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INTRO

Emma was an 18-year-old with a natural, youthful beauty. Her long blonde hair flowed like sunshine, and her tanned skin had a soft glow. Her bright blue eyes sparkled with curiosity and playfulness, instantly catching your attention. 

She had a slim, athletic figure with gentle curves, and her petite size made her movements seem graceful and elegant. Though she carried herself with confidence, there was a subtle shyness and innocence beneath her poise. 

Emma, not only a very beautiful young woman but also had a body to die for. Her incredible full, firm 34C large breasts that defied gravity, narrow waist and flat stomach, full, round heart-shaped ass, that only she thought was too big, long shapely, toned legs.

Emma has been the perfect eighteen-year-old student, now in her last year of high school. ‘A’ grades all the way, the darling of her parents’ eyes, she was beautiful, hardworking, studious and didn’t mix with the mean girls, the bullies of the school, or the cheerleaders who were renowned to being mean and who also a reputation for sleeping around.


RECAP

In the last episode of this fun series about our beautiful heroine, Emma had been tricked by her ex’s new girlfriend to have sex with two ugly pale pimply geek boys. Elena did this to prove to Henry, Emma’s ex, that Emma was now a true slut.

On the Saturday evening her dad had dropped her round at Doug’, one of his friends, to help at his poker night. Emma had thought that this could; be fun to earn some extra cash and have lots of attention from the middle aged men but being quite safe as they were all married and friend of her dad. She couldn’t have been more wrong and ended up in a middle-aged man’s fantasy gangbang. She was forced to wear a skimpy maid’s outfit that really showed off all her gorgeous young body and being fucked by all the men at the poker evening including Kyrone who had a massive ten-inch black cock.

She woken up Sunday morning in Doug’s daughter’s bedroom, exhausted and her whole body aching, especially her stretched soppy little sex hole. Doug had of course fucked her again in his daughter’s bed. Then after watching the stunning beautiful daughter of one of his best friend’s given her a lift home.


Chapter One

On arriving home, wanted to rest and quickly changed into one of her new skimpy bikinis. A little yellow number that was basically three little triangles to cover her nipples and her shaved little pussy. Them she headed out into the backyard and laid out on one of the sun loungers and fell asleep.

A little later, Emma had been outside sleeping on the sun lounger on the deck, when her mum came out. The first thing she saw was her daughters gorgeous, heart-shaped, round ass with an array of spank bruises all over it. She went and sat next to her daughter and gently rocked her to wake her up.

“Darling, are you ok? Is there something you want to tell me or ask me about?” her mother gently coaxed her.

“No Mum, everything is ok,” Emma lied.

Mum: “If everything is ok why is your ass is covered in bruises?”

Emma: “Oh, that. I did have one or two drinks last night at Doug’s and I fell on my ass on the hard kitchen floor. Boy, it hurt so much. But Doug and his friends were so nice they really looked after to me. Dads got some really nice friends, I probably never felt so good.”

Emma’s mum thought this is definitely not the end of this, that is not my opinion of her husband’s pervy disgusting friends and those marks on her ass, her mum was old enough and wise enough to know they were spank marks. She knew her daughter was all grown up and eighteen years old and therefore had every right to her own private life, especially when it came to sex. Now as no the time, she would have to ensure she found time this week to have a proper mother-daughter talk.

“Anyway darling, I popped out to tell you that your dad and I are going out for the rest of the day, we won’t be back till late. I put a dinner ready for you to throw in the microwave and we’ll see you tomorrow morning.” Her mum then left and was now quite worried about her daughter.

Emma rolled onto her back, leaving her bikini top off to allow her breasts to tan in the afternoon sun. Nothing like an all over tan. She was even tempted to untie the little micro bikini bottom and lay there naked. Afterall, apart from old Mr Jenkins it was very private here. She could lay out here all day and just rest and relax.  She needed time to recuperate and for her body to recover from being fucked so much last night.

Emma was lying there dozing comfortably in the mid-afternoon sun, a really good way to recover from her heavy night of spanking and fucking. Thinking about it in her relaxed half-awake state made her pussy tingle and very wet. Being out in the back yard she didn’t hear the doorbell, which rang several times. Her fingers were now playing gently over the triangle of material that covered her shaved little pussy. She needed to masturbate.

At the front door, now getting a little impatient were Zane and his friend Tyler.

“Maybe the sluts out back getting her fat tits tanned,” remarked Zane and led Tyler to the side gate.

They walked into the back garden stood for a few moments to enjoy the view of this near naked beautiful young woman laid out with her legs slightly splayed, her firm breasts naked for all to see. There was an obvious damp patch in the tiny material of her little thong that her fingers of her right hand were gently stroking.

“I’ve created a one-hundred percent super slut,” Zane thought.

“The sluts always horny,” stated Zane with a nod of approval from Tyler.

This brought Emma sharply awake, her first thought to bring her arm to cover her breasts.
 

“You don’t need to cover up slut, we’ve both seen it all before,” and as Zane and Tyler came and sat either side of Emma. She sat up still covering her breasts. Apart from anything else she knew Zane was not going to be impressed with the bruising marks very visible on her right boob.

Zane took her arm and pulled it away, “what’s this? You’ve been slutting yourself out again to any man who wants some dirty slut holes to fuck?”

Emma dropped her eyes in shame, “OMG! She thought, “What if he finds about Doug and his friends, he’ll think I’m a complete slut. All she wanted was to be Zane’s girlfriend.

Zane, laughed, “Slut, I say who gets to fuck you and when they fuck you.”

Tyler laughed and Emma remained eyes to the floor in shame.

Zane: “If you’ve been passing that little, slutty pussy of yours around like some cheap whore you won’t mind giving Tyler and I a quick fuck this afternoon, will you?”

Emma felt so degraded, and humiliated she kept her eyes to the floor. But she also felt her pussy go into overdrive and knew that she will do exactly what this gorgeous, handsome young man tells her to do and she knew her pussy wanted to get fucked by these two attractive young men, even if it was a bit sore from last night.

“You’re a bit rude slut, when you have guests the first thing you should do is offer them refreshments, after all it’s a hot afternoon and we might be thirsty. Go get Tyler and me a couple of beers.”

Emma nodded and reached down to pick up her bikini top, Zane, snatched it from her, “Nope, you won’t need that.”

Emma rose to her feet and headed into the kitchen; both the boys admired her gorgeous round ass undulating nicely as she went to get them the drinks. She quickly came back with the beers and the boys stared hungrily at her swaying young breasts. She handed out the beers and went to sit back down, Zane placed his large hand in the middle of her chest, “Nope, sluts stand, ready to serve.” He took a hold of her little bikini thong and pulled it down her long legs, Emma stepped out now completely naked in her back garden in front of these two young men.

“OMG! She thought, “This would be extra humiliating if olds Mr. Jenkins was perving as usual.

The two boys laid back on the sun loungers, relaxing and sipping their beers, while Emma stood at their feet waiting for her next command.

Zane: “Slut, slowly three-sixty for us so we can enjoy the view of your slutty young body while we relax.”

Emma started to slowly turn round and round giving the boys a great view of her gorgeous young body.

Zane to Tyler: “Do you think that fat ass is getting fatter?”

Tyler, laughing at Zane’s cruelty, “Yeah, think so.”

Zane to Emma: “You need to keep, that ass of yours in firm condition, face the garden and do some squats,”

Emma then faced the garden and shamefully started doing half-hearted squats. She was just on show for the young men, how humiliating.

“Deep squats, slut, work that ass,” Zane commanded.

“That’s one great ass,” remarked Tyler, as Emma now made deep squats and her ass now very lewdly on show.

As Emma, carried on with her squats, the boys carried on chatting about different things in their life, Emma half-listening.

She heard some movement behind her, and then Zane ordered, “Time for blow jobs, come here slut.”

Emma turned round and both boys were now naked, and their big cocks were standing up impressively from their very fit, muscular and toned physiques. So very different form the middle-aged men who had gangbanged her last night.

She knelt between Zane’s legs and took his beautiful cock in her mouth using her hand to play with his balls. This was the one cock she desired above all, beautiful thick cock on this very handsome young man that she had come to worship, and she felt she was in the right place on her knees with his gorgeous cock in her mouth and all she wanted to do was bring him as much pleasure as she could.

Emma ran her tongue up and down his thick shaft, then ran her tongue down to his balls, licked all around them, then sucked each of them into her slutty mouth before running her tongue back up the shaft to the head, ran her tongue all the way round the head, trying to show her love for his beautiful cock then took as much into her mouth as she could.

“Don’t hog mate, slut, suck my cock now,” Tyler complained. Reluctantly, Emma pulled her mouth from Zane’s beautiful cock and moved to the other lounger and knelt between Tyler’s legs and looked at his bigger cock, the one she’d sucked on the bus that had led to her getting gangbanged last night. She took the head in her mouth and then gave him the same loving care she had with Zane, shaft and balls, as she took the head back in her mouth and took as much as she could. Emma did love the effect she could have on a man when she sucked cock. She loved how the cock would twitch and grow, the way a ma, as Tyler did would give a little moan as she licked, slurped and sucked on his big.

With Tyler pressing in against the back of her throat, Zane slapped her ass for her to raise it up and rammed his cock balls deep into her sopping wet little pussy.

“OMG! Slut, you are loose!” Zane exclaimed. He looked down at the gorgeous round firm ass he was fucking and noted all the palm shaped bruise marks from last night’s spankings.

Emma was hurt by Zane’s comment, about her once tight pussy that was now a little loose after fucking Kyrone’s monster cock. Yes, it didn’t feel the same, Zane’s thick cock didn’t seem to stretch her the way it had before, a tear rolled down her cheek.

However, with the nice pounding from Zane and being pitched forward onto Tyler’s big cock, feeling it stretch out her mouth and press deeper into her throat, her gag reflex now better under control, she soon felt the waves of her first orgasm.

What the young fucking group didn’t know, was that Mr. Jenkins was looking down from over the fence at the lewd display, he was on his old step ladders, barely pretending to trim the bushes. “OMG! This was amazing,” he pulled out his old digital camera and took some great shots of his young slutty neighbour getting a thorough pounding between the two big cocks.

Emma started to come down from her first orgasm, Zane gave her round ass another hard slap, pulling his cock out of her slightly gaping open pussy. “It’s about time Tyler felt your slutty little pussy, sit down on his cock.”

Emma moved forward to straddle Tyler’s big cock, she positioned herself above the long thick cock and started to lower herself down, Mr. Jenkins getting the best shots as the cock stretched her little opening her nether lips seeming to grip it like they never wanted to let go of the thick shaft. And her pussy quickly swallowed over half the big cock. “Slut,” Mr. Jenkins thought as he rubbed his hardening cock in his trousers.

“God this cock is big, yes not as big as Kyrone’s monster, but still a big cock,” thought Emma. Feeling it stretch her, and she didn’t think she was going to take it all, it was already as deep as any other cock, except Kyrone’s. She’d barely been conscious for Kyrone’s assault on her abused little pussy.

As she took Tyler’s cock deeper and deeper and could feel the head pressing in hard against her cervix and it seemed to push right into her womb! She now had the whole of his cock in her, now sitting right down on the boy’s big round balls.

Behind her, Zane gave her ass a few hard slaps and then she felt him press his finger against her ass and his finger pushed into her rear little chute to the second knuckle.

“I heard you gave your tight little arse to that nerd Alfred, time for you to have a real man open you up,” Explained Zane, “I bet it’s tighter than your slutty free use cunt.”

“Nooooo!” Emma cried! But Tyler had a firm grip around her waist, and was pumping harder and harder into her pussy, she was close to her second orgasm. She couldn’t think straight with this big cock pounding her pussy, and Zane’s finger fucking her little rear hole. She did have the sense knowing with such a big cock in her pussy there’s no way she would take Zane’s thick cock up her arse.

Zane was gently finger fucking her to the knuckle and was now working two fingers in her little anal channel. There came a deep guttural moan from Emma, as the combination of Tyler’s fucking and Zane’s two thick digits up her arse, her body started to shake with her next orgasm and now there was no way she could think clearly.

Her arse was now empty, where were Zane’s two fingers? As Tyler kept pounding her stretched pussy, she felt something thick and hard push against her puckered little hole. “Noooo,” she squealed. But there was no stopping Zane, and Tyler had her in a powerful grip as well occupying her mind with the pounding of her pussy.

A little more pressure and her tight little hole gave enough for the head of Zane’s thick cock to push in, and he allowed the rocking that Tyler was creating with his fucking of the young woman, to work her anus open a bit. He pushed another inch in, then another.

“OMG!’ Emma thought, “This is fucking too much, too many sensations at once,” Her little anal channel was stretching, and it was burning, she felt like she was being ripped apart around Zane’s thick meat. But even with the pain it felt good. And it felt good to be used in such a lewd dirty way.

As Zane’s cock reached six-inches deep that was enough to tip Emma into her next body shaking orgasm. Now, sandwiched between the two men, stretched out and held by their big cocks filling her young body, she was just a ragdoll to be used by these arrogant young men.

Mr. Jenkins still staring down at the lewd action, taking pictures, he just couldn’t believe his luck. And what a total slut, wantonly giving herself so easily to be used.

The two young men had now set up a good rhythm one in, one out. Then they changed for more intensity for Emma, both in deep, a long growling moan from Emma, both out, then both in again hard, balls deep, and her next orgasm hit.

Now it was all too much for Tyler and his balls tightened and he let out a deep roar and shot his load deep into the little slut’s pussy. Once he had finished filling Emma’s little pussy with his cum, he held her firm for Zane to fuck her little tight anal channel. Zane was now driving balls deep in and out.

Mr Jenkins watched and photographed all of Tyler’s spunk oozing out of the girl’s pussy around his thick cock and dripping onto his balls.

“OMG! He’d never experienced a hole so tight,” thought Zane. It was just too damn good, and he roared like Tyler, and now unloaded a thick load of spunk into the girl’s bowels, and then crashed down on the two of them, a pile of male and female beautiful naked flesh. The pictures that Mr. Jenkins was getting were five-star. He especially loved the shot he just got of Zane pulling his thick young cock out of the girl’s stretched little arse, the shot showing it gaping back at him and dribbling spunk.


Chapter Two

As Zane stood up and looked down at the mess that was Emma, he looked down at his dirty cock and all the spunk that had coated Tyler’s balls. “Slut, you need to clean us up,” he ordered. Shakily she moved down Tyler’s body and started lapping at his cock and balls licking up the thick gooey mess of their combined juices. Once she was satisfied she had cleaned both thoroughly she moved off the lounger to kneel in front of Zane and started licking off his rather nasty, slightly funky tasting cock.

Zane then went and lay back down on the other lounger, “Slut we need some more beers.”

Emma shakily rose to her feet, and rather wobbly, walked naked to the kitchen, feeling spunk dribbling down her thighs from her pussy and little slightly gaping arse hole. She brought beers back for the two naked men sunning themselves on her parent’s sun deck, totally unaware that Mr Jenkins was now getting lots of photos of the three of them relaxing naked.

The boys rested there for another couple of hours, sunning themselves on Emma’s parent’s sun loungers while Emma was there to fetch and carry for them, always naked.

It wasn’t long before Zane was ready for round two and told Emma to come and suck his cock. Emma didn’t think twice as she adored this young man and was soon on her knees licking and slurping on the cock she worshiped and felt she loved. It seemed strange she seemed to love this young man’s cock more than the boy himself. As Zane became fully erected and turned on, he pulled Emma up to straddle his cock and ride him to their mutual orgasm. He loved watching her perfect boobs bouncing around has they fucked. Tyler lay, relaxed and watched the lewd scene before him, slowly stroking his big cock to erection.

As the two lovers came down from their orgasm and hard fuck, Emma lifted herself off Zane’s cock and went obediently to suck Tyler. It wasn’t long before he was ready and he told Emma to kneel on the ground bent over the sun longer, he positioned himself behind the young woman, as ever taking in the sight of her perfect heart shaped ass. He placed his hands, firmly, one on each cheek, and stretched her cheeks apart to reveal her still slightly gaping puckered little hole, still leaking some of Zane’s thick cum. “Think you’ve lubed this slut up for me nicely, mate.”

Tyler pushed the big purple head of his cock up against the slut’s littler hole and started to stretch it open. He loved the view of this young woman’s gorgeous round ass and loved the view of the big head of his cock stretching her open as he pushed in.

Emma could feel her tight little bum hole slowly opening around this young man’s big cock as he slowly inched into her tight little rear chute. The stretching of her anal channel elicited a deep guttural moan from the young woman. Her pussy was throbbing with the lewd and taboo act of Tyler pushing his big cock into her tight little arse. “OMG!” She thought I’m going to cum just from having his cock stretch out my arse.” And with Zane watching, and unbeknown to Emma so was old Mr. Jenkings, her thighs started to shake with another intense orgasm. Mr. Jenkins was catching all this on camera.

Now, Tyler started to pound the young woman’s stunning round ass. He kept up a hard pace. Tyler loved watching as his hips slammed against the girl’s lovely round cheeks and watch it ripple each time he went balls deep. Emma was sobbing now because of the intensity of the anal fucking and her body just rolling from one orgasm to another. Then she felt Tyler tense up as he slammed in one more time, and she could feel his big cock swell inside her tight little anal chute and then the wet heat of his seed filling her bowels.

Tyler lay for a moment on top of the girl, then he started to lift off, letting his softening cock plop out of the girl’s arse. He paused a moment, as he used his hands to grip each of her ass cheeks and hold them open so he could view his handiwork of her little arse hole gaping wide and his thick seed oozing out.

“Hold her like that for a moment I want to record that,” Zane instructed as he picked up his phone and filmed the young woman’s ass lewdly held open. Emma thought, who humiliating, just a free-use whore for these young men. 

The boys stood up, “Time for us to head off, slut, thanks for looking after us,” Zane smirked as Emma lay there in a post orgasmic daze, spunk still oozing from both her holes. The boys left and as she lay there trying to rest and recover, naked on one of the sun loungers, old Mr. Jenkins was on his step ladders taking pictures of this beautiful young woman, naked on lewd, one very messy display.


Chapter Three

On Monday Emma woke up late and felt totally exhausted. After the events of Saturday and Sunday her whole body ached and both holes were very sore. Emma knew she needed some recovery time and was willing to take the risk of missing Mr. Sargeant’s mentoring and would spend the day resting and catching up with all the outstanding work she needed to do, especially Mr. Sergeant’s extra assignments. Although, once she’d decided she wasn’t going into school, she didn’t get out of bed till midday.

She went downstairs, in her booty shorts and a little vest, of course she was now very used to not wearing any underwear. She made herself a bowl of sugary cereals and almond milk, boy, did she need carbs.

She sat down at her laptop with some black coffee and got a ton of work done. Two hours flew by and pleased with herself she went out on the sun deck and stripped off naked and lay on the sun lounger. She, thought, quite correctly if old Mr. Jenkins had seen any of yesterday’s action what’s the point of putting on a bikini now.

Within 5 minutes Emma was fast asleep laying on her back, her full, firm breasts pointing nicely to the sky, and her legs slightly splayed leaving a tempting glimpse of her sweet if recently, thoroughly abused pussy.

Old Mr. Jenkins had noted that Emma was in her back garden sunbathing and hadn’t clocked that she was completely naked, but he thought he was going to get some more picture of the beautiful young woman. He got his camera, headed outside with his hedge trimmer and moved the step ladders to the neighbour’s fence.

Once he was up the ladder, he couldn’t quite believe his old eyes as he was staring at the naked gorgeous blonde. “OMG!” He thought! “She did have the most perfect body,”

About half hour later Emma was woken by a noise over the by the garden fence and sat up to look and there, staring at her from over the fence was old Mr Jenkins. She was sitting there naked; her breasts were still gently swaying from her sharp movement to sit up and her legs still open with a foot on either side of the lounger. There was the old perv staring right at her beautiful breasts and open pussy. Emma quickly brought an arm to cover her breasts and a hand down between her legs.

Next, there was a sharp loud cracking noise and a sharp tearing noise and suddenly Mr Jenkins disappeared down from the fence with a loud crash.

“OMG!” Emma thought, “is the old man, ok?”

She jumped up, pulled on her shorts and vest, she raced up the side footpath through the garden gate, hopped over the low chain fence between their property and Mr Jenkins driveway and up his side footpath. Luckily the gate wasn’t locked, and she ran down into Mr. Jenkins back garden, to see the old man sitting in a pile of broken wood, that a few moments before had been a very old step ladder.

“Are you ok Mr. Jenkins?” a shocked and worried Emma cried out.

Mr Jenkins slowly raised his head, his eyes tracing up Emma’s lovely long shapely legs and thighs, his eyes moved up over her flat sculpted stomach, and paused again at her vest that barely hid her firm young breasts, he could clearly see her nipples through the material.

“Mr. Jenkins, are you ok?” Was he ok? He was in heaven!

“I’m not really sure, Emma, I feel really wobbly and quite faint,” the crafty old bugger lied.

Emma: “I’ll go home and call an ambulance.”

“No! Noooo! NO!” Mr. Jenkins exclaimed. “I think if I can get in doors and have a glass of water I’ll be just fine. Can you help me up dear?”

Emma reached out with both arms and with Mr. Jenkins staring blatantly at her breasts, she tried to lift the old perv. For a moment he just sat and stared, then with a little struggle he raised himself up and Emma ran a hand round his back to help support him as they made their way to his back door. Mr. Jenkins ran his own arm around Emma’s back and without a second thought took a firm grip of her left ass cheek. “The dirty old, pervy bugger, groping me as I help him” Thought Emma.

“OMG!” He thought, “this ass is perfect, as he felt it in undulate his old palm as they walked together to his kitchen.”

They got in the kitchen and Emma lowered the old perv down onto a kitchen chair and Mr. Jenkins very reluctantly released his firm grip he had on Emma’s round ass.

Emma went to the sink and poured out a glass of water for Mr. Jenkins.

“Are you sure you’re going to be okay?” Emma asked.

The old man mumbled something about her being a terrible tease.

“Me, the tease?” Defended Emma, “You’re the dirty old man perving on me from over the fence.” Emma was quite cross now.

“You’re in my back garden and in my kitchen, wearing next to nothing, your tits and ass on full show, just to tease an old man. On top of that you were totally naked in your back garden, everything on show including your slutty little pussy.”

Emma stood there, mouth open in shock and horror. How dare the old man! She was about to storm out, really furious now. He’d been ‘peeping-tom’ on her over the garden fence.

“I think it’s best I speak to your parents about your slutty behaviour. Might also mention when I saw you come home last Saturday covered in spunk, and I saw it dripping down your thighs. Did you think I didn’t notice?”

Yes, she had thought that she’d got away with that last Saturday, hoping the old man’s eyes were not so good. “Please Mr Jenkins, don’t tell my parents,” Emma pleaded.

“If you were a daughter of mine, I’d put you across my knee and give you the spanking of your life.”

She was shocked again at the front of the old man and felt caught in the headlights. Thing was, the moment he suggested spanking her, she felt her pussy betray her and the heat there put her off guard. Surely, she wasn’t getting aroused at the thought of this crinkly old perv laying his hands on her gorgeous young body.

Mr. Jenkins sat and looked at her as if in thought. He was a crafty old bugger and figured he could put the pressure on the young slut. “Stand up straight girl, you know you’ve been caught out at your slutty behaviour.”

Emma immediately straightened and stood staring back at the old man in disbelief. “No, she wasn’t going to give in to this dirty old man,” she argued with herself, even though her pussy was getting quite wet.

“There’s no way I’m going to let you spank me, you dirty old man,” Emma argued back.

“Now you have the gull to be rude to your senior. Not only slutty behaviour but also very disrespectful, I can see you need the absolute spanking of your young life. I could also mention about your very nasty threesome you had in the back garden with those two boys yesterday,” Mr. Jenkins threatened.

OMG! She had feared at the time the old perv had probably seen but hadn’t thought the old man would threaten her with that and now blackmail her. Emma started to cave, she couldn’t have her parents find out she’d become such a slut, they would be so horrified and way too disappointed.

Emma: “If I go across your knee for a spanking, will you promise never to tell my parents anything?”

Mr. Jenkins couldn’t believe his luck, he’d thought he was going to have to use the pictures he’d taken to finally convince the little slut. Well, they are saved now for next time, the crafty old bugger thought. “If you do exactly as I tell you and take your punishment like a trooper, then yes, I’ll keep stum and I won’t tell your parents anything. But you know you’ve been a very bad girl, so it has to be a very hard spanking on your bare bottom.”

Emma, felt completely trapped and a tear rolled down her cheek, “Ok, if you promise.”

“Take those slutty shorts and vest off then we can start.” He ordered.

Emma: “The shorts, yes, why the vest?”

Mr. Jenkins: “I’ve just seen you naked on your sun deck and yesterday saw you getting double teamed by those horrible boys, don’t suddenly get all shy on me.”

Reluctantly, Emma lifted the vest over her head, releasing her perfect, if rather marked, breasts to the old perv’s dirty gaze, dropped it on a nearby chair, then she put her fingers in the waist of the shorts and slowly pulled them all the way down, stepped out of them and placed them on top of her vest. She now stood naked to the old man’s hungry gaze.

Annoyingly the old man just sat and took in every inch of the beautiful your woman’s perfect body. His eyes tracing up Emma’s lovely long shapely legs, he paused to stare a moment at her shaved, hot, little pussy. His eyes moved up over her flat sculpted stomach and paused again to ogle the most perfect set of tits he’d ever seen.

Emma stood there awkwardly naked in front of this crinkly old man as he took his time to ogle every part of her gorgeous young body. But, at the same time she could feel the heat and wetness in her hot, little pussy.

Mr. Jenkins raised his hand and did a circle with his finger to indicate Emma to do a three-sixty turn in front of him. She slowly turned to show the old perv her magnificent, if rather bruised, perfect heart-shaped ass, then turned back to face him.

Mr. Jenkins: “Looks like I’m not the only person you let spank your slutty little ass.”

She opened her mouth to protest but Mr. Jenkins raised his finger to his mouth to tell her to shush.

“Jumping Jacks, 10 Jumping Jacks,” he ordered.

What, he can’t be serious! He wants her to jump up and down bouncing her legs and arms out to the side and back again. No way. They glared at each other, and Emma realised that as ever she was in a no-win situation. Deep squats yesterday in front of the two boys and now jumping jacks for the pervy old man. Was she in some kind of sex-exercise nightmare?

She started doing rather weak, jumping jacks. Her breasts now bouncing lewdly for his enjoyment.

“They’re no good, jump higher and legs, arms, wider each time and count them out, 10 more!” He ordered.

Emma immediately responded, jumping higher, wider and swinging her arms out wide and counted out the 10 jumping jacks. Her breasts were now pretty much swinging on her young firm body.

Mr. Jenkins sat upright, “Over my knee, slut.”

Emma stepped forward and bent over his knee. “OMG!” Thought Mr. Jenkins as he looked down at the girl’s gorgeous round ass. He grabbed a hold of one round ass cheek then the other copping a real good feel.

Mr. Jenkins remarked again on the bruising already marking her lovely round ass cheeks, “You are obviously a very bad girl who needs a firm hand.”

“SMACK, SMACK, SMACK, SMACK, SMACK, SMACK, SMACK, SMACK, SMACK, SMACK, SMACK, SMACK!” Emma squealed after each hard slap. Mr. Jenkins enjoyed how her firm round ass rippled with every hard slap.

Her gorgeous bottom was glowing very red very quickly having not fully recovered from the weekend.

“SMACK, SMACK, SMACK, SMACK, SMACK, SMACK, SMACK, SMACK, SMACK, SMACK, SMACK, SMACK!”

Emma started to sob.

“Stand up,” Mr Jenkins order, “Over in the draw there is a wooden spoon, for such a very bad girl we need to make this very memorable.”

“Nooooo,” Declared Emma rising up off the old perv’s lap. She stood, trying to stare down the old man, hadn’t realised how difficult that was when she’s naked and the old man is fully dressed. She felt trapped and realised there was no way out. Her shoulders dropped and with a resigned amble made her way to the other side of the kitchen.

Mr. Jenkins watched her lovely ass undulate delightfully as she walked across the kitchen to get the wooden spoon. Looks even better bright red from a good spanking he thought.

Emma walked back, with the old man staring at her beautiful breasts, handed him the spoon and laid back over his knee.

She was rather nervous now, having only ever been spanked with a palm, she had no idea how much this was going to hurt.

“Slap,” Emma then screeched with the sudden sharp pain form the middle of her left buttock.

“Slap,” “Screech,” “Slap,” “Screech,” “Slap,” “Screech,” “Slap,” “Screech,” “Slap,” “Screech,” “Slap,” “Screech,” “Slap,” “Screech,” “Slap,” “Screech,” “Slap,” “Screech,” “Slap,” “Screech,” “Slap,” “Screech,” “Slap,” “Screech.”

Emma was totally sobbing now, her beautiful bottom on fire.

“Six each cheek should do for now,” next time it might have to be a lot more. “You can stand up.”

Emma rose to her feet; her hands went to her burning bottom and she rubbed a little but not too hard as she was so sore.

“Go and stand by the door, facing away while I make my tea, I want a good view of your lovely red arse while I enjoy my tea.”

Emma did as she was told and stood with her hands by her side like a very good submissive slut. Tears still rolling down her cheeks as her bottom burned. “She must be so badly bruised from that horrible spoon,” she thought.

Mr. Jenkins made his tea and sat down so that as he drank and had a little cake, he enjoyed the view of the most prefect round ass he had ever seen now nicely glowing red with a little purple bruising right in the middle of each lovely round cheek from the six hard strikes of the wooden spoon.

He also picked up his camera and took some very good pictures of the naked girl’s red sore ass.

Once he had finished his tea, “Turn round slut, and smile.” As she turned, he quickly took several fast snaps of the naked girl now facing forwards.

“Nooooo!” Emma shouted and tried to cover up.

“I’ve got pictures of your very red spanked ass, and now, you standing here, naked in my kitchen. You’ll be a very good girl now for your old neighbour won’t you Emma? Or should I say a very bad girl,” And he burst out laughing.

He picked up her shorts and vest and held them out for her, so she had to walk across the kitchen, she dressed as the old perv watched.

“Can I go home now please, Mr. Jenkins,” Emma asked as politely as she could.

“I’ve run out of milk for my tea for this afternoon. Would you be a good girl and help your old neighbour and run down to the little corner shop and grab me a pint?”

“I can’t go down the road in just my little shorts and this vest. Plus, everybody will see the marks on my bum where you’ve hit me with that nasty spoon,” Emma protested.

“Walk of shame. Yes, people will see that my slutty little neighbour got spanked for being such a naughty whore. You’ll do as you’re told, “here’s the money, Mr. Jenkins passed the girl enough change to get the milk, “It’ll take you 10 minutes if you walk fast enough or even jog, work off some of those extra pounds you’re putting on round your hips.”

Emma was more hurt by the rude remark about her weight, she knew she was very fit and wasn’t carrying any ‘extra pounds’, “the nasty old man,” Emma thought. She snatched the money turned and left making her way quickly down to the shops. She was now very self-conscious of her round ass which she usually liked to show off, but now it was red, bruised and very marked, anybody would see that she had received a very hard spanking. If she bumped into anybody she knew or even worse knew her parents, she would be mortified.

She was relieved to find that most people were at work or school and didn’t bump into anyone on the walk there.

Emma made it to the shop without any uncomfortable encounters but then had to go into the shop which was run by a very polite and friendly Indian family. The husband, mid-forties, was behind the counter. Emma made a dash for the milk, grabbed a pint and when she got to the counter, the owner looked down at her with a degree of disdain. As she was paying, she heard the ring of the bell indicating that someone was coming through the door. She knew standing at the counter looking up at Mr. Singh, that her very red, lovely round ass would be very much on show. Mr. Singh was looking at her as if he wanted to say something but found it too difficult to get his words out.

“Come on, hurry up, just take the money,” Emma thought, trying not to turn to look to see who it was behind her. She could feel the eyes on her and it made her feel that her red, round ass was the size of the back of a London bus!

Eventually Mr. Singh took the money and rang it up. She turned to leave and there right behind her giving her the most scornful look were Mr. and Mrs. Foster with their little terrier dog, elderly neighbours who lived seven doors down from Emma on her street. Emma’s face cheeks now turned as red as her ass, “Excuse me,” she mumbled and dodged past them, she could hear Mrs. Foster tutting as she left the shop.

As she walked out of the shop she ran straight into the postman with his bicycle, tripping and falling flat on her face, grazing her knee.

“Are you ok,” he asked. He looked down at the girl seeing clearly her lovely, round, very red ass on clear show, “Oh,” he gasped at the sight in front of him.

Emma mumbled again that she was, jumping up and walking away as quickly and as calmly as she could. Her legs were shaking, and her pussy was on fire, after all that had happened this afternoon, she needed a good hard fucking, she needed to get home and rub one, maybe two, maybe three out!

Once she’d turned the corner into the next street, she jogged the rest of the way back to Mr. Jenkins, round the back and knocked on his kitchen door.

He shouted for her to come in, she placed his pint of milk on his kitchen table.

“Stand in front of me,” pointing to the floor right in front of him. Emma obeyed and the pervy old man lifted his hand up between her legs to her pussy covered by the thin material of her shorts, Your soaking wet, you little slut.”

Her head down thoroughly embarrassed.

“I think your sluttiness needs a lot of correction, so for the time being, I will require you to come round for more correction at least once a week.”

Emma turned to leave, and Mr. Jenkins took great delight to see her very red, round ass cheeks on show below her booty shorts. One of the best days in his old life! He smiled very happily to himself. Lots of wank bank pictures and maybe for that new-fangled interweb!

Emma went home from Mr. Jenkins’s, took herself a hot shower and rubbed herself to three rather unsatisfying orgasms. She really needed Zane’s big cock to fuck her pussy or arse. Maybe both; preferably both, she thought. She did like having her tight little arse stretched out. Then she settled down to catching up on her assignments, although sitting was now very painful, her lovely heart shaped ass was quite bruised from that nasty wooden spoon. She had time to reflect on the way her life had changed.


Chapter Four

Emma wanted to take another day off school, especially now with a very sore ass. The wooden spoon had really hurt and had bruised the middle of each round ass cheek. She knew it was going to be painful siting on the hard plastic chairs all day at school. But she also knew she couldn’t afford to miss another day if she was to keep her graders up and she had to graduate this year, all A’s.

She dressed in her now normal way, a very short miniskirt, a vest top with a short jacket leaving her gorgeous flat stomach on show and the only underwear a very skimpy thong.

On her walk from the bus stop to the school gates she had the usual wolf-whistles from some boys and name calling, mainly ‘slut’ from both boys and girls. She hadn’t heard from Zane since Sunday afternoon and was hoping she might see him during school. To be fair ‘see him’ was probably an over statement, after all she would probably be bent over in the boys’ loos while he railed her little pussy. But, fuck, after yesterday she really needed an intense orgasm from his beautiful cock.

For Emma the morning was very bland, and she heard nothing and saw nothing of Zane. She sat at a table on her own over lunch, having a small salad. She had to ensure she kept her stomach nice and flat and her gorgeous shape. Afterall her beautiful full sexy hourglass figure is what kept the boys coming back for more. And she really did want more. Like today she would really like to be fucked by Zane’s thick cock. “Well, after yesterday, please, someone’s thick cock,” Emma had thought to herself listening about boring World War Two history.

She wasn’t looking forward to the end of lunch as her next class was with the horrible pervy old Mr. Sargeant. She had contemplated to heading to the gym, maybe see if Zane was there shooting hoops, but then that would be chasing him and giving him even more control. As if he needed any more control.

Emma managed to get a seat near the back of Mr. Sargeant’s class to try and stay as anonymous as possible. He didn’t seem to notice her for the first ten minutes. When he did see her, he paused on his boring lecture and just horribly stared for about twenty seconds but for Emma it seemed like twenty minutes.

At the end of the class, she was one of the first to the door, when she heard Mr. Sargeant bark out her name, she tried to pretend she hadn’t heard.

It was Bethany, her number one bully, just in front of her, turned with a nasty sneer on her face, blocking her way: “I think your boyfriend wants you, slut.” Their eyes met, Emma trying her darndest to stare the taller girl down. Totally in vain.

Mr. Sargeant: “Miss Stevens, I need to speak to you now.”

Ema reluctantly turned and walked back to Mr. Sergeant’s desk: “Yes, Sir.”

As the classroom emptied but a few hung back as they could see Emma was in trouble and they wanted to hear what old pervy Sargeant would have to say. Would he spank her slutty ass again, some of them thought.

He turned to the ones hanging back: “Out, get onto your next class, out.”

Not wanting a detention, especially the girls for fear of the old perv getting this chubby hand on their ass, they all filed out now very quickly.

Mr. Sargeant: “Where were you yesterday? You missed our mentoring session.”

Emma’s thoughts went back to their last mentoring session and then her time yesterday of being spanked by Mr. Jenkins and thought she didn’t miss much.

Emma: “I’m really sorry, Sir, I was unwell.”

Mr. Sargeant: “Do you have a doctor’s note?”

Emma: “Sir, I don’t need a note for one day, I was just really unwell and needed to rest. I completed the assignments.” And she reached into her bag and handed over the essays he’d demanded from her.

Mr. Sargeant, looking into the big beautiful blue eyes of this stunningly sexy young woman and feeling his cock twitch at the thought: “You will have to see me afterschool, today.”

Emma: “NO!.... no… I can’t.” Trying to come up with some excuse.

Mr. Sargeant: “Why?”

Emma: “I have a doctor’s appointment straight afterschool.”

Mr. Sargeant: “You will see me in my office straight afterschool, or I drop these assignments in the bin, and fail you for the year.” He stared back at her, “We’ll make it a very short, quick meeting.”

“OMG!” Wondered Emma, “What does he mean make it quick. I hope he’s not suggesting what I think.” And at the thought she felt her little pussy tingle, as ever, her body betraying her. She thought: “How can I find this ugly fat old man attractive, what’s wrong with me? I’m the nasty slut ever.”

Emma struggled to focus with the next two classes, her mind a mushy mess of confusion. She hated the idea of going to see the old perv, but her pussy was now throbbing at the thought. She knew he would want to abuse her in some way, and this got her very aroused. She dearly hoped he wouldn’t give her another hard spanking on her still very sore and bruised bottom. How much would another spanking hurt on top of the wooden spoon bruising from Mr. Jenkins?

Sitting in her favourite English lesson, Emma thought: “Maybe he’ll let me give him and blowjob and then I can go. But fuck! I need a thick cock in my pussy. NO! Not his ugly short fat cock.” But her pussy throbbed at the thought, and she knew by the time she would be standing outside his office, her little thong would be soaked.

At the bell she headed straight to the old perv’s office, but her legs were like jelly, nerves at what she might expect, imagining herself naked over his knee, her full round but very bruised ass up getting another hard spanking from the dirty old man.

At his office door, she paused, took a deep breath and knocked, a little softly and there was no response. She was about to knock again, then she heard him call out: “Come in.”

Tentatively she opened the door and walked in, she felt like she was entering the lion’s den. She closed the door behind her and stood in the middle of the old perv’s office looking down at the floor. He pussy was dripping, “I’m such a complete slut,” She thought, “Wanting anything sexual from this old man was completely disgusting.”

Mr. Sargeant: “If you are to get ot your doctor’s appointment we have to make this quick, don’t we?”

Ema: “Yes, Sir.”

Mr. Sargeant:” You missed our session yesterday, there must be some punishment.”

Emma: “Please, please, Sir don’t spank me.” She was thinking of her sore ass.

Mr. Sargeant: “No? Slut, what do you suggest.”

“When did my name change,” Thought Emma.

Emma: “I could suck your cock, Sir.”

Mr. Sargeant: “No! You’ve done that. I want to fuck you.” He stared at Emma, challenging her to accept or to refuse, knowing she had little choice. At some point he knew he was going to get to fuck this incredible hot young woman, she had no choice.  “Fuck!” He thought, “If I do get to fuck her it’ll be the best day of my otherwise miserable life. She is the most beautiful woman I have ever seen, full stop!”

“NO!” She thought, “that would be totally disgusting, this ugly old man,” But she felt a little spasm in her pussy at the word when he told her he wanted to fuck her. She needed to be fucked, had need it since yesterday and she hadn’t heard from Zane. Plus, the humiliation of being used by a man that was so unattractive, what was wrong with her. Was there anything more humiliating than having sex with a man so repulsive? Her pussy throbbed. 

Mr. Sargeant: “Tell me you want me to fuck you.”

“OMG!” Emma realised, “He’s really kicking into my submissive kink.” She knew now that she wasn’t going to say no.

Emma, in a little voice, barely audible: “Please, Sir, please fuck me.”

Mr. Sargeant: “What? Speak up girl.”

Emma, raising her voice a little: “Please Sir, please fuck me.”

Mr. Sargeant: “Strip.”

Emma looked up at the ugly old man, had she heard him. “He wants me naked,” She realised: “Sir, I could lift my skirt up and sit on your cock, that would be quicker.

Mr. Sargeant: “Strip.”

Reluctantly Emma removed her jacket, then pushed her skirt over her full round abused ass, then her vest, revealing her magnificent breasts to the perv’s greedy eyes. Lastly, she slid the little thong down her thighs and off.

Mr. Sargeant held out his hand and Emma, knowing the routine now, she handed the miniscule garment to him, his trophy.

Mr. Sargeant: “Bend over the desk.”

Emma: “You’re not going to spank me?”

Mr. Sargeant: No, slut, I’m going to fuck you.”

Emma obeyed and laid herself over the old wooden desk. Mr, Sargeant came round behind her and took in her luscious round ass with all the bruises and marks from the last few days of abuse. He gave each full round cheek a very hard slap eliciting a loud squeal from the beautiful girl.

Emma heard the sound of Mr. Sargeant unbuckling his belt and then the rustle as his trousers dropped to his ankles.

“OMG!” She thought, “The wait was so bad!”

He placed a hand on each full round cheek, pulled them apart to expose her puckered little brown star and open her pink little pussy. He could see how wet she was, “Dirty, slut, “He thought, “She wants me.” He felt like the luckiest ugly old pervy teacher in the world.

Emma felt the big head of his cock push apart against her wet little sex hole. She relaxed, she knew from having sucked him off last time that he had a fat, if short cock, although nothing compared to Kyrone.

Mr. Sargeant pushed forward, and his thick cock slid into Emma slick wet tunnel.

“Aarrrgggghhhhh!” He cried out, he had never felt anything so sweet around his cock. He looked down as the round red head of his fat cock was gripped deliciously by the beautiful girl’s nether lips. It was the number one hottest thing he had ever seen in hid shitty life.

“Oh God!” Thought Emma, “I needed this. Even if it’s this ugly old perv, I need a cock inside me. Someone to use me and make me cum. What’s wrong with me?”

The old perv began to fuck Emma.

“Oh! Fuck!” Emma realised, “His cock is not long but it’s long enough and fuck it is fat.” She could already feel her orgasm building, the combination of the humiliation of being used by this ugly old pervert and having his thick cock stretching out her little pink pussy.

“OMG!” Thought Mr. Sargeant, looking down at Emma incredible round ass, her little pink pussy, her inner labia stretching out around his fat old cock, “I don’t care if I have a heart attack and die right now, this is the best five minutes of my entire life.” And with that he started to pound the young woman. He knew it wouldn’t take long. He loved seeing her luscious round ass ripple with every slap of his big old hips and fat belly.

Then the impossible happened. Or at least what Mr. Sargeant had previously thought would be impossible. In his sixty plus years of his very sad lonely life, he would never have dreamed that he could make such a stunningly beautiful young woman cum.

But Emma did! She felt the waves of the intense orgasm rolling over her, pulsating from her core as the old perv fucked her little sex hole.

With Mr. Sargeant looking down at the most beautiful sight. His fat old cock stretching out this beautiful girl’s hot wet little pussy and her ass and thighs shaking in orgasm. It was all he good bare, he felt his big old balls tighten and he fired his nasty watery spunk deep into Emma’s vagina.

Feeling the head of the old perv’s cock swell and then the sensations deep in her of the extra heat and wetness as he filled her with his watery useless spunk, rolled her orgasm straight into another.

Mr. Sargeant fell forward his big heavy overweight fat body collapsing onto the back of the young woman almost crushing her. At first, she wondered had he died. Had the old perv had a heart attack and just died on top of her.

Then he grunted and pulled himself up. He took a firm hold, a hand on each of the young woman’s gorgeous round ass cheeks, and he pulled them apart and watched as he pulled his softening cock out of her slightly gaping, reddened little sex hole, the lips of her labia full of blood form her own arousal, and watched as his watery spunk dribbled out down her thighs. He stood and stared for a moment, reached over the girl, picked up his phone and took a couple of shots of her lovely round as, her gaping little pussy and his spunk running down her shapely thighs. He pulled up his trousers and staggered round to collapse in his chair.

Siting back at his desk he had Emma’s beautiful face very close to him, “Get up slut and fuck off.”

Emma struggled to lift herself up, to her chagrin and his delight, her full breasts had pretty much stuck with all her sweat to the wood of his desk. She pulled herself up and the old perv stared at her incredible orbs coated in her sweat. The nipples standing out hard and erect. She turned and started to get dressed. As she turned back, now putting her jacked back on, she noticed he had filmed her getting dressed.

Emma: “So, I can leave now, and you’ll mark my work for me.”

Mr. Sargeant, now exhausted after the experience, he couldn’t be bothered. Well not till next time: “You’ll get ‘A’s slut, stop fussing and fuck off.”

It would be another humiliating walk of shame, but this time even more so as the spunk leaking from her naked little pussy barely covered by her ridiculous miniskirt, would be the old watery spunk of Mr. Sargeant. It didn’t matter that no one else would know, she knew. She had just been fucked by possibly the ugliest, nastiest man she knew, and she had experienced two orgasms.


Epilogue

Having spent over twenty minutes with Mr. Sargeant and by the time she got down to the bus stop, most other students had already left, and the bus was quiet. When she got to her stop, she had the walk back to her house, her thighs really sticky now from Mr. Sargeant’s spunk, she walked slowly and had a little time to reflect on her new life choices.

The last few days, the weekend of being used by her dad’s friends at the poker night; “FUCK!” She thought, “I let five middle aged men use me as their slut! Fucking all of them in one evening!” The memory made her little pussy throb. Then on Sunday she was fucked and DP’d by Zane and Tyler. Her first DP. She somehow knew it wouldn’t be her last. Then the humiliation of exposing her gorgeous young body and being spanked by her elderly neighbour. And now today being fucked by the ugly old pervert Mr. Sargeant.

Emma was struggling to come to terms with the strong desires of her body. She found it a big turn on being exposed, naked in front of men. She also found it very arousing to be used by men just for just their sexual satisfaction. She realised that this meant she was a submissive little slut, especially if she allowed more than one man to use her at a time. But this was something that really turned her on. And she knew she could say no, but always found when she got turned on, even with the nasty ugly Mr. Sargeant she couldn’t refuse. She wanted it.

She found this a very strange new concept where before her first time with Zane she had believed in complete equality between the sexes, now she would be very happy to be on her knees worshiping a big hard cock. Even more than one at a time.

She now enjoyed being the centre of sexual attention. Loved the effect her incredible body had on men and if that meant she had to let more men fuck her, so bit it. However, most of all she would like to be Zane’s girlfriend, even if that meant she would have to fuck some of his friends occasionally. But she was just eighteen and she was very open to new sexual experiences.

Emma had now slid into a life of submission to men’s sexual demands. Any man it seemed. She would especially allow Zane to do with her whatever he wanted. She was obsessed with the gorgeous, handsome cocky young man and his beautiful cock.


BOOK FIVE

In BOOK FIVE there will be more of Emma’s new exciting degraded adventures as she gets further and further used and degraded as the most beautiful slut in high school.
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