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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’s outfit highlighted her youthful style. She wore a snug crop top that showed her slim waist and a little of her toned stomach. A high-waisted skirt hugged her curves, creating a stylish and feminine look. Her long, tanned legs were complemented by a pair of chic heels that added height and a touch of sophistication. 

Emma’s charm was a mix of natural beauty and youthful energy. Her warm smile and lively presence drew people in, leaving a memorable impression wherever she went. Despite her confident appearance, her quiet shyness and innocence made her all the more intriguing.

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

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 full 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’s charm was a mix of natural beauty and youthful energy. Her warm smile and lively presence drew people in, leaving a memorable impression wherever she went. Despite her confident appearance, her quiet shyness and innocence made her all the more intriguing.

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 and 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.

Emma’s life had now changed. She was still at school and still kept up with her studies, but the very arrogant, cocky but very handsome Zane now had her wrapped around his little finger.

Zane was a mixed race, muscular and very confident boy, six foot tall. who had probably had sex with all the prettiest girls in his year, except for Emma, who he had always thought, although damn hot, was rather stuck-up and a bit rude. In his mind she was a ‘good-two-shoes’ swot. He’d also probably had sex with half the pretty girls in the year above when he was a year younger.

Emma, having split up with her first love, Henry, had given herself to Zane in the hope of experiencing an exciting new romance and wanted to discover sex. She had given Zane her virginity. Really, he had taken it quite roughly. She had wanted to have sex with Zane but had expected a little more romance. Zane wasn’t about romance, he was the ‘Bad-Boy’ that she was excited about dating, and he ‘fucked’ girls for just his enjoyment. He was too young to be in a relationship and wanted to have sex with as many women as possible. For him Emma was just another notch, and her panties were his trophy.

Zane quickly realised he could use Emma’s infatuation and her naivety for his own enjoyment.  He had fucked her on the bus with his friend Tyler watching and then watched while she sucked off Tyler giant cock. He had made her attend Mr. Sargeant’s class, an old pervy teacher, with a super short mini skirt and no panties with Emma ending up receiving a very hard over the knee bare assed spanking. Then he had fooled Emma into blind folded sex with her ex, Henry.

To most girls this would have been a nightmare but what worried Emma most was how much it all turned her on. Even the humiliation of being stripped and photographed, kicked into her new submissive kink and aroused her. She had realised, especially by the fuck on the bus how much she was a real exhibitionist. She did love how her gorgeous sexy body would turn guys on, and this only multiplied when a guy got to watch her being fucked. She did wonder and quite enjoy the lust she could see in the eyes of a man when he saw her naked and being fucked.

But where was this going to lead, how far was she willing to go?

This second week carried on much the same as last week. After her spanking from Mr Sargeant, her hard fucking from Zane and then the humiliation by the girls in the showers yesterday, she didn’t really expect anything else. Each night in bed she struggled to sleep wondering what new sexual experience Zane would give her. She had to masturbate before she could fall asleep, sometimes, she had to frig herself to 2-3 orgasms before her mind would calm. OMG! Her life had changed, and she loved her new sexual freedom, even if she hated the terrible reputation she was now gaining.


Chapter One

On Tuesday that week she didn’t see Zane at all. Wednesday, he took her to the boy’s loos again and filled her tight little pussy with his thick spunk.

Wednesday, it was another blowjob in a classroom, Thursday she didn’t see him and then Friday!

Zane text her to meet him in the school gym at lunchtime. As she hadn’t seen Zane yesterday, she had picked out an especially revealing outfit. A tiny little blue mini skirt that barely covered her very round, heart shaped bottom. She had a very small thin nearly see through vest top and she brought a little modesty with a very short matching blue jacket left undone to leave glimpses of her nearly revealed beautiful breasts. This left her flat midriff on show and her delicious long legs. Underneath, no bra of course and the tiniest little white string thong. Often boys, and some girls, got a lovely view of her lovely round ass, whenever she bent over, or if they followed behind her on the school steps or up the stairs. Other girls were beginning to hate her. Emma was very beautiful and sexy and every boy, single or attached, wanted to get a glimpse of all the flesh she had on show.

Lunch time came around and she headed off to the school gym, her pussy was practically purring at the thought of another rough fucking, Emma could barely hide her excitement.

She arrived at the gym and was super disappointed to see Zane there shooting hoops with a bunch of about 10 of his friends.

“Hey slut, over here” he called out. Emma nervously walked towards the group of boys. Zane met her half-way and put his arm around her taking ownership of his property.

Zane: “Me and the gang are getting together at Phil’s house tomorrow night you wanna come along?”

She couldn’t believe it, was Zane asking her on a date with his friends? She broke into a big smile and gave Zane a big kiss.

Emma: “Yes, Zane of course, I’d really love to.”

Zane: “I’m not your boyfriend, slut, you don’t get the privilege of calling me by my name. How should you answer?”

Emma looked at her feet, horrified by her mistake and the humiliation, “Yes sir” she mumbled.

There was general laughter amongst the boys.

What was wrong with her, she felt the arousal and thrill that his humiliation gave her. She was becoming a real slut.

Zane: “Who heard that this slut let old pervert Mr Sargeant put her bare arsed over his knee for a hard spanking?”

There were several cheers and shouts of yeah!

Zane, twirled her round, facing away from the boys and he lifted her little mini skirt exposing her gorgeous round bottom. Zane gave each cheek a very hard slap, Emma squealed loudly at each one.

There was a bigger cheer.

Zane laughed! And repeated the hard spanks another 3 on each firm round buttock, all the boys enjoyed watching her ass cheeks ripple with each hard slap, turning a nice rosy, pink. Emma felt so humiliated and very aroused. Her ass on clear view to all the boys and being spanked as well. She was just Zane’s slut for him to do with whatever he wanted! Her bottom was stinging painfully now.

He twirled her back round again to expose the tiny thong barely covering her tight, little and now quite wet little pussy. Zane reached up and lifted the vest up over her beautiful breasts so the boys could see how gorgeous, firm and pert they were. He gave each nipple a gentle twist so they both stood hard and proud under the gaze of the group of boys.

Zane slid a finger under the thong and pushed into her pussy, getting a loud gasp from Emma. “She’s sopping wet boys”.

Her face cheeks were now as red as her ass! Zane fed her his finger for her to diligently lick it clean, “Greedy little slut loves to suck, don’t you?”

Emma’s eyes turned again to the floor, “Yes sir.”

He whispered in her ear; “get the shortest, most revealing mini dress for tomorrow and no underwear.”

Zane twirled her around again and gave her a firm push in the small of her back toward the door, slapped her ass once more and said “piss-off slut, we’ll see you tomorrow evening. Leave the skirt how it is until you leave the hall. I want to see your fat round ass wobble as you walk away”. There were a lot of cheers and cat whistles as she walked away. She felt so exposed and humiliated, OMG! This all drove her wild with excitement and she so needed Zane to stretch her little, wet pussy out with his fat cock. As she walked the full length of the sports hall, with her ass and breasts exposed, she felt humiliated, a piece of meat to be used by Zane and his friends but so turned on! Maybe she thought, with shock, to herself, she needed all those boys to take turns on her little wet pussy and hot mouth. Once out of the hall, she re-arranged her clothing and rushed to the loos, found a cubicle, and masturbated to two unsatisfying orgasms thinking of her gangbang she had just fantasised about.

When she opened the door, there were four of her meanest girl classmates standing there. OMG! Had she made too much noise she thought in horror; had they heard her masturbating.

Bethany, who had been one of the main cheerleaders in the showers last week: “What’s happened to you slut. You used to be completely anonymous; most boys didn’t even know your name. Now you are the biggest slut in school. Look at how slutty you are dressed”. She pulled the front of Emma skirt up and for the second time within the hour her tiny see through thong was exposed to prying eyes.

Emma reached down to push her skirt down and Bethany slapped her hard across the face. When she reached up to hold her red stinging cheek her arms were grabbed and pulled behind her back and held firm. Now, she wished she’d carried on the Karate lessons she’d started in year six for two terms.

Her jacket was pulled open exposing her little white vest.

“Slut, we can see your thong, we can see your tits, your thighs and your slutty fat arse.”

Emma felt her thong pulled to one side, and for the second time within the hour a finger roughly shoved into her hot, wet, little pussy.

Bethany: “She’s soaking wet, the slut, her thighs are wet. You are a dirty slut.”

To Emma’s horror, Bethany started to finger fuck her little pussy and with her other hand reached, lifting the vest exposing her beautiful beasts. She grabbed one and squeezed firmly and then took the nipple between her finger and thumb, squeezed and then twisted roughly. Emma’s mouth opened wide in a scream. “Shut the bitch up,” ordered Bethany.

One of the other girls slipped her own little bikini panties from under her skirt, balled them up and shoved them into Emma’s mouth. The girl must have been turned on by what Bethany was doing to Emma, as she could clearly taste the girl’s hot pussy juice.

Bethany continued to pull and twist Emma’s nipple and finger fuck her hot wet pussy; “You like this you little slut, don’t you? I’m going to make sure every boy you know gets to fuck your slutty pussy and mouth. Girls, I think we need to find a boy who wants to take her arse. Are you an anal virgin slut? Turn her around.”

The girl who had a vice like grip on Emma’s arms bent her forward and turned her, so she had Emma’s arms in a lock above her head forcing her head towards the floor and ensuring she was bent lewdly at the waist.

Bethany: “This slut’s already been spanked. Whose been spanking your slutty fat ass?”

Bethany gave Emma several hard spanks on her already reddened ass cheeks. Then she pulled the thong to one side and spat on her puckered little bum hole. Bethany stuck her forefinger into her mouth and sucked it nice and wet then pressed it against Emma tight little hole.

Bethany: “Def a virgin, this slut is tight, we are going to have to loosen her up for the boys!”

Bethany pushed forward, there was a deep guttural moan form Emma through the panties stuffed in her mouth.

After several minutes of finger fucking, eliciting much moaning from the slut. Bethany pulled out and then pushed forward with 2 fingers. More double finger fucking, much moaning from their slut victim. Bethany now had her other fingers sliding up and down Emma’s pussy lips.

Bethany: “This slut is juicing up, she loves anal! We need to tell all the boys.”

Emma felt totally humiliated and completely mortified by what was happening to her and Bethany’s description of her as a slut. She was a slut but to be described to her fellow classmates like this was awful.

Now Bethany forced 3 fingers deep right up tot the knuckle into Emma’s once tight little bum hole and started fucking her hard.

Emma’s legs started to shake and gave way as she came hard on Bethany’s harsh administrations.

“SLUT!” several of the girls all cheered at once.

As she came down from her orgasm. Emma could no longer stand and collapsed to the floor.  Bethany grabbed her hair and pulled her head up. Pulling the panties out of her mouth, Bethany pushed her fingers in, “clean, slut.”

Emma greedily licked the dirty fingers clean.

“This slutty skirt is so short, if you weren’t wearing that tiny thong everybody in school; boys, girls and all the teaches would get to see your slutty, ugly pussy.”

Bethany pushed Emma onto her back and reached under the skirt and pulled the thong down her long sexy legs and over her feet. “Oh dear! Now no knickers!”

Much laughter from the other girls.

The girls then all turned, laughing, and quickly filed out of the loos for fear of being late for class. When Emma checked in the mirror, she was a mess. Her hair looked like she’d been pulled through a dozen hedges backwards. She left the loos knowing, wearing the tiny skirt she had on, that there was no way she would be able to stop people seeing her now very exposed pussy. The shame but also the excitement she had for the rest of the day so exposed. Her pussy was throbbing all day.


Chapter Two

On Saturday morning Emma went shopping again to buy the dress for the party Zane had invited her to.

She found the perfect little skintight black number. It was ridiculously short, and it had almost no back and a deep cleavage at the front, almost to her navel so that the inner side of each of her stunning young firm full breasts would be on show. She also bought a tiny black thong and some sheer stockings and a pair of 5-inch heels. When modelling the outfit later at home for herself she thought she looked totally stunning and very sexy. The length of the mini dress finished at the top of her shapely thighs and if she wasn’t completely upright then the bottom moons of her lovely heart-shaped ass cheeks would be on show. She now loved flashing her gorgeous flesh.

She thought this might be the outfit that would entice Zane not only to fuck her but also make her his proper girlfriend rather than his personal fuck toy and slut. She can hope!

She got undressed and went downstairs in a very tiny pair of booty shorts and a see-through vest, no underwear, to have lunch with her parents.  She noticed her dad’s eyes nearly popped out of his head at the sight of his young daughter so lewdly on display.

After lunch she went up to the bathroom stripped off naked ensured she spread factor 30 sun cream on every part of her young body. She probably spent a little too long spreading it over her pussy, till she had a nice little orgasm. Then put on one of her new string bikinis she’d recently bought, that now went with her newfound desire to be an out and out exhibitionist and headed to the backyard to catch some rays. She laid out on the sun lounger and settled down to snooze under the afternoon sun.

A little later she heard some voices, and her dad brought somebody out into the backyard. Her dad looked over to where is daughter was lying on her stomach and couldn’t believe what he saw. She had on the tinniest sky-blue string bikini. Both her luscious round ass cheeks were on full display. He also noticed that there were strange marks on her ass like she’d been spanked or something recently!

Emma stirred from her snooze and retying her bikini top behind her, sat up to see who was there. Her Dad and his bus driver friend Doug both stood staring right at her boobs. The little bikini top was basically two triangles of material that barely covered her nipples, which hardened quickly under their lascivious gaze.

Mr. Stevens: “Doug, here is having a poker evening next Saturday and was wondering if you wanted to earn a couple of quid? Maybe you would like to go round and serve the drinks etc so he and his friends can get on with the game. Unfortunately, your mother and I have a function on next week so I can’t make it.”

Emma looked Doug in the eye, who was basically drooling at her gorgeous young 18-year-old body so lewdly on display. She couldn’t believe how wet her tingling pussy was getting as this unattractive, middle-aged man took in every curve and shape.

Emma: “Yes, I’d be up for that, thank you Doug” She rolled back over onto her stomach, and opened her legs slightly and wondered if the two men could see the wet patch on the little bit of material between her thighs. “Was it wrong for her to be wondering if her daddy could see the wetness of her tight little pussy,” She thought.

Emma laid out tanning for another couple of hours before going up to her room to get ready for Zane and his friends. She bathed for over an hour, masturbating twice, ensured all necessary areas were thoroughly shaved, she applied body lotion all over, so she was soft and smooth. She dressed, looked at her stunning self in the mirror again, then booked the uber to pick her up.

Emma arrived at the address Zane had given her at just after 9 pm. It was a large house in a very smart area of the town. She went up and knocked. It was several minutes, and Emma was getting impatient, before long a very tall young man answered the door. Emma wondered if she had got the right address or if Zane had set her up. The young man looked her up and down several times before saying: “Zane had promised us a total slut, but I hadn’t expected her to be as hot as you, come in”.

Emma beamed at the back handed compliment. As she walked in past the young man, he gave her ass a hard slap making her squeal. She looked back angrily at the young man, who annoyingly just winked at her.

“Is Zane here?” she asked with a little annoyance.

The young man: “Head down the hall to the back, he’s in the games room with the other guys”.

Rather apprehensively, Emma headed to the back of the house. She could feel the young man behind her ogling her round shapely ass shown off in the skintight mini dress and she had to tug the hem down to make sure it didn’t ride up and expose her luscious cheeks.

Emma walked into the games room and there was Zane with another 6 guys, 4 she knew quite well from her year at school. The others looked a bit older.

Zane looked up; “here’s the slut. Come over here slut and have a drink.”

As Emma walked over, Zane passed her a reddish tall drink.

Zane: “Here’s a Sex-on-the-beach. May as well start the evening the way we mean to carry on,” he joked with a wicked grin on his face and a wink to the guys and most of them laughed.

Emma laughed politely but was now even more nervous about what she had walked into.

Zane sat down on a nearby armchair and pulled Emma onto his lap. He reached up with one hand and grabbed her left breast pulling it free from the dress and as the group sat around and chatted and laughed, he played with her boob as if it was a totally normal thing to do.

After about 20 minutes of very normal casual chat and banter amongst the young men, Emma sitting on Zane’s lap trying to pay attention to what was going on, not really understanding any of the jokes and being very distracted with the way Zane was groping either her breasts or her pussy. Zane piped up; “Did anybody hear that this slut got a hard bare assed spanking from that dirty, old pervert, Mr Sargeant?”

Several of the guys shouted yeah or cheered, the couple of older guys shook their heads.

“You’re my slut, did I say you could let that pervy creep spank you?” Zane asked.

Flustered, Emma tried to explain but Zane just interrupted her; “If it’s a spanking that’s your preferred punishment for being a bad girl, I will do that.”

Emma: “No, no, I don’t want to be spanked, it was horrible and humiliating.”

Zane: “But you let the pervy old teacher spank you, so you must like it. As my slut that’s my right. So, I’m guessing that it’s only fair if I put you over my knee and redden your ass properly, so you never want to let me down again.”

“Please no!” Emma said quietly thinking that it was possible that he might spank her here in front of his friends.

Zane stared at her menacingly; “what’s the right answer.”

Emma looked down to the floor in defeat. Everybody was quiet and all eyes were on her. She could feel everybody staring at her and could also feel her little pussy getting very wet. Why did her body betray her every time.

“Yes sir,” barely more than a whisper.

Zane lifted her up and off his lap, stood and walked over past the pool table and found a tall dining chair. He carried it to the centre of the room and sat down on it. He then motioned for Emma to come and join him. With slightly shaky legs Emma walked very slowly over to him.

“Take the dress off,” Zane ordered.

Emma froze for a moment; she was going to be nearly naked in front of all these young men. She felt the throb of her pussy at the excitement. She was getting so aroused at the idea of brazen exhibitionism. It didn’t take much for Emma to slip the shoulder straps off and then she slid it very slowly down her body and had to wriggle slightly to ease it over her hips and her round ass, sliding it down her gorgeous, shapely, long legs.

She stepped out of the dress, now dressed only in her heels, stockings and the tiniest little black thong.

There was a big cheer from the group. Knowing that behind her the group of young men had a clear view of her full round naked ass. Her breasts were now on show to Zane, but he’d seen them several times now and some of his friends.

With her back to the rest of the group she laid herself over Zane’s lap with her ass up beautifully on display.

Grabbing the back of the thong, Zane said; “we won’t need this” and dragged it down her luscious thighs till it was hanging round her ankles. Now, if Emma even parted her thighs, the group of boys sitting on various chairs behind her would get a clear view of her tight, very dripping wet, little pussy.

Zane let her lay there while chatting to the other guys about how he should go about spanking the slut. Placing his large hands across various sections of her ass; on the side, at the crease, on the roundness of her rump, even sliding his hand down her ass crack forcing her legs slightly open and then dragging his fingers along the lips of her hot, wet pussy, making her moan. It was so humiliating to be on display like this. To be talk about as an object, a piece of sex-meat for the men to enjoy. Emma hated it but also loved it. It was such a conundrum for her.

Emma felt more exposed than she had ever done in her entire life. She was facing away from the guys so couldn’t see them, all she knew was they had this great view of her round ass cheeks up in the air and her little pussy whenever she parted her thighs. And with the way Zane was fondling her she was getting too damn aroused.

Then his hands were gone, and her bottom was just there on display.

“SMACK” the first slap landed hard across her right cheek. Emma squealed loudly and a huge cheer form the boys.

“SMACK”, “SMACK”, “SMACK” alternating from one cheek to the other:

“SMACK”, “SMACK”, “SMACK”, “SMACK”, “SMACK”, “SMACK” one slap would land in the middle of one cheek the next right at the crease to her thigh, then another one landing right in the middle of both cheeks. Each hard slap would elicit a loud squeal from Emma.

There were lots of whistles and cheers with each slap as the group of boys loved the sight of the beautiful young woman’s luscious full round ass cheeks rippling delightfully with each hard slap.

And as he spanked her, Emma would wriggle to try and avoid the next spank. Moving around like this meant her thighs parted further and further until her feet were more than a foot apart and her pussy was totally exposed to the hungry stares of the boys.

“SMACK” “screech”, “SMACK” “squeal”, “SMACK” “screech”, “SMACK” “squeal”, “SMACK” “screech”, “SMACK” “squeal.”

Each of Emma’s beautiful round ass cheeks were slowly turning a nice shade of red. For Emma she could feel intently the stinging burn of each cheek and the further sting of each hard loud smack. That delicious sound of a strong palm landing hard down on a very firm, round ass cheek.

“SMACK” “screech”, “SMACK” “squeal”, “SMACK” “screech”, “SMACK” “squeal”, “SMACK” “screech”, “SMACK” “squeal.”

Zane stopped and let Emma lay there sobbing gently, slightly wriggling and allowed the eyes of his friends to take in the view of this wonderful naked round ass up in the air, a nice red round ass, and Emma’s glistening open pussy.

Zane slid a hand up between her thighs and felt the wetness on her thighs and slid two fingers easily into her sodden pussy, eliciting a deep guttural moan from this humiliated and so turned-on girl.

“Stand up,” ordered Zane.

Emma rose shakily to her feet and stood in front of Zane waiting for his next command. Now naked and so aroused by the whole situation, naked and on display for these hungry boys, she was the centre of attention, one-hundred percent.

“Over there, under the bar, is a fridge full of beers. I want you to go and get one for each of the guys.”

Zane headed back over to sit with his friends as they all watched Emma, and especially her gorgeous red ass as she walked over to the bar. They all enjoyed the view of this beautiful naked 18-year-old girl walk around serving the boys. Her red ass undulating up and down as she walked and her breasts wobbling nicely with each movement.

Emma served each of the boys their beers, receiving a hard slap on one or other ass cheek from each boy. She only managed one can in each of her small hands, so, as there were 8 of them, she had to make 4 trips to the fridge in front of the hungry eyes of the boys. The group couldn’t believe their luck seeing such a stunning girl, naked except for stockings and heels walking around serving them.

Then Emma went to walk over towards Zane. 

Zane pointed to the middle of the room saying: “kneel down there.”

Then Zane and the two older young men moved to surround her as they stripped out of their clothes. By the time the three of them were stood in front of her they were naked and their big cocks standing to attention right in front of her. She looked up anxiously. The young men either side of Zane were very attractive muscular young men, and both of their cocks were bigger than Zane’s beautiful cock. These two young men were twin brothers, older brothers of one of Zane’s best friends, whose family owned this house. They had identical 9-inch cocks, slightly thicker than Zane’s

“Suck,” Zane commanded!

Emma took the cock she loved into her mouth and gave Zane the best blowjob she could having learned in just the last couple of weeks.

Zane pulled back, “my friends as well.”

Emma turned to one of the twins and took his cock in her mouth and then a few minutes later the other twin. After about 10 minutes of Emma alternating her mouth on each cock while using her little hands to stroke the other two at the same time, one of the twins went to sit in an armchair, he called over to Emma, “crawl over here slut and suck my cock.”

Emma went onto all fours and again enjoyed the feeling of being on display and the centre of attention, she crawled over to his cock, her breasts swaying beautifully below her, till she reached the seated man. She started licking his balls and then running her tongue up the long thick shaft before she took the head back into her mouth. She now got such a thrill of being the slut giving a display as she sucked the big cock.

Zane came up and knelt behind her, slapping her ass to indicate her to raise it up and then pushed, in one smooth stroke his thick cock, balls deep into her wonderful pussy. This elicited a guttural moan from Emma around the twin’s cock. Zane, thought; “God, she’s got the most beautiful tight pussy, if she hadn’t been such, a stuck-up bitch to him, he probably would have been very happy to have her as his girlfriend. But this is better; my slut, I can pass round my friends.”

After about 5 minutes of spit roasting Emma, Zane pulled out and the other twin took his place and placed his thicker cock at her sweet wet entrance. He pushed in! The other twin watched her eyes open wide from the new penetration stretching her even wider, she went to pull her mouth off his cock, but he was too quick and held her head in place keeping her mouth around his cock. As his brother pushed deeper, she tried to look up and shake her head, but then her pussy responded, and she orgasmed hard around this big intruder. The orgasm left her too shaky to do anything other than the boys wishes and she kept sucking while been pounded from behind.

In this position, it wasn’t long before she reached another thigh shaking orgasm raking her whole body. Then the twins switched places, the new cock in front of her glistening wet with all her juices, she got to work, licking and sucking and enjoying the taste of her own sweet pussy.

Five more minutes and Emma’s third hard orgasm, she was now a mess, more like a rag doll between the two muscular men as they continued to pound her young beautiful body.

The twin on the chair felt his balls tighten and Emma felt the first blast of cum hit the back of her throat. He held her in place as he pumped his seed into her stomach. Emma struggling to breathe as her mouth filled with thick gooey spunk and had to swallow quickly over and over, a little leaked from the corners of her mouth, dribbling down her chin.

As the twin’s cock in her mouth started to soften a little, Emma continued to obediently suck, then she felt the cock in her little wet pussy start to swell and she felt the heat and wetness as he started to unload one heavy spurt of thick spunk into her pussy after another. The twin kept fucking her and the audience of boys got to see the spunk squeezed out around his cock and down her thighs. Emma could hear the cheering from the other boys.

The twins eventually pulled out and allowed Emma to slump onto the floor. Zane grabbed her ankles and dragged her back to the middle of the room, turned her onto her back and lifted her legs either side of her body holding them behind the knees and spreading them so all could see her soaking, oozing, open pussy on lewd display. There was another cheer.

“Sloppy seconds,” Zane shouted and plunged his cock into her sodden pussy. Emma moaned loudly and Zane started to fuck her hard. OMG! This is what she wanted! This is what she loved. This beautiful arrogant boy fucking her hard. Fucking her hard in front of a group of his friend. She enjoyed the exhibitionism of being completely on display and having people watch her get roughly used and fucked.

It didn’t take long before Zane let out a powerful groan and pumped his thick fertile seed into her sodden pussy. This was too much for Emma and she experienced her fourth orgasm of the evening. Zane pulled out keeping her legs spread so the audience could see the thick oozing mixture of juices pouring out of her gaping open pussy.

Zane let her legs down but ensured they were laid wide, so her pussy was still on lewd show. As Emma looked up there were the other boys surrounding her with their big hard cocks out and they were all wanking hard. There was a loud shout, and the first boy shot his cum across her beautiful breasts, then another across her face and in her hair, the next boy unloaded across her flat stomach, now one shot across her pussy and onto both thighs, the last across her mouth and cheeks.

The boys then moved away to get more beers and go and hang out around the pool table and start a game.

Zane came over to her with her dress and little thong, “hope you enjoyed the party as much as me and the boys did,” he smiled cruelly.

Zane: “Get dressed, I’ve called an uber it’ll be here to take you home in 2 minutes.”

“I’m a mess,” stated Emma.

“Yeah, best you get home and cleaned up, eh?” Zane replied callously.

Emma pulled the thong up her legs past her sticky thighs and onto her sodden dripping pussy. Then she stepped into the dress. “Such a shame this is going to ruin such a nice dress,” Emma thought. She hooked the shoulder straps on and looked down at the exposed parts of her breasts and stomach all coasted in gooey spunk.

Zane took her elbow and hustled her out to the front door, as he pulled it open the uber pulled up on the driveway and Emma shakily made her way to the car and jumped in the back, thankful for the dark night hiding how much of a mess she was. As she looked back the front door was already closed, and Zane gone. A tear rolled down her cheek.


Chapter Three

On Monday morning Emma picked out a short denim skirt with a salmon pink vest and a matching denim crop jacket. The skirt of course was super short, and she wore a little white mesh thong underneath. And of course, no bra. Dressed in such a lewd way with her lovely, long, shapely legs and her flat sexy tummy all on show, Emma had a tingle in her tight little pussy all day. Rather disappointedly there was no text from Zane, and he didn’t surprise her with a short hard fuck in the boy’s loos as he had done now on several occasion.

End of school came, and a rather moody and disappointed Emma headed to Mr. Sargeant’s office for the first of his mentoring sessions that she was now required to take to pass his class.

She knocked on his door and walked straight in. Mr. Sargeant, responded with an annoyed; “OUT! You knock and wait till I ask for you to come in.”

Emma turned back, now quite grumpy, back outside his office, she took a breath and then knocked again.

One of the sports coaches was walking by, Mr Saunders, early 40’s and many of the girls Emma knew had a crush on him. He was 6’2 very muscular and good looking. Rumours were that he had a very big cock, but only rumours. As far as Emma knew no one had yet either got the evidence or had managed to get him interested enough to find out.

Emma smiled sweetly at him as he walked past, he looked at her as if she was nothing and walked past without a word or any acknowledgement. This didn’t stop Emma from starting to think how big it might be.

“Come in”, she heard Mr. Sargeant shout. Emma was quite annoyed now and very fed up.

Mr. Sargeant: “Seems we need to teach you some manors”

Emma: “I’m very sorry Mr. Sargeant, I’ll always wait in future.”

“Yes, you will. Now how did you get punished last time you were a bad girl?” Mr. Sargeant asked in the most cringy and pervy way. Emma’s mind shot straight back to her humiliating Saturday night, her spanking over Zane’s lap then her gangbang and bukkake.

Emma, thought, no way. She wasn’t going to agree to another spanking!

Mr. Sargeant: “Well?”

Emma looked down at her feet and said “You spanked me Mr Sargeant. But I don’t think that’s appropriate in school. So, I think you should find another punishment.”

Mr. Sargeant: “You do, do you? And how will you pass this class if you don’t agree with exactly how I want to deal with you?”

Emma’s heart sank, but her pussy started to throb, and she knew she was getting wet.

Emma knew, both for the sake of her grades and the heat of her throbbing little pussy she would have to agree to what this disgusting old perv wanted.

She thought how much of a slut she must be, as there was nothing attractive about this old man, his very unhealthy sallow and blotchy skin, his round saggy belly paunch, his nasty bald head covered in liver spots. Nothing!

Emma: “I won’t Mr. Sargeant, you will have to spank me if I’ve been a bad girl.”

Mr. Sargeant nodded and waved across his lap to indicate where he wanted Emma to lay.

Reluctantly Emma laid herself over this lap. Due to the shortness of her mini skirt just this action exposed most of her beautiful, round, heart-shaped ass. But this wasn’t going to satisfy Mr. Sargeant.

Mr. Sargeant: “This is no good, Emma, stand up and remove your skirt.”

No! But Emma knew she had no choice. She lifted herself back up off his lap and unzipped the side of the skirt, pushing it down, as she did so the tiny little mesh thong came into view and Mr Sargeant’s eyes nearly popped out of his head. Her pussy was clearly visible through the material and there was a significant darkness in the panty where she was soaking wet.

“What a slut” Mr Sargeant thought. His cock was now obviously tenting his trousers.

Emma finished pushing the skirt to the floor and stepped out.

Mr. Sargeant: “Take off your jacked.”

Emma complied.

She was now dressed in the tinniest micro mesh thong, and a see-through vest.

Mr. Sargeant leaned back once more and indicated where he wanted Emma to lay. Emma could clearly see where his thick hard cock was tenting his trousers. “Could men this old actually get an erection” she thought with the evidence literally staring her in the face.

Now almost naked Emma laid back across his lap and could feel his fat cock pushing into her abdomen.

Mr. Sargeant, as before, he used his right hand to take a firm grip of each of Emma’s cheeks in turn and give them a good hard squeeze! He’d died and gone to heaven!
She had the most perfect, beautiful, round ass, maybe a little big for her size and frame but if anything, that just showed off her sweet round ass even more.

SMACK!

The fist slap landed hard on her right cheek followed quickly by her left. Emma let out very sharp surprised squeals.

SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK!

Emma’s ass was now going very pink!
Mr. Sargeant loved seeing each cheek ripple deliciously with every sharp hard slap. His cock was throbbing!

SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK!

Now each cheek was getting a deep rosy red.

SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK!

SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK!

Emma was starting to sob under the teacher’s harsh smacks.

Now Mr. Sargeant could see the purpling and a few areas of purple bruising.

The next thing he did was slide his fingers down the crack of her ass, lift the thong to one side and plunge two short chubby fingers into her hot wet pussy. She was soaking, evidenced by the slick wetness on each inner thigh. He then proceeded to finger fuck Emma’s hot wet little pussy till she creamed over his fingers and screamed out a leg shaking orgasm.

Mr. Sargeant: “Stand up and face the door with your hands on your head.”

Emma wobbled to her feet, she was so unsteady and obeyed his commands.

Mr. Sargeant leaned back and admired his handy work. Both of Emma’s beautiful round ass cheeks were a livid red with obvious hand marks, his hand marks, and some purple bruising. He picked up his phone from his desk and took a dozen pictures to add to his wank bank.

After what seemed like an age, he said to Emma “now for the mentoring. I’ve heard you can be a dirty little slut, is that right?”

Emma was shocked but surprised herself; “Yes sir, recently I seem to have become a greedy slut seeking attention from the cocky boys in school and letting Zane do whatever he wants to me.”

Mr. Sargeant: “Turn round and take your vest off. And I think that thong is pointless, that can go”.

Emma turned round and pulled her vest up revealing her amazing firm full breasts, tossing the vest to lay on top of her skirt. Then she peeled her thong down and stepped out of that. Now, this beautiful, sexy 18-year-old woman, stood totally naked in front of this vile old man, just wearing her heels.

She looked across at Mr. Sargeant; “On your knees and crawl over here, ass up, and take out my cock”

Compliantly, Emma got down on her knees arched her back, so her ass was as high as possible, and crawled over to the old perv. She unbuckled his trousers, he lifted his big, fat, old arse and Emma pulled down his trousers. Then she looked up at his disgusting greying Y-fronts with the thick cock tenting them at the front. She hooked her fingers in the waist band, and as he lifted his arse again, she slowly, very reluctantly, pulled the Y-fronts down.

She looked up at his fat cock, it was probably about 6-inches but was definitely thicker than Zane’s beautiful cock. She wrapped her fingers round the base, she couldn’t get her fingers to touch it was so thick. She leaned forward to give it a gentle lick. She almost gagged, there was a strong taste of stale pee and a nasty musty smell like he hadn’t showered for a week. Emma took a deep breath and ran her tongue all the way round the head and tickled underneath. Then she opened as wide as she could and took as much as she could in her mouth. It was so thick she could barely get more than the big head in her small mouth.

Mr. Sargeant was still struggling to believe that he had struck pure gold. Looking down at this stunning 18-year-old blonde teen with her beautiful mouth wrapped around his old cock, feeling her eager tongue lapping at the underside giving him so much pleasure he didn’t know how long he was going to hold out.

He placed his hands on the back of her head and thrust his hips up ramming as much cock as far back into her luscious mouth as he could. Emma’s eyes popped open wide like saucers as she felt his cock fill her mouth and touch the back of her throat. Her jaw hurt; there’s no way it would open anymore without dislocating.

“Your mouth is wet but needs even more lube. Look up at me and open your mouth wide,” The vile old man then spat into her mouth, then spat again but the second gob landed across her nose and right cheek. He smiled at his handywork.

“Suck, slut” Mr. Sargeant ordered. And Emma got on with the disgusting job of sucking this dirty fat cock.

Disappointedly for Mr. Sargeant it was only another couple of minutes, and he felt his old balls start to tighten. He thrust forward one more time and Emma felt the first thick spurt of cum hit the back of her throat. He then pulled back out of her mouth and as Emma dropped slightly at his releasing his hold, the next thick rope of spunk shot into her hair and across her forehead, the next one landed in her right eye and down her cheek, another splatting into her open mouth giving her the taste of his bitter, salty spunk. Emma closed her mouth, and the next thick spurt, splattered across her lips and dripped off her chin.

Mr. Sargeant slumped back, exhausted and so very satisfied. Emma dropped back onto her heels sitting there staring at the old perv in a daze. OMG! She looked a sight, kneeling there naked in front of him, spunk in her hair and covering her face. Her beautiful breasts jiggling with her heavy breathing. Mr. Sargeant reached for his phone and before Emma could say or do anything he took several photos of her.

Tears rolled down Emma’s cheeks.

Mr. Sargeant: “What a beautiful slut you are. Clean,” he ordered pointing at his cock, she leaned forward and licked the last drops of spunk leaking out of his softening cock, she then sucked the softening cock into her mouth to give it a good lick.

Mr. Sargeant: “From your bag, grab a pen and note pad, I need to give you your extra work you need to bring your grades back up. Sit there,” he pointed toward a chair facing him.

She got up and bent over in front of him to get her bag and grab pen and paper, then sat naked in front of him to make notes. Mr. Sargeant gave her 3 essays to write by next Monday.

Mr. Sargeant: “You need to have all three essays done before Monday if you don’t want to receive more punishment. Otherwise, I can definitely say, after today’s session, we’ve made good progress. You can leave now,” he said standing to pull up his pants and trousers. Thinking to himself; ‘if I’d been 20 years younger, I’d have been able to go round two and fuck this firm young slut. Save that for next week.’

Emma got up and picked up the little thong to start getting dressed.

Mr. Sargeant: “Give me that, it’ll make a nice souvenir.”

She turned, reluctantly giving him the little thong. Then picked up and put on her other clothes, while the dirty old perv watched.

A couple of weeks ago no one had seen her completely naked since she was a child, and in that short time dozens of people now had.

Emma: “May I leave now sir?”

Mr. Sargeant: “Yes, fuck-off”

She opened the door, very aware that her hair and face were still coated in the old perv’s cum. To her horror, waiting outside the door, pretending to sweep, was the elderly old black caretaker, Mr. Jiles. Mr Jiles was known by the girls to hang around the girls changing at the end of after-school cheerleading practice and there were rumours he had peep holes on the showers. If he was seen there many of the girls chose to head home to shower, but not all could. But these were just rumours.

Emma was not aware that he had heard the slaps and cries of her spanking and had waited to listen in on her ordeal, wondering who old Mr. Sargeant had in his office.

To Mr Jiles’ complete surprise, it was this stunning blonde beauty, and she was dressed like a slut and covered in spunk. The lucky dirty old perv, he thought.

Emma rushed past him and made for the girls loos to clean up and then headed to the bus home as quickly as she could.


Chapter Four

Tuesday went by pretty standard for her new life; Zane took her to the gym store for a quickie at lunch time leaving her slutty, now well used, little pussy full of his spunk.

Wednesday, he met her after school with his friend Tyler, for a double blowjob behind the science lab, on her knees with her tits out, which they duly coated in their combined spunk and leaving her to head home with her little crop top vest now stained and nearly see through. A proper walk of shame which she was getting used to.

Thursday afternoon Emma had games where she played softball on the sports fields at the back of the school. Zane had ensured she’d bought a new sports kit, which included very little booty shorts so most of her delicious ass was on show the whole time running around the field.

She had surprisingly large audience. Not only in front of the other girls playing but also in front of the two male sports coaches. There was a much larger than usual number of boys seated up in the bleachers watching the girls play. She had a tight sports t-shirt on, but of course she was no longer allowed to wear a bra, so by the time she was halfway through the game it was pretty much see through from her sweat.

Their games session, and the end of their game finished on the school bell, so the girls headed to the changing and showers as the other kids were heading out of school. This timed almost identically with the cheerleaders coming into to change for their after-school practice.

Bethany was leading the group when she spotted Emma. Quickly she led her main supporters to surround Emma and drag her to the showers. Bethany shouted to one of her lackeys; “go get that nerd Alfred.”

One of the stronger cheerleaders grabbed Emma’s arms firmly behind her back. Emma looked around for her softball buddies and they had all made a quick escape, a few who didn’t really like Emma hung back and stayed close enough to see what was going to happen.

Bethany grabbed a fist full of the front of Emma’s shirt and twisted painfully around her breasts; “what’s this slutty outfit? You might as well have been naked out on the sports field, slut. We must arrange that for next week. I can imagine you running round the fields naked.” The bottom of her t-shirt was pulled up over her head and dragged down her arms. The girl behind her then used this to restrain her arms. Her shorts were pulled down to her ankles.

With Emma now stripped naked in front of the group, Bethany explained to her friends; “Can’t see any difference,” looking around for agreement, all the other girls nodded. She then slipped her fingers between Emma’s thighs and brought them back, holding them up; “the slut is dripping.”

Bethany indicated to the girl behind her, to turn Emma around, which the girl did and then used her arms to bend her over at the waist. Bethany kicked Emma’s feet apart, then slapped each ass cheek several times, to her satisfaction, getting some nice squeals form Emma and rosiness in her ass cheeks.

“How’s that slutty arse of yours? You still an anal virgin?” Bethany enquired with a cruel grin and a lot of laughter from the group, “It’s been a few days, so I expected several morons have fucked you there now?”

“Nooo!” came back Emma’s very weak reply almost a mumble.

Bethany pushed two fingers into her pussy and started to finger fuck the slut again. Emma was once more shocked at herself. She’d done nothing to resist this school bully and was just really turned on and wondered if she was going to have another new sexual experience. Emma moaned from the finger fucking she was getting and even arched her back, raising her gorgeous round ass up to Bethany’s abuse encouraging her to do more.

Bethany pulled her fingers out of Emma’s pussy and used all the pussy juice to smear over her little puckered bum hole. She thrust her fingers back into Emma’s pussy and then pulled out and used her lubed up fingers to then push her fore finger into Emma’s tight little anal hole. Alternating between finger fucking the slut’s pussy and then taking the slutty pussy juice to her arse it wasn’t long before Bethany had three fingers fucking Emma’s tight little anal channel.

Bethany: “You like that don’t you, slut? You like your slutty arse being fucked, don’t’ you slut?”

There was a weak, “yes,” from Emma. She hated how much she enjoyed being a used slut even by this school bully.

“Here’s Alfred” called out one of the other cheerleaders. Being led into the group that was surrounding Emma was a gawky, nerdy looking boy. He was a tall gangly young man about 6’3” but quite skinny and very pale. Shaggy blonde hair and he had an awful problem with acne, showing its scars across his cheeks. And he had tuff of hair over his face a she hadn’t started shaving even though he was nearly nineteen years old.

He stopped in his tracks when he saw Emma bent over with Bethany’s fingers in her little tight puckered hole.

When he took in what was in front of him, he couldn’t believe his eyes. This was better than any of the porn he spent most evenings wanking over in his bedroom. Bent over in front of him was probably the most gorgeous round ass he had ever seen and Bethany, an incredibly hot cheerleader had 3 fingers fucking that said arse.

Bethany pulled her fingers out and turned to face the boy. Emma was pulled upright and turned to face him as well.

“Well, what have we got here? 2 virgins ready to have a life changing moment” announced Bethany.

Alfred, stared unbelievably at the gorgeous naked blonde in front of him. He looked from the piercing blue eyes, those wonderful full blowjob lips, her amazing full firm breasts, her narrow waist and flat stomach, her shaved little pussy and those amazing long shapely athletic legs. His slender 8.5-inch cock rising to attention. His mouth hanging open in disbelief. This was the first time he’d seen a completely naked girl in real life. Then he ran his eyes up again, over her legs, pausing for long time at her shaved little pussy, the flat stomach, Emma’s incredible very firm full breasts.

“Well, Alfred, would this horny little slut be good enough for you to lose your virginity,” Bethany asked.

He couldn’t take his eyes off her amazing tits! But, through the heady fog of lust, the cogs started to turn, and he roughly grasped the question and slowly nodded his agreement, not really believing it.

“Excellent, I’ve got her ready for you Alfred, your little dick shouldn’t have a problem sliding into this slut,” Bethany confirmed.

Emma was turned back around, and her ass was presented to Alfred.

“Alfred, her anal cherry is all yours.”

As Alfred came out of the daze he was in, he thought this mustn’t be real and there’s no way he’s gonna be asked twice. He quickly unbuckled his belt and dropped his jeans, pushing his boxers down to expose his long slender cock. There were several gasps from the girls, it was always assumed he had a little dick, as Bethany had stated. He stepped forward and pressed the head of his cock against the puckered, slightly open little arse hole. He looked down at Emma’s dripping little slit. “Could I wet my dick in her pussy first?”

Bethany thought for a moment, why not; “of course, I think you’re the only boy in school that hasn’t been in this slut’s sloppy pussy. But only a couple of strokes, you’re here to take her anal virginity.”

Not needing to be asked twice, Alfred slid his cock down to the hot, wet, little pussy and easily slid straight in balls deep, to the accompaniment of a loud moan from Emma. He was in absolute heaven! He stroked back and forth a few times in complete bliss. The humiliation of being treated as a fuck hole for this nerd and the abuse from Bethany and now another stranger’s cock in her wet little pussy nearly sent Emma over the edge, and to her disappointment, he pulled out.

Alfred brought his cock once again to Emma’s tight little arse. Thanks to Bethany’s finger fucking it didn’t take much for him to push forward and enter the beautiful young woman, eliciting a deep guttural moan from Emma. OMG! She had a cock in her arse. It burnt a little but otherwise didn’t feel too bad. In fact, the whole situation and the feeling of her anal channel being stretched out drove her to a new level of arousal. As he pushed forward, it was all too much, and Emma orgasmed on the cock pushing into her arse.

There was a cheer from the girls around her and a grunt of satisfaction from Alfred. For the first time he’d given a girl an orgasm!  That gave him the confidence to start pushing forward, fucking in and out of the most beautiful ass he’d ever seen. Even compared to all the porn he’d watched. As he fucked this gorgeous young woman he went deeper with every stroke until his balls was slapping against her pussy.

“Arghhhhh!” screamed out Emma as another orgasm hit her.

“She’s a total anal slut,” Bethany confirmed. She now had her hands gripping Emma’s ass cheeks tightly, her nails digging into the soft round flesh, pulling her cheeks apart to help Alfred get as deep as he could and adding the pain to the pleasure for Emma just turning her on even more.

Alfred was now slamming his hips forward loving the view of his cock disappearing in and out of this gorgeous round ass and watching the flesh ripple around Bethany’s fierce grip. The girl’s bottom was getting very red from Bethany’s digging in her nails and the slapping of Alfred’s hips against her round bottom.

Alfred couldn’t last a moment longer and started to fire his thick gooey spunk into the girl’s bowels. He roared like a Roman gladiator in the arena. All of which impressed quite a few of the girls watching the scene play out and he wasn’t aware at this moment his life was going to change forever.

As Emma felt the jizz spurting into her bowels that sent her over the edge for yet another orgasm.

As Alfred came down from his first ever sexual experience with another person. A bit crazy that this had happened with one of the most beautiful girls in school and with so many other gorgeous girls watching. He allowed his slowly softening cock to slide out of Emma’s abused bottom, there was a general gasp as her arse gaped open and looked a bit sore and raw.

“Squat,” ordered Bethany and as Emma obeyed, Bethany held her palm below the girl’s arse. There was a bubbling as her hand filled with spunk as it spewed out and flooded over. She had to kneel and cup both her hands to catch more of the spunk. Seeing all the spunk, again Alfred’s new position in life was going to be boosted to a higher level.

Bethany brought her hands up to Emma’s mouth, “Clean!”

Emma begrudgingly reached forward with her tongue and started to gingerly lick the spunk out of the cheerleader’s hands.

“I don’t have all day slut, suck it up,” an annoyed Bethany ordered.

Emma, nervously, pursed her lips and started to guzzle up the salty, slimy mess. She had cleared most of it, when Bethany raised her hands and smeared the rest all over Emma’s face.

One of the other cheerleaders grabbed a handful of Emma’s hair and dragged her to the door of the girls changing, another girl was behind ready to push, another opened the door wide and Emma, with a shout of “No!”, was pushed out into the school corridor. She was lucky it was afterschool, it was relatively quiet, maybe 6 or 7 people including the old pervy black caretaker. Her shorts were chucked out behind her.

Emma immediately turned and pushed back against the door to try and get back in, giving the small crowd including the old perv caretaker a great view of her reddened, gorgeous round ass, but the door held firm.

She gave up and trying to cover her pussy with one hand she struggled to pull her t-shirt back down and cover her breasts, it took an age one-handed with her firm tits jiggling around for the small audience to enjoy. She noticed a couple already had their phones up recording her humiliation. Once her tits were covered, she bent down and picked up her shorts. As she bent over the phones managed to record her open arse still dribbling out some of Alfred’s gooey spunk. She, as swiftly as she could, pulled her shorts on, but these tiny booty shorts it was always a struggle to get them over her round ass cheeks and gave the little group a great view of those cheeks jiggling around as she squeezed them into the shorts. Then she fled!

After a very unsteady jog to the bus, her legs still feeling like jelly after the hard ass fucking, she’d had and the many orgasms. When eventually she was on the bus home, as she sat down on the seat, she could feel a large wet patch on the shorts where more spunk had continued to dribble out and her own juices were still soaking through to the crotch. It seemed to be routine now she headed home a slutty and well fucked mess. As ever old Mr Jenkins was out in his garden to see the young neighbour’s walk of shame. It seemed that he timed it now to when he expected her to return form school. Emma, quite rudely raced past him, not even acknowledging his cheery ‘Hello.”


Epilogue

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 total 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 girlfriend would open up a new set of much cooler friends. But she wasn’t his girlfriend she was his fuck-toy.

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. Of her freshly fucked oozing pussy in the boy’s toilet after Zane had just finished fucking her.

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. 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.  In some ways her body language had encouraged it.

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.


Book Three

Emma’s desire to discover more about herself sexually and her wish to please her crush Zane slides her deeper into her new life of slutty sex. How far will she go? How many people will she let use her beautiful young body for their own sexual satisfaction?
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