
        
            
                
            
        

    
Spencer’s Wild Summer

By JJ Argus

Copyright 2026

Smashwords edition

This eBook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This eBook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author and encouraging him to continue to write more like it.

This story is a work of fiction. All characters are over 18




Table of Contents

Copyright Page

Spencer's Wild Summer

Also by JJ Argus



When high school ends, your childhood is supposed to end with it. Since you usually wind up turning eighteen around that time, I guess that’s natural. Some people are delighted at taking on the rights of adulthood, but most don’t really consider the responsibilities.

Like, what now? What do you do with your life? There’s no teacher to ask. You can consult your parents, but they don’t really know. You have to decide. Do you want to get a job or go on to college? All the more interesting jobs, especially the ones that pay well, seem to require college.

So, what did I want to be? A doctor or nurse? Uhm, no. All that blood and guts and dealing with sick people all the time? No way. A lawyer? That meant years of reading boring law books and then more years of doing boring legal research and sucking up to the boss. Not for me. I like to read, so the idea of being a librarian had some interest. But there aren’t a lot of jobs for it.

Architect? Too much math. Computers? I like being on them, but, like cars, I don’t necessarily want to know how they work. Unlike most girls, though, I wasn’t really looking for a job that had a lot of dealing with the public. 

I am an introvert, you see. I’m kind of shy, and being around a lot of strangers makes me feel very awkward and uncomfortable in case I say or do something wrong.

I’ve sort of felt that way since puberty, when adult men would notice my boobs, and boys my age would tease and taunt me about them. I responded by wearing heavier, looser clothes whenever I could and eyeing boys and men with deep suspicion.

I knew what they wanted! And I knew it would be horribly embarrassing and bring a lot more pain than pleasure to me while likely causing all kinds of stories to be told all around school! So, I graduated a virgin. I figured there’d be lots of time to experiment with sex later, when boys were more mature and had a better idea how it worked.

But the way I dressed got to kind of be a habit, as did the way I acted, which was kind of shy and withdrawn around others, and looking at guys suspiciously, like they were predators.

That didn’t mean I didn’t think about sex a lot. I was fortunate enough to be blessed with a very attractive face. I knew that from all the looks I got. And I had a great body. I knew that from looking at it naked and comparing myself to others on the internet. I knew any guy would be delighted to see me naked.

But I was too shy!

I sort of decided to take a course in Medical Records Administration by default. It’s a community college course and takes two years. It wouldn’t make me rich, but I figured it would let me be comfortably middle class.

Maybe not as comfortable as my parents, but hey, who is? They started working at a different time, when lots of well-paid jobs were around, and you could buy cars and houses cheaply. 

Anyway, I took the first year but wasn’t thrilled with it. It was sort of boring. I wasn’t sure I wanted to go back for the second year and was lazing away the summer hanging around the house trying to decide.

We have a nice house in the suburbs. It’s a bungalow and has a big back yard which has a pool in it. I’ve made regular use of that pool since I was practically an infant. But it hadn’t been very peaceful so far this year. Someone had bought the place behind ours and was doing a ton of noisy renos there, including work in their back yard.

They started in early spring but were still at it come summer. And it was starting to get frustrating. I mean, I’d get my eBook and a glass of iced tea, and my towel and sunscreen and radio and go set up by the pool and then there’d come these godawful hammering or buzzing machines!

Who wants to listen to that!?

I was rapidly getting exasperated at how long it was taking. It finally calmed down a lot, and I thought it was over, only for it to start up again, much closer, with machines working right out back just beyond our fence and hedges!

Grrrr!

I had no idea what was going on as our cedar hedges, built up over the years for privacy, were too tall to see anything. And right behind them was our six-foot-high fence. Now I’m as curious as the next girl, but the frustration was making me want to know even more.

On this particular day, the noise was so irritating that I put down my book and just glowered at the hedge and whatever was beyond it. My dad had been doing some work on the roof, though, and the ladder was still propped up there, and that gave me an idea.

Look, I’m not very good with tools and stuff, but I can handle a ladder. His ladder could either be extended straight up, or the two sides tilted in to become a step-ladder. It was heavy, but I’m in reasonably good shape, so carried it across the lawn around the pool and set it up right by the hedges as a step ladder.

Climbing, at this point, was easy. I only hesitated as I was halfway up because the hedges were here for privacy and I took advantage of that. I was wearing a particularly skimpy thong bikini, the kind I would not have dared to wear in public.

Why? Well, like I said, I knew how great my body was. Some part of me was incredibly frustrated at not being able to show it off, at not even being able to wear modest but form-fitting clothes in summer to flaunt my body. I was too shy! But, in the privacy of my back yard, I could dress in a really skimpy bikini and enjoy the thought of how hot and sexy my body was.

It was great for getting a tan, too, which was the excuse I gave myself for wearing it. And nobody would see. Except now, if I wasn’t careful and climbed too high, someone in one of the surrounding houses on the second floor might. I decided to chance it as most people would be at work, or downstairs anyway.

When I got high enough to see over the fence, I leaned in and eased the branches of two of the cedars aside enough to see what was going on. It quickly became apparent that someone was building paradise back here. They were building a pool but not like ours. It looked like a pond, very curvy, with all kinds of natural rocks around it, including a big pile of rock at one end shaped into some kind of cliff that I just bet would be a waterfall.

There were plants and trees and bushes all over the place, and... two really hot looking guys working at planting another small tree. They were wearing nothing but denim cutoffs and work boots, and their well-tanned bodies were enough to make me briefly stop thinking about absolutely anything else.

Both of them were a few years older than me, had short, brown hair, and wide shoulders with powerful looking chests and legs. And nice butts!

I ducked back whenever it looked like one was looking my way but couldn’t resist easing forward again to watch them. And while I wasn’t boy crazy, like some of my friends, I have to admit I had a lot of indecent thoughts about those two guys! They had really nice bodies!

I thought I was being discreet. And I hardly paid attention when one of them went around the corner. I still had the first guy to ogle. And he was pounding a metal stake into the ground with a sledgehammer. I watched those shoulders and arms working, the muscles standing out, and that butt each time he bent forward and wished I’d thought to bring my phone so I could take a picture.

Now, I was in a kind of an awkward position. I was standing on the ladder and then leaning way over to my left to peer through the trees. And I needed both hands to pull aside the foliage on the two trees I was looking between.

“Hey there,” a male voice said.

From behind me!

Did I mention I was wearing a tiny thong and bent over?

The voice startled me, to say the least, and I jerked back from the hedge so fast that I let out a yell as I lost my balance! I fell right off the ladder – and this guy caught me. He was one of the guys I’d been watching in the other yard!

“Careful there,” he said, setting me down.

This was embarrassing in multiple ways! First, I’d been caught peeping at them! Second, I’d been bent over in this stupid thing when this guy came in and looked right at me! I was practically naked!

He was standing like a foot away, looking at me, and I was sort of looking into his big, bronze chest with my face flaming hot.

“Uh... I uhm, I was... uhm, like, you guys make a lot of noise and I uhm, was just trying to see what was going on!” I stuttered out.

I wanted to jerk my arms up across my chest since I was wearing a very small bikini top but that would have looked stupid. And the absolute highest priority in my life was to not look stupid in front of strangers.

“Well, why didn’t you just walk around the block, and we’d be glad to show you what was going on,” he said with a grin.

His eyes flicked down and I felt another burst of embarrassment.

But also, something else. 

I mean... I was practically naked next to this guy who was practically naked! And he was hot! 

“Oh, uhm, I uhm, didn’t want to ah, bother you!” I said, my voice squeaking a bit in a way that really irritates me.

“My name is Kieran,” he said, holding out his hand as if to shake hands.

Well, what could I do? Refuse? I thought it was a bit odd, but I shook hands. His, obviously, was way bigger than mine, and not nearly as soft.

“Uhm, I’m Spencer.”

“That’s a cute name for a girl,” he said. “But it fits you somehow. Well, you are a pretty cute girl.”

I blushed more.

“Why don’t you come over, and me and Luke will show you the yard.”

“Oh, that’s okay!” I said hurriedly.

“What’s going on over there?” the other guy said from the other side of the fence.

“We couldn’t see your face, so we thought it might be some burglar or someone planning to sneak over when we were gone,” Kieran said. “If we’d known it was a hot, sexy girl we’d have just waved.”

I blushed again and he laughed.

“I’ll go back. Go up there and wave to Luke.”

“Uhm, uh, well...”

“It’s okay. I’ll hold the ladder this time, so you don’t fall.”

“I wasn’t... I mean, I was ahm...”

I was kind of in a panicky mode. I couldn’t go up the ladder with him there! But I couldn’t say no either because that would be rude and I had no excuse not to! So, I hesitantly climbed up a few steps, absolutely certain he was staring at my bare butt, and then tried to part the foliage without leaning too much.

“I uhm, I’m sorry if I uhm, I mean, I was curious about what all the noise was,” I said awkwardly as the other guy looked at me. 

He was standing right by the fence, and his chin was about level with the top, so he was well over six feet tall. He grinned when he saw me, and I remembered how skimpy my top was!

Believe me, he was noticing!

I felt embarrassed but also felt this dark rush, a kind of giddy delight at having my body seen by hot boys but without any suggestion that I was dressing in a slutty way. I was sure Kieran was staring at my butt while this guy Luke was looking appreciatively at my boobs! Yikes!

I was feeling a little breathless about that.

“You should have just come over,” he said. 

“Oh, no, that’s okay,” I gulped. “It’s a long walk,” I said, trying to make a joke.

“Just come over the fence.”

“I’m not tall like you.”

“You have a ladder,” Kieran said behind me.

“Oh, no I’m uhm, that’s –.”

“Here, I’ll help you,” Luke said, reaching his arms out.

Kieran climbed up the ladder behind me, and I felt a wild tumult of emotions.

“Yeah, we can lift you over easily. You don’t look like you weigh much,” he said.

He wrapped his big arm around my legs, pinning them to his body, and climbed up a couple more steps. I squealed as that lifted me up and I kind of fell forward between the trees. But Luke reached up and caught me under my arms. Then Kieran leaned in, pushing me forward and Luke pulled me over the fence!

Yikes!

“This place is really going to be something,” Luke said as he waved an arm at the back yard while still holding me, with my boobs mushed up against his chest.

“Oh, I’m Luke,” he said, setting me down finally and holding out his hand.

What was with the hand shaking!?

“Uhm, Spencer,” I squeaked.

“We’re landscapers,” he said. “This is like a hundred and fifty thousand dollars for this job.”

The number impressed me.

“You make that much?”

He laughed and put his hand at the small of my back, guiding me away from the fence towards the empty and almost finished pool.

“No! There are a ton of expenses involved. What we make is what’s left after paying for all the stuff that goes into it.”

Kieran didn’t bother to walk back around the block but simply dropped down over the fence behind us. I was now half naked around two big, hot, half-naked guys! And neither one seemed to think I was the least bit ugly! 

“So, you spend a lot of time in your pool, Spencer?” Kieran asked.

“Ahm, yeah, I guess,” I gulped.

“You’d probably like this one then.”

“Yeah, I’d love it!”

“Maybe the owner will let you use it when it’s finished,” Luke said. “I sure would.”

“Me too!” Kieran said, grinning.

“I ahm, well, he’s probably some old guy.”

“Probably. Me and Kieran always christen the pool when it’s finished, though. You can try it out then.”

“Christen it?” I asked in confusion.

“Hey, we built the sucker! We should get to enjoy it at least once before handing it over to the owner!”

“Especially when they haven’t moved in yet and won’t notice,” Luke added. “Then we get to skinny dip.”

There was no way I could not get the image in my head of the two of them naked in the pool!

“Ahm, uhm, yeah,” I gulped.

“Come on. Don’t tell me you don’t skinny dip sometimes.”

I did, though I was always terrified someone would catch me.

“Oh uhm, well, I don’t know,” I said, blushing again.

“You can come and skinny dip with us,” Luke offered grandly.

“Yeah, I bet you’d like that!” I exclaimed.

“We would!”

They showed me several of the flower beds and bushes they’d planted, both of them looking at me like they wanted to tear my bikini off and... and ravish me senselessly!

I read a lot, like I said. And some of the books, well, I have to admit that books about shy girls who get seduced and ‘ravished’ by some hot, sexy guy are kind of high among the books on my reading list. Although the guy is usually a lot older, and richer and powerful, like a lord or noble or something.

And I also have to admit not all those stories are exactly PG. I mean, like I said before, it isn’t that I don’t have an interest in sex. I just was finding it hard to imagine myself doing it, since it would be so embarrassing and all. And the longer that went, the more embarrassing I thought it would likely be since I still had no experience, and guys would expect me to have some.

“This is the pergola we’re just finishing,” Kieran said.

The pergola was a pair of high four-by-four wooden beams held together with a length of wood across the top, and with sort of slanted boards across that. Usually, there’d be a bench or something underneath.

“We’re going to put trellises on the sides and then put ivy beds on either side to grow up along it and over the top,” Luke said. “Then an outdoor sofa underneath.”

“For people to make out on for years to come,” added Kieran.

I was starting to feel less embarrassed, but I was still self-conscious about the way I was dressed, and the looks they were giving me. But I was also deeply aware of their strong, naked chests and arms and backs, and how attractive they were. I started to wonder how I could get one of them alone and maybe somehow get them to kiss me!

“Maybe we should christen this, too,” Luke said.

They both grinned at me and I blushed again.

“Yeah, you guys go ahead and make out together,” I said with a grin.

“That wasn’t what I had in mind.”

“Yeah! I’ll bet!”

“You know, I think you kind of owe us something for peeping at us,” Kieran said with a grin.

“I wasn’t! I mean, I was just looking at the yard!”

“You don’t think I’m hot?”

He flexed his biceps at me.

“Uhm, uh, well, I uh, yeah, I guess,” I gulped.

“And me?”

Now they were both flexing at me.

“Oh please!” I said, rolling my eyes.

My heart was pounding, though. Boy, they really were hot! And making me kind of hot too!

“We should punish her,” Luke said. “For peeping.”

“We could fine her.”

“She doesn’t look like she has any money.”

“We could fine her a kiss.”

“That’s a good idea!”

“No way!” I said.

“You don’t like kissing guys?”

“I didn’t say that!”

“Or we could spank her.”

“Yes, peeping toms should get spanked,” Kieran said, nodding sagely.

That made my pulse just skyrocket! See, along with an interest in sex, and along with reading some stories about uhm, well, innocent, shy women being seduced by older men, there was a certain subset of them that featured spanking those girls for acting bratty. And that had really appealed to me when I’d first read it!

There was one in particular that became a staple of my sexual fantasies. It involved a Lord spanking this bratty, insubordinate maid on her bare bottom. And then touching her in a way that made her melt. And before long he had her naked and writhing in pleasure!

“Perves,” I said with a forced grin.

God! If it was just one of them, the idea of him ‘spanking’ me would be so incredible!

“We could go with the kiss, I suppose,” said Kieran, “But it’s not as much fun.”

“I don’t know. She was peeping at us and probably thinking all kinds of dirty thoughts,” Luke said, giving me a mock scowl.

“I wasn’t!” I exclaimed, blushing.

I kind of backed up a bit, which meant I backed into Kieran – with my bare butt! That made me gasp and turn around fast. He grinned down at me.

“She’s kind of short,” he said.

“I am not! You’re tall!”

“I’ll help.”

So, Luke put his arms around me, which pinned my arms to my sides, by the way, and lifted me up a foot! Then Kieran cupped my face and kissed me! It wasn’t a rough kiss or anything, but it startled me. I was also very much aware my nearly bare butt was pressed against Luke’s groin!

And Kieran’s hands were gentle but insistent as they cupped my face. His kiss continued and grew more passionate as my heart beat like a drum! His hands eased forward a bit, his fingers sliding through my hair, and his kiss deepened. And it was a good one! The best I’d ever had!

It only broke because Luke let me slide down to the ground. But I was still kind of overwhelmed when he turned me around and then kissed me himself! His kiss was more active, and his hands were too! They slid around me, then caressed my back as his lips moved against mine!

Those big, strong, warm, and rough male hands slid up under my bra strap, then back down again, reminding me of how little held the two cups in place! His hands slid down onto my lower back and then right onto my bare butt!

A hot jolt of excitement mixed with wild uncertainty raced through my mind and body.

“Hey, no fair! You’re getting a longer kiss,” Kieran said.

He pulled me away from Luke, turning me around, and proving that nobody had to raise me up off the ground for him to kiss me. He just leaned over, his hands sliding down my back now as he kissed me again! And his kiss was hungry!

I kissed back frantically, not wanting to seem like, well, like I couldn’t! See, part of my shyness, my awkwardness, was a desperate fear of being laughed at for doing or saying something stupid. Like not knowing how to kiss a sexy guy!

I sure didn’t want them to think I was some ignorant little virgin!

And then Luke pushed aside my hair in back and kissed the back of my neck as his hands caressed my shoulders!

His lips moved in along the nape of my neck while Kieran’s hands slid down to cup and squeeze my buttocks!

My mind was jangling with alarm because what they seemed to after was sex! With both of them! Together!

Okay, yes, I’d had sexual fantasies about stuff like that. Most girls probably have. But I’d never seriously thought I would ever do it! And I was far from sure I wanted to do it now!

Because if I screwed up it would be in front of an audience! I mean, one guy might not notice, but with the other watching they’d be sure to laugh!

None of us was laughing, though! And then Luke’s hands slid forward along my ribs and around front to squeeze my breasts inside the thin cups of my bikini top!

I was breathless with shock, excitement, and anxiety by now, and my mind was stuttering wildly, not sure what I wanted to do! I panicked a little and pushed Kieran back and twisted free of Luke. They didn’t try to stop me, just grinned at me like a pair of well, arrogant, cocky boys!

Only these boys were over twenty. Then again, I discovered at college that guys didn’t necessarily mature all that quickly! 

Then again, who was I to talk, given I was still filled with insecurities.

But if they were going to act like cocky boys then I was going to act like... like a bratty girl!

“You’re both way too ugly for me!” I gulped, trying to put on an arrogant look myself. 

Of course, I knew they’d know I wasn’t being serious. I would never call someone ugly who might remotely think they actually were ugly! That would be so hurtful! I could never be that mean!

“I only let rich guys with big muscles make out with me,” I said.

They both flexed at me again.

“Rich guys! Not landscapers! I’m way too good for you! I’m like a goddess!” I sniffed.

“I thought you were just some girl peeping over the fence,” Luke said.

“I’m sure I can find a rich guy somewhere. I’m kind of sexy, after all.”

“So are we.”

“You’re not that sexy. I’ve seen better. Well, I have to go now. You guys can make out together now that I’m gone. I’m sure that’s what you usually do, especially after you get done swimming naked together in the pools you make!”

I headed for the fence, then realized I couldn’t get over it by myself. I hesitated, well, I didn’t actually want to get over it anyway.

“Uhm...”

“Yes, princess? Do you need the help of us lowly landscapers?” Luke asked.

“I need to get over the fence.”

“It’s not that high.”

I scowled. “You brought me over here!”

“You can just walk around the block,” he said reasonably.

Except that meant walking along the sidewalk outside in a thong!

I scowled and went back to them. “You should be glad to help me!”

“Why? Because your’ hot and sexy?”

“Yes!”

“Ah, you’re not that hot.”

“Or that sexy,” Luke said.

“I’m way hotter and sexier than you two!”

Luke shot his arms around me and pulled me in against him and kissed me again. 

I reacted, uhm, slowly, of course. I was getting even more giddy about this... this... sex play stuff! I mean, it wasn’t sex, but it was wickedly exciting!

I pushed him back though as his hand slid up to squeeze my breast.

“I told you! You’re not hot and sexy enough for me!” 

“Well, I guess we’ll have to punish you some other way,” Kieran said.

“Yeah, for ogling our sexy bodies!” Luke taunted.

“I wasn’t!”

I backed away, intending to back into Kieran ‘accidentally’. But he backed up and I almost fell! He caught me and set me upright with a laugh, then Luke moved forward and when I put my hands up against his chest to fend him off (kind of) I felt this jolt of heat at the feel of his well-muscled chest against my fingers.

He gripped my wrists and lifted my hands up and away.

“You’re not hot and sexy enough to touch my incredibly sexy body,” he said.

“Oh, please!” I scoffed.

That was when Kieran wrapped the rope around my wrists and tugged them together!

I gasped, jerking my head up and half twisting around! I had noticed that there was some kind of rough rope hanging from the overhanging wood piece but thought nothing of it. Now it was tied around my wrists and I couldn’t pull free!

“Hey!” I exclaimed as they backed away, grinning.

“What should her punishment be?” Kieran said.

“Hmm, well, we could find a whip and whip her?”

“She has really nice skin. I wouldn’t want to damage it.”

“Yeah, that’s true.”

“You guys!” I protested, fighting desperately to hide the incredible jolt of excitement that was sweeping through me.

Yes, bondage was one of those fantasies. See, like I said before, I was so shy it was hard to imagine my willingly giving myself to a guy. But if I was tied down and helpless, well, then they could do anything they wanted! They could ravish me! And no one could even say I was being a slut since it wasn’t my fault!

“I could get my belt and smack her butt.”

“That’s an idea! Just don’t smack it too hard. That’s a really nice butt.”

“You guys! This isn’t funny!” I exclaimed.

“We caught you peeping at us,” Kieran said sternly.

“I was not!”

Luke was going to where some clothes were piled. 

“There’s no belt,” he called.

“Well find something, loser.”

He came back with a pair of big work boots.

“You want to kick her butt with those?” Kieran asked.

“Naw. Evan left his work boots behind.”

“Evan is our boss,” Kieran said to me.

Luke knelt and pulled the boot laces out of first one boot, then the other. I was mystified but was putting most of my attention into freeing myself from the rope. Well, that and being hyper aware of how sexy I must look to Kieran with my arms up and my back kind of arched!

Luke now had two long bootlaces in his hand. He folded them in half.

“This should teach her not to be a voyeur.”

“I’m not a voyeur!” I said indignantly.

“Turn around so I can whip your ass.”

“Don’t you dare!”

“You have to be punished.”

Kieran turned me around, despite some resistance from me.

“I will not! Hey!”

I spun back around again, breathless, feeling so tight-chested with excitement I was having a hard time breathing!

“Maybe we should tie her legs.”

“No need. I know how to get her to keep her butt to us.”

And with that, Kieran yanked my bikini bottom down!

I squealed and jerked wildly, but helplessly! I couldn’t move my arms down to hide myself, and I didn’t dare turn or anything. All they were seeing was my butt right now! If I turned, they’d see... everything!”

“Hey, I can see her bare butt now!”

“She’s been showing us her bare butt since we met her.”

“I was not!” I exclaimed. “I didn’t expect visitors!”

“Well, you shouldn’t have peeped then!”

I mean, he was right in that all they could actually see was what they had already seen. But it felt way different having nothing on! And if they turned me around, they’d see my pussy! And then, like guys always did, they’d go crazy!

Which... I was far from sure I didn’t want, to be absolutely honest. I mean, my heart was going a mile a minute, and my pulse was racing and I was feeling this wild, squirmy sense of excitement despite my embarrassment.

Luke swung the boot laces at my butt and I yelped. Yes, they were just boot laces, and didn’t have much weight, but they still kind of stung! Well, not a lot but some!

“Bad girl!” Luke said, swinging the laces again and again.

“Hey! Ow! Quit it!” I gasped. “Weirdo! Pervert!”

He swung them a dozen more times, and my butt was starting to heat up, then they stopped.

“Well, let’s get back to work,” Kieran said.

So they went back to work, leaving me like that.

“Hey!” I cried, looking over my shoulder.

“Yes?”

“Well, untie me!”

“I’m not sure you’ve been punished enough yet.”

“Yeah, because you’ve been kind of rude, too,” Luke said. “That should be punished, too.”

“You guys!” I exclaimed in protest. “This is not funny!”

“We could, like throw eggs and rotten fruit at her and stuff,” Luke said.

“Oh, right! You guys are acting very immature!”

Which, you know, is just so typical of guys! Apparently, even the ones in their twenties!

“You know, she could get a sunburn standing like that,” Kieran said.

“Oh, well, we can’t have that.”

I jerked my head over my shoulder again and gulped anxiously as Luke snatched up some kind of squeeze bottle that sat beside a radio and came over to me.

“What is that? Untie me!”

“You aren’t the boss aren’t here,” he said. 

He squirted some kind of liquid onto my shoulder, onto both shoulders, and it started to kind of ooze down both my front and my back.

“It’s an all-natural sunscreen. We wouldn’t want such soft skin to get all burned,” he said reassuringly.

He squirted more, and it oozed down the front of my chest, and again down my back. Then he started to slide his hands over my back and shoulders and up my arms.

“This isn’t funny!” I gulped.

It wasn’t! And I did not feel at all amused! What I felt was an incredible sense of excitement as his big, male hands slid up and down over my back. Those hands got lower and lower, gliding along my hips and then directly across my buttocks! They moved casually enough but a wild thrill was making me practically freeze in place.

He hummed to himself as he dropped lower, his hands sliding up and down my legs and thighs. 

I jerked my legs as tight together as possible, but I didn’t think that was going to be good enough to keep him from seeing anything as he knelt behind me!

My chest was getting so tight, I was having a hard time breathing!

He slid his hand in between my legs, sliding it up and down the inside of my right, then my left leg. Then he stood up again, bringing his hand higher and higher. I couldn’t close my thighs tight enough as his hand slid all the way up until the side of his index finger and the web of his hand were pressing right in against my naked sex!

Not for long. He was still pretending to be just putting on sunscreen. His hand slid down the inside of my thigh again, then up again to touch me again, and then again. And then, surprising (and disappointing) me, he moved his hands back up my back and onto my neck, pulling my hair away.

“This is kind of in the way,” he muttered as I felt the string of the bikini that went behind my neck undone. I gasped as the bikini cups dropped, baring my breasts! 

His hands slid across my neck, then down my back again.

“This is in the way too.”

The string that went across my back was pulled and then the top of my suit simply fell away as his hands moved up and down my back freely!

I was practically trembling with excitement at this point as his hands slid around my front and spread lotion over my stomach and abdomen, then up to my lower chest, and then they skimmed smoothly up across my breasts!

I shuddered and felt a wild pulse of energy rush through me as his rough hands slid across my incredibly hard, sensitive nipples! Then down again, then up, then down, sliding all the way down my body to rub the front of my thighs.

And my lower abdomen! His fingers slid all the way down until they were rubbing against the top of my sex!

“There. That should do it,” he said, as he moved away.

I couldn’t talk!

I could hardly breathe!

I felt... shaky, sexual tension gripping my entire body!

And he was going back to work!

Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang!

He hammered down on the spike with his sledgehammer and I shuddered, barely resisting an almost overwhelming urge to rub my thighs together.

I waited until I thought I could speak clearly, and until my wildly churning mind could come up with something to say that would both indicate that I was not some slut who agreed to this AND get them to do more!

“Maybe you should oil each other up!” I exclaimed. “Since you’re both such gay boys, after all!”

“Hey, Luke? Wanna have sex?” Kieran asked.

“With you?”

“Yeah.”

“Never thought about it. Do you?”

“Not really.”

“Me neither. I like girls, to be honest.”

“Yeah, me too.”

“You’re both freaks! And incredibly immature!” I cried.

“Do you think we should do something more to punish her since she’s being so rude?” Luke asked.

“Probably. Can you think of something?”

“Well, we could fuck her.”

“Hmm. No, she’d have to beg.”

Beg!?

“I’m pretty sure she’d like that anyway.”

“True.”

“I would not!” I exclaimed breathlessly.

“Well, then, we’ll have to torture her.”

“That sounds like fun.”

“This should do it.”

I tried to look over my shoulder again. It was hard, though, if they were looking at me, because after all, my arms were in the air and I was topless! If I turned even slightly, they could see some of my breast!

Kieran had some kind of long, very thin piece of wood. It was very flexible as it bent when he swung it up and down like a fencing sword.

“D-Don’t you dare!” I gasped as he came up behind me.

“Well, you have to be punished for your rudeness.”

“Make her apologize,” Luke suggested.

“Okay. Apologize for being rude.”

“I wasn’t!”

He brought the stick down across my bottom and I yelped as it hit.

“Apologize.”

“I-I’m ... I’m sorry for being rude,” I gulped.

Crack!

“Ow!”

“You forgot to say sir,” he said.

“I’m not calling you sir!”

Crack!

“Ow! That stings!”

“It’s supposed to hurt. He’s torturing you, after all,” Luke said.

“Pervert!”

Crack!

“Ow Quit it!”

“Apologize for being rude.”

“I’m sorry for being rude... Sir!” I said.

“Now apologize for peeping at our sexy bodies.”

“I was not!”

Crack!

“Ow! Shit!”

“No cursing.”

Crack!

“Ow!”

“Apologize for peeping at our sexy bodies.”

“I... I’m... sorry for allegedly peeping at your –.”

Crack!

“Ah!”

“If you want to be a proper sex slave, you’ll have to get this right.”

“A –! I’m not... I’m not a sex slave!”

Crack!

“Ow!”

“You forgot to say sir,” he said.

“You’re a –!”

Crack!

“Ah! All right. I apologize for peeping at your sexy bodies!”

Crack!

“Sir!”

“Apologize for being a cock tease.”

“I am not!”

Crack!

She was bending over for me when I went into her yard,” Luke said. “Obviously, she knew I was coming.”

“I did not!”

Crack!

“Ah! Stop that!”

“And she was leaning way over to show me her fantastic boobs when she talked to me,” Kieran said.

Crack!

“Stop hitting me!”

“Then apologize for being a cock tease.”

“I’m sorry for being a cock tease!” I moaned.

Crack!

“Sir!”

“Okay. Well, five more and we’ll let you go. But first, you have to bend over so I get you real good.”

“You already got me good!”

“Do as you’re told, sex slave.”

“I’m not a sex slave!”

Crack!

“Fuck!”

Crack!

I bent forward a little, trembling now. The truth is the blows only stung a little. And now, bending over, was sending another dark rush through me given both of them were behind me!

“Spread your legs a bit more.”

“I-I-I can’t!” I gulped breathlessly.

“Just pull your foot out of the thong.”

Panting weakly, I did and then shifted my foot a little wider.

“More.”

“Bu-but –!”

Crack!

“More.”

I moaned and shifted my foot further apart.

“Bend over more.”

Oh! My! God!

I did it, my whole body charged up as I felt the stick go between my thighs high up and lightly slap back and forth between them.

“Wider.”

“I can’t!” I moaned.

He pressed the thing up directly against my naked pussy and let it rub back and forth, pressing harder so it kind of sank between the lips of my sex.

“Wider.”

I whimpered, shifting my feet wider, rising up on the balls of my feet to do it.

“You know, we could just fuck her,” Kieran said.

“Only if she begs.”

“I felt a sharp tug at my hair.

“Beg me to fuck you.”

I wondered if you could have an orgasm even though you’d hardly been touched.

“Beg me to fuck you,” he said, tugging again.

“P-Please... please... f-fuck me!” I gasped.

Crack!

“You forgot to say sir.”

“Please... f-fuck me, Sir!” I gasped.

“I don’t think she’s begging hard enough,” Luke said.

“I think she wants you to. Let me check,” Kieran said.

He slid his fingers in between my trembling thighs and gently parted the lips of my sex. His fingers, of course, were all oily, and when he pressed two of them up into the mouth of my sex, I came! My hips bucked and jerked, and I shuddered as they drove me back onto his fingers.

He pushed his fingers forward and I felt them spreading me even wider and sliding deep inside me! I almost lost my mind, then! I cried out helplessly, my hips bucking violently back against what felt like three big fingers jammed high into my pussy!

This was incredibly humiliating! But I couldn’t stop myself! I couldn’t care about that as the pleasure overpowered my mind! I could feel him thrusting his fingers up in time to me driving myself back and shuddered helplessly at the incredible sensation of something moving inside me for the first time ever that I wasn’t moving myself!

It just felt wildly different, both physically and emotionally! 

“Yeah, she wants it all right,” Kieran said with a laugh.

“Let’s punish her some more first.”

The orgasm faded, leaving me panting and gulping in air.

Crack!

I gasped at a sharp slap to my bottom, then Kieran moved around in front of me even as I felt my hair jerked sharply back.

I felt a new, squirming sense of embarrassment as he looked at me and whistled.

“Now this is really something,” he said admiringly. “It looks so tasty, I want to eat it all up.”

And then he dropped to his knees in front of me, gripped my thighs, and used his thumbs to spread the lips of my sex as Luke’s hands withdrew and slid up my back. Those hands soon curved around my ribs and then cupped and squeezed my breasts as Kieran began to tongue me!

“Oh! Oh, God!” I squeaked.

His tongue lapped hungrily at my clitoris as Luke’s fingers kneaded my breasts.

“This is the good part of having all-natural sunscreen,” he said from behind me.

I felt something hard but soft pressing against my buttocks, something which slid up between them and kind of ground against me as he moved closer. I knew it was his cock, and it felt enormous against me! It slid up and down and ground itself against me as Kieran sucked on my clitoris and made me gurgle and roll my hips helplessly forward.

Luke drew his cock back and I felt it pressing against my wrinkled little back opening. Then he jerked sharply back on my hair and bit lightly into the nape of my neck.

“Beg me,” he half whispered, his breath warm against my skin. “Beg me to fuck you.”

“P-Please fuck me!” I whispered.

He jerked on my hair again and I gasped in pain.

“Say please fuck me, sir.”

“Please fuck me, Sir!” I moaned.

His other hand rolled and plucked at my hard nipple, then pinched it sharply.

“Say please fuck me in the ass, Sir,” he said in a low drawl.

I gasped and moaned, but any resistance collapsed under a fresh wave of heat.

“Please fuck my ass, Sir!” I gasped.

He snickered and I felt his cock pressing harder, drawing back, then pushing forward, drawing back, then pushing forward, slowly forcing its way up through my tight sphincter.

I realized my body was still thrumming with sexual tension, and as Luke’s cock slid deeper inside me that tension grew sharper and more powerful. Especially with Kieran licking and sucking at my clitoris!

He stood up and then his big hand went around my throat. It was pressed up against the underside of my jaw and forced my head up as he kissed me passionately. As he did, I felt his cock rubbing against me down there, rubbing against my clitoris!

He shifted it down and then found the angle even as Luke’s cock slid about three more inches deeper inside me.

“Fuck me!” I gasped dazedly.

Kieran’s cock pushed up inside me, and I cried out as it slid deep. Then another massive orgasm tore through me, and I lost control of my body. Mind you, I didn’t have much control of it anyway since I was tied up and sandwiched between the two of them!

Luke’s cock slid deeper. Kieran’s cock slid deeper!

I felt utterly impaled as the two of them moved inside me, their hands racing over my body as their hips worked in and out. I writhed and twisted in place, the air sobbing out of my partly choked neck and into Kieran’s mouth as he continued to crush my lips with his.

They hadn’t really even begun to fuck me, and I was already a boneless, gasping, dazed, emotionally exhausted wreck half hanging by my wrists!

Then Luke thrust up even deeper, sending cramps through my abdomen as he buried every last inch inside me. I could feel him pressed in against my buttocks now as he bit into the nape of my neck. His hips began to work in and out more forcefully, which felt incredible!

Kieran forced my head back further, his lips coming off mine, chewing and sucking and kissing down the opposite side of my neck where Luke was kissing me. His other hand kneaded one of my breasts as he began to thrust in earnest.

He dropped a hand down, gripped my thigh just below the buttock, and then lifted my leg up and then folded it at the knee and forced that knee up and back almost against my ribs!

“Luke, get another rope or something!” he said excitedly.

“I’m kinda busy here,” Luke said, thrusting into me hard and fast.

Kieran laughed and slid out of me, dropping my leg, then actually turned away and moved behind me. With my feet both back on the ground, Luke seized my hips, jerking them back more as he thrust into me even harder.

“I’d never really done much with my butt. I had a dildo and had used various other things as a substitute dildo, but I’d never really put anything in my butt. That was a mistake, I now realized.

Kieran came back as Luke’s hips worked his big cock up and down in my belly and made me shudder and shake from their impact against my buttocks. He lifted up one of my legs and then grabbed the other, too, lifting them both up and putting my ankles on his shoulders.

He wrapped some kind of rope around my right ankle, then forced that foot back over my shoulder. A moment later, he forced the other foot back over my other shoulder. I heard Luke laugh, then he grabbed the rope and tied it to my other foot, drawing both my feet up and back tighter and tighter until my ankles were actually pinned together above and behind my head!

Luke could still thrust up into me, and now Kieran drove his cock back into me and started to thrust hard and fast. The sensations coming from my abdomen, with both of them moving so hard and fast inside me were... indescribable!

I cried out again and again, overwhelmed with the heat and need, with the sensations and wicked excitement. 

Kieran put his hand around my throat, squeezing slowly as I stared dazedly at him, my eyes glazed. His other hand moved low and I felt his fingers on my clitoris.

“You gonna be our sex slave, Spencer?” he asked in amusement.

I gurgled and gasped and then cried out almost silently, unable to get the words out around his squeezing hand as yet another orgasm tore my mind apart! 
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They lifted me back over the fence, and not all that gently, laughing as they draped me, belly down across the top, smacking my ass a few times, then pushed me so I slid further and further until I was literally hanging upside down on my side of the fence between the fence and trees. When they let go of my ankles, my hands were already touching the ground, but I fell backward between the trees to land on the grass on my back, gasping.

And naked. They hadn’t tossed my bikini back with me.

I stumbled to my feet and staggered towards the house. I was sweating and slick with sunscreen, though, not to mention all kinds of bits and pieces of grass and tree. I went to the shower in the corner and let the cold water pour down over my head and body for several minutes, still trying to catch my breath.

Like, holy hell! Talk about a wild first sexual experience!

Most of the ones I read about or heard about were kind of... well, dull, short, painful, and messy. Not to mention not exactly full of pleasure and excitement. But that had been like a wild, screaming ride on a roller coaster!

I felt sore inside, and my breasts ached from all the squeezing. But my mind was full of awe at what I’d just gone through. I also felt more than a little embarrassed and ashamed of myself that I’d done something so incredibly slutty. Not to mention letting two guys just toy with me and manipulate me into acting like... like a sex slave!

That was so kinky and perverted! 

I’d finally had sex! With two guys at once! How insane! And I felt some small degree of comfort in that I could almost deny I’d even wanted to. I mean, okay I’d begged for it, but they’d made me! And I’d been tied up!

I examined the red marks on my wrists. They felt a little burned, like they were sunburned. That had all come after Kieran had lifted my legs up and back, so I was practically hanging by my wrists.

They had treated me like some kind of sex toy for their pleasure!

I had a shower and looked at myself in the mirror. I didn’t look any different. I kind of felt different, though. Like I was more sophisticated or something.

Those guys had been so childish! Or at least adolescent. When did guys ever grow up and become mature!?

Imagine trying to ‘punish’ me by smacking my bottom with a strap and a stick! Who would do such a thing!? Was that their idea of seduction!?

My reaction to it all surprised and confused me. Being tied up had been so wickedly exciting! Tied up naked! 

I didn’t understand why but it had.

I wondered how I could get them to tie me up again. Without asking them, that is. No way I was going to do that! Guys being perves was normal. Girls being perves was something else again.

They probably already thought I was a slut, I thought in irritation. I was indignant about them suggesting I had known Luke was coming around and had bent over so he’d see me like that. And that I’d been flashing my boobs at Kieran! That was so unfair! I hadn’t even imagined doing that! I’d never done that anywhere!

I pondered how I could get back at them, teach them a lesson, and at the same time, annoy them so they would want to punish me, or at least feel justified in punishing me. Just... not too much, of course.

I couldn’t do anything while they were there. And after they broke from work and went home, my parents were home. I had to wait until dark, then. I didn’t want to go around the long way and walk into the yard in case someone saw me, so I put the ladder back where I could climb it. I had brought a smaller ladder with me, and with some awkwardness, and a lot of sweaty effort, managed to lower it on the other side of the fence.

I carefully climbed over the fence with the aid of the first ladder, then eased myself down on the other side with the help of the second. It was dark, but I had brought a flashlight. This yard was almost as private as mine since they had already planted a bunch of trees around the sides.

They had left some big machines, but none of the little tools. Their work boots were here, though. That gave me an idea. I climbed back over the fence, casually went into our kitchen, and got out a couple of eggs, then I snuck back and put the eggs into their work boots, working them as far forward as I could.

I was searching for my bikini while I was at it but didn’t see it. What had those perves done with it!?

I went back over the fence and put the ladders quietly away and then went inside.

If they wanted to act like adolescents, then so would I! I just regretted I wouldn’t be there to see their faces when they stuck their feet into those boots and broke the eggs!

Of course, when I woke up, I was kind of excited to find out what had happened. But I wasn’t going to show that. I had my breakfast bun and milk, brushed my teeth and used mouthwash, brushed my hair, and then put on a more modest bathing suit, one with a full bottom, and went out back with book, radio and drink to sit by the pool.

I turned the music up louder than usual.

Sure enough, after a couple of minutes, Kieran appeared over the fence, pushing aside the trees.

“Hey! You little brat! You put eggs in our boots, didn’t you?”

“Me?” I asked, looking innocent. “I did nothing of the sort. That would be pretty childish. I did think about going over there and painting something like ‘Kieran and Luke had sex together here’ on one of those big rocks.

“Sex with you!”

“I wasn’t going to say that!”

“Why don’t you come over again and we’ll show you a few more moves.”

“No thanks. You bored me yesterday. Where’s my bikini?”

“Why should we give it to you?”

“Because it’s mine!”

“Make me!”

“Oh, give it to her,” I heard Luke say.

Kieran tossed the thong on the ground, and I got up and walked over to pick it up.

“Where’s the top?”

He turned back, I guess to get it from Luke, then turned around and thrust his upper body and arm between the trees and swung it down by the strap. I tsked and stepped forward to grab it, and just as I did, he yanked on it, so I stumbled forward!

Then he reached a lot further over than I had thought he could and grabbed my arm!

“Hey!”

He pulled me in between the trees and right up against the fence, then he lifted me right off the ground and pulled me up as Luke appeared as well.

“Hey! Let me go, you perverts!” I shouted, feeling a rush of excitement.

Instead, they grabbed both hands and pulled me over the fence! There were two ladders on the other side, and they dragged me over the fence, and up across Kieran’s shoulder. I squealed as my upper half fell over his shoulder, so I was upside down! He pinned my lower half against him and climbed back down the ladder.

A second later my bathing suit bottoms were yanked down, and I got stinging slap on the bottom!

“Ahk!”

“You need more punishment,” Luke said.

“Obviously, she’s looking to be trained as a sex slave,” Kieran added.

“I am not!” I gasped, my body already filling with sexual tension as my mind’s excitement caused my nipples to tingle and my pussy to throb.

Kieran set me down and grabbed me by the neck again, shoving me against a tree. I grabbed at his wrist, but he was so strong and muscular my hands couldn’t do a thing!

“Drop your hands to your sides,” he growled, slowly tightening his fingers until my eyes bulged and I could barely breath.

I obeyed and he eased his grip, feeling a bit of fear. He was way stronger than me!

“Are you going to be a good little slave girl?”

“No!” I gasped.

“Hmm.”

He pulled me away from the tree, still just holding my neck, and Luke swept some kind of strap around my arm, then pulled it and my other arm behind me and swept the strap around the other arm. I felt the strap pull together, tightening a loop that forced my arms back farther and father.

“Hey! Ow! Not so far!” I gasped.

Luke pushed me down to my knees as Kieran dropped his shorts and I had my first actual look at his cock! It was impressive! He was impressive! I felt a wild electrical charge run through me even as he gathered up my hair and then took his cock and rubbed it over my face.

“Ewww! I don’t want your smelly cock touching me!” I gasped breathlessly.

He slapped it against my face and then lifted it up along his abdomen and pulled my face in against him.

“Suck my balls, slave.”

“I’m nphhh yrhh slvvhhh!” I tried to say.

Crack!

Luke slapped my ass and Kieran pulled at my hair, and I yelped and decided I’d put up enough of a show of resistance. I felt a sense of anxiety, though. I hoped they didn’t think I was bad at it!

I let Kieran pull me against him again, this time with my mouth open, and sucked his balls into my mouth, sucking and licking at them. Why did guys even like this, I wondered. 

Apparently, they only liked it to a point, because he soon pulled me back and then slid his actual cock into my mouth. Filled with a sense of wild excitement, I closed my lips and started to lick and suck at it.

He knelt down, then, his hand still gripping my hair so that I also had to bend over and his hips began to pump his cock in and out in slow movements.

Crack!

I gasped at a slap to my bottom.

“Suck that cock, slave girl,” Luke ordered.

Crack!

“Nasty slave girl, always seducing poor, hard working men like us.”

Crack!

I winced and gasped, my arms jerking helplessly against the ropes as I felt Luke rubbing his cock up and down against my pussy. I shuddered as he slowly pushed it into me and drove it deep, moaning around Kieran’s cock as he pumped it faster. It was hard to work on it as it slid in and out.

He reached down with his free hand and squeezed my breast. And a moment later I felt another hand on my other breast as Luke thrust deeper and harder, and then his hips began to slap against my buttocks, rocking me in place.

Kieran was pumping his cock in longer strokes, and I winced and gasped every time he shifted his grip on my hair as it caused sharp little jolts of pain to my scalp. Then Luke started to slap my bottom – repeatedly!

I was gasping and moaning, the mounting wave of sensations like a crackle of different kinds of explosions within me even as my mind was still in the grip of an incredible rush that had my nerves tingling! And then as Kieran jerked particularly hard on my hair, he thrust his cock deeper, and the head went right into my throat – and down it!

I instinctively jerked my arms against the ropes, and also tried to pull back, but with Luke’s hips beating a tattoo against my buttocks and Kieran gripping my hair, I could hardly move as, much to my shock, his cock slid all the way down my throat.

My vision was suddenly narrowed to the thinly cut pubic hair above his cock and his flat belly as he reached his other hand around behind my head to hold me firmly against him. My lips were wrapped around the base of his cock as I trembled and shook to Luke’s hard thrusting. I was shocked, appalled, and delighted. I was deep throating! I hadn’t even thought I could do that!

“That’s it, you hot little slut. Swallow every inch,” Kieran growled.

I gurgled dazedly, not able to breathe with his cock filling my throat, still feeling the blows from Luke’s hips against my buttocks along with his slaps and the hard kneading of my breast.

Just like the previous day, they were using me as a sex toy! And my body was rippling with a frenzied explosion of sensations as Kieran pulled his cock slowly back and out. I coughed and gasped for breath as he jerked my hair to force my head up and back and then rubbed his spit-wet cock all over my face as I gulped in air.

“Sexy little bitch,” he said. “You should be filled with cock twenty-four-seven.”

He pushed his cock back into my open mouth as Luke stopped slapping my bottom and instead drove his hand under my hip. His fingers found my clitoris and rubbed it harshly as I gurgled and swallowed Kieran’s cock.

Then my brain and body exploded, and I lost control of myself, trembling and shaking and screaming almost silently around Kieran’s cock as he buried it in my throat once again. My mind was overwhelmed with all the sensation, and my body just seemed to move of its own accord – or however they wanted it to. I was just along for the ride.

Luke came inside me, and then Kieran pulled out of my throat and threw me on my back. He lifted my legs up and spread them wide, then drove his cock into me and started to thrust hard and fast. I gasped dazedly, chest heaving as he fucked me hard and fast. His hands moved over my body in a casual act of possession, as if he could do anything he wanted now, squeezing my breasts, rolling and pinching my nipples, and then rubbing my clitoris.

I lay on my arms and just absorbed it all, moaning and panting and shuddering as the heat rolled over me in waves, growing hotter and more intense, until I was drunk on it, my inhibitions melted away. I came again as he laughed down at me, as he slid his hand around my throat and squeezed to stop my cries of pleasure, as he rubbed my clitoris with almost sadistic force.
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With both of them done, they lifted me up, untied my arms, and then placed me on my back across the top of a large, rounded boulder. It was about four feet off the ground, and my arms and legs hung down as the rounded top forced my back to arch.

Kieran tied my left wrist and pulled the rope down to a stake he drove into the ground while Luke did the same to my ankle. Then they did my other arm and leg so I was kind of spreadeagled, my head mostly upside down.

It was hot there, and I was blinking in the sun, squinting.

“Let me dooown!” I whined.

“Slaves speak only when spoken to,” Luke said.

“I’m not a slaave!”

He came over and put tape across my mouth. Then he and Kieran applied sunscreen again, enjoying themselves by sliding their hands all over my body, caressing my clitoris and kneading my breasts until I wanted to scream at them to fuck me. I couldn’t, of course, and couldn’t even move given how tightly they had me tied.

They left me like that, rather than make me come, and I was so disappointed!

They were hammering and sawing for about ten minutes before I felt hands on my body again. His fingers were careful, rubbing my clitoris, rolling my nipples, then sliding inside me. They pushed up along the front wall of my sex, rubbing and pumping as he licked my clitoris.

Soon, despite how tightly I was bound, my muscles spasmed and jerked as my body tried desperately to grind itself up against that tongue and those fingers. I heard him laugh briefly as he pulled back, lightly stroking my clitoris, much to my distress, observing my muscles as I tried to jam myself against him.

He came around to the other side of the rock, and I realized it was a different guy! I’d never seen him before! He was dressed pretty much the same as Luke and Kieran, in cutoffs and workmen’s boots. He pulled out his cock and fisted it as he tore the tape off my mouth.

“Got something for you, baby. Want it?”

He was a black guy! He leered down at me, pumping his hand lightly on his cock, then rubbed the head lightly against my lips.

A part of me said, ‘I don’t even know him!’ But did I know Luke or Kieran? No.

And I was burning up, the heat inside me, not coming from the sun.

I moaned and licked at his cock, and he pushed it forward into my mouth. A moment later, I felt someone else’ cock push into my pussy and start thrusting. 

It occurred to me that I didn’t even know if that was Kieran or Luke or someone else! 

That it might be someone else was both scary, and frighteningly hot! I moaned as the black cock’s cock drove deep into my throat, and he and the other person fought for control of my breasts.

The two of them thrust into me hard and fast, and I came again, screaming silently, breathlessly as they used my body. It didn’t matter who they were!
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It turned out the back yard was to become a very popular place to work. Different guys showed up every day, and I let them pull me over the fence so I could be their sex slave! It was an intense, shocking, unbelievable time, and I was never more disappointed than when they finished the yard.

By then, though, the owner of the landscaping firm had dropped by many times to see why all his people wanted to work there. And he introduced me to the owner of a huge house and estate that his company had worked for. I went to ‘work’ there for the remainder of the summer, as his ‘personal assistant’.

But really, as his slave girl! The hell with medical records! This was way more exciting!

END
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Have complaints, suggestions, or questions? Contact me and have patience: writeargus@gmail.com
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Also by JJ Argus
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Molly’s Black Master (Molly’s Black Masters series) Can a nerdy blonde tech support girl can survive the kinky attention of a very black, very muscular very tall company vice president.  was about to find out! One of the first things Mr. Blake insisted on when I came to set up his computer was that I call him 'Sir", and that set the tone for me to wind up naked and in chains at his feet as he taught me how much heat and pleasure a girl could feel.
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Out of Uniform: Rookie cop Jaime McCloud is eager to shed her uniform and get into plainclothes work, but when she arrests the wrong man she's drafted into undercover work, helping hunky but controlling federal agent Dan Lucas at a modeling agency. Tomboy Jaime hates modeling bikinis and slinky dresses, but finds herself overpoweringly attracted to the overbearing Lucas and is soon embarrassingly out of uniform and falling increasingly into the role of an enthralled submissive! 
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Ariana’s Dad: Kaylee somehow winds up in a scorching hot affair with her friend’s father! Mister Christian had always been a disciplinarian, and it turned out he was even more of one in sex! In short order she experiences not just bondage, but her first spanking! Not to mention further discipline as he draws her into what she thinks of as an edgy game of slavery. Then Mrs. Christian arrives and the heat level turns up several notches, as does the discipline!
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Taylor’s New Chauffeur (the Black Chauffeur series)

Taylor is a spoiled rotten Beverly Hills blonde with a habit of throwing things at clerks and servants who displease her. When her father hires a muscular black chauffeur she instantly gets in trouble by taunting him, and gets yanked across his lap for a 'reprimand'', then is schooled in submission!
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Nerd Girls: Paige is a tall, athletic pre-law student rooming with a short nerdy arts student, an odd couple about to get far beyond odd. Somehow, she lets herself get talked into being the subject of Nicky's nude photo assignment, not realizing it's an erotic nude and Nicky intends to tie her up! As Nicky's nerdy friend April joins them, Paige finds herself helplessly aroused and completely at their mercy! 
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Trained: Olivia is taking a late train home when a handsome man accosts her, accusing her of being far too beautiful to be taking the train. Much to her astonishment, Olivia finds herself easily seduced into a wickedly dangerous liaison right there on the darkened platform, with other people nearby, he manages to tie her wrists to the post above her, strip her naked, and take her then and there! After multiple orgasms, she is tied up and, wearing nothing but her rain poncho, helped onto the train for a wild and crazy trip home.
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The Temporary Harem Girl: It's difficult to describe what being in a modern harem is like, or what it's like to have no control over your body. I thought It'd be kinky fun, and told myself it was only temporary, for a story I was doing, but I just wasn't prepared for how I began to lose myself to the lust and excitement and total submission, to the dark eroticism of being a sex slave, being shackled, punished, and used.
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Owned by Mister Trask: When Melody Blue was offered a condo on the ocean to house sit, she thought it was a chance to relax and write her novel. It worked great, until the owner's son came for his monthly visit. Evan Trask was breathtaking in his looks and arrogance. In one shocking afternoon he stripped away both her clothes and inhibitions, introduced her to a collar, and taught her the wicked thrills of submission.
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