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		Chapter One

		

	
		It was not uncommon for clubs to host a ‘dunking tank’ for fundraisers, when I was in high school, which led me to believe the call I received from my friend Olivia, was on the up and up, even though we were no longer in high school.

		Olivia and I had graduated a couple weeks earlier when I received a call on Saturday morning, asking if I wanted to help out with a dunking tank. With nothing better to do, and it was a nice hot day I agreed, but found Olivia's next request quite odd, that I wear the leopard print bikini that I wore one day on our cruise we took together.

		As I recalled, the bikini did not fit that well, as it was a size too small. It was a gift from Olivia, and she said I looked hot in it, so I wore it, but noticed that it barely covered my nipples, let alone my breasts, and the thong was so small it was a good thing I kept my hair mostly bare down there.

		I quickly said okay, as it sounded like Olivia was in trouble, and agreed to meet her outside in 15 minutes. She said I was to wear nothing but the bikini, not even shoes, and was to bring nothing else with me.

		When she arrived, I opened the door to her Ford Edge and climbed in. It was not until after we started moving that I noticed Olivia was wearing a bikini top but no bottom and had some tufts of hair protruding from her lower back. Not wanting to make things worse, I kept my mouth shut and we drove for what seemed like forever, stopping in a part of town I never knew existed.

		Driving into the garage, I was a little scared when the garage door automatically closed after Olivia stopped her car. The door which led into the house soon opened, and a girl I had only seen a few times at school came out and ordered Olivia and myself to exit the car and get inside.

		The girl was very well built, with large boobs, a small waist, and medium-sized hips. She was wearing a halter top and short shorts which amplified her figure.

		Before I could blink Olivia was getting out of the car, which is when I caught a glimpse of what looked like a little donkey tail sticking out of her butt.

		"Jordyn, I said exit the car and get inside, now," said the girl, who I later learned was Trish.

		I jumped out of the car and followed Olivia inside the home. I wondered how this girl knew my name. Olivia opened the basement door and I followed her down the stairs to the finished basement of the house. Trish was walking right behind me and was pushing me forward with what felt like a riding crop, so I did not resist and moved forward, only to bump into Olivia when she abruptly stopped and knelt down on the floor.

		"Down on your knees, Jordyn," Trish commanded.

		I did what she said, and then noticed a fourth girl was in the room, one who I had only seen hanging around with Trish, and also had only seen a few times before.

		"Jordyn, did you like your ride over here today. Did Donkey give you a good ride?" said the fourth girl who I later learned was named Kelly.

		Not knowing who she was talking about, I said yes, and Kelly ordered Trish to take me away so she could take Donkey for a ride. Before Trish grabbed my arm I realized Olivia was Donkey, which scared me a little bit.

		Trish led me down a long hallway and into a room which had an examination table like one in a doctor's office. I did as Trish said, removing my bikini and getting on top of the table. Trish inspected me and noticed that I had not kept my pubic hair as closely shaved as usual.

		"Ever had a Brazilian wax before, Jordyn," Trish said.

		“No,” I said quickly.

		Impulsively, Trish proceeded to give me a bikini wax unlike any other I had ever had. Trish used a tongue depressor to spread the wax over my vagina, then laid two white paper strips over the wax. She ripped them off without warning, quickly removed what hair I had around my vagina, and then ordered me to turn over, where she removed all the hair around my asshole and the area in-between.

		She then started to rub some lotion onto the area which had a cooling effect. I then felt her jab something into my butt, a Donkey tail butt plug, and when I started talking, she came up to my left ear and whispered in a menacing way, "Donkey's don't talk!"

		I quickly understood what was happening, that somehow I had become a Donkey in Kelly and Trish's weird sex game, and I had nowhere to go. When Trish led me out of the room, I was on all fours quickly and crawling in front of her, with Trish slapping my ass with the riding crop to make me move faster. As we got into the main room, I saw Kelly riding Olivia around the room, pulling Olivia's long blonde hair like a rein, and Kelly told Trish to ride me around, too.

		Trish hopped on top of me and started slapping my butt to make me move. She yanked on my hair, too, causing me to trot faster around the room. After a couple laps around the room, I noticed Kelly had gotten off Olivia, and was fucking her from behind with a huge strap-on with absolutely no fore play.

		I glanced over at Olivia, eyes rolled up in her head, her tits bouncing tight against body as she got fucked.

		Kelly knew most women couldn't come from just getting butt fucked, but it seemed she wasn't sure she wanted to do more. Besides, her hands were occupied trying to hold herself up as she slammed into Olivia. Seh watched the poor girl below her for signs of her climax, glancing over at me and Trish to see our progress. Minutes stretched by as she worked, sweat dripping off of her as rarely used muscles strained. Her toes struggled to find traction on the floor as she worked.

		Olivia was squeaking with each thrust, the sound of fucking filled the air, joined with Olivia's own voice begging to be fucked.

		It sounded like sex.

		It smelled like sex.

		It looked like sex, but Kelly was getting practically no stimulation. While the strap-on delivered some sensations to her own center, yet it was never going to be enough.

		Olivia started to quiver in what Kelly thought was surely the onset of an orgasm, causing the pace to slow way down. Despite herself she couldn't help but appreciate the eroticism of the view. The power she held over the helpless Donkey, now bucking in her attempts to finally reach her elusive release. Kelly kept a close eye on Trish and I , waiting for our pace to speed up as her body tired. Finally she accelerated the penetration into the ass she was pummeling.

		Kelly threw everything she had in to butt fucking her Donkey, rewarded only moments later with a long moan that precipitated what was obviously a massive orgasm for Olivia. Kelly rode her hard through her crest, watching as the submissive girl tossed her head in ecstasy, her breasts bouncing so wildly one of them finally slapped her in the chin.

		She pounded her relentlessly, using all of her endurance to give Olivia as much pain and pleasure as she could. Finally, her arms gave out and she collapsed on top of the shuddering girl.

		Kelly lay on top of her, unable to help inhaling her scent, feeling the soft skin of her face contrasting with the warm dampness of Olivia’s back. Too exhausted to move, she held her firmly as Olivia continued to shake and grind against her. Their sweat intermingled wherever they touched, wet skin against wet skin.

		This freaked me out, as I had never seen anything like this.

		Trish kept riding me until I got right next to Olivia when we stopped. Trish hopped off. I was so exhausted from crawling around with Trish on top of me that I forgot what was in store for me.

		Trish quickly put on a strap-on and began taking me from behind. I soon started hearing Olivia moaning and I joined her, as the action of Kelly and Trish fucking us was very intense. Each of them thrust their black cocks into our pussies which were sloppy wet and made squishy sounds with every thrust.

		I must have cum twice before realizing Trish had pulled out. She moved around so she was in front of me and ordered me to eat her out. I lapped at her pussy, tasting the juices which had formed when she was fucking me. She tasted really sweet, making me want to lick her more.

		A couple hours of play had elapsed when Kelly told Trish to clean the Donkeys and send them home. Trish ordered Olivia and me to follow her to another room, which held a large shower. She told us to stand up, and to lean against the wall with our hands out. Trish removed the Donkey Tail butt plugs from our butts, and said we had three minutes to get cleaned and dressed and to get out of there.

		Olivia and I frantically washed ourselves with water, put on our bikini's and ran out to her Edge. Olivia pulled out of the garage and drove off. On the way back, I asked Olivia, “What the fuck just happened there?”

		She said, “I became Kelly's Donkey by accident, after getting caught up in something which I could not get out of.”

		Olivia said she had been coming over to Kelly's house for a few months, allowing Kelly to do anything she wanted. At some point Trish came over, saw what was happening, and said she wanted her own Donkey to play with.

		Knowing that I was a good friend of Olivia's, Kelly ordered her to invite me to a dunking tank fund raiser, knowing I would gladly help out a friend. Olivia also told me Kelly secretly videotaped all of her sessions, including this one, which forced Olivia to comply to her every whim. I would have to also, or fear Kelly would humiliate me.

		Now it seemed I really was a Donkey, as the next day Olivia called me on the phone, asked me if I wanted to go to a dunking tank, and to wear my leopard print bikini. I knew what she was asking and did not hesitate to comply.

		

		

		

		Chapter Two

		

	
		When Olivia called me the next day after my first session as Trish's Donkey, I did not expect it so soon. I kind of thought it was a onetime deal. I knew that Olivia said she had been Kelly's Donkey for several months, but I never thought I would get as deeply into it as I was about to experience.

		I did as Olivia asked, so I stood outside waiting for her, wearing my little leopard print bikini and nothing else. The thong that ran up my ass was not enough fabric to hide the crop marks Trish left from my first session yesterday.

		A strange vehicle pulled up to the curb, and after a couple seconds the side door of what was a mini-van opened up. Trish was there, wearing a really hot halter top which clearly showed her nipples. A gold belly chain was wrapped around her middle, and little silky bootie shorts hung on her shapely hips.

		I never realized how attracted I was to Trish until that moment, and at that moment Trish ordered me to get into the van.

		I did and saw that Kelly was driving, and my friend Olivia was in the back, tied down like the Donkey she was. When the van started moving, Trish ordered me to scoot next to Olivia. Trish tied my ankles together, and then tied them to a hook on the floor of the van. She then did the same with my wrists, and lastly put a gag in my mouth before she stuck a Donkey tail in my ass and took a seat next to Kelly. I turned to my side and saw Olivia looking at me with tears in her eyes. Apparently she knew what was about to happen.

		We arrived at Kelly's house, and Trish untied us both. We were ordered to crawl out of the van and into Kelly's home, and crawl down the stairs. It was difficult, but with no other choice, I made the best of it. It was strange having a gag in my mouth, something Trish did to get me used to what was about to come next.

		Kelly ordered Olivia and me to stand at attention in front of her. That meant on our hands and knees, with our heads up straight and our hair back. Kelly said we were going to become real Donkeys that day. I did not know what she meant, but Olivia did.

		Trish had left the room, and came back with two sets of horse bits, the kinds horses have in their mouth which have straps on either side which their riders use to make the horses go.

		Trish put a bit into Olivia's mouth and ordered her to bite down hard. The bit expanded and she was unable to open her mouth. Trish then tied the straps around the back of her head, and tied the reins to a post, before doing the same thing to me.

		Kelly grabbed Olivia's reins and started riding her around the room, ordering her to move faster as she pulled on the reins with one hand and used the riding crop on Olivia's ass with her other hand. Trish liked to use the riding crop more and would slap me what seemed like every few seconds for no particular reason. She also pulled on my reins and yelled for me to go faster.

		We both rode around the room a dozen times. When we stopped, I was sweating all over. Kelly told Trish to hose us down. Trish grabbed our reins and pulled us toward a room I had not seen before. Inside was a large area with a drain on the floor. Trish ordered us to stand at attention over the drain. She grabbed a hose and started spraying cold water over our bodies. It felt so relaxing to have cold water on my hot body.

		After a couple of minutes, Trish patted us down with a towel, then grabbed our reins and led us back to the main room, where Kelly was wearing a large black strap-on cock, larger than the one I saw yesterday. Instead of fucking Olivia’s cunt, she pulled out Olivia's tail and stabbed her with the strap-on in her ass. Olivia winced from the pain.

		Fearing what was going to happen to me, I waited for Trish to put on her strap-on. When she pulled out my tail, I knew what to expect, and I too, winced. It was so large, and Trish took such deep thrusts inside me. She really filled my ass with her cock.

		The strokes were so intense I felt like I was having multiple orgasms. Trish followed Kelly's lead when she unhooked herself from the cock and came in front of me, taking the bit out of my mouth and forcing my face into her pussy.

		Her vagina was sweaty and her labia were thick from all the thrusting. I lapped at her like a Donkey would and felt her appreciation when she ran her fingers through my hair. After Trish had cum three times, she ordered me to lick her clean. I obeyed her and did as she said.

		Then she ordered me and Olivia to crawl back to the hose room. Again Trish sprayed us with cold water, only this time it felt really cold. Next, Trish told us to go back to the main room, where Kelly was waiting for us. Instead of giving us a ride home, Kelly said, “You and Olivia will be spending the night.”

		She had Trish bring in a pile of hay from the garage and told Olivia and I to make our beds and get to sleep, as we were in for a big adventure the next day.

		***

		I was so wiped out from what had occurred Sunday that when Kelly and Trish left and I managed to push some of the hay she left for us into a small pile. I then collapsed on top of it and fell into a deep sleep. For some reason I had dreams I was a Donkey, and Trish was brushing me down, taking extra special care with my long brunette hair. I was tied down to a post and was chewing on a big carrot which Trish had given me as a treat for being a good Donkey.

		I awoke abruptly, feeling someone kicking me in my side. When I opened my eyes I saw Trish wearing black thigh-high boots. Kelly already had awoken Olivia and was getting her ready. Trish stuck a Donkey tail in my ass and told me to stay while she grabbed my bit.

		When Olivia and I were prepared, Trish led us up the stairs, out into the garage and into the mini-van, where she tied us down to the floor as she had done the previous day. Trish then left the van for what seemed like 15 minutes, before she returned with Kelly. Trish carried two suitcases, which led me to believe we were all going on a trip somewhere overnight. I was not happy about this, but as Trish's Donkey I had no rights of my own.

		We all drove in the mini-van for what seemed like a couple of hours. Unable to see anything, I was left to my thoughts, trying to decide how I had become Trish's Donkey, her possession which she could do anything with. The van finally stopped, and Kelly got out first, then Trish. Trish came back a few minutes later, untied us, and grabbed our reins, leading us outside the van, which was backed up to a motel room door.

		Trish led us into the room and into a large, oversized closet. She tied our reins to a clothes rod overhead, and then shut the door, leaving us inside. Unable to speak with Olivia, I tried rubbing up against her like real Donkeys do. I wanted to feel her warmth on my body, I wanted to feel her touch on my body, and she wanted the same from me. We stroked each other and I started feeling all tingly inside. My vagina was getting wet, and my Donkey tail started getting loose in my butt.

		I spoke as best I could to ask Olivia to stop, but all that came out was "Mehrrher."

		When we heard the motel room door open we separated, and Trish opened the closet door. She untied our reins and led us into the room and out to the van. She tied us down in the van and got into the passenger seat. Kelly was in the driver's seat already and started driving the van.

		We stopped about 20 minutes later. Trish led us outside to what looked like a big mansion. She brought us into what looked like a barn. Inside were 20 other girls all dressed as Donkey's as we were, and all tied down to posts on the floor. Apparently Kelly and Trish brought us to a Donkey show. I hoped we would be the best Donkey's there.

		From what I could tell Olivia and I were the cutest looking Donkey's, each of us having tight and tanned bodies, our boobs slightly hanging down, our shapely hips swaying back and forth as we walked, causing our tails to move left to right and back again.

		Trish soon arrived and told us there were rules for the competition. Of course we were to follow her every command. Trish pulled Olivia out in front of me to demonstrate what she was talking about.

		"When I want you to turn right, I will swat your right ass check with my riding crop," Trish said, taking an extra hard slap on Olivia's right cheek. "When I want you to turn left, I will swat your left ass check with my riding crop," she said, putting a large red mark on Olivia's left ass cheek. "When I want you to stay, I will take the riding crop just above your ass," Trish said, once again demonstrating on poor Olivia, who was taking all the punishment with tears running from her eyes. "When I want you to walk on your hind legs, I will put the riding crop under your chin. If you do not move quickly enough, I will hit you hard in the face. Don't make me hurt your pretty Donkey faces," Trish said.

		Trish led Olivia back into the holding area with me and allowed us to nuzzle up with each other for a little bit. I could feel Olivia trembling. I wondered if she had ever been at one of these shows before.

		Unable to see the show ring, Olivia and I were kept in the dark, only able to hear applause and swatting of Donkeys. Trish opened the door to our stall, grabbed Olivia's reins and yanked her forward. I could hear Kelly's voice next, so I think Kelly took Olivia into the show ring for her performance.

		Some time passed before the stall door opened again. This time Olivia was pushed into the stall with a kick on her ass by Trish. Olivia's head was down, as if she had not done a good job.

		

		

		

		Chapter Three

		

	
		"You're next," Trish said to me, grabbing my reins and pulling me forward.

		I walked down a long hallway before stopping at an open door. Over a loudspeaker I heard them introduce Trish, and she pulled me forward into the ring. Using the riding crop as she demonstrated, I moved right, then left, then right again. I stayed when Trish wanted me to and walked slow or fast according to her manual instructions.

		I was concentrating to follow and obey Trish's orders, which seemed to work, as after we were finished, everyone clapped and Trish patted me on my face, saying "Good donkey" over and over again.

		Instead of going back to the stall I shared with Olivia, I was led to a large room, with other girls who had become their owner's Donkeys. Each girl was different, which led me to believe we were all winners somehow. There was a blonde, a redhead, an Asian girl, a beautiful black girl, and even an older woman with white hair who looked as if she was in her 40s.

		It came time for all of us to go back into the main show ring. Trish led me around and gave me orders which I obeyed. I saw the other Donkey's do the same tricks. A large woman watched everything and walked up and down our line, stopping at me. She looked at my owner, handed her a ribbon, and moved on to the next Donkey.

		Trish gave me a big hug and whispered in my ear, "We did it. We won Best of Show. I am so proud of you."

		I felt a real sense of accomplishment, having won Best of Show in my first ever Donkey competition. After a brief awards ceremony and photos, Trish led Olivia and me back to the mini-van. She tied us down and off we went back to Kelly's home. On the way I looked over at Olivia and saw how dejected she looked. Also her beautiful body was covered with riding crop marks and bruises. Apparently she had trouble following Kelly's instructions.

		***

		The mini-van stopped all of a sudden. I knew we were not home yet as the ride was not long enough. I overheard Trish complaining that she had to pee, so Kelly said she would pull over at the nearest gas station. Trish hopped out, leaving Kelly alone with me and Olivia.

		Kelly turned around and said, "You were a very bad Donkey, Olivia. You did not do as you were told, and for that you will be punished hard. Your friend Jordyn did much better. She followed Trish's instructions and won Best of Show. You will pay in punishment in order to do as well as she did."

		Kelly came back to where we were, and pulled on Olivia's reins, forcing her head to rise higher than normal. Kelly then pulled out a long string with metal clips on either side. Out of the corner of my eye I saw as Kelly clipped the ends of the string onto Olivia's nipples. Olivia was biting down hard on her bit to control herself. Then Kelly pulled out some small weights. I think she said they each weighed a quarter pound.

		Kelly yanked on the string once to make sure it was solid, and I saw Olivia's eyes widen really big. She then forcibly yanked out Olivia's Donkey tail and inserted a much larger one which worked with a remote. At Kelly's whim Olivia's butt would start throbbing from the violently moving orb in her butt, causing Olivia to wince in pain.

		Kelly went back to the driver's seat, and after Trish arrived we took off. Every movement of the car and every bump in the rode made the weights hanging from Olivia's nipples go back and forth, making her nipples really swollen.

		By the time we got back home, I thought Olivia had passed out a couple times from the pain. Kelly left the van, and Trish untied us. She first untied Olivia but left the weights hanging from the string clipped on her nipples, and the large butt plug in Olivia's ass. Trish slapped her ass hard with her hand, and said, "Bad Donkey has to get going and get more punishment. Go get in the house Bad Donkey and prepare for the worst.”

		Olivia trotted out into the house and down the basement, with the weights dragging against the ground, forcing Olivia's tits to sag. Trish closed the door to the mini-van, untied me and started stroking my boobs. She took the bit out of my mouth, allowing me to breathe fully for the first time in a while.

		"I love you Donkey," Trish said to me. "You were the best Donkey today, and I want to make you mine forever. I will always care for you Donkey."

		With that, Trish put her mouth over mine and started using her tongue to explore my mouth. Unsure what I should do, I just laid there in Trish's arms, feeling all warm and loved inside.

		Trish started kissing me on my neck, which sent shivers up my spine. I loved the way Trish was treating me, and I wanted more. When Trish put her mouth to my ear and whispered, "Tell me what you want darling."

		I said, "I want you as my lover."

		Trish did not hesitate and kept kissing me, and then started using her hands on my boobs and nipples. This all got me very wet, and when Trish put her hand between my legs she wormed her finger inside me finding my g-sport like an expert; I convulsed and had a massive orgasm. Trish started massaging my boobs, causing my clit to poke out. Trish saw this and went between my legs, slipping my clit between her lips and nibbling on it with her teeth.

		I came again, this time with my whole body shivering. I grabbed onto Trish's body for support and felt how warm she was.

		Trish said she would take me home, allowing me to get some rest. When I asked about Olivia, Trish said Kelly was punishing her for misbehaving in front of her friends. I asked Trish if she could be gentle with Olivia, and if she needed care, to drop Olivia off on my front yard and I would care for her.

		I was home for a few hours, having taken a long bubble bath and had a cup of tea, when I heard a van pull up and stop, dump something out and pull away again. Looking out my window, I saw a small clump on my front yard. Grabbing my robe, I ran downstairs and opened the door to see my friend Olivia lying naked where she was left.

		I walked over to Olivia, saw the terrible mess she was in, and carried her inside my home, and up to my bathroom. I carefully removed the clips from Olivia's nipples, massaging them with lotion, and then I carefully removed the extra-large Donkey Tail from Olivia's butt. Her asshole was red and raw, and I carefully massaged some lotion there, too.

		I picked Olivia up and placed her in the bathtub, where I soon joined her. I cleaned Olivia up and got her to relax to the point where we were both aroused. I had never made love with my best friend but knew this was my chance.

		Putting my hands under the water, I started playing with Olivia's pussy, circling her labia with my fingers until she was begging me to stick them inside. I fingered her to a strong orgasm, and she fell into my open arms and lightly bit my shoulder.

		We both slept in my bed that night, and into the next morning. When I woke up, I found Olivia suckling at one of my boobs and twirling her fingers around the other one. I knew it was going to be a good day.

		***

		A couple weeks had passed before Trish called asking where the hell Olivia was. Apparently she had tried to contact Olivia with no luck. I told Trish I also had not received any calls from Olivia in a while and wondered where she was. We hung up, and Olivia and I giggled. Olivia had stayed with me ever since she was dumped on my front lawn, all battered and bruised.

		Olivia had been tormented for doing so poorly at the Donkey show. She told me Kelly tied her head down to the floor, and then started whipping her with a riding crop. She had removed the usual Donkey tail from Olivia's butt and got an extra-large one as a replacement. Olivia said it hurt so much when Kelly inserted it into her butt. Before Kelly left Olivia alone, she flipped a switch on the tail, which made if vibrate hard. By the time Kelly came back, Olivia said she was covered in sweat and cum from her dripping pussy. Kelly took her time beating Olivia some more, and then ordered Trish to dump her off at the hospital.

		Not wanting to attract attention, Trish took her to my house, knowing I would care for my friend. Olivia has since acted like my little sister, aiming to please me while we both have fun. We have gone shopping and later went to the beach; both wearing our most attractive bikinis. Surprisingly we were the hit of the beach, as both women and men crawled around us like dogs in heat.

		However, the fun ceased when we saw Kelly and Trish on the beach one day. Unable to hide, they saw us and came right toward us like heat-seeking missiles.

		"Where the hell have my Donkeys gone," Kelly yelled at us. "My Donkeys have gotten lost and need to be rounded up. Trish, gather the Donkeys and bring them to the van."

		Trish started reaching for the reins she had with her, but I pleaded with her to let Olivia and I walk off the beach with her, so as to not further embarrass Olivia. Trish agreed, but only if we got on our hands and knees a few feet from the street, so Kelly would think we were crawling the whole way.

		

		

		

		Chapter Four

		

	
		When we got to the van, Trish ordered us to crawl up inside. We did and saw there had been some redecorating going on. Inside the van were two mini-stalls and cages. Trish led Olivia in first, telling her to go into face first, so her ass would stick out toward the front of the van. Olivia did so, and once the gage door closed, she found her wrists and ankles were automatically cuffed to the floor.

		Trish came around and put a bit into Olivia's mouth, let it expand, and then tied it to the side of the cage, making Olivia unable to move. She then did something I had never seen before. Trish took the double clip string; put one of the clips on the bottom of the cage, and the other attached to Olivia's clit. She then rubbed some lube on Olivia's ass and stuck in a very large Donkey tail.

		Trish did the same to me, with a few exceptions. I was not held down to the cage by my mouth or my clit, and I had a normal size Donkey tail inserted in my butt. Trish did take a little extra time with me, rubbing her hand against my boobs and rock hard nipples. I started squirming and she knew I was going to cum. Trish came down to my ear and whispered, "When we get to Kelly's house, we are going to have some private time and I want to make you never forget about me."

		I was enraptured with Trish's words and thought about them all through the ride. Once we arrived, Trish undid me first, led me inside the house and down the stairs, and into a private room, where she put a collar around my neck, tied a chain from the collar to the wall, and leaned me back against another wall, right into a vibrator attached to the wall. She flipped it on and left me gasping for air.

		Trish helped Kelly remove Olivia from her cage. They took Olivia into another room, where she was forced to suck on a fake dick attached to the wall as punishment. Kelly planned to get both of us very horny so as to not object to what was coming next. Trish led us out of our rooms and told us to put our asses facing a couch and our heads down. I heard a door open and close, and heard someone walk in and talk with Kelly. This person then sat down, opened a bag, and pulled out some items. It sounded like something was buzzing, and then I heard Olivia yelp.

		Trish took a riding crop to Olivia's lower back and told her to quiet down. The buzzing kept on going, and then it stopped. Then I felt the buzzing on my butt, it hurt and felt like a needle. I soon realized Kelly was having us tattooed. I instantly felt embarrassed and humiliated. I was being forced to get a tattoo against my will and without knowing what the tattoo was.

		After the buzzing stopped, the third person put their materials into their bag, got up and left the room. When Kelly was gone, Trish led us to another room with a large mirror on either sides of the room. Positioning us so we could see our asses, I saw that Kelly had placed identical tattoos on our butts. Both were on the lower right cheek, a good place to show when we wear our thongs. The tattoos said ‘Kelly and Trish's Donkey’. I liked it, liked knowing how much Kelly and Trish thought of me, and looked forward to our next adventure.

		***

		After Olivia and I got tattooed, Trish stayed behind while Kelly left for a while. Trish told us to put on the bikini's she had brought with her. Both were extremely small, and barely covered us up. Trish said Kelly had a special adventure for us, one she knew we would enjoy. I asked Trish what she meant, and she slapped me hard across the face. She stuck her boot in my mouth and said, "Donkey's don't talk back. Donkey's that talk get beat."

		Trish ordered me to suck on her boot as punishment, and I did as she said. I stroked her boot with my tongue in such a way that she was starting to get aroused. Just as Trish was beginning to move her hands under her skirt Kelly came back and told Trish to round up the Donkey's and place them in the van.

		I looked up at Trish and saw a tear falling down her cheek. I had never seen her this way and wondered what was going to happen to us. Before I could ask what was wrong, Trish put collars around our necks and tied ropes to the collars. She yanked on them, forcing us to move forward. I did not know what was happening. Trish had been more gentle with me before, and now she was treated me worse than Kelly treated Olivia.

		After we got into the van, Trish placed blindfolds over our eyes. She then inserted bits into our mouths and ordered us to bite down, which caused them to expand inside our mouths and making it impossible for us to speak.

		Trish then put butt plugs in our asses that had rolling orbs. Every time the van shifted the orbs would move back and forth. Trish then did something which had never happen before. She put ear plugs in my ears, putting me in a complete dark situation. The only way I knew we were moving was by the motion of the orbs in my ass, which were causing my pussy to get drippy wet.

		After a short drive, the van stopped and I was led out of the van. Whoever was leading me by my collar was doing so forcibly, as I was often falling flat on my boobs as I tried to keep up. I must have walked this way for a few minutes before I stopped. The bit was removed from my mouth and I felt a foreign hand inspecting me. The hand felt inside my mouth, felt my boobs, reached inside my pussy, even taking the butt plug out for an inspection there, too.

		Without any notice, I was forced to move again. I was picked up and placed onto a higher level, which I later learned was a van. A door closed and we started moving. At one point I heard someone walking toward me. I shrunk as much as I could in fear. My ear plugs were removed, and it took me a little time to get acclimated to sound again. When I could hear again I was startled.

		A strange voice told me I was her Donkey. ("Where is Trish," I thought to myself. "What happened to Olivia.")

		She said she had purchased me for her girlfriend who wanted a little girl to play with. I was told I was to obey her every word or else feel worse pain than Kelly and Trish ever forced on me. I started to speak in a quivering voice when the woman grabbed my chin and said, "Donkeys who talk to me never talk again. Do you think you are the first friend Olivia ever asked to help her with a dunking tank?"

		Not knowing what my fate was going to be, I fell to the ground and started to cry. I was now no longer Trish's special Donkey and was no longer with my friend Olivia. I was now truly property that could be bought and sold, and I was to become the slave of this woman and her friend.

		I could only hope they would treat me no worse than I had by my previous owners. And that thought sent shivers up my spine. How did I get to this place in my life? How had I let myself succumb to be property instead of a person? I had no choice and had to wait for my next command.

		***

		After falling to the ground in tears, I felt a hand grab my head, and another hand force open my mouth. I started to speak when the hand closed my mouth and placed fingers on my nose, causing me to lose my breath.

		"Do that again and there is no more Jordyn," the woman said.

		I nodded my head in agreement and she took her hand away. Soon a ball object was forced in my mouth, and straps were tied around my head. The object was different than the horse bit Trish used to make me wear but was not that uncomfortable. Still blindfolded, I was led by a leash tied to a collar around my neck down a flight of stairs and into a cold room. The woman tied my leash to a hook high above my head, forcing me to stand on my tippy-toes. She then removed my blindfold.

		I wanted to gasp but since a ball was in my mouth I could only gasp with my eyes getting larger. The woman who was looking at me was someone I had known from high school. She was my former principal; Frances Welty, and she was naked.

		"Do you know who I am Jordyn?" the woman said. "I have watched you for the past four years, growing into the woman you are today. I had Kelly take you into her realm and see if you were worthy of being my property. According to Kelly you are very obedient, do you agree?

		I nodded my head up in down right away.

		"I thought you were from the moment I saw you. You would do anything Trish said, as you wanted to please her. You will now please me and my lover Marsha for as long as we wish."

		Principal Welty then came up to me and started feeling me up. I felt her right hand feeling my butt and her left hand feeling the folds of my vagina. I started getting really wet when she started finger fucking me with one finger. Then two fingers. Then three fingers. I thought I was going to die when she inserted four fingers into my little pussy, which had expanded to take what she was giving.

		Without notice the woman pulled her fingers out of my pussy, looked me straight in the eyes, and then pumped her whole fist into my pussy up to her wrist without any extra lube. She had me by her arm and she was thrusting up and down, at times forcing me off of the floor. I gasped, not being able to breathe, and then I came like never before.

		With her fist still inside me, she removed the ball in my mouth. She took her hand out of my pussy and told me to lick it clean like the pussy I was. I licked her hand, sucking on her fingers, tasting my own pussy juice. I felt streams of my own cum dancing down my thighs.

		Frances then left the room, telling me to remain silent as she walked up the stairs. A few minutes later she returned with a woman who I thought was her lover. She came up to me and ran her fingers through my hair, touching my mouth and putting two fingers inside. I sucked on her fingers and she started using her other hand to feel my boobs, lightly stroking my areolas and nipples which soon became hard.

		"I want you to feel comfortable. You have nothing to fear. I have complete control of you. Obey me and my lover and you will be very happy."

		

		

		

		Chapter Five

		

	
		With that, she untied my leash and led me up the stairs and then up another flight of stairs to their master bedroom and the bathroom inside. She led me to a shower and tied my leash to the shower head. There, she bathed me in lavender soap which left me in a dream state. Without warning she poured lube into my butt and stuck me with the largest strap-on dildo I ever had.

		I couldn't believe what was happening to me. Protruding out of my mouth was Marsha 's dildo she’d just fucked me with, glistening with my juices. And out the other end Frances was pounding my vagina with her twin sapphire 9 inch monster dildo. It also was showing signs of wetness but not from spit. Looking up pleadingly at Marsha , tears rolling down my cheeks, I swore I saw for a fleeting moment pity which quickly turned to snarky aggression.

		"So what do you say we switch out so I can have a crack at that ass?" deviousness dripping with each word." Frances quickly looked up at Marsha .

		"What the hell. I've wanted to feel her tongue." Frances’ grinned. Ready?"

		"Ready!" Marsha pulled her matching dildo out and bumped fists with Frances’. "Wonder Twin powers activate."

		Frances’ grabbed me by my chin and slowly brought me down to Frances’s uncovered vagina. She made sure to caress my hair as if petting her lover. Just before I could reach her muff Frances’ diverted me to her mouth kissing me with such intense passion it caused my nipples to get even more erect (if that was possible) than before. I reacted with matching her kiss with one of my own with added tongue to boot. We made out for what felt like untold minutes but the feeling wouldn’t last for long. Unknowingly Marsha , while I was distracted by the passion of Frances, had propped up my ass and was inserting herself slowly into my ass.

		"Oh Yeah, Jordyn that is one tight ass, here let me help that.”

		She spit into her palm pulled by the dildo and smacked my butt hole with saliva. Also making sure to insert two fingers in for good measure, I winced first with pain and then a slight ping of pleasure. I had to catch my breath. Pulling back from Frances, I closed my eyes to prepare for contact.

		But before I was ready Frances guided, or actually forced my face into her crotch. The aroma of cocoa butter and surprisingly Suave made its way into my nostrils. And just when I was becoming accustomed to that contact was made.

		"Ugh, yeah you feel that you little Donkey whore?”

		All I could do was grunt in response since I was busy trying to remember my ABC's. Humming to a beat in my head I was doing my best to stimulate Frances’. Looking up from time to time while attempting not to cum from the ass attack in the back, the curly haired girl was sucking her own dildo with her usual vigor; eyes closed and possibly picturing a fine man playing tag with her crotch 69 style.

		As I hummed and licked the nub of pleasure, Frances’ started to moan and babble incoherently . Unbeknownst to me Marsha was shaking her hair around in imitation of a teenager listening to 80's punk rock. With each pump from the blue eyed, red head I could feel a radiating heat in my privates.

		I reached down with my fingers to find out what I already knew. I was wet. I had to act fast to bring the babbling bitch to climax before I did the babbling. Picking up speed on the ABC's and intensifying the licking, Frances’ started to swivel her hips pushing her crotch in and out of my face.

		Taking both hands I gripped her hips and slammed my tongue on home making sure to take a nibble or two to let her glimpse my playful side. Her methodical slowing of petting of my hair turned into a rider holding onto a horse's rein. I knew it was time to try it now. I took one of my hands and making sure to use my middle finger inserted it into her ass.

		The jolt of shock that went through Frances’s body prompted her to lift herself off the ground. A rapid attack of my finger matched with my tongue finally caused Frances to pump her wetness into my face. It was her turn to roll her eyes into the back of her head. Frances’ lost her balance and crashed back first onto the floor.

		Just in time I thought. Marsha was picking up the pace with each pump. Finally she slapped some more spit on her hand. Stopped and flipped me on my back. Taking off her strap on; she simultaneously lathered my coochie with spit. Tossing off the strap on, she called to a semi- conscious Frances’.

		"Hey babe toss me yours!"

		Frances’ obliged but hit her leg when she lazily tossed it as if waking from a dream. Marsha looked down at me. "Hey, have to have proper hygiene and all" and playfully circled the dildo around her opening.

		I felt the heat rise again. With all the taunting play Marsha had strapped herself in. And began to pump like an aggressive bull rider. A savage fucking was in order and she was determined to deliver. My back arched my head and feet the only thing touching the floor. The feeling in my stomach which started off as butterflies was now a hotbed. I could feel my orgasm rising, taunting her.

		"Come on Jordyn; come. You should cum you uptight, unemployed Donkey.”

		"UH!" The damn broke loose and I bucked like a bull with a rodeo clown. I heard Marsha laugh as I convulsed on the floor. Finally settling in the fetal position, all energy spent.

		Marsha stood up. “You girls tired already?”

		I looked over at Frances’ who was asleep. Her breathing soft I looked over at Marsha who was hovering back over me.

		"See I told you this would be fun." I was barely able to let out an hooray.

		She began fucking me from behind, going in and out and she used her hands

		on my boobs. I wanted to moan but she said to remain quiet and enjoy. I

		easily came this way, flooding her feet with cum which gushed out of my

		pussy. The lady pulled out of my ass, removed my leash, and dried me with

		a towel. She then told me to stay in the bathroom until further notice.

		***

		I laid on the cold tile floor in a clump, my hair matted from sweat and my legs and stomach sticky from my own orgasms. Having lost Trish, my owner, I felt somewhat alone, not knowing whom to trust anymore. I did not know my name. Was I ‘Jordyn’ or ‘Donkey’ or whatever? I started to cry.

		I heard voices coming from the other room, but the door remained closed. I could hear the woman who had just fucked me delirious making the same sounds and pounding noises as she did with me. I had no idea what was going on, but I felt sympathetic for whoever was getting the shit fucked out of them.

		***

		Olivia had no idea where she was or how she got there. It was dark and musty smelling.

		Suddenly, Patty felt something like a bag being roughly placed over her head. She struggled but to no avail. She heard the same zipping sound as she felt a slight pressure to the back of her head.

		"Goddamn! It's a mask!" Patty thought as her mind raced.

		She heard another zipping sound but this time there was a slight pressure on her mouth.

		"Damn! It is a mask! A bondage mask!" Patty concluded to herself.

		"What the fuck!" Patty shouted. She sounded muffled because she couldn't move her lips properly.

		After several minutes, Patty heard a noise directly in front of her. It was a clicking sound but it hard to verify exactly what made that noise.

		She felt her ankles being manipulated and there was some pressure right above them. She realized that she was being shackled.

		She then felt her left wrist being grabbed and twisted.

		"Owww! Shit! That hurts!" Patty groaned.

		A heavier metal cuff was secured to her wrist. Patty then heard the footsteps move to her right side. Her right wrist was then grabbed and twisted as well. It was secured as well.

		Marsha walked back to the table.

		"So, my question again. Olivia. What do you want to try first?" Marsha asked.

		"Go to hell!" Olivia exclaimed.

		"Temper! Temper!" Marsha laughed. "Flogging, perhaps? How about gaping? Do you know what gaping is, Olivia?"

		"No." Olivia answered.

		"Well, you see. We make your asshole look like we shoved a bottle into it!" Marsha said, excitedly.

		"You're crazy!" shouted Olivia.

		Marsha walked back to Olivia and grabbed her by the lower part of her face again.

		"Crazy, huh? Maybe?" Marsha replied as she licked Olivia's face. "Mmmm! Nice!"

		Marsha then grabbed Olivia's right tit and squeezed.

		"Owww!" Olivia screamed.

		"Maybe we should get rid of all this clothing first!" Marsha said as she released her grip in Olivia's tit. "I think that's a better plan! How about it, Olivia? Huh? Naked as a jailbird!"

		"Fuck you!" Olivia replied as she spat onto Marsha’s face.

		

		

		

		Chapter Six

		

	
		Marsha laughed as she wiped away the spit. She raised her hand and gave Olivia a stiff slap across her face.

		"Ahhhh!" Olivia exclaimed.

		Marsha then grabbed Olivia by her shirt and tore it off. She then roughly pulled off Olivia's shorts and panties.

		"Now! That's better!" Marsha exclaimed as she walked up to Olivia. Marsha then grabbed Olivia by the arm and gave her a huge slap on the ass.

		Olivia screamed and winced in pain. Marsha then removed the gloves from her hands.

		"Oh! I like the sound of that!" Marsha exclaimed. "I think we'll do spanking first! Just to warm up. Sounds good, Olivia?"

		"Go to hell, you psycho!" Olivia screamed.

		Marsha laughed as she walked back to the table. She picked up a wooden paddle and began slapping the palm of her hands.

		"I think that this will do nicely!" Marsha said as she continued to slap the palm of her hand.

		Marsha walked back to Olivia. Olivia knew what was going to happen next and she decided to struggle free.

		"Stop squirming!" Marsha said as she grabbed Olivia by the waist. "It'll only make it worse!"

		Marsha then positioned Olivia and gave her a firm paddle on her ass.

		"Fuck! You Bitch!" Olivia screamed in pain.

		"Now! Let's try the other cheek, shall we?" smiled The Principal’s lover.

		Marsha re-positioned Olivia and grabbed her by the waist once more. She proceeded to give Olivia's other ass cheek a very firm paddle.

		"Shit!" Olivia screamed in pain once more.

		Marsha proceeded to give Olivia's ass cheeks 2 more paddles each. Each time, the paddle became firmer and harder. By the end of the session, tears were streaming down Olivia's face. Marsha walked back to the table and placed the paddle down. She then walked back to Olivia.

		"Please stop. I beg you! Please stop." Olivia said as she sobbed.

		"Why should I? It looks like you're enjoying it! Are you enjoying it? Donkey?" Marsha asked as she patted and rubbed Olivia's reddened ass cheek with her hand.

		"Please stop! Please!" Olivia begged as the tears began to dry up.

		"Are you or are you not enjoying this? Answer the question!" Marsha demanded.

		"Please!" Olivia begged once more.

		"Well? What's the answer going to be? Yes or no?" Marsha asked again.

		"Yes." Olivia said, weakly.

		"That's my Donkey!" Marsha exclaimed as she patted Olivia's ass cheek again.

		Marsha walked behind Olivia and knelt down. Both of Olivia's ass cheeks were red from the paddling.

		"Do you like to fuck, Donkey? Do you like to suck? Tell me!" Marsha demanded.

		"Yes." Olivia said.

		"Yes what? Fuck? Suck? Maybe you like anal. Do you like anal, Donkey?" Marsha demanded as she grabbed Olivia's ass. "Do you like your pussy licked? How about your asshole? Do you like your asshole licked, Olivia?"

		"I like it all!" Olivia replied softly.

		"Liar!" Marsha shouted.

		"I'm not lying. Honestly!" Olivia replied.

		"So, you're a whore then? Are you a whore, Olivia? Do you fuck and suck anyone that asks? Answer the question, whore!" bellowed The Principal’s lover.

		"I'm not a whore." Olivia said as she began to sob again.

		"You're going to enjoy this, whore!" Marsha said as she parted Olivia's ass cheeks.

		Marsha began licking Olivia's asshole. Slowly at first but became firmer and harder. Marsha also started to slap Olivia's already reddened ass cheeks.

		"Owww! Ahhhhh!" Olivia moaned as her tears began to dry up again.

		Between the tonguing, licking, and smacking, Olivia became very confused.

		"How can something be so painful yet so pleasurable at the same time?" Olivia thought.

		Marsha continued to tongue and lick Olivia's asshole while at the same time, smacking her ass cheeks.

		Olivia started to moan softly as Marsha now started to lick and suck Olivia's pussy.

		Marsha got up and walked to the front. She faced Olivia and grabbed the side of her face. Marsha kissed Olivia roughly and forcefully.

		"Mmmmmmf!" Olivia mumbled.

		Marsha darted her tongue in and out of Olivia's mouth. Once satisfied that Olivia's mouth was dripping her saliva, Marsha backed away and grabbed the pulley system controller.

		"Now, it's your turn!" Marsha said.

		"My turn to do what?" Olivia replied in a confused manner.

		"You're going to lick my ass and eat my pussy! That's what!" Marsha laughed as she lowered Olivia's arms.

		"I've never ... had anal sex before!" Olivia lied.

		"I thought that you said you did! Liar!" Marsha shouted as she gave Olivia a hard smack on her bottom.

		“Owww!" Olivia exclaimed.

		"Now get on your knees, whore! Hands behind your back!" Marsha shouted.

		Olivia, still shackled, got on her knees, and did as Marsha commanded. Marsha approached Olivia and grabbed Olivia's ears.

		"Owww! That hurts!" Olivia exclaimed as The Principal’s lover, forcefully, rubbed her crotch onto Olivia's face.

		"Like that, whore? I know you do!" Marsha shouted.

		Marsha released her grip on Olivia and began to unzip her leather pants. She lowered her pants down to her knees. Marsha walked back to Olivia and grabbed Olivia by the side of her face. She positioned Olivia's face right in front of her pussy.

		"Now stick out your tongue!" Marsha commanded.

		Olivia obeyed. Marsha lowered her pussy onto Olivia's tongue.

		"Now lick it, Bitch!" Marsha barked.

		Olivia began to lick The Principal’s lover's pussy as Marsha continued to move Olivia's head from side to side.

		Marsha began to moan softly. Her moans increased with intensity as Olivia continued to lick The Principal’s lover's pussy.

		"Mmmmmmm!" Marsha moaned. Marsha would also rub her clit onto Olivia's tongue for added stimulation.

		The Principal’s lover moaned louder and louder until her body shuddered with a tremendous orgasm.

		"Wow! You do that quite well!" Marsha exclaimed. "Now, it's my turn!"

		Marsha walked back to the table. She scanned the rest of the toys, trying to find one to suit the occasion.

		"Yes! I think you're going to enjoy this one!" Marsha laughed as she picked up a huge black dildo. "What do you think, Donkey? Big enough for you? I'm going to fuck you with it!"

		"Jesus Christ!" Olivia exclaimed. The dildo was bigger than her forearm. "You're fucking nuts! That's huge!"

		Marsha began to laugh as she put the dildo back down and picked up a strap-on harness. She slipped on the harness and secured it around her waist.

		"But before that I'm going to fuck you in the ass!" Marsha laughed as she scanned the table for another dildo. "Yes! Here's the one!"

		Marsha grabbed the anal dildo and secured it to the harness. She walked over to the controller and picked it up. Marsha pressed one of the buttons and Olivia's arms started to rise.

		"Time to stand up!" Marsha shouted. "Stand up, Donkey! Now!".

		Olivia began to slowly stand up. At the same time, Marsha moved a small table and placed it front of Olivia.

		"Okay! Lie down! Stomach on the table!" Marsha shouted as she lowered Olivia's arms slightly using the pulley system.

		Olivia did as Marsha commanded. Marsha then unhooked Olivia's right wrist shackle from the pulley hook and reattached to a metal ring on the table. Marsha did likewise to Olivia's left wrist shackle.

		With Olivia bent over and chained to the table, Marsha grabbed Olivia's hair and lifted her head off the table.

		"Shit! That hurts!" Olivia protested as she tried to struggle.

		"It's supposed to!" Marsha shouted back. "Ever been fucked in the ass?"

		"No!" Olivia lied.

		"No? Really? I thought you told me you liked being fucked in the ass!" Marsha shouted as she began to walk the length of the table.

		"I... I....!" Olivia stammered.

		"You what? You lied? Again?" Marsha questioned as she gave Olivia a hard slap on her butt cheek.

		"Owww!" Olivia yelled.

		

		

		

		Chapter Seven

		

	
		Marsha finally reached the end of the table and positioned herself between Olivia's legs. She then started to rub the tip of the dildo along Olivia's pussy to her ass crack. Slowly at first and then harder and harder.

		"Does that feel good, Olivia? I'm sure it does!" Marsha screamed as she teased the dildo into Olivia's anus.

		"No, it doesn't!" Olivia protested as she continued to struggle against the chains.

		Marsha laughed and started to push the dildo into Olivia's anus without any lubrication. Slowly at first as the tip entered Olivia's butt hole.

		"Owww! That hurts!" Olivia protested again.

		Marsha laughed as she pushed the dildo further in. Olivia screamed again at the pain being inflicted on her butt hole.

		With a last push, Marsha managed to push the entire dildo into Olivia's ass. Olivia let out a painful scream.

		"Fuck!" Olivia screamed in pain. "Oh my God!"

		"Now the fun begins!" Marsha said with a sly grin on her face.

		Marsha began to slowly pull out the dildo.

		"Owww!" Olivia yelled.

		Marsha pushed the dildo back in. Olivia winced. Marsha pulled the dildo back. Slowly at first. In and out. In and out. Harder and faster. Harder and faster.

		All the while, Olivia was screaming and shouted for Marsha to stop. Her eyes started to tear. The pain was tremendous. Marsha was not stopping.

		In fact, her thrusts became almost robotic.

		Olivia, numb with pain, became very quiet. Her body rocked back and forth as Marsha violated her anus over and over again.

		Both women were now drenched in sweat. Marsha finally pulled the dildo out from Olivia's ass. Marsha walked to the front of the table, looked down at Olivia and laughed.

		Olivia, quiet and motionless, could only stare back at The Principal’s lover.

		"Water?" Marsha asked, as she stroked Olivia's head.

		All Olivia could do was to nod her head slowly.

		Olivia walked back to the table and poured some water into a cup. She took the cup back to Olivia and gave her a slip.

		"Why? Why are you doing this?" Olivia whispered.

		Marsha didn't answer as she walked to the front of the room, leaving the small light source on. She then opened the door and switched off the main light giving me just enough time to see my friend trussed up like a pig. She exited the room, closing and locking the door behind her.

		***

		In the dim light, Olivia began to sob as she discovered that she was still chained to the table. Olivia began to scream. This time, her screams were not ignored. Marsha had returned with that ominous look of lust in her eyes.

		She left the door opened a crack, maybe the wind blew it open or the sexual motions from the other side knocked it ajar. I looked through and again saw Olivia, and a smile crept across my face.

		Olivia, so sweet and beautiful, so loving and so gorgeous, had her wrists tied above her head, her mouth engulfed with a red ball, and tiny weights which swayed back-and-forth tied to her nipples. She was in full pained pleasure as she was getting fucked from behind as I did, and also in full agony from the pain her own motion was creating.

		The woman stopped fucking Olivia all of a sudden and told her she was a bad donkey and that she was done with her for the time being. Untying her wrists, the woman told Olivia to stay put until further notice. She walked out of the room, leaving Olivia lying in the same clump I had been.

		After a few minutes I got up on my hands and knees and crawled out of the bathroom, gently touching Olivia's hair as I got close enough to her naked body. I think she knew it was me, maybe from my scent, maybe from the way I touched her, but in any case she knew it was me.

		"Jordyn, I missed you so much," she said.

		"Olivia, what happened to you," I said.

		"After Kelly sold you to our former principal Ms. Welty, Trish got really mad, and beat her with a paddle. I was so afraid I hid in a corner until Trish stopped. She then looked over at me and said I had caused enough trouble and that I had to leave, right then."

		Trish had called the woman, who had been her former principal, too, and let her know if she wanted another donkey, one was available. Not wanting to know the reason why, the principal told Trish to meet her in the same place where she dropped me off. Only this time, Trish was told to pretend to take Olivia for a ride and to drop her off at the principal's house, and then to drive off when the door opened.

		When Olivia got out of the van, this time riding up front, she thought everything was going to be fine. That is, until she got to the front door and watched Trish drive off into the night.

		Olivia came to the front door, where she found a note telling her to come inside and close the door behind her. She did and found the principal standing next to the door with a shock collar in her hands. Before she could do anything she grabbed Olivia's long donkey tail butt plug down and slapped the collar in place around her neck. She then gave her a quick shock which sent her to the floor to tell her she was the boss.

		"Remove all of your clothes this instant bitch."

		"Why are you doing this," Olivia asked?

		The principal shocked her for 20 seconds and said, "Bitch, I said take off your clothes. Does bitch not understand what I am saying? Does bitch want to get shocked some more?"

		Olivia quickly removed all of her clothes, and followed orders to get up, take her clothes to the trash in the kitchen and throw them in the can.

		"Bitch does not wear any clothes at any time, and bitch will be my bitch forever. Bitch had better learn to obey orders or be punished severely."

		Olivia said she was led to a wooden seat with a large dildo pointed up from the center. She was ordered to sit on the chair, and she did, taking all eight inches of the dong up her butt. Olivia's hands were tied behind the chair, and the principal left her there for a couple minutes. She returned and began to re-pierce Olivia's beautiful tits with two small hoops. She then re-pierced her clit, after gliding it out of its place with a few touches of delicate fingers. The principal strung a chain between her two boobs and one up from her clit.

		"This is permanent and will not be removed," the principal said. "I will string weights on the chain and shorten the chain as punishment if you do not obey my wishes."

		Olivia said she told the principal she would obey her. The woman then told Olivia to relax, and as she left the room, turned on the dong's vibrating egg, which was deep in Olivia's ass, sending her into convulsions.

		After 15 minutes, Olivia said she was covered in sweat from moving with every vibration and the chains swaying back and forth between her tits and clit. The principal walked up to her and told her she had been a good little bitch, and that she would let her take a rest before her next mission.

		That was when Olivia was brought upstairs and fucked silly by the principal's lover.

		I grabbed hold of Olivia with my arms and hugged her close to me, my nipples rubbing against her back. I never wanted to let go but knew that soon our two new owners would come for us. Hopefully they would see the love we had for each other and let us nuzzle up if nothing else.

		No matter what happened from this point on, I knew as long as I could be with Olivia, everything would be all right.

		END
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