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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 Emma, our beautiful heroine had been caught relaxing, sunbathing topless in her backyard, by Zane and his mate Tyler, recovering from the previous night’s gangbang by her dad’s pervy middle aged friends. Zane and Tyler had made her serve them while she was naked, while the old Mr. Jenkins perved on them over the fence, then they had DP’d her while unbeknown to the lewd threesome the old neighbour had watched and taken photographs. The two boys had eventually left leaving the beautiful young Emma laying out, naked on her the sun lounger her legs open and her holes oozing their spunk. Mr. Jenkins had taken more photos.

Deciding to take the next day off to try and now recover from the weekend of fucking. Five middle aged men on Saturday night, then Zane and Tyler had both fucked her twice on Sunday including her tight barely used little ass hole. After working through lunch, she again ended up falling asleep while sunbathing naked out in her backyard. She was woken by a horrendous noise of her old neighbour falling off his rickety step ladders while perving on her. Going round to see if he was ok, she ended being blackmailed to strip for him and taking a very hard bare assed beating with a wooden spoon on her luscious round ass cheeks.

The next day she had gone back to school and Mr. Sargeant had asked her to come see him after school where he, for the first time, fucked the beautiful young woman in his office.

Could things get any worse for our beautiful young heroine? With Zane and Henry involved they had probably only just begun.


Chapter One.

On Wednesday Emma didn’t hear form Zane yet again. She hated how now she felt neglected when not having any attention from him. It also meant when she did hear from him, she was far more willing to do whatever he wanted to please her high school crush.

Thursday, at lunchtime, Zane called her to the gym, and took her into the storeroom, the place where she had now experienced many of her sexual humiliations, not least losing her virginity to the gorgeous Zane just a couple of weeks ago. A lot had happened to her sex holes since that day.

In the storeroom she found Tyler waiting, the two boys told her to take her vest top off and bare her beautiful breasts then she was required to suck the two men off. They gave her two nice facials with spunk dripping onto her breasts before sending her running to the girl’s loos to clean up embarrassingly in front of a few girls from her year.

Friday Emma didn’t hear anything from Zane the whole day until last period when she got a text to meet him in the school gym after school.

When she arrived, there were a group of boys shooting hoops, but Zane was over by the gym store and he waved to her, the boys seeing Emma dressed in her tiny mini skirt, heels and tight semi-transparent vest, they gave a knowing cheer, making her blush red with embarrassment. There were wolf whistles and shouts of “Slut” as well as one boy shouting out: “Going for another fuck, slut?” She was, as ever, humiliated but at the same time very aroused.

Going into the store, she was confronted by Tyler and her ex, Henry. So, she stopped short, but Zane behind her, gave her a little shove in the back and slapped her round ass.

“Don’t be shy, Slut, we’re all friends here,” Said Zane as he wrapped one of his strong arms around her slight shoulders leading her forward, “We’ve got a nice present for you,” pointing at a bag lying on the gym mats. “Go on, have a look, see what sexy presents we’ve got for you.”

Emma nervously walked forward and looked in the bag, pulling out the different items. It turned out the boys had bought her a cheap slutty schoolgirl outfit from amazon. It consisted of a tiny tartan skirt, a white, very small, sheer blowse with a little tartan tie, a pair of white holdups. The last item was a tiny sheer white micro thong.

“Put on the lovely prezzies we’ve got you then we’re all going for a fun shopping trip in the town,” ordered Zane.

Emma looked across at the three boys, as ever, the thought of getting undressed in front of a group of cocky boys was getting her very aroused. Emma unzipped her skirt and had to wiggle her round bottom out of the tight garment, dropped it to her ankles revealing a tiny, pastel blue, mesh thong. She stepped out of the skirt, then she took hold of the hem of her vest and lifted it up over her beautiful firm 34C breasts, each one plopping free and bouncing into view for the three hungry pairs of male eyes.

Henry couldn’t believe his eyes, he’d now seen more of his beautiful ex-girlfriend’s gorgeous body since they had split up than he ever did during their year long relationship when she was such a stuck up, prude, swot.

Emma stood, hesitating there for a moment, just in the little thong and allowed the boys to take in the view.

“We don’t have all day,” encouraged Zane.

Emma hooked her fingers into the thong’s waist band and slowly lowered the item down her thighs and then stepped out of it.

Emma then turned unwrapped the micro thong she pulled it on. “OMG!” She thought, “This is the tiniest thing she’d ever worn,” it was a slender little piece of material that barely covered her little, shaved pussy lips and the rest of the thing was just string thick straps. And the little material over her pussy was just mesh and she could clearly see the dark lips of her little pussy through the thing.

Emma then unwrapped the blouse, and when she put it on it barely covered her beautiful firm breast and was totally sheer, so her boobs were fully on show. Next the skirt, if it could be called that, it was barely more than a belt. When she wrapped it round herself, it didn’t even cover half her gorgeous round ass. Then she took off her shoes and carefully slid up the white hold-up stockings and finally she tied the miniature tie round the collar of the ridiculous blouse to round off the ensemble.

The guys all stared at the stunning blonde dressed, as they thought, about as appropriately as she could be, as a ridiculously sexy and very slutty schoolgirl.

“Perfect,” Announced Zane, “Give us a twirl,” which, of course, Emma did. “Perfect,” the other two boys agreed.

“Right, shopping trip, let’s go!” Zane turned to leave.

“I can’t go into town like this, I like a schoolgirl whore,” Emma complained.

“Yeah,” Zane acknowledged, “You kind of do.” He paused looking at the girl with his finger to his lips as if contemplating what to do. “Are you allowed to say no to me?” he asked.

“No,” she replied.

Zane: “So?”

Emma: “But I look like such a ridiculous slut.”

Zane: “You are a total slut, aren’t you, slut?”

“Yes,” replied Emma. “That’s exactly what I am,” She thought, looking down at the floor in shame.

Zane, put an arm around her waist and led her out of the store cupboard into the sports hall where there were still a lot of boys shooting hoops. They turned to look and there were a lot of whistles, cheers and catcalls. These continued as Emma walked across the hall, her ridiculous ‘belt’ skirt allowing the eager eyes to take in her gorgeous, round, heart-shaped ass undulating as she walked. She was so much on show, and they were going to take her into town!

Zane waved to the boys like he was leading out his personal slut-slave, which in many ways he was.

The 20-minute walk that it took to get into the town centre, couldn’t have been more humiliating for Emma, like a true walk of shame. As they walked the boys would take turns in giving her lovely round and very exposed ass hard slaps, to the point that very soon both cheeks were quite red with nice hand shaped marks. Being led by these three boys, she got many horrible stares from different people of all backgrounds and ages who only thought one thing, that she was the boy’s slut-sex-toy. Not far from the truth. Although this was incredibly humiliating it drove right into her submissiveness and the little, micro thong couldn’t contain all her juice leaking out and drenching her thighs. They very quickly become quite sticky as she walked.

Soon they arrived at a point in the centre of town by a bench, always occupied by a group of very grubby, homeless drunks. They paused and Zane asked the old men what they thought of their personal schoolgirl-slut? Zane made the humiliated Emma stand for the old men and give them a slow three-sixty twirl to show off all her body, even telling her to lift the front of the ridiculous belt-skirt to show the men her pussy visible in the wet, micro, mesh thong. The men made some very crude rude remarks about her tits, ass and pussy.


Chapter Two

The group continued their stroll to the end of the shops where the area turned quite shabby. At the very end of the row in a corner unit was a very old tatty looking sex shop. The guys led Emma inside.

Zane told Emma, “We thought, now you are so slutty you probably want to keep your pussy and arse exercised for cock, so we thought we should generously get you a few toys to use at home.” The guys all laughed. “So, we brought you here to try a few out and see which are your favourites.”

Emma, was shocked, “You want me to try out sex toys here in the shop?”

“You know suddenly, for a slut, you’re showing some signs of intelligence,” Zane retorted, gave her ass another hard slap, and the others laughed at her.

Zane led Emma to the back of the shop passing an array of various toys, outfits, bdsm instruments, and dvds. Emma was in complete awe, she’d never been any where like this before and couldn’t believe all the different sex toys, especially the wide range of cock like dildos of all different sizes. She saw a giant dildo, that must have been thirteen-inches long and about eight-inches thick. She stopped and stared for a moment.

Zane looked at her and what she was staring at, “Yes, we know you like them big.” The boys all laughed again.

“Nooooo, I could never take that.” She replied quite shocked.

Zane: “Slut, you’ll take what we give you, but don’t worry we don’t want to ruin your pussy just yet while we’re having so much fun with it.” The way they spoke about her as a thing; not a woman or girl, not even human, just a piece of meat for their sexual pleasure for them to use. It was so humiliating.

The idea that Zane and his friends might soon be bored with her made Emma feel very uneasy and she was a little hurt by her pussy being referred to as their toy as if it was a separate entity to her herself. The humiliation of the remark also made her even more wet!

Zane, with arm around her waist and his hand gripping one ass cheek, pulled her to the counter at the back of the shop. Behind the counter was a very ugly little man. He looked slightly deformed; he had a hunch back. What Emma didn’t know was that he had suffered badly from polio as child, and this then had blighted his life thereafter.

Zane spoke to the ugly man, “This is the slut I told you about, is it still ok for her to try out and then buy some toys.”

“Yeah of course,” replied the man with a creepy smile looking at the young, beautiful woman. He also gave her a thorough look over, from head to toe and then back up soaking in the girl’s amazing body and her natural beauty. “Fuck!” He thought, “I’ve never seen such a hot young woman in this store before. These guys are so lucky to have her as their personal slut.”

There was a corridor from the front of the shop by the counter that led to some rooms at the back. “Take her down there, you can do your tests at the end of the corridor.” The rooms were private viewing rooms, where men would come in and pay to watch a porn movie. At the very end of the short corridor, there were two rooms on each side, there was a dirty looking mat on the floor.

“Henry, go get some bdsm arm restraints,” Zane instructed, he pushed Emma forward and pointed at the dirty mat, “kneel there, slut”.

Emma looked at the disgusting mat and hesitated. Zane gave her exposed ass two very hard slaps making her squeal, “You’re a dirty little slut, you’re no cleaner than that filthy mat.” Emma felt the shame of being compared to a filthy mat on the floor of a sex shop. She knelt where she had been told.

Henry arrived with a leather collar with two wrists cuff restraints on each side. He buckled the collar around her neck and then strapped her wrists in, meaning her wrists and arms were held up tightly next to her neck. Henry looked down cruelly at his ex-girlfriend, with no sympathy, and used the toe of his shoe to push her knees wide. This left her pussy on full show, not really protected by the micro mesh thong.

“Have you got the sign,” asked Zane to the shopkeeper. The weird little man brought a sign down and hung it round her neck, it hung low on her body just below her beautiful breasts. Unbeknown to Emma it read, “Blowjobs 20 each.”

With Emma kneeling on the floor lewdly on display, the boys all headed back into the store to look for toys to try. As she waited one of the viewing room doors opened and a rather overweight, middle-aged man stepped out wearing very tatty scruffy hoodie and joggers and tattered trainers. He had a mop of greasy hair and looked like he hadn’t washed for a week. He stopped and stared at Emma, “Sorry love, would love to help but I’ve just watched three shows and I think I won’t be able to get me todger up for another half-hour, real shame if I’d known you were going to be here, I’d have saved at least one load specially for you.”

“OMG!” thought Emma, “what’s on the sign.”

Tyler, came back, “Sorry, old man, the slut’s not quite ready for service, if you can come back in about twenty minutes, she needs to be warmed up first.”

It was so humiliating to be spoken about in such a degrading way, just a piece of meat for men’s use.

Turning back to Emma, “You’ll love this, all girls do, its’ called a magic-wand, it’ll get that little slutty pussy of yours all revved up.”

“I’m not a car,” Emma retorted.

“No, you’re our slut.” shouting back into the shop, “can you guys bring a gag this slut’s got way too much to say.”

Tyler pressed a button, and the wand kicked into life the big head spinning and vibrating and he brought the head to her little pussy and pressed it against her little clit. “OMG!” thought Emma, that’s way too intense as the massive feelings of arousal rushed through her.

Henry came back with a selection of different dildos and a gag, “Give her thirty seconds with that and she won’t be talking, certainly nothing legible anyway.” Oh, how right was her ex, within a minute she was unable to think straight, this wand was amazing! Her pussy flooding her micro thong and down her thighs, she was already racing to her first orgasm.

Zane walked up to the slut with a nice thick eight-inch black coloured realistic dildo with a thick protruding head and large realistic looking balls. “Looks a bit like my thick cock,” boasted Zane.” Let’s get her slutty pussy stretched out with this.”

Henry took the wand away, just as Emma was about to hit a mega orgasm. She groaned with disappointment. Zane, knelt in front of her, took a hold of her chin, put his face inches away from hers, looked her in the eyes, “you’re literally an attention whore, aren’t you, slut?” He reached below her flicked the thong to one side and pushed the thick dildo up into her dripping pussy, balls deep in one shove, eliciting a deep guttural moan form the girl. “Pass me that box,” Zane pointed to one nearby. He placed the box under her ass so that it held the dildo in place.

“Have you got the tape?” he asked Tyler, who passed it over him. Zane pushed her thighs apart to full stretch so there was no way they would go any wider. Then placed the switched-off wand back hard up against her swollen little clit so the handle ran down her left thigh and then proceeded to tape the handle to her thigh wrapping the tape round about 12 times so there was no way that the wand was going to move.

“Which dildo is going up the slut’s arse?” Henry asked showing the other boys a range of six very different dildos, from a slender six-incher to a monster, alien one that was probably fifteen-inches long and tapered up from about six-inches girth at the head to about twelve-inches at the base. Henry held it up, “show we wreck her arse for good with this monster cock?”

Emma started shaking her head wildly, “Nooooooo! Please!” surely, they wouldn’t be that cruel.

“Do you have a butt plug, we don’t want it popping out too easily,” said Zane.

Looking a bit disappointed, Henry looked behind him and found an average sized butt-plug, handing it to Zane. Zane squirted a lot of lube all across the butt-plug, went behind the restrained slut and slowly pushed it into place, eliciting another deep moan, and to be sure it was going to stay he pulled the micro thong back over the plug: “It’s not going anywhere,” He thought.

The boys all then stood in front of the slut and admired their handwork. Emma sat there looking up at them, all doe-eyed and vulnerable, but also highly aroused. Being on public display in somewhere as dirty and decrepit as this horrible shabby sex shop, knowing that any nasty perv could come in and watch her, as one already had. She felt so stretched, with a thick dildo in her little pussy and a big butt plug in her arse. She hadn’t felt this full since Zane and Tyler had DP’d her at the weekend, it all brought back very dramatic, hot memoires for her.

“She looks too clean,” said Tyler.

“I agree,” answered Henry.

The three nodded to each other.

“Look up, slut, mouth wide and stick your tongue out as far as you can,” ordered Zane.

Not knowing what they intended, Emma complied, the boys all then hacked up a decent amount of phlegm into their mouths and simultaneously spat onto her face and tongue. Her face now covered in the spit and with thick wads of spit on her tongue.

“Swallow,” ordered Zane very satisfied. As Emma took a big gulp and swallowed the thick mess, Zane then reached down and turned on the wand, immediately her pussy was on fire. With her little pussy stretched out by the thick dildo and her anus full of the butt-plug she was very quickly shaking with her first orgasm.

Zane, reached down and undid the little pointless blouse and released her beautiful breasts. At that moment the fat guy from the booth came back to watch. “I’ve decided to call in sick and take the afternoon off work so I can stay and watch the display.” Emma looked up at the grossly fat unkempt man, a complete stranger watching her on lewd display. She wanted to tell the fat man to go away, but she was just a total babbling mess now.

With the wand buzzing away, her firm breasts were jiggling beautifully on full view.

Then Henry stepped forward with a multi-strapped suede flogger. Suede, as it wasn’t going to mark her soft skin badly. Spinning it with his wrist to get the motion ready. Emma, looked up in horror her eyes opened wide in shock and apprehension, about to shout for mercy when Henry brought it down across her beautiful breasts.

A high-pitched cream escaped Emma’s mouth, and then Henry struck again and again, whipping her breasts over and over, thinking of the times the stuck-up little bitch had left him with blue balls during their relationship. Her beautiful breasts quickly showing the marks of the flogger’s suede tongues, striping the firm tender flesh with livid red lines. It was also very noticeable how Emma’s nipples seemed to grow and harden with her arousal from the abuse.

Yes, it stung like mad across her tender, sensitive breasts, but it brought her to a new height of arousal, and Emma quickly rolled into her next orgasm. So many different sensations, the dildo stretching out her little pussy, the butt plug stretching and filling her arse, the whipping of her sensitive breasts and nipples and the wand buzzing on her hard little clit. And of course, the thing that made it most intense, as ever for Emma, was her audience; being on full display for the pleasure of men.

“Clamps,” Zane ordered. Tyler stepped forward with a pair of nipple clamps. Henry stepped back from lashing Emma’s beautiful breasts and allowed Tyler space. Tyler knelt in front of the girl, switched off the wand so that her beautiful breasts would stop jiggling around. Emma, still in quite a confused state, really didn’t comprehend what he was about to do. Tyler took a very erect nipple between finger and thumb and rolled it a little for his own pleasure, then took the first clamp snapped it over the nipple. There was another scream from Emma, and with that the next clamp didn’t get quite the same amount of shock from Emma. Then Tyler took two small chains with little weights on the end and attached these to the clamps, stepped back and looked at his handiwork. With his foot he tapped one of the weights and then the other to get them to gently swing back and forth, this elicited another deep moan from the babbling girl. The weights were not very heavy but they did pull her nipples, down a little and stretch her incredible breasts.

Emma couldn’t believe the added new sensations, from her very sensitive, freshly whipped and slightly sore nipples. It just added a whole new level to her pain/pleasure that she was now experiencing. But the best was about to come.

Zane bent down and switched on the wand again. With that, the sudden buzzing on her clit, and now as the wand made her breasts jiggle the weights swung and suddenly the added sensations through her hard, erect nipples and beautiful breasts, she very quickly felt the waves of her orgasm.


Chapter Three

Emma looked up at the men with huge pleading eyes, especially to Zane, as she was here to please him, the man she thought she loved. They all stared back, and Zane stated, “The slut is now ready, time for blowjobs guys!”

He took out his cock and stepped forward pushing his cock deep into Emma’s gorgeous mouth. She immediately and obediently started to suck with true enthusiasm, after all, this was the cock she worshipped most of all. This was now the cherry on top, with everything deeply arousing the most intimate parts of her body, she now had Zane’s thick cock in her mouth and was able to use her tongue to taste and feel every bump, vein and ridge. She couldn’t believe the amount of sensation running through her body. Every erogenous zone was on fire, there wasn’t one she could focus on, too many sensations at the same time, so she just focussed on slurping and sucking on the big cock.

All the men had been very turned on by their mutual abuse of the beautiful young woman, from the moment she had stripped for them in the gym store room, getting dressed in the insanely ridiculous schoolgirl outfit, to now her humiliating abuse, and so it only took about 5 minutes before Zane was ready to release his first load, he allowed the first thick spurt of spunk to hit the back of her throat, he pulled back and allowed the second to fill her mouth and allow her tongue to taste the thick goo, then he pulled out of her mouth and shot over her face and down onto her jiggling breasts.

He stood back to look at the mess he had now made of the beautiful young woman. There was a thick stream of spunk across her left cheek and over her nose and another across her gorgeous sexy lips. Then there was a pool of spunk across her incredible breasts. Because she was such a babbling mess, she didn’t have full control of herself and the pool of spunk in her mouth started to dribble out and down her chin, dripping onto her gorgeous striped breasts.

All the guys, including the fat man and the ugly shopkeeper, all took out their phones to take a few pictures of the shamed slut.

Tyler stepped up next and pushed his cock into the young woman’s mouth. Another five minutes and he came. After allowing her to swallow the first two spurts, he layered his spunk across her forehead and into her hair. Henry took his turn using her mouth and shot his load across her beautiful red striped breasts.

The shopkeeper stepped up and pulled out his relatively small five and half-inch dick and shoved it into the abused girl’s mouth. Emma diligently sucked and slurped on the stranger’s cock until he was ready, and he aimed for her face and sent out one spurt after another splattering her face.

Then it was the fat man’s turn, he stepped forward with a short fat cock and pushed the bulbous head into the girl’s beautiful mouth. She could now smell his disgusting body odour. Showing no preference, the greedy girl sucked and slurped around the man’s cock, and he unloaded very thick bitter tasting spunk into the girl’s mouth, and he kept his cock in her mouth until she had swallowed the whole load and allowed her to lick his cock clean of every drip. “That would save having to wash it for a few days,” he thought with a chuckle to himself.

The fat man then stepped back and moved back down the corridor and to Emma’s horror there was a group of five or so boys from her year waiting in the corridor. The first, a short, very scrawny boy, who liked to be mean to girls, mainly because he was small and immature, so no girls ever wanted to date him. His name, Franklyn, and he had always been quite mean to Emma because she was so damn hot, way out of his league. Here he stood now, with Emma extremely lewdly displayed before him, her gorgeous breasts out, her pussy on full show with a big black dildo shoved deep and her clit swollen and being manipulated by the wand. Her face, hair and tits were all coated in cum and some was some dripping off her chin and boobs onto her thighs, making her a total mess.

Franklyn stepped forward, unzipped his jeans and took out his thin little dick, he wiped it several times across her lips and cheeks before pushing it into her greedy mouth for her to suck just as the wand and dildos brought her to another thigh shaking orgasm. Having this most beautiful girl on lewd display for his pleasure and now sucking his little dick meant he wasn’t going to last long, and after about two minutes he pulled out and shot a stream of watery cum across Emma’s face. He pushed his little dick back into her mouth for her to clean then stepped back, first to admire her once more then to allow the next boy to take his place.

Emma had the great pleasure of several boys she had really never liked, step forward, hand some money to Zane, and then take out their dicks and push forward for her to suck them off.

Emma ended up sucking off a further six boys from school and then there were four middle aged men who were regular customers all who took their turns on having Emma suck them off and then blow their loads either in her mouth or somewhere on her hot body.

Zane stepped in front of Emma, “You’ve done well, slut,” he waved a thick wad of notes in front of her, “but we still need another fifty to pay for all of the new toys you want and your new school uniform.”

Emma stared at him in disbelief. He’d charged these boy and men for the blowjobs she’d given, to pay for all these sex toys and this ridiculous school uniform. That now made her a real whore! She felt the shame and humiliation.

“I’ll pay 50 for her arse,” the fat man stepped forward with notes in his hand.

Zane, looked at Emma as if thinking what he should do, “It’s getting late, think we’d best take the 50. Turn the slut around,” he ordered Tyler and Henry.

They stepped forward, turned the wand off and lifted her up and turned her round. The big dildo in her pussy slipped out of her soaking stretched pussy and plonked onto the floor.

The boys pushed her onto all fours and then pushed her head down, so her head was then on the filthy mat and her lovely round ass was up in the air. She felt a pool of the men’s spunk on her right cheek. Zane came round to her face, lifting her head up a little, he pushed the soaking dildo, dripping with her own juices, into her mouth.

The fat man came up behind her, pulled out the butt plug with a load plop! Then positioned himself behind her and pressed the bulbous head of his short fat cock against her soaking wet little pussy and pushed in one thrust. A deep moan escaped Emma’s mouth around the thick dildo. A few strokes in her pussy to make it nice and wet, he pulled out and pressed it against her slightly gaping little bum hole and pressed forward. Because she’d been stretched by the butt plug for the last couple of hours, it eased into her tight hole. A deep guttural moan from Emma at having her little bum hole stretched again. The fat man then started up a steady rhythm on her arse slapping his big heavy body against her lovely round sexy ass. He slapped her ass a few times to watch it ripple. “OMG!” He couldn’t believe how lucky he was, normally it would cost him more than a week’s pay check to fuck a woman as gorgeous as this. If there was a whore as beautiful as this young woman, which he doubted.

Zane knelt beside her and reaching underneath to where the wand was still strapped against her clit, he switched it back on. This sent Emma back into the throws of another intense orgasm and the shaking of her body sent the fat man over the edge, he grunted heavily and unloaded his balls deep into her ass. He pulled out, Zane and Tyler turned Emma back round and pushed her head pushed down to clean the man’s cock.             

Once the fat man was happy, Emma was lifted to her very unsteady feet, her hands were released from the cuffs and the collar removed. They gave her some help to remove the tape holding the wand in place. When it got to the tape against the soft skin of her thighs, Henry pulled at it sharply causing it to tear against her skin making Emma cry out and leaving red marks.

Zane led Emma to the front of the shop, where there were a few customers who took in the sight of the beautiful but very messy, almost naked, young woman. Her breasts were still hanging lewdly out, still striped with nasty red marks from her flogging and the weights still hung from her nipples. She was covered from head to her thighs with spunk. Henry was the one that came up took the sign from around her neck and unclipped the nipple clamps making Emma cry out as blood flooded back to her sensitive buds.

Emma was allowed to do up the useless see through blouse, made worse by the spun making it even more transparent. They handed her the bags with the big black dildo, butt plug and wand all still wet from her abuse, before she was led out of the shop. They took her to a bus stop and put her on the first bus back home. Thankfully there were very few people on the bus, some old people including an elderly couple who gave her some nasty stares of disgust.

OMG! Thankfully when she got home, both her parents were out, probably out drinking at one of their friends. She was able to get to her room, dropped the bags of sex toys on her bedroom floor. She stood in front of the mirror to view the mess she was in, she was covered in drying spunk, the silly little bouse was totally transparent. No wonder the old people on the bus gave her filthy looks. She stripped off, looked at the bruising and striping of her beautiful breasts. Felt her sore nipples. She spent an age in the shower and then straight to bed where she had to rub one out before falling asleep.


Chapter Four

After her abuse on Friday evening Emma woke up very late on Saturday. Her whole body ached. Her boobs and especially her nipples were very sore. Her little pussy seemed to be as wet and aroused as ever, needing her to have a little play in bed before she fully awoke. Having gently frigged herself to a nice little orgasm, she rolled over and opening her eyes she checked the time. It was nearly one in the afternoon. She moaned with annoyance and frustration, she will have to get up otherwise her parents won’t be happy with her spending the whole day in bed, and she had a lot of schoolwork to do.

Emma stretched out and sat up in bed. She usually slept nude now, unlike before her slut-time, when she had worn little pyjamas. Emma dragged herself out of bed and then went to inspect her body. Her breasts still showed signs of the marks from the flogger. OMG! Last night had probably been the most humiliating experience of her young life; but how many orgasms had she had. It had been horrible to have to suck off some of those ugly boys and men, but she found that so arousing that just thinking back made her little pussy so wet. The humiliation of sucking off boys from school who she had never really liked. And, even worse, Zane and Henry selling her giving blowjobs to pay for her ridiculous slut school uniform Zane and Henry had made her wear and the sex toys that now sat at the back of the wardrobe. In addition, that gross massive fat man had fucked her arse. “Eew,” She though as she remembered the humiliation and he had cum in her ass and she had it leaking out onto the buss seat all the way home. How disgusting.

Emma pulled on a tiny pair of cut-off jeans that showed all of her round booty and a small tight yellow vest and headed downstairs to find some food, she was starving.

Sitting in the kitchen were her mum and dad along with her older brother, she’d completely forgotten he was back this weekend from uni.

“What the hell are you wearing? Her Dad demanded. “I’m getting very fed up with how you dress these days, Emma. What I see you wearing these days will get people to think you’re a slut and I’m not having my daughter getting that kind of reputation.” He had heard rumours about the behaviour she had been accused of at school and had also heard that she had been hanging out with a known ‘bad-boy’ called Zane. Zane also had a reputation of using girls like Emma just for sex. He needed to put a stop to this now.

“A little bit too late for that,” Emma thought to herself, especially now she’d either been fucked or sucked off many of the boys in her year at school as well as fucking her dad’s best friends.

Emma: “I don’t want to get into an argument, dad, I’ve got the worst headache, but I’m eighteen. And this is at home, who is going to see me dressed like this at home?”

Mr. Stevens: “I’m not going to have an argument with you, Emma, you’re staying home today. In fact, you’re staying home the whole weekend. You’re grounded.”

Emma grabbed her coffee and a bowl of cereals: “If I’m staying home, I’m going to spend the whole time in my bedroom, so I don’t have to talk to you,” And she stormed off upstairs. Her mother didn’t think it was the right time to remind her about their rules about ‘No Food’ in the bedrooms.

Upstairs Emma drank her coffee, sulked and made an effort to get on with some work. Her mind kept drifting back to her humiliation at the Sex Shop. She still couldn’t believe that she had allowed Zane and Henry to take it so far, being exposed with those toys inside her. Boys from her year seeing her like that with her little pussy dripping and one orgasm after another while they all watched. And the abuse of her beautiful full breasts; the flogging and the nipple clamps and weights! And in such a public place with strangers seeing her. Yes, in a sex shop like that, there was no way anybody her knew parents would be there, or at least that’s what Emma thought and dearly hoped.

Then having to suck all the boys off and being coated in their spunk, swallowing so much spunk and then to add insult to injury having that gross fat man fuck her tight little arse and cum in her arse. It had still been dribbling out all night.

With her thoughts continually going back to her ordeal of yesterday’s late afternoon humiliating experience, her pussy was throbbing and dripping, she couldn’t help her fingers drifting down there and gently rubbing through the shorts as her mind continued to go over it all.

Eventually she just couldn’t think about anything else. There was no way she was going to get fucked this weekend, not while she was effectively grounded. No chance of seeing Zane and having his beautiful cock in her little pussy or her tight little arse. She went to the wardrobe and pulled out the bag of toys from yesterday. She couldn’t believe she now had sex toys. A few short weeks ago, she was a virgin with a nice boyfriend, and she was a study swot working hard to get straight ‘A’s. Now all she could think about was sex. But not just sex. She was getting more and more kinky, into this whole bdsm and submissive thing that she was prepared to get humiliated in such a public place. What next, naked in the alley at the back of her school and whoever came along gets to fuck her pussy or ass? Her imagination started to go into overdrive.

Emma pulled out the eight-inch black dildo, she remembered how Zane had said it was so similar to his own cock. She hefted it in her little hands and brought it up for closer inspection. It was darker in colour than Zane’s own thick cock but in size and shape it was very similar. She kissed the bulbous head imagining it was really Zane beautiful cock. If only it had a drop of his pre-cum. She licked across the tip.

“OMG!” Thought Emma, looking at it she couldn’t stop herself; she wanted it in her mouth. She wrapped her lips around it, she imagined it was his, as she sucked and licked. It was a disappointment, as it wasn’t hot the way Zane’s flesh would be, but in many other ways the silicon dildo did feel very similar. She liked the veiny texture and the bulbous head, both so similar to Zane’s cock. Emma got down on her knees and pushed the phallus deeper into her mouth till she gagged and then, just as her crush had done those few short weeks ago, forced herself to deep throat it. She immediately noticed how wet she was.

Emma then pulled the butt plug out from the bag and had a close inspection of that toy. Then she picked up the heavy wand, this was the thing they had strapped to her thigh and had it buzzing against her clit. It had driven her wild.

“OMG!” She thought, “I’ve got toys to play with.” She felt so naughty.

She could tell they were both still dirty from the fun she had been put through yesterday. She took the dildo and the plug into the bathroom and gave them a good wash, but spent a lot of time running her soapy hands all over the thick dildo wishing it was Zane’s thick cock. She was amazed at how realistic it was.

Emma took her booty shorts off and her vest o she was completely naked. She looked at her gorgeous body in the bathroom’s full-length mirror. She knew she was hot, and inspecting her full large firm breast her nipples were still a little sore from the clamps from yesterday. They were tender but also very sensitive, making them react more to her touch as she rolled the nipples between finger and thumb. She needed to get a set of clamps and weights like the ones that had been attached yesterday. Yes they hurt like hell when first attached but then had given her so much arousal.

She remembered what a couple of her ‘lovers’ had done, and she did her best to twist them painfully. But she couldn’t do it hard enough to cause enough pain to really arouse her anymore. She ran her hands down her flat stomach, or nearly flat tummy. Had she put a little weight on. She hadn’t managed to get to the gym as much as she had before she was fucking nearly every man she met. There was a little paunch at the bottom, but she didn’t mind the small feminine curve made feel even sexier.

Emma turned round to inspect her ass. There was so much marking on her beautiful full round ass. There were still some bruise marks from the last weekend. Her flesh was so soft and tender she bruised easily, and the marks seemed to stay for an age. She rubbed her ass and then almost instinctively gave her ass a very hard smack to see the red hand mark on her soft flesh.

“FUCK!” She thought, she so needed Zane to put her over his knee, bare ass naked, in front of his friends and give her another hard spanking. Her pussy throbbed at the thought. But there was something else she wanted now. She took some body lotion and started to massage it all over her round ass cheeks, then into her ass crack, eventually using the lube to push a finger into her ass. She was amazed at how good it felt pushing two fingers into her tight little rear hole. She bent over by the mirror to see the lewd site of her two fingers knuckle deep in her tight little bum hole.

Emma then took the butt-plug and coated it with the body lotion and then eased the point into her little rear hole watching in the mirror as the flared shape slowly stretched her puckered little star wide and then, “Plop,” it was fully in. “God! it felt good and looked so rude,” It really made her wet.

She picked up the now very clean dildo and the wand and walked back to the bedroom. As she walked, she could feel the butt-plug moving in her ass and it aroused her so much. “Fuck! Could I wear this thing inside me and go out and about.” She thought how very naughty that would be and her pussy throbbed. She wondered what Zane would think, do, if he pulled her little panties down and found the plug in her ass. She would probably get spanked, and he would probably take it out and replace the thing with his big fat cock. This made her pussy even wetter and made her realise just how slutty she was getting.

Emma definitely did like something in her tight little bum hole. She had thought she would never like anal, now she probably liked it even more than in her pussy. There was an added nature of taboo about it that made it even naughtier and sexier.

On the bed she lay back lifted the black dildo and sucked it a few times imagining sucking Zane’s thick beautiful cock while one of his friends used her arse. She did her best to deep throat the silicon replacement, gagging a little bit. Once she had got it nice and wet, she brought the head to her little sex hole and pushed it inside.

“Arrggghhhh!” She moaned, not too loudly as she didn’t want to gain attention from her family downstairs. Then she started to gently fuck herself.

“God!” Thought Emma, it felt so good having both her holes full of cock at the same time. With Zane and Tyler, she had gotten to love the feeling of being completely full of two cocks. She pushed deeper and harder with the dildo. She was close now, with her other hand she played with her breast and nipple, taking the nipple between finger and thumb and twisting till it hurt. Was she becoming a pain slut she wondered? A slut for sure.

Then she used her left hand to pick up the wand and placed it against her little clit and turned it on: “FUCK!” She nearly came the moment she felt the buzz on her hard little clit. It was only another minute and her whole body was shaking with such an intense orgasm. She dropped the wand on the bed.

She lay there for several minutes letting the sensations of her body recover. She had never been able to give herself an orgasm like that. But then she had never had any toys before. Admittedly she had paid for these toys like a cheap whore yesterday in the sex shop. She reluctantly pulled the dildo out of her little sex hole and imagining Zane was watching she put it in her mouth and tasted herself. She then ran her hand down over her sopping pussy.

“OMG!” She thought, “I don’t think I’ve never been that wet before. Well, probably yesterday, but never on my own.”


Chapter Five

Still in a slight post orgasmic haze without thinking through what she was doing she picked up her phone and messaged Zane: “Sir! Thank you for my toys.”

A little later int the afternoon, when Zane saw the text he was really surprised. He expected the slut to chase him for attention and to meet up but nothing like this.

By the time Zane had seen the text Emma was back sitting at her desk in her bedroom, she was dressed again in her booty sorts and vest. But she hadn’t taken the butt-plug out. She liked the way it felt. She’d even been downstairs, dressed in the shorts and vest, chatted to her mum and her bother while getting a salad and some tea and all the time she could feel the naughty thing in her arse. She felt so kinky.

It was an hour after she sent the text that she got a reply form Zane: “Show me!”

“What the fuck?” She thought, “I’m grounded.”

Zane: “I’m here with Tyler and Phil, Facetime us.”

“NOOO!” Thought Emma. They could record that.

Emma: “I’m grounded, and I have to finish all my assignments, I’m really sorry. Be great to see you on Monday at school. xxx xxx xxx”

Zane: “Slut, are you allowed to say no to me?”

Emma: “Please, Zane, I can’t.”

Zane: “You mean, Sir. Shut up slut, I want you on facetime, naked with the toys in your slutty holes. NOW!”

Emma knew even if she wanted to, she couldn’t say no. But did she want to? A couple of hours ago she had one of the most intense orgasms ever. How much more intense would that be with Zane and his friends watching on Facetime?

She set up the phone, so it clearly showed her bed where the black dildo and the wand were still lying. Then she switched on Facetime with Zane.

Zane: “Hi Slut, knew you couldn’t resist showing of your slutty body to us. Why are you still dressed?”

Dressed? She was wearing the booty shorts that showed off most of her lovely round ass cheeks and a tiny very tight vest with her breasts and nipples clearly visible.

Emma: “I’m about to strip for you, Zane.”

Zane: “I told you before we’re not friends.”

Emma” Sorry, Sir.”

Zane: “Say hello to Tyler and Phil. They’re both Sirs as well, Slut.”

Emma, trying to be enthusiastic: “Hi Sirs.”

Tyler and Phil together: “Hi, Slut.”

Zane: “Slut, get your tits and pussy out for us.”

On her knees on her bed, she pulled her vest over her head releasing her incredible breasts. Then she unbuttoned her booty shorts and started to tug them over her hips.

Tyler, shouting through Facetime: “Turn round, Slut, show us your fat ass.”

Emma turned round and then remembered as she pulled the shorts over her round cheeks that they would see she still had the butt-plug inside.

When her shorts were down to her thighs, there was a shout form Phil: “What’s that Slut, what’s in your arse?”

Emma finished off pulling off the shorts and was now totally naked.

Tyler: “Come over closer to your phone and bend over so we can see the plug in your arse.”

Of course, as ever, Emma did as she was ordered and turning round next to the phone she bent over with her feet a foot apart.

Zane: “Pull your fat ass cheeks apart, slut.”

The amazing sight the three men now had to of the beautiful Emma, bent over at the waist, her hands now pulling her gorgeous, luscious ass cheeks apart and the round base of the butt-plug at the entrance of her ass hole, plus the close up view of her very wet, slightly gaping aroused little pink pussy.

Phil: “Fuck! Bro, that’s hot. Slut, go get the dildo come back and in the same position we want to watch you push that dildo into your slut pussy.”

Emma stood back upright, giving the guys an incredible view of her amazing round ass, took the couple of steps back to her bed, picked up the dildo and came back close to the phone.

“OMG!” Thought the beautiful Emma, “this is so humiliating. Why does it turn me on so much? Shit, her family downstairs, have grounded me, to stop me behaving in such a slutty way and here I am totally humiliating myself for these young men, in my own bedroom.” She felt really bad but was also so turned on doing this for the young men and of course it was Zane as well, she would do almost anything for him.

Bending back over she used one hand to pull her left ass cheek apart as best as that would, then using her right hand she lined up the head of the big black dildo with her little sex hole. She felt the bulbous head at the entrance and pushed in.

The three young men had the amazing sight of her nether lips stretch around the bulbous head and slowly the thick phallus pushed into her little hole.

Tyler: “Fuck! Guys! This is as good as a porno but better. We know this slut.”

Zane: “And we control the slut.”

The way these men talk about her as just a piece of meat was so humiliating feeding into her kink and submissiveness which really turned her on, as she pushed the dildo further into her tight little sex hole.

Zane: “Keep the dildo in your fuck hole, slut, and go back over to the bed, up on all fours.”

With some difficulty walking and holding the thick dildo in her pussy and trying hard not to let it slip out. Thankfully it was only a couple of steps.

Once up on the bed on all fours her ass towards the phone for the guys to see her pussy and the two toys penetrating her.

Zane: “Keep the dildo in your slut hole, slut, then take the butt-plug out and re-insert it again.”

Doing her best to hold the thick dildo in her slick, wet vaginal channel, she reached back and pulled the plug out with a plop. There was a cheer from the three men as they got to see her little arse hole gape for a moment and then slowly close.

“Zane: “Push it back in slut.”

As she did, she couldn’t keep the dildo in her pussy, and it slipped out, dropping onto the bed. There was laughter from the guys, especially at the sight of the little open slightly gaping pussy. It made her look like an eager desperate slut. Emma felt so humiliated.

Phil: “You’ve lost the dick in your pussy slut; you need that as well.”

Now with the butt-plug back in, it wasn’t difficult to push the dildo back into her soppy wet little pussy. Another cheer. It was so humiliating having the three young men watch her use toys on her two holes and applaud her for it

Zane: “You have the wand? Make yourself cum, we want to watch.”

Bringing her beautiful full breasts down onto the bed meant it freed up her other hand, and also raising her ass in the air made it easier to keep the thick dildo in her pussy as well as giving her little audience a fantastic view. With her other hand she raised the wand and pressed the big barrel end against her hard little clit. She hit the on switch, feeling the immediate vibrations against the now very sensitive little bud nearly made her cum on the spot.

It only took three to four minutes for an intense orgasm to roll over the beautiful Emma and the three horny young men got an amazing view of the beautiful girl’s thighs and ass shaking in the throes of her orgasm. With her orgasm she couldn’t hold the dildo in her pussy anymore and it slipped back out again dropping down onto the bed. There was another big cheer. Emma collapsed down onto the bed giving the young men a great view of her luscious round ass and still the butt-plug in her tight little arsehole.

Zane: “Thank you, slut that was fun and also a good laugh.”

Emma lay on the bed in an exhausted post orgasmic state barely able to take in what her crush was saying. It took another few minutes before she sat up on the bed. She went over and checked her phone. Zane had already closed the facetime session. She then went and laid back down on the bed, naked, still with the plug in her arse and fell asleep.

She awoke a couple of hours later after a very restless dream filled sleep. She rose but found that her body ached all over. She eventually dragged herself to her feet and walked to the bathroom. The walk made her remember that she still had the plug in her arse so she pulled that out and washed it thoroughly in the sink before taking another shower to refresh herself so she could get back to her studies. 


Epilogue

As Emma tried to catch up on her schoolwork, she couldn’t stop her mind going over the last few days. Not least her public blowbang in the sex shop. It had been so humiliating and such a massive turn on. To be exhibited so publicly both to boys from her year at school and also complete strangers. How many guys had she sucked off. She knew that as well as Zane, Tyler and Henry there had been at least another six or even more, she lost count. Then others, members of the public and she had taken that gross fat man’s fat cock in her arse.

In addition, she had experienced for the first time having her beautiful breasts and nipples tortured and this had also turned her on. Was she a pain slut? So many different things were going through her head she could barely think about the essays she needed to write for the nasty pervy Mr. Sargeant.

With the sex show experience and the recent humiliation of using the toys while the boys watched she had now sunk to an even higher level of degradation. She wondered how far she would let it go. The problem was she loved the attention from all these men, especially the super-hot Zane and his friends. But she also had discovered she like to be used by less attractive or even unattractive men. What would she allow and how far was she willing to go?


BOOK SIX

In Book Six Emma will be taken to even further levels of humiliation and abuse in her journey of sexual discovery as a true submissive slut.
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