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	Broken in pieces

	 

	(Teenage students take revenge and break their MILF teacher into a coercive slave)

	[M/F, F/F, abducted, revenged, gagged, ]

	 

	Part-1: Prologue:

	 

	Elizabeth was grunting with excruciating pain and humiliation as Bob and his friends were rallying inside her asshole back to back for last 5 hours. Her bare white buttocks with shimmering glow once spotless and soft with lofting fat is now a patch of black and red lines from the slings of cane shots right under the pelvis where she used to sit. Each and every thrust imparted by the huge thighs on her ass cheeks sent out a stinging remembrance of all the slings she counted and received by Katie.

	 

	She is now trying to remember the days that led to her demise in her agony. What could have possibly been she doing wrong or what she could have done to avoid her ominous misery. How could she had let herself fall under such a trap that engulfed her to slavery in conditions that can only be suited to dogs and pigs. She kept howling ‘Please Mistress stop them. I cannot sustain anymore cocks. Let me rest for some hours ’.

	 

	But Katie didn’t budge from her couch neither did her fingers and her eyes from her nail clutter, polishing her nails while Elizabeth kept begging in most beseeching ways. At last when Elizabeth understood that her prayers are in vain she unfolded her hands and put them on ground accepting her worsening destiny and kept whimpering till her butt cheeks go numb and she fell asleep.

	.......................

	Three months ago Elizabeth was a respectable teacher in New Jersey teaching literature to high school students of St. Mary School. Elzie was in her early 30s and lived with her husband and her step child Samantha who happened to be schooling in the same institution.

	 

	Elzie was tall with an enthralling 5’8’’ that dominated most of the female teachers in the school and matched with many men. She had beautiful blonde hair that went a little below her shoulders right above her bosom cups. Her ivory white complexion had an un-matching glow which used to turn heads around her neighborhood every now and then. Although her tits 30B were small and had an undertoned ass, the appalling height and attractive complexion used to give her an edge even over many girls in their mid 20s.

	 

	It had been a year since her marriage with Daniel. She met her three months before their marriage when she was here with friends enjoying her vacations. She dated him for 3 months while teaching in Virginia. They used to meet each other on every Sunday and had sex. After three months they decided to finally tie the knot. Samantha welcomed her with everything and they had been accepting each other very well.

	 

	It was in late March when the new session of senior year students started and Kate ascended into Elzie’s class. Kate was a deviant girl with a celestial figure of 36 26 38. Although she was in her early 20s her perfectly matured skin and body took the drools out of boys and men around the school. It was no doubt that she had already been dating the most muscular basketball captain. She has already got the attention and group of the most notorious girls and boys around her. Most of the time she had been a nuisance to the teachers, which is why they tried to keep her out of the class.

	 

	It was the first day of Elzie’s class with senior year students and Katie. She had been teaching Shakespeare when she noticed Katie playing with her phone while chewing her bubble gum. Elzie snatched her phone and shouted her to threw out her gum. Katie in her usual carefree attitude took a sigh and went out of the classroom. Later in the evening she came back to collect her phone.

	 

	‘Can I have my phone back’ Katie demanded.

	 

	‘Not with that demeaning and disrespectful attitude’ Elzie replied

	 

	‘What do you want Miss Hurley. I won’t bring it back again’ Katie said ‘or atleast won’t  let it slip in front of your eyes’ she added in a hushed tone.

	 

	‘I have been hearing about you since past one year and I know the defiant self of yours that has never learned to respect the discipline and rules of this school. Let me be clear that this won’t happen in my class. And if you think you can get away with me dear you are in a grave mistake.’

	 

	‘Can I have my Phone back’ Katie showed no sign of intimidation. This infuriated Elzie and she swung the phone towards her. Katie budged and the phone smashed on the wall and it broke into pieces. After Elzie realized what had happened she tried to handle the situation but Katie rebounded with a demeaning tone.

	 

	‘You bitch, how dare you broke my phone. You reeking pig, better make your ass ready to pay for this. I’ll make sure that you feel its pieces deep inside your ass hole right until you beg to shit it out and lick it out of your filthy pig mouth.’

	 

	Elzie was stunned to listen all this from a 21 year old girl. She forgot about what had happened and angrily in her own mind she tried to control her composure. After a few deep breaths, she  finally said ‘Miss heather I want to meet your parents please inform them to meet me tomorrow sharp after the school or I’ll personally send a complaint about what happened in here to grandmaster which may lead to your rustication from the school.’

	 

	‘You won’t have to wait till then bitch’ Katie shouted and swung away in a fury after collecting all the pieces of her phone.

	.......................

	Elzie got to home and tried to calm herself down for what had happened, she went to her open kitchen took out a glass of water, put some coffee on the stove and tried relaxing herself with the sips of water. She was amazed at the language and tone used by Katie and determined to complain to her parents. She took out a cup of coffee and began reading her book when the door bell rang.

	 

	It was Marsh, Samantha’s boyfriend, although Elzie knew about their relationship she knew that giving suggestions to Samantha about her personal life would deteriorate their relationship as a mother and daughter which is why she supported her in order to get close to her. But to keep her from harm she gives her all kinds of directions of using safety and take things slowly while keeping her career in her mind. Samantha also likes the fact that she can share such feelings with someone in the house.

	 

	‘Hi Marsh, how are you, you came too early Sam haven’t came home yet. I had an awful day that’s why I left early from the school.’

	 

	‘Oh is that so Mrs. Hurley, can I wait for some time, we had been planning to go to this dance club today, I have brought her some dresses that she called me to pick up. I don’t want us to get late you know how much time she takes to choose a dress’ Marsh smirked

	 

	‘yeah yeah we have that in this family, don’t worry you won’t get late, come in. Want some coffee?’

	 

	‘Sure’. Marsh sat on the sofa and Elzie began preparing coffee when Marsh remembered what Branson and Katie had told her to do.

	......................._

	Infuriated Katie called Branson her boyfriend and told him all the things that had happened that day. She immediately called everyone on the group told them to meet at the usual place. Their usual place to hang out was an off-town café near the end of the market place where most of the visitors came to drink and smoke. Branson, Katie and 4 other friends of her reached there in half an hour. Katie told everyone what had happened. Macy was first to react

	 

	‘That bimbo bitch, how dare she do this’

	 

	‘Katie, I know it had been humiliating for you but you should have watch out your mouth’

	‘You fucking jerk. You are now taking side of that fucking cunt. Is she the one polishing your dick these days. Are you jerking off on her button boobs?’ Katie replied to Coop

	 

	‘Katie is right, anyone would have been pissed in such situation, She should not have went to intimidate her to the lengths of rustication’ Bella supported her

	 

	‘Thanks Bella, I’m relieved that atleast some of you are feeling my agony’ Katie responded

	 

	‘Don’t worry honey I won’t let anything happen to you, You are not going anywhere from this school, we will handle this situation.’ Brandon tried consoling her

	 

	‘But what would we do now; she would surely get her rusticated if we didn’t do anything in next 24 hours’ Coop said.

	 

	‘I may have an idea, but we may have to go to extraordinary lengths to pull this out’ said Brandon.

	 

	‘I’m willing to go any length for katie’ said bella. Everyone shake their head in unison to which Katie was so pleased that she had got such friends. After explaining the plan to everyone Brandon waited for everyone’s reply.

	 

	Coop was the first one to interject ‘Are you insane, you are talking about blackmailing a 32 year old woman. Who do you think you are? GIJOE?’

	 

	‘Look we don’t have anything on her right now; we need something to keep her mouth shut. This is the only way to save Katie’

	 

	‘But still, you understand the risks involved in this plan, we can all go to jails for what we are committing’ said coop

	 

	‘Listen you miserable vermin, your fucking dick would have been worth of pennies if I hadn’t put you up with Macy. You have been given a chance to be with us and exploit our support; we now demand the same from you. ’ Katie frowned upon him

	 

	Macy supported her words ‘Yes coop, I don’t want to be with a coward who can’t  stand in support of his friends, you can have your dick soaked in your own hands if you care so much of it.’ This cleared everyone’s mindset and everyone looked towards Brandon to move their plan into action. He quickly called Marsh

	......................._______________________________

	Marsh had been trying to be in the basket ball team for many seasons, he was always kept on extras even after repeated efforts, and Branson being the captain had secluded him from growing into the circle to take some favor out of him. This was the exact moment when he can take his favor. He gave him explicit instructions to put a drug into Elzie’s coffee without any questions. He tried to inquire more, but he gave him a choice to take it or leave it. He decided to take it.

	 

	Getting an opportunity when Elzie was busy making coffee, Marsh poured the entire packet of drug on her coffee and mixed it with the spoon. He then stood up.

	 

	‘Mrs. Hurley I’ll leave, I just got a message that today’s dance class has been cancelled, please tell this to Sam’

	 

	‘What’s the hurry? Atleast have a cup of coffee’

	 

	‘No I’ll leave I have to do some basketball practice for the upcoming selections’. And Marsh left her house.

	 

	Elizabeth came back to her position and finished her coffee, while reading her book, she suddenly started feeling dizzy and slowly went to a deep sleep in sofa, while Branson and Coop had been eavesdropping on her from window. They took the opportunity and jumped inside; they stealthily passed her from the door and take her to the abandoned store behind their café.

	 

	It was a small store that has been abandoned since 2 years, the walls and doors had rusted and the lock broken. People like construction workers and home maids used to visit it to have drinks in late hours. Sometimes boys and girls found it convenient to make out. A few months back, Brandon and his friends had put on a lock which left it as their sole property to use. They had been using it as their makeout place and parties till now.

	......................._______________________________

	Branson and Coop took her sleek long figure from the car and dragged her inside the abandoned store. The store was a double story wooden and concrete block with few tables. After Branson put a new lock on it, he had arranged an inflatable mattress for their convenience.

	 

	The girls were still in the café waiting for the boys signal to come over. As soon as Branson dragged Elzie’s body on the couch, he called Katie and asked them to bring camera and lights along with them. The girls took out their itinery, and headed towards the store. When the three of them reached there, everyone was overwhelmed to imagine the risks involved in the plan, but Katie was in a completely different mood.

	 

	She was in a devilish rage to smash out the face of Elzie and as soon as she saw her unconscious figure, she jumped over to couch in a ruthless spree, put both her knees on either side of her waist, pulled her hair from her left hand and continuously thrashed her right cheek for 10 hard times.  Branson tried to hold her.

	 

	‘Katie stop, we can’t risk having any marks on her body, we need her to go home and have no suspicion of what happened to her.’ Katie calmed herself down after acknowledging that she had given enough slaps for now.  But still she kicked her a few times on her breasts to anguish her anger.

	 

	The girls then prepared the lights and camera over the couch right in front of her face, so that no doubt could be left of her recognition. Branson was first to go, he put on a black mask over his face and got rid of his shirt. Branson was tall, handsome and muscular, muscular enough to held Elzie in air with both hands. His six pack abs and biceps were clearly visible on the camera. All the girls for a moment forgot about what was happening and admired his bludgeoning organ in their pussies.

	 

	 

	Branson held Elzie up and made her sit on her ass with her legs straight. She was still in her school attire which was a knee length black skirt and white shirt. She had made a usual inside out pony tail from her hair which was now undone by Branson. He then started unbuttoning her shirt one by one. Katie was excited to know her revenge getting materialized and soon Elzie will be raped like a whore worth of pennies. She now asked Branson to pull out her bra, tie her hands with it and raise it high above her head. Branson followed her commands. He then move on to unzip her skirt and pull it out of her legs. She hadn’t waxed her legs which was why it was a bit difficult and when he pulled it, she slipped a bit from her position and her body is now half way down her chest with her neck and head visible on the camera. Katie now demanded to pull out her panties and stuff it down her mouth. She wanted to keep it as humiliating as possible for her to watch, so she could shiver at the very thought of this tape going viral.

	 

	Branson followed the commands of Katie. He then part out her legs, laid her sideways so that now her whole side body is visible to the camera along with her tied hands over her head and Branson holding her right leg by her thighs on his right hand. He then shifted her leg over her shoulders pulled her closer and smashed his 8 inches of cock deep inside her pussy. Branson was overwhelmed by knowing how tight her pussy has been, even though she is over 30. He exclaimed ‘Holy shit, motherfucking MILF is as tight as a teenager.’  Coop and Dale were now very excited to taste her pussy when they heard Branson describe it. He kept humping her while dragging her more and more by her waist like a cheap whore getting blown from rear end. After a while Katie said something thing with her lips and this time he grabbed Elzie’s hair, so her face with panty stuffed mouth is clearly visible on the camera. He started thrashing again into her pussy and now she actually seemed like a pennyworth bitch raising her leg for anyone to deposit his cum inside.

	 

	It went on for two hours, first Branson, then Dale, then Coop and then again Branson and it went on till everyone had raped almost three times inside her pussy. Each and every time they switched her position to a more humiliating way. Sometime she was held by her hair like a doggy with her face clearly in front of camera and Dale lunging his 7 inches thick cock like a swinging hammer. Another time, Coop held her upside down, stretched her legs wide apart and pushed his 7 inches deep into her hole. Another time Branson held her in air perpendicular to his body with her hole in streamline with her cock , wrapping her legs around his waist while her head swinging upside down in front of camera. Her vibrating and convulsing head was embarrassingly shaking right in front of camera while Branson was jerking into her hole like a jackhammer.

	 

	After two hours of intense fuck, at last, Dale dropped her body and they all got dressed. Katie was satisfied after the camera was shut, she went to Elzie’s unconscious body and spit on her face, finally feeling relieved of getting revenge for her insult. The boys quickly took out her bra and panty from her mouth and dressed her up, they wrapped her and hurried to her home before she comes to her consciousness. Luckily they found no one home, since Branson had told Marsh to engage Samantha for 4 hours. They took her inside their bedroom and threw her in bed. Branson came close to her boob and left out a lovebite ‘This one to remember me my milkwhore’.

	 

	 

	Part-2: Battered use

	 

	 

	After half an hour, Elzie came to her consciousness and found herself in agonizing pain around her cheek, breasts, waist, neck, jaws and mostly in her pussy. She slowly tried to move her hands and tried taking herself upwards, but failed to get up in first few attempts. She collapsed at her bed for  10 minutes in convulsing pain around her pussy. She kept moving her hands around her pussy trying to relieve it from the pain. She realized that her lips around her vagina had swollen like never before. But she doesn’t remember anything happening. Daniel is out of the town for his business since a week and even though he would have come by surprise, he never showed any intention of getting kinky let alone fucking ravishingly. If it was Daniel why can’t she remember anything of it, what did just happened to her. She is clueless at this point.

	 

	She slowly tried to get back again and this time she was successful in holding herself up but her rubbing pussylips that scratched over each other every time she moves her legs, sent out deep pulses of pain. She decided to stop and while taking support from her bed, she started unbuttoning her clothes. After removing her shirt she was astonished to see the bruises on her breasts like someone had mercilessly kicked them on. She then dropped out her skirt which proved to be difficult with all the pain in her vagina. But she managed to drop it down to her toes. Without making any effort to threw it out of her legs she noticed that her panty has been thinned down to a string and pulled up deep into her pussy linings and ass. She tried touching it but soon gasped into exasperation to realize how much the skin has rashed around it. She quickly held the side of bed and sobbed deep breathes trying to calm herself down. She settled down at the floor to think this out through. She tried remembering something that can help her trigger to catch the chain of events, but nothing came to her mind.

	 

	After a lot of brainstorming and deep breaths she remembered having coffee just after Marsh left home. She realized that she must have slept down while reading her book but nothing does she remember after that. How did she got such bruises, how did she got herself hurt at so many places. Why is her vagina swollen like someone had tried to squeeze it dry. She need to find out what happened, but before that, she need to get into something comfortable, otherwise the rashness would spread the infection. She slowly stood up again and spread her legs apart as much as she can. Then started rolling her panty ends one side at a time till it detached from lips. Then she slipped it down and gently pulled out the her skirt out of it. She staggered to reach her bathroom and get in front of her shower.

	She rotated the shower knob and immediately when the hot water dropped on her clitoris, she jumped back in writhing pain, gasping like a tired doe who was running away from a tiger. She pulled out nearly a cup full of body lotion dropped it into her vagina. The soothing coldness that it brought gave her a momentary relief, after which, she applied the lotion all over her body. Finally after getting a long shower, she came out of the bathroom in her knee long bathrobe still aching from her legs and neck stretched during her rape. She raised her bathrobe and let her pussy feel the air breeze from the fan.

	......................._______________________________

	She was now relaxing from the pain when her phone buzzed in the table. She didn’t remembered putting her phone there, which perplexed her to receive it. She found that the caller had an unknown id, which further intimidated her. She kept thinking, who could this might be. Why can’t she remember having her phone there. She picked it up and shivered while mumbling ‘He. He..Hello’

	 

	‘Hello my cock hungry milk-whore. Did you like what I left on your nipples.’ A man with intimidating laugh responded from the other end. She quickly noticed what she failed to recognized at first with all the pain around her legs. A red bright lovebite, just above her right nipple that was glowing un-mistakenly noticeable in her ivory white complexion. She quickly realized that someone had raped her in her unconsciousness. The thought made everything fuzzy around her and she sobbed into tears

	‘Who are you, did you do this to me? I will make sure you rot in jail for what you did to me.’

	‘Calm down my cum-slut, you won’t want to do anything before learning what happened to you, do you?’

	‘You fucking bastard, what did you do to me? ’

	‘Ooh the slut is getting curious of knowing about her bodily adventures. Nice, now we are talking. Well if you are dripping your whore cunt wet of imagination. I’ll complete your imagination for you. We took your unconscious body from your house and brought it to this whore house where sluts like you are brought for proper use of their holes. We then took the respectable way of not tearing apart your clothes for which you should be thankful to us and took them off nicely, something a whore like you doesn’t deserve. ’

	Elzie was in tears having her mouth open trying to cry but unable to make any sound. She put a hand on her mouth and let her tears roll while Branson continued his story.

	‘And here comes the most exciting part for you. We tied up your hands with your bra, stuffed your panty under your teeth, so that you can unite with your other hole while we take good care of your cunt. Then we fucked and fucked and fucked and ravaged your cunt like a whore is offering her pussy for free to reeking drunkard and you convulsed and staggered like you need to take a train through your pussy. And the best part about it is we recorded everything for you, for us and maybe for everyone if you want. Here I’ve sent it to you. Enjoyyyy……’

	Branson cut the phone and Elzie tried to mumble in horror ‘ He He Hello.. Hello.. ’. She then found the video message sent to her. Her fingers  trembled when she pushed it to play. To her horror she saw herself getting fucked jerking to and fro like a whore, she quickly fast forwarded it and found it scarier when she saw how mercilessly they had grinded her vagina. She tried to skip at every swipe, but her face stuffed with her panty made her welt in embarrassment. At last when she reached the end, when the man had dropped her from air, she could feel the pain it caused her. Just when she was holding herself thinking of how helpless she had become and what would Daniel think when he see it, the phone rang again and Elzie picked it up hurriedly this time ‘Hello’

	‘You son of a bitch, What had I done to you? Why did you do this to me. Did you need money, sex?’

	‘Calm down my cock whore. I know that you are excited to get my cock inside your cunt again. We don’t want your money to fuck you. We will tell you what we need from your useless holes when it is fucking needed. For now we want you to shut your holes tight and don’t let anyone know that you are a whore and we fucked you like a whore doll until your cunt shined like your lipstick.’ He hanged the phone again before Elzie can even make any sound. 

	She collapsed into ground and clutched her feet inward while sobbing at her unfortunate misery. She kept questioning herself of why did this happened to her? Who could she have wronged so much to did such a thing to her? What more do they want from her? But suddenly she heard the door opened and she got alarmed of who could this be. She heard ‘Mom.. I’m home’. She felt relieved for a moment that it was her daughter. But then realized her state and the consequences if she found her out in this state. So she grabbed herself up, wiped her mouth from towel and put makeup so her daughter cannot find out she was crying.

	‘Mom where are you. I’m very hungry. Marsh and I went out on a long drive today, turns out he had no money, neither did I so we had to came back empty stomach. Please make something fast. I’m starving to death.’ Elzie held herself together and replied

	‘In a …. (clears her soaring throat)… In a minute sweety.’ 

	Later that day she prepared food, had very minimal chat, finished very little food that she had served herself and went to sleep as soon as possible. While in her sleep Elzie kept weeping for many hours, remembering all the bruises, She tries touching them, while consoling her hands, neck and thighs which ache like someone had been hanging them like hours.  She looked at the lovebite, tried touching it and felt humiliated. The thought of someone’s mark on her, is screeching out aloud that she has been putrified. She wept and stopped and again wept till her tears dried, her eyes became red and she fell asleep without knowing.

	......................._______________________________

	Next morning her first thought was to skip the school, but then Sam would notice something’s wrong with her, so she decided to leave before she can wake up. She quickly dressed up even though her arms and legs still hurt like hell, she put eyedrops to relieve her reddening eyes and put on her goggles for the day. She put on her usual Friday attire, knee length blue skirt with blue blazer and white blouse. She could not afford to wear her panty because of the swelling which is still prominent on her vagina. She hurriedly made sandwiches for her and sam, kept them on oven and went before Sam can wake up. All along the drive, she kept shivering  and tried to calm herself down, consoling that everything would be fine, but deep down she knew this was beginning of something very inauspicious. 

	Elzie was in a very intimated and trembled mood , everyone took a notice but Katie and Macy knew the reason. This was the first time they kept all of their attention in the class right on her teacher’s face. Since she was in no mood to teach, she had put out ‘The Scent of a Woman’ for them as a class activity. She was in a completely different dimension today, not even caring to see others. Sometime she took out her glasses and Katie, Macy looked at their utmost grin with wide smiles, how much she had sobbed to the call. They were so excited and feeling powerful of controlling a mature woman that they forgot everything about what would happen if she decided to go to cops. 

	After the class ends, Katie went to Elzie to meet her.

	‘Mrs Hurley, I wanted to talk to you about yesterday’ Elizabeth took a late cognizance and had forgotten everything about what happened yesterday with Katie. She suddenly responded with a startling grimace.

	‘Oh… I have forgotten everything. Its fine with me, you can relieve yourself. I won’t complain about you.’

	Katie hurriedly went out and excitingly laughed at what had happened. She quickly called everyone and told them ‘It worked, it fucking worked. That fucking worthless bitch didn’t even care anything other than her humiliating rape. I want all of you to bunk classes, meet me at the cafe.’

	......................._______________________________

	Everyone reached at the spot and laughed horribly at what happened today.

	‘you should have looked at the face of that bitch. She seemed like a fucked up raccoon, humped all night. ’Macy laughed horrendously

	‘Boy her tight fucking whore of a cunt. I can’t forgot that night’ Dale added

	‘Even I miss having her mouth between my legs sucking out deep into piss hole.’ Bella exasperated at the thought of it. 

	‘I’m still not over with that bitch, I promised her that I would make her feel the pieces of my broken phone deep inside her ass hole. ’ Katie showed her anguish

	‘Honey, you already took a lot of revenge, I’ll gift you a new phone, don’t worry.’ Branson said

	‘It’s not about my phone. It’s about the opportunity.  Don’t you all feel the possibilities of how we can control her, use her for our needs. She is vulnerable at this point, she would do anything that we can ask of her. We can make her our own personal slave. I saw this on the internet, the BDSM stuff and humiliation. We can break her to obey our commands such that nothing can be above our orders to her. Don’t tell me you guys are not excited of this’ Katie made her point

	‘On a second thought, I do want to feel her throat with my dickhead.’ Dale replied

	‘Me and macy didn’t even got to use anything of her. We also want a share of her’ Bella added

	‘All this can be possible if you trust me and follow what I say.’ Katie looked at everyone

	‘ This has gone to whole different level of danger. I need to warn you guys how much mess we can be  if things go sideways from this point’ Coop tried to warn everyone

	‘I’m not going to waste my time on you jerk. There ain’t much exciting in your life other than this hot chick beside you, that’s also to my benevolence on you, so if you are scared of fucking losing your respect which you don’t have then please leave right at this moment ’ Katie intimidated coop once again

	Macy grimaced at coop again and he dropped down his acceptance in her plan. Katie told everyone the first phase of plan and nudged Branson to initiate it tonight.

	......................._______________________________

	When Elzie got home, she was relieved since she hadn’t got a call from her rapists till now. She dropped herself on couch and took calm breaths, giving herself reasons that ‘Maybe they just wanted to rape her for one night and fearful that I would go to police. May be they won’t be doing anything from this point. I should not be worrying about this anymore, they haven’t called yet.’ Feeling relaxed she decided to treat herself with a coffee. She went to kitchen and began preparing one and suddenly her phone started buzzing.  Elzie dropped the coffee box out of her hands and shivered right at her spot. Her legs started trembling anticipating the caller. She tried recollecting and was inches away from crying, when she stepped towards sofa to catch her phone. She looked at the unknown number and burst into tears as she shakingly moved her fingers over the phone.

	Branson heard Elzie crying out loud in heaving breathes, listening to which he already started getting a hard on inside his jeans .

	‘Did my cockslut missed her daddy? Ohh… look at you crying for daddy’s cum. Don’t worry cunt, daddy is here. He’ll take all the care of your cunt that a cum hungry slut like you need.’

	‘What more do you want for me? ’ She finally managed to take out a feeble voice in her bursting tears.

	‘For now I want you to be ready tonight at 10 pm, right after your daughter goes to sleep and grab all three of your holes, put it into the car that would be parked outside and take them wherever the driver wants. Remember, any fucking smart thing, you tried to pull out would release this featured porn clip of yours to each and every student and the professors. Understood??’

	Elzie kept whimpering unable to comprehend and make any noise out of her mouth. She kept sobbing till Branson dragged her to attention again

	‘Respond quickly whore or I have my fingers on the button that will make you famous as local pornstar Elizabeth hurley – Panty stuffed mouth with two hours of constant ramming. Do you want to get famous whore??’

	‘No please don’t do that’

	‘So shall I expect you be ready on the door at 10 o clock tonight?’

	‘Ye….. Yesss. I’ll be ready. Don’t send it to anyone’. Branson hanged up on her and Elzie dropped beside her couch. She kept taking whimpering breaths for 15 minutes and realized that Sam would come any minute. She quickly refreshed herself and went upstairs.

	.......................

	Later after dinner Sam went to her bed at usual 9:30pm although she keeps herself awake till 12 but doesn’t notice anything outside, since her bed is at the far end corner of house. She was listening music when Elzie descended downwards in her black pajamas and night gown that went way below her knees. She was trembling in fear to anticipate what would happen to her today. She keeps checking the clock, its 9:55 and then looks at the closed door, fearing they would enter. At 9:57 she opened the door and found a car waiting outside her house. She feared of what would neighbors think of her if they found out that I’m going somewhere in a night gown in a stranger’s car. She collected herself from her thoughts and went forward. She stopped at the driver’s seat, ready to beg for her life, the glass slided down and she saw a masked man in front of her. She immediately dropped to her knees and begged in front of him

	‘Please leave me. I have husband and a daughter. I can’t afford to lose them and this neighborhood. Please have mercy on me. You have already used me enough, I don’t have anything else for you.’

	The driver handed her a phone and Branson started talking on the other end

	‘You filthy pig, you have been using your mouth for all the wrong purposes. That fucking hole of yours needs to be shut right now and get inside with your ass right now or I’m sending it right now to your daughter.’

	‘No don’t do this… I’m…. I’m… going inside’. Elzie seeing no choice of her situation, quickly jumped inside the car and shut the door. The car moved, inside the backseat she saw another masked man who handed her a black cloth to cover her mouth.  The car went to the store while Elzie having no idea where they are taking her or who they are. She just sobbed while

	Dale saw trickles of tears running down her veil at frequent intervals.

	Dale and Coop finally draw her inside the store and lock it. They removed her black cloth and Elzie tried to adjust her eyes to the bright lights and the huge space in front of her. She then realized the place, it’s the same one where they raped her in unconsciousness. She saw 4 other people 1 man and three girls in front of her all in black masks. Before she could say anything Macy stepped forwards and dragged her by her collar and made her sit on the chair. Bella threw away a pair of clothes on her and ordered her.

	‘get out of those clothes, you don’t deserve to have decent clothes here. A fucking whore like you needs to dressed like a cock hungry whore you are.’

	 

	Elizabeth took a look at the clothes and resisted of anticipating what will happen. Branson moved forward and showed her the mobile phone on his hand. Deterring her to send it to her daughter, he ordered her in a dominant voice

	‘Get your ass under that dress right now or this video is going to your daughter. I’ll make sure that the whole school remember her as slut daughter and she hates your skin around her.’

	This remark got under the skin of Elzie and she responded to get out of her clothes. She was now standing with tall 5’8’’ ivory white body lush with a glowing moon like shine right in front of all six of them. They were all drooing their mouth out inside their masks imagining what they will do to her. When she had finally put on the dress, everyone exclaimed to see this ethereal figure of hers. 

	It was a French maid school girl lingerie, with a red and white patterned skirt that barely went below her ass hole with half of her ass cheeks still visible when she’s standing and while she walks very little of her crotch is left to imagination. Her top was a white deep V plunge tie up with halter neck and short sleeves that only did the decency of covering just the tits and little bit of her B cups below it. Her deep neck, wide cleavage, waist and her back were all naked in plain view of eye feasting sight of 20 year adults. Ellzie was so embarrassed to be in this costume, she was holding herself with her hands so that she don’t unexpose whatever she can hide with their hands, while pleading to them with begging eyes.

	Bella now tossed towards her a pair of black stockings “Go on slut finish your outfit, you will still need these.” Elzie picke it up and slowly dragged it on till it was tight as scratching as it can. 

	‘Now to add the final remarks of your whoring beauty, have these on’ Bella tossed a pair of six inches high heels. Everything that she wore was a size smaller than her usual measures, which is why all the laces and stripes were tightly holding her body  and made every breathe and movement of her menacingly uncomfortable to make. 

	‘Drop those hands out of your boobs you cunt and stand like a proper whore’ Branson ordered her to stand straight. This made her exasperating breathing fall to her knees and she again tried to make a final plea in front of her rapists. 

	‘Please  leave me, I can’t do this, this is overwhelming for me. My husband and daughter would never forgive me for this.’

	This time Katie moved forward, grabbed her by her hair and dragged her around till she held her by her throat and lunged her onto the floor. She sat around her waist, just like before, this time pinning down both of her hands with her knees. She then clutched her hair backwards till her throat stretched and then she thrashed around her exasperating face like a wild beast.

	‘How many times..’ SLAP

	‘Do I have to repeat you’ SLAP

	‘fucking’ SLAP 

	‘useless’ SLAP

	‘cunt’ SLAP

	‘Keep your mouth shut ’ SLAP

	‘until asked to bring in’ SLAP

	‘for fucking used’ SLAP

	‘do you understand’ SLAP

	‘Do you understand’ SLAP

	‘Do you fucking understand whore’ SLAP

	She kept on slapping her till her right cheek glowed like a red neon bulb. Elzie at this point was in such a dire need of breath that she convulsed for a minute when Katie relieved her.

	She then clutched her again by her hair and asked, ‘Do you understand’

	‘Y… Ye…. Yea Yes Yes’ she whimpered while catching her breath.

	‘Say Yes Mistress’

	‘Yes Yes Mistress’ She responded. This made everyone believe that from this point onwards they can move forward to breaking her limits. But Katie knew that breaking her would not be easy and it would need a lot of steps before they can finally own her. 

	‘Good’ she leave her hair

	‘Now sit on your knees’ She kneeled down still trying to catch her breathe

	‘Spread your legs apart’ She followed

	‘Raise your head’ She slowly raised her head to meet the eyes of her masters

	‘Get your hands behind your back’. She sobbed a few time before following the order

	‘Now keep your tongue out’ She took it out.

	Everyone now took their chairs and gathered around her in semicircle. Katie continued while Elzie kept intimidating to look at their faces. But she kept her head raised not to distress her mistress. Katie continued

	‘So whore you should now understand the situation you are in. We don’t want to destroy your life. We understand that you have a daughter and husband that you want to spend your life with. But we need a good whore out of you to service us, I understand it would be difficult of you to service us while living your life as a teacher, wife and mother, but don’t worry I would guide you to be an obedient whore slave. You just need to comply with us. I promise that if you obeyed each and every order of us without failing, I would personally make sure to keep your other life intact. But from this day onwards I need your absolute obedience if you want us not to harm your image in the society. Do you understand??’

	Elzie moved her head in acceptance. Katie said ‘good, today is your first day so I won’t start with anything harsh. Come on go there and get laid on that table along your belly.’  Elzie still stinging with her red cheek, staggered to stand-up and went near the table. She get herself laid on her belly into the table and looked forward waiting for their masters to use her. Katie came forward and collected her hair into a pony tail and wounded numerous rubber bands.

	She then ordered her to open her mouth.

	Anticipating what was coming next she screeched ‘Noooooo….’ And tried to get up but Katie grabbed her by her pony tail and pushed her down by the knees. She then gave her continuous back hand slaps on the same cheek as before which stung a lot more than before.

	‘You fucking retarded whore’ SLAP

	‘You won’t undersand’ SLAP

	‘I asked you so nicely’ SLAP

	‘Give me that phone I’ll see it personally that it reaches to all her contacts and she gets all the attention from local whore shops to serve them.’

	‘No No…. Please No. I’ll do whatever you ask for. Please don’t’

	‘I want that mouth open wide as your cunt right now or this message is going to all the popular porn sites.’ Katie demanded while pinning her spine down with her knee and stretching her throat by her hair. 

	Elzie slowly moved her jaws open while agonizing in the pain of her hair being pulled mercilessly. She saw Dale coming forward with his 7 inches of cock out of his pants. His hand stroking the length of it like a dog fur, she quickly closed her eyes anticipating her first blow job.

	 

	‘I don’t want any teeth on your master’s cock or else you know who’s going to be the trending whore in the New Jersey’ Katie warned her of consequences while still clutching her by her spine and hair.

	Dale inserted his 4 inches first, savoring her soft tongue and warm breathe. 

	‘Open your eyes my cockslave MILF, I don’t want you to miss seeing your first blow job.’ 

	By this time Dale had clutched Elzie’s head by her hands and raised her eye lids to open her eyes. He kept going further and further inside her throat

	‘This is a stupendous start of your whore career….’ Thrusts another half inch inside her throat and grunts

	‘ I want you to save these moments’ thrusts more

	‘ deep inside your memories’ just half an inch remaining of his 7 inches

	 ‘just like your marriage.’ Thrusts in with full power.

	By this she started convulsing and Katie now got above her, pinning both of her hands to make her immobile and also coiled her pony around her palm to push it conveniently.

	‘yes you fucking whore…’ thrusts 

	‘yes… you know who you are.…’ thrusts

	‘A cock hungry cock sucking slut…’ thrusts

	‘who needs to know the proper use of her holes….’ thrusts

	Both Dale and Katie grinning with wide smiles while Elzie was losing her breath with each and every smack.

	‘So what is this hole of yours useful for…. ’ Elzie gasps with another thrust

	‘What is it your piece of fucking shit….’ gasps again

	‘Yes you know it….’ gasps

	‘It is only useful for sucking cocks and nothing else…..’ gasps

	‘Do you understand….’ gasps again harder

	‘Do you fucking understand whore…’ Dale finishes with his cum aiming deep inside her belly.

	Katie kept pinning Elzie balls deep into her chin while Dale completely releases her load and Elzie smashes on wooden table for air, all the time making begging noises of pain. She finally releases her.

	‘That’s my whore. That’s my fucking MILF whore. I’m going to make the most fucking used whore of all the brothels in New Jersey’ she now threw away her head and went to wipe her hands with Elzie’s night gown. Everyone becomes really excited to see what happened and how obediently she responded to all the commands and is still ready to service her masters and mistresses. 

	The night went on till all the boys had emptied their loads inside her belly and Macy, Bella enjoyed thrashing their teacher into a deepthroat experience. She was in no condition to move any muscle with all those pointless tries to get released of their restraints and keep the dick out of her mouth.

	Finally after 2 hours of intense orgasm, they tossed her towards the chair and told her to be naked, while coop and dale were took her by her throat, Katie stopped and reminded her

	‘Remember whore, from tomorrow onwards you will be living the commands that we write for you. You won’t disobey any order or you get punishment. After failing a punishment you know what will happen to your life. Say yes mistress ’

	‘Yes mistress’ Elzie said in a whimpering tone still gasping with all the deep throat

	‘good, you will get your instructions for tomorrow in morning, till then sleep with your master’s precious smell and protein inside of you. Say Thank you mistress’

	Katie moved her head by her hair towards everyone and asked her to thank everyone for their cum.

	‘Say Thank you master. Thank you mistress. Say it you fucking piece of a whore’

	‘Thank you master... Thank you mistress…’ She repeated to everyone in a state of sub-consciousness.

	Dale and Coop head on to car with Elzie and left her at her house naked. While it was late so no one noticed the naked Elizabeth on her gate. She stumbled upon the gate and slipped on the path while Dale tossed over the gown towards her. She made effort and painstakingly took up her gown and slowly went inside without having any thought of neighbors seeing her in this condition. She slowly went upwards closed the door and cried till she slept on the floor naked.

	 

	 

	 

	Part-3: Shopping for pain

	 

	Next morning Elizabeth woke up on the floor right beside her door which was fortunately closed, otherwise she doesn’t remember taking any precaution of hiding her demise of last night in that state of sub-consciousness. The first thing she noticed was a soaring throat dried as a desert from gums to deep down her tongue and aching all around the muscles in jaws. She coughed for almost five minutes constantly touching her throat, caressing it gently like a wound. Her hair were still locked in a pony tail with lots of rubber bands along its length till the mid of her back. Her eyespots were dark due to the overnight crying and pupil red. In a deranged consciousness she stood up on her palms and crawled on her knees towards the table to seek water. After having the first gulp of it, she quickly grasped the sour and foul taste of cum inside her mouth that had dried and crusted over her tongue till the night. She immediately convulsed and pour out half of the water of her mouth and went inside the bathroom to wash her gums. Spending nearly half an hour brushing, mouth-washing, glossing and using mint spray to get away from the stench, she realized that the reek is pervasive and isn’t going anywhere.

	 

	Realizing her misery she quickly responded to the clock which demanded her attention to be quick before Sam wakes up. She got herself ready in 20 minutes, prepared her breakfast and left for the school. The moments from last night recoiled in her mind as she was driving. The way that girl on her back kept stroking her head and that stenchful  cock of that boy violated more and more of her throat like she was her personal slave. She tried questioning herself ‘Why did you allowed this to happen to yourself. Why can’t you go to police? Why are you still tolerating this humiliation? They made it clear that they are not going to stop at this point. They are going to keep using me till they have taken enough of my dignity. What would be left of me after that to offer my child & husband.’

	‘But the thought of Daniel and Sam experiencing this humiliation along with me! It’s scary’

	She stopped her car and burst into tears at the thought of realizing how much difficult it would be for someone of Sam’s age knowing that her mother is a whore. With the social media and so much of confirmation, it would be impossible for her not to tarnish her career.

	She might even fall into drugs if she can’t handle this thing through. She immediately decided not to let any hint of this leak to them. She need some time before she can figure out what options does she have in this situation.

	She was on school parking when her phone buzzed, it was an unknown number but different from the previous one. She trembled and lost in thoughts of frenzied imagination of who could this be before coming back to reality and finally picking it up.

	‘Hello My MILFSlut..’ Katie responded from the other end. Elzie started sobbing at the voice and began wiping her tears so no one can see her crying inside the car. 

	‘Please have mercy on me. I’m begging you. I can’t tolerate this any longer…’ Elzie pleaded with tearful voices.

	‘Oh yes you can whore… I know that you have the genes of being the most famous whore of all time. You just don’t realize what your fucking body wants. It wants all three holes of you to be properly used in the most humiliating ways as it can, just like a whore on the streets of Las Vegas but only for free charity. After-all, it’s your cunt that would be at the receiving end of their sperms.  But we are not letting you to be treated cheap. We will train you as our own personal slave and you will learn to behave like a loyal fucking bitch to us. ’

	Everytime someone on the other end talks to her in such a filthy language and tone, her humiliation increases ten-fold and she drops her self-esteem to the ground stealing eyes from people like she’s becoming a low level creature. And Katie knew this, that in order to keep her obedient and descend her into complete dominance, Elzie needs to humiliated at each and every moment, be it words or acts. She had planned her descend in that way to confirm her lineage towards them.

	‘Now Say Yes Mistress, I’ll obey everything you say’ Katie demanded

	Elzie was sobbing and trying to look around everywhere in a hope of seeing something miraculous or something happening miraculous, that would take her out of misery. She finally found her voice and responded ‘Yes Mistress… Yes.. I’ll Obey everything…. (gasps) everything you say … (gasps)’

	‘good whore. Now listen carefully. I have sent you a set of rules for you to follow each and every day. A whore needs to learn the rules that she need to obey in her life. I can’t afford your holes to roam and used on their own. They are our property now and you need to bring and maintain them as we want. The rules are liberal for now, since I know you would need to adjust your life. But it will get stricter as we move on to know the better self of yours. Other than those rules you will get instructions on a daily basis. Instructions for today have been kept in your drawer that you need to perform after the school. Am I clear?’

	‘Yes I understand’ Elzie replied

	‘What was it whore? I have been teaching your fucking cunt since yesterday. Haven’t you understand how to address your mistress? Do I have to put it out for your whore ears each and every time. Say Yes Mistress. Thank you Mistresss. Each fucking time I give you directions. I want your fucking mouthole to be grateful for the things I’m doing for your cunt. Now say it’

	Elzie suddenly got startled with this demeaning shouting. She got very intimated and replied.

	‘Thank you mistress… Yes I’m grateful mistress’

	“Good.. Make sure, you don’t need it to be repeated by any of us. ”

	‘Yes Mistress’

	Katie hanged and Elzie kept looking at her phone in a terrified gaze. There was a message of the things she needed to perform daily. She started reading it.

	 

	
		You are not allowed to wear any underwear, bras or panties inside a dress

		You can only wear them when explicitly told by the masters

		You will remain naked in the house when alone

		You can wear anything crossing not more than 2 inches below your ass and a top that should leave your waist bare, when someone’s in the home.

		You will be frequently called for night services, so be prepared with a fully fledged make up with eyeliner, lipstick and hair of demand everyday at 10 pm.

		Unless specified, you should always keep a curtain bang hairstyle with half up and half down. 

		Always assume the following slave position when a master or mistress is in your presence:



	i)Get on your knees, sit on your toes

	ii) Get your hands behind your back

	iii) Spread your legs

	iv) Raise your head, arch your chest forward

	v) Stick your tongue out

	 

	
		Always be thankful to your masters and mistress when they give you a reward or punishment

		You will only wear what we ask you to wear

		You will only eat what we ask you to eat

		More rules will be added at the discretion of your masters.



	 

	Elzie was horrified to the idea of living a life so controlled by someone. She can’t roam around in front of her daughter like a bimbo slut in a micro skirt and crop top. It would be embarrassing and humiliating. She doesn’t even have anything like that in her closet.  She got stunned for a moment looking a point blank, imagining herself in front of her masters, thanking each and everyone, everytime someone cum into her mouth or slaps her. She doesn’t want to go out every night, whoring herself out to complete strangers and coming home naked drenched into their cum, reeking like a filthy pig. How would she go through these situations?

	She caught herself out of her austerity, when the bell rang and went to her class. She was in no mood of teaching today. So she again put on a video activity and asked everyone to make notes on it. In her complete derangement she kept looking at her mobile phone reading the rules over and over understanding how would this change her life and how would she come out of it.

	Katie and Macy never swayed their eyes for one moment from her face. They kept grinning and exchanged occasional comments and gestures to explain each other what they noticed on their teacher’s tense look.

	Katie gestured towards Macy, she put her hand on her cheek and grimaced to show how red her right cheek looks, even though she tried to hide it with makeup and most of the people won’t notice but Macy, Katie knew that bulging stinging red bump on her face was due to

	Katie, thrashing her cheek repeatedly for almost 15 times in a row. Macy now mimicked choking herself and rolling up her eyes, showing Katie, how they made her choke on those cocks till she swallowed every drop of it. She further imitated her blowjob by moving her tongue inside her cheek and stroking on air outside her mouth making weird faces. It brought back all the orgasms each of them had experienced yester night.

	The thought of slapping made Katie quickly move her hand inside her underwear and started crushing her clitoris, while Macy responded in same manner. Both the girls imagining how they pinned down their teacher on a table and made her deepthroat on a cock forcibly and she complied, taking mean comments all the time. Being in the last bench no one except the teacher would have been able to see them and since Elzie was in a completely different era, no was there to deter them from publicly masturbating. 

	Later in the afternoon, after the class, Elzie went to her drawer to look what has been kept in it. She was astonished to see a photograph of her pinned down on a table, with a cock in her mouth deep inside her throat. Her eyes were rolling upside like she is about to collapse due to the lack of air. It was a close-up view of her face from a tilted side angle such that her bare waist and French made skirt exposing half of her ass was clearly visible. The boy’s hands raising her eyebrows! It can’t be mistaken for anyone else other than Mrs. Elizabeth Hurley the English teacher of St. Mary New Jersey. 

	Elzie overwhelmed to see herself in such a humiliating pose, shivered at her place and was about to fall, when she supported herself and sat into the chair. She gasped, trying to stay silent and take out her remorse and thus stuttered in a cracking voice. 

	Katie and Macy could not miss the face of Elzie, when she finds out the photograph, they carefully stayed at window and eavesdrop on her to look how she react, the minute Elzie sobbed into and dropped into chair, Katie was no longer able to control herself and she crushed her clitoris like a bubble gum, without even caring that a professor can see them on hallway.

	After a brief remorse she patted her head a few times, somehow complaining to herself and noticed the letter in the drawer. She picked it up and read with absolute terror.

	‘Isn’t it a befitting portrait of you whore? The hole serving its proper master in the most appropriate way, Sam should be proud of getting such a whore mother, knowing her place and doing her job so sincerely. Bringing her holes, so obediently and taking all the filth inside her stomach everytime the whore is asked to.

	Don’t worry we have recorded each and every moment of your mouth rape. The tape named

	‘Oral rape of tall blonde part time teacher whore’ is ready with us. Need I remind you that it would be a click away from you disobeying our orders? I don’t think so. So be a good whore and take these instructions straight from your cunt to your fucking mind.’

	Elzie was drenching in humiliation to read this foul insulting language addressed to her. She was terrified when she realized that they have recorded the whole show of yester night. She could not hold any longer. Katie and Macy were desperately waiting for this moment, they now focused on each and every expression of their teacher’s face. 

	Elzie put both her hands on the table and burst into tears knowing her situation and comprehending what was happening to her life. She weep for five minutes in hushed voice before taking cognizance of her surroundings. She further read the instructions.

	‘We need our whore to be a better fuckslave. Your shameful 30B cups and that flat under-toned ass are not even worth of a proper sight. You need to make effort to enhance your body for your master’s please. From today onwards you are joining the local gym, whose address has been written below. We need to go for a little bit of shopping since most of the things in your closet would be useless to you from today onwards. I have written three addresses for you. The shopping has already been done in your name. Reach at these places, pay with your card and do whatever the shopkeeper asks you to do. It’s an order from your masters. Return by 6:30 pm and go straight away to gym for an hour of workout. Come home, get naked in your room and wait for my call.’

	She saw all three addresses and the gym. The gym was close to school, so she won’t have to go far every day. All the other three shops were off-town, way outside the state. It would take more than an hour to reach it. Elzie wiped her eyes and mouth, put on her goggles and left for the shops. 

	The first shop was a nutrition shop. She went upstairs and was confused of what to ask of the keeper. When the young boy asked him. ‘Yes, mam how may I help you??’

	‘Someone had bought something for me.’ She finally said very meekly.

	The boy immediately understood the MILF that has been described to her. Branson had a lot of contacts in town and he frequently visited there. He had asked a few of his acquaintances that she had been playing BDSM with one of her hot MILF chicks and she would come to collect her items. 

	The boy grinned and asked her ‘Are you Elzie??’

	‘Ye.. Yes..’ Elzie responded. 

	‘Please come upstairs’ he took Elzie upstairs. The store was a small one with an extra floor.

	He took Elzie through a narrow store towards a small dark room with dim light. He dialed a number on his phone and Katie pickup it up, she asked the boy to put the phone on speaker. Elzie was looking at the boy in complete confusion, who is he calling. Why did he brought me here? She was gazing at him with deranged look when Katie spoke from the speaker ‘Hello Mommywhore’. 

	Elzie stumbled at the spot and clutched handle of her purse as tight as she can. 

	‘Have you reached there?’

	‘Yes mistress’ she stuttered. Katie was impressed to see how she didn’t budge from addressing her properly even in front of a stranger.

	‘Good whore. I’m impressed at your sincerity. Now listen, Max here is doing you a favor. Since he’s doing you a favor you ought to repay it properly. For every item that Max handle you, you need to strip one piece of your cloth or jewellery and handle it to him. If you fail to give him anything for an item, he is obliged to smack your ass. You cannot drop anything into the ground when Max starts handling you stuff, so be careful while taking off your clothes. You can have your clothes back after the payment. Remember any piece of disobedience would either result in a severe punishment or you could be the most wanted slut in the internet.’

	Katie hang up on her.

	Elzie was astonished, slowly her eyes filled with tears and she looked down towards him, sobbing she uttered in an incomprehensible tone ‘I … chaaan caaan ‘t  doo dis. I can’t do dis’

	Max started calling again when Elzie got down to his feet and begged ‘Please don’t please..’

	Max ordered him ‘Get up slut and do what your ass has been told to do.’

	She swiped her tears with her hands and prepared herself to do this humiliating task.  She started with a shoe and handed it to Max. Max took and kept it aside, while handing Elzie a 500 gm of protein box. 

	He then handed a small packet of tablets for another shoe. Similarly Elzie traded her socks and hair clips for other items. Now she had to start exposing herself and she has already taken four items in both of her hands. She shifted all the items to her left elbow and embarrassingly slid down her skirt for a protein bar. She was now naked waist down, while her shirt is covering her pussy underneath. 

	For the next protein bar, she had to take her panties out. She stole her eyes from max looked down while slowly balancing herself keeping everything on her one hand and sliding down her panties with other. On the other side Max was feasting this sight of strip show from a MILF teacher and cherishing every bit of it in his mind. 

	Finally she had her hands full and she could not take her shirt out without dropping the items in her hand. Seeing this, Max moved upfront and started unbutton when Elzie hesitated, but then seeing no choice gave up to this embarrassment. She shook away her gaze while Max unbuttoned her shirt out. Max stopped to see her whole body. He took deep breathes and drools came out of his mouth, as he saw, the soft white skin of her, her naked thighs and cleavage with hair straightened everywhere on her body due to the goosebumping thoughts of someone stripping her. He somehow managed to pull out her shirt as she shifted all the stuff from one hand to other. Similarly Max helped her take out her bra as he traded that for another bar.

	Elzie had nothing left to trade anything and there were 3 more things still left in the list. Max grinned at the thought of smacking her ass and Elzie stunned  as she understood what was coming next. 

	SMACK!!!! Elzie plunged as she barely managed to keep all the stuff from falling out of her hands. But she couldn’t keep her mouth shut and let out a small whimper ‘Ahhh..’

	Max handed her another box on her right shoulder

	He thrashed again at her lofty butt cheek. This time a little harder punching all five fingers on her ass

	SMACK!!!!  She plunged again, this time imbalanced and had to move a step forward to stop herself from falling off. She whimpered bit more ‘Annhhh.. hnnn… hnn…’

	Elzie took some time to regain her position. She embraced herself to take the final blow. Her legs were shaking rapidly and the thighs and butt cheeks were vibrating as if they are on the engine of a formula one car.

	Max handed her a small packet of tablets and blew the whole face of his hand below her pelvis, making Elzie to stumble towards the wall. She got imbalanced but somehow managed to keep things intact with the wall support. Elzie stayed there for a minute, whimpering and gasping huge breathes, as her butt cheek stung red with five prominent fingers unmistakenly visible. She whimpered her breath out as she held herself to the wall ‘Ahhhhh….. hnnnn  Ahhhhhhh……’ She let the tears rolled down and got up to receive the box of protein bars. 

	Elzie was making funny sounds as she was trying to keep her nose fluids inside. Max took the list on his hand, picked out the credit card from her purse and went downstairs leaving her naked in the room. He beckoned her ‘Come downstairs slut. You will get your clothes downwards.’

	Elzie stunned at what she heard. This humiliation was already recuperating on her and she is not ready to face another. The store had an open glass door and well lit with CFLs. Moreover it’s just beside the main road. Although only a smaller portion is left uncovered anyone can took notice of a naked woman if he passed by the road. She hesitate a long minute and reached out to Max

	‘I can’t come out… It’s wide open. I can’t be seen like this.’

	‘This is the only way out of the store. Either this or you stay there all night upsetting your mistress, choice is yours whore.’ Max pointed out her options to her.

	Seeing no choice to her misery, she descended forward. She shook downwards to see if there’s anyone in the front. It was empty. She sighed a relief and went down as fast as she can. Max grimaced seeing Elzie naked and uncomfortable in front of her. He took his time calculating and jotting the items and swiping the card. Finally he handed over her clothes. Elzie grabbed on them like a wild beast. She put them on as fast as she can. She decided to skip the bras and panties, since they were unnecessary at this hour. She quickly grabbed all her stuff and move on to her car. Put everything on the back seat and she was sitting when Max chuckled to him.

	‘Come again for the supplies shiney..’

	Elzie rode away like a roadrunner trying to leave the store as far as she can, clutching on the wheels as hard as she can and sobbing to lose dignity towards a complete stranger at the age of her daughter.

	Her next stop was a Fashion Mart. She quickly find the reception and told him that she’s to collect her stuff. Reception asked her name and called upon a salesgirl who had her stuff.

	‘This is Natalie, she will take you to your stuff’. Natalie grinned at her and looked at her in utmost curiosity, imagining what Katie had told me to do to her. She was excited and barely hid her smile as she took her to the changing room section. 

	‘Please wait here…’ Nat said as she dialed someone. Elzie stunned again to see her dialing.

	The phone came to speaker and it was Katie again

	‘I hope you enjoyed your little musical adventure SPANKWHORE and you better had not made me embarrassed. I’ll ask Max for any inconsistencies. Did you make your mistress proud?’

	‘Yes mistress, I didn’t fail you.’ Elzie responded first time in a submissive tone. This brought another pulse of arousal to Nat and Katie both.

	‘Very well whore. Now Nat here is to show you the clothes that we have chose for you. She will handle you the clothes and makeup kit. But before that you need to learn to be grateful to those who do a favor on your stupid cunt. Am I clear??’

	‘Yes… Yes Mistress’ Elzie responded

	‘good, so you need to show Nat how you look in each of those clothes. Go inside the changing room and let her choose a dress for you. After changing inside come out and ask her to rate you in five. She will slap you to show her judgement. Ask her to take a pic from your phone and send me the rating you got for that dress’

	The mention of slap made her mouth go wide and eyes enlarge as she comprehended how many slaps she need to take to endure this task. Although her face swelling from last night’s rape had soothed, they were all on the same cheek , she needed heeling on her face for the pain. She appealed to Katie,

	‘Please mistress, I won’t be able to bear this. I beg you to please make me do something else.’

	She pleaded as convincingly to her.

	‘Was it not clear to you when I said, you need to obey every fucking thing we order you to do bitch. You don’t have a choice to do anything else. Your mistress wants you to fucking bear this on your face and your whore face needs to do exactly that. I think I would want to hear this explicitly from your mouth. Tell me who are you??’ Katie was shouting like a lioness to her and Elzie’s ears were stinging to her words.

	‘Yo.. Yor.. Your.. whorrrre… Mis…  Mis…tress..’ She took out a mumbling voice

	‘You got that right bitch. Now what would you do?’

	‘Whatava… Whatever yo say…. Mistress…’ She meeked out.

	‘Yes your damn fuckmouth hole is fucking right. So take your holes inside and do what your stupid cunt is born to do. Am I clear??’

	‘Yes.. Yes.. Mistress’ Elzie face were trenching with all the fluids from her eyes and nose and she was sulking to keep them inside as she handed over the phone to Nat.

	Nat was excited to practice her first femdom, she had been fickle and jumping on her toes, since she heard what Katie told her. She had a big grin and eagerly waiting for Elzie since that very minute. 

	‘So where shall we start whore. Here take one’ she handed her a pair and Elzie went inside.

	She came out embarrassingly. It was a black chic kiss full sleeve top with no buttons or laces, just a black plastic hollow circle at the cleavage holding the two triangular chest covers entangled. Her bare chest could be seen all along her collar bones and above her cleavage in the form of a triangle. A similar triangular skin is bare below the circular entangle. It seemed like a bare X spot on her front meeting at her cleavage along a hollow circle. 

	The combination is fulfilled with a double slit skirt going not more than 2 inches below her ass. The slit went up just near the end of her ass line exposing majority of her thighs. The front area of cloth between her slit was cut in the form of a semi circle exposing her crotch with little to imagine. 

	Elzie was covering her cleavage to hide herself out and even tried to slid the skirt down to cover more of her crotch but to no avail. She came out for Nat to rate her. She embraced herself for her slap as she saw her eyes sparkling with excitement. 

	‘Come forward bitch. I need to look you closely. Don’t try to get away from me. ’

	Elzie came forward getting a step apart from her. ‘Get your hand behind your back, raise your head and don’t budge’ she intimidated her. 

	SLAP….. She slapped a straight one at her right ‘This one for the style’

	SLAP… ‘The exposure to your bare asshole deserves another’

	Elzie stuttered back in pain and held her cheek with her hand, caressing it to relieve off its sting. She shook sideways from her position to balance herself.

	‘Get back to your position slut. Put your hands behind. Can’t you see you stupid cunt, I’m trying to concentrate.’ Nat ordered her to get back. Elzie went back to her place and put her hand behind.

	‘Raise your head I can’t see’  Elzie complied. 

	After thinking a bit and finally coming to a judgement she smacked another one.

	‘May be it deserves an extra for the color. I like this color’

	SLAP !!!!. Elzie winced in pain as she got imbalanced again. She sobbed a little.

	‘Come on give me your phone.’

	She handed out her phone to her

	‘Straighten up bitch. Act like a whore. Spread your legs and keep your hands behind your head’

	Elsie raised her hands slowly and kept them behind head and embarrassingly settled herself to this humiliation while gulping down some fluids from her nose down her throat. Nat took some pic and handed her phone.

	‘that’s a nice bitch.. you must be proud on your mistress to train you this fucking good’. Elzie shivering, moved her fingers across her mobile and sent ‘3’ to the unknown number

	Nat ordered her again. ‘Now quick slut, tuck this up your ass and show. Don’t waste my time.’

	 

	She handed her clothes and Elsie went inside. She came out again.

	This time it was a one piece black and white dress with feather texture. It was completely sleeveless and covered everything between her boobs to her ass line, but exposed everything else. Her entire shoulder collar bone and area above chest was bare and down below her thighs meat convulsing with her movement was visible. The entire fabric had wrapped her so closely and the size of it was so much smaller than her usual size that the elastic bands imprinted on her skin like they are squeezing the juice out of her. The dress was so short for her, she tried inching it upwards to hid a bit of her bosoms but now her ass hole is more exposed, so she slid it down but then her nipples peeked out. She kept adjusting before giving up on making it look less embarrassing. She came out embracing herself for the same humiliation and an already glowing right cheek. 

	She staggered a bit while shook on her toes and whimpering like a baby gulping down as much fluids from her nose when came upfront to Nat

	‘Assume the position I told you to bitch, don’t make me repeat again, memorize this down your cunt’ 

	Elsie straightened her body raised her head and slowly bend her hands to move it behind it back while closing her eyes and scaring to take the blow.

	‘Do it now bitch’ she quickly assumed the position and closed her eyes. 

	SLAP… ‘forrr.. exposing your stupid… cunt’

	SLAP… ‘for showing what a whorrreee…. you are..’

	She tried slapping her repeatedly on her right cheek but Elzie moved her hand in between to defend.

	Then she got infuriated for holding her from her task, so she grabbed her hair and shouted to her in a hoarse tone.

	‘Put your fucking hands behind and don’t take them out until I’m done, or you won’t be able to take that cunt out home in such a nice condition. It will be bloody wet and red with swelling.’ 

	Elsie hearing a 21 year old girl boiling at her with such rage, first stumbled and then shake to put behind her hands on her back. Nat clutched more on her hair and pushed her to wall. She then kept smacking her.

	‘You fucking whore…’ SLAP

	‘Put your useless hands behind…’ SLAP

	‘While I do my job….’ SLAP

	‘Get this deep…’ SLAP

	‘Under your cunt….’ SLAP

	She left her whelping at the floor and got back heaving to gather more energy to slap Elsie.

	Elsie in her helpless submission erupted into tears and began drooling fluids out of her nose and mouth as she struggled to stand up.

	‘Come on bitch standup. Do you want me to call your mistress, I think you do.’ She began dialing when Elsie grabbed the toes of this barely adult girl and begged her, ‘Please no… No please I will obey. Don’t call her.’ She quickly collected herself and stood up. She whimpered and sniffed a bit as she became normal. Nat asked her to wipe out her face and don’t spoil the dress.  

	Elsie got back to normal sniffing a bit and wiped down her nose and mouth with her bare hands. 

	‘Since we left off on midway, I’ll start the rating again for this dress. Be ready and if I saw your hand again. By god you will be sorry for your cunt when you leave. Understand??’

	‘Yes Mistress .. Yes.’ She sniffed a bit.

	‘Good whore. Now get back to your position and come forward’

	SLAP ‘for exposing your stupid… cunt…’

	SLAP ‘for showing the whorrree… you are…’

	SLAP ‘for squeezing the shitt… out of you…’

	And SLAP ‘for keeping you in constant humiliation…’

	Nat heaved herself out. Sighing while holding herself on knees. She was impressed how Elsie took every blow without budging. Elsie’s cheek was sore at this point from the previous slaps which was why it stung less to her and she only sniffed a little as Nat continued her slap session.

	The whole Slapathon went on for another half an hour. She had taken close to 42 slaps by the end, all on the right cheek. Elsie took all of them without budging as her cheek went numb and more numb. She sent all those pictures and ratings one by one. In the end when they were finished, Nat packed everything, swiped her card and handed her all her belongings. 

	Elsie was carrying close to 10 bags with different clothes and make up items, she wobbled to stand up and get balanced on her toes when Nat chuckled with a devilish grin and came close to her. Elsie frowned a bit and stunned to anticipate what she’s going to do. Her eyes narrowed and her swelled up cheek bulged forward. Nat moved forward took out her tongue wide and long. And then licked Elsie’s swelling cheek from bottom to the top, as if cherishing the taste of the meat that she grilled on the barbeque. She then stilled and whispered to her..

	‘I’ll wait for the taste of your tongue in my cunt my Slapslut.’ She beckoned her to leave with a slight smack on her ass. 

	Elsie left the store tumbling on the steps and carefully but hastily running while looking down the whole time until she reached her car. After reaching inside, she closed down her doors, put her mouth on her hands and wept in gasping sobs as the images of her slapping kept coming to her in fringes. She then got angry to herself and smashed on the wheel a couple of times, before laying on it. She sobbed and sobbed till her tears dried and she could only sniff. Suddenly her phone rang and she saw her mistress calling, she picked it up in utter helplessness and cried on it. 

	Katie on the other end, felt the power and arousal that came with Elsie’s complete lack of taking any decision and the lost state of mind that she’s in, this is her key to keep her more and more dependent on herself, so every answer to her questions can come directly from her. 

	‘Hey Sweetcunt… did you enjoyed your little beauty contest. Did you win the title of best cunt to use in the store? I got all your messages. ’

	Katie enjoyed each and every message that Elsie sent to her. She was repeatedly stroking her clitoris while imagining how much red would be her face after each and every photo. She hadn’t had such a strong orgasm in years. 

	Elsie kept weeping in loud noises without heeding any response to Katie. Katie felt like she need to be reminded of the thing she had been clutching on, in order to keep her following their obedience.

	‘Slut need I remind you to listen to me while I’m talking or may be you would like your daughter to listen to your night adventures.’ Elsie quickly stopped and whelped a bit before responding

	‘No Mistress’ Her voice was little choked due to the swelling on her face which was disturbing her accent.

	‘Good, Because I thought that your cunt needed to be remind that, we still have a long way to go and your fucking holes need to learn a lot. Make yourself stiff and strong as the whore you are. A whore should not cry for such petty reasons, let alone make their masters embarrassed by weeping on it. Behave yourself. Are you understanding me?’ 

	‘Yes Mistress’ Elsie said in the same choking tone.

	‘Good whore, Now go complete your task and I promise there won’t be any night session or gym today. Start from the first thing tomorrow. Be a good whore and be grateful for the favor done on your cunt.’

	‘Yes Mistress.. Thank you… thank you for this benevolence Mistress’ Elsie was now in complete control of her mistresses. They just had to take little steps in breaking all her barriers.

	Elsie was relieved to hear that her demise would end at his next stop and she don’t have to endure it for the day. She was so happy for this little bit of silver lining that she forgot what she’s into. As if it’s a daily endurance to her. She wiped off her face, drank some water and went on to next stop.

	Katie knew that today’s sessions would be hard on her, which is why she needed to be relieved of more burden in order to give her some strength to grasp the change of her lifestyle into her habits and most importantly her mind. Furthermore it would give her a sense of small happiness which will take away her thought on getting out of the situation, which is exactly what was happening to her. Katie relaxed on her couch as she smiled on the things she had prepared for her.

	 

	 

	 

	Part-4: Decorated in a chair

	 

	Elsie reached the last place and gasped to her horrors as she saw that it was an adult sex toy store. She stayed on her car, deterrent of anyone seeing her on the spot, recognizing her at the store and thought to herself, ‘I can’t go to this store. What if someone recognized me. My image would be devastated. What would the neighbors think of me. But this is the last stop of the day. If I made it through this, I can go home and sleep without any worry for at least one night. Mistress has promised me that there won’t be any orders beyond this for the day.’

	She prepared herself for this last piece of embarrassment. She was limping due to her swollen ass and had to take the support of door to stand up without hurting her stinging ass.

	She limped forward taking her purse and went inside the store.

	The fat lady at the reception was looking at a tall grown woman shimmering with white glow in a office attire, with swollen right cheek bulging like a red tomato, eyes red, dried of constant flow of tears and a look of pleading appeal on her face. The lady was astonished and inquired to her, ‘Are you alright miss, seemed to be needing some help, what happened to you.’ Elsie was confused and beginning to ask for her collectables when Patricia recognized Elsie as the woman described by Katie and jumped right into the conversation. 

	‘I’ll handle her mam, she had been called to meet me.’ She said to the fat lady who was still confused

	She further whispered into her ear ‘Don’t worry her husband and she’s in a very kinky relationship, they keep doing this to themselves. I myself recommended them this store to find out the right toys for them. ’ The fat lady took a sigh and asked Elsie to go along with Pat.

	Pat was also called by Katie for delivering the toys that Elsie would need into her training. She had been promised a femdom experience like others which kept her excitement up until this point. And by seeing how much bruised her cheek has been, she understood how submissive she had become. This gave her an immediate arousal in her clitoris and she stumbled to walk.

	She took Elsie to a far corner and took out her phone. Naturally she called Katie. 

	Elsie perplexed again but somehow controlled her composure and stopped herself from falling apart while reminding that it would be the last of the day and nothing else. Katie was now on speaker

	‘Okay slut since I did a favor on you by relieving you of your extended duties, I need to perform this fucking task without taking any damn if’s and buts out of your mouth, cunt or any other hole that I don’t care of. Do you understand?’

	‘Ye.. Yes.. Mistress, I would not fail you.’ She stuttered

	‘Good whore, now we have chose lots of toys and tools for your training. I just want you to do a very simple thing for your mistress, Just sit there, obey the commands of Pat and let her dress you whatever way she wants. Let her swipe your card and give her the keys of your house. She would personally deliver your bondage body to your home in a box. Since you will reach before 6:30PM, Sam would never know of your arrival. Pat would then relieve you of your boundations and you can get rest for the rest of the day.  Is it clear to you whore??’

	Elsie didn’t comprehend the whole thing at first, she slowly came out to her senses and realize, what is it going to be. She would be taken in a BDSM bondaged uniform outside in wide plain view in front of everyone and rode to her home where Pat will leave her. She then understood the amount of exposure she would be in due to this. All the men outside would be seeing her body if not face. She didn’t want to publicly expose her body but she didn’t want to upset her mistress and give her anything to change her mind on extended duties. 

	So she kept sobbing on the phone imagining all those eyes on her naked and bounded body. 

	‘Is it clear to you slut? I’m sensing you are having second thoughts, I’m getting like your cunt is cooking something again to distress me. Is your ass going to plead on me again?? Are you fucking trying to put my head down? Do you fucking think that your holes cannot even manage to stay still??’

	‘No Mistress, I’ll do it’ She was affirmative on this though her voice choked due to the swelling mouth.

	‘That’s a good slut. I knew you won’t let me get down. Now let Patricia do her work and don’t give her any excuse. Don’t worry about your car. It would be sent to your home with keys inside.’

	Patricia put it to end and began smirking on her BDSM dominee. ‘Are you ready bitch, let’s put some whore clothes on you and make you look like a whore goddess. ’

	She clutched her hair and made her stand up in front of chair, while she brought everything she needed. She came back with a couple of items like latex tapes, ropes, gags and various metallic restraints. Elsie was frowning to death, imagining them on their body. She kept grinding her fingers and scratching the back of her pinky finger in fear and intimidation, when Patricia started howling on her.

	‘Get your holes outside of those clothes as fucking quickly as you can. I’m very busy unlike your useless idle cunt that is available anytime.’

	Elsie had already been naked in front of Max and left very little of hers to see in front of Nat. Both of them had feasted their eyes of her body like vultures feasting on dead meat. But she was still hesitating to get naked in front of this barely teen girl, who came not taller than her neck, but more muscular. She slowly started to unbutton her shirt, but it was taking her a lot of time since her fingers had been in parkinson’s since she first landed on this place. 

	‘Faster whore, faster… does your client take this much time injecting their stink up your ass??’ Pat started terrifying her.

	‘Faster bitch, even my bitch can finish up four hounds by this time? Faster’ Patricia started snapping her fingers in growing uneasiness. Elsie’s trembling increased much more than before and she started getting tensed into fear.

	‘I said faster…. you retarded slut…’ Pat growled on her.

	‘I’m trying…’ Elsie responded in a terror.

	‘Ahh.. shitty whores like you don’t understand it the easy way.’ Patricia started rolling up her sleeves and unbuckled her watch out of her wrist in an amplifying disappointment. Elsie stopped to anticipate what she’s planning to do.

	Patricia put both of her hands on Elsie’s collar and tore apart her buttons. 

	Elsie screamed ‘Aaaaahhhhhh….’ as she clutched on her hair and brought her down to her ass. She lied down, got above her and started tearing her clothes wherever she got stitches. Similarly she clutched on her skirt on either side of her zips and pulled them apart until it unzipped and later started cracking up until the length of skirt, she pulled it hard and Elsie rolled down on the floor as her skirt slid over her ass.

	Elsie was lying on the floor along her belly and her hair deranged while groaning with a wide open mouth, making a sound right from her throat, as she stayed there for several seconds.

	Her stung ass, that had cooled down, groaned again as she rolled on her.

	Patricia heaved a big sigh and started snapping her fingers again ‘Come on mommy get up, we need to work on your ass mommy, bitches like you needs to be prepared to serve their masters properly.’

	Elsie looked at her eyes while lying on her belly with pleading eyes like a prey pleading for mercy on a ferocious animal. ‘Please be easy on me… I have already endured too much today. I can’t take any more pain. Please…’ She said in a similar choked voice.

	‘I’m getting easy on you bitch, bitches don’t get the courtesy of talking in front of me. Now get your ass up.’

	Elsie sniffed and whimpered while taking herself up. She finally stood up with her bare ass and boobs still trembling of fear. 

	‘Now if you don’t want it to be difficult for you whore, obey what I say as quickly as the waist lace of a Vegas street hooker. Understood?’

	‘Ye yess.. Mistress.. ’ Elsie squeaked

	‘Now get comfortable on this chair, will you?’ she said with a sarcastic smile 

	The chair was a modified simple wooden chair with medieval armrests, specially designed for BDSM. The front legs were wider apart than the hind legs and the legs were little higher than the usual chair, such that Elsie’s feet were not on ground when she sat on it. The back was arched inwards instead of outwards, such that it made her uncomfortable after completely resting on it. The sitting area had been cut to only adjust for the space of her thighs along the femur, the rest of the area for crotch and butt cheeks were empty. Although the back of it had been cut out to fit exactly, to accommodate her ass.

	Patricia pushed Elsie backwards and moved her hand forward from behind to tuck her ass on the rear end of chair. Her ass was now bulging outside the rear end of chair, like a pair of butt cheeks grown out of nowhere. 

	The arm rests were slanted like the legs to spread her hands outwards. Also her palms were hanging in the air beyond the wood of arm rest. There were clippers to fix her hand on it. She twisted her wrists upright such that they are in a position of giving a hand job and clipped it at that so it stayed in that pose. 

	The back rest of the chair was a wooden hollow frame exposing her bare shiny back. It was curved along it surface. Patricia arched the spine of Elsie to lean it along the back rest and stick a duct tape right above her bosoms around the back rest surface to restraint her spine. She now took a heavy thick metal neck cuff and attached it on her neck, so Elsie cannot lean down her face.

	Elsie was in absolute horror as she kept seeing another new restraint on her body. Just when she had thought that Pat is done, she can’t be more immobile she came up with another new restraint and Elsie narrowed down her eyes to cry showing her helpless disagreement.  As she saw the huge metallic black neck cuff, she shook her head down and started whining 

	‘Annnhhhh…. Hnnnn… hnnnn.. no ….. no…’

	‘Oooh look at you, mommy is so happy to get new toys. Are your holes happy mommy, is your pussy happy to see these toys?? Don’t worry I have more for your cunt and tiny milk jugs.’

	Patricia caressed her while bucking the cuff around her neck.

	Elsie had no choice but witness this whorification that she’s imposing on her. 

	Next she went back to her long hairs and started caressing them when Elsie requested to her in appalling eyes ‘Please don’t do anything to my hair… Please..’

	Patricia got enraged on again getting disturbed on her work. She grabbed on her hair, pulled it back to her mouth and howled,

	‘Listen you cunt, you need to keep that shitty mouth of yours shut until I’m done with your body or I’ll mark your nipples and face with something that will tell all your students the fucking whore you are. Did you get that??’

	Elsie was not able to make any sound since Patricia was very close to her eyes and she was in the middle of embarrassment and humiliation. So Pat reiterated to her ‘Did you fucking get that cheap whore..??’

	‘Ye… Yess  yess’ she shake her head in scareful acknowledgement.

	  ‘Hunhh.. I expected so.. Now keep your hole shut, it’s not supposed to be used for complaining.’ Patricia get back to her work. She released her hair and began coiling it in strands, she weaved and weaved and weaved. Looping and coiling one strand on other with her expert hands till she became satisfied with her hair. She had made four deep Dutch braid lines on each side of her head that made her look fierce and edgy while with the rest of her back hair she had made a quirky bow bun on top of her hair which gave her the slave tag of hers. Patricia wanted her to look like a rebel slave girl wanting to get controlled and serve their masters from the very look and she had done a terrific job.

	She looked at her from the front and smiled on her hair work. Then she picked up a black latex mask and got behind her. She ordered her to be steady and slowly put it on her resting face. The mask was only covering the face leaving spaces for eyes and nose holes and a big O that showed her bare lips, chin and area around it. The outer border closed at the periphery of her skin without hiding or disarranging her hair. Patricia pulled on the laces on either side of the mask and tied it tightly behind her neck. She patted her cheeks and went upfront to look at her. 

	Else was groaning in pain as her cheek was soaring, but now since it has cooled down a bit, the stinginess pinched on her again. She tried squeaking while Patricia tried to settle it, but she warned her out ‘Watch out for that whine Schmuk’. She endured all that pain while she adjusted it on her eyelids.

	But when she pulled out on the laces and tied it, the pain came out of her eyes in the form of tears rolling down the mask and she grunted ‘Annn Annn Ahhhhh…..’

	Patricia looked at her and she was so horny at this moment, that she pulsed her fingers under her pants right in front of Elsie, but came back to quickly finish her job. She pulled out the black latex tape and started rolling it. She rolled it to bind her legs between ankles and thighs along the chair legs, so that only her feet and thighs are visible. Then she wrapped it around her arms and elbows, so only her palms and biceps are visible. And then she rolled a few round of strips on her belly to the chair frame to stick it firmly on the chair. 

	Patricia noticed that her ass cheeks are not bulging out enough so she took two strands of ropes and rolled them over things pulling it out and sticking it to the hanging space. She was almost finished with her job. Just a final detail and Elsie would look like the statue of an eternal whore meant to be fucked and used.

	She picked up the ball gag and got behind her.

	‘Open your mouth whore… Come on practice sucking on it until a cock is served to you.’

	Patricia grinned with a humiliating tone.

	Elsie looked as Patricia kept restraining all the remaining parts of her that she was able to move. She kept feeling miserable as more and more of her freedom got snatched away piece by piece from her. Every piece of latex that touched her body tucked her into the wooden frame and she sensed a deep pulse of Goosebumps throughout her sensitive portions. She shivered into arousal as the ropes touched on her crotch. This was the first time she had been feeling arousal along with humiliation. She rolled back her eyes in ecstasy as she felt the grinding ropes on her crotch. 

	When Patricia brought the final piece of her humiliation she looked at it in doeful eyes of disagreement and then twisted her head back to look at Patricia with pleading eyes, to leave this one. 

	‘What’s that bitch, am I seeing a stupid question on your whore face? Is that a complaint or fucking request from your hole? You let out one word from that jizz filth mouth of yours and I’ll scrap each hair out of your pussy until your freeload cunt is fucking bald.’ She intimidated her

	Elsie sprang on her place because of repeated humiliation and accepting the misery offered by this bullying 20 year old girl who would have just crossed puberty. She opened her mouth as Patricia tighten in firmly on the back of her head and patted on the buckle shaking her head forward.

	‘Now what have I done here… Let me see’ She was in seventh sky of arousal by this time. The way she had restrained her from tits to nose and hands to crotch, she’s feeling like a fucking Da Vinci of bondage art. She could hold no longer. She bring out a chair, pulled down her pants and underwear, sat on the chair and started stroking her clitoris and crotch. Within a few minutes she let an orgasm strong enough to make her immobile at her place. She didn’t budge from her place for like 10-15 minutes. 

	Elsie saw Patricia moaning and became unconscious in ecstatic pleasure. She saw her convulsed and finally brought to a halt as her hand rested on the armrest and sat there in a staggered position with her pants and underwear still down to her knees.  Elsie could see her bare pussy and the wet fluid leaking out of it to the edge of the chair. While Elsie was in an exasperation and despair of being stranded like a tied up farm animal, she was astonished to see Patricia masturbate at her helpless agony. 

	After sometime Patricia stood up from her pleasure, slid up her underwear and pants, zipped them up all the while admiring and staring at the hot piece of work that she has done. She then went across the hall and came back 5 minutes later with two bulky bouncers. 

	Elsie was terrified to see new faces again and again, she felt like each new face would bring in a new kind of insult and humiliation to her. She started heaving with huge breathes at their arrival and began anticipating what they are going to do to her.

	Rob and Kane looked at Elsie in amazement. They were astonished to see the piece of art in front of them.

	‘Holy motherfucker what have you cooked up here?? This is motherfucking great. Baby I don’t have words to describe what you have  done’ Rob said excitedly

	‘She is the most amazingly whoring beauty that I have ever seen in my life. I want to take her home and keep her like that till I die wanking  my cock of her’ Kane was equally excited

	Patricia understood the excitement of boys and was gloating in pride but she killed their wish.

	‘Relax boys there’s nothing in here for you, client had explicitly told not to touch her in any way. This whore is someone else’s property. Now quick, pick it up and bring in outside. ’

	‘You always kill it babes… ’ Rob was disappointed to her. But they tried feeling as much of her as they can. Rob and Kane coiled their arms around her thighs locking their hands on her bare white meat and balanced it by grabbing her naked ass from behind. They kept grinning at her all the while they took her to the walk.

	‘Can you feel those pulpy asses of this bitch Rob, I can and its fucking torturing my cock man.’ Kane said while he sizzled air in and out of his mouth.

	‘Man… I swear I would have fucked her so hard, she could not have sit straight for a week.’ Rob said equalizing his intentions.

	Elsie was now stretched to her limits in fright; she would have screamed and screeched by now if she hadn’t heard Patricia’s words that they can’t touch her. She only let out her helpless tears and closed her eyes as only form of expression to her agony, since her body, face and even her voice have been restrained at this moment. 

	‘Come on bitch tell me how much is worth of your fucking cunt, I’ll fuck your motherfucking pussy so long and so hard that you would yearn for my cock’ Kane tried to negotiate on her.

	‘The fucking cunt is not worth of pennies boys, let alone your respectable cocks. Her holes are the property of her masters. Just be patient on her and maybe they’ll let you drop your jizz on her cunt someday.’ Patricia winked at them giving them a bit of hope.

	‘Really this bitch on the crown of my black cock.. I can’t wait to feel that womb of yours slut.’

	Rob’s mouth was now very close to her lips and she can smell his stinking breath of cigarette and bear. She immediately tried to shrug her head away but find the same stink on Kane’s face. All this while Elsie had closed her eyes, she can’t withstand looking at them. 

	‘And not just her twat, but those other accessories that comes with it….’ She said licking the side of her upper lip. Then she turned back, still walking backwards and added ‘Ooohhh… Did I just touched upon the tip of your dicks boys??’ She said mischievously.

	‘Ooohh you didn’t just touch it babes, you have fired upon my fucking dick… I’ll thrust it balls deep on your throat MILF and my dick will waive at you from the other end. Just keep thinking about it.’ Kane said ecstatically. 

	Patricia was taking her outside from the back door towards the alley which was a whore street, many hookers lived there and there were several brothels around it. There was a swarm of men and hookers on the wide street all of them negotiating as hookers kept enticing the men with their obscene cloth, meaty ass and jugs bulging out of their tiny bras. Many men like Rob and Kane were there with lots of boys of all age and some women who visited the place for femdom and bondage fantasies. 

	Patricia had arranged a truck to deliver her to her address which was parked outside in the alley. The chair along with bounded Elsie was supposed to be shut under the box. But Elsie had not anticipated she would have to cross the whole street in this maniac condition where she would be the centre of attention of all eyes. 

	As soon as Elsie started hearing murmur of a street, she opened eyes in horror and swiped her head from left to right and immediately squirmed on her chair, shaking each and every muscle of her, clenching her wrists, legs and chest, trying to get free of her back rest. But Patricia had done a marvelous job, neither of her restraints inched anywhere and more she trembled, her ass settled more on its place and it bulged more firmly out of the rear. Elsie grunted more and more and she started clenching on the ball gag, showing her bright white teeth along with her rebellious but enslaved looking hairstyle. 

	As soon as they came to the doorstep, Patricia held out her phone and started recording everything on it. She chuckled with all her teeth out when she saw the desperately razing body of her. She held the phone up high, focusing on her face and capturing everything from her head to toe in high definition. The bare hands of two big black men on her thighs and the her growing desperation all was being recorded. 

	Soon she became like the fireworks on the sky for the street walkers and everyone looked and hoarded around her. 

	‘Who’s this motherfucking whore???’

	‘Dude, she is fucking out of the planet, what a job!’

	‘My bollocks are flicking to pinch her hymen out of her ass.’

	Everyone gathered around Kane and Rob as they put her on trailer of the truck. 

	‘Hey Rob, who’s this whore… how much for her??’ a lot of people started asking to fuck her.

	Elsie felt so humiliated and terrified both at the same time, as she was squirming to get out of her restraints. She kept mumbling from her gagged mouth ‘P..ea…se ee  Pe…asee t….ck maah hom….’ All the while sobbing. 

	 Patricia got a little back to capture everything from a wide angle and screamed at her. 

	‘Waive at your fans bitch…. Come on don’t be a haughty whore… respect your fame.’ She grinned as she increased her humiliation in front of all the men. Finally she stopped the recording and sent it out to Katie. Rob and Kane loaded her inside the box and locked it up. All three of them went ahead, as people went away.

	Elsie took a deep breath as the murmur of the crowd start fading and the truck moved on.

	She kept sniffing and snarling the fluids of her nose into her mouth, as she tried calming herself down. She was in a constant tick of getting away from that place and each and every moment until they left that place. Now that they have left, Elsie realized how much does her spine groans. Her upright neck is another pain and the bulging ass along with this tightly held mask with gag were constant remembrance to her discomfort at every moment. She was in constant pain at god knows how many places that she can’t count of. Somehow she was waiting to reach home, as the only ray of hope for her at this moment was a night’s sleep and no more humiliating experiences. 

	But her home was quite far from here. It would almost take 1.5 hours to reach, she can’t imagine to bear such a pain in her body for this long of time. She kept adjusting her muscles, at least the ones that she can still move. She shake her head sideways, sometimes licked her soaring gums, moved her ankles  and wrists. And whimpering all the while in the road. When she finally got tired and see her demise not coming to an end for long, she started questioning her situation again ‘What is happening to me? Why me? What did I do to anybody? I can’t endure this daily embarrassment of being insulted, humiliated and treated like an animal by bunch of kids 10 years younger than me? Am I so retarded? What could I have done to fall out of their trap? ’

	Lack of water and heat inside had taken a toll on her and she was hallucinating. She saw herself in the same store among masked men and women. Everyone taking their turns to fuck her from back and front. That muscular girl slapping her and abusing, ‘Do you get it now Mamawhore. Your fucking body is ours now. We will wipe and shine our fucking shoes with it and you will swallow all the dirt out of it until it shines like you see your filthy face in it.’ She gasped and came out of her dream as the men lifted the box and she stumbled inside. 

	Rob, Kane and Patricia reached Elsie’s home and unlocked her door. The men put up the box and took it inside. Patricia directed them to take it upstairs into her bedroom. They put the box in her bedroom and all three of them went outside to do something that Katie had asked them. 

	Katie had asked them to put hidden spy cam all around her home, so she can watch her every move and have better control over her life. She directed Rob and Kane to take out the cams and hide it at different spots. Two in the big loving room right in front of sofa, so she can watch her every expression, when she sits on it. Another above the plant right in the view of stairs so she can watch both Elsie and Sam’s doors as well as the open kitchen. She then put another one in her back yard and front garden, so she can view who’s coming to her house beforehand. Then she went to Sam’s room and put three cameras at different angles. To gain more control of Elsie’s life, Katie needs to know the people around her and their habits, so later she can use them to break her more and be more submissive towards her, which is why she needed to monitor Sam as well, so she can use her against Elsie.

	After that she did the same in Elsie’s bedroom and her bathroom. Her house was now under full surveillance of Katie, every movement that she makes, every expression that she would make, every dress, every food and everything that she uses in her life would now be at her discretion and control. And the irony of the fact is, all of it was paid by Elsie. It was almost like she is paying for her own slavery and training.

	She asked Rob and Kane to wait outside in the truck while she finishes her client’s request. Patricia opened the box and Elsie gasped to take some cool and clean air into her lungs. She adjusted her eyes to see around and found herself inside her bedroom. That gave a sigh of comfort. She took some breathes and waited for Patricia to take her out of her misery.

	Patricia put down all the toys of Elsie that Katie had bought for her. Then she took out Elsie’s phone and sent a photo of her naked portrait to Katie. She then started unhooking all her restraints one by one. First she removed the latex tapes, around  arms and then legs and then around her waist and chest. Then she untied the ropes on her crotch, then she unlatched her arms and pushed her ass from her back to untuck her hanging ass out of the chair. Elsie fall on her hands and knees as she squeaked out a small whimper. After enduring so much this small fall was nothing to her humiliation or pain. Patricia came upfront and snapped her fingers ordering Elsie to get up. 

	‘Get your ass up twat’ She ordered as she dialed someone from Elsie’s phone.

	Elsie was still wearing the mask, the gag and the bulky neck cuff, which was why it was difficult for her to stand. But somehow she managed to stand. She then dialed to Katie and put it to speaker.

	‘Hello SHAMESLUT’ Katie grinned on the other end of the phone

	Elsie was finally relieved and calm knowing all has ended for the day as promised, but hearing Katie’s voice on the other end of the phone had always brought back something inauspicious for her. So she tried to concentrate all her attention on Katie’s words in her semi-conscious mind, while praying for no more surprises. 

	‘I heard how famous had you got, your hole are quite in demand in local whore shops. You should be lucky we own you. They would have put your ass on rental until it was loose like a granny’s sagging jug. Aren’t you lucky to be our whore?.....’

	‘Ye…fff….. Mifff…trefff.  I’mm…’ Elsie mumbled in subconsiousness.

	‘Now Patricia did a lot for you here, she decorated you into your true self, a piece of whore, then she took the fucking effort of dropping you to your home carrying your fucking items with you and then……….. slut need I count it, she didn’t whore you out to those ready to rape beasts in the hooker valley where you have deserved to be. Now does she deserve something…’ Katie inquired a response from her

	Elsie knew she needs to comply and be grateful to her. She quickly responded with her appalling red eyes inside the mask and gag mouth ‘Ye… yef.. Miifffrefff.  Fhanf fu…   Miffreff…    Fanfuu…’ She said in a choked voice.

	Katie was enthralled to listen her submissive tone. She added ‘No bitch… you need to show it to her. Your fucking gratefulness. I know it how. Give her shoes a nice shine with your tongue, it would save her the cost of a cobbler, after all your whore mouth is not even worth that much. ’

	Elsie anticipated it right, she can’t expect it to end so easily. But seeing her promised land so near to her, repeatedly motivated her to finish it off, no matter what it is and how it feels to her. She was neither in a position nor had the effort to plead for anything. Her eyes were getting heavy and her vision dizzy with the lack of water and she could fall any minute. But she wanted it to end. 

	‘Yeff….. miff…trefff....’She responded in a very hushed and mumbled tone. She fall completely on the floor and eyed up on Patricia’s as she pleaded in hushed whimper

	 

	‘Pleafff… mifftrefffff… lef… me… kkkleeeen  yorrr…. foooefff….. Pleaffff…’ 

	Patricia and Katie were amazed and spread their mouth out as Elsie fall on to them and begged to clean her shoes without any directions. Each of them got a second wave of arousal inside their underwear. 

	Patricia released her gag, walked around, sat on the Elsie’s bed and twisted her one leg over the other, directing Elsie to reach out and do her work. 

	‘Crawl out slut, those dirt are not going to blow off on their own’ She eyed out her shoe to her. 

	Elsie in a half conscious state crawled out to her and tried grabbing her feet.

	‘Keep your filthy hands off my shoes bitch. Just move your tongue like you move it on the dicks you serve.’

	Elsie dropped on her all fours and started licking it. She sensed nothing on her tongue. All the while in the box with a gagged mouth had made her tongue sore and devoid of any saliva. She licked and licked and licked from front to back until Patricia flipped her other leg up front her face. She lunged on it without thinking and licked it with more ferocity.

	Patricia was getting pulses of arousal with each new stroke of Elsie’s tongue on her shiny heels. Finally Patricia put down her legs and walked towards the door.

	‘Look at me whore.’ She ordered her to turn and she responded crawling. She removed her mask off and saw her face.

	‘Look straight into my eyes’ She ordered again and Katie looked directly into her eyes with half open eyelids. 

	‘Now stick your tongue out. She took her tongue out. Elsie took a picture and send it to Katie. She then removed her neck cuff.

	‘Now gulp in all the dirt and show it to me’ Elsie tried collecting as much spit as she can out of her mouth and gulped two three times, before sticking her tongue out again.

	Patricia grinned in absolute ecstasy as she moved forward, raised her heel on her forehead, such that the pointed end pinched on her stick out tongue and leaned forward. She undid the

	bow bun out of her hair with her fingers and whispered to her.

	‘I’ll eagerly wait to sit on your face and wipe my cunt out of your fucking slave mouth, whore..’ She chuckled her teeth out, kicked her face and went away. 

	Elsie got pushed back and landed flat on the floor where she rolled on her belly and give up to sleep naked with her legs and arms spread like the tired body of a fucked up whore.

	 

	 

	 

	
Part-5: Shameful teaching

	 

	Katie watched every piece of humiliation on Elsie’s face in high definition through the spy cam placed as camouflaged, between the stack of old newspaper. She almost lived it through Patricia as she zoomed on Katie’s half conscious face licking out all the filth from Patricia’s black heels. All the while her left hand was inside her underwear, passing the enjoyment to her sensitive clitoris. She kept stroking her clit as Elsie stroked her tongue with increasing speed and switched her gaze back to back from Elsie’s tongue to her ass. She surged upto a heavenly point in ecstatic pleasure when Patricia put the pointed end of her heel on Elsie’s tongue and erupted a huge orgasm as she kicked her. 

	.......................

	Katie was heaving like a giant bear, naked all the way to top from waist in her bedroom alone watching out her teacher’s decent into slavery on her monitor. Her firmly attached 34D cup nipples were erected as much as they can and she was hanging on her chair like she was high on a drug. She stayed there for a while chucking out at the monitor and heaving to look the tired face of her teacher sleeping on the floor like she had been devoid of using the bed. Her bare ass and naked pussy clearly visible due to the spread legs along with her swollen red face surrounded by scrambled hair and French braids. Katie smirked at the thought of all the other things waiting for Elsie in the plan. 

	She suddenly realized that it was still 6:30 PM and Sam would be reaching her home any minute now. She can’t afford to let her find about her mother’s slavery at this moment otherwise, they won’t have anything to hold her. The door to her bedroom was open and the front door is not locked. Adding all those sex tools, toys and that chair, how would she react to that and what would be left to explain out to her? Katie totally forgot about this in her plan, she need to do something quickly.

	She quickly called Branson and explained her situation. Branson told her to calm down, he will handle everything, and nothing would go sideways. He immediately called Marsh and asked him to call Sam and take her to dinner right now. He explicitly gave him directions that she shall not get home before 2PM. When Marsh tried to question what everything is about, he held on to him to take it or leave his place in the basketball team. Marsh didn’t question anything else and agreed to do what was told. 

	Branson again called Dale and Coop to reach at the sex toy shop and collect Elsie’s car. He then directed them to park it through the back door into garage, close Elsie’s door and put the keys inside her room, so only she can open it. Everything went on its pace and by 10:30 PM Elsie’s car was brought back to her home. Branson called Katie to tell her that everything had been taken care and she let out a sigh of relief.

	.......................

	Marsh called Sam at 6:45 PM when she was heading home and told her that she had found a great place to hang out in old town and he wants to take her to dinner. Sam was excited, since they haven’t been to someplace new in months. She told him that she would get home and get ready soon, but he indulged him that they need to leave early or the place would get closed. After a few arguments Marsh was finally successful in convincing her and he picked her up from school itself. They went way outside the town almost 2 hours away. They were served in a very fine cuisine beside the pool and had a few glass of champagne. Sam was mesmerized to see how much exotic this had been. She imagined how much it would cost on

	Marsh’s pocket, but forgot about it in all the booze. 

	Marsh was not worried about the money. For him, the excitement of getting into the basketball team was a prize of much more worth than the cost he would have to bear. After getting into the team, he can finally hit on Bella who had been itching her dick out every night these days. The plummeted broad ass of her, that shakes like a delicious jelly when she dances at the front of the cheerleading team!!! He can’t wait to grab it against the wall and spank his bollocks on it. Bella knew that Marsh had been stalking her ass and wanking on the thought of it. She had not left any chance of teasing her since that day. She would occasionally take the dare from her friends and get in front of her bench. Then she would drop her pen and pick it up arching her ass out right in front of his face. Her friends including her boyfriend Dale would take the leisure of watching his embarrassed face while Bella remarks mockingly, ‘Ahhh… this big ass of mine, don’t even wanting to get down….. if only someone could have fucked it nice and hard!’. 

	She would occasionally catch him redfaced and wink at him while he was stalking him and he thought she hadn’t noticed him yet. Marsh decided to prove his worth by getting into Basketball team after this one incident. Last spring everyone in the school had gone for a camping trip and it was night when they all formed a circle around the fire. Marsh and Sam were also there singing out with the group. Bella saw the opportunity and sit beside Marsh, close to her inches apart. She was with Dale who was sitting right beside her on the other side. Marsh whose one hand was holding Sam like a cocoon holding onto a leaf, noticed her in astonishment and tried not seeing on to her. While Bella along with Dale was smirking to tease his dick right in front of his girlfriend. She chuckled at Dale, who saw the scenario and flicked his nose to Bella, ‘you nasty bitch, can’t get enough of teasing him’. He knew that teasing Marsh arouses her and make her more horny to fuck her. 

	While they were singing, Sam was holding out at Marsh with both of her arms and was lost into the fire, enjoying this moment with him. Marsh was getting uncomfortable but somehow got along with the guitar music and chorus. Bella took the opportunity and while clapping and singing, got more close to Marsh. He came close to his ears and whispered ‘That bitch of yours ain’t getting any tighter for your dick, is she??’

	Marsh became more uncomfortable and eyed away on the other side. Bella now took her fingers and started walking them out on the land and slowly climbed them on his jeans. He tapped around his crotch for a bit and waited for the rise of his cock. Marsh certainly getting aroused of her fingers on the crotch feared that if Sam noticed what’s happening, she would misunderstand and create a situation. He didn’t want to blew anything with Sam at this point, which is why he tried to stay silent, but the arousal from Bella’s fingers woke up his dick and it bulged under his jeans.

	Bella saw his bulging cock and guided her fingers towards it. He landed on the tip of it and crushed the crown of it with her index while her mid finger still below it on the length of his cock. She tapped it like she’s crushing his heels on his chest in a dominant position. 

	She then whispered again ‘Hey there, rocky how you doing??’

	Bella responded to her own question, imitating his dick ‘I want to climb on your ass baby, please let me suck on the walls of your asshole. Let me bang out the beats of your ass cheeks.’

	Bella now responded to his cock’s request ‘Is that bitch not enough for you?’

	She imitated again ‘She doesn’t let me use her anal. Her ass has no meat at all.’

	Bella responded ‘Well, I’m sorry for you willy, this ass would be happy to let you take the shit out her bongos but it belongs to the hardest and most popular cock in the school. This merciless tyrant beside me, thumps on my drums all night. He whiplashes on it the most metallic songs ever played. He grinds against the walls of my hole like he’s making his cave deeper and larger. My asshole can’t take the thickness of it anymore, but he forces me to stretch until I have taken the full 7 inches of it. He plays with it until it is red, stiff and wears out like his rashly used dirty football in rain. But he doesn’t stop there. After shooting his cannons deep inside my ass, he wipes his shit and jizz covered cock with my ass like it’s a piece of rag cloth and doesn’t let me wash it. My ass stenches of his cum and shit, all day in my home, in school and everywhere I go. Even when you were watching it so intently, it reeks of his smell. It is still filled up nice and tight of his cum……..’

	‘Hardy you can’t touch it, leave the thought of fucking it, Just be satisfied eyeing it out and wanking of it in your bed with your hands.’ She finishes

	Marsh was now so aroused that his dick came risen like it’s fucking Mount Everest and he had forgotten about everything around him to watch her eyes intently while she was in the mid of her story.

	When she had finished, she walked back her fingers and had absolute attention of Marsh.

	Bella slid her hand inside Dale’s underwear and strokes his cock inside it, while eyeing out with Marsh and lip sing out ‘MY ASS LORD’

	Since that day, Marsh had done everything in his hand to get into the Basketball team. He could not have endured this teasing after how she aroused him. He attended daily practices, worked long hours alone and did double shift to hone his skills, but still couldn’t get past to Branson, which stopped him from getting into team. Now he’s really really close to his goal. He can’t wait to start approaching Bella. 

	Sam kept fudging into thoughts, about getting home and Marsh kept distracting her to stay a while longer. He kept filling up her glass and filling her mouth while tickling around her bosoms, navel and crotch, laughing her out and Sam was enjoying every bit of it. Since her mom hasn’t called her, she wasn’t getting as desperate to go as she would have been at this hour. Although Sam tried to call her mother that she would be having dinner with Marsh, Elsie didn’t pick her call. So she put up a voice message, but she hadn’t received any call from her yet, even though it’s past 12 am. She figured that Elsie might be busy and would have slept early, she seems to be very busy since past two days. She leaves early, sleeps early and busy with her own thought since two days.

	Finally when it was past 12:30 PM, Sam asked him to hurry up and leave her home. Marsh, figured that it would be fine, she would get home after 1:30 AM. So he approved with her and took her home. Sam reached her home, late night after 2PM in a half dizzy state, she was not sober and went straight to her bed. All the time wishing that her mom don’t catch her out. Although she had been soft at her, but she didn’t want her relationship with her get any sore, especially when everything is going great in her life. 

	.......................

	Elsie slept for nearly 14 hours, she was tired to her bones while straining her muscles into that painstaking chair and all the restraints draining the sweat out of her body. Every part of her body was aching in its own way. The most severe was her right cheek that took more than 40 slaps, back to back till it sore into a dead layer, unable to send any response to brain. While it budged, vibrated and grinded to red, calling for help, nothing came to save it from agony and thus it stopped aching and just swelled. 

	Her spine was twisted into an oblong arch, her crotch had circled red marks of rope and many parts of her body were devoid of receiving any fresh blood. Her agony didn’t end there, it had just started. Her collar had a deep red circular mark of the bulky neck cuff that strangled her all the while, her gums, teeth and whole mouth was dry like a dead skeleton. Her jaws had fixed and resisted to move from their place due to the gagging ball’s effect on them. 

	She felt like every part of her body is screeching to her at the same time when she tried opening her eyes. She was staggered with spread out legs and arms along her belly and left cheek down, when she woke up. She woke up with a grunting throat ‘Aanhhh… Aaanhhh’. 

	The first thing she realized was her right cheek swollen into a red balloon. Then her jaws through which she tried practicing clenching her teeth to each other in groaning pain. Then she felt her dry and sore throat and felt an immediate need of drinking gallons of water. So she tried moving up, pushing the floor back but failed as she found her strength gone. Her muscles had poised due to the lack of blood. Looked for a support and found the side of her bed. She struggled to pull herself up on the edge of the bed and stumbled at first as she slid on the floor, but successfully climbed after a few efforts. She raised the glass jug out of the table beside her bed and drank through it raw without caring for a glass that was right beside it. She drank it through like she was thirsty for decades and would drink even piss and blood if offered too. Her hands were shaking so much and her jaws could hold very little, that quite a lot amount of water poured down to her naked body and in the bed. 

	She gulped and gulped and gulped in huge bunches, drinking some of it and wasting quite a lot. The cool breeze of water on her skin was overwhelmingly pleasurable for her at this time. So she couldn’t hold any longer and started pouring it all over her body. 

	She poured a bit on her chest, then on her shoulders, then drank a little and then poured some on her head and then poured some on her legs. By this time she had got some refreshment and was breathing heavily to fill her lungs of air. Nothing mattered to her at this moment, no humiliation, no tension, just the overwhelmingly pleasurable breeze of calmness. 

	When she had used all the water, she found her way to bathroom and limped over the edge of the bed to reach there; she switched on the shower and sat naked on the floor. She could no longer hold herself up on the floor, she then collapsed and laid down on the floor, feeling the peacefulness, that she felt like gone for ages. 

	It didn’t hit her instantly since everything was feeling so good at the moment, but a few seconds later, she cranked her mouth and face muscles, immediately bend up to her ass and touched upon her cheek, that she realized how much it hurts. The sprinkling water was pinching it more and more, so she came out of it held her lips and cheek, caressing it like a baby. She started crying in pain and supported her back on the edge of bathtub. 

	She stayed there for 10 minutes till she realized all the things that had happened yesterday. And she kept remembering, the naked spanking, the ruthless slap rating and humiliating exhibition of her body in a whore street, she gasped out a cry so hard, that she coughed out taking sound of her mouth and thumped on her chest to keep her from exasperating. Tears sprang out of her eyes, as the shower went running all the while. She burst into tears, thinking about all those indecent and painful things she was forced to do.  She started questioning to herself again ‘How much extreme could it be. What lies beyond what she experienced yesterday? They must have recorded each and every part of it. Would there be any point now in going to police and denying it out when she herself had given submissive tongue service to one of those girls? What if they knew influential people, who would listen to her? ’

	Suddenly her face went to the clock and she found it 9:45 AM. Immediately her mind went to the thought of her daughter. ‘Where’s my daughter? Did she saw me like this?’. She was terrified of this thought. She struggled but stood up with greater ease and turned off the shower, then she held on to a towel and wraps it around herself. Scared in her thoughts, she found the floor of her, there was that frightening chair. It quickly sent the chills into her body, like it was ready to grab it and restrain in the same way. She could not bear the sight of it. She pulled out the bedsheet and covered it. 

	Then her sight went over to the things that were unknown to her until this point. There were numerous packets of large black polythene sheet, almost 10 bags full. She went near it, to check its contents. She scrambled one of it to her horrors.

	It contained a number of dildos of various sizes, colors and tails. One of those purple one had a tail like pig, another one like horse and many other ones. She scrambled the other bag, it was filled with various butt plugs, some heavy metallic, some plastic, some smooth as silver and others corrugated. She kept scrambling one after the other in increasing horrors and numerous other item, some of which she had known, some completely strange to her. 

	She was in the middle of calculating the situation when her phone buzzed and she startled at her place. ‘This must be my mistress. Should I receive it, should I inform police. My daughter, where is she? Had they done something to her? Did she saw me like this with those things? How would I explain her?’ Elsie knew she had to pick up this call. She had to knew what happened to her daughter and did they do anything to her. She hurriedly picked up her call.

	‘Hey SUCKER… Did you enjoy the last night’s sleep? You owe me for that one bitch. I relieved your ass for a big time yesterday, now pay back your loyalty today.’ Katie said

	‘Where’s my daughter? Did you do anything to her.’ Elsie was unease at this moment.

	Katie was surprised to hear that tone of her now, when she just saw how submissive she got yesterday. She understood now, that Elsie’s latch of her daughter and family knowing about her slavery is losing and she had to use something new to keep on shackling her loyalty.

	‘I see bitch… you motherfucking cumslut cunt wants to challenge our authority. You dumb streetwhore worth of my shit is trying to check what I can fucking do to you and your family. Is that so ’ Katie doubled the humiliation and tried getting above her.

	‘I just want to know the whereabouts of my daughter…’ Elsie said in a squeaking tone.

	‘Now before I tell you that…  I want to remind you that just crossed a fucking line, that’s going to cost you ass a big time. Now listen carefully with your whore ears’ Katie continued intimidating her

	‘Your daughter is fine and sleeping in her bedroom. We took care that she doesn’t saw the whore self of you yesterday. And….’ She paused a bit letting the fear settle into Elsie’s mind

	‘And if you think, what we can do to her… I shouldn’t need to remind our fucking power to you. If we can make her stay out of your sight for one night and make a shitless whore out of you, then we can do much more than abducting her. Did that get into cunt head?’ She finished her threat

	‘Ye Yesss… Yess. Mistress…. Please don’t do anything to my daughter. I will do whatever you say. I’ll not question your orders anymore.’ She was happy to listen her daughter’s well being but immediately became terrified of her threat, imagining Sam in a similar state like her.

	‘Now that we have established that your authority to question and self esteem lies either under our feet or in your useless cunt, I will reiterate that your fucking jizz sucking mouth hole, should either be used for sucking or saying …”Yes Mistress… Thank you Mistress”. And you whore…. You tried to went beyond that fucking line. Now you deserve a punishment that will be seen today in your night services. Do you understand’ Katie did her judgment

	Else got terrified by the thought of punishment. But she knew, saying anything else would only jeopardize her situation more. Now that Sam had been involved in it, she can’t risk to fail at anything. She sobbed while closing her eyelids and pushing them hard on her eyes such that trickles of tears forcefully went downwards 

	‘Yes Mistress’ She said in a choked voice.

	‘I’m very disappointed from you whore. Nevertheless, we took care of your fucking car. It’s parked in your garage along with the essentials and dresses that we had bought for you. Like I said your daughter didn’t saw your whore body, thanks to us. We locked your room and left the keys inside.’ Katie said in a disappointing tone

	‘Now I want you to get your ass downwards, bring up all the essentials and lock everything up your closet. You fucking cunt head of a teacher should now understand that you can’t risk your daughter to see your whoring tools.’ She added

	‘Yes Mistress I understand’ She said in a choking voice. Her cheek was still swollen and disturbing her accent.

	‘Now clean yourself up and do what I said before your daughter wakes up. I’ll call you again when I had thought how to straighten up that slutty attitude that just popped out of your mindless whore ass.’ Katie hangs up.

	Elsie wiped out her tears and hurriedly takes on her bathrobe. She was about to take it on when she suddenly remembers

	RULE: You can wear anything crossing not more than 2 inches below your ass and a top that should either leave your waist bare or the top of your breast naked, when someone’s in the home. 

	She wondered how would, the Mistress knew what she’s wearing but then she could not afford to make any mistakes. She unhinged the closet doors and rumbled over the hangers clanking on the metallic bars, searching for all her dresses, one after the other. All of her dresses were either full length trousers or professional office skirts down till knee. She didn’t had anything of what’s written in the rules. 

	She finished looking the first closet, then she move on to drawers. She pulled out the right one, then left, then one below it and kept on searching all over the place. But failed to have anything. The only dress that would cover her body and exact those measures was her towel. She found it lying on the bed. Seeing no choice, she quickly grabbed it and wrapped upon her naked self, then hurried towards the garage.

	Katie was taking deep breathes. That was close. She could have lost Elsie, right at that if she hadn’t pinpointed her weakness. But fortunately she found an even stronger latch of her slavery. This would keep her obedient for a considerable time and tasks. She took her place in front of monitor and saw Elsie scattering the clothes of her closet. She couldn’t understand why isn’t she wearing her bathrobe. Then it hit her. The rules!! She can’t wear those! Katie got excited to understand how much the slavery had deepened inside her consciousness. Even though she had no idea of knowing if I would know that, she is obediently following her rules. 

	Katie watched her wrapping the towel around her and tiptoed on the stars. She didn’t want to wake Sam. After passing over the hall, she reached over to the garage and took over the stuff from the back seat. Then she hurried over to her room, before Sam could see. Finally she had brought all the things in her room and took a deep sigh, still breathing with considerable intensity.

	She then went inside the bathroom and began started to get ready for the school. She waited and took her moment to saw herself in front of mirror, a swollen red cheek, French braids and bruised over her neck. Her eyebrows began to narrow and she flicked her nostrils, wondering how would she get rid of those and how would she justify this to Sam and other in the school. 

	She tried touching her cheeks again and sizzles out in pain. It brought back to her the memories of Nat hitting her back to back without taking breaks. She remembered her face and whimpered to look down. Then she picked out the skin lotion and a cotton swathe. She dipped it in the lotion and began rubbing it on the swelling. She took out a few painful wails but kept on rubbing till her cheek felt good to her. 

	The she started with her hair, releasing out the braids one by one. She winced in pain, trying to pick out the tightly laced hair and sizzle out momentary groan from her mouth. Patricia had woven them very tightly. It took her more than 15 minutes to release all of her braids. 

	She then put on the shower, shampooed her hair, bathed and came out of the bathroom, wrapping the towel around her. She came outside and waited on the bedside for her Mistress’s call. 

	Her phone buzzed in a few minutes. Katie talked from the other side.

	‘Okay Pigshit…. Listen to me carefully. I won’t repeat anything if that donkey ears of yours don’t get it..’ Katie sounded angry

	‘Yes Yes Mistress’ Elsie said in a submissive tone

	‘All of your office dresses have been marked daywise. Wear them accordingly, the other ones are for home. Other than that there are some gym clothes….. ’ Katie said

	‘Wear the dress for the day and take your gym dress with you to office. We have prepared a dietary chart for you. Prepare your dietary drink accordingly and bring it to school. You need to keep taking those gulps and finish 1.5 liters of it daily before the gym. That would put some meat inside your jugs. Make sure you keep taking gulps of it and finish it before the gym. Other than there are capsules to make your tits more stiff. Keep them with you all the time.’ She added

	‘Now pack your fucking holes in that dress, put lots of makeup and don’t forget to pack the things I told you. Did that brainy ass of yours understood all this?’ Katie finally finished

	‘Yes Mistress…. Yes’ Elsie responded

	‘Now… move your ass on it and send me a pic when you have dressed properly’ Katie hanged up on her

	Elsie knew this devilish day has now begun and she needs to brace herself for all kinds of surprises. She was tumbling the dress bags praying to keep the clothes decent for work atleast, she can’t go school wearing mini skirt and crop tops and bikinis. She will be immediately expelled for unprofessionalism. She find the bag marked Wednesday and held her hands inside. She slowly upheld her palms praying all the time to keep it less blunt and the minute she saw the leather texture on it, she dropped it in denial and gasped to hold her breath.

	She held it up to look gauge its boldness. It was black leather pleated A line skirt just extending till knee length. It was heavy and moderately shiny, but had a bold hint of kink on it due to a small and thin metal ring straight upfront on its waist. She noticed that it’s an overwaist cloth and thought that if the top is full, she can hide the ring. But something was odd to touch it. Something hard was inside the skirt, she inflated it to see what’s inside and to her horrors saw a black thin but long dildo hanging on a belt diametrical on its circumference. She gasped to contemplate the meaning of it. How could she wear this?

	Her vagina would be under constant violation all day during which she has to teach and respond to the students in a class. She gasped and covered her mouth and sat on the bed to settle herself in the situation. It was just morning and her eyes had already been soaring with the tears that have started to come down. But she can’t deny anything, Sam is now part of all this, she can’t risk her life. She has to go with this without any mistakes and complaints. Her mistress has already shown her anger and has decided on giving a punishment. She can’t enrage her anymore. She slowly stood up and held the dress in her hand.

	In sobs and slow movements she put the dress down and inserted her legs on two hoops, either side of that dildo. She raised it up sobbing to treat herself with this humiliation. Her eyed were already wet and a small whimper was coming out of her mouth as she was raising it up. As soon it came to a point where she had to guide the dildo inside her hymen, she froze. She inserted her hands, greatly sobbing at this point, then raised everything and let it touch the tip of her pussy. She burst into tears as she pushed it up and was increasingly sobbing with great intensity as it go deeper and deeper. 

	Although the dildo was thinner than the usually expected ones, the humiliation of inserting it herself was overwhelming for her. After inserting it wholly she slowly adjusted to sit at the edge of the bed. The dildo was quite long; it just missed the entrance of her womb. She could feel it rubbing on the walls as she tried to move her legs, She held it there and sobbed quite for a time, holding her head with her hand and hovering it over the periphery of her head. 

	She then stood up and pulled it over and noticed that this dress was bit oversized. Not very much but enough to slide it down if she would have walked with it. The heavy weight of leather, the oversized waist and overwaist position was making it loose on her skin. The only thing keeping it intact was the grip of her vagina on the dildo. She tried looking for any belt holders, but there was none. She understood the purpose of the skirt, to keep the inside of her pussy grinding against the dildo and keep violating herself out in order to keep her dignity in front of others. 

	She tumbled the bag again to look for the top and found a simple white shirt with full sleeves. She was relieved to found it white and simple. She quickly wrapped it up and came up front to the mirror. She tried to tuck it inside the leather skirt, in order to tighten its grip.

	On a glance it didn’t made her look totally obscene, the attire was still professional with a flavor of kink added due to the skirt, but that would be noticeable to students who hadn’t seen her on anything other than pencil skirts. She was relieved to found that the look wasn’t as bad as she had thought. But she didn’t know how much that dildo is going to discomfort her this day. She gulped a few empty throats, cleared her nose, wiped her tears and took out a pic. She sent it to Katie and began packing her stuff. 

	She took out the chart and the nutrition packs, made the shake and tucked it inside her purse. She also stuffed the capsules inside her bag and waited for Katie’s call. 

	Whenever she tried to bend her waist or sit on the bed, the dildo grinded on her pussy lines, it wasn’t painful, but something grinding over there! It was disgusting. She tried adjusting to it, sometimes walking up, sometimes lowering it down, but nothing worked, it tried to slip whenever she lowered it. In a few minutes, Katie called to her.

	‘Is that dick inside your cunt, bitch??’ She asked aggressively

	‘Yes mistress, ye yess…’She said keeping precaution of her tone. She didn’t want to upset her anymore. Katie had seen everything on her laptop but wanted to listen in from her mouth

	‘Well nothing else suits you better slut, that is the best jewellery that can enhance your freebie pussy other than an extra amount of cumload….’ She kept her tone aggressive to remind her of her venture.

	‘Now that you have finally wear a piece of your status, note down your work for today whore, and don’t let me hear any fuck ups or else I will shove that dick up your body until it came out of your mouth. You understand cunt??’ Katie demanded an acknowledgement

	‘Ye… Yes… mistress… I understand’ She said in submission

	‘Okay… go downwards and prepare breakfast for yourself and your daughter. Call her out for breakfast. She might get suspicious of your whoredom if you keep ditching her out for your selfish hunger of getting fucked..’ Katie said

	‘Don’t let her be suspicious, she might inquire about that red cheek of yours. Tell her that you got stung by a bee. And come up with your explanations, I’m not going to spoon feed you how to deal with your whore life.’ She added

	‘Now… here’s the first few exercises of WHORE 101…

	Start with a teaching lesson, whatever shit that you do in your class. You can’t sit today or lean at anything in the class and you need to perform the following three things in the class

	 

	
		      Walk from one corner to other for first 20 minutes of the class without holding your waist.

		2.       Take the first button of your shirt out at first 15 minutes, 2nd on half hour and third out on 45th minute.

		3.       On the last 5 minutes you need to walk up to the last bench, drop the chalk at your students feet and pick it up facing him/her. Make sure they get a brief view of your tits inside.’



	 

	That would be all for today bitch. Need to keep it slow for your retarded cunt. I hope you don’t have any questions. Because that’s not the job of your slurping mouth hole, it’s meant for other purposes scum.

	Elsie was unable to process them, she can’t pull out such things inside the class. Her daughter would be in that class, what would she think about that? She was confused and turning around her eyes from here to there, trying to found out a way to get out of this. But till now, whatever she had denied in his mind has been materialized without her consent. She wanted to say no, but Sam would be in danger

	‘Is that understood bitch??’ Katie demanded

	She can’t risk her being dragged into this whoreship. But at the same time, such indecency in the class, would mean she would be the centre of talk among the students and Sam may get uncomfortable to this. She kept thinking and sobbing without uttering anything.

	‘Careful there whore… I don’t think your cum sucker is in a position to upset me anymore.

	Am I going to hear anything related to ‘Please’, ‘I Can’t’ or ‘Don’t’ from your disgraceful holes?’ Katie warned her

	Elsie kept thinking and whimpering, what she should do. Katie thought that pushing her to a public humiliation in front of her daughter would need something extra, she won’t break so easily.

	‘That’s it whore… I think I need to drag your daughter and whore her out as well. May be that way both of your cunts can relieve yourselves’ Katie intimidated her

	‘No…. No…. Please no….. I. I.. I will do it Mistress. Please don’t do anything to my daughter’

	Elsie sobbed into tears and Katie hanged up. Else dropped into her bed, drag her phone from her ear to the bed, thinking about how to do this without Sam noticing. She didn’t have much time. She needed to go down. 

	.......................

	Elsie stayed in her room for quite some time looking at point blank until she realized that time is running fast and she need to act. She then wiped her eye, grabbed her beg and came upfront to the mirror. Her eyes were little red and a few tears had rolled down on her makeup. She quickly fixed the makeup and checked herself out. Then she descended downwards.

	The skirt was doing its job of violating her. It tried to slide down, as she ran down the stairs and she needed to hold it up. She knew she can’t hold it in public, she need to move her thighs close and walk slowly to keep it intact. That dress had made her simple day of walking a challenge in itself. She walked down to her Kitchen and began preparing breakfast. 

	Elsie tried not to think about anything at this moment and keep herself busy in order to abstain herself from crying and running down her makeup. She switched on the stove, began cutting vegetables, meatloaf and lost in the process of it, almost totally forgetting about her instructions. She called out loud to Sam

	‘Sam come down, dinner is ready…’ She said with a raised voice. By now her normal work had taken the peace into her and she had adopted her motherly attitude into herself.

	Sam came down after 5 minutes, scratching her head and trying to get herself accustomed to the morning and all the things happened yesterday. She came down to the table and sat there in her pajamas, while still trying to come out of the hangover of yesterday. She hoped that her mother better not notice, that she had lots of drink yesterday and came home late after night. Therefore she decided to match eyes with her and ask any questions.

	Elsie took out the sandwich and omelet in her plate and also put some things on hers. They sat there for a while, not talking when the thought of Sam’s whereabouts of yesterday came to Elsie’s mind. Katie said that she took care of her. She needed to know how she’s getting a hand on her. What kept her busy yesterday?

	She inquired looking curiously into her eyes, ‘What did you do yesterday Sam?’ 

	‘Oh, I went to the dance class with Marsh’ She said defensively, still not making eye contact

	Elsie started making deductions in her thought. Is it Marsh, is it someone in the dance class? Who did they have on their side. She thought while feverishly sipping coffee and holding it tightly in both of her hands. She inquired again ‘When did you came? I was tired and slept early, didn’t notice you came.’

	Sam took a sigh of relief, she didn’t notice anything. ‘Oh around 10 PM. The first day was a bit lengthy.’

	Elsie again went into thoughts, she can’t think about anymore questions to dig dip. They both kept silent for some moments, sipping their coffee and eating breakfast. Then Elsie decided to make some casual conversation. ‘So what’s happening with Marsh, you haven’t told me anything lately.’

	Elsie tried checking on him. Is he among the ones?

	‘Oh nothing much, we made some casual meets and that’s all…’ Sam didn’t want to raise any suspicion. But this time she looked at Elsie and noticed her bulging red cheek. It was humoungous. She quickly jumped up and reached to her in concern 

	‘Mom what happened to your cheek?’ She raised her eyebrows 

	Elsie’s breath stopped for a moment. She immediately calmed herself down and said

	‘Oh I really forgot that… A bee stung on it yesterday, it had swelled quite much since then.’ She tried explaining.

	‘Did you get a doctor, you applied something on it?’ She said with concern

	‘Yes.. dear, don’t worry its nothing. The doctor said that it will come down in a week, we don’t need to panic.’

	‘Oh ..okay… Just take care of yourselves. You seem to be very busy these days. Don’t overwork yourself.’

	‘Yeah… the teaching work and upcoming exams are taking a toll on me. But don’t worry I have decided to take some me time from the work. I have joined this gym from tomorrow.’ She thought it would be better to let her suspicions down, keeping her informed of her schedule would keep her out of concern

	‘That’s great, I thought you needed that. That will atleast give you the necessary refreshment. ’ Sam said

	They finished their breakfast, Elsie told Sam to get ready and don’t get late for school. She left early and got into her car. She was a bit relieved that her daughter didn’t notice much of her clothes. She walked like a model, walking on a straight line, putting her forward foot on where she kept her backward foot, minimizing as much swaying of her thighs as she can. All the while, making small grunts when the dildo twisted around her vagina walls. 

	She reached inside her car and with great discomfort sat herself on the seat. She cranked her face and eyes and made a momentary pause to grunt as she was going inside the car. The dildo had twisted and pinched on her womb. She somehow adjusted herself and sat on the chair. She took a gulp of her drink to relax herself, she needed to start early if she wants to finish by the end of school. Then she moved on to reach the school. She reached school early in order to let as few eyes possible of seeing her in this attire and walking so unprofessionally around the campus. She spent the rest of the day, adjusting to the dildo, grunting and trying to keep herself busy in the school work.

	It was almost time to her class, she had already finished half of her drink, maybe because she was so tensed of thinking about the show that she needs to pull out. She reached there and held her breath as she entered, she couldn’t keep making the grunts inside the class. The leather skirt is already catching the attention of students. She dragged herself to the class without making any eye contact with the students. She reached her desk, put her bag and took out the notes. 

	She quickly got the attention of students. In front of them were shimmering white body of Mrs.Elizabeth Hurley, with an unnoticeable red cheek, glowing like a monkey’s ass like someone had put a red hot piece of metal on it. Then they all noticed her change of clothes, a delicately balanced black leather skirt with bleated wraps, which was somehow miraculously hanging even though it was not tucked to her waist. It was surely not revealing but, it’s the first that the students had seen their admirable MILF teacher with a rocking hot body in something that more sexier to a pencil skirt.

	Everyone’s were appalling and Elsie knew which is why she didn’t wanted to made eye contact. Since she couldn’t stay standing for much time according to the instructions, she had to act fast. But already had come up with a smart idea to endure this day and complete the instructions. She had decided to take up an exam on the video lectures, she had shown everybody for the last two days. That she way she would save herself from the constant gaze of students and maybe they won’t notice her unbuttoned shirt. She quickly announced that.

	‘Okay …. Hmmm ’(clears her throat)

	‘Okay students I’m going to take a surprise test on the two video lectures that we saw yesterday. So be prepared.’ She announced and everyone let out a big ‘awww…’ in disappointment.

	Katie saw Elsie walking down the class and again all of her and Macy’s attention on her body. How would she cope up with the humiliation? But the mention of test made them a little disappointed with themselves. That would give her a lot of chance to get away with the humiliation. They both looked at each other in disappointment of getting outsmarted by their slave to be.

	Katie saw Elsie walking down the aisles in catwalk motion, barely keeping her skirt intact with her waist. She imagined how much the dick would be grinding and what would be she feeling. Macy and her looked at her face when she started walking down her aisle. It seemed like she was holding her breath every once in a while, trying to suppress her whimper and the convulsion she’s suffering down her pussy.

	The test started and Elsie walked and walked along on the aisles, making everyone believe that she’s invigilating while she was completing her instructions. She walked like she was running a hypothetical catwalk marathon that she needed to complete. Everyone took a notice of her changed walking style. It went for full 20 minutes after which she took out a relieved sigh and sat on her bench. She took three huge gulps of her drink till it was nearly over. She had exhausted of this exercise of grinding out her pussy in front of everyone. All the fun was getting ruined to Macy and Katie because of this fucking test that she pulled out. Elsie took out her buttons at said intervals but it went unnoticed by the students, while Elsie was relieved that all their focus was on test. Finally in last 5 minutes, she went up to the last bench holding her chalk.

	 Luckily for Katie and unlucky for Elsie she reached to the Katie for completing this last task. Katie was enthralled as she saw Elsie approaching her. Elsie dropped the chalk while all three of her top buttons were undone. She was tensed like a shivering cold grabbed child, her forehead was sweating and legs shaking as she got down to pick it up.

	Just when she was about to bend, Katie put her foot on the chalk, like she was adjusting her foot. Elsie was now down on her knee and toes to pick it up and with her tits perfectly visible to Katie in plain view. She breathing heavily at this point, unable to take out any words, down and bend to her student. 

	She squeaked, ‘Ka… Katie please release your foot.’

	Katie didn’t seem to notice. She said again ‘Katie…’ this time with a slightly raised voice. 

	Katie responded and looked at her with mocking eyes and wide open mouth like she was surprised to see her cleavage. She said ‘Yes Mrs. Hurley… why are you bending to me?’

	‘My chalk is under your shoes. Please step aside.’

	‘Oh… I’m sorry Mrs. Hurley. By the way your buttons are loose. I can see your tits.’ She said out a little loud. Some boys around looked back in astonishment and peeked on her cleavage. Elsie was embarrassed deep inside and quickly raised herself; she went to the table and declared to submit their results.

	.......................

	Elsie felt completely disgusted of making Katie look through her bare nipples and pointing out to her tits in a class. She didn’t expect that. She was feeling very embarrassed and stayed inside her room for the rest of the school day, sobbing in her cabin. When the time came, she got herself prepared to go for the gym training. 

	She grabbed on her bag and went downstairs to her car. While she was in her car, the phone buzzed.

	‘Okay Mrs. SLUTSHOW tell me you degraded yourself in front of your students like you were told and they saw your whore tits like its fucking Eiffel Tower. I’m already burning in a frenzied rage of your undisciplined attitude and a click away of whoring you out on internet if you gave me more reasons to do that.’ Katie said in a rapidly increasing aggression and voice.

	‘Yes miss…I did it. I completed each and every thing you told me. Don’t be mad at me. Please’ Elzie said in a growingly crying tone like her life depended on it.

	‘That we will see today slut.. For now listen to me carefully…

	In gym, we have arranged a personal trainer for you. We have told her what we expect from you. Her name is Marla, she doesn’t know the whore self of you, but we didn’t want you to lag in your exercises, which is why we chose Marla. She knows how to straighten an ass who doesn’t listen. We have provided a private space in the gym for her to concentrate solely on you without disturbing others. Listen and obey her very accurately or we don’t need to tell her how to handle you. She knows her stuff.

	Now after you have gone through the training, you need to send us the measures, everyday. How much had your chest, waist and belly grown and a photo of your naked front and back, so we can monitor the size of shitty ass and sagging boobs. Is that understood??’ Katie finished

	‘Yes Mistress… I understand’, Elsie acknowledged

	‘Now move your fucking ass and go there, Marla doesn’t like any kind of indiscipline’ Katie warned her and hanged

	Elsie quickly moved her car to reach the gym.

	 

	 

	 

	Part-6: Humiliated into shape

	 

	 

	It was on the top floor of a 7 storey complex. She reached there and saw many youngsters the age of her students doing exercise and there were very few women of her age.  The whole hall was echoing with energetic music and she had to keep her voice loud for saying anything. She moved forward to the reception and told her name. 

	‘Hello.. I’m Elizabeth, I’m looking for Marla.’ She inquired. The receptionist saw her with a concerned and amazed look at her face. She was amazed to hear who would have hired that sadist bitch for training. 

	Marla was a 35 year old retired boxer who had numerous cases of enragement case in her record. She was often arrested for quarreling and severely hurting people over small disputes. She was disqualified for various incidents of illegal moves in her boxing matches. She then opened herself for personal training and diet job, but her sadistic behavior and violent attitude towards people had kept her unemployed till now. 

	Branson knew her from an old colleague in the gym who had told him about Marla and her sadistic record. Branson thought her to be best person for this job without revealing to her about Elsie’s plan of making her a slave. She was merciless, emotionless bitch who would resort to great deterrence to make her disciples comply. 

	The receptionist beckoned her to follow up to a private space inside the room. She opened it and quickly took her exit. The room inside was soundproof for the people to have privacy while training. She saw Marla. A woman with great built body, muscles in her arms, belly and the tendons clearly visible on her neck. She had worn a full length stockings and spaghetti. Her black hair was woven into a small pony tail and she had various scars all over her arms.

	She beckoned Elsie to come near her.

	Elsie was terrified even by the look of her. She got near her

	‘Are you Elizabeth Hurley??’ She asked very sternly

	‘Yes..’ She said a little intimidated

	‘Let’s just get this clear. I don’t care if you had given fuckload of money for this. I have been told that you want to size up your flowery flat tits and that baby ass into fucking Nicki Minaj. If you want that, then don’t irritate me. Do whatever I say and however much I say. Otherwise if I lose my temper, we don’t know where that would get us. Understand?’ She said with intimidating tone

	‘Yes I understand’ She said scare fully

	‘Call me mam… I need a proper respect’

	‘Yes mam’

	‘Good, now go inside, dress out of those bimbo clothes and don’t make me wait’ She pointed her to the changing room.

	Elsie hurriedly went inside the room and got rid of the skirt as soon as she can. She was so much relieved of this. She took a moment before getting completely naked and looking through her gym clothes. She took it out and looked at it in strange curiosity. She hadn’t wore any of those before. It looked smaller and obscene. She somehow got into it.

	It was ¾ stretchable leggings that extended a little beyond her knees and completely took the shape of her body. It also contained an extremely tight sports bra that was pushing on her breasts like someone had been squeezing her chest. The leggings reached high over her waist and the elastic clamped on her waist like it was clenching its teeth on it. She got away from one thing of discomfort to another of greater discomfort. She was adjusting to her new dress when Marla called

	‘Hurry up sissypants, I don’t have all day reserved for your ass.’ She was getting restless

	Elsie finally came out and saw Marla’s intimidating look. 

	‘Now put your hands and toes on grounds and give me 40 pushups, quickly now’, Marla demanded

	Elsie moved her muscles to drop on the ground. Marla stopped her briskly moving muscles, leaned forward and when she came close to her face, she yelled to her.

	 

	‘When I say it quick, then I meant fucking fast as your pee get out of your pisshole Hurley. Now fast!… can you fucking hear it, fast!’

	Elizabeth quickly got into position and began moving her muscles, as fast as she can. She was really scaring the shit out of her. 

	‘Fast! Fast! Fast!’ She yelled with wide open mouth right in front of her face, as Elsie moved up and down with all her power. 

	‘yes that’s 10 lazy ones’ She said when Elzie had done almost 40

	‘Now come on, stop shitting me with those flat tits out of your mouth. Give me some solid hard fucking pushups like the dicks that you take up your cunt. now’ She moved around and kept abusing her.

	Elsie made all her breath and tried again, she was now down to her last bit of efforts left in her arms. But somehow completed 10 more, She then collapsed to the ground.

	Marla moved around to her face again and sniffed her nose. She grabbed on her ponytailed hair and picked her face up. ‘Don’t you dare rest on my watch Sassy, I won’t tolerate this…

	Now give me fucking 20 pushups before I take it out of your ass.’ She yelled right on her face.

	Elsie quickly got on to her position and began moving her arms. She applied all her efforts and groaned. She was moving very slowly and trying as much as she can, but her muscles had strained a lot.

	‘Now don’t drop your arms or your knees…’ Marla began intimidating as she saw her arms and legs tremble

	‘…. Or I’ll hang them upside down.’ She yelled . Elsie with her body hair roused into fear was straining her muscles and complying although her arms had reached their limit

	‘Keep pushing shitty… ’ She yelled again just when Elsie was near the ground

	She kept yelling at her just when she was about to reach the ground. By this time she had made 10 more

	‘Oh… I know you are hiding those pushups into those flat titties of yours, so just grab them fucking out for me, or I’ll squeeze them, because they are fucking mine’ She yelled exactly when Elsie was about to drop. But Elsie pushed herself again, terribly scared of her threats.

	‘Don’t you dare take me lightly… You fucking don’t know me bitch… That ass of yours don’t want to know me… just grab 5 fucking more of them and give it to me.’ She threatened again when she was out of her breath this time.

	She was still 6 short of making 30 when her will had finally died and she dropped. Marla was highly disappointed.

	‘You bitch, you would be so sorry for this…’ Marla went to her bag and took out a cane and came to her side. She stood there tall in her scaring figure with one arm on her hip and another holding the cane along her shoulder.

	‘Now get into your position and give me 30 solid ones. I’ll take each and every one of it your skin bitch.’ Marla intimidated her

	Elsie got intimidated straight away, she quickly got into position with terrible pain moved up her arms, 

	‘Don’t drop till you reach fucking 30 bitch… or you know what this cane is for’, She yelled

	Elsie moved her cranked muscles as much as she can, but she barely managed to make 5 when she was about to fall. Marla swamped the cane over her bare back 

	‘SMACK’… Elsie groaned and let out a large whimper ‘AAA….aaaahhhhh’

	‘Don’t leave your stance bitch’ she quickly warned her

	‘That was just a trailer. I can hit harder… Now get your ass moving.. now’ She ordered

	Elsie now, her eyes fill with tear, her face with sweat and face trembling kept all her effort in her arms to hold her stance. She then moved 5 more really slowly all the while Marla kept intimidating her

	‘This cane is hungry for your skin bitch… you loose one muscle… one fucking muscle and I’ll lash it out on your meat.’

	Elsie made 2 more and this time trembled like buzzing bee. Marla shot another this time on her arm,

	SMACK… ‘I’m inches away from losing my temper and slinging it rashly out of your body bitch. Don’t make me do this’

	Elsie groaned out another whimper and another pool of tear flew out, as she made painful effort to move her body, she now made 3 more.

	She was going for 4th when she finally gave up and collapsed. Marla gave a look of disappointment but she knew, it’s useless now, she don’t have anything left on her arms, She spit on the ground and moved on her bench ‘Fucking retard..’

	 She let her rest for 10 minutes grabbing her strength and breathes while she drank water from her bottle. She began to stand up for next exercise. She got to her and nudged her arms with her shoe, nudging her to rise

	‘Rise up bitch, next exercise.. we need to keep moving. I guess I can’t expect atleatst decent pushups from you.’

	Elsie finally held her breathe and started to rise with her face still fear stricken into her intimidation.

	‘Now don’t disappoint me on this. This one’s called Glute bridge, it will give you some meat up your skinny ass. I don’t want to listen any wheeny whiny kind of noise on this. Understand??’ She inquired sternly

	‘yes…. Yess mam’ She replied in a very low voice

	‘Now… lie down on this mat and held your legs together, quick’. Elsie quickly made the move

	‘bend your knees and keep your feet closer to your butts’ Elsie complied

	‘Now move your ass up and down for 50 fucking times, come on quick quick quick’ Marla ordered 

	Elsie responded and began moving her ass up and down, she let out small whimpers as she straighten her spine and did it with ease for first 30, then she began losing her breath and her butts, start contracting. 

	‘I’m smelling that whimsy bitch again, don’t make me move out that cane this early’ She said it with a very serious tone.  Elsie didn’t want to take those lashes. She began flexing her muscles, making her breath optimized and move her ass rhythmically and was about to complete 50 when Marla said

	‘Now that’s good, another 50 now’ Elsie was amazed and looked at Marla with helpless eyes

	‘What… bitch.. What are you looking at. Move those ass, or I’ll lash out those meat out of your ass this time.’ She threatened her

	Elsie began moving her ass. She was already at her brim to make any move, she made 10 slow moves with great pain and began slowing more down.

	‘We are way behind that goal bitch.. This time I won’t leave you any shorter than 50, just give me that fucking half century or I’m trembling to hold that cane into my hands.’ Elsie’s bare belly was convulsing, but she was making tremendous effort to arch her ass. She made 15 more slowly the previous ones and began slowing much more

	Marla came to her face and began abusing her. ‘You slutty retard deserve that flat ass, its not fucking worth of getting fucked by your husband’s small willy. Move those ass like it’s on fucking fire or I’ll thrash on them till it glows and swells like your fucking cheek.’ She intimidated her

	Elsie’s whole body was now trembling and her face was cranking and drenched with sweat. Only the fear had kept her swinging her ass. She managed to make 10 more and halted her ass up when Marla went up to her things and slowly grabbed on her upper thighs and moved another up her ass, she moved her hands and pinched it

	‘Come on bitch you want to grow these babies’ fat and firm. You need to fuck them like a 2 cent whore.’ She smacked her ass right at the point. SMACKKK…. Elsie now started moving it again, making 4 more. Seeing her slowing down, Marla gave her 2 more smacks along her butt, SMACKK…… SMACKKK….

	Else barely made 3 more before giving up and falling her ass down. She was breathing heavily and was fearful of looking at Marla’s face. 

	Marla was greatly disappointed. ‘Bitch.. I told you I fucking wanted those 50 straight out of your ass’ she yelled. ‘I think you need some motivation… ‘ She started going down to her bag. 

	Elsie fearful stood up to request her not to bring the cane

	‘No… No mam please don’t please don’t’ Her eyeballs were bulging out of her face and eyebrows raised in fear. But Marla didn’t budge

	Marla didn’t brought cane but two needles with a heavy base made of polymer. She brought one of them in front of her eyes and made her look at those, making sure Elsie takes a good look at them.

	‘This will give you a proper motivation to your ass bitch’ Marla put them on ground and asked Elsie

	‘Put your ass above them bitch and give me 50 more, you can now ease up your ass, as much as you want.’

	Elsie was horrified to look at those pointed needles on the ground. She was already in great pain up her ass, there was no way she can make another 50 out of them. Her whole body was in sweat and quivering with fear. She started pleading ‘Please mam, don’t do this, I can’t …..’ she sobbed barely able to make any sound due to her heaving breath.

	‘Get you ass up here bitch NOW…. Or I’ll put them myself on those needles’ She yelled again

	‘I’ll try that again mam, I will give all ….. all….. of ….mah effort….t’ She sobbed in mid breath

	‘Please don’t ’ she pleaded.

	Marla was now in complete rage, she went to her side and grabbed her hair with her left hand and pushed her up she took her to the ground and force her to stay there, she then forcefully grabbed her ass and slid it near them, such that now the length of needles were now just beside her. 

	Elsie convulsed, shake and yearned to her ‘No… No… Please don’t…’ and sobbing into tears as she smashed her on the same red cheek 3 times

	SLAP…SLAP…. SLAP… ‘I said get your ass on that, bitch NOWWW…..do you understand??’ She yelled

	‘Yes mam I understood, I will I will’ She said catching her breath and groaning in pain

	She quickly slid herself up on above the needles and began moving her ass up and down. Elsie was now terribly shaking and fearful of those pointed ends right beneath her butt cheeks. She had barely 10 when her ass started contracting and she made the halt

	‘Go on bitch, put that soft ass down, I want to see those melons pierced and bleeding.’ She reminded her of the pain. Elsie quickly budged and started making moves again, this time she was fast and doing it steadily like a hidden pocket of energy erupted up her ass.

	‘Yes, that like it bitch, that’s like my bitch, I want that skinny ass up and moving like you want them fucked raw right in the middle of your street by the drunk beggars of the town. Move it bitch move’ She took the leisure of humiliating her.

	Elsie saturated to the cores of her muscles made 20 more strokes and going up and down with increased ferocity. The numbness was moving up on her spines and now went up till her neck and down till her toes. She kept stroking herself more and more, gasping more heavily with each stroke like nothing else mattered to her

	‘I can sense those melons eating on the meat. Get them pumping, you need to blow them like it’s a fucking beautiful cock up your ass..’

	Elsie managed 15 more and then started losing her breath. She was now heaving like an asthamatic patient on the ventilator and barely able to move, but kept flinching her muscles.

	Her ass came down slowly

	‘Careful bitch, you are a centimeter apart from plucking that orange.’ Elsie flinched and arched it up.

	She again came down and Marla went straight up to her head and yelled on her face

	‘Fuck it bitch, fuck that needle right up your ass’ She flinched and made 2 more strokes halted

	Marla this time grabbed her cheeks in her hand and started slapping her

	‘Give me those….’ SLAPPP

	‘Give those two strokes bitch… right now’ SLAP

	She started yelling up her face ‘Give me those….’ SLAP…. SLAP…….. SLAP……

	She finally made two more and halted up. Marla stood up, took a deep breath, wiped out her sweat up her forehead and kicked those needles. They dropped far and Elsie dropped her ass. Her body ached and cranked, it was paining like they were squeezed into a squeezing machine.

	She whimpered, while catching each breathe with effort. She wiggled while yearning and rolling on the floor for 10 more minutes making small moans, till her muscles relaxed.

	Marla stood up and went to her bench to gulp some water and began preparing for another round of exercise. She quickly came up and ordered her to get ready for another exercise

	Marla made Elsie do 5 more exercises all took a writhing toll on her ass and thighs. She made her do jumping squats till her thighs stretched to their limits. Then Elsie lunged with weights on her hand till her back sore and her hand seemed like getting apart from her shoulders.

	She also did single leg deadlift, dooming herself to a number of falls where she hurt herself on her joints, because she was not able to balance herself out in this tiring state.

	She made her do donkey kicks and banded side step, all to a limit until she pleaded to leave her up and let her rest and gave her excess motivation to move on.

	At one point she attached an electric taser up her thigh, pointing towards her belly while making her do donkey kicks. If she tried putting her knees down, the taser touched on her belly and gave her a shock to motivate her. Then while doing lunge walking, she kept kicking up her crotch hard with her shoes to make her keep walking. She even smacked her ass numerous times and motivated her to keep her moving.

	In the end she was on the ground greatly heaving her breath out like her lungs were suddenly bigger and she needed all the air in the room. She was on her back all drenched in sweat from head, face to toes, whimpering to take out each and every breathe. 

	Marla wiped her sweat, drank through her bottle, took out her bag and started descending to exit while Elsie was still on the floor, aching every muscle in her body 

	‘Same time tomorrow bitch, tomorrow will be tits day. Don’t make me wait..’ She left without caring for her disciple

	Elsie rolled on the floor and tried to adjust her body for a position where her body don’t ache, but found none. Finally she dragged herself up and sat on the bench. She immediately started whimpering as soon as she got full strength of her lungs, she whimpered in pain, she sobbed and sobbed. To imagine such abuse and pain daily! This was simply unbearable.

	 

	Already everything was so difficult and painful, she can’t bear this anymore.

	She grabbed her pony tail and released it, she started thinking it out. ‘I can’t bear this anymore. It’s just getting more and more humiliating and intense. This workout today really pulled me inside out. Marla had a murderous instinct around her. I don’t want to get another session with her. This is impossible.’ 

	She kept holding her hands on the support of her thumbs as she waited and grasped her strength to stand up and walk. She finally stood up and went to changing room. The whole process of taking out this outfit and changing into that dildo skirt was another tolling exercise in its own. She had to bear it. Then suddenly her phone buzzed. It was Katie. She looked at it with helplessness. Lately she had forgotten that she can just choose to not take it up. Her submissive self had taken over her unconsciousness to make her take the call. She swiped even though she didn’t want to continue getting humiliated.

	‘Did your jugs got any better for us slave… Did Marla made your ass worked out hard. I hope she didn’t let it retard unlike your holes. I want those tits juicy like pulpy mangoes and those asses spongy and big like melons. Work your shit out on those. Tell me, did our obedient cunt, did what it was supposed to do?’ Katie asked with same raging tone that she was in since the morning.

	‘ye… yess mistress. I did a lot of work out’ She said submissively 

	‘you better had slut, I’m making my mind about how to get your daughter abducted and sold her to the brothels in Mexico. You won’t even see her face the very evening you tried to deceive or retard on my plan of whoring you out.’ Katie reminded her of her threat.

	‘No mistress… Please… Please don’t harm my daughter. I’m doing whatever you ask me to do.’ Elsie begged to Katie

	‘Then send me those fucking photos and measures, bitch. I haven’t got them yet’ She reminded and hanged

	 The thought of betrayal and discontinuing her demise, went away from Elsie’s mind and she accepted her degradation. Sobbing she took pictures in front of mirror and took measurements of her chest, belly and waist. There was no change, it was still 32 26 34. She typed them and sent it to Katie. Then she painfully got into her skirt, adjusting the dildo inside and pulled in the shirt to get out.

	 

	 

	Part-7: Teaching the tongue

	 

	Elsie reached home at around 8:30 PM, in great exhaustion and tiring pain. She was extremely thirsty, hungry and needed a quick nap, at this moment. She straightaway went up to the fridge, poured lots of water on her mouth and her face; she felt the cool breeze that crossed through her skin. Then she staggered to her couch, and exhausted to a nap completely forgotten about her daughter’s whereabouts.

	 

	Katie saw her teacher sleeping into her couch completely unaware that her skirt had slid down and the black dick was now hanging down her cunt, wildly visible to her daughter if she came inside. She needed to keep nudging her from time to time or Elsie’s repeated exhaustion would jeopardize her plan. She quickly called her.

	It was 9:00 PM, Elsie had taken a nap of only half an hour, fortunately Sam was with Marsh and hadn’t reached home yet. Elsie’s phone buzzed and she woke up with a mild migraine as her eyes adapted to the light. Her legs and arms quickly reminded her of the extreme exercise that she had to bear. But a quick nap, gave her a brief relaxation that she needed a lot to quench her exhaustion. She picked up her phone and Katie screamed on the other end.

	‘Wake up your holes whore… they are not allowed to sleep, till we have made sure that they were properly degraded and used in our service. So get your cunt out in work and wake up.’ 

	Elsie was suddenly alarmed and her eyes were wide awoke in fear, when she heard Katie’s enraging voice. She quickly responded ‘Sss… Sorry Mistress.. I’m SS Sorry..’ she apologized

	‘Don’t you worry about that slut… I’ll make your holes feel sorry for you, when we were done by the day. I had called to remind your idiotic cunt that you need to be ready by 10:30 PM for the night services. Get your ass up, cook some food and get yourself ready, Sam would be reaching home.’ Katie reminded her

	Elsie had totally forgotten about Sam and the timing. She quickly got to her senses and became thankful to her Mistress

	‘Thank.. Thank you Mistress’ She said

	‘Now listen carefully, get into one of the clothes that we bought you before Sam reaches home. Finish up your dinner early. Prepare yourself fresh like a good smelling whore and warm like a hot MILF. I need your meat and holes, warm and appealing to fuck. 

	Be naked all the time after your shower, keep the doors unlocked and assume the slave position right beside the door. Do you understand??’ She inquired

	‘Yes Mistress. I understand’ She responded very submissively without questioning and Katie hanged

	Elsie put the phone down and looked around, she saw her dildo skirt getting out of her vagina, in plain view of anyone at the door. She quickly got rid of it. She also removed her shirt, remembering the rule.

	Rule: you need to be naked when inside the home.

	 She went upstairs, adjusting to the cramps in her body due to the work out. She hurriedly took out a dress and get inside it. It was a 2 piece cloth. A denim skirt going just 2 inches below her ass and a tank top, just covering the lower line of her boobs.

	Elsie quickly set on to her work. Although she was in internal pain of doing an extensive workout, she had to make the dinner ready, so she can make Sam, go to bed as quickly as possible and give her time to get ready. She got the pan on the stove, cut the vegetables and meat and within half an hour the food was hot and sizzling on the stove, just about to get ready. 

	Sam reached her home at 9:40 PM and they quickly got into dinner table. Sam noticed her mother’s changed clothes. She never used to have such short clothes inside the house. She had always seen her doing work inside the Kitchen in either full length Maxi or knee length sleeveless Frock. She thought its good for her. Maybe now she can also buy such short clothes. Although she knew Elsie would not object to her in short clothes. She’s quite open when it comes to Sam.

	 Sam also noticed the same, bulging cheek on her mother’s face, she was getting more and more concerned for her. She was exhausting herself these days. Sam tried to make some conversationyou’re your cheek okay mom?? Are you feeling good.’

	Elsie smiled and said ‘Oh its fine dear, don’t worry! it would get better soon.’

	Sam smiled too and said ‘That’s good to hear. So how was your day at gym? Got a little worked out’

	The mention of gym brought the face of Marla in front of her, she quickly adjusted her expressions into a smile from discern because she didn’t want Sam to notice any alarms. She said ‘Well it was exhaustive for today, but it will get better.’ She tried to get her relaxed.

	They both finished their dinner by 10:10 and Elsie hurried to her room. She got herself naked and went straightaway to the bathroom. She took a shower for 10 minutes, applied shampoo on her blonde hair and got herself out of it as soon as she can. She was hurriedly soaking her body and the hair and keeping her eyes on the clock at the same time. It was 10:25. She hurriedly combed her hair, applied perfume and went downstairs. It was 10:29 when she got beside the door, unlocked it, got into her knees, spread her legs, raised her head, got her hands behind her head and took her tongue out. 

	She was heaving her lungs up and down and waited for 1 minute, while keeping her gaze upstairs, on Sam’s door. If Sam decided to come outside, she would get exposed to her degraded humiliation. Her heart was pumping heavily when the door opened at exactly 10:30 PM and she got startled.

	Katie was watching with excitement as Elsie made hurry to the door and as soon as she submissively took the slave position her arousal gave her a deep pulse of ecstatic pleasure; she wriggled her clitoris in front of her laptop. She saw Branson and coop entering her house with masks.

	Branson got in front of heaving Elsie at her knees, humiliating herself in front of some 20s kids. She was in a combined state of exhaustion, helplessness and indecision. 

	‘Good to see you HOMESLUT, Did you miss this daddy??’ Branson held her chin in her hand. Elsie was still silent submissive of making any sound and scared that Sam might come outside. She wanted to leave as early as possible. 

	‘I have brought a little present for you’ Branson tried to ignite the curiosity inside her mind. He then slowly took out the dog collar from behind him.

	‘Look at this, isn’t it befitting’ Branson chuckled to look at her expressions. Elsie saw in astonishment, it was a thick black belt with shiny steel sprockets all around the circumference. The centre piece had a latch hanging from it to attach a leash and the side of it was written with shiny metallic letters ‘MILF WHORE’. Elsie saw it with great horror and immediately moved her head sideways, in helpless denial, begging to don’t make her wear this.

	‘Please don’t do this, master. Just take me outside.’ Elsie pleaded

	‘Careful whore… Your Mistress is already waiting for you in raging restlessness, don’t make me give any excuses to her for more severe punishment’ He warned Elsie

	Else closed her eyes and showed her helplessness and Branson wrapped it around her neck. He removed her hair above it and tighten its buckle while Elsie flinched to Branson’s flick on her neck. She submissively accepted it and adjusted to make room for it around her neck. She now found it difficult to lower down her head as it permanently arched her head upwards. Branson then attached the leash on its latch and ordered Elsie to crawl outside as they walked slowly.

	Elsie wanted to defy them and hold on, but knew there was no point of pleading it. She would be humiliated to crawl outside her door completely naked with a dog collar being pulled by a leash. Although the nearest neighbors were around 400 metres away from them, she was very embarrassed and wary of getting outside, since she had notice some people who used to walk around here in evenings. 

	Branson dragged her and took her to the car, they let her get inside and put the black cloth over her. Then Coop started the engine and they went to the abandoned store, where others were waiting for them.

	Elsie in her increasing submissiveness was getting more and more used to this humiliation, her sobbing had reduced since the first day; she was not in tears but fear at this time. She is spending less time on crying on her agony and more time in how to endure the humiliation. She was still thinking about what punishment is waiting for her and getting her mentally prepared for any kind of humiliation or pain. 

	.......................______________________________

	They reached at the store and the car stopped. Branson walked out of the door and vehemently pulled on the leash. Elsie flinched as Branson gave the leash a strong jerk. She stumbled to stay balanced as she was being forced out like a farm animal. She grunted ‘Aaahh…’ as she came out. Then Branson ordered her to get on her fours and crawl inside with them. Elsie quickly complied and stumbled to crawl as Branson took huge steps and kept jerking on the leash.

	Elsie having the black cloth in her mouth was clueless of which direction to go, she could feel the ground and small pebbles on her knees and palms, that were trying to pierce on her skin as she was dragged along to a place she doesn’t know. Finally she was brought inside.

	Katie pulsed in great pleasure, as she saw Elsie crawling down to her like a proper slave. Branson grabbed her hair, put her up and removed her hair. Elsie was just adjusting to the place and its lights, when Katie lunged towards grabbed her leash close to her neck and dragged her aside. 

	Elsie kept whimpering  as the pressure on her neck increased and she stumbled to balance out on her legs. She finally dropped and Katie didn’t stop she dragged her single handed with the leash, till she got her farther. Then grabbed her hair and pinned her down like before.

	‘You don’t get to question  me…’ SLAP

	‘Whore..’ SLAP

	‘I’ll do whatever I want…’ SLAP

	‘with your fucking holes’ SLAP

	SLAP SLAP SLAP SLAP

	She kept slapping her 5 more time all on her previous cheek till she has made her point. Elsie was now groaning with extreme pain, as the cheek hadn’t recovered fully and the extra slaps had just made them dead if they were earlier unconscious. She rolled on the floor, holding it, caressing it, trying to somehow endure the pain. She kept herself there as Katie took breathes and relieved herself of her rage.

	‘That’s a little comforting, I have been waiting for this all day.’ She said with a relieving tone as Elsie caressed her cheek.

	‘Now get up slave, that was just a trailer, we are not done yet, take the slave position, quick!’ She demanded. Elsie had not recovered yet, but she knew not to make her mistress stressed and enraged. She somehow got herself back on her knees and took the slave position, still whimpering tears through her eyes, somehow managing to keep her tongue out as she grunted in pain. 

	Macy went to the table and took out a corset, she gave it to Katie who was looking at Elsie through her Masquerade mask, making her white eyes dreadful in the black background. She took that dress and pounced on Elsie. She grabbed her collar and raised her up while Elsie was sobbing her tears in mid breaths, trying to keep her tongue out and control her cry. 

	Stand straight and raise your hands. Katie ordered her to put her legs inside a black latex corset. She slid it up around her corset, adjusting it to hold her breasts and then began to tighten the laces on the back. 

	‘Hold your breasts’ Katie ordered and Elsie complied. The corset was already smaller than Elsie’s size and Katie tightened it till she had no effort left on her arms. Elsie was whimpering to get some breath. When Katie was done, Elsie realized that it’s discomfort able for her to breathe. Every time she takes in air, her waist hurts.

	‘Miss…Misstress, I can’t breath’ Elsie said gasping

	‘Don’t worry slave, it would get easier. Keep on breathing, the laces would adjust to make room for air after they had crushed your waist to give you fine pieces of jugs. Besides you deserve this. How dare you use that air out of your slut mouth to talk to me in that tone.’

	Katie frowned on her

	She then tossed over the latex stockings to her. Elsie tried bending and touching her feet but stumbled and fall on the floor as her ribs and spine hurt while she tried to twist her muscles. She groaned and fell, while everyone else laughed as she fell upon her ass. 

	‘Hurry up whore’ Bella yelled from a distance

	Elsie somehow raised her leg towards her and slid the stockings, it went up to her mid thighs, from where she had to lace up the stocking on her thighs. She did the same with other leg. Bella than tossed over the forearm accessories. It was another pair of black latex lace-up band that covered her forearms. Elsie slid them up her hands and tighten the grip around it. Elsie was now sitting on her ass in the ground with legs expanded and apart with only her neck, waist, forearms and legs till mid thighs covered. She was breathing with difficulty while sobbing to her misery.

	Then Katie and Bella briskly walked over around Elsie and loosen up the laces of her thighs that Elsie had made.

	‘This is a shitpiece grip whore. Bitches like you need to be leashed tightly or you’ll whore yourself out in streets.’ Bella said it sternly while she and Katie, began gripping on her laces. They both held the pair of strings on each hand and pulled it while pushing her thighs through their boots on her. They both stretched it till there was no string to pull and the thighs were fully clutched by the stockings. Elsie groaned in pain and sizzle out air in frowning eyes, she looked at her mistress with mercy seeking eyes but didn’t made any sound, as Katie stretched it like she was strangling her neck. She then ordered her to get up.

	Elsie tried with all her discomfort to get up and finally succeeded.

	Bella went behind her and began making a pony tail out of her long blond hair while Katie got in front of her and began talking to her.

	‘Stick your tongue out whore, keep your legs apart and hands on your back’ Katie demanded and Elsie quickly complied.

	‘Okay cunt we will get back to your punishment later. For now let us learn some whore manners, shall we?’ She tilted her head and expected a response.

	‘yef..yeff mifftreff’ Elsie mumbled

	Katie began walking from one side to another as Bella kept her fingers on work.

	‘Cunt, from tomorrow onwards, you are going to lead a life of a responsible fucking whore of your masters and mistress. You would be a fucking bitch ready to bend on your knees and wiggle your tail for cock when we ask you to do it. You would be a filthy pig slut when we want you to open your mouth and drink up all the cum that we fucking want you to. You will be an obedient cow ready to shake your milk jugs when we want them to. We can do, whatever, whenever and wherever we want you to do and your holes need to comply it without any complaints. Is that understood?’ Katie demanded, still walking

	Elsie responded’Yeff… Mifftreff’

	‘Good… I want your holes to be trained for giving us pleasure in different ways. Today we will be starting that training. I’m keeping it simple and easy for you. But they will get more severe and your fucking holes need to learn that as we went on from today onwards. Do you get that?’ Katie demanded

	‘Yeff mifftreff’ Elsie responded. By this time Bella had wrapped her hair into a twisted high ponytail, that would make it easy to grab her head for them.

	Macy went to the table and pick something out of the box, and handed it to Katie

	‘Okay, shove this up your ass whore.’ Katie said while throwing over a butt plug towards her in the ground. Elsie saw it in horror, she had never been indulged in an anal sex, to her the very thought of something inside her butt hole covered with shit, was a disgraceful shameful act that she always hated. She didn’t understood how would she do this. She kept staring at the buttplug in the ground, while her eyes started getting wet again, she was trying to keep her tongue out but her cheeks and lips were getting apart due to the cry and she in a vain effort to keep her tongue out and cry, she was only managing to open her mouth with her tongue in between her teeth.

	‘What’s that whore, are you waiting for a fucking red light to go green to shove that up your ass. Can’t your holes just do a simple thing like that without reminding multiple times? GET ON IT QUICKLY’ This time it was Bella who yelled on her.

	Katie was impressed how Bella is quickly learning to be a mistress, soon she would teach Macy, Dave and coop how to handle her and make her comply and then they can use her for their individual services.

	Elsie was shocked and stuttered as she lunged into the ground and picked it up, all the while breathing discomfortably under the corset. Macy put a bottle of lube in front of her

	‘Use that bitch or you will scream the shits out of your mouth.’ 

	Elsie was now shivering, both of her hands vibrating as she held both the items in her hand. Her breath was getting heavy each time she takes in air. She was clueless of how to do this. How would she do this on her own? She flipped the lid of the lube and poured on the plug. She was so amateur at this, she didn’t let it spread and had just wetted half of it, when she held it below her asshole. She was still standing and crying out as she tried to imagine a disgraceful picture of something violating her asshole. She was completely unaware of the pain. 

	Bella started tapping her shoes over the floor to intimidate her ‘Hurry up bitch, that’s not your whorehouse, we need to get back to our work.’

	Elsie got frightened with this thought and began pushing it up her ass. She was not able to move it even an inch. She didn’t know how to get a butt plug up her ass. Katie understood that she would need to teach her how to do this. She lunged  over to her and grabbed her hair, Elsie tried to mumble

	‘No…No.. Please mistress… I will do it, just give me a few seconds’ as she dragged her over to the ground and get her on her knees. Macy, Branson, Bella, Dale and Coop accompanied her, each one held her on the ground. Branson and Macy held her hands on the ground with their hands, Dale and Coop held each one of her thighs so that she won’t budge her ass and Bella put her foot over her head, pinning her down on her red cheek. Elsie kept begging with a choked

	‘Peeeasse Misstessss… Peaassseee…. I wiiii do it…’ She kept begging as Katie responded

	‘You don’t know a shit of how to use this jewellery cunt. Seems I need to teach you every fucking thing whore.’ Katie put some lube over her asshole and some on the buttplug and then she started rolling it over her anal area to spread the lube all over it. She then started pushing it over her ass. Elsie screamed as soon as the sensitive nerves around her anus burned and she realized how painful it is

	‘Noooooooooooooooo…..’ Elsie screamed still  pinned down her ass

	Katie kept pushing it and tracing it back, as she was finding an entry to keep the tip of it inside, beyond which she can push. But Elsie kept it contracted, she kept whimpering as Katie gave her jolts of pain.

	‘Whore, this is getting out of my patience. Loose that ass right now, or I’ll tear it apart.’ She frowned on her. 

	Elsie tried losing it but budged when the metal tip of it touched her anus. Katie now began slapping her ass cheeks.

	‘I SAID………’ SLAP

	‘OPEN THE FUCKING…..’ SLAP

	‘HOLE WHORE…..’ SLAP

	She kept slapping till she loosed it and find an opportunity to get it just inside. She kept pushing it now as Elsie’s anus began revolting and it tried pushing it back, but her asshole began expanding and took more of its bulging girth as it tried pushing. 

	‘Aaaahhh… Aaahhhh…. Aaaahhh…’ Elsie kept grunting as the small pulses as her asshole was stretching. She gave up at a point when her asshole needed to push past the thickest area.

	‘Push it whore, push it, we need to get that inside your fucking shit hole. Don’t you dare stray on my command. Come on PUSH IT’ she tried yelling but Elsie didn’t budge. She began slapping her again

	‘PUSH THAT INSIDE………..’ SLAP

	‘YOU FUCKING WHORE……’ SLAP

	‘TAKE IT….’ SLAP

	She kept slapping and yelling as Elsie kept pushing in her dreadful corset which was hindering her full breath. Finally she got past the thickest area and the butthole scooped in the plug. Elsie felt something pointed touched the inside of her butt as the plug violated her asshole.

	Everyone relieved her as Bella grabbed her hair and pulled her up. She twisted her body and forced her to bend by the grip of her hair, while Elsie kept whimpering at the thought of something disgracing her asshole. 

	‘Bend over whore. Let me see that butt plug’ Bella ordered and forced her to bend

	Everyone saw in absolute curiosity and erotic pleasure. It was a shiny metal chrome butt plug.

	It was deliberately kept a little small, they didn’t want to bleed her out on her first anal training. Although the plug was small and it’s thickness a little smaller, the diameter of its neck grabbed around her hole was an inch wide so her hole can stretch apart.

	Further the buttplug had a black heart bottom that covered her hole and attached with it were 2 bouncy bells the size of a walnut, hanging over her cunt. Whenever Elsie moved, the bells clanged with her, reminding her of the plug violating her asshole. 

	Katie saw it in absolute ecstasy; she quickly put her fingers inside her underwear and crushed her clitoris to savor this scene. Everyone saw and smirked inside their masks.

	Bella then twisted over the naked body of Elsie and ordered her to kneel down

	‘Slave position whore quick!’ Bella ordered as everyone sat in the chair surrounding her. Elsie collected herself, breathing as much as she can and whimpering to take in the pain and disgrace of the jingling bells up her ass. She slowly moved herself up and finally knelt down, keeping her tongue out in front of her masters looking straight at Katie, with scared eyes.

	Everyone sat down and Katie looked at her whore

	‘That’s the first part of your training whore. We will be using that hole soon enough so loosen it up for your own fucking sake, because it’s going to pain like a peeling skin if you didn’t learn how to take a cock up your ass. Understood?’ She demanded

	‘Yeff… Mifftreff’ Elsie mumbled while whimpering

	‘Shake your head bitch… show me that your cunt head gets that’ She yelled at her

	‘Yeff Mifftress… Yeff ’ Elsie stuttered and mumbled while shaking her twisted high ponytailed head. She looked so submissive everyone’s organs were bulging at the thought of it.

	‘Now that your asshole is learning how to take a cock, the other part of your training is to train your cumslut mouth. Your ungrateful mouth has complained enough to get above my patience, its time that it learns to stick that tongue out and serve up its masters. I want that ungrateful tongue sore up into our juices and familiar with our taste like its familiar with sugar and salt. Does that cunt fucking mouth of yours get that?’ Katie demanded

	Yeff mifftreff… I underfrand‘’ Elsie mumbled shaking her ponytailed head although she didn’t had a clue of what she needs to do or what’s coming next. She just kept catching her breath and whimpering with her tongue out, without comtemplating anything. At this point she had her mind is blank of the questions and only concentrated on the disgracefulness she is going to endure, terrified at the thought of it, and scared of imagining anything.

	‘Good, now crawl over here’ She beckoned her towards Bella’s chair. Bella and Katie were  sitting at the far end of the circle. Katie move closer to Bella as Elsie approached her still heaving. Elsie waved her hands and knees as her semi naked exposed body and tightly secured thighs and waist, snaked like a crawling cobra in front of them. Her butt plug sealing her shithole was a sight of erotic heaven and the clanging bells as she moved her ass was ethereal music to everyone. The dog collar etched with ‘MILFWHORE’ on it dragging the leash along the floor and her raised ponytailed head with her tongue out whimpering was all part of this delicious slave that they have prepared.

	Elsie finally stopped at Bella’s knees, who had been sitting with her one leg over other, looking directly in Elsie terrified eyes. While Elsie was fearful of looking at Bella’s eyes, she kept staring at her knees. 

	‘Look into her my eyes whore’ Elsie raised her ponytailed head and looked at Bella’s eyes smirking her teeth apart as Katie ordered her.

	‘Remember all of these slut, we won’t be gentle on your cunt if you fail to learn the manners of being an obedient slave.’ Katie reminded her

	‘Yeff miffftreff’ Elsie responded with her shaking head without being asked. Katie was aroused.

	‘Good, Now ask her “May I please serve you Mistress?” ’ Katie ordered her

	‘May I pleaafff … fervvvee… you mifftrefff?’ Elsie recited and waited for what’s to come. She had blanked her mind on any kind of imagination and was only concentrating on her breath which has become less uncomfortable as the corset had clinched more and loosen up on her waist.

	Bella slowly untwisted her legs. She was wearing a one piece black dress that ended just midway of her thighs. Her wide celestial ass was all over the chair and bulging apart. Her thick perfectly toned thighs were gleaming brown and vibrated rhythmically as she dropped it on the surface. She untwisted them and stood up. She grabbed the bottom of her dress and slowly raised it upwards. She raised it till her enormous brown ass was fully exposed.

	Everyone was so envy except Dale of her perfectly bulging ass. 

	She was wearing a golden bare cheek hipsters that was tightly grabbing her pussy lines. She liked to wear them tight, so that her already ass cheeks can bulge out more, even if her pussy hurt with it. The pain actually aroused her more, for a more rough fuck with Dale in the evening.

	She slowly slid the hipsters down while staring straight into Elsie’s eyes. She bended more and more as her eyes came closer to Elsie, she was inches apart when she finally slid it down to her knees and let it fall. She then sat on her chair, spread her legs apart and rested on the backrest. 

	‘Now whore… get your ungrateful tongue to some use and dig it deep into your mistress’s cunt.’ Katie ordered her. Elsie was whimpering and now sobbing as her eyes filled again with tears, she tried sobbing while struggling to keep her tongue outside. She had never imagined such a situation would come to her. She had lost the authority of her life and courage to speak against or even beg, she just kept sobbing , controlling her cries to endure it. 

	‘This isn’t the front door of your house slut, you are disgracing it by the time it waits for its service, so get your right now inside my pussy or I’LL RIP IT OFF YOUR MOUTH’ Bella yelled at her.

	Elsie flinched at her sudden reaction and her tears dropped as she moved forward her tongue. She quickly closed her eyes as her tongue touched Bella’s pussy, she moved back a little when Katie interfered

	‘Don’t you dare take that away, wet your fucking tongue with your mistress’s pussy. Clean it like you cleaned Patricia’s heels. ’ Katie reminded her of yesterday.

	Elsie immediately got back and began stroking the pussy lines with gentle and small strokes, 

	‘Come on bitch, stroke them wider wider…’ Bella demanded her. Elsie began pulsing with full length of her tongue in Bella’s deterrence. 

	‘yeah that’s what a bitch is for… now reach up to my clit’ Bella said as she rested back and began heaving with arousal. She began heaving

	‘Yes… yes bitch yes… I want that tongue inside my pussy…. Yess. Dig it up slut… dig it…’ She heaved 

	Elsie kept stroking the surface of her pussy, still her eyes closed. 

	‘Open your eyes cunt… and look at your mistress while she takes the pleasure’ Katie ordered Elsie. Elsie raised her teary eyes and looked at Bella convulsing in pleasure. Bella moved forward and held her pony tailed and gently stroked it.

	‘Come on teach… I know that tongue of yours can go deeper. Stop touching the surface and get the juices out.’ Bella ordered her while convulsing

	Katie grabbed her pony tail and raised her head ‘Whore… I’m warning you for the last time.

	Do what we say.. get that fucking tongue inside or I’ll take out the remaining skin out of that cheek of yours.’  She threatened her.

	This time Elsie tried getting her tongue inside her pussy line and was stroking it gently when she experienced the taste of her dripping precum. She immediately tried to flinch away from it. The taste was sour, the thought of what she was tasting, a stenchful crème from someone else’s pussy, it disgusted her inside out. She flinched, closed her eyes and tried getting away but Bella grabbed her ponytail and stuck her head into her pussy, she had closed her mouth but her nose was inside Bella’s pussy. She tried to strangle away using her hands pushing the chair with all her effort, while strangling to take a breath, but then Katie cam behind her and winded her hands into clutched on it. 

	‘I told you bitch… learn some manners, but that’s too much for your cunthead. Is it?’ Bella was clenching her head as Elsie was strangling to take breath. Elsie was instead breathing on Bella’s cum through her nose. She wanted to cough and take in breathe, so she lowered her jaw to take some breathe, but couldn’t open her mouth, instead she tasted her juice again

	‘Yes bitch… yes taste that juice. It’s full of whore nourishment, you need it. You will be fucked, spanked and degraded in so many ways. You would need some pussy juice to stand up with all that.’ Bella said as she kept strangling Elsie. 

	Bella now convulsing in with arousal, place her thumbs over the eyebrows and raised Elsie’s eyelids,

	‘Look at me whore… look at your mistress while you taste her fucking juicy pussy. LOOK AT ME’ Bella yelled while the teary eyes of Elsie begged for breathe. She saw Elsie’s eyes going up, that was when she and Katie leave her.

	Elsie coughed and took deep breathes, she gasped and gasped as tears went out without cries. Her naked body was heaving in pain and lack of air as her mouth and nose were dripping with Bella’s cum.

	She kept gasping for 5 minutes as Bella heaved on her chair.

	‘This should be a lesson for you cunt hole to make no mistakes of slacking. Now get back, you hole had got enough air. I need that hole again. Come here’ Katie commanded.

	Elsie had now relieved but still gasping and whimpering trying to get her voice back and make her throat wet which has soared with prolonged open mouth.

	‘Can you get that mouth here bitch, or you want me to drag it?’ She intimidated her

	‘Yes… Ye… yess….misss….misssstre….mistress. ’ She managed to stutter between her gasp. She crawled back. 

	‘Now get your ass here and finish up your work’ Katie ordered her . Elsie dragged herself and crwled in front of Bella. She took her tongue out and began licking the surface.

	‘Inside bitch… don’t make me punch you out.’ Bella ordered as she rested against the backrest. Elsie took her tongue out and get it inside her pussy. She tasted the cum, it felt sour and disgusting like before, but she knew better than getting back, she kept licking it out and getting it inside her mouth. She whimpered, took out slow breathes and took long stokes inside her pussy. She kept her mind blank, trying not to think about its taste or smell, ending it as soon as she can. While Bella was convulsing with the wide strokes made inside the walls of her pussy.

	‘Oh yess…. Yess bitch… yes…. Yess… that’s the spot bitch…. Cling on it. Carass it with your tongue bitch. Get it… yess…. Yes.. yes…oh yess’ She convulsed into a big orgasm as she erupted a huge amount of juice straight into Elsie’s mouth and freezed at the back rest.

	She was trying to get back with all the fluids getting inside her mouth. But Katie held her and warned her

	‘DON’T YOU DARE GET AWAY. ’ She yelled

	‘Lick it all up, get that nourishment inside your fucking belly bitch, or I’ll pump your head into the ground and make you lick it straight out of it’ She added very sternly

	Elsie frowned and submissively began slurping straight out of Bella’s Pussy like it was a hot soup in a bowl. She was scared and didn’t want to take what she had just experienced. Finally Bella ordered her to get back. 

	She was now heaving with a face full of jizz and belly full of it in the ground. Katie tossed her a cloth to wipe her mouth and get back on the job. She made her do the pussy licking out of her and Macy’s cunt and she sincerely made wide strokes without complaining or begging. She drank up all the juice without indulging, all the while enduring the abuse and disgusting comments intimidating her.

	Finally she was finished with the ladies and was now a bit less conscious. She was now breathing heavily, the laces on her body had loosened but still clutched their grip on it. Her belly was full of strange crème and mouth soared and reeked of sour liquid. But she sensed nothing, she had kept herself blank in order to endure for the rest of the evening. 

	‘get you tongue working faster, you should be knowing the taste and scent of our pussies like a obedient bitch. Now, time to impress your masters. Go serve them.’ Katie beckoned her to Dale.

	Elsie crawled up to Dale looking straight up to his eyes with her tongue out in a deranged expression and stopped at his knees. ‘Peaaffeee Mafffffer…. Lefff meeee ferrrvveee you….’ She mumbled knowing the drill. Everyone was impressed. Dale quickly lowered his pants and underwear and reveal out his 7 inches long and thick brown beast.

	‘Get on it bitch.. you know what you need to do. Don’t try to touch it, just serve with your tongue.’ He said with a stern voice. Elsie straightaway got it into her mouth, licking and with her mouth barely taking 2 inches inside her mouth. 

	‘that’s a shitty blowjob teach… give me some quality strokes. I ain’t want a cheap blowjob from a cheap whore.. come on move your tongue around it.’ He tried to intimidate her.

	Elsie started moving her tongue around the crown of his dick but still kept it inside her mouth. She hadn’t given a blowjob before. Dale was disappointed to this.

	Finally Katie went to her and raised her head. ‘You don’t know a single fucking job whore. We need to teach everything from scratch. How did you get yourself a teacher’s degree, did you took it whoring out your body all over the school.’ She threw away her head.

	‘Now get that cock inside your mouth. I need atleast 4 inches’ Katie ordered her.  Elsie quickly swallowed a good length of it.

	‘Don’t bite it, clutch that with your lips.’ She ordered and Elsie followed

	‘Now move your fucking head to and fro. Don’t keep the whole of it out, keep the crown of it inside your mouth.’ Elsie followed and oscillated her pony tailed head back and forth on the cock.

	‘Yesss. That’s it that’s some whore material…. Fuckjob….. keep doing that teach. You will be great streetwhore someday. The drunkards of whole town would use your mouthhole right in front of street and you would please them with your skills teach. That’s it, keep doing it. Keep doing’ Dale abused her while  Elsie sincerely swallowed and slurped on it like a chocolate icecream, not letting any inch of it untouched of her lips. She did that for 5 more minutes with utmost passion, all the while Dale convulsed imagining her English teacher Mrs. Elizabeth Hurley a married woman in her 30s properly dressed as a whore with bells clinging through the butt plug up her ass, giving her a perfect blowjob.

	‘Now switch the technique whore.. Get your tongue out wide and slurp it clean and wide like it’s the dirty shoe of Patricia.’ Katie ordered and without much of a thought, Elsie followed it. She immediately put her tongue at the bottom of the cock and began moving it right up to the crown, she then move her ponytailed head on the other side of cock and did the same. She switched again and again and cleaned it as much as she can. Her movements were synching with the sonorous bells that were music to Dale’s ears for know how much effort Elsie’s making to give a proper blowjob

	‘get into the top, circle your tongue around that dickhead.’ Katie added.

	Elsie got in front and began circling her tongue all over the pink top of it. She did it for some time and then again start slurping the length of it. She did that 8 more times when Katie commanded again

	‘Lick those balls clean bitch… I want them both inside your mouth… lick them clean and wiggle it inside, till I ask you.’ Elsie slowly moved on it, she licked it and wiggled them as much as she can, she licked them for like 5 minutes and then wiggled it inside her mouth.

	‘get them out bitch’ Katie commanded.

	‘Now get back to back and forth blowjob.’ Elsie went ahead and began moving back and forth as much as she can. 

	‘Faster bitch …. Faster…’ Katie commanded her and Elsie started moving feverishly on the cock.

	‘Get more of that length, get that inside your throat bitch, show it your bottom of the throat.’ She frowned on her as Katie tried to take it deep as much as she can, but she was unable to get more than 5 inches. She tried harder and harder with each stroke but failed.

	Then Katie went  behind her and sat on her back. She disengaged her arms between her legs and thighs and got a good grip on her hair. 

	‘Pleeease…. Please mistress. I’m tryi  …. I’m trying hard’ She gasped in a semi conscious state. 

	‘Yesss whore and I’ll make sure you try harder we aren’t getting anywhere with that shitty effort’ Katie answered to her.

	‘Now open your mouth wide and cover your teeth with your lips’ She ordered. Elsie did the same, not able to cry or beg at this moment. It was just too overwhelming. Katie then pushed her head back and forth on the cock. With each stroke she pushed her deeper and deeper and then pulsed her head faster and faster as it got more and more inside of her. It was almost 6.5 inches.

	Katie was trying to time it correctly when she would gasp for air and open her throat, she got more fast and pushed it deeper and deeper. Finally she succeeded in getting full 7 inches of it. She kept her mouth stuck, pushing her chins into Dale’s balls as Dale erupted a huge load straight away into her belly. Then only she finally relieved her when she had swallowed all of it.

	Elsie coughed and gasped, taking as much air as she can. There were no tears or crying, just huge gasps at first and then sizzling sobs as she collected herself up. She stayed for a while, gasping and collecting air, while a load of sour and disgusted cream soared her tongue.

	 

	Katie made her do the same with Branson and Coop. She finally finished this dreadful mouth exercise and it had been 1 and half hour.  She was heaving in the ground with her eyes and cheek red with all the crying and beating. Katie had ordered her to be in slave position and rest while they began preparing for the punishment. Elsie was now conscious and was feared in imagination of what punishment, she will have to endure. ‘Wasn’t all these a punishment in itlsef?’ She thought to herself. She quickly realized that she had been thinking again. That had made her misery unbearable. She needs to stop thinking and imagining in order bearing whatever’s there. She tried to forget everything and keep her concentration on her breaths, but the painful throat brought back all the humiliation. She kept sobbing again.

	 

	 

	 

	Part-8: Punished into red

	 

	Katie and other came back in front of her.

	 

	‘rise up bitch, time for your punishment’ Katie commanded her

	Elsie stumbled to stand up and pleaded ‘Please mistress. I won’t be letting you down again. I won’t question you. Just leave me this one time. I will never disobey you. Please’ She pleaded with tearful eyes and whimper in her voice.

	‘You have earned that punishment yourself whore. We need to straighten that spine of yours or else you would keep on violating all the time. Get your holes up and lay down on that table along your belly.’ Katie commanded

	Elsie whimpered but knew nothing would change, she went ahead and slowly laid her upper body in the table. Dale, Bella, Macy, Branson all took their positions and held her firmly on the table. Bella went behind up her ass with a paddle in her hand, and Katie got in front of her head, straight in front of her eyes. Elsie kept whimpering to imagine what they have in mind

	‘What you had done whore was a disgraceful act of rebellion. And this is a severe mistake that can’t be let go unchecked beyond this point. I want you to repeat that ‘I’m  a fucking cunt whore and I’ll always obey mistress’, all the while your mistress punishes your ungrateful ass 50 times. Do you understand?’ She commanded

	Elsie knew now what was coming, she lowered her head and prayed for having courage to endure this. She squeaked in a very low tone ‘yes mistress’ as she she sobbed.

	‘So lets begin’ Bella started

	SMACK. Bella swinged with raging power and Elsie convulsed in pain. Her whole body flinched and the bells hanging from her asshole clinged, making her paddling sonorous to the ears listening and enjoy her agony and pain.

	‘AAAAhhhhhh….Ahhhh…’ ‘I’m  a fucking cunt whore and I’ll always obey mistress’ She whimpered in a low voice

	SMACK… Bella swinged again

	‘AAAhhhhhh.’ ‘I’m  a fucking cunt whore and I’ll always obey mistress’ She repeated again.

	This punishment went on for 15 more minutes, her ass has become red with the paddle strokes. 

	Elsie’s ass was red surrounded by her shimmering white glow, she was whimpering and sobbing to collect herself. Her tears had dried and the muscles down there were numb enough to feel anything. She stayed there for 5 minutes, finally getting relieved that its over.

	Dale brought a chair from behind and Katie asked her to sit on it. It was a heavy wooden frame with synthetic nylon niwar woven together to hold the seating area and the back rest. But Dale had torn apart the nylon at the seating area, so that it was now hollow, with nothing to put down an ass, while the frame was intact. Elsie was clueless about what’s the purpose of this chair. May this is another humiliation. She stumbled slowly writhing in the pain of ass smacking and sobbing, but she get to the place and lowered down her ass in the hollow area. 

	The legs of the chair were quite high. As her ass descended downwards, her legs started floating and hanged on the front edge of the frame. Her body was about to fall since the area was quite large, but she held herself upwards by holding the armrests. Bella moved in front of Elsie and widen her legs apart till it touched the edge along the armrests. Elsie was still clueless of what’s happening. She thought the punishment was over. Branson and Dale went at the either side and held on to her shoulders, to support her body. Macy got behind her and Katie came upfront. Bella now reached out to the hanging bells with her hands between her legs and pulled them up, she split them on each side of her thighs.

	‘Your punishment is not over bitch, it has just started. Come on give her a sample’ Katie beckoned Macy to do it.

	Macy was although chubby and average figure, but she had very strong legs. She had been the capating of football team and had a kickass athleticism inside her. She was wearing a heavy boot and was right behind Elsie whose ass was hanging downwards. Dale and Branson, arched Elsie forward along her shoulders, so her ass adjusted to tilt and keep her cunt right at the lowermost point.

	Macy sprinted and kicked a smacking shot like she smacks a football, right between Elsie’s legs. 

	SMACK… Elsie groaned in excruciating pain, as she realized what they had planned. She screamed in pain

	‘AAAaaaaaaaahhhhhhh.’ It hurt her directly on her pussy, whose skin began rash from the blow she just experienced. She screamed and gasped to make a sound, but couldn’t with all the pain. Her whole body flinched with the chair and the bells now hanging on the side of her thighs clanged as her body jolted in pain.

	‘Now whore, Macy will teach your cunt some manners, and smack it 20 more kicks so it can atleast think for 20 times before surpassing its status of a slave’s cunt. You will repeat ‘I’m a degraded slave whore’ after each kick, loud and clear. Is that understood?’ Katie explained to her

	Else was still gasping and collecting air inside her lungs, she let out a squeaking tone ‘Yes yes mistress’, still whimpering from the pain.

	‘Good lets give this bitch a cunt she won’t forget for a week.’ Katie ordered

	Macy took a few steps back and short sprinted to build up some force, she bumped her leg again

	‘SMACK….’ Elsie screamed ‘Aaaahhh…… I… I…. I’m  a degr….degraded slave whoreeee..’ she finally squeaked in a stuttering tone. 

	‘SMACK….’ She screamed again ‘Aaaahhh…… I… I…. I’m  a degr….degraded slave whoreeee..’

	‘SMACK….’ She screamed again ‘Aaaahhh…… I… I…. I’m  a degr….degraded slave whoreeee..’

	  ‘SMACK….’ She screamed again ‘Aaaahhh…… I… I…. I’m  a degr….degraded slave whoreeee..’

	‘SMACK….’ ‘SMACK….’ SMACK….

	Now Macy didn’t care if she said something or not, she went on thrashing repeatedly while Elsie kept juggling in with the whole chair and let out pulses of small screams in the pain. Her already clutched body in tightening corsets and slacks with bells hanging up to her asshole resounding her agony like an echo of pain.

	‘That’s some highly practiced kicks whore… ’ SMACK

	‘You won’t be able to close your legs for a week’ SMACK

	‘It will so much’ SMACK

	‘You will remember me every time you shit and piss’ SMACK

	Macy abused her while smacking her boots into her pussy.

	She kept smacking.. until she completed all 20..

	Elsie’s was groaning, her cunt had become numb and she stopped feeling anything after 15 blows. She just let out small whimpers and oscillated with the chair as Macy pounced on her. Macy kept arousing with the thought of this chance of kicking the cunt of her teacher Mrs. Hurley and abusing her. While she got excited with the thought of meeting her again tomorrow knowing how she mercilessly thrashed on her.

	Finally Branson and Dale pulled her out and slowly rested her  on the ground along her bare red ass. Elsie was now blank and subconscious of feeling anything, she just kept whimpering, blinking and staying her head down, waiting for all this to end soon. But Katie had another punishment to complete.

	‘That should have cleared something to your idiotic mind, slut’ Katie remarked

	‘Ye…. Yes… mistress’ Elsie responded very feebly and shake her ponytailed head in unison.

	‘Now lie down and remove that butt plug, now’ She ordered Elsie. Elsie with her muscles cramped, moved slowly and knelt on her knees like before, she reached out to her asshole and gripped on the rear end of butt plug. She tried removing it, but couldn’t make it, it was stuck in there, like her ass doesn’t want to give it up. She then starting pushing it our like she’s  shitting with her ass above. She groaned with her facial expressions going cranking, when she pushed it out and pulled it with her hand. He finally succeeded. Her asshole felt relieved of letting out such a hard metal from her back. She stayed there heaving.

	‘Now hold it your hand and get back into slave position whore’ Katie ordered her. She quickly knelt up and spread her legs, she stick out her tongue and waited for order, still heaving to catch more breath through her mouth. 

	‘Okay, Bitch, shove that shitty butt plug up your mouth. Taste your shit’ Katie ordered and

	Elsie’s expressions went shocked to understand what’s she is being told to do. What kind of humiliation is this, how could she do it. Her own shit up her mouth? 

	‘No more excuses and complaints bitch, neither any wait nor rest, just shove it right now, without begging, This will end soon if you could endure this or else you just saw what we can do and believe me we won’t stop doing till your whole body looks whored shit from every angle.’ Katie intimidated her.

	Elsie stopped thinking right there, when she heard Katie barking some grave consequences, she quickly opened her mouth, closed her eyes and grabbed it whole between her lips in extreme disgust and agony. She tried not tasting it but failed. It tasted very rough and slippery on her tongue, it felt like dirt with extreme disgust. She cranked her facials as she let it settle into her mouth. The rear end of butt plug, a black heart looked like a stamped ass up her lips and the hanging bells stranded below it in front of her boobs.

	‘Look at me slave… look straight at me and get your hands behind your head.’ Katie ordered her.

	Elsie looked at her in scare.

	‘Does it taste good, slut. Now you know what a slave whore ass tastes like. Isn’t it an exotic flavor that you missed in your food. Don’t worry, it will now be an often thing of your life.’

	Katie beckoned Dale, Branson and Bella to move on. Dale and Branson held on to her hands and tightly gripped it behind her back. Bella went behind her and pulled her ponytail to raise her head and held it tightly. Katie moved forward.

	‘This is the final part of your punishment slave, you don’t need to do anything. This is to let you know what your life is going to be. A teacher in the school in front of your students, a mother in the house, but above everything a slave and a whore of the street, in complete surrender of your masters and mistresses.’ Katie said it while caressing her red cheek with her thumb while Elsie looked at her with wide eyes, being clueless of what’s now.

	Katie smacked her already red cheek SMACK…. Elsie flinched but couldn’t move anywhere,

	Bella had grabbed her head, 

	SMACK…. Katie slapped again. This time she closed her eyes. Bell pulled her eyelids through her thumb as Katie slapped again

	SMACK…. SMACK…. SMACK

	She kept smacking her all on her red cheek

	‘You are our whore…’ SLAP

	‘You are our slave….’ SLAP

	‘We will slave your daughter’ SLAP

	‘If you tried to slack anytime’ SLAP

	‘or disobey us in any way…’ SLAP

	‘SLUT…’ SLAP

	Katie kept slapping, while looking straight into her teacher’s eyes, who was in a tightly gripped whore uniform, along with a buttplug up her mouth, tasting her own shit and the bells hanging on it clinging like a Christmas jingle as she played on her cheek.

	She kept slapping her for 40 times, before heaving herself and stopping. Elsie wanted to cry and scream, but all she was able to do was let out small whimpers which she couldn’t listen properly in the sonorous background of bells. When they finally leave her, she dropped on the floor and caressed her cheek, that hadn’t recovered and was more red than before. She didn’t understand why are they hurting it again and again, it feels so painful. She wanted to scream but couldn’t since the buttplug was still in her mouth. Katie let her collect herself for few minutes as they all took some rest. Elsie had completely lost the sense of her surroundings now, she didn’t care for anything else.

	Her ass cheeks are writhing, her cunt lips are rash and now her already bulged cheek was hot with another slap exercise. All her body was already feeling cramped with her sore throat. She just wanted to go home now. 

	‘Okay slut, that buttplug, it needs to go again in your asshole. Get down again’ She ordered Elsie. Elsie went down and Katie removed the buttplug from her mouth. They all held her like before and pushed back the buttplug, while Elsie didn’t made any effort to free herself or resist anything. She just complied with everything that Katie said.

	‘Now rise up bitch’ she ordered Elsie who was half awoke in exasperation and pain. She rose up. Macy went behind her and loose her corset, she then loosen up her slack and other accessories. She removed them all and Elsie finally let out a huge comfortable breath. Her rib muscles were aching but she doesn’t care for any pain anymore. She just wanted to go home. They removed her collar and let the buttplug intact. 

	‘Okay whore, you are ready to go home. Don’t remove that butt plug, sleep with it tonight. And remember the punishment, don’t enrage me anymore. Do you get that, Bitch?’ She said very sternly right in front of her eyes as Branson was holding her ponytail to take her up.

	‘yess…. Yesss. Yess mistress… yes’ She mumbled very feebly in a subconscious state.

	‘you better be’ she spit out a huge splash of saliva on her face.

	‘Now move that ass.’ She ordered as Branson dragged his teacher’s ponytail with him while she stumbled and walked briskly making her ass moving sideways and bells jingling like a cattle’s movement.

	They reached Elsie’s house at 2 PM and stopped in front of her gate. Branson order her to go.

	‘leave this car bitch.’ Elsie opened the door and started moving her naked body outside when Branson kicked her ass though his boots and Elsie stumbled and fell on her ground. Branson came out as Elsie looked at him in subconscious eyes, lying in the ground. He kicked her again and spit on her

	‘See you tomorrow bitch’ he smirked and went away. Elsie hurriedly got inside her house, closed her doors, went upstairs inside her room, instinctively closed her doors and dropped on the floor. The cold touch of floor was so sweet to her thrashed body that she immediately slept on it like a whore after a good night’s gangbang.

	 

	 

	 

	Part-9: Practice in school

	 

	 

	Elsie wakeup tomorrow morning at 8:00am, just beside her bed in the floor in a similar state as the morning she had came from downtown. She was completely naked and lying on her belly and cheek on the floor. These days, she is becoming more and more accustomed to waking up with a confused and painful body. She had been abused and raped in most humiliating ways but very less part of it actually involved any kind of sex. Actually she had only been fucked when she was unconscious; rest of her rape was complete abuse and pain in all the other areas. She had been questioning and thinking a lot earlier but since she had realized how powerful their mistress is? Since they threatened her daughter, she had stopped thinking of ways to get away from it. She is in a completely non-stop schedule of abusing, gyming, face fucking and school work. There’s no time for her to think out a plan or gauge where her life is going.

	She woke up with pain along all her sensitive body parts. Her throat was dry and tasted bitter, her ass was red and the skin out their sore, she had already become used to the bulging red groaning cheek. But the thing that hurt her the most was her rashed pussy, which had been inhumanely pounded over and over.

	Elsie opened her eyes in utter ignorance of realizing anything, just different part of her body sensing her pulses of pain as she sizzles out and scratched her head. She realized that, her body is naked, her hair were woven into a tight ponytail and there’s a butt plug up her ass dangling two big bells along with it. She laid on her ass supporting her upper body and scratched her head in utter confusion. She then slowly realized all those things that happened to her, the other night. The pussy licking, the blowjob, the overwhelming deepthroat, the constant discomfort in breathing, the tingling bells when she was ass paddled, the thrashing kicks up her cunt and the continuous slaps she received all on her red cheek.

	 She immediately touched and caress her cheek, and her eyes went wet as she looked around if the door is closed or not. She found it open and quickly tried to stand up and went ahead to close it up. But suddenly her pussy lips scratched over one other and she froze at the spot with both her legs apart, trembling her thigh muscles and the hanging bells dangled at the sudden jerk. She groaned as she sizzle out long breathes of moaning air out of her mouth.

	She slowly walked over to the door and closed it. She then went to her closet, dragging her bells around her crotch, dangling them on her way and opened the medical kit. She took the disinfectant lotion and rinse the cotton bud with it.

	She touched her pussy lips and rubbed, as the pain jolted her and she flinched over her bed in pain. She somehow rubbed it over, enduring all the pain. Then she took another bud and did the same with her red cheek. She stayed there for a while, looking at her red pussy, sizzling out long pulses of moaning, letting the calm air breeze it out.

	Her phone rang. She slowly dragged herself on the other side of the bed and picked it up, without any thought, just submitting of what’s to come.

	‘Hello SHITSLUT, I hope your fucking holes have learnt the whore manners. The way we smacked that ass, kicked the shit out of your cunt and slapped you like a worthless whore, I don’t know if any whore would not get this simple instruction of ‘DON’T  FUCK UP WITH YOUR MASTERS’. 

	So if you tried to let out any unwanted word out of your bitch mouth then I’ll squeeze the shit out of your ass and shove it down your throat. Do you understand’ She yelled at her on the phone. Katie saw Elsie wetting her eyes in her monitor as she raised her voice and yelled at her.

	‘Yes mistress… yes I understand. I won’t let you down again mistress. I’m sorry for my deed.’ She said with surrendered tone

	‘Good whore…That’s what I want from my slut. Come on give yourself a nice slap on your right cheek as a compliment from me. And place your phone close to it, so I can hear that’ Katie ordered her while looking at her from her home.

	Elsie was already roughed upon with so many bruises and her cheek had already gone mad with red. A slap again would groan like hellfire on her face. But she had to comply, she didn’t gave much thought and shifted her phone to other hand and slapped herself as good as she can. Even though it was light handed, it groaned quite bad.

	‘That’s not how I slap you whore.. is that how I slapped you yesterday. Come on you can do better’ She forced her. Elsie held up her hand again and smashed it against her bulging cheek. Her cheek flinched and she sizzle out in pain

	‘Make it harder bitch, like I slap the shit out of you. Come on’ Katie forced her more and Elsie slapped herself this time hard like she was a different person. She let out a big groan

	 

	‘Aaaaahhhhhhhh……’ as the tremor pushed her on the other side.

	‘Yess… that’s like my bitch. Now what do you say.’ Katie was pleased and aroused

	‘Thank… Thank you mistress.’ Elsie whelped like a dog in a choked voice.

	‘Good bitch… Now listen for your instructions today.

	Take a good bath, smell like a well bathed whore ready for the day’s fuck. Keep that butt hole inside when you do that. You can then go take a shit in your toilet. These are another set of rules that you need to follow every time from now onwards, write them down for your convenience.

	 

	
		Always shake your head in confirmation when you are asked something by your masters

		Always keep a high twisted ponytail when you go for the work.

		You can never sit on your ass in the toilet

		Sit your foot up on the toilet seat like a bird takes shit. And keep your hands behind your head all the while, keeping your head up.

		You can only take out your butt plug if you need to take a shit

		While you need to shit, your butt plug needs to be inside your mouth.



	 

	Did you get that whore?’

	‘Yes mistress, I’ll follow them’ Elsie said submissively and shake her ponytail head even though the thought of licking her own shit, disgusted her. But she can’t do anything about it. She had to comply everything from now onwards, or she’ll face the wrath like last time.

	‘Good whore… After that you need to wear the new butt plug. Wear the one written

	‘SPANKWHORE’ on it. It will stretch your asshole like a condom. We need to use it rough and raw in coming days. Make it ready for us. ’

	‘Wear out your usual office clothes. I don’t want you to lose your job. We need you to keep it for now. But I don’t need to remind you not to wear any underwear or bras. Those babies need to grow, keep them free.’

	‘Remake your pony tail, wear a good makeup and go downstairs. From now onwards you need to eat a lot, those drinks would increase your appetite. I want some firm and tight meet growing out of your ass. Take a heavy breakfast and prepare your gym drink. Don’t forget to keep your bag. Pack the gym drink and some protein bars. Keep taking them in every half hour. Finish it by the evening’

	‘One last thing. Pack a pair of blind folds and hand cuffs from the bag with you. I’ll tell you the further instructions when you had reached the school.’ Katie hanged

	Elsie was worried because of that last remark. What’s she want to do with the blind folds and cuffs. Elsie realized that she doesn’t have much time to waste. She slowly staggered over to bathroom and opened the shower. It immediately stung over her face and the cunt. She covered them and tried caressing them, adjusting to the warm water. She groaned in pulsed moans, as she tried enduring it and washing over it. It took her body some time to endure it and make it sore. She convulsed in pain as she let each and every part of her body wet. She rotated around herself, untied her ponytail and let it washed into the water. It stung for a while, but then calmness get over the pain and she enjoyed the rest of her bath.

	She shampooed her hair, bathed in balsam fragrance soap and applied the sweet smelling body lotion all over her body. She then came out wiping her wet hair with towel, walking in a staggered manner, dangling her bells around her knees. 

	She quickly wiped it out and slowly laid on her knees and her head, as she ascended her hand to remove the butt plug. She reached out for the rear end of it, like she had done before. She cranked her face to push out the plug as much as she can. She failed a few attempts, but then finally pushed her bowels to creep out the thick end of it, it came out pooping into her hand.

	She let out a sigh of relief, while she was still kneeling down. It felt so good.

	She looked at the chrome plug with bells dangling over it. It looked clean, but disgusted her eyes, with the thought of where it was. She remembered the orders given to her and slowly moved it forward to her mouth. She opened her mouth, clenching her eyes together and slowly let it enter inside . As it touched her tongue, she repulsed but didn’t keep it out in fear. She sensed her mistress’s eyes around her. She slowly grabbed her teeth around her and then her lips settled on its surface when her eyes tear out and she took in deep breaths. 

	She went inside the bathroom and raised the commode lid. That was another humiliation that she had imagined to do. She slowly raised her leg and make a firm foot over the seat, then she held on to the flush pot and stand up on the toilet. She slowly bend her knees and lowered her ass down. She then rested her hands behind her head and raised her head eyeing upfront.

	Katie can see how Elsie struggle to get above the toilet seat and sat on it. She saw her teacher shitting on the commode while tasting it at the same time with a butt plug on her mouth. Her submissive legs above her commode and hands behind her head, were a sight of great arousal for her. She quickly took a screenshot and sent it to others. Everyone’s phone blipped and they saw the humiliated Elsie on her toilet. They all laughed and felt a pulse of arousal.

	It didn’t took longer as Katie shitted herself out. The food she is taking has enhanced her bowel movements and she felt hunger, thirst, piss and shit quite much and quite often. 

	Elsie finished shitting and went out of the bathroom. She immediately looked out for the new plug. She searched from one pack to another and finally found it. It was a black PVC plug with double cone shape. The thickest area was more than 2 inches in thickness and the rear end that would grab around it was an inch wide. The rear end of it was a thin poly fibre that was curved inwards to take the shape of ass and written, ‘SPANKWHORE’ in bold letters.

	Elsie looked at the clock, it was 8:45, she needs to hurry up. She was in constant worry, since her mistress gave her instructions. She is becoming more and more unaware of the fact that she is a married woman and these things are not her usual tasks. Although she’s sobbing and crying, she’s behaving like these are daily routine to follow. 

	She quickly grabbed the lube and poured it on the plug. She then laid over her belly, bend her knees and arched her ass upwards. She tried inserting it down, but her anal muscles contracted instinctively. She relaxed herself and managed to get the tip inside, then she pushed it while expanding her asshole more and more. Her facials cranked and she moaned as her asshole expanded more and more with constant push of her hand. She made efforts to push it forwards, but it repelled back and she had to stop it from going away. She then let out a big moan and pushed all her efforts into her bowels to expand, as much as it can. It was stretched to a point that it felt like her ass would crack along the hole, but she made it. Finally the plug entered and it scooped like a bullet until it was stopped by the rear end of it. The poly fabric stick out, like a stamped tag up her ass. She groaned and moaned as she took a heavy breath and raised herself up. 

	She quickly dressed into one of her dresses and weaved several elastic bands up her hair to make a ponytail raised high above her head. She took a glance on her clock and then took out the makeup kit. She first picked up some foundation and brushed it around her eyes, cheek bones, nose and head. Then she picked a concealer and made subtle strokes around the red area, so it can blend along the face and not look like slap marks. She picked up her amber red lipstick and made wide strokes side by side. Then she grabbed her lip liner and marked the edges of it. She clenched her lips to adjust them. Then she finally put some more foundation down to her chin and on the corners of her eyes. She took a quick glance at her whole body up in the mirror.

	Her tall body with makeup looked decent for a teacher, but the raised ponytail made her look like she was going for a military training exercise. She quickly packed her belongings and the gym accessories and headed downstairs. 

	She started making her nutrition drink and called for Sam to come down. She realized that her throat still looked sore and dry as she tried to let out some sound from it. She quickly grabbed a glass of water and drank it. She immediately coughed as she realized the taste of crusted cum on her tongue. She washed her mouth over and over trying to wash it out but the taste persisted. She had forgotten to brush her teeth. But can’t do anything about it, there’s no time to do anything. She gulped some water to get it atleast away from her mouth. It felt disgusted gulping down that taste down her throat.

	She then immersed herself into cooking. After a few minutes, Sam came downstairs and looked at her mother. Her cheek looked more intense today. 

	‘Mom your cheek look worse ! Are you sure it’s not hurting.’ Sam inquired

	‘It’s fine dear, its hurting a bit, but nothing to worry about, the doctor said the spot would swell a bit because of the effect of stung, but it would eventually come down.’ Elsie tried to assure her.

	Sam didn’t realize that her mother had been slapped over 40 times last night while she tasted her butt plug up into her mouth.

	They ate together and talked a little about the study, the topic then went about Marsh and Sam told how great they have been these few days. She told her that, she thinks she can move forward with Marsh and lose her virginity with him. Elsie was open minded and gauging the current conditions it would be great if she can concentrate towards something else. At the same time she was worried that her masters would grab her in their plan.

	Sam saw the new hair style of her mother. It was again strange for her, the ponytail was quite high up on her head and it raised really above her head. But she didn’t made any remark, expected that her mother is changing her lifestyle since she had joined the gym.

	They waved each other good bye and Elsie drove towards the school. She reached her school and went straight inside her cabin and waited for her mistress’s call. The phone rang and she picked it up instinctively without much of a thought

	‘Hello Mrs. whore. How’s that butt feeling up your ass. Is it shoving it deep enough?’ She demanded

	‘ye.. yess mistress’ Elsie replied

	‘Good… Now listen to your tasks whore…

	Finish up all of your school work till 2 PM. You have a class at 2:30PM we know that. After that unlock your class room door and get naked. Put the cuff around your arms, tie up the blind fold and sit in slave position beside the door. One of your masters would be coming to you. Give him a nice blowjob, like we taught you yesterday. Was that clear to you?’ Katie demanded

	‘Yes.. yes mistress’ Elsie responded and Katie hanged. 

	The situations and demand of their masters were increasing day by day. Now they want to humiliate and violate in their office. What would happen if someone else entered inside? She has no choice, it has all gone too far to think all these. She needs to trust on her master for everything they have told, to endure this. 

	She quickly went on to her work and began shuffling papers. She wandered from one room to another and collecting all the things. She completed her work at 1:45 PM and then relaxed on her chair, before preparing for the worse. She went to her door and looked on the hallway. There was no one around, and it was only 10 minutes left to 2 PM. She was trembling with fear and worry of what would they ask her to do. It was 7 minutes left when she finally decided to remove her clothes.

	She unbuttoned her top and put it aside on the table. Then removed her pencil skirt. She was now completely naked. With trembling fingers she took out the blindfold from her purse and slowly put it on her eyes. She strapped it firm and made a tight knot behind her head just below the ponytail. Then she moved her hands in air to guess where her purse was. She found it and took out the hands cuffs. She wrapped them on her wrists and slowly sat behind the door. It was almost 3 minutes left when she sat down with the her tongue out and hands behind her head. 

	At this point she was very much terrified of someone else entering her office and finding her in this position. She could lose her job for inappropriate behavior. 

	Sharp at 2:00 PM Dale untwisted the door knob and entered inside. Elsie flinched to the sound of it. Dale entered inside and closed the door. He chuckled to look how sincerely Elsie had followed their commands. Naked and enslaved with the door unlocked. She would have been jolting in fear of someone finding her like this inside the office. But she did it, without complaining. Now they have crossed another barrier of her life. To invade her in her work premises.

	‘Hello OFFICEBITCH, ’ He said caressing her tongue with his thumb.

	‘I’m glad you followed each and every instruction of your mistress. She would have madly made each part of your skin red, if you had given even a slightest chance of complaint. Not to mention, that red cheek would have begged to stop harassing and die out. I think you deserve a reward for being a good whore. What do you think?’ Dale asked

	‘Yefff… yeff… Masfffer’ She mumbled and shake her head in submission

	Dale slapped her a hard one on her red cheek. Elsie grunted and fall on her side with the jolt

	‘AAaaaaaahhhhhh’ she grunted. Dale immediately grabbed her hair and pulled her back to her position and cautioned her

	‘Sshhhhhh bitch… we can’t  let anyone know of your whoredom life, in here. You won’t want that would you?’ He advised her

	‘No… No mmafffterrr….’ She yelped 

	‘Yess…Now where are your whore manners? I just rewarded you.’ He intimidated her

	‘Thanqqq mafftfffer…. Thanqqqq forrrrr flapping me.’ She said submissively

	Dale was really aroused with this. He quickly lowered his pants down and let out his 7 inches beast.

	‘Now lets see how much you have learnt…Come on suck on it nice and shiny.’ He pulled her head forward and guided her mouth into his dick. 

	Elsie started moving back and forth covering more than 4 inches of his cock and not letting out the crown of it. She remembered what Katie had told her last night and sincerely followed the procedure.

	‘A little faster bitch, I don’t want a boring blowjob. Move it faster’ he said it sternly.

	Elsie increased her speed, she increased the intensity of it wrapping her lips tightly around it. She moved back and forth covering a good length of it. Her ponytail wobbled with the movement of her head. She seemed like a professional pornstar giving a great blowjob.

	‘Yesss bitch… yes…. Yess… now give me some sound, pop it out of your mouth like a popsickle. Let me hear the sound of it. Come on…bitch’ Dale said in excitement

	Elsie tried doing it, she wrapped her lips around his dick and covered it good before letting it out but wasn’t able to do what Dale wanted.

	‘No….bitch… not like this. I’ll teach you Mrs.teacher, how to sound like a popping whore mouth. Come on take it inside’ He ordered her and grabbed her ponytail head with both his hands. Elsie took a good length of it.

	‘Now wrap your lips tightly on it…’ He ordered again and Elsie gripped his cock.

	‘I said tightly bitch… tightly’ He ordered again. This time Elsie held it more tightly, not letting any part of it untouched.

	‘Yess that’s it.. now move it’ He shake her head back and forth on the cock not letting the crown go off

	‘Yes bitch hold it that tight and slip you lips on it, like its you fucking favorite flavored ice-cream.’ He said with excitement

	Elsie move back and forth on it, making extra effort on gripping the cock tightly. He would made her do it 7-8 times before pulling her mouth outside in a sudden jerk, making a huge popping sound out of her mouth. POP

	Else exasperated as she let out the mouth. 

	‘Yess.. that’s like my whore.. that’s it. Tell me was it fun… whore? you like learning more about whorship, han teach??’ He asked her

	‘Yeffff….yeffff… masffferr.’ Elsie said heaving and exasperated and shaking her ponytailed head up and down.

	‘I knew that bitch… yes’ He slapped her again grabbing her ponytail with other. Elsie let out a small grunt and thanked him

	‘Aaannhhh…. Thanfff you maffterrrr.. thanfff you for flaafffing me..’ She thanked still heaving

	‘Yess… you are being a good whore… now take it back, let’s make some more popping’ Dale said in excitement. POP POP POP….

	He used her mouth for full 20 minutes, until he unloaded his jizz in her face, right below her eyes and cheek and neck. He let out a good sigh as he finally came. He heaved for a minute while Elsie did the same and started pulling her pants up. He finally took a photo of her and sent it to others.

	‘You are learning bitch… good. Now don’t remove that cum out of your face. You are not allowed to wash it. Let it dry. ’ He buttoned up his jeans and unlocked her cuffs.

	‘I have your lipstick all over my dick whore… it has spread a bit from your lips. Correct that but don’t wash my load off your face. Remember, we’ll know it if you do it. And you know what will happen next. Is that understood?’ He intimidated her

	‘ye…. Yess….master…’ She said and shake her head, instinctively. Dale was really impressed by it.

	‘good.’ He said and went away.

	Elsie removed her blindfold while she heaved and stood up. She quickly looked at the clock.

	She had only 10 minutes to correct her lipstick and get ready for the class. She picked out her mirror from the purse and cleared her expanded lipstick around her mouth with the help of a napkin. She took a glance at the cum shots. A white string of pale liquid, partially camouflaged against the skin. No one would notice it unless he looks very sharply, but it will draw speculation. She quickly glanced on the clock and saw that only five minutes are left. She packed her items, wear her clothes and went out to take the class.

	Macy and Katie were excited to look her teacher’s jizz covered face in front of them. Elsie entered the classroom with her purse, highly embarrassed of the cum in her face. She was very fearful of someone noticing it. Macy and Katie, looked very intently but Elsie was trying not to look at the students, in order to avoid any speculation. She sat on her chair and began reciting a chapter. She asked one of her students to recite one of the paragraphs and wrote some notes on the board, so she can avoid looking at them. Half of the time, she was looking and writing on the board and giving instruction and explanations of the paragraph while chalking on the board. 

	Students had noticed her bulging red cheek and were speculating on it, someone friend of Sam, told his colleague, that it’s an insect bite they also made remarks on how strangely she had behaved and her changed hairstyle. But that chaos calmed down as the class went on. The cum marks were drying as the time went on and Elsie had managed to withdraw and y suspicion about it. Finally the class was over and Katie and Macy were going out, they saw her teacher’s face and a good look of her cum covered face. They were so excited in themselves that Macy jumped in eagerness and draw some attention of students. They quickly giggled and went outside the classroom. Then they laughed their stomach out, as they imagined every detailed of her arrival.

	The way she was staggering to walk because of the rashness in her cunt, all thanks to Macy’s kick practice, the way she keep adjusting her ass in the seat and sizzle out air to ease out her pain in the ass, everything was ethereal arousal for them.

	‘Did you look how red her cheek had got? I want to bite that cheek and leave my teeth marks over that cunt face.’ Macy said excitingly, 

	‘I get so aroused of slapping that whore face knowing I would see her embarrassing face yesterday, I want to keep on slapping on her cheek. I would never let it swell down. I swear.’ Katie said in arousal

	Elsie spent rest of her afternoon inside her cabin, doing all the work. She immersed herself in the work, trying not to think about anything. Just letting her mind sway away and preparing for the gym. Whenever she got tensed, she took out gulps of her drink.  Finally at 6:00PM she went out of school to get into gym and meet Marla. She was already terrified and sweating to meet her.
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