
        
            
                
            
        

    
Taming the Tease

Cammie Conte


Copyright © 2018 by Cammie Conte.

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the publisher, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain other noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law.

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events, locales, and incidents are either the products of the author’s imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.

For adults only.


Contents

Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3

Chapter 4

Chapter 5

Chapter 6

Chapter 7

Chapter 8

Chapter 9

Chapter 10


Chapter 1

There were a lot of different phrases to describe Katie, but “Cock Tease” was the most accurate. It was the term she liked the most anyway. It was what she was, through and through.

She couldn’t really help it. Ever since her tits had grown in to the nice perky full size they were, and her ass had evolved into the firm, curvy, tight young spectacle that it now was, she had enjoyed teasing every man or boy that crossed her path. Actually, she more than enjoyed it. She LOVED it. She totally got off on it.

The only thing she enjoyed more than prancing around in front of some random strangers with half of her cute little ass hanging out, was the crushing orgasms she experienced later in her room, when she relived the experiences over and over in her mind.

She had a real knack for dressing in a way that was not at all trashy, but sexy and revealing in an innocent, “Gosh I didn’t realize I was showing so much” kind of way. It was a blazing hot summer, and what better way for a poor young girl to beat the heat, than to wear as little clothes as possible? Most of her shorts were tiny little things, leaving varying amounts of her small, firm ass cheeks exposed. And most of her shirts were two sizes too small, and gave the impression that she had had them since she was much younger, and much smaller. Add in the fact that she almost never wore a bra, and she was what her aunt had once called “a sex bomb, prancing around as if she were about to explode at any moment”.

She was staying at her aunt’s house for the summer, and her aunt had quickly caught on to Katie’s little game. She seemed to get a kick out of it herself, enjoying being a casual observer to Katie’s hot summertime adventures.

For Katie, her little teasing game was all about power. Her body and her sexuality gave her a wonderful sort of power over men that she absolutely loved. When she entered a room, every guy and every dick took notice. Young or old, single or married, from teachers to preachers, they all looked at her with the same kind of longing in their eyes. She was fairly certain she could fuck any man she wanted. She didn’t really think of it as hubris, or conceit. It was more just a fact of nature. The way the world worked.

But for Katie, the teasing was far more fun than the fucking. She had fucked a few guys since she graduated last year, but the sex was short and boring to her. It was never as good as the fun she had fucking herself after an afternoon of strutting and prancing and teasing. The power was her aphrodisiac, and since she was the one with all the power, it only made sense that she was the one who could fuck her the best.

It was morning, and she was lying in bed naked, not yet ready to climb out of bed and start her day. It was summer after all, and she had nowhere to be, so she enjoyed just lounging in bed for a while each day, listening to music and texting her friends before heading off to take a shower and start another day.

She thought back to the day before, and a huge, devious smile came over her face. She and her aunt had been invited to a pool party by some of her aunt’s friends across town. She had put on her tiny little bikini, which her aunt had called a “weapon of mass destruction”, and spent the afternoon causing raging hard-ons among all the men at the party. They all paid special attention to her, bringing her drinks, and checking to see if she needed anything, far more often than they should have. She was the center of attention at the party for sure, as she fully expected to be.

At the end of the party, a number of mumbling, bumbling men said that she was invited back to swim any time she wanted, any time at all, while their wives gave her looks that said that she was most definitely NOT invited back.

The whole event had been such a fucking turn on for her. A perfect day of flashing her bare young flesh to drooling men and boys alike. A day of turning soccer-dads and hormone filled teen boys into drooling idiots, like a magic trick, right before her very own eyes. God, she loved men. She loved their cocks, and she loved the fact that she could turn a shriveled little dick into a raging steel shaft just by wiggling her ass a little bit. Like the witch on that old TV show used to wiggle her nose to activate her powers, Katie simply had to wiggle her ass. The power was such a fucking turn-on.

She was so hot and turned on when they got to the car after the party, that her Aunt asked “Are you feeling OK? You look a little flushed.”

“I’m fine. Good actually. Just… Fine.”

Her aunt laughed. It seemed that she was more observant than Katie had expected. She said “So, it seems that everyone at the party really… liked your bathing suit. Or should I say they ‘enjoyed’ it.”

Katie smiled a cute, knowing smile and said “Yeah”. Her voice cracked a little as she said it. She was so fucking hot she couldn’t seem to think straight, or talk right.

Her aunt said “And I can certainly tell that you LIKED the fact that everyone liked your bathing suit.”

She chuckled, and Katie let out another deep breath said in a soft voice “yeah”.

Katie was looking at the road, counting the miles until they would be home, where she could rush to her room and fuck herself silly, thinking about all of the eyes that had watched her as she stepped in and out of the pool. She pressed her legs together and could already feel that her pussy was soaking wet.

Then, out of the blue, catching Katie totally off guard, her Aunt said “You look like you are really having a hard time dear. You know, if you need to… do something about that… feeling you are having, you can. I mean, I don’t mind. I’ll just drive and mind my own business.” She gave her a smile, and Katie was shocked. Was she telling Katie that it was OK if she wanted to masturbate, right there in the car?

The idea seemed crazy. Masturbating in a car that was driving down across town on busy streets, with her Aunt right next to her? At any normal time, it would have seemed like an insane idea. Unthinkable. But at that moment, it didn’t seem like a crazy idea at all. It seemed like the best idea ever.

So she did.

She unbuttoned her shorts and without another word, quickly shoved her hand down beneath her bikini bottoms, straight to her pussy, where she needed it so badly. She let out a soft, stuttered breath as soon as she made contact. She heard her aunt let out a small chuckle, but she didn’t care. She looked over to her right, out the window at the passing cars, and started to caress her pussy softly, feeling an instant rush of pleasure and relief.

After less than 2 minutes of gentle, circular motion on her clit, she leaned forward in her seat and bit her lip. She let out a number of stifled moans and screams as the climax she needed so badly forced itself through her body, from the top of her head to the tips of her curled-up toes. She pressed her mouth into her forearm, trying to somewhat suppress the sounds of her pleasure, without much success.

When the moment was over, and the forceful feelings of climax gave way to the blissful feeling of relief and satisfaction, she sat back again in the seat. She was out of breath and frazzled. She looked out the window for another moment, and then looked at her aunt who was smiling. He aunt simply said “Good for you, sweetie. Good for you.”


Chapter 2

That was yesterday, and as Katie lay naked in her bed reliving it, she decided to enjoy the memory once more. She began to caress her breasts, her nipples quickly turning to stiff ridges at her touch, as they always did. She thought back to a moment at the pool the day before, where Dan, the homeowner, with an obvious raging bulge in his pants, had unnecessarily offered to help her down the pool ladder into the water.

She needed no help, of course, but the man had insisted. He had lightly gripped her smooth inner-thigh, and then her tight waist, and then her arm for far longer than necessary, as he gently guided her into the water. And then, coming as no surprise to her, he gave her firm young ass a little pat. She imagined he might have spent more time with his hand on her ass if he could, but she supposed that his scowling wife a few feet away was the reason he restrained himself.

She slid her left hand down lower on her body, until the very tip of her middle finger contacted the soft round nub of her clit, causing her to gasp audibly at the contact. This was how it had always been for her. She had always been hyper sexual and hyper sensitive, and the initial contact with her pussy always caused her to gasp and gush and shiver.

She held her finger there momentarily deciding to take her time. She was in control, and was not in any hurry. She knew full well she could have herself bucking through a raging orgasm in minutes if she wanted, or she could lay there and tease herself all day. Right now, she decided to take it slow, and go with “something in between”.

As she started moving her hand gently over her pussy, spreading her moisture over the full surface of her clit, she thought back to when they left the pool party. She thought about the party full of hard cocks she had left behind. The thought made her mind real a little bit, and she increased her pressure on her pussy just slightly.

She imagined those men, after the party was over, all rushing to find a quiet place to jerk off, as they thought about her and her firm tits bouncing in the water, and her tight young ass flexing and wiggling with her every movement. She imagined those men with their hands around their cocks, stroking and jacking and thinking about her. Her hand moved faster over her pussy, and she decided to stop taking it slow. Her body was starting to ache a bit, with the familiar need to relief. For wonderful release.

Just then, she was jolted back to reality by a very loud banging sound. She nearly leapt out of her bed at the sound, and before she had a second to try and figure out what it was, she heard another one. The banging went on for a full minute, right against the back wall of the room she was staying in, and then she heard men’s voices in the back yard.

She stood up, still naked, with the wetness from her dripping pussy spread evenly all over her left hand. She peeked out the window and saw her Aunt with three men wearing construction clothes. And then she remembered. Fuck, the men were here to build a new deck onto the back of the house.

She stood peering into the yard, where they could not see her, but she could see them. Absentmindedly her left hand had returned to gently caress between her legs. At first, she was frustrated, angry that her quiet time had been so rudely interrupted, but then a new and enticing thought came over her.

She looked the three men over. The leader of the group caught her attention right away. He was an older man, about 40, very rugged and serious looking, and very handsome. He looked like a man who had worked hard all of his life, and he had the hard, strong body to prove it. The other two men were younger, probably in their early twenties. They were appealing in their own way, though much less so than the man in charge. All three seemed quite nice and polite, and eager to get to work.

Katie was still absentmindedly rubbing her pussy as she thought about the possibilities. Three big strong men, ready to be teased, ready to succumb to her womanly power, right here in her own home for the next few days. What fun this would be.

It was like Christmas in July.


Chapter 3

She decided to stop touching herself, and save it for later. After she had had a chance to meet these three men, and place them under her spell. She decided to get dressed, a little bit dressed anyway, and get started turning these three big strong men into putty.

She took a quick shower and dried her golden blonde hair. Feeling particularly frisky, she put it up into two curly pigtails, starting high on top of her head, and bouncing down the sides. She decided to forgo underwear completely today. She was just lounging around her own house for the day. She picked out a tiny little pair of red shorts. They were not skin-tight shorts, but more of the athletic variety. They had a white stripe down the side, and would have been only slightly-short-shorts, if she had bought the correct size. She had not. She had “accidentally” bought them two sizes too small.

She put them on, and had to giggle when she looked at herself in the mirror. The back of the shorts only covered about three fourths of her ass, leaving the bottom quarter of her bare round bottom sticking out, plainly visible below where the shorts ended. Not something she could wear out to the grocery store she supposed, but perfectly acceptable for a teen girl lounging around her own house, wasting away the hot summer days.

She decided to cut the men a little slack, and put on a loose-fitting t-shirt. It only came down to her waist, but it wasn’t tight enough to really show off her breasts. She didn’t want to overwhelm them with the entire “Tits and Ass” package all at once. She was going to go slow, and savor this experience. This morning, they were getting the “innocent teen girl who doesn’t realize her ass cheeks are hanging out of her shorts” treatment. She hadn’t yet decided where she would go from there.

She wandered out into the living room and greeted her aunt, still trying to appear a bit sleepy and unaware of what was going on in the back yard.

“George and his crew are here to start building that deck today honey.” Her aunt said.

“Oh, is that the noise I was hearing? I was wondering what that was.” She looked into the backyard as if just discovering the three men out there working.

Her aunt didn’t seem to pay any attention to what she was wearing. It wasn’t really unusual at all for her to dress this way, especially when they didn’t have any plans for the day.

Her Aunt said “I was just about to take some water out there to them. Do you want to come with me? I can introduce you.”

Katie acted like she was considering it for a minute, and said “Sure I guess.”

She half-way expected her aunt to say something like “Do you want to go get some more clothes on?” but she didn’t. She just grabbed three cold water bottles and opened the door, and gestured for Katie to head outside with her.

Katie squinted and shielded her eyes from the bright sun as she exited the back of the house. There had been hammering and general noise, but most of it stopped when they came out. Katie did a little twirl, acting as if she was taking in the sight of everything they were working on, but really just making sure all three men had a chance to see the bare bottom half of her tight young ass.

The two younger men came rushing over, enthusiastically, as expected. They took the water bottles and did a not-very-good job of trying to “check Katie out” without being too obvious about it. The result was very, very obvious, and Katie ate it up. Her aunt introduced the two excited, eager young men as Brent and Tony. They both shook her hand eagerly, and held on for a moment longer than most handshakes usually last.

They were both somewhat ruggedly handsome, though very rough around the edges. They were muscular, most likely because of the type of work they did, and they were friendly and cordial.

What Katie noticed most of all though, was that the third man, the leader of the crew, “George”, had not stopped working. He had barely glanced in their direction. Had he even noticed her at all?

She looked around some more, and made sure to turn so that her partially-bare back-side was facing George. She chatted sweetly with the two other men, who both seemed to have already fallen for her like puppy dogs, but she continued to wonder about George.

Finally, she heard him stop hammering behind her and walk in their direction. She assumed that he had just realized there was a hot young girl over here who was showing a lot of smooth young flesh, and he was coming to get a better look. Putting on her best “innocent young teen” expression, she turned and smiled directly at him. But he was looking right past her, as if she wasn’t even there. He took the third bottle of water and gave Katie’s Aunt a friendly shake of his head.

Her Aunt motioned in her direction and said “This is my niece Katie. She’s here for the summer. She’ll be around too, if you all need anything.”

Then to Katie’s surprise and bewilderment, George looked at her for just a second, not even a second really, gave an almost agitated seeming nod, and said “mam”, and then walked right past her again, to return to where he had been working. She turned to see that he had not even turned his head to check out her ass as he walked by.

Katie was a bit bewildered. He was not checking her out. He had barely noticed she existed. It was NOT what she was used to from men. From anyone really. If there was one thing that Katie almost always had going for her, was that she was almost always NOTICED. Whether people liked her or hated her, people ALWAYS noticed her. But not George.

Katie and her Aunt went back inside. Katie was a bit confused by George, and his ability to NOT notice her, but she didn’t think too much of it. She decided that maybe he was having a bad morning, or maybe there was something else going on. She decided that she was just going to have to try a little bit harder to get George’s attention. And she was fine with that.

Challenge accepted.


Chapter 4

Katie’s aunt said “Those two young men seem awfully nice.” With a little bit of mischief in her voice, but Katie just said “yeah” absentmindedly, already trying to come up with the next step to in her plan to get George to notice her.

She decided to just play it by ear, and see how the rest of the day went. She wanted to see what other opportunities presented themselves. Her aunt said that the crew expected to be there for 4 more days, which should present ample opportunity for Katie to cast her spell on George.

After lunch, Katie was laying on the floor in the living room listening to her music, when she heard George enter and ask her aunt a question. Before he made his way into view, Katie quickly rolled over onto her stomach, and tugged her shorts upwards slightly.

She laid there on the floor, now with more than half of her cute bare bum on display to everyone in the room, wiggling and swaying a little bit to the music in her earbuds. She had the volume very low, and she heard George step in the direction of the living room. He walked in, and in one smooth motion, passed straight through the living room to use the bathroom down the hall. Katie was fairly certain that he had not even looked at her.

She stayed where she was, knowing that he would have to pass back by. She squirmed and wiggled and danced in place to the music, and sighed audibly as George stepped through the room and back out the back door, without ever even glancing in her direction. What was going on with this man? How could he ignore her so completely?

For a moment she thought that maybe he was gay, but she knew that he was not. That would be something she and her girlfriends would say about a guy who didn’t give them the proper amount of attention, but she could tell that this man, this older, muscular, masculine man was not gay. Not by a long shot. He was as manly as men could get. So, what was wrong with this situation?

She couldn’t put her finger on it, but she was starting to care more. It was really starting to bother her. She was no longer able to just brush it off. Her second attempt to use her charms and her barely covered young ass to attract George’s attention had failed. George seemed so far to be immune to the sexual power she exuded.

She had failed to turn him to putty. She had failed to turn his head at all. As far as she could remember, since puberty, this had never happened to her before. She decided that over the next few days, she was going to fix this. She was going to find a way to get George to notice her, and succumb to her and her seductive powers, even if it meant walking around the house naked for the next three days. She would find a way.

She decided to make one last effort that afternoon, before the men left for the day. She tied her shirt up at her wait really tight, and fairly high, so her nice firm breasts were now pressed against the white fabric of her shirt. She tugged her shorts up again, so a nice amount of bare ass was clearly visible from the back, and just as a final touch, she tweaked her nipples just a bit, causing them to stiffen and show perfectly through the soft white fabric of her shirt.

This was it. The best she could do without pulling off a full “wardrobe change” in the middle of the day. She had a pretty smile on her face, rock hard nipples threatening to slice through her shirt, and as much ass as she could manage to show through her tiny shorts. She grabbed three more water bottles and bounded out the back door once again.

The hammering and talking in the back yard stopped instantly. She made sure to add a nice, sexy bounce to her step and a bright smile to her face as she bounded over to the three men. The two younger men watched her, their jaws literally dropping. They watched every move she made, and one of them even dropped his hammer on the ground as he turned to get a better look at her movements.

But not George. George gave one quick look in her direction, as if merely annoyed at the distraction, and then went back to measuring the wood that lay in front of him. The two younger men stumbled over quickly to talk to her and take the water. They muttered something nonsensical about how much they loved water as they stared blatantly at her tits and the hard nipples sitting high atop them, while Katie pretended to be interested in the work they were doing, and what they were saying.

She stepped over so that she was closer to George and said “Wow, this deck you are building is going to be much bigger than I imagined. I thought we were getting just a little old thing.” George glanced in her general direction again, and simply nodded as he let out a breath, and moved the tape-measure from one board to another.

Katie was completely flummoxed. She was confused and frustrated. This was not how this was supposed to work. She knew what she had, and she knew men liked it. Men liked tits, and she had a great pair, pressing firmly out in front of her begging for looks from masculine eyes. Men liked asses, and hers was amazing, and was literally hanging out of her short shorts, begging to be admired, or even touched. Men liked long, smooth tanned legs, tight tummies and blond curly hair and she had all of those things. The two younger workers had nearly reverted to cavemen with their blatant grunts and stares, as they should, but somehow George still seemed oblivious to visual gift she was trying to give him.

After a few more minutes of meaningless conversation with the two fellows who now seemed unable to string together a full sentence in her presence, she finally went back inside and headed to her room to think. The workers soon left and Katie and her Aunt had dinner and watched some TV. Katie was in a funk most of the night, bewildered and very frustrated with George. How could he not notice her? How was it possible?

That night, she stripped out of her shorts and t-shirt, and climbed into bed. She laid there, restless, thinking about her day. She tried to think of a plan, a sure-fire way to get George’s attention the next day. She felt that everything was a bit off. She felt like things wouldn’t be right again, until George finally gave in to her seduction.

On most nights, this would be the time she would masturbate, thinking of all the men that had drooled over her, and all the hard cocks she had created, giving herself a lovely, satisfying orgasm and drifting off to a blissful, restful sleep. But this night, she held herself back. She decided that she was not going to allow herself to be satisfied, until she found a way to claim George’s affections.


Chapter 5

She slept restlessly that night, and woke the next morning to the smell of coffee in the kitchen, and the sounds of talking. She leapt out of bed and listened at her door. She could hear her aunt and all three men talking in the kitchen. They were all apparently having coffee and chatting with her aunt before they set off to work.

Her eyes lit up instantly. This was an opportunity. She quickly headed over to her dresser and picked out the cutest pair of small white panties she owned, and slipped them on. They were small, and only covered about a third of her ass in the back, and even had a cute little white bow on the front, just above her pelvis. She got a devilish grin when she realized that they were also just a little bit see-through, and the fact that her pussy was completely shaven clean was about to be made clear to this room full of people.

She slipped on a ragged, loose fitting “Rolling Stones” t-shirt that stopped at her waist, and didn’t even come close to covering her lower half. She admired herself in the mirror one more time. Then she put on her best “Gosh, I just woke up and forgot I’m only wearing panties” look, and stepped out into the hallway.

She yawned a big, fake yawn as she turned the corner of the kitchen, and stepped directly past the group. She gave a sweet smile and said “Hey you guys” through sleepy eyes and went to make herself coffee. She could feel the stares of the two younger men, as she leaned over the counter to reach for a coffee cup, but to her dismay, George never broke with the conversation he was having with Katie’s aunt.

She made her coffee and turned quickly to see the two younger men try to cover the fact that they had been staring fiercely at her ass, but she only noticed George. He gave her another of his quick “sorry I didn’t notice you were there, and I really don’t care” glances, and turned back to finish his conversation.

She was flustered and frustrated and defeated. For a moment she considered saying something. Something blatant and stupid like “What do you think of my cute little see-through panties George?” It would have been stupid and she knew better for sure, but that was how annoyed she was feeling. After a moment of drinking her coffee, and feeling the intense stares of the two younger workers on every inch of flesh she was freely displaying, she pranced back through the kitchen.

She even passively placed a hand on George’s shoulder as she passed by, all to no avail. She wiggled her mostly bare ass back to her room, and flopped back on the bed, crushed. How could this man, a strong masculine human being in his forties, not even bother to glance at a sweet, innocent 18-year-old hottie in her see-through panties. He was breaking the laws of nature. It was as if the world had turned upside down. It made no sense, and it drove Katie mad.

That afternoon she decided to make another attempt. Her aunt had left to do some shopping. Katie slipped into the smallest bikini she had, a bright red suite that required very little fabric to make. She put it on and looked in the mirror once more. It was pretty much a thong. There was more than just a string in the back, but not much more. The front was a small strip of fabric that covered her hairless pussy, but just barely.

The top had a few small, properly placed pieces of red fabric to cover her nipples, and the rest of the suit was basically straps and strings to hold things in place. She wrapped a towel around herself and headed into the back yard. She tried to convince herself that she was going to lay out in the sun and work on her tan, and did not care who looked or who didn’t.

She made her way back past the area where the men were working, found her lounge chair, dropped her towel and laid back. She had sunglasses on, so she could see, without being too obvious, that the two young men had noticed. They had noticed big-time, but George had not.

She laid there for about 30 minutes, feeling totally defeated, and deciding she should just give up. This handsome, strong, virile man, George, the leader of a construction crew, who seemed able to lift entire wooden structures with one hand, wouldn’t even give her and her mostly bare body a second glance. She thought again that maybe he was gay, but something about him made her certain it was not true. He simply had a will more powerful than her feminine allure could overcome, and he was the first man she had ever met with that power.

It really was all about power for her, and she did not have power over him. She was fairly certain she could convince either of his two drooling employees to cut off one of their fingers for a chance to see her naked. They would probably cut off an ear for a blowjob. But George was somehow completely immune to her.

Not realizing how late it had gotten, she saw the men packing up to leave. Defeated, and no longer really trying, Katie got up to let them back into the house and see them on their way. The two younger men started to load up materials in the truck, while Katie went inside.

To her surprise, George followed her in.


Chapter 6

Katie casually said “Would you like some more water?” but her words were cut off as George suddenly gripped both of her arms from behind her. He held her in place tightly and then turned her around to face him. She looked up into his eyes, and he looked into hers for the first time.

His grip on her arms was strong and fierce, and his hands felt like worn leather, hot and rough on the soft smooth skin of her arm. It was a strange, intense moment as he stared down at her. She gasped just a little and waited for him to say something, but he didn’t.

He was saying something to her, but not with words. His eyes were piercing into hers, and he was speaking to her with his look, and his grip. He was saying what she so desperately wanted to hear him say. He was noticing her the way she so desperately wanted him to notice her. He noticed her. He wanted her. He wanted her badly. Without thinking, her lips curled into a small, gloating smile.

But then, her smile suddenly faded. His piercing eyes and rugged, strong grip were saying something else too. Something more than she expected. Something more than she was prepared for. They were saying that… he was going to have her.

A small whimper escaped her lips as she suddenly realized this. She had not even considered it. This was not the plan at all. This man was supposed to give in to her charms, give her the drooling attention she was due, and then run home to jack off thinking about her. But that was not what he had in mind. Not by a long shot.

Without uttering a word, he released one of her arms. He held her firmly in place with one hand, while he used his other hand to free his raging cock from his pants.

He broke her gaze and Katie looked down to see the biggest, hardest, most beastly cock she had ever seen. It was a large, steel shaft standing out and pointing slightly upwards at her, at least 10 inches out in front of the man. Another gasp escaped her lips, and then another whimper. He reached back up and grabbed her other arm again, as she stared in amazement. And then a very sudden, very unexpected desire overcame her.

She looked up into his eyes again, and he gently pushed her down towards the floor. And then in an instant, before she was even aware of what was happening, with another small gasp, and an intake of breath, she was on her knees on the floor, with the most amazing cock she had ever seen, in her mouth.

His cock was absolutely rock hard, and as it slipped past her lips and into her wet mouth the first time, it felt almost unreal. Every bit of him was a man, his taste, his texture, and the force of his rigged cock, now sliding back and forth across her tongue. She thought for just a moment about the power and intensity of the situation, and then stopped thinking altogether.

She was serving this man, servicing him, trying desperately to give him what he wanted. To be what he wanted. She sucked the raging cock in front of her face like it was what she was born to do. The sweet, innocent teen was suddenly a cock-sucking animal. She no longer needed food or water to survive. She just needed this cock.

She used her mouth on him in every way she could, and he was starting to slide his cock back and forth, in and out of her mouth with new speed and force, fucking her mouth in earnest. She was taking the cock as far as she could into her mouth, letting it hit the back of her throat with each forceful plunge. And then suddenly, he stopped.

With his cock still in her mouth, she tilted her head slightly to look up at him, to see what he wanted. He motioned for her to stand up, and she did. She stood before him, looking into his piercing eyes once again. He reached around and grabbed her firm ass with both hands, without breaking eye contact. Her ass seemed so small in his big, coarse hands, and he gripped it tightly, almost painfully. And then he spoke directly to her, for the first time.

“Do you want me to fuck you?”

His voice was deep and raspy and coarse. Her eyebrows raised, and she took in a breath, shocked by the question. Shocked by the thought. Shocked by her answer. She blinked for a moment… and then nodded.

He said “Say it.”

She whimpered a little and quietly said “I want you to…. Fuck… me.”

He said “Do you want this hard cock deep inside your tight little pussy?”

This time, without hesitation, almost before he was finished saying it, she said “Yes.”

He said “Say it.”

Without hesitation, in a confident voice this time she said “I want your hard cock deep, deep inside my tight little pussy.”

Still not breaking eye contact, he said “Say it again.”

“I want your hard cock deep inside my tight little pussy…. Please?”

He hesitated for just a moment and then stunned her, saying “No. Not today anyway.” Then he released his firm, kneading grip on her ass, and gently pushed her back to her knees.

She was confused, and a bit frustrated, but happy to once again be at eye level with his cock. She quickly devoured it once more, and he returned to fucking her mouth with even greater force and vigor this time. After a few minutes of doing her best not to choke and gag while this massive shaft pressed into and out of her mouth, he suddenly reached down and held her head in place, and started to cum.

She felt the muscles inside the cock tense on her tongue, and flex and release as hot, sticky liquid was released into her mouth and throat. She whimpered and moaned as the liquid filled her mouth in large bursts. She swallowed a few times, swallowing as much of the hot semen as she could, but she could feel some escape past the stiff cock, and through her lips, dribbling slowly down the left side of her chin.

George let out a few moans and deep, raspy grunts as he came into her sweet young mouth, holding her head right where he wanted it as he came. When his orgasm seemed complete, he removed his cock from her mouth and Katie took in a deep breath, only then realizing that she had been holding her breath for quite some time.

She stood up in front of George, resuming the powerful eye contact that had her so completely under his control. He reached up and wiped the drops of cum from her chin with his thumb, and then placed his thumb in her mouth for her to clean off, which she did.

She absentmindedly reached for his cock, wanting to touch it some more, wanting to feel it, but he forcefully pushed her hand away. He pressed his cock back into his pants, buttoned them, and then turned and walked out the front door without another word.


Chapter 7

Katie stood there motionless in the kitchen for a few long moments, listening as the truck started up outside, and then drove off. And then she sprinted back to her bedroom.

She had her bikini top and soaked bottoms on the floor in seconds and lay down on her bed. She reached quickly between her legs and touched her engorged clit, and came, instantly. She had been on the verge, on the very precipice of climax nearly the entire time she had George’s cock in her mouth, and now, just the slightest touch put her over the edge of the strongest, most body-shattering orgasm she had ever experienced.

The waves of pleasure that passed over her seemed to keep coming and coming as she writhed on the bed, shouting out “oh fuck, FUCK” and squealing and moaning with pleasure. She rocked through the beastly orgasm for minutes, until the massive feelings finally, gently subsided.

She rolled to her side, with her hand still placed firmly between her legs. She started to slide two fingers inside her cunt, thinking about the amazing cock that had been in her mouth, and how badly she had wanted inside her pussy. She imagined him fucking her the way no man had ever fucked her before, and within minutes she was on her back again, quaking and shaking through another fast, unbelievable, undeniable climax.

After this second climax, she rolled back over, and tears started to stream down her face. She was not crying out of sadness, or fear. She was crying from the sheer overwhelming power and intensity of the experience. She was crying because, in that moment, just a little while ago, looking into George’s eyes, she had had an epiphany that changed her life. A wonderful, and terrifying epiphany.

She had for so long gotten off on the power and control she had over men, the ability to wiggle her ass and get what she wanted. To control men, and to abuse her power over them. But she had just learned something entirely new and surprising about herself. She realized that feeling completely and utterly powerless, and entirely under the control of another person, was 1000 times hotter.

She had just had the absolute best sex of her life, and it was just a middle-aged man shoving his cock in her mouth. But it was so much more than that. It was his firm grip, his few words, and his stare that said with complete certainty that he OWNED her, and she would do whatever he wanted.

And he was right.

She lay naked and wet in her bed for a while, not exactly sure how to proceed with her day, or with her life. Everything around her was exactly the same, but everything inside of her seemed different. There was now a new, deep, burning desire, a powerful force that occupied her thoughts, and she wasn’t sure it would ever make way for other, more normal thoughts to return.

She heard the door open and her Aunt enter with the groceries. She called out “Katie, I’m home, I’ve got pizza for dinner.”

Katie laughed to herself, at how strange it seemed to hear something so… normal. She pulled herself up onto her wobbly legs and slipped on a clean pair of shorts and a t-shirt. She headed out to the kitchen and greeted her aunt.

She spent the next few hours acting normal. Acting like she was still normal. Acting like George and his beastly cock weren’t the only things she could think about.

Then later that night, she climbed into bed. She got herself off two more times, thinking about George, his cock, and his total control over her, and then somehow fell into a fitful sleep.

She woke the next morning to the sound of hammering once again. The experience from the day before quickly came rushing back to her mind, and she couldn’t help but smile.

She got out of bed to get dressed, but realized, she didn’t exactly know how to proceed with her day. It was not like George was her boyfriend now, or even like they had any kind of relationship at all really. How would she greet him? What should she wear?

Yesterday, she had finally gotten George to notice her, and her new goal, her new obsession was to get him to fuck her. She decided to dress the same as she would have the day before. She put on a tiny pair of yellow lacy thong panties, and a skirt so short, it only covered most of her ass when she was standing perfectly still, and had no chance of covering much at all when she moved around. She also put on a cute t-shirt with a cartoon bear on it, that was far too small, and seemed like something she may have had since she was a little girl. It stretched out so thin across her chest that it became a bit transparent right over her breasts and her nipples.

Of course, she could still act like innocent little Katie, who had no idea that her skirt was so short in back, and her shirt was transparent. But she didn’t really feel the need to act innocent any more. She wanted to be fucked, and this outfit certainly should get her there, with any normal man, that is.

She stepped out back where the men were working, and it was much the same as the day before. The two younger men dropped their jaws and nearly dropped their tools when she came into view, and George barely gave her a glance. She handed out water like before, and stood there, as if waiting. Waiting for something to happen.

And something did happen. George motioned for her to come over to him. Without really looking at her, he said “What do you want?”

She was surprised, and a bit confused by the question. She said “Um…”

He then turned and looked deep into her eyes again, the way he had done the day before, and said “What do you want?”

She realized what he asking. He was referring to the conversation from the evening before. The only conversation they had had, actually. She sighed and said quietly “Your cock.”

He looked frustrated, like she wasn’t giving the right answer. He said “What do you want?”

Then she realized that he was referring to what she had said she wanted yesterday. Quietly, she said “I want your cock deep inside my tight little pussy.”

He looked at her as if she had finally given the correct answer, but said “Louder.”

She looked around. No hammering was going on, and the back yard was quiet except for the normal summer sounds of crickets and bugs, and the other two men were watching them intently. She looked back into his eyes and in a loud, unashamed voice that she knew everyone would hear, she said “I want your big, hard cock buried deep inside my tight little pussy. I want you to fuck me. I want you to fuck the shit out of me.”

And then, for the first time she had seen, George smiled. It was just for a second, but it was a genuine, sweet smile. He then extended his hand and said “Give me your shirt.”

She was surprised and confused by the statement. She looked at his hand, and then at the other two men again, and then slipped her shirt up over her head and off. She handed it to George, who stepped up to examine her now exposed breasts. They were amazing, perfectly round, firm orbs with sharp stiff nipples sitting high atop them. Katie knew her tits were nearly perfect, and was unphased when George reached up to caress them, and pinch her nipples. He looked as if her was inspecting her more than anything, and he looked as if he approved.

He tucked her shirt into his work belt, obviously not intending to return it any time soon. Then he reached up and placed his hand on her cheek. He placed his thumb in her mouth, and she quickly and eagerly began to suck on it. This made him smile again.

Then to Katie’s utter surprise, with his thumb still in her mouth, he said “I want you to let Brent and Tony fuck this pretty little mouth of yours.”

Her face went white with shock, and she looked around again at the two other men questioningly. But George looked into her eyes and gave a look that let her know that this was not a request. His eyes said that he fucking owned her, and if her wanted her to suck off the entire fucking neighborhood, she would do so, willingly and happily.


Chapter 8

Without any more hesitation, Katie turned and stepped over to the two stunned, flabbergasted construction workers, and got down on her knees. She used one hand to unzip Brent’s pants, and the other to unzip Tony’s. The two finally caught up, waking from their shock, and raced to see who could have their cock out and into Katie’s eager mouth first.

It was Tony on the left who won the race, and had his cock firmly in Katie’s mouth as quickly as he could. It was a nice, medium sized cock, Katie thought, as was Brent’s which she was now stroking with her right hand. Both cocks were as stiff as steel, and quite enticing to Katie, thought not nearly as enticing as the monster that George was packing.

The three of them got into a nice smooth rhythm, where Katie would suck one and stroke the other, and then switch at regular intervals. She had her eyes closed, enjoying the sensation of stiff cock in her mouth for most of the time, but opened them just in time to see her Aunt walk out to where they were.

Katie was topless, on her knees, sucking not one but two cocks at the same time. And to her amazement, she didn’t feel the slightest bit of embarrassment or shame about it. She simply kept sucking and stroking. She felt almost as if she was not responsible for her actions. She was simply doing what George told her to do, and she would do anything George told her, and if her Aunt or anyone else for that matter had a problem with her behavior, they would have to discuss it with George. She was just doing what she was told, and she continued to do it.

She made eye contact with her aunt for a moment as her head bobbed back and forth on Tony’s cock., She expected her Aunt to be scandalized. To run inside in shock and call the police or something, but she didn’t. Unbelievably, her aunt simply gave her a knowing smile, and casually went back inside.

Katie had just a second to think about this before Tony’s cock started to shoot hot cum into her mouth. She quickly started to try and swallow, as much as she could anyway, and then suddenly started to feel Brent’s hot semen hitting her left cheek, her neck, and running down her chest. She choked down as much of Tony’s cum as she could, letting only a small drop fall from her lips, as Brent finished painting her face and neck with his white fluid.

Both men stepped back, and Tony had to sit down and rest for a moment. She got ready to wipe some of the cum from her face, when a strong arm reached down and turned her head to the side, and another, larger, more beastly cock was shoved into her mouth.

She accepted it willingly, gratefully. It was the cock that she loved. The one she wanted so badly, belonging to the man who controlled her so completely. Similar to the day before, he went straight to fucking her mouth forcefully. She really didn’t have to do much at all, other than make her warm soft mouth available to him. He did the rest. Just a few moments after he started, he reached down and pulled his cock from her mouth.

He put his hand on her head, leaning her back a little bit and holding her there while he stroked himself. Quickly Katie felt stream after stream of his white-hot semen landing on her bare chest, running down her neck, and dripping from her tits down onto her legs. George let out the same kind of raspy grown as he had the night before as he came, and then when he was done, he put his cock away and motioned for her to stand.

She stood before him, covered in cum from three different men. Tony’s dripping just slightly from her lips, Brent’s on the side of her face and neck, and George’s running wildly over her tits, and dripping to the ground. He looked her over admiringly for a moment, and said “Stay just like this, and you will get what you want at the end of the day.”

She smiled, as this could mean only one thing. She was going to get that beastly cock inside her finally. And all she had to do was spend the next few hours hanging out at home with her aunt, topless with cum dripping and drying on her bare skin. No problem at all.

She entered the house, and her Aunt was there in the kitchen, staring at her. She coughed and stepped over to the sink to get a washcloth. She gave another small smile and said “Well, that looked… fun.”

Katie smiled a sort-of dazed smile, and her Aunt stepped up and said “let’s get you cleaned up.”

Katie grabbed her hand and stopped her and said “I can’t”.

Her aunt said “Oh. Ok. Why not?”

Katie matter-of-factly said “So that George will fuck me at the end of the day.”

Katie sat down in one of the wooden kitchen chairs, careful not to wipe any of the cum from her skin onto the chair as she did so. Her aunt said “You seem to be… involved in something… unusual here. Are you OK?”

She broke from her daze and looked at her aunt and said “Yeah, I’m OK. Better than OK actually. Sorry it’s so strange and weird and shocking, but I’m really… enjoying myself.”

Her Aunt nodded and said “Well, if you’re OK then I’m OK I guess. So, what should we make for dinner tonight?” And just like that, things seemed perfectly normal between Katie and her Aunt, even though she was still topless and covered in cum.

The two decided to make a meatloaf for dinner and set off mixing the ingredients and cooking, as if it were just another happy summer day.

A little while into cooking, George and his two coworkers entered the kitchen. He said “Well, we’re all done for today. We have to let the stain dry and we should be all done by lunchtime tomorrow I think.”

Katie’s heart leapt. If they were done for the day, then she should be getting fucked real soon. The two younger men stared at her and her cum-covered chest, but George focused mainly on talking to her aunt.

Katie’s aunt smiled and said “That’s wonderful.”

George said “If you don’t mind, we need to put together our plan for tomorrow. Can we work around your kitchen table here?”

Her aunt said “Sure”

Then George stepped over and lifted Katie up off of the ground and into his strong arms. He laid her down on the kitchen table in front of him and said “And I’m going to fuck your pretty little niece here while we have our meeting.” This was not a question or request. Just a simple, polite notification.


Chapter 9

Katie didn’t resist, not in the least. She laid back in the position he put her in willingly. With one strong, forceful motion of his large, leathery hand, he ripped her skirt and panties from her body. With her skirt removed, Katie eagerly spread her legs, giving George and the others a clear view of her moist, hairless pussy.

All three men looked mesmerized for a moment, staring at the beautiful soft, pink lips between her legs. She spread her legs wider and even reached down to part her pussy lips and give them a view of the soft pink flesh inside of her.

George stared at her soft pussy for a moment, and then, strangely, turned to the other two men and… started a conversation about building a deck.

“So, Tony, tomorrow I will need you to pick up the truck early and go get the last of the supplies before we head over here in the morning.”

As he said this, Katie saw him working his button and zipper, and she saw his cock, the cock she wanted and needed so badly, break free.

Without another word to her he pressed the tip of his raging hard cock at the entry to her soft cunt. He continued to talk to the other men, with his cock rocking slowly up and down against her most sensitive area. He was now teasing her brutally, mercilessly, rubbing his hard member against her eager, sopping-wet pussy while at the same time, ignoring her.

Katie leaned back and gasped at the feeling, as his cock rubbed up against her clit, and down into the flesh of her pussy lips. Her head was spinning and then he stopped moving and held very still. He looked down at her and said “What do you want Katie?”

Katie looked up at him, so exposed, so turned on and so desperate for his cock. She looked at the other two men who looked as if they were watching an amazing porn movie, and then she looked at her aunt, who gave her a friendly nod. Then Katie said, in the loudest voice she could muster from her laid back, legs-spread position. “I want you to shove that giant, rock-hard cock down deep into my sweet, tight little pussy. I WANT YOU TO FUCK ME. NOW. PLEASE FUCK ME NOW.”

And he did.

George gripped Katie’s firm young ass so tightly it hurt, lifted her slightly up off of the table, and shoved every bit of his 10 inch steel shaft down inside of her aching cunt in one smooth, forceful motion. For a moment, Katie lost her senses. She let out an other-worldly moan as he entered her all the way to the hilt, and was suddenly gasping for air as if she had the wind knocked out of her.

He held his cock there, in place, buried all the way inside her for a moment, and allowed her to get her bearings. It felt amazing, unbelievable to Katie to be so full and so turned on, and she was struggling to think of anything else, to regain her balance, and to regain her senses. She finally looked up at George, who was waiting patiently for a sign that she was not going to pass out. As soon as she made eye contact, he started to fuck her.

He was not making love to Katie. It was not pleasant or lovely or nice. It was brutal, raw fucking, and it was exactly what Katie wanted. Katie’s body slid back and forth on the kitchen table as George pounded her, slapping their bodies together brutally as he pressed all the way into her, and then pushing her back as he slid his cock back, all the way to the point of nearly exiting her cunt, and then slamming it back in again.

Katie was making sounds she had never made before, and she was fairly certain that every neighbor on their street could hear her, but she didn’t care. She couldn’t care. She had no capacity to care about anything other than the amazing, animalistic fucking she was receiving.

Somehow, a few moments into the monumental fucking, she ended up with another cock in her mouth. She knew it was either Tony’s or Brent’s, but didn’t know which, and didn’t care. She attempted to give the cock in her mouth the attention it craved, while sliding and bucking around wildly on the hard wood table.

A moment later her hand was wrapped around a third cock. She tried in earnest to split her attention between all three cocks, but the one that was fucking her, and the way it made her feel was occupying most of her conscious thought.

And suddenly she came. She curled upwards on the table, the random cock falling from her mouth, and she pressed her body down onto the beastly cock inside of her, and shouted out “Ho.. FUCK… cumming… God I’m cumming. Fuck. Fuck. FUCK.” Her body tensed and quaked and shook and quivered and she shouted and squealed and cried out. George held perfectly still, letting her cum all over his cock, and then before her climax had completely concluded, he pushed her back down onto the table and resumed fucking her.

Katie was in another world. The climax she just had seemed to be still lingering and her thoughts were entirely occupied by the cock inside of her, and the man who now owned her, who was fucking her like she was his completely.

She was only vaguely aware of the cock in her hand, shooting warm cum on her left shoulder and chest, and the cock in her mouth unloading semen into the back of her throat and onto the side of her chin. And then, a second climax hit her, with double the force of the first.

She rocked forward once again, and pressed down onto her owner’s cock once more, cumming and cumming and cumming until her pushed her down again and resumed fucking her even harder than before. Then, with a raspy howl, a brutal sound she had never heard before, George lifted her clear off the table, rammed his cock fully into her one more time, and came.

She could feel the amazing sensation of his cock muscles flexing and releasing inside of her, and she could feel the warmth of his cum shooting against her inner walls. His orgasm lasted far longer than Katie thought possible, and when he was done, he sat her back down on the table, and leaned in on top of her, attempting to catch his own breath for a moment.

The quiet moment made Katie aware that she was whimpering and moaning, though she had not realized it. After a moment of still and calm, George slid his cock our of Katie’s burning hot, aching pussy, and put it away.

He stood up tall and gestured to his crew to gather their things. He looked down at Katie one last time before leaving and said “We have a short half day here tomorrow. Don’t bother wearing anything tomorrow. And don’t cum any more until I tell you you can.” With that, he and he his two coworkers were out the door, and gone.

Katie’s breathing finally returned to normal, and she rolled onto her side, letting out a slight whimper. Tears started to form in her eyes as she looked to see her Aunt still standing at the kitchen counter looking at her.

Katie said “Oh my God Auntie. How did this happen. In two days, I went from a total tease to some sort of… cum slut.”

Her aunt smiled and came to sit next to her. She patted her bare leg and said “Oh Honey. From where I’m sitting, it doesn’t really look all that bad.”

Katie actually chuckled through her tears and said “It’s not. That’s the thing. I don’t understand. I used to have so much power and control. I used to be the one calling the shots, in control. And now…”

Her aunt prompted her “And now?”

Katie hesitated and said “And now, I feel completely powerless, and entirely under the control of another person, and I fucking LOVE it. It’s just… so amazing… so freeing to have a man… control me… own me… completely.”

Her Aunt smiled again and said “Well, what I see before me is…”

Katie interrupted and said with a chuckle “A cock hungry cum slut.”

Her aunt surprised her and said “Well, yes, in a way. But I see a very happy, very content, very fulfilled cock hungry cum slut.”

They both laughed and Katie rested for another minute before making her way on wobbly legs to the shower. She was almost hesitant to wash away the residue of the exciting, orgasmic day, but she knew she had to. She cleaned herself up, dried off, threw on another pair of shorts and a t-shirt and went to crash on the couch.

A few minutes later the timer on the meatloaf went off. Her aunt had cleaned all of the cum from the kitchen table while she showered, and the two sat and had a nice, normal dinner and a nice normal evening watching TV and talking about nothing in particular.

When Katie stripped and climbed into bed that evening, she had the normal inclination to touch herself, as she would on many lazy summer nights, but she had been instructed not to cum. She knew in her mind that there would be no way George would know if she spent the entire night fucking herself silly, but she still wouldn’t do it. Not because he might find out, but because he had said not to. He owned her and she would do what he said without question.

She laid in bed, completely exhausted from the activities of the day, and fell quickly into a blissful, exhausted sleep.


Chapter 10

Katie woke the next day to the sound of hammering once more. The sound that had once startled and annoyed her, now excited her. The banging of hammers in the back yard meant her owner, and his wonderful cock were here.

She sprang out of bed and for a second thought about what she should put on, but then remembered that she was instructed not to wear clothes today, so she didn’t. She went out to the kitchen, still gloriously naked and found George and her aunt there, drinking coffee and chatting while the two other men worked outside.

She sat down next to them, her bare tits bouncing and bounding wonderfully as she sat, and to her surprise, George turned to her, gave her a huge warm smile, and said “Good morning Katie. How are you today?”

She smiled back, and said in a surprised tone, “I’m good.” It was the first normal conversation the two had ever had. Then he said “You look absolutely stunning today.” She smiled and blushed and glanced down at her naked body and said in a passive tone “Thank you.” Then George stood up and said “I’m going to go help the guys finish up. We should be out of your hair in a couple of hours.”

Katie was once again surprised and confused by his behavior. She was surprised at how ‘normal’ he had just seemed, and she was surprised that he had not put his cock in her mouth when he saw her, or better yet, propped her up on the table and fucked her again. She was naked and very, very willing, and he was out in the back-yard working.

She decided to follow him out. She went out to the back yard and watched the three men working for a bit. The two younger men, once they noticed that Katie was standing there naked, turned their attention to her, but merely took one good long look, and got back to work.

She took her spot in the lounge chair in the back yard where she usually worked on her tan. There was a partial fence in the back yard that kept her somewhat hidden, but she knew that the right neighbors from the right angels could easily see her lying naked in her back yard, if they happened to be looking. But she didn’t care. She didn’t care in the slightest. It was not her decision to be naked, so she felt she was not responsible. If the neighbor wanted to complain about her nudity, they would have to talk to George, then man who was responsible for it.

Katie waited and waited, growing very impatient, and feeling ignored once again. Things had changed so much for her. She was now entirely naked, and completely sexually available to all three of these men, and none of them would even glance in her direction. It seemed her power over men had completely evaporated.

She waited for one of the three men, any one of them, to come over to her and give her their cock. But none did. The entire time that they worked to finish the deck, no one fucked her mouth or her pussy. It was once again frustrating and confusing to Katie.

Eventually, the men loaded all of the equipment up and were ready to leave. Katie followed them in, visually pouting about the lack of attention she had received. Katie’s aunt gave George a check to pay for the work, and he thanked her. Then the two younger men headed out to the truck, and Katie’s aunt, left the room, leaving Katie alone with George. He gripped her arms as he had done the first time he touched her, but he looked down at her with a much more gentle, pleasant look than the day before.

He smiled at her and said “I’m going to fuck your tight little ass now, before I go.”

Katie gasped. She quickly thought back to a time when a previous boyfriend had hinted that he wanted to try and fuck her in the ass. She had shot the idea down immediately, and it was never discussed again. She had seen it done in porn movies, and there had been no way she was putting herself through that. It seemed so raw and brutal and unthinkable and wrong.

But Katie looked directly up at George, and then turned herself around. She poked her ass outwards towards him, offering it to him freely. He pressed up against her, and leaned down into her ear and said “What do you want Katie?”

She turned her head and smiled, and said in an almost shouting voice “I want you to fuck my ass. I want that rock hard cock of yours deep, deep inside my ass.” She heard a quiet gasp coming from the back bedroom, as her aunt had clearly heard her, and couldn’t control her reaction. She had said it so loud, the two men outside probably heard her too, but she didn’t care. She didn’t care at all. She was simply pointing out what she wanted, like a person choosing a meal from a menu.

George looked down at her as she wiggled her amazing, tight little bare ass at him, and he smiled. He reached down and unbuttoned and unzipped his pants, and gave her what she wanted.

He leaned her over onto the kitchen table, her ass high in the air. He grabbed her small firm cheeks with both hands, parting them and exposing the small rosebud between then. He then slid his cock up and down over it, making rough contact and making Katie squirm beneath him.

There would be no lubrication, and no going gently, Katie knew. It was going to hurt, there was no doubt about that. She braced herself, nervous but not even close to having second thoughts or hesitating. And just as she was expecting, George placed the tip of his cock right at the entry to her ass hole, and applied pressure.

As the tip of his cock penetrated her ass, Katie moaned. It didn’t hurt, yet, but it felt so strange and foreign. This was not the way things normally happened. This was very… different. But she only had a few seconds to consider how unusual it felt, before George forcefully rammed the remaining length of his brutal, beastly cock, all the way inside her ass.

She screamed out loud in pain and surprise ‘Oh  FUUUUUUCK” as he pushed into her. It did hurt, but mostly it was uncomfortable and strange. With just a second’s pause, George slid his cock backwards until the tip nearly popped out of her ass, and then shoved it in again.

From that moment on, she could no longer think. She knew it hurt. She knew it was uncomfortable, but the speed and force with which he was fucking her ass made her dizzy and lightheaded, and gave her no time to contemplate. She couldn’t think at all. Couldn’t think about the pain or the discomfort. Couldn’t think about the brutal way he was fucking her.

Then, the strangest, most surprising thing started to happen. In the midst of the pounding she was taking, through the shouting and moaning she was doing, and through the pain and discomfort, she started to feel… good. She felt the very beginnings of a powerful climax approaching. To her own amazement, she had started to this ass-fucking.

And then suddenly, she started to love it.

But then a terrifying thought hit her. She was about to cum, and she hadn’t gotten permission. She reached back and gripped his waist and tried to stop him. At first, he resisted her grip and continued his forceful pounding, but then, sensing something wrong, he paused with his cock still deeply buried in her ass, and simply said in an annoyed voice “What is it?”

She whimpered something that he could not understand, which seemed to increase his frustration. He said “I can’t hear you.” She spoke up louder, barely able to form the statement while impaled on his massive member. “Can I cum?”

The words made him laugh. He actually laughed out loud, shaking Katie and the table beneath her. Then he leaned down and smiled and said “Yes, Katie, you can cum.” With that, he resumed fucking her ass, with more energy and more enthusiasm and more excitement than before.

Katie started shouting wildly ‘Oh Fuck Me. Fuck My Ass. Please Fuck My Ass. I’m gonna cum… gonna cum” And then in one massive exertion of sexual force, George buried his cock as deeply into her ass as he possibly could and held it there tightly while he shot his seed into her. And at the same time, while Katie’s body was receiving Bruce’s cum deep inside of her, she climaxed in a huge, convulsive wave like she had never experienced before.

Katie and George shouted and moaned and bucked and came, together in one massive, brutal, mutual orgasm. When the explosive group orgasm was over, George leaned down onto Katie gently. He appeared to not want to remove his cock from her warm, welcoming ass, and she certainly didn’t want him to remove it, ever. But they couldn’t go on like this forever she knew.

A moment later, George slowly slid himself from her, buttoned his pants, and left without a word. Katie managed to stumble her way over to the couch, and collapse onto it in tears.

Her aunt came out to her side once more, and asked “Are you OK?”

She cried but nodded. She said “I’m fine really. Honestly… just sad that it’s over.”

And it was over. George, and his cock, and his crew, and his power over her were gone. She had been abandoned by her owner, like a puppy left on the side of the road. She had known she would be. She knew it was temporary and wouldn’t last beyond the week, she had never kidded herself about that, but it still made her sad.

Her aunt patted her and said “Well, I think everything is going to be just fine, you’ll see. I think the rest of your summer here is going to be great.”

And she was right.

Katie didn’t know who it was, if it was George himself, or Tony or Brent, or even her Aunt, but someone had spilled her new secret. Someone had told it to the entire town. Every middle-aged soccer-dad she had ever teased with her tiny little short-shorts and tight t-shirts, every life guard she had ever shaken her bikini-clad ass at, every man and woman in town now knew that with an intense stare, a firm grip and a few forceful words, they could easily turn Katie into their very own, eager, cock hungry cum slut.

And the rest of Katie’s summer was absolutely fantastic.
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