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RECAP

Another incredible week for our heroine. Her life now turned upside down. Yes, she loved her new sexual experiences, but having been gangbanged by Zane and his friends and then humiliated and forced to have her arse fucked by the geek Alfred Emma could see herself slide into a very nasty life of slutty debauchery.

The problem for Emma wasn’t so much the new, different and exciting sexual experiences she was now having, but her reputation. Most of her friends had now turned their back on her. She had hoped, becoming Zane’s new girlfriend would open up a new set of much cooler and trendier friends. But she wasn’t his girlfriend she was just his fuck-toy. His friends were not becoming her friends, they were becoming the men who used her as a free-use slut.

Because of her growing reputation as the biggest slut in school. Reputation was probably an understatement, there was now a lot of footage of her nakedness being shared around. As well as the car sex incident, her freshly fucked oozing pussy in the boy’s toilet after Zane had just emptied his load into her. Of her naked in the school corridor outside the gym changing, her freshly fucked little arse hole oozing spunk. And of course her being spanked by Zane at her first gangbang.

What she had to guard against were her parents finding out. This was a big fear for her. That night she couldn’t really sleep. The experience of her first anal sex with Alfred in public and with girls firming her. Yes, it had been a massive turn on, it really kicked into her submissive kink and her joy of being a total exhibitionist. To have the responsibility removed from her as she had been ‘forced’. Forced was a complete exaggeration, as when she had been stripped by Bethany and her friends, she hadn’t made any effort to stop them, she hadn’t fought or resisted Bethany shoving her fingers in her tight little bum hole and she had made no effort to fight when they had brought Alfred in to fuck her. She had never verbally agreed to this sex, but she had never said no and in many ways her body language had encouraged it. Without saying so she had made it quite obvious she wanted it without having to sat so.

It wasn’t her fault because they had made her. But she had basically gone along with it, as she found it a massive turn on. She was a total sex-addict-slut.

But she would never want her parents to find out she was such a submissive slut for guys, even girls, to use her holes however they wanted. A true free use slut.


Chapter 1

On Friday morning Emma wore a very short denim skirt, with a tiny pale blue very skimpy thong underneath, she had a white very tight vest top on top showing off her incredible full firm breasts and exposing her sexy flat stomach and a shortened jeans jacket that finished not much lower than her vest. Walking from the bus stop ot the school gates she got many wolf-whistles from boys and men. Sometimes from dads dropping their kids off for school. She loved the attention. She also got called slut, bu girls, some boys who would never be hot enough to have sex with her and by some parents.

In her second class she received a text from Henry asking to meet in the sports hall at lunch break. He asked if they could just have a friendly chat, no pressure. The message said he just wanted to be friends. She still had a very soft spot for Henry and still felt bad about how quickly and easily she had dumped him; so she agreed.

On the lunch time bell she trotted off to the gym, his text said meet up in the gym store cupboard. He didn’t need remind her it was the place where Zane had tricked her into having him fuck her while the boy she adored watched. He didn’t have to; it was indelibly printed in her mind. And her pussy throbbed at the thought.

In the gym there were a number of boys playing basketball, many of them ones that Zane had shown her breasts and ass, and wet pussy to. On walking through the doors she got several wolf whistles and shouts of “slut!” She was disappointed to see no Zane, as, if he had wanted to take her in the store and fuck while Henry watched, she would not have refused.

Walking into the store, one of the basketball boys called out; “Off for another fuck, slut?” The humiliating shout made Emma’s little pussy tingle at the thought of the boys knowing she had been fucked here more than once.

The store was always full of various gym equipment and matts piled head height. She had always thought the times when she had been fucked here by Zane and Henry anybody could’ve have been hiding and watching or even filming. In the store she was surprised to see Elena, Henry’s new girlfriend.

Elena was pretty but not on the level of Emma’s beauty and Emma thought Henry could do so much better. Plus, she was quite short and with her big breasts she looked out of proportion.

Emma: “Did you trick me to be here? Where’s Henry?”

Elena: “He’s round here, where you normally fuck various guys,” she blurted out with a lot of smugness.

Emma stepped round past the horse and other gym equipment only to come face to face with two of Henry’s geeky friends Philip and George. Neither very attractive. Philip was medium height but very stocky and chubby. George the complete opposite, tall and skinny, very skinny. Both boys were pale and pimply as they spent most of their time indoors playing computer games and watching porn and always skipped sport and had poor diet. Neither had ever had a girlfriend. The most they had probably got is a quick grope of a drunk girl at a party.

Emma: “Where’s Henry,” She asked again.

Philip: “He’ll be here in a minute, but we thought you might like to suck our cocks while you waited.”

Emma turned to leave only to be met by a push form Elena, and she fell onto the mats, her legs open and Elena got to see her amazing, toned thighs and her skimpy little thongs covering her shaved little pussy.

Elena: “You’re such a slut, look you’ve got everything on show, teasing all the boys in school.”

Emma: “What’s your problem? I split up with Henry, and you’re with him now. I have no problem with that. He’s a really lovely guy but I’m looking for something new, you’re welcome to him.” Emma went to pull her legs together but Elena, now standing above her kicked her feet apart again and stood between them.

Elena: “You mean you haven’t been seeing him behind my back. You haven’t fucked him out of jealousy?”

Emma: “Jealous of you?” Was this girl crazy? “How could I be jealous of you?”

Elena: “I heard you fucked him here on these mats. Well, slut, his friends are going to fuck you here on these mats the same way and I’m going to film it, and he’s never gonna want to touch you again.”

How did she find out? Emma was shocked. It wouldn’t surprise her that Zane had filmed Henry fucking her and was passing the footage around all his friends.

Elena: “You’re not denying it, are you, slut?” Elena raised her phone, “I’ve got footage of you fucking Zane in his car, with your ugly tits out. From Henry, I’ve got your dad’s phone number, do you want me to send the film to your dad? You fucking Zane with your tits out in broad day light, in public. What will your parents say?”

Emma: “No! Please.”

Elena: “You let me film you fucking these two nerds, and I’ll leave you alone.”

Philip: “Oi!”

Elena: “Shut up, I’m trying to get you a fuck with the hottest girl in school.” Philip nodded in defeat.

Emma: “How do I know you won’t send the film to my dad anyway?”

Elena: “You don’t, slut.”

Emma couldn’t see a way out of this. She turned to look at the two boys. These were the kind of boys she had never wanted to fuck, or date, or even kiss. But as ever her little pussy throbbed at the humiliation of it as well as the idea, she would be filmed doing it. Her body as every betrayed her; “Why, why does this turn me on. There’s nothing sexy about this, nothing sexy about these ugly geeks,” she thought. But her body, her pussy said otherwise.

Elena: “Strip, bitch, or fuck off and wait for your life to be ruined.”

Emma turned and looked at Philip and George, neither boy was attractive. The humiliation of just being made to strip in front of these two spotty boys. It was one thing being naked and enjoying the look of lust for her gorgeous body by hot young men but to be naked in front of these pimply nerds was humiliating and that alone really turned Emma on.

Emma removed her jeans jacket, then pulled her vest over her head bringing her incredible full firm breasts into the gaze of the two boys.

George: “OMG! Fuck! They’re the hottest tits ever!”

Emma, to Elena: “Can I stand up?”

Elena, looking enviously at the other girls amazing breasts: “Ask nicely, slut.”

“GOD!” Emma thought, this was so humiliating: “Elena, please may I stand up to remove my skirt?”

Elena, enjoying the power she had over this beauty she’d always been so jealous of: “Yes, slut, you may stand.”

Emma climbed to her feet, the whole group loving the view of her swaying breasts as she did so.

Emma had the choice of facing towards the boys to remove her skirt and thong or toward Elena, whoever she faced the other would get a great view of her ass and probably her pussy.  She chose to face the boys. Emma slowly pushed the skirt over her round ass cheeks, its tightness and the roundness of her cheeks always made it a little difficult. As she stepped out of her skirt, she then started to pull down her little thong bending at the waist as she pushed the tiny garment down her toned shapely thighs. Elena, having always been bi, was enjoying the view of this beautiful young woman’s full round ass and the glimpses of her little pussy.

As the little thong dropped to her feet Emma started to step out of the garment and Elena stepped forward, slapped her full round ass then gave her a big shove forcing Emma to fall forwards. Immediately Elena jumped onto the back of her legs pinning the other girl down.

Emma, shouted: “Oi!” She pushed up on her hands, giving the two boys an amazing view of her swaying firm breasts. Not believing how heavy this shorter woman was, she realised she couldn’t get up.

Sitting across Emma toned thighs, Elena looked down at Emma’s amazing full round ass and the single red hand mark across her right cheek she’d just given the beauty. Elena could also still clearly see the marks from Emma’s spanking yesterday from Bethany. Elena thought now it was her turn, and she proceeded to smack the other woman’s gorgeous full globes as hard she could, eliciting some very lovely squeals.

Ass Emma’s gorgeous round ass cheeks started to redden once more, Elena looked up at the two boys: “You ain’t gonna fuck this slut, with your clothes on, morons, strip.”

The two boys looked at the stunningly beautiful young woman laying naked on the gym mats, now with a very reddened ass and with a blur of movement they were both quickly down to their boxers.

The two girls looked up, Elena had to stifle a giggle. Both boys were quite weedy young men, with hardly any muscle to show, what amused Elena was that Philip was wearing a very tight pair of ‘Spiderman’ boxers that a child might wear. Neither boy would impress as underwear models.

Elena: “They’re gonna have to go as well, boys.” Indicating their boxers. Both boys pushed their boxers down and stepped out of them revealing their very much below average in size erect dicks.

Elena always liked to see a boy’s erection. She didn’t’ care big or small, it was always a thrill to see them standing hard and proud.

Emma being now used to large thick cock she was very disappointed. Not only were these boys unattractive, but they also had small dicks.

Philip stood there, his pale chubby body now on full show, his fattish belly sticking out and underneath his short slender four and half inch dick sticking out from a thick tuft of pubic hair. There wasn’t much improvement with George. He was also very pale, both spending most of their spare time indoors on their computers. George was very skinny, no muscle definition at all and barely standing out from a more thick pubic hair was a five inch very skinny dick with a very red little head.

Emma felt a little sick as she knew what was expected of her. But to be fair, these two unattractive boys were leagues above the ugliness of pervy Mr. Sargeant. At the same time, she could feel her pussy throb at the thought of the humiliation being made to kneel naked in front of the two boys and suck their puny dicks. In a normal situation she wouldn’t even notice these puny boys let alone have any sexual contact and now she was going to be on her knees sucking their disappointedly small dicks.

Elena: “Slut, you need to get you whore’s mouth around those dicks and start sucking.” She pulled her phone out and started to record as the other young woman rose to her knees and took George’s small dick in her mouth. Very soon she had the two boys standing side by side and was alternating sucking one dick then the other. The two boys looked down almost in disbelief as the prettiest girl in school was sucking their dicks. They looked at each other, smiled and high fived!

Elena: “You two owe me big time.”

George: “Sure we do, anything you want for the rest of term.”

Philip, now, unbelievably, with his dick in Emma’s mouth, having overcome his initial nerves and his confidence growing: “I want to fuck this slut.”

George: “Man! You’re about to lose your virginity with the hottest girl in school.”

Philip moved and went behind the beautiful sexy Emma: “Bro, if you lie down, she can suck your dick while I rail her pussy.” Tyring to use language he thought a rougher boy might use.

George lay down below Emma. Emma knew exactly what Philip wanted and brought her mouth down onto the other boy’s dick keeping her ass high, she also arched her back to accentuate her full round ass and curvy hips. Elena made sure she filmed the lewd position.

Philip knelt behind the gorgeous girl, grabbed her full round ass cheeks pulling them apart and admired her very wet little pussy, he lined up his dick with her little sex hole and easily slid in balls deep. Now very deep for Emma. It took no more than five minutes of fucking before the innocent boy felt his balls tighten, he grunted, and he fired his spunk into the hot girl.

Philip: “Fuck man that was incredible. Bro, let’s swap, the slut can clean my dick while you fuck her, sloppy seconds.”

Elena: “Eeww!”

George: “I don’t care if it is sloppy seconds, I still get to fuck the hottest broad in school.”

The two boys swapped places. As Emma started to suck all the messy juices from Philip’s now soft worm like dick, George grabbed her incredible ass cheeks and pulled them apart to the sight of her very wet oozing pussy. He lined up his small dick and shoved it easily into her messy hole.

Maybe less than five minutes and George grunted and shot his load into the sexy young woman.

As George pulled out, Elena said: “Oh! Slut, they didn’t make you cum. That’s so frustrating, isn’t it?”

“Yes!” Thought Emma, “Having to have sex with two unattractive small-dicked boys, her pussy heavily aroused and no orgasm. Very frustrating.”

Elena: “Best if you rub one out for us while we watch.” And she held up her phone to indicate they weren’t just going to watch.

“FUCK!” Thought Emma, “This is totally humiliating. I have two give these ugly people their own sex show?”

Elena: “In the middle of the mats, legs wide, show us your ugly slutty pussy and start frigging yourself. We’ll stop when you cum.”

Knowing there was no alternative, so she did exactly as she had been told, now lying there with her legs wide, her open oozing pussy on show to her small audience, plus Elena was filming. Emma started to play with her little clit, and pushed two fingers into her wet, soppy little hole, fucking herself. The sight for the other three was amazing, as with her fingers pumping in and out of her wet, sloppy hole it was forcing all the white jiz, from the two boys, out leaking down into the crack of her luscious round ass and onto her thighs as well as making a pool on the mats.

With all of the humiliation and having been fucked twice, even if it was two small-dicked pimply boys, it took her five more minutes to have a thigh shaking orgasm and more of the mix of their juices squirted out onto her ass cheeks, thighs and joined the pool on the floor.

Elena caught the whole seen on her phone: “I can probably sell this on Pornhub,” Thought the mean girl.

Elena: “Lick your fingers clean.”

“OMG! NO!” Thought Emma, but knew she had no choice and so while being filmed she licked all the mess from her fingers. The two boys’ spunk did not taste nice at all.

Elena: “And clean up the mess you made,” pointing to the puddle of juices on the mats. Emma looked around as if deciding if she could find a piece of clothing, “With your slutty mouth,” Elena told her.

“YUCK!” Thought Emma but as ever did what she was ordered, rising to her knees and bending forward she started licking all the mess up. The two boys had dressed, and they headed for the door, Elena following but still with her phone filming the beautiful naked ass up girl, slurping up the gooey mess.

Elena: “But hurry up, slut, you’re late for class.” And her bullies were gone.


Chapter Two

Saturday evening came, and Emma was getting ready to go help out at her dad’s friend Doug’s poker evening and earn a bit of money. Emma was really looking forward to doing something different and needed something to take her mind off her humiliation by the number one bully cheerleader, Bethany and her humiliation at the hands at Henry’s new girlfriend Elena. She also thought an evening with some respectful middle-aged friends of her dad’s would be a good safe place to be. She also knew that as a hot teenager they would be showing her lots of attention, and this could be a lot of fun to have these men with their ‘dad-bods’ wrapped around her hot sexy little finger. All this and earning a few quid!

She was trying to work out what to wear, she didn’t want to go back to her old prim clothing but at the same time she didn’t want to wear some of her way too revealing new slutty clothes. She knew that Doug and his other middle-aged friends would perv at her even if she was wearing some heavy old sacking, they’re all dirty old men at that age, thought Emma. She wanted to take advantage of that, without telling them all, she was there as a free use slut. She wanted to use their pervyness to enjoy the evening not get gangbanged.

One of her new short skirts was longer than the rest and came a good 3-4 inches down her thighs. It was black. She picked out a small black thong, not as skimpy as the others, nor mesh, and therefore not completely see through. Then she chose a white blouse, that if she tied off below her firm, young, perky beasts it would bunch nicely and not be completely revealing, show a little cleavage, and yet would show off her flat stomach that she was very proud of. She didn’t think showing off her tummy was being too slutty. With a nice pair of strappy 4-inch heels she felt quite grown up and thought to herself she could be more grown up with these men and act professionally.

She went downstairs to meet her parents who said they would give her a lift on the way to their night out. Her Dad, again, gave a second look at his now very grown up, beautiful young daughter, not as a slutty as usual, but still way too sexy for his liking. They went out to the car and five minutes later they were dropping her at his friends for an evening of work on a Saturday night, much better than seeing some of her friends and acting like a slut as she seemed to more and more these days. He felt he could trust his friend Doug to totally look after her.

Emma walked up to the front door, a little nervous, as she knew that Doug had seen some of her very slutty recent behaviour. She rang the doorbell and waited!

Doug came and opened the door, gave her a way too long up and down, pervy look and invited her in, pointing her to walk down the hallway. He watched that gorgeous round shapely ass undulating nicely in the short tight skirt as she walked ahead of him. She could feel his pervy eyes burning into her round bum, and this as ever gave her a very nice tingle in her tight little pussy.

She walked into the living room and there, were four of Doug’s friends, sitting round chatting. The room went quiet as all eyes turned to stare at Emma.

Emma nervously said; “Hi!,” and looked at the various men in front of her, their eyes seemed to be devouring her alive. She felt like fresh meet at a cannibal’s reunion.

Doug came in and said, “This is Emma, our little helper for the evening. Don’t worry guys I can vouch for her, she’s over eighteen,” as Emma turned to look at him questionably, he replied to her look; “You’re serving alcohol this evening.”

“Oh, yeah,” and she giggled nervously.

“This is Fred,” Doug indicated a man in his early fifties, maybe 5’10 and rather overweight and completely bald; “Pete,” a tall thin man maybe mid-forties like Doug, with shaggy brown but greying hair; “Phil,” a little younger, maybe early forties, rather short, 5’8, quite fat with a happy chubby face, he looked up and made Emma nervous as he actually licked his lips like she was being offered for dinner!

“And of course Kyrone,” a tall black man, mid-fifties, probably about 6’2 and with very greying hair.

They all said “Hi,” and looked hungrily towards her. Again, she felt like she was being offered up for dinner. Now she had very mixed feelings about this evening, she felt completely out of place, a young eighteen year-old girl in the middle of these middle-aged men, and yet she felt aroused by their obvious lust toward her.

Doug said to everyone; “Guys set up the table and I’ll give Emma some basic instruction. Hey, Emma come with me.” He took her to the kitchen next door and showed her where everything was, all the time he made it quite obvious he was ogling her young, fit, shapely body. As ever, Emma felt like a piece of meat for men’s use and as ever this got her very turned on.

“Now for your uniform,” He then led her down the corridor to one of the bedrooms.

“Uniform, you don’t think what I’m wearing is smart enough?” replied Emma a little puzzled.

Doug: “Yes, you look very smart. Probably too smart. But you’re going to be serving drinks to guys getting drunker and drunker, there will be spills and messes, we don’t want you to ruin those lovely smart clothes, now do we?”

That made a lot of sense, thought Emma.

“There’s your uniform, slip that on and when you’re ready come and find out what drinks all the guys want,” and Doug left her to get ready.

On the bed there was what looked like a French maid outfit, but one of those naughty ones. Emma picked up the different items to give them a full inspection. There wasn’t much to this outfit. The outfit consisted of a tiny little black skirt that was made of a light weight mesh, so completely see through but had a little white pinafore at the front so she wasn’t going to be showing off her thong from the front. But the skirt basically didn’t have a back so her ass would be completely on show. The top was a tiny, black, string bra of the same material as the skirt, so completely see through. There were sheer black hold-ups and a miniscule black thong again of the same see through material as the skirt and top. If she wore this she would be completely on show.

She sat on the bed and pondered her position. She had to refuse to wear the outfit and offer to serve the men for the evening as agreed or she could go home. That’s it that’s what she’d tell Doug.

Ten minutes later there was a knock on the door and Doug walked straight in without waiting for an answer.

“Anything up, luv?” he asked with a frown, like there was nothing out of order for this outfit.

“I’m not going to wear this Doug, sorry. I’m happy to serve the drinks etc this evening with what I’m wearing, I’ll take the risk, or I’ll just go home.” Emma said with her head up with mock confidence.

“You want to let your Pa down?” Doug replied looking a bit angry. “He’s expecting you to really take care of us this evening. All our Poker evening girls wear this outfit.”

Emma pouted back at Doug, trying to think through what he was saying, surely her dad didn’t think she was going to be shown off in this way to his middle-aged, pervert friends.

Doug: “Not only am I going to have to explain to him how moody, selfish and unhelpful you’ve been, but I’ll also tell him about your slutty three-way you had at the back of the bus last week.”

Emma’s jaw dropped open; she hadn’t thought he’d actually seen.

“You didn’t know there’s a mirror at the back of the bus looking down on the back seat that allows the driver to see what’s going on, to catch any bad behaviour? I saw you lewdly fuck that boy with your tits out and then go give the other one a blowjob. And yes, I noted your spunk-stained clothes when you got off the bus. You’re a slut, and you’re going to be good little slut for us this evening and you’re going to enjoy it as much as you did with those two boys publicly fucking you on show last week.” He turned round and walked out.

Emma sat there on the bed for a moment, she didn’t have any choice, they knew she was a slut, and Doug knew she got off being a slut. She had to do what these middle-aged perverts wanted for the evening, or her dad would find out all about her recent slutty behaviour.

What Emma didn’t know was that Doug had set up a camera in the corner of the room hidden within a lampstand, and the guys were watching her in the living room. She stood up and quickly undressed. She stood for a moment admiring herself in the mirror, her amazing, gorgeous body, her lovely firm, full breasts, her shaved, tight, little pussy. She opened her legs slightly and using her fingers gently spread her pussy lips and looked in the mirror at how wet she was. She heard a big cheer come from the other room, thinking someone’s one a big round! She turned to admire her very round, firm ass, there was another cheer. Emma didn’t realise the cheers were for her showing her wonderful, firm naked, teenage body off.

Emma then slipped the slutty little see through thong on, then the skirt, if she could call it that, then she pulled on the stockings and eventually the little see through bra, then sat down and put her strappy, heels back on again, then she stood again and admired how amazing her body looked shown off in such a totally slutty way. She thought; a bit more make-up and I’d look like a whore. But at the same time, she felt the throb and need in her little pussy at her slutty behaviour and the excitement to come. She could feel her pussy get wet at the thought of walking back into the other room fully on show.

Similar to her anal sex with Alfred, she felt she had been forced to do this, so it wasn’t her fault to behave in a very slutty way and maybe get fucked by one or more of her dad’s friends.

She opened the door and walked back down the corridor. As she left the bedroom, the guys switched the tv back from the bedroom feed to a sports channel. Emma walked tentatively into the sitting room, knowing that her round ass and perky breasts were all on show and if she bent over too far the guys would get a clear view of her wet, tight pussy through the sheer thong.

All the guys turned to watch. Emma didn’t realise that she’d already shown these pervy middle-aged men her very wet pussy on the live feed while in the bedroom. She went round the guys asking what they all wanted and then turned, knowing her ass was complete bared to their stares to get their drinks. As she turned, they all gave a cheer and watched her lovely ass undulating as she walked in her heels out of the room.

She went in vain to look for a tray and realised she would have to take just two drinks back at a time. Meaning the guys would get a lot of time to watching her naked ass as she walked round the table and in and out of the room. As she served the drinks the guys, without any hesitation, slapped her ass, squeezed or groped it, gave one of her breasts a blatant feel. Her ass was getting quite pink from all the attention and her pussy was totally dripping her juices and her thighs were getting a bit sticky.

As the poker game went on, Emma, directed by Doug would wait by the table in full view of all the guys, like a sex object to be admired, or was marching in or out of the kitchen. On the third round of drinks Kyrone, grabbed the tie on her flimsy bra and pulled the whole thing off, leaving her breasts now without even the miniscule cover of the sheer bra. Now she was topless and when standing or walking round the living room waiting or serving drinks, her beautiful firm breasts swaying gorgeously with every move.

By the fourth round of drinks, she was now so aroused and nervous in front of these older men that she was struggling to do things right. Serving Phil, she tipped his drink which spilled across the table, over his cards and chips and into his lap. He stood up sharply, looking so angry that she was immediately scared and froze.

He grabbed Emma’s arm; “Stupid slut, can’t you even serve a drink?”

He pulled his chair away from the table and pulled Emma over his lap, ass up, she shrieked with surprise and couldn’t believe how strong this little fat man was. He grabbed a firm handful of one ass cheek then the other, giving each a firm squeeze. Then he brought his hand down hard across her left buttock, “SMACK,” followed immediately by the right, “SMACK.”

Then he proceeded to lay a dozen very hard, vicious slaps on each ass cheek inflaming her wonderful, gorgeous round ass. All the guys totally enjoyed watching this young woman’s perfect round ass ripple with each hard smack, turning redder and redder. Emma was soon sobbing as her ass cheeks became inflamed with the abuse. Finishing the second set of 12 hard slaps across each of her ass cheeks, Phil paused to enjoy the view of her very red, slightly purpled and bruised gorgeous round ass.

With one hand, Phil grabbed the little thong and ripped it down her thighs and then off over her ankles. Another shriek of surprise form Emma.

“Slut, you ruined an excellent hand I had and the chance I had to win back the 100 I’d lost this evening. How are you going to make it up to me?” He allowed her to slide off his lap, so she was kneeling in front of him. He looked down at her piercing, beautiful blue eyes, still full of tears, and her luscious sexy lips. He couldn’t believe he had the chance to abuse this stunning eighteen year-old girl however he wanted.

“I’m sorry Phil, what I can I do?” sobbed Emma.

“You’re here to serve men this evening not the boys you normally hang out with, you address me as ‘Sir’, Phil admonished the girl.

Emma: “Sorry Sir, how can I make it up to you?”

Phil: “With all your slutty behaviour you’ve got my cock hard, you can start by sucking me off.”

Emma looked at Phil’s cock tenting his trousers, she’d kind of expected this to happen ever since she’d agreed to wear the slutty maid uniform, so she reached up and undid his belt, opened his trousers and reached in to pull out a surprisingly thick cock. It wasn’t long, but at least as thick as Zane’s maybe thicker. He was very hard, and there was a leak of clear pre-cum across the head. She leaned forward licked up the pre-cum and round the head off his cock and then wrapped her lips around the head tasting this middle-aged, married man’s thick cock. Fuck! She had become such a total slut!

The other men all looked on jealously as Phil received an amazing blowjob from this stunning eighteen year-old girl.

Emma started running her tongue up and down Phil’s thick shaft and each time she reached his head she slurped it into her hot, little mouth before running her tongue back down to his big balls. She did this a dozen times then went back to working the cock back into her mouth, bringing the big head cock to the back of her throat.

As Phil grabbed the back of her head and proceeded to buck his hips up, now, literally fucking this beautiful young woman’s face, her cheeks and throat bulging with each upward thrust, Emma felt hands behind her raising her hips up, then felt the head of a thick cock pushing into her soaking wet, tight, little pussy. “Arghhhh,” she screamed out, but the noise came out more like a deep muffled groan with Phil’s cock filling her mouth right into her throat. She didn’t know who was now fucking her, but it felt good. It wasn’t the biggest cock, closer to Henry’s size, and it felt good to be fucked by a nice size cock, thick but not too long, pumping into her pussy without stretching it to new dimensions.

Pete, Doug and Kyrone all sat back and watched Phil and Fred spit roast this gorgeous young woman. OMG! They all thought, this girl had probably the most perfect body; great tits, now squashed on Phil’s fat thighs; such a perfect round ass, now being pounded by Fred. Doug wondered what Fred’s rather overweight wife and mother of his 5 kids would think seeing her adoring husband banging this hot young chick!

Doug looked across briefly at the other spectators and saw Kyrone with his huge cock out stroking it. It was probably the biggest cock Doug had ever seen, true porno size, maybe ten inches. Even this slut, surely hasn’t had anything that big in her slutty little twat!

The grunts and slapping noises as well as the squelching from Emma’s tight but soaking wet little pussy getting smashed by Fred. It was like being on a porn set. That made Doug think and quickly pulled out his phone and started to film. Seeing this Pete, grabbed his phone and thought what a perfect idea to keep for his wank bank over the coming months. Who knows when this little slut will be ready for another gangbang.

Emma was now making deep guttural noises and her thighs were shaking, she was having one of the most intense orgasms of her young life and these two men were slowing up, she seemed to be kept, from their hard abuse, in a state of orgasmic bliss, to such an extent she lost all sense of where she was, just as slut meat in a middle-aged man’s fantasy-come-true sandwich.

Feeling Emma’s hot, little pussy pulsating around his cock, it was too much for Fred, and even though he’d probably only been fucking this young slut for about ten minutes it was too much. After all, he’d never had sex with a young eighteen year-old hottie like this, even before he was married. It was too much for him and he started to empty his balls deep into her pussy.

As Emma felt Fred’s thick cock swell and fire deep within her, this brought her over the edge, and she orgasmed for maybe the third or fourth time; she’d lost count. Then she felt Phil’s cock swell and spurts of thick spunk filled her mouth and poured down her throat. As the two guys came down from their orgasmic bliss, first Fred pulled out of Emma’s pussy and Doug and Pete made sure they caught the moment on their phones as the cock plopped out of her pussy and a thick stream of spunk ran out and down her thighs.

Phil pulled his cock out of her mouth and very thoughtfully wiped it first across her left cheek and then the right smearing spunk across her face, then letting her lick any drips from the head. They allowed Emma a moment to sit back on her haunches to recover. She looked dazed and lost. It was going take her a few minutes to recover enough to get back on her feet.

Kyrone came back from the kitchen with a can of beer for each of the men and handing them round with a congratulatory slap on the shoulder for both Phil and Fred.

“Another hand?” suggested Pete, “the slut probably needs time to recover before we have our turns. Emma, when you can go get us some nibbles for us.”

How humiliating, she had just sucked off Phil and taken a load from Fred in her pussy and thy were telling her to get ready to serve them nibbles, like this was normal.

Emma now dressed in only stockings and the pathetic excuse for a skirt that left her ass completely exposed and barely covered her pussy. She lay quietly on the floor for a few minutes, then kneeled up and wobbled to her feet.

“There you go girl,” praised Doug, “now back to work and get us hungry men some nibbles, I’m sure Phil and Fred need something to re-boost their energy levels. You can help yourself to food, but not the beer, you’re too young. Although you’ve just had a good dose of protein,” To a lot of laughter from the other guys.


Chapter Three

Emma walked to the kitchen and then came back to the group and put various bowls of nuts and olives around the table, all the time very aware of the spunk oozing out of her still pulsating pussy (it was like her pussy still hadn’t fully come down from her last orgasm) and soaking her thighs. Of course, the guys couldn’t resist giving her ass another slap, squeezing one of her boobs and even Kyrone pushed two fingers into her soppy pussy then lifted them to her mouth for her to clean and he gave her more praise, “You’re a good slut, Emma, taking a spit roast like a champ and then back to work.” Then as she turned away, he gave her ass another hard slap with is huge palm. She yelped but walked away with pride that she could please these middle-aged men. They weren’t boys, they were even more of a man than Zane, they had really lived their lives and had so much experience.

Doug announced, “Whoever wins the next round gets sloppy seconds with slut here.”

Emma wasn’t sure about her new name, Slut! She thought she was still working for them, and they could have the respect to use her actual name.

However, Emma smiled happily from the attention. This once proud young woman who used to be a study nerd and book swot, now felt her main purpose in life was to please and pleasure men. And she got so much from their attention and enjoyed the pleasure they took from her while giving her powerful body shaking orgasms. To her it seemed like the best thing ever!

Pete won. He stood up and walked over to the sofa, dropped his trousers and boxers and then sat down and called Emma over. She stood between his legs and looked down at his long slender cock. It was not the thickest, maybe similar to Zane’s thick cock, but it was long. Pete was very proud of his long 9-inch cock.

“We don’t need this anymore,” Pete grabbed the waist band of the pathetic excuse for a skirt and dragged it down. Now Emma only wore just her hold-ups, and both were quite badly laddered, the left also had a huge tear right down the back.  She stood there pretty much naked, the other guys staring at her gorgeous round reddened ass. 

“Straddle this rod, slut,” ordered Pete. Emma put one foot then the other onto the sofa either side of Pete’s long legs and then slowly squatted down until she felt the head of his cock pushing at her hot, wet, well fucked, spunk oozing, little opening. She slowly sunk, and quite easily, down on the long cock with a deep moan.

“Fred, you bastard, I don’t think this slut is as tight as she was when she arrived,” Pete reached up and firmly squeezed her breasts, gently pulling and twisting them He thought he had never seen a more perfect pair.

There was a cheer from the other men as they saw Emma’s perfect little pussy stretch and open around the cock and slide easily down.

“The plumber, plumbing new depths,” joked Doug, getting a big laugh and an applause from the other guys. The way they talked about her, just a fuck-slut, a piece of sexy feminine meat to be used, was so humiliating but it so aroused Emma.

Emma, on show, and getting fucked by these pervy middle-aged men!

“Come on slut, I’m not going to do all the work, bounce on my cock,” Pete encouraged, although he wasn’t actually doing anything but sitting there. And Emma obediently started to slide up and down on his cock, which felt so good stretching out of her tight, little pussy. The guys quickly got to see a thick creamy mess oozing out around Pete’s cock, the mix of Emm’s juices and the remnants of Fred’s spunk. Pete took his hands from mauling Emma’s breasts and laid them on her hips so that every time she slid down on his cock he applied more pressure so his cock went deeper, this elicited a deeper, longer moan from Emma.

With this whole situation, Emma got so aroused from being on display, the feeling of this big cock reaching depths she never had a cock before, the humiliation of being made to do all the work like some unpaid whore, Emma reached her next orgasm and started to scream and shake as she flopped forward onto Pete’s chest. There was another big cheer from the audience.

Now Pete took over and started pumping his hips up and down and fucking the little slut harder and harder, this kept Emma on the edge from her last orgasm and within a few more minutes she hit the next.

“Turn her around, we want to see her tits bounce,” requested Doug. Emma was far too lost in orgasmic bliss to notice the total degradation as they talked about her as just a piece of fuck-meat.

“Come on slut slide up and turn round,” Pete ordered. Emma lifted up and without completely coming off Pete’s cock she slowly turned round to face the other men. Then Pete started to pound her again and there was yet another cheer as Emma’s beautiful, perfect breasts started bouncing crazily around at the hard fucking which quickly brought her to another orgasm. The lewd display was amazing, and she saw that all the guys had their different shaped and sized cocks out stroking them and their other hands holding their phones out filming her humiliation.

Doug walked up to her and pushed his cock into her gaping mouth, she eagerly started slurping around the fat cock.

It wasn’t much longer before Pete’s balls tightened underneath Emma and she felt him give one big shove up into her, then the heat as her pussy was flooded with his spunk. This brought her to yet another orgasm! And, yet she still managed to keep sucking on Doug’s fat cock. As Pete came down, he indicated to Doug he wanted to move, So Doug told Emma to get up and bend over the arm of the Sofa. Emma, rather wobbly, got up and moved to the end of the Sofa which she laid herself over. Doug came behind her, looked down at her totally gorgeous, round, still rosy ass from her spanking, used his foot to push her feet apart, took one look at her very well fucked, oozing, swollen and slightly reddened pussy and plunged his short fat cock into her. There was a squeal from the beautiful blonde and then she lay there, compliantly, too exhausted to do anything else, just let Doug pound her from behind.

God! This was amazing, he’d always admired his friend’s beautiful daughter, she was such a looker with her blue eyes, blonde hair, tanned skin and perfect hourglass figure. Now, in his own house, she was giving him and his friends the best ever gangbang.

The other guys all got their phones out again for another fucking of this stunning beautiful young woman, a beer in their other hands and enjoyed the show.

Five more minutes of fucking and Doug emptied a huge amount of sperm in this once tight little teenage pussy. He pulled out, grabbing Emma’s hair he pulled her down onto her knees and shoved his cock into her mouth for her to clean.

As she sucked and slurped around his cock, “We’ve got the finale for you sweetheart,” said Doug. He stepped back.


Chapter Four

Kyrone started to get undressed and was soon naked standing above the young woman. She looked up and gasped at what was hanging above her. It was the biggest cock she had ever seen. Really, if someone had told her, she would not have believed they came so enormous. Kyrone’s 10-inch cock swayed above her, hypnotising her and leaving her in a shocked trance with its pure size. In Emma’s mind it represented pure masculinity.

“Get your sweet cock-sucking lips around my big black cock, slut,” he growled. Emma obediently raised herself up wrapped one of her little hands around his thick cock.

“OMG!” She thought, “my hands look so tiny.”

She shook her head, “I don’t think it’s going to fit.”

“You’re a dumb, blonde teenage slut, do you think we want you to think,” and Kyrone pushed his cock forward and Emma opened her mouth as wide as she could and managed to get the big purple helmet into her mouth, but it stretched and slightly hurt her jaw. She struggled and used her tongue as much as she could, eliciting a deep moan from Kyrone. He didn’t really mind that she couldn’t get much more than the head of his cock in her mouth, just the sight of this very beautiful young blonde woman stretching her gorgeous sexy lips around it almost made him cum.

“That’s it, baby girl, use your tongue. Your mouth might be too small for my big cock but keep licking all-round the head,” Emma followed Kyrone’s instructions and kept licking as much of the head as she could. OMG! She could feel it grow; this cock is massive.

“OK, slut, it’s time to find out what it’s like to kept fucked by a real black man and feel his huge black cock stretch you out.”

Emma, with her lips stretched around the head of his huge cock looked up at him, her eyes wide with a little fear. But she knew not to take her mouth of this man’s giant cock till she was told.

Kyrone reached down hooking his big hands under her arms and lifted her right up with her hanging there like a doll. He then lowered her down close to his body and she wrapped her legs around his waist and her arms behind his head. With one hand around her back holding her to him he reached below and positioned his big black meat up against her tight little hole.

“Lower yourself down onto me,” he commanded.

Emma looked into his eyes and slowly shook her head, mouthing the word please. He looked deep into her eyes, slowly nodded back at her. Feeling the physical power of this man, knowing this was the ultimate in fucking a ‘real’ man, which was what this whole new sexual exploration was all about, she took a deep breath and allowed her body to sink onto his cock. At first nothing! The head of his cock was too big, her little pussy, even after the last couple of weeks of fucking like a true slut, was too small and tight. Then, as she concentrated on relaxing, she felt her pussy open and stretch. It felt amazing, as just the head went into her. She felt so proud she could take this big man’s huge cock. She seemed to be held in time, with her body supported by the head of his huge black cock in the entrance to her tight little pussy. Then millimetre by millimetre she started to sink down the thick shaft.

Emma let out the deepest moan of pleasure, she almost came right there and then.

“That’s it, baby girl, let me all the way in, feel it deep, your pussy will never be the same after this,” Kyrone said with a lot of pride, thinking that he had now ruined this stunningly beautiful white girl for any little dicked white boys.

There was silence in the room as the group of men simply stood and watched (oh! and filmed).

For Emma, it was like she was losing her virginity all over again. It hurt, but not in a bad way, almost a satisfying way, feeling so much thick man meat stretch her open for his pleasure.

Kyrone, started to move his hips, supporting this stunning blonde by his huge cock, and rock her up and down and that took her over the edge, with her thighs shaking and a deep guttural moan escaping her lips. She was now taking about two thirds of his big cock and he was moving her up and down more and more, the fucking getting harder and faster. She basically didn’t stop cumming on his huge cock. It was one long multiple orgasm.

He kept rocking her but slowly moved to the sofa and lowered her down onto her back, lifting her ankles up high he started to slam his massive meat into the once tight little pussy. Emma was on the verge of losing consciousness with the intensity of her own orgasm, her eyes had rolled right back into her head. The only thing her being felt was this massive penetration deep at the centre of her being.

Kyrone had lost it as well; he hadn’t fucked a hot teen like this since he got married twenty years ago. And Emma was probably the hottest ever! He slammed into her, going balls deep with every thrust, he was totally amazed this little slut could take it.

And then that was it, his body tensed, his back arched up, he thrust deeper than ever and fired deep into her with his thick black man’s sperm.

They both lay there for a moment; Emma was barely conscious. Then Kyrone rolled off the small blonde, and the other men watched as his huge softening cock plopped out of the totally stretched out messy pussy. A few of the guys took the opportunity to photograph the beautiful young woman lying there with her legs spread out wide and her sloppy pussy stretched wide open, gaping and a thick stream of spunk oozing out down into her arse crack and pooling on the sofa below her.

“Fuck it man, I’m going to have to get the covers washed now,” Doug complained.

Pete, Phil and Fred who had all been wanking while they watched Kyrone wreck this sweet young woman’s pussy then stepped forward and as Emma lay there on the sofa recovering from the fuck of her young life, they all unloaded their spunk across this beautiful young woman, splashing spunk onto her stomach, breasts and across her face and into her hair. Emma lay there completely exhausted and now totally drenched in their spunk. She looked a total mess; her legs were still stretched out and a continuous stream of spunk oozed out of her pussy. If she hadn’t been one before, she was now a true slut!

Not only that, but all these men had also recorded some of this evening’s fucking and so they could all, any time they wanted to watch on their phones this gorgeous young woman being fucked and they all agreed to share the footage so they all had video of themselves fucking the hottest teen ever.


Epilogue

The next thing Emma was aware of she woke up in a strange bedroom. She slowly stirred and struggling to open her fuzzy eyes looked around in a bit of a blur. The room was a girl’s kid’s bedroom, it wasn’t her room.

Ouch, her head hurt, when she moved her whole body ached. Her pussy felt very sore, she reached down between her legs, she was still so wet there. As she started to wake up the memories of last night started to rush back and her fingers started to play with her soppy pussy, and she slowly started to masturbate thinking of all those middle-aged men fucking her. Each different one went through her head, it had been so exciting to fuck five very different men with the others watching, and to have so much attention from these men of her dad’s age.

Then, a loud knock on the door and in walked Doug to the most amazing vision in front of him. The beautiful, sexy Emma, who they had all fucked last night, stretched out naked on his daughter’s bed, her legs wide and her fingers playing in her dripping pussy.

“OMG! Doug,” Emma quickly closed her legs and tried to cover herself, “where am I?”

“You were totally exhausted last night, so I put you to bed in my daughter’s room.” Doug explained, “The wife and kids are staying at my wife’s parents for the weekend. Don’t worry I explained everything to your dad, so your parents know.”

“Everything?” Emma suddenly was wide awake, did her parents know what she’d done last night?

“Well, not everything, my little slut. All the exciting parts of last night are just between you and me and the boys, I just said you’d had a little to drink and you were wiped out from being on your feet all night. I told them that you’d done a great job keeping us all properly satisfied,” Doug gave her a wink.

By now Doug was sitting on the bed next to her stroking right at the top of her thigh. “Were you remembering how we all thoroughly fucked your hot little pussy last night?”

Emma moved her hands away from her pussy, giving Doug easy access to slide a finger in. Emma laid back and let Doug slowly finger fuck her pussy, and it wasn’t long before she was having a nice relaxing morning orgasm.

Doug stood up and quickly undressed. Emma watched, and wondered how she’d gone from finding an overweight, bald, middle-aged man disgusting to being such a big turn-on. What had happened to her? She looked down at his hard, short fat cock and spread her legs wider to invite him to fuck her little pussy.

Doug lay between her legs, pushing into her pussy, he slid in very easily, she was still so wet and still so stretched out from Kyrone’s monster last night. Doug leaned forward and kissed her pushing his thick tongue into her mouth. Emma, rather disgustingly, could feel his ugly grey beard tickling her chin and face.

Doug started to pump into her, fucking her harder and harder, still kissing her deeply. This was something she wasn’t used to. Over the last couple of weeks of intense and varied fucking she’d hardly been kissed at all. This made the whole experience more intimate which made it feel very strange with a man about three times her age.

But, for Emma, having a fat cock pumping into her pussy there was only going to be one definite result, and she quickly reached her next orgasm. Feeling this sweet young pussy pulsating around his cock was too much for Doug, he raised up with a roar and unloaded a thick load of spunk into her well used pussy. Then collapsed on top of her.

After a few minutes of lying there, quite exhausted, Emma started to feel a little squashed. Doug, rolled off her and his cock plopped out of her pussy with a slurp, “Best if we get you cleaned up and I’ll take you home, it’s almost lunch time.”

He led Emma out of the bedroom and pointed down the corridor, “the door on the end is a bathroom, there’s a towel in the cupboard and I’ll have your clothes downstairs for you to get dressed into when you’re all cleaned up.” He then took great delight in watching her delightful round bottom undulating as she walked down the corridor. There were still a lot of marks and bruising across her luscious cheeks from all her spankings.

Emma got to the bathroom and the first thing she did was look in the full-length mirror at her beautiful young shapely body. Just over two weeks ago she’d never had sex, last night she’d been in her second gangbang! She looked over her body and could see all the dried cum stains on her thighs, her stomach and her breasts. There was quite a bit of dried cum in her hair and still on her cheeks and forehead and the inside of her thighs were almost white with dried cum. Her breasts were quite bruised, and she could see a bite mark on the underside of her right boob. Emma turned and looked at her firm round bottom, it was covered in purple bruising from all the spanking she’d received.

Emma showered and made her way downstairs with a towel wrapped round her. In the kitchen Doug was waiting with a black coffee and some paracetamol for her headache as well as a large glass of orange juice.

She looked round for her clothes. Doug pointed over to a chair in the corner of the room, “Emma, your clothes are there.” Nicely stacked on the chair.

She looked round at Doug sitting at the kitchen table enjoying a coffee and some toast, “I’ve seen you naked now a lot, just get dressed and I’ll enjoy the view.”

Emma shrugged and dropped the towel, another show for a man to watch, seemed to be her life now, showing her gorgeous young body to men for their sexual enjoyment.

Once dressed and she’d finished her coffee, Doug gave her a lift home and dropped her outside. She ran in and upstairs to avoid her parents, got changed into a tiny bikini and decided to spend the afternoon soaking up the warm sun and dozing and resting after the last nights heavy hardcore gangbang had worn her out.




BOOK FOUR

Emma is going to go on to experience many more new freaky sexual experiences as a total slut. I hope you are eagerly awaiting the next episode of her slutty life.
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