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		The first thing Ashley saw when she pulled into the long, tightly packed dirt driveway of the Mustang Wilds Ranch was a twelve foot high stone wall with a huge wooden gate the only way in or out that she could see. If not for the name etched into the large wooden sign attached to poles over the gate she would have wondered if she was in the right place. Pulling up, she stopped and heard a muffled female voice coming out of a speaker to her left. “Sorry, I had my window up could you repeat that please?” she asked after rolling her window down.

		“Welcome to Mustang Wilds. Do you have a reservation?”

		“Yes Ma’am. It should be under Ashley Maddison.”

		“One moment please.” There was a long pause and then woman continued. “To confirm your identity will you please press your driver’s license to the screen to the right of the intercom?”

		“Sure. But wouldn’t it be a lot easier to show you in person?”

		“Probably, but this is an adult only ranch so I need to ensure you’re eighteen or older before opening the gate.”

		“Um, okay.” Sweet, Ashley thought as she fished her license from her purse. At least I won’t have to worry about a bunch of bratty kids ruining my vacation. Pressing her ID to the screen she waited.

		“Thank you. The gate will now open. Please drive in, park and come to the office to finalize your paperwork. The office is the first building you’ll see right in front of the parking lot.”

		“Thanks.”

		The gate slowly opened inward and Ashley drove in. The parking lot was nearly full but she eventually found a spot far to the right. Pulling in, she grabbed her purse and stepped out just as a tall, well-built man in his late thirties with short hair and goatee and a petite brunette woman emerged butt naked from around the side of a van and went to the SUV on the passenger side of her car. “What the shit?” she gasped. The couple gave her polite smiles and she watched completely dumbfounded as the man opened the back of the SUV. She could feel her cheeks burning so before she embarrassed herself any more than she already was she locked her car and headed towards the office.

		On the way she saw two naked blonde women making out next to a pickup truck, a naked black man whose soft dick was bigger than most of the men she had been with hard. He gave her a knowing smile and motioned to it in a way that said: ‘you interested in taking it for a ride?’ She shyly looked away and quickly entered the office where she walked up to the reception area where she saw a naked redhead with the biggest natural breasts she had ever seen. “What the actual hell? Why is everyone naked?”

		“You must be Ashley,” the naked redhead said with a cheerful smile. “I’m Sherri.”

		“Nice to meet you.”

		“The pleasure is all mine. It says in the system that this is your first visit. Did you not know we’re a nudist ranch?”

		“Um, no. I don’t remember seeing that on the website when I made the reservations. So, um, I have to go nude?”

		“Correct. The only time you’re permitted to wear clothing is when you’re leaving or in the case of women when you’re on your period. And then only panties. If that’s going to be an issue then this might not be the place for you.”

		“I’ve saved for the last year to take this vacation so while I’m not exactly comfortable with the idea of a bunch of strangers seeing me naked I’ll survive.”

		“That’s the spirit!” I’ll just need you to read and sign some paperwork and then I’ll have Malcolm show you to your cabin.”

		“Thanks.”

		Ten minutes later, Sherri called for Malcolm over an intercom. The door opened a moment later and the naked black man Ashley previously walked in and over to where Ashley stood by the counter. “You called for me?”

		“This is Ashley and she’ll be staying in cabin eleven. Could you show her how to get there and help her with any luggage she may have brought with her?”

		“Yes Ma’am.” Turning to Ashley, he smiled. “Would you like to walk or ride?”

		“Ride?”

		Malcolm motioned to his semi-hard cock. “I’ll be more than happy to carry you once you’re out of those pesky clothes.”

		Had she not just read about the open sexual nature of Mustang Wilds Ashley would have slapped him across the face. Instead, she pulled her summer dress off over her head and her panties down as required by the rules. “I…I think I’d, um…good god!” she gasped as she watched him growing hard right before her eyes. At ten very thick inches he was far bigger than any man she had ever been with or toy she had ever used. “That thing wouldn’t fit even if I wanted to ride it,” she said.

		“Sure it will. Reaching out, Malcolm put his hands on Ashley’s waist and pulled her close. “May I?”

		“W-What?”

		“May I show you that it’ll fit?”

		“You want to…oh fuck me…” Ashley was going to say something more but before the words came out she was picked up, her pussy suddenly stuffed with big black cock. First, she felt intense pain as she was stretched to accommodate his monster cock. Then utter shock that he had actually just picked her up and impaled her on it. Which was followed by pleasure as he hit her cervix. “UHN! W-W-What the fuck are you doing?”

		“You said to fuck you so I’m fucking you.”

		“I didn’t…uhn…I…” wrapping her arms around Malcolm’s neck, she buried her face in his shoulder and grunted as he bounced her up and down the thick shaft she was certain would not fit. “I d-didn’t mean for you to actually fuck me.”

		“Do you want me to stop?”

		“N-No,” Ashley said, rationalizing that since he was already balls deep she might as well let him carry her to the cabin. “You can carry me to the cabin.”

		“My pleasure.”

		“And mine,” she panted.

		“Enjoy your ride,” Sherri said with a shit-eating grin.

		Holding tight, Ashley did not have to do much to bounce up and down on Malcolm’s massive pole as he walked them towards the door. By the time they reached the corner of the office building she could already feel the orgasm building. They walked by an older couple. The woman gave her a knowing smile and she wondered if Malcolm had given her a ride as well. “D-Do you give a ride to every woman you meet?”

		“Only if I find them attractive. And babe, you’re gorgeous so if you don’t mind I think I’ll take the long way to your cabin.”

		“I should be pissed that you fucked me without permission, but I guess this’ll teach me to watch my words,” Ashley purred. “Also, take as long as you want but I’m not on birth control so let me know when you’re about to blow.”

		Malcolm said nothing as he continued walking around the side of the office building. Going left, he followed a paved path towards more buildings. “You can’t see it but we’re headed towards the food court and store. You’ll see the workers there wearing clothes. That’s to comply with health and safety regulations but I can personally guarantee they all go naked when not on duty. The food court has nine different restaurants. Five of them fast food and four more in line with sit down places like Applebee’s and Outback Steakhouse. If those aren’t to your liking I can suggest a few places in town.”

		“Um, talking is sort of killing the mood so can we just walk for now?” Ashley asked.

		“Sure. Or I could just put you on the ground and fuck you silly before getting back to the tour.”

		“NO! I mean, no thanks. I’d rather keep going as we are if that’s okay.”

		“You’re the boss.” Walking up to the large cabin-style wood and glass building that was the food court, Malcolm pressed Ashley’s back against a bay window and then pounded his cock in and out of her as thirty or forty customers and members of staff watched from within and another dozen or so without. He had sex with a lot of women in the five years he had been with Mustang Wilds but not many were as stunning or tight as the dirty blonde he was currently buried balls deep in. He started the tour speech to bore them both in order to prolong the inevitable, but if she did not want to hear it then he was more than happy to just screw her brains out.

		Knowing a bunch of strangers were watching her getting fucked by her first black man gave Ashley a wide range of feelings from humiliation and shame to excitement and pleasure. Her mind raced. Her heart beat like a drum. Her clit throbbed. Malcolm’s teeth playfully bit into her right nipple. She moaned as the orgasm gushed out of her. Malcolm pumped his dick in and out harder and faster, alternating sucking her nipples. She quickly had a second orgasm. He pounded her as hard as his hips could thrust. And then Ashley felt his seed being planted deep. “GOD DAMN IT! I said not to cum inside of me!” she shouted.

		“Sorry,” Malcolm unconvincingly apologized. “By the time I thought about pulling out I was already cumming. Actually, that’s complete bullshit. The second you told me you weren’t on birth control I knew there was no way in hell I could or would pull out.”

		“Yeah, well, what the hell are you going to do if you get me pregnant?”

		“I’ll take care of it and you,” Malcolm said to her surprise. “I’m going to attempt to breed you at least two more times along this tour so if you don’t want that then I strongly suggest telling me you want to walk.”

		“B-Breed me? Are you serious?”

		“Very,” Malcolm said as he once again bounced her up and down on his still hard cock. “The choice is yours, babe. Do you continue riding my big black cock or do you walk?” Taking a step back away from the food court he smiled as she threw her arms around his neck. In reality she did it so she did not fall back on her ass, but for the moment she was firmly impaled on his manhood. “Good answer,” he said as he turned and started walking in the direction of a long building.

		“I don’t want you to breed me.”

		“Then pull yourself off my dick before I fill your tight pussy a second time.”

		Ashley wanted to do just that, but at the same time she was thoroughly enjoying the bizarre walk and the feeling of being so full. At twenty she had no plans of starting a family anytime soon but no plan ever goes off without a hitch. Rationalizing that the risk of pregnancy from him cumming inside of her a second time so quickly after the first was pretty low, she slowly exhaled, hugged him tighter and enjoyed their walk.

		An hour and two more loads blasting against her cervix later Ashley was finally lifted off Malcolm’s cock in front of cabin eleven. Knees weak, she braced her right hand against the log wall to prevent falling over as he unlocked the door. “Thanks for the ride,” she purred. “Would you like to come in?”

		“Again?” Malcolm grinned. “Even I need a break after three times.”

		“Not what I meant.”

		“Just teasing. My job is to make sure your stay here is as pleasant as possible so if you’d like me to come in then that’s what I’ll do.”

		“Yes please.” Looking down at Malcolm’s cock, she shook her head in disbelief. “I’m not sure what’s crazier: that I let you take me like you owned me, or that you actually fit in the first place.”

		“Of course it would fit. I mean, a baby comes out of there and as big as I am I’m not that big.”

		“Yeah, I know babies come out of there and if you have your way yours will be my first, but I’ve never taken anything even remotely that big before and I’m a little shocked how easily it went in.”

		“That’s the beauty of gravity,” Malcolm grinned. “And a swift, hard thrust. So, do you regret it?”

		“Not even a little. Don’t get me wrong, I’m embarrassed as fuck that I was fucked in front of hundreds of people like a common whore but my god! I’ve never gotten off so quickly or as much from one dick in my life.”

		“And what about me breeding you?”

		“I’d rather you didn’t but I have a sinking feeling it’s too late for that now so…” pausing, Ashley took a deep breath, held it a long moment and then slowly let it out. “I’m going to give you permission to cum inside of me as often as you like. And since we started this relationship off with you just taking me like you owned me you may continue doing so. Day or night, if you want me, I’m yours without question.”

		“God damn that’s hot! Tell me, are you submissive, Ashley?”

		“A little. But I’ve never served anyone or been trained or anything like that. I just sort of like being told what to do,” Ashley said as she watched his dick growing hard. “Jesus! How can you get it up again already?”

		“You turn me on that much. You like being told what to do?”

		“Mmm hmm.”

		“Then bend over with your hands on the coffee table and spread your legs so I can fuck your ass.”

		“OH SHIT! Um, I’ve never done anal so could you please use something smaller than a telephone pole on me first?”

		“You know that sort of talk makes me want to fuck you even more, right?”

		“Y-Yes.” Gulping, Ashley walked over to the coffee table, bent over and placed her hands on the edge. She spread her legs and did her best to relax. “If you’re going to do it then at least use lube and be gentle. As if that’s possible with such a huge cock.”

		“If you prefer something smaller first we do have a toy shop where you can purchase something more to your liking. Or we can find a man with a smaller dick.”

		“NO! I mean, I’m not here to have sex with a bunch of men.”

		“So if I brought in let’s say, twenty guys you wouldn’t let them gang bang you?”

		“Good god! Letting one random guy I don’t know fuck me is bad enough, but twenty? Did you miss the part where I just said I’m not here to have sex with a bunch of men?”

		“Nope. I heard it loud and clear. But don’t you want to make your Master happy?”

		“My Master? OH! Um, I’ve let you fuck me three times already and gave you permission to fuck me whenever you like without even having to ask first so if that doesn’t make you happy I don’t know what will.”

		“Seeing you gang banged by twenty men,” Malcolm quickly answered. “Let’s rationalize this. You’ve given me permission to screw you without question. If I fucked you five times a day for the next month you’re looking at a hundred and fifty times. On the other hand, if you let twenty guys gang bang you for a few hours you’ll end up being fucked forty to sixty times at most. So, is being gang banged really all that bad?”

		“Well, when you put it like that…YES, it’s that bad. Tell you what, I’ll give you a choice. You can fuck me without restriction for as long as I’m here, or I’ll let twenty men gang bang me. Your choice. Am I yours alone or do I do a gang bang and you never touch me again?”

		“What about twenty women?”

		“I’m straight.”

		“I’m not dead set on twenty men. Just tell me how many you’re willing to let gang bang you and I’ll set it up.”

		“I don’t want to be gang banged at all so please drop it or I’ll ask you to leave. That being said, I’m no longer in the mood for you to fuck my ass. I’m going to go relax in a nice hot bath so you can go take care of other guests and I’ll call if I need anything.”

		“Lady, you need to make up your damn mind. Do I have permission to fuck you whenever I feel like it or not?”

		Suddenly feeling incredibly ashamed at what she had done, Ashley lashed out. “I don’t want you ever touching me again! Now get the fuck out and leave me alone.”

		“I’ll have Sherri send you someone else.” Shaking his head, Malcolm turned and walked out of the cabin feeling as if he had just dodged a bullet.

		Feeling absolutely humiliated by her actions, Ashley took a long hot bath and then stayed in her cabin for the rest of the night to avoid anyone that may have seen her earlier behavior.
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		It was nearly midnight. Bored and hungry from not eating all day, Ashley reluctantly left her cabin in the hopes the food court was still open. Wearing only her shoes, purse slung over her right shoulder she left the cabin and followed the signs to her destination. Not only was it still open, but there were twenty or thirty other customers spread between six of the restaurants. Looking around while figuring out what she was in the mood for, she noticed that all of the chairs at all of the tables had one or two dildos attached to them. The next thing she noticed was that men and women alike were sitting on them as if it was the most natural thing in the world to be doing. Deciding on something simple, she approached the counter for Five Guys to order a burger and Cajun seasoned fries.

		“Evening. Go ahead with your order whenever you’re ready,” the young, baby-faced brunette woman standing behind the register said.

		“Two things. First, I’d like a little bacon cheeseburger with mustard, pickle and onions, a little Cajun fries and large drink. Second, do you have any chairs without dildos?”

		“No ma’am. First time here?”

		“Yeah.”

		“To minimize trash and reduce the rodent population all food ordered at the food court must be eaten at the food court. The seats with one dildo are for men and the ones with two are for women. There are condoms, lube and alcohol wipes at each seat. You are required to clean up after yourself. That’ll be twelve-ninety-seven please.”

		“Um, what if I’ve never done anal?” Ashley asked as she fished her debit card from her purse.

		“Then your ass is going to get stuffed,” the woman smiled in reply.

		“So, I can’t use a seat with one dildo?”

		“Nope. And even if you do it’s positioned for anal penetration so you’d be taking it up the ass either way.”

		“And I can’t take the food back to my cabin?”

		“Sorry.” The cashier handed Ashley her receipt and cup. “Go ahead and take a seat and I’ll bring your food out when it’s ready.”

		“Thanks.” After filling her cup with root beer, Ashley walked over to one of the tables, sat her drink down and then looked for the condoms, lube and wipes which she found in a small basket bolted to the back of the chair. Using two wipes, she thoroughly cleaned the two dildos. She then put condoms on them, lubed the back one and positioned herself for her first double penetration. The lifelike silicone cocks were nowhere nearly as big as Malcolm, but they were above average and despite her best efforts to relax her asshole refused to comply. Gravity, however, did its job and after a minute of lip biting the head popped in. She grunted a lot louder than intended drawing the attention of several other customers who were now watching her slowly sliding down the length of the toys. Best six grand I ever spent, she thought as she fucked herself on the two dildos.

		Avoiding the gazes of the other customers, Ashley fucked herself faster and harder by the minute. She felt the orgasm building and welcomed the euphoria that came along with release. But before she reached climax the sound of a tray being sat on the table brought her back to reality. Looking up and to the right she saw the cashier smiling back at her. “T-Thanks.”

		“My pleasure. If you need anything else, anything at all, please don’t hesitate to ask. I’m Kathy by the way.”

		“I’m Ashley.”

		“Nice to meet you Ashley. You know, I’m off in like ten minutes. Mind if I join you?”

		“Um, based on everything I’ve seen and done already today I can only assume you mean that in a sexual way. I’m straight.”

		“That’s okay.” Smiling, Kathy got down on all fours and crawled under the table. A moment later Ashley felt her moving between her legs.

		“W-What are you doing.”

		“Just relax and enjoy your meal and let me enjoy mine.” And with that Kathy sucked Ashley’s hooded clit.

		Ashley had been so close to orgasm when she was interrupted so her clit being sucked and playfully nibbled on was just what she needed to go over the edge. Throwing her head back, she slid forward and came hard. “Ooohhhhh god!” She may have identified as straight but her body reacted and brain registered the intense orgasm brought on by another woman and the effect was as immediate as it was profound. Reaching down, she put her left hand on the back of Kathy’s head and pulled her in. “I don’t think I can concentrate on eating while you’re eating me,” she said.

		“Sure you can. Just relax and let me do all the work.”

		Her clit once again sucked, Ashley then felt two fingers push into her pussy alongside the dildo. Then a third. “Uuhhnnn! W-What are you doing down there?”

		“Mmmm, you are a loose one aren’t you? I bet if you weren’t sitting on that dildo you’d be able to take my whole hand,” Kathy said as she added her pinky. Pushing in to the knuckles, she pulled out, added lube and then pushed them back in. Angling her hand, she pushed deeper. Ashley grunted but did not make her stop. Wrapping her fingers around the shaft of the dildo, Kathy pushed deeper still. Ashley grunted as she was stretched to the point it felt like giving birth in reverse. Bearing down, she gave the edge of the table a white-knuckle grip. Kathy added more lube and then pushed a little harder. Her fingers slipped in past the knuckles and then she was in wrist deep. “God damn that’s hot!” Twisting her hand, she hit Ashley’s g-spot and was rewarded with a gushing orgasm.

		Ashley’s mind was blown. First she was fucked and potentially bred by a big-dicked black man in front of hundreds of strangers and now she was being fisted by another woman as she fucked herself on two dildos while twenty or thirty people watched and enjoyed the show with their late night dinner. Fingers trembling, she unwrapped her burger and began eating – stopping only when the pleasure was too much to contain.

		∞ ∞ ∞

		Her meal finished, pussy and asshole thoroughly fucked Ashley stared at Kathy who was now sitting next to her. “You licked and fisted me.”

		“I did. You okay?”

		“I’ve never been licked by another woman or fisted by anyone. I’m not even sure how you actually got it in me so easily.”

		“Honestly, I kept waiting for you to tell me to stop but when you didn’t I just kept going and one finger led to my entire hand going in. If you’ve never been fisted before then you must use some pretty big toys.”

		“Nope. The biggest I’ve ever taken is Malcolm’s dick. Do you know him? He works here. At Mustang Wilds, not the food court.”

		“Yeah, I know him. And there’s your answer. He’s got one of the biggest dicks around here. Couple that with my small hands and fisting was inevitable. But seriously, are you okay? I’m of now. Would you like me to walk you back to your cabin and run a hot bath for you?”

		“I don’t know why I’m allowing any of this to happen but I’m okay. A bath sounds nice but how do I know you’re just going to try fisting me again?”

		“Do you want me to fist you again?”

		“Yes! No! I mean…yeah, I kind of do but I feel weird doing it with another woman.”

		“There’s nothing wrong with being bisexual.”

		“I’m not saying there is. But I’m straight, or at least I thought I was before you started sucking my slit.”

		“Do you find me sexually attractive?” Kathy asked. “I mean, when you look at me do you think ‘damn, I want to fuck her silly,’ or ‘do you not think anything at all?”

		“When I first saw you it was the latter, but now? I kind of want to know if I’ll love eating another woman’s pussy as much as I did having one eat mine.”

		“Tell you what, why don’t we go back to your cabin and relax in a nice hot bath. If you feel the same afterwards we’ll go to the bedroom and move at whatever pace makes you comfortable. If you love it then we’ll have some fun. If not, then at least you can say you tried.”

		“I just got here today so I don’t have any toys.”

		“Your mouth and fingers are the only toys I need. But if you want to purchase a few we can stop off at the shop first.”

		“Actually, it’s getting really late and I’ve had more sex in the last twelve hours than I have in the last month and far kinkier so I think I should call it a night. Before you say anything, I’m not trying to blow you off. I want to do it. I want to have sex with you even if only once. I’m in cabin eleven. Drop by around noon if you’re free and we’ll see just how straight I really am. Better yet, let’s meet here and we’ll grab some lunch before eating each other,” Ashley smiled at her own silly joke.

		“Sounds good.” Getting up, Kathy leaned down and kissed Ashley on the lips. It was met with resistance that quickly faded and was then returned. “See you tomorrow.”

		“I’m looking forward to it,” Ashly purred. And she honestly was. Belly full, she returned to her cabin, took a quick shower and then plopped down in bed where she was out like a light.
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		The notion of having a date with another woman preventing her from getting a full eight hours, Ashley did manage a functional six before crawling out of bed. After a shower she went to the living room to put on her shoes when someone knocked on the door. Wondering who it could be, she looked through the peephole to see Kathy holding a covered tray on her upturned left hand and a large red canvas bag with the silhouette of a stallions head around which was written MUSTANG WILDS. Unlocking the door, Ashley pulled it open. “Um, I thought we were meeting at the food court?”

		“Sorry, I got in the mood to make breakfast. Hope you like French toast.”

		“Love it. But how did you know I was even up?”

		“You don’t know?”

		“Apparently not.”

		“To cut down on false claims everything here is wired with cameras including the cabins. I peeked in and when I saw you waking up I ran back to my place and made us breakfast. May I come in?”

		“Of course.”

		“Thanks.” Stepping inside, Kathy pushed the door closed. “I brought you a gift,” she said holding out the canvas bag.

		“Thanks.” Taking the bag, Ashley’s right hand dropped from the surprising weight. Holding a handle in each hand, she pulled it open and looked inside to see a whole slew of sex toys. “Holy crap!”

		“Well, you said you didn’t have any here and as an employee I get a pretty substantial discount so…anyways, food first and then we can spend the day putting those to use,” Kathy said as she put the tray on the counter. “Assuming you like me that is.” Pulling the cover off, she picked up the two plates and carried them to the small dining table.

		“Mmmm, that smells amazing,” Ashley said as she sniffed through her nose. French toast. Bacon. Fresh brewed coffee. Walking into the dining room Ashley kissed her new friend on the lips before stealing a slice of bacon off one of the plates. “After you,” she said, motioning to one of the chairs. Kathy sat down and then instead of sitting herself, Ashley crawled under the table and between her legs.

		“Um, what are you doing?”

		“You ate me out while I had dinner so I’m going to eat you out for breakfast.” Leaning in before she changed her mind, Ashley licked her first pussy. Her clit tingled. Butterflies swarmed her stomach. She licked again. “Mmmm…I think I can get used to this.”

		“Glad to hear it, but your food is going to get cold.”

		Caught up in the act of cunnilingus, Ashley did not stop licking even when Kathy’s legs clamped shut on the sides of her head. If anything that made her want to lick even more. Pushing her way in, she sucked Kathy’s clit and with a quick show of teeth Kathy’s legs flew open. “I don’t think I’m straight anymore,” Ashley said. Kissing Kathy’s inner thighs, she gave her pussy one more lick and then joined her at the table. “I had a dream last night that I ate you out and absolutely hated it after the first lick. I’m glad that dream didn’t come true. I liked that, Kathy. I honestly liked eating you out and can’t wait to get back to it.”

		“I don’t have to be at work until eight tonight so we have all day to play and get to know each other. Speaking of which, how old are you and where are you from?”

		“I’m twenty and I’m from Boston. And you?”

		“I’m twenty-three and from right here at mustang Wilds.”

		“You’re from this resort?”

		“According to my mother this is where I was conceived.”

		“What does your dad say?”

		“No idea. Mom got knocked up after getting gang banged by a dozen men every day for a month. She has no idea who my father is.”

		“Sorry.”

		“No big. I have two very loving mothers and couldn’t ask for more.”

		“Cool. So, I know you’re into fisting. What other kinky things are you into?”

		“I think we’re both into fisting,” Kathy winked. “Like most everyone working here I’m as open-minded as possible. If it’s legal, I’m willing to try it. If it’s illegal I’ll do it elsewhere.”

		“Oh? Care to elaborate on that?”

		“Let’s just say I know the true meaning of being a bitch and leave it at that.”

		“Um, okay.”

		“What about you?”

		“Getting fisted while being eaten out by you last night was the kinkiest thing I’ve ever done. And like I said, Malcolm also attempted to breed me three times yesterday as well.”

		“Attempted? So he actually pulled out?”

		“No, he came in me every time. I just meant he tried breeding me. I have no idea if he was successful or not.”

		“Do you want him to be successful? Are you going to let him breed you again?”

		“I sort of blew up at him so I don’t think he’ll want anything to do with me.”

		“Oh? Care to elaborate on that?” Kathy smirked.

		“He kept pestering me to do a gang bang with like twenty men and I told him no every time, but he kept asking until I got pissed and told him to get the hell out and leave me alone.”

		“That sounds about right. Malcolm I mean. He loves seeing women being bred like animals. I’ve been bred twice now. Once by Malcolm and thirty men and again by a group of fifteen men.”

		“Holy shit! Seriously?”

		“Seriously. My mom take care of them while I’m working. And they agreed to keep them for the day so that we can play.”

		“Speaking of which…” swallowing the last bite of maple syrup drenched French toast, Ashley slid out of her chair and crawled under the table. Without hesitation she kissed her way up Kathy’s inner thighs before once again sucking her hooded clit. Turnabout being fair play and all of that, she scrunched her fingers into a cone and pushed them into Kathy’s pussy. They immediately slid in all the way to the knuckles before meeting any sort of real resistance. Kathy spread her legs wide and slid down in her chair and Ashley watched her hand completely disappear. “Sweet Jesus!”

		“I can take a fist in my ass as well, but not without a lot of lube.” Scooting back, she got up and looked down at her new lover. “What do you say we go put your new toys to use?”

		“Yes please. Will you fist me again?”

		“Absolutely. Like I said, I’m as open-minded as they come so if there’s anything you want to try just say the word and I’ll do what I can to make it happen.”

		“Thanks. I’m honestly new to all of this kinky stuff and feel like I’m getting in way over my head.”

		“I understand. On the bright side you came to the right place to learn. Or to at least experiment and know what you like and what you don’t. You mentioned Malcolm attempting to breed you. Is that something you liked and want to continue doing?”

		“I liked it until he started pressuring me to let twenty men gang bang me.”

		“So if it as just him? Or another man you’d let them breed you?”

		“I think so, yes.”

		“Then that’s one thing fetish you’re into. You also like being fisted. That’s another. You’ve also discovered you like having sex with women and while that’s not considered much of a fetish it is something new that you’re into. Anything else you want to try? Maybe you’d like me to make a few suggestions?”

		“Um, I’m somewhat submissive. I’ve never served anyone or been trained but I like being told what to do.”

		“That’s a big one. Are you looking for a Master or Mistress? Would you like me to dominate you? Do you have limits or are you still trying to figure them out?”

		“Um…maybe, yes and not entirely sure.”

		“Fair enough. Tell you what, I do have some experience with bdsm as both a Dominant as well as submissive so if you like I’ll dominate you for the rest of the day. I’ll command you to do various fetishes and if you like them that’s great and if not then you’ll know for the future. How does that sound?”

		“I’d like that…Mistress.”

		Then get on your knees and eat my pussy and don’t stop until I’m cumming all over your face.”

		“Yes Mistress.” Kneeling, Ashley put her hands on Kathy’s ass, pulled her closer and then started licking. No sooner did tongue touch vulva then she felt her clit throbbing with excitement. “I’d like to try golden showers and needle play, Mistress,” she blurted out.

		“That can be arranged.” No sooner were the words out of Kathy’s mouth then the stream of warm fluid hit the back of her new submissive’s throat.

		Taken completely by surprise, Ashley swallowed, realized what was happening and then started gagging as her mouth filled. Pee splashed all over her face and ran down her chest to pool on the floor between her spread legs. Eyes wide, she looked up at her new Mistress. Swallowing her pride as well as her words, she leaned in and gulped down four mouthfuls before it trickled to a stop. “Holy shit! I didn’t expect you to immediately start pissing.”

		“I know,” Kathy grinned. “Well?”

		“Not bad. Not delicious by any means, but I could see myself doing it again.”

		“Glad to hear it. How long are you going to be here?”

		“A month, Mistress.”

		“Then I want you to spend the rest of your stay practicing not only with me and yourself, but with anyone that needs to pee. You’ll spend no less than two hours a day kneeling by the bathrooms offering yourself. Is that understood?”

		“Y-Yes Mistress.”

		“Good girl. Now, you have thirty-five swats coming for forgetting to call me Mistress twice in the last minute. Have you ever been disciplined, Ashley?”

		“No M-Mistress.”

		“I’m going to give you twenty-five swats on the ass and ten on your breasts. But I’m willing to make you a deal. I get the feeling you’re not entirely into gang bangs so I’ll reduce the number of swats by five per man you agree to let gang bang you with a minimum of five. So, if you say seven then you’ll get no swats at all.”

		“You’re right, I don’t like the idea of being gang banged. But I also don’t like the thought of having my tits caned so as much as I hate it I’ll let seven men fuck me.”

		“Are you absolutely sure?”

		“Yes Mistress.”

		“Alright, so you reduced your swats to zero but earned another fifty for once again failing to call me Mistress.”

		“Seriously? Fine, seventeen men, Mistress. But I’m not on birth control so they need to wear condoms.”

		“Didn’t you say you’re into being bred like an animal?”

		“Yes Mistress, but…nevermind. I’ll let seventeen men gang breed me.”

		“Good girl. Any preference?”

		“I hate to sound shallow, Mistress, but I’d like them to at least be relatively fit and good looking. And big dicks are a plus.”

		“Since you’re going to be bred like an animal I’d like you to crawl by my side as we go out and find you some men.”

		“Um, if we’re going out then I feel Malcolm should be a part of it, Mistress. If he’s free that is.”

		“I think that can be arranged. Now get back to licking and don’t stop until you make me orgasm.”

		“Yes Mistress.”
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		Getting down on all fours Ashley followed her new Mistress outside and along the paved path that would take them out of the wooded area where the cabins were separated with a hundred or so feet of trees between them. The rough concrete pressing almost painfully into palm and knee, she crawled without complaint. Near the treeline a figure emerged from their right. The first thing Ashley saw were hairless, well-toned legs and she thought woman. Letting her eyes drift up she saw a cock and balls and her mind was momentarily confused. Tilting her head up, she saw the soft swell of a belly and small, perky freckled breasts. Then a pretty face framed by red hair.

		The transsexual woman walked in their direction and greeted them with a smile. “Ladies.”

		“Morning,” Kathy replied.

		“M-Morning,” Ashley stammered as her eyes darted from face to breasts to cock and back up. “I’m on my way to do my first gang bang. Would you like to join?” she asked, surprised by her own words.

		“I’d love to but I’m actually headed home.”

		“Damn. Would you like to fuck me before you go? Or may I suck your cock?”

		“That’s really tempting but checkout is at noon and I can’t afford to pay for another day so…”

		“I actually work here at the food court,” Kathy cut in. “If you’d like to have sex with my submissive I’ll gladly tell management I’m the reason for your holdup and you will not be charged another day.”

		“Thank you Mistress,” Ashley beamed. Looking up at the woman she smiled hopefully. “I’m Ashley and this is Mistress Kathy.”

		“I’m Jenna and how can I pass up such an offer?” You may start by sucking my cock.”

		Giddy, Ashley crawled over to Jenna. Taking the woman’s cock in hand, she licked along the shaft and then sucked her balls. “I’ve never been with a transsexual before. Thank you for being my first.” Ashley said just before sucking Jenna’s cock into her mouth.

		“My pleasure,” Jenna purred.

		“She’s a breeding bitch so please feel free to cum inside of her if you’re so inclined,” Kathy added.

		“That true?” Jenna asked as she fucked her growing cock in and out of Ashley’s mouth.

		“Yeth,” Ashley answered, not taking her mouth off Jenna’s thrusting dick. When she was satisfied Jenna was not going to get any bigger than the seven inches she had grown to, she sat back, turned on her knees, lowered her head and raised her ass. “Please breed me like a bitch in heat,” she said, going along with her Mistress previously calling her a breeding bitch.

		“Don’t neglect your Mistress,” Kathy said. And no sooner were the words out of her mouth then Ashley raised her head and began licking her pussy. “That’s a good girl.” Kathy moaned. “Given everything I’ve learned about you since last night I think I have a pretty good idea the direction your training is going to take, my pet.

		∞ ∞ ∞

		“Mmmm, thank you for breeding me,” Ashley purred. “I wish you could stay and do it again.”

		“Me too, but unfortunately I have to hit the road,” Jenna replied. “Thanks for making my last day a memorable one.”

		“It was my pleasure.” Crawling next to her Mistress, Ashly and Kathy went to the right towards the food court and Jenna continued towards the office straight ahead. “Um, we already had breakfast Mistress. Are you already hungry again?”

		“We’re not going to the food court,” Kathy replied. Walking by her place of employment she led her submissive to the long, one-story log cabin style building next door. “Seeing as how you’re my sexy little bitch in heat I think it only appropriate that you dress the part.”

		“Um, I thought this was a nudist only resort, Mistress?”

		“It is. Don’t worry, all the important bits will remain uncovered. And the clothing complies with our rules so you won’t get in any sort of trouble. That being said, how would you like to recoup some of the cost for staying here for the next month?”

		“Um, are you asking if I want a job while I’m on vacation, Mistress?”

		“Not exactly. How would you like to make several thousand dollars for five hours of sex?” Getting a raised brow in response, she continued. “I want to raffle you off. The going rate for gang bangs is normally a hundred per man but add in breeding and it jumps to two-fifty. Obviously the ultimate amount will depend on how many men want to participate but I’m absolutely certain we can get at least twenty. More than that is extra money in the bank. So, you willing to be auctioned off as a breeding bitch?” Jenna asked as she pulled the shop door open.

		“Yes Mistress. And I see what you did there upping it to twenty men and I accept that as well.”

		“Good girl. Now let’s get you in something that speaks to who you truly are at heart.”

		Ashley had been in a few adult toy stores back in Boston but none quite like the one at Mustang Wilds. Sure, the ones back home had a wide selection of toys but nowhere nearly as many as the one she had just crawled into. They also did not have the racks and aisles of fetish clothing, machines and equipment. They were greeted by a naked blonde woman with pierced nipples and tattoo of butterflies on her left side.

		“Back again already?” The cashier asked.

		“Yeah. I need to get some clothes for my pet and a few more toys to aid in her training,” Kathy answered.

		“Nice. If you need a hand let me know.”

		“Will do.”

		“I could use a hand,” Ashley said.

		“Oh?”

		“I think she means she wants to be fisted,” Kathy said. “Not right now my pet. Or have you forgotten you just agreed to do a gang bang with twenty men?”

		“I remember Mistress.”

		“Then let’s get you some clothes. Marie, I’ll need a large roll of tickets if you have them,” Kathy said to the cashier.

		“I’ll have them at the counter when you’re ready to check out.”

		“Thanks. Come, Ashley.”

		Walking between shelves of glass, metal and silicone dildos and vibrators on the right and butt plugs and anal beads on the left, Ashley crawled when her Mistress walked and knelt when she stopped. Near the end of the aisle Kathy stopped and put several tailed plugs in the cart before moving deeper into the shop. Headbands with ears. Long latex gloved with various canine patterns. Thigh-high boots to match. Garter belts. Next, Kathy added a box of nitrile gloves, containers of needles, speculums, enema supplies, blindfolds and an electro-stimulation machine. Circling around the shop she added a large bottle of lube, paddled, floggers, canes, clamps and several types of gags. They then went to the counter to check out. To Ashley’s surprise her new Mistress paid for everything including the huge roll of tickets which would be used to auction her off for breeding.

		After checking out but before leaving the shop Kathy put Ashley in a pair of thigh-high boots with pads built into the knees, gloves with thick, reinforced palms that would hold up to repeated crawling, a garter belt and headband with furry puppy ears. Lastly, she lubed a thick plug with a canine tail attached to the rectangular base and slowly fucked it into her submissive’s ass while Marie watched. When the eight inch long, two inch thick toy was firmly in place, she gave Ashley’s ass a hard slap.

		“Alright, my pet, let’s go auction you off.”

		“Yes Mistress.”

		∞ ∞ ∞

		Taking Ashley to a large park-like area with benches and picnic tables, Kathy pressed a button on an intercom and spoke. “Attention! Can I have your attention please? This is Mistress Kathy letting every man know that my sexy submissive had agreed to allow twenty men to breed her. So if you’re interested in potentially knocking up a young, beautiful and very fertile bitch then bring your wallets and purchase your tickets now! The price is two-fifty for a single ticket, eleven-twenty-five for five and two thousand for ten. Come one, come all and use her as your cumdumpster!”

		Within minutes Ashley watched as men approached the park from all directions. Four. Ten. Thirty. By fifty they were coming faster than she could count and she thanked god she did not agree to do everyone that paid. Tickets were flying off the roll and within half an hour all one thousand were gone and she had to send someone to fetch more. And then Ashley saw him. Malcolm. And he did not look happy.

		“When Kathy said she was auctioning her submissive for breeding you’re the first and last one I expected to see,” Malcolm said.

		“I’m so sorry for the way I blew up at you last night. I’ve talked to Mistress and she has agreed to let you breed me for free. If you want to that is.”

		“I think I’ll pass. I just wanted to come see if it was actually you. Enjoy yourself.” And with that he turned and disappeared into the crowd leaving Ashley humiliated and feeling as if she had just been punched in the gut.

		When the first roll of tickets sold out Kathy was shocked that so many men wanted a chance to breed her submissive. When the second one reached its end she was completely dumbfounded. The buying began dying down halfway through the third roll of tickets and stopped altogether after two-hundred-sixty-five men had bought ten tickets each for a whopping five-hundred-thirty-thousand dollars. For everyone’s safety the money was taken to the office where the woman on duty wrote Ashley out a check for the same amount and then quickly bagged and took the cash to the bank.

		Overwhelmed by the sheer number of men willing to pay even for the small chance of getting to breed her, Ashley Stood for the first time since leaving her cabin that morning. “Attention everyone. I want to thank each and every one of you for buying tickets. I honestly didn’t expect such interest. Since so many bought tickets, and with my Mistress’ permission I would like to up the number of men that get to breed me to thirty and the time to eight hours.”

		“Permission granted,” Kathy said. “And now, I’ll draw the winning tickets. If your number is called please come forward and stand to my pet’s right. If more than one ticket from the same person is called it will be thrown away and another drawn until we have thirty winners.” Reaching into the small drum Kathy swooshed her hand around and pulled the first ticket. “We have one-three-seven-nine-zero-eight-five,” she called out. “I repeat: the first winning ticket is one-three-seven-nine-zero-eight-five. Will the holder of said ticket please…” Before she could finish a forty-something man with salt and pepper hair and a relatively fit body including an above average sized cock emerged from the crowd waving the winning ticket. “Congratulations!” Kathy greeted him. He took his place to Ashley’s right and then she reached into the drum and drew another ticket.

		When the last ticket was finally drawn Ashley was surrounded by thirty men running the gambit of ages, races and body types. Some she found attractive and could not wait to have sex with, others not so much. But she would let them breed her and she would do it with a smile because that is what was expected from her.

		“Alright everyone, before the breeding gets started there are a few rules to go over,” Kathy said. “First and foremost you are to cum only in her pussy. Second, she is very much into drinking piss and being fisted but has only taken my hand so go slow. If you hurt her I’ll personally castrate you where you stand. Three, she is new to being submissive and we have not fully gone over all of her limits so if she says no then you’ll stop. Continue and I’ll personally castrate you where you stand. And finally, you have exactly eight hours to breed my pet. When the timer goes off you’ll stop. If you don’t I’ll personally, well, I think you get the idea.

		“To give everyone a fair chance you will each have sixteen minutes to pump your load in her. You will be watched closely and if you haven’t cum in the allotted time you’ll have to stop and let someone else have a go and hope there’s time for you to try again later. Once you cum you may leave or stand aside and hope there’s time at the end to have another go. Any questions? No? Great. Then the breeding party will begin at three o’clock on the dot and end at eleven. That gives you eighteen minutes to prepare. Oh, and in case there’s any question on who gets to go when, we’ll go by drawing order. I’ll leave it to you if you want her by yourself or two and three at a time.”
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		Three o’clock came and the first three winners approached a still kneeling Ashley. They were already hard so no wasting time sucking them off. The first winner got on the ground. She got on top and guided his eight inch cock into her pussy. The second winner fucked his dick into her ass and the third used her mouth. She had been dreading this moment since she agreed to do it but as the three men fucked her at the same time she was in heaven.

		Three men, three loads became five. Then six, nine, fifteen and seventeen as the men took her one, two and three at a time. Some lasted right up to their individual time limits, others – having spent most of the time jerking off while watching, came after only a dozen thrusts of their throbbing cock. The next three men got into position. A slightly overweight black man in his late forties or early fifties lay on the ground. Ashley quickly took his big black cock in her pussy. A younger black man moved into position behind her but instead of filling her ass, she double penetrated her pussy but that did not mean her ass was going to be left alone. Lubing his hands, he pushed three fingers in as a third black man pissed down her throat before fucking it.

		When a fourth finger was stuffed into her ass, Ashley knew the man was determined to fist her. Unfortunately, or fortunately depending on how one views it, time ran out before he ever got the chance. He did, however, plant his seed deep inside of her pussy. Half past seven, Kathy walked over and knelt next to her submissive. “I wish I could stay and watch the rest of your breeding party but I’ve got to go get ready for work. If you’re able to walk drop by and dinner is on me.”

		“Thank you Mistress, but something tells me I’ll have to crawl in.” Shaking her head in disbelief, she sucked the next man’s cock into her mouth.

		“Whatever works for you babe. If I don’t see you tonight I’ll drop by your cabin when I get off.” Giving her submissive a kiss on the cheek, Kathy got up, gave Ashley one last look and then walked away.

		By eight, five hours into her gang bang, Ashley had been fucked by twenty-two of the men. With three hours to go she knew at least some of them were going to get another go. A lanky white man fucked his dick into her alongside another man’s. Fingers were pushed into her ass. First three and then very quickly four. He was the fifth man to attempt to fist her and where the others failed, he succeeded. After nine minutes the last of her resistance gave up and he slipped in to the wrist. The three men were rewarded with a gushing, mind-blowing orgasm. Over the course of the next seven minutes he punched his hand in and out of her ass – holding off cumming until the last possible moment to enjoy watching her asshole gaping for as long as possible.

		The next man in the order wanted her all to himself but that did not mean other men could not have some fun. One, a stocky white man with long black hair pulled back in a ponytail and neatly trimmed goatee slapped a flogger across her breasts while a black man did the same to her back. Another white man splashed hot wax on every inch of exposed skin it could touch before hardening. In turn the men flogged it off to make room for more as she bounced up and down on the unnamed man’s cock until he added yet another load to the mix. Rolling off him, she straddled the hips of the white man that had been flogging her breasts and belly. Reaching back, she guided him in and the sex, flogging and hot wax continued.

		A spot opening, the last of the black man who had not yet taken a turn walked over with a bamboo cane in his left hand and a violet want in the right. Pressing the tip against her sweat covered breast, he gave her a quick zap that caused her back to arch. It was then he sliced across her nipples with painful precision. Ashley had an orgasm. The man gave her another swat, this time across her belly. Ashley leaned forward and her back was flogged, caned, covered in hot wax and zapped with the violet want causing something akin to a moan, screech and grunt to come out of her mouth as another orgasm ripped through her like a tsunami of pleasure. The man attempting to breed her lifted her off his cock and then flipped her onto all fours so he could take her from behind. This left her back open to eight more minutes of painful abuse that she allowed them to rain down on her.

		∞ ∞ ∞

		The last man pumped his load into Ashley’s well-fucked and gaping pussy at seventeen minutes after ten. With only forty-three minutes to go she gave them free reign to fuck her in whatever order they wanted. She also allowed them to continue caning and flogging hot wax from her naked body and to use the violet wand to keep her on her toes. She was not disappointed.

		Eight hours of non-stop sex seemed to go by in no time at all. But when the loud alarm went off the men stopped and moved away from an exhausted and panting breeding bitch. Unable to muster the energy to get up, Ashley gave the men a feeble thumbs up. “T-Thank you all for breeding me,” she purred. “I don’t know if I’ll end up pregnant from this but I certainly hope one of you knocked me up.”

		“You need help back to your cabin?” One of the men asked.

		“Nah. I think I’m just going to lay here for a while and cool off but thanks for the offer.” In truth, even though she thoroughly enjoyed every second of her first gang bang, including being flogged and caned, she did not want the men to know which cabin she was staying in for fear they would come knocking to gang bang her again. Or worse yet, rob her of the half a million dollars she made auctioning herself off.

		Still lying on the cool grass after midnight, Ashley’s rest was interrupted by a short, busty black woman with pierced nipples and hood and a tattoo reading: Sex Kitten on her left breast. “Hey there,” the woman said as she looked down at Ashley’s supine body. “Please tell me you’re Ashley.”

		“Who’s asking?”

		“My name is Celeste. Kathy sent me to make sure you’re okay. So, are you Ashley?”

		“Mmm hmm.”

		“Cool. So, you okay? You need help to your cabin? Or to the hospital?”

		“I’m good. Just really exhausted.”

		“I bet. Thirty men, huh? It looks like they did a number on you. Was all that willing?”

		“Mmm hmm. I’m actually really comfortable lying here but I’m also hungry as fuck. If you help me back to my cabin will you wait around to help me to the food court so I can grab a bite to eat? Also, why didn’t Mistress come herself?”

		“She’s the manager and has to stay in the food court for her shift. I’m on break and agreed to help her out. She told me where you might be. I checked the cabin first and when I realized you weren’t there I came here. As for your other question, yeah, I can help you to the food court or I can take an order and bring the food right to your bed.”

		“Mmmm, that sounds nice.” Rolling onto her belly, Ashley weakly got up onto all fours. “I think I’ll crawl there if that’s okay.”

		“I can help you to your feet if you prefer.”

		“I think I prefer to walk on all fours like the breeding bitch that I am.”

		“Would you like me to help you to the food court or bring you something?”

		“Could you bring me the same thing I had last night? Mistress should know what that is. Um, is there anything I can do for you?”

		“Nah, I think you’ve been through enough for one night.”

		“For one lifetime,” Ashley groaned. “But I have a feeling it won’t be the last time I auction myself off during this vacation.” At half a million dollars per party she would have done it every day for the rest of her vacation, but felt that would have probably led to her untimely death so instead mentally settled on once a week with the self-promise of coming back every year to play bitch to however many men wished to breed her. Taking a deep breath, she exhaled and then slowly crawled back to cabin eleven for a much needed bubble bath.
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