her clothes and got in the Hot Tub with him.
Within ten minutes, the beautiful girl was straddled on her Uncles lap, her cunt impaled on his thrusting prick as she wildly rode him until he sprayed his cum deep up inside her. That was the only time that she had been alone with her Uncle, but she knew that if she ever found herself in that position again, she would let her Uncle fuck her or cum inside her pretty little mouth.
Kristi loved the feeling of submitting to her Father, and she felt the happiest when he was enjoying her body. And then one night, her father brought a friend home with him from work. The man and her father had been drinking. Her Father had gone to his closet and returned to the Living room with a videotape. He popped it in. Kristi was standing in the doorway watching when the Title flashed "Doing Daughter" on the screen. She gasped and her eyes grew wide.
The scene opened with a bedroom that obviously belonged to a little girl with stuffed toys and pink curtains. The door opened and a young girl about
Kristi's age walked into the room. She was dressed in a pink dress and her hair was in a pony tail. Kristi realized that she looked a lot like Kristi, with pretty eyes and red hair.
The girl climbed on her bed, talking to her stuffed animals.
"Kristi, get your ass over here and set between us!" her father had gruffly said, his eyes not leaving the screen. Kristi felt a shiver of fear as well as excitement as she slowly walked over to the couch and sat down between her Father and his friend. The man with her Dad was named Herb and his eyes crawled all over her body as she came and sat between the two men.
On the screen, the girl had begun playing with her dolls, when the door opened to her room. Kristi gasped as the man walked through the door. He was a black man and he was absolutely NAKED. Kristi's eyes were fastened onto the distended throbbing prick between his legs. Looking at it made her own pussy begin to moisten.
"Hey little girl, your daddy said I could play with you!" he said, his voice a low pitched gravelly sound. The girl looked up with big eyes and said "If
Daddy said it was OK, then OK, you can play with me. But..Mr, you're naked!"
She said, her eyes glued to the bobbing prick of the naked man as he approached her bed.
"Yeah, its not fair, is it. To make things fair, I think we should take your clothes off, little girl!"
Kristis eyes were glued to the screen. But she heard the sound of a zipper being pulled down next to her, and she felt her Daddy pull her hand over into his lap and wrap her fingers around his prick. Her father groaned and said "Yeah Kristi, feel my meat, girl" Kristi had held her Fathers prick many times before, but NEVER when someone else was around. She blushed furiously, but kept watching the screen as she slowly began moving her fist up and down her father's prick. She knew she was acting like a dirty little girl in front of her father's friend, but it made her feel wickedly excited.
On the TV screen, the black man had knelt on the bed and was pulling the girls white bobby socks off, having already taken her shoes off. Kristi could see the black mans prick pressing against the bed, and the sacks of his balls were swinging as he worked to strip the little girl.
Kristi tried to ignore the sound of another zipper being pulled down, and she didn't look. But she felt her fathers friend take her wrist. She didn't resist when he pulled it into her lap, and she felt his hot prick, wrapping her slender cool fingers around it. While appearing not to, she slowly explored the stalk of flesh, even as her eyes watched the girl on the screen being stripped naked. Within seconds she was slowly stroking two hard pricks with her hands.
The Black man has pulled off her dress and her bra. The only thing left was her panties. He pulled them down off her hips, and lifted her legs, pulling her white panties up her legs and then off. He took her ankles and spread her wide, his eyes locked between her legs. The girls pussy was totally exposed. Kristi saw that she was baldly naked between her legs, and that her pussy lips were swollen and glistening with wetness.
"Your daddy told me I could do anything I wanted to you, little girl. You know what I'm going to do?" he said to her.
The girl on the TV looked up at the naked black man with trusting eyes. "No sir, but if daddy said it was OK, then its OK!"
Kristi heard her father mutter "Damn, that's some nice looking little pussy." She flushed red as her father's friend said "Yeah, almost as nice as the little cunt who's stroking my prick!" Kristi felt humiliated as both men laughed, but she continued playing with their hard cocks as all three watched the TV Screen.
There was a close-up shot of the pretty red heads pussy, and then the black mans face entered the picture, and Kristi shuddered, moaning as she saw the black mans big tongue lick right up the glistening wet slit of the girl. The girl moaned loudly as the black man began eating her out.
Almost simultaneously the two men on either side of Kristi put their hands on her knees, pulling her legs apart. She felt their hands moving up the insides of her thighs, caressing and teasing her soft skin. She couldn't help but squeeze their cocks, which made them groan as well.
Kristi's young body was trembling with arousal as the two men's hands moved higher up her thighs. She felt her father pull his hands from her crotch, and he pulled her head to his, pressing his mouth to her. She obediently opened her mouth to receive his deep kiss, her tongue dueling with him. But almost immediately she groaned up into her Daddy's mouth as his friends hand reached her crotch and he cupped and gently squeezed her pussy through her terrycloth shorts and sheer bikini panties.
For a minute, the two men worked on the young girl's body, the hand exploring between her legs, her Father's mouth kissing her and their hands pinching her breasts through her terrycloth top.
For an instant, Kristi's father broke his kiss with his daughter, hoarsely saying "Damn Herb, if you're gonna fuck her, get out of those clothes. Hell,
I want to dip my wick in her little pussy too, so hurry up." He then pressed his mouth against hers and kissed her deeply, his tongue raping her sweet tender mouth as he held her in his arms, her eyes closed.
Kristi made a half hearted groan of protest a minute later when she felt
Herb's hands pulling her shorts and panties off her hips. But there was little she could do, and she immediately felt the cool air on the hot wetness of her cunt and he stripped her shorts and panties down her legs, tugging them off her feet.
Her father had taken the bottom of her half tee shirt and was pulling it up.
She hadn't put a bra on, and she felt the air on her nipples, hardening them immediately. Her Dad broke his kiss long enough to strip her shirt over her head, leaving her naked before the two men. He leaned over her, looking into her eyes and said "Kristi, baby, I've told Herb what a great little fuck you are, and I want you to treat him well. We're gonna give you some loving,
Honey."
Young Kristi had shuddered as she looked at Herb and saw him standing beside her, his eyes hotly running over her naked body and his prick bobbing and throbbing, sticking up from his crotch. She had always felt love when she had looked at her father's naked body, but she didn't feel love when she looked at Herb. But she DID feel an erotic thrill as she looked at the hot, throbbing cock that she knew was going to soon be inside of her.
Her Daddy released her, standing up and beginning to pull his clothes off.
Herb quickly knelt on the floor between her legs, his large hands grabbing her behind her thighs and lifting her legs up, causing her to slide onto her back. Without another word, he lowered his mouth, and Kristi felt his mouth beginning to suck and lick her wet pussy ravenously in a completely wild manner. Kristi began moaning and gasping, her nipples exploding with pleasure as her cunt began contracting from the tongue rimming around her pussy lips and thrusting up inside her heated cuntal tube.
For the next three hours, Herb and her Father had plundered her young body.
They took turns driving her to orgasm as they licked her pussy and suckled her sensitive little nipples. Then they took turns fucking her, neither of the men cumming yet, but keeping Kristi cumming almost continually, one man fucking her until he was on the verge of cumming, then pulling out and letting the other man fuck into her pussy. They swapped back and forth. At the end, Kristi couldn't think but could only react to the orgasms that kept her on the verge of blacking out.
Her young body had been pulled on top of her Father, her legs spread and her sore but sopping wet pussy sliding down over her Daddy's prick. She had weakly began lifting her hips up and down, fucking herself on daddy's sweet cock when she felt Herb begin shoving his cock up her little anus. She had cried and moaned as she felt him slowly force his thick shaft into her tight rectum. She felt like they were tearing her apart, and she cried out in pain. The two men rested quietly as her body slowly adjusted to the intense pressure. She felt little when they began slowly fucking her, but within two minutes, she was falling into a dark orgasmic tunnel, her body spasming wildly as their large male pricks shafted her. When she felt their liquid begin pouring inside of her she screamed and blacked out, even as the two men spurted their hot cum inside her unconscious body, fucking her until they collapsed, sandwiched together, the young girl pinned between them.
Two more times as Kristi was growing up did her Father bring home a "friend" who joined in the ravishing of the young girls maturing body. Kristi was willing to do anything for her Daddy. She knew that she was in love with him, and though she never initiated sex, she never refused him and almost always submitted to the incredible pleasures that wracked her body when
Daddy tongued her, or fingered or fucked her.
And then, when Kristi was 18, her Father was hurrying home one night, his mind focused upon Kristi's naked body and how much he needed to fuck her. He never saw the drunk who plowed into his car, and he was dead before his car had stopped rolling. Kristi had to be hospitalized for the shock, and her world had ended that night. She cried for weeks. Because she was 18, she was not forced to go live with a relative. Her fathers insurance paid off the house, and left Kristi with several hundred thousand dollars. She was a bright girl, so she put most of it in investments. She got a part time job at the restaurant, and took it on full time after she graduated from High
School. Gradually, she had recovered, but she still felt incredibly empty inside and she frequently thought of her Daddy.



Chapter Eight


When Kristi got the phone call from Jessie, she was delighted that her former co-cheerleader was home and wanted to get together. Kristi was very lonely, although she could have had many dates. But she rebuffed the patrons at the restaurant, continuing to miss her Father and wish he were still with her. Her grief was like a physical sickness that refused to leave her.
Jessie and Kristi visited and then agreed to go to a local teen nightclub that evening. When Jessie arrived to pick Kristi up, she was dressed in short shorts and a midriff tee, her hair in a pony tail. Kristi had been planning on wearing jeans and blouse, but seeing how Jessie was dressed, she put on a pair of yellow terrycloth shorts and a daring top that went with the outfit. The two girls were devastatingly beautiful together, the one blonde and the other a sensuous redhead.
They drove through town in Jessie's Mustang, the top down, their hair gently blowing in the wind. Men stopped and stared slack jawed at the teen beauties. More than one man along the street had to step into a doorway to adjust a growing bulge in his pants.
"Kristi, I need to stop by the Ramada Inn and pick up some information packets from my boss. Is that OK?" Jessie asked her friend.
Kristi was enjoying visiting about their High School years, and had no complaint. In fact, she realized that this was exactly what she needed to distract her from the deep depression that had clung to her for so long.
When they parked, Jessie told Kristi to come up with her to meet her boss.
Laughing, she said "He likes beautiful girls, and he'll really like you!"
Kristi blushed, but went with Jessie.
When the two girls entered the fifth floor room, Kristi saw Mr. Gee, and immediately thought about how much he looked like her Father. The memory made a pang of pain shoot through her, but she smiled at him. She didn't pay attention to Mr. Gee sliding the chain on the door as she entered the suite.
She was surprised when the other two men, older men like Mr. Gee, smiled at
Jessie and greeted her.
Mr. Gee's eyes were alight with joy at seeing Kristi. As with Jessie, he had done extensive digging into her background. He had documentation from Herb and two other men who had witnessed and participated in fucking the beautiful redhead along with her Father. Other than that, there wasn't any dirt on her. But Mr. Gee also knew that Kristi had a naturally submissive nature, and that at the loss of her Father she had been depressed. He intended to remedy that situation.
He took the gorgeous redhead by the hand and led her gently to a loveseat by the window, saying "Kristi, I'm glad to meet you. Would you please set with me. I have something to talk to you about." Kristi was somewhat confused, but she obeyed the older man.
He looked her in the eyes and said "Kristi, I've been thinking about you for quite a while now. You see, dear, I know about you and your Daddy."
Those words staggered Kristi. She could hardly breathe. Her face blushed red and then drained of color. Mr. Gee was afraid that she would faint. Kristi glanced over to Jessie and received another shock. The man introduced as
John was kissing Jessie on the mouth, his hands pushing her tee shirt up and grabbing her naked breasts. The other man, Bill, was kneeling behind Jessie.
He had pulled her shorts down and was just then pulling down her panties, revealing her naked ass. Kristi shuddered with fear and a hidden excitement as she watched him press him mouth between her asscheeks, beginning to lick her friend.
Kristi looked at Mr. Gee in shock. He smiled and said "Don't be afraid,
Kristi. You see, Jessie belongs to me. You don't need to know why or how that happened, but she is my property. And tonight I've given her to John and Bill."
Kristi looked back at the trio as the two men worked on removing the last of
Jessie's clothes. Jessie wasn't resisting, letting them do what they wanted to her. Kristi couldn't help but notice what a gorgeous body Jessie had.
"W-what??? I don't understand!" she weakly cried out, feeling nervous and afraid.
"Kristi, look at me please." Mr. Gee said pleasantly.
The girl looked at him, her red hair framed around her face, her bee stung lips parted to show perfectly white teeth and her lovely green eyes wide and open. Later, Mr. Gee would point to that moment as the instant he began falling in love with her.
"Kristi, I want you to be mine as well. I have documentation that proves that your father and you were sexually active when you were a minor. Kristi, you loved your daddy a lot, didn't you?"
He noticed the glistening sheen of tears appearing in her eyes, and smiled gently as she nodded her head. "And I know that you miss him terribly. But honey, don't worry. I'm going to take care of you from now on. You don't have to worry any more about being alone."
Kristi felt a warmth spreading through her. Instinctively, she knew that Mr.
Gee was telling the truth. In that moment she surrendered to him in the same way she had surrendered to her father, accepting that he would protect her and not let anything bad happen to her. She didn't know how she knew he was speaking the truth and that she could trust him, but she knew that she did.
And surrendering herself mentally and emotionally to the man opened the flood gates of sensuality within the teenager.
She didn't resist when he leaned forward and softly kissed her mouth. In fact, she felt a thrill run through her body as she opened her mouth and received his soft and wet kiss. When at last he broke the kiss, she looked into his eyes and saw the deep love there that she had seen in her fathers eyes, and she felt huge tears of relief well up in her eyes. Gently, the man turned her and pulled her back against him, his hands snaking around her and warmly resting on the soft skin of her belly.
Together they looked at the bed. Kristi gasped quietly as she saw that the two men had stripped out of their clothes. Her eyes were automatically drawn to the large throbbing pricks jutting from the two men. They had positioned the naked Jessie on the bed on her hands and knees. Bill was kneeling in front of her, reaching underneath her and cupping one of Jessie's hanging breasts, teasing and playing with it as Jessie hung her head, her blonde hair falling almost to the bed.
John was behind Jessie, moving closer to her on his knees, his stiffened prick moving closer to the kneeling girl. Kristi couldn't resist a sigh of pleasure as she felt Mr. Gee's hand move up under her tee shirt and over her bra to gently tease her breast. She felt the nipple underneath beginning to fill with blood, stiffening and becoming hard as it sent tingles down her belly deep between her legs, reminding her of the pleasure her daddy's hands had given her.
Kristi felt Mr. Gee's prick against her ass as they watched John wrap his fist around his prick and place the head of his cock at the glistening wet pussy slit of the naked girl before him. She groaned as she watched him begin to impale her friend. She could imagine how it felt having John's prick pushing slowly up Jessie's cunt. She shivered as Mr. Gee lifted her tee shirt up. She lifted her hands in the air, letting him pull it from her, and almost magically she felt her bra loosening and being pulled from her.
As Mr. Gee's hands cupped her now naked tits and his thumbs began playing with her sensitive nipples, she moaned as his mouth moved to the side of her neck and began nibbling, kissing, licking and sucking up and down her neck, inflaming her body. She sobbed aloud, for it had been so long since she had felt a man's hands upon her body.
Her eyes were heavy lidded as she again looked at Jessie. Bill had lifted the beautiful blondes face and was slowly pushing his prick in and out of her mouth. Kristi saw how wet his prick was as the two men slowly but gently pushed their pricks in and out of Jessie's nude body.
Once the two men had begun kissing and stripping Jessie, she surrendered to the joy of being with these two men. She knew they would fuck her, but she welcomed it, memories of the last time they had taken her body fresh in her mind. She no longer thought about Kristi, but rather concentrated upon the sensations of the pricks plumbing the depths of her wetly clasping pussy and her hotly sucking mouth.
Kristi lifted her hips when Mr. Gee's hands moved down her waist and began pushing her shorts and panties down over her hips. Within seconds, Kristi was bare assed naked, the cool air conditioning making her shiver as it washed over her hot, wet pussy. Mr. Gee again pulled her back against him, but turned her head and crushed his lips to hers. She moaned uncontrollably up into his mouth as one of his hands cupped and squeezed one of her thrusting tits, and his other hand parted her legs and cupped her thoroughly wet pussy. The soft skin of his palm flattened her wet pussy lips and she couldn't resist pushing her hips forward into his hand as she felt a single finger begin to worm between her quivering cuntal folds.
For the first time in over a year, Kristi felt safe and protected. Her hand naturally moved behind her to grasp hold of Mr. Gee's prick through the material of his shorts. She felt it throbbing and flexing as the older man fondled her naked body.
The sounds of panting, of moans and groans and whispered obscenities mingled with the sounds of flesh being slapped together and the wet sounds of fucking and sucking rivaled the sound track of a porno movie as the two young girls were fucked and sucked by the older men.
Within ten minutes Jessie felt an orgasm washing over her, making her suck hard with her mouth on the prick she was nursing, as her hands cradled the sack of sperm between the mans legs. Her pussy was contracting wildly as
John continued to steadily fuck the young girl even as he felt her body fucking back at him as she came, loudly groaning around the prick filling her mouth.
Kristi simply sobbed when Mr. Gee pushed her away from him, turning her even as he pushed his own shorts down and off, leaving him setting on the loveseat with only a tee shirt on, his prick standing tall and proud. He didn't have to pull Kristi into his lap, for on her own she straddled his lap, and looking into his eyes whispered "Thank you…ohhhhhhhhhh" as she gratefully sank onto him, impaling her wetly open body onto the stalk of his cock, feeling inch after inch moving up inside her pussy. When her ass settled onto his thighs and she had completely taken his throbbing prick,
Kristi began sobbing as a powerful orgasm shook her beautiful body, making her nipples crinkle and tighten almost painfully against his chest as her cunt milked the man's prick.
For the next two hours, John and Bill fucked and sucked Jessie, drawing cum after cum from her gloriously ripe young body. Eventually, they tired, and after taking turns fucking her for thirty minutes each, they both took her at the same time, Johns prick thrusting deep up her rectum while Bills cock ravaged her tingling pussy until they both emptied their white hot sperm inside the exhausted beautiful girl.
Meanwhile, Mr. Gee had used every skill he possessed in driving Kristi through orgasm after orgasm. She came with his mouth licking deep inside of her spasming cunt. She came with Mr. Gee's prick sliding into her from behind, deeply probing her wet interior with his hugeness. She had ridden him to several orgasms as he had pinched and pulled her nipples and had slowly eased a finger inside of her little asshole.
Kristi could not remember when she had been so thoroughly fucked, and she knew that she had completely given herself to this man, that she would let him do anything he wanted, that she would also obey him totally as she lay, naked and exhausted in his arms.
For his part, Mr. Gee recognized that his control over his emotions had vanished and that this beautiful young redhead was destined to be with him the rest of his life. That thought gave him a peace and happiness that he was unaware of ever having thought possible.
He had waved Jessie away as she had dressed and then stood there uncertainly. "Go on, Jessie. I'll see that Kristi gets home."
Kristi turned her beautiful eyes on her friend as she slowly pumped her hips up and down as she rode the man. "Thank you, Jessie" she said, and then turned her attention back to the man underneath her.



Epilogue


Mr. Gee took Kristi to the West Coast where they settled in a small town on the coast of Oregon as husband and wife. He never shared Kristi with another man, and they were completely devoted and faithful to one another the rest of their lives. Before leaving town, Mr. Gee met with Jessie, and gave her all of the incriminating material he had collected, surprising and delighting her. He released her and told her that he and Kristi were leaving. She felt a rush of emotion for him, and kissed him deeply, genuinely grateful for helping her get her life on track.
Jessie had been changed. By the end of the week following her liberation by
Mr. Gee, she had grown increasingly restless. She masturbated every day.
Finally, she called her Uncle Dan, and that night she played the part of the whore with her Uncle, sucking him and offering her body to him while begging him to fuck her and shoot his cum inside of her. When John called her up a couple of days later, she felt a thrill of delight and agreed to "go out" with him. That night, he had taken the beautiful girl to a motel and had fucked her for an hour straight. The next night, he had picked her up and had taken her to his house. There she found Bill and another man. All three men had quickly stripped the girl naked and she spent the rest of the night being used by the men.
Jessie's conscience had been seared. She found plenty of men who gladly filled her young pussy with their throbbing spurting pricks. When Fall arrived, she didn't return to the University. Instead she became an extremely expensive prostitute among the neighboring cities. The highlight of her Fall was when she successfully seduced her Father one night, and the next night was fucked by her Father and her Uncle for several long hours.
Jessie felt like she had come home!



Спасибо, что скачали книгу в бесплатной электронной библиотеке BooksCafe.Net
Оставить отзыв о книге
Все книги автора

