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Chapter One
(f/ffffff, bd, spank, oral, humil)
I knocked on the door of Patricia’s house and took a deep breath to calm my nerves.  I had nothing to be nervous about, I told myself.  I’d been looking forward to this for two years now, ever since I’d heard about the Insiders.  I always knew I’d be nominated to join the club.  I mean, all modesty aside, I’m drop dead gorgeous, popular, and smart.  I’ve got long blond hair and skin that tans easily.  It gives me an exotic look with the blond hair against my dark skin and I’d been working on my tan all summer long.  
As early as 11-years-old I’d started to notice that even grown men would stare at me.  Back then I was just starting to get a figure, but I turned all the heads.  Now that I was 14 and pretty well filled out, the men and boys could hardly take their eyes off me.  
It had been practically the first day of my freshman year in high school that the Insiders asked me if I wanted to join the club.  I’d been hanging out with Joelle and Kilie (a sophomore and junior) for most of the summer.  We’d talked about the Insiders and I knew they were members.  They never said anything specific about the club, but I just got more and more certain that I wanted to be part of it as they talked.  They never said it, but I figured they were scoping me out for membership and I tried to be subtle in my hints that I would die for the chance to join.  (OK, I wasn’t subtle at all).  
Even on the first day of school you could tell that the Insiders ran the campus.  Sophomore and junior girls were jumping at the sound of the senior girls’ voices and it was all because some of those seniors were Insiders.  Two senior girls came up to me that first week and asked me if I wanted to join.  I couldn’t contain my excitement as I told them yes over and over again.  I’d do anything to be in the club and rise to the top level as a senior, able to command the rest of the girls on campus.  Of course, I realized I would be one of those underclass girls who would be serving for the first three years, but it would be worth it.  Even the underclass girls got good grades because the rumor was even some of the teachers were Insiders who made it easier on their fellow Insiders.  
As the door opened to Patricia’s house, I walked in and looked around.  Patricia led me into the house, down some steps, and into the basement of her house.  There were just six girls altogether – Patty and five others.  I knew them all already.  Patty, Megan, Jessica, and Yvette were seniors.  Kilie and Caroline were juniors.  All of them wore jeans and white tank tops, giving them a uniform look that was very attractive yet simple.  
I wore what I had been instructed to wear.  It consisted of a short skirt, pink tank top, and matching pink panties and bra.  I was impressed and flattered by the fact that Kilie had paid enough attention to my wardrobe over the summer to specify exactly what underwear I was supposed to wear.  But, that’s what added most to my case of the nerves.  That meant that part of my initiation would probably be spent wearing just my underwear or else why would they care what I wore?  
The six girls started the initiation with a bunch of sinister sounding words about loyalty to the Insiders and how they would own me for the next three years and how there was no turning back and on and on.  Then, they promptly sat me down and started fussing around me like I was the queen bee.  They applied makeup to my face, gave me a manicure, and curled my hair.  They pampered me for what seemed like at least an hour before they finally said I was ready for the initiation.  
Kilie pulled out a digital camera and started snapping pictures of me.  She wanted to get some glamour photos, so I posed for her.  I let the girls direct me to various poses as they urged me to look my sexiest.  I blew kisses at the camera, slid a strap off my shoulder, slid my skirt up a little, and general tried to act like a sexy model.  
“Being an Insider is all about trust,” said Patty.  “We want you to trust us.  And we want to be able to trust you.  The next step of the initiation is showing us your trust.  So, you have to follow all our instructions completely.  Understand?”
“Sure,” I nodded.  “Whatever you want.”
The six girls all smiled at each other and then Patty said, “Slowly take off your tank top.  Look sexy while you do it.  Strip down to just your bra.”  
“OK,” I smiled bravely back at them.  I was ready for this.  I’d expected this.  I slipped both straps of the tank top off my shoulders to give them a view of my bare shoulders and even the top of my bra.  Then, I pulled up the bottom hem of my top to expose my tummy.  Patty had asked for slow, so I slowly peeled it upwards until it obscured my vision.  Before I could pull it off my head, Patty said, “Stop!  Hold it there for a few seconds.  Even slower now.  Keep going, but even slower.”  I pulled it inch by inch over my head and then it was clear.  I have to admit that I blushed a little as the girls could see my C-cup tits filling out the pink bra.  This wasn’t like getting dressed out in gym class where everybody was doing the same.  Here I was the only one taking my clothes off and they were staring.  
“Hang on,” said Kilie.  “Gotta change the memory card.”  She quickly swapped out the memory card and handed the full card to Megan.  Megan ran upstairs to download the pictures and free up memory on the card.  That meant they were planning a lot more pictures.  
Kilie snapped a few more pictures of me looking sexy in my bra and then Patty said, “Take off your skirt now.  But, do it slowly.  Make sure Kilie can get some good pictures of you.  Wow, girl, you look sexy.  You’re gonna like the way these pictures turn out.”  I was eating up her compliments.  The six of them were sexy, full-grown women.  I was proud of what I had, but next to them I felt like a little girl.  She made me feel good.  
Again I took a deep breath and reminded myself that I was mentally prepared for this.  I knew they would get me down to my underwear.  So, I fiddled with the zipper of my skirt and slowly slid it down my legs and then stepped out of it.  Kilie snapped a picture every few seconds, getting the whole strip show on film.  
“Great pictures,” said Kilie.  She changed out the memory card again and snapped a few of me in just my underwear.  
“Yeah,” seconded Patty.  “You look great.  You have to be the sexiest girl we’ve initiated in a long time.  You’re like a natural at this.  I can’t believe how good you look.  Turn around so Kilie can get some pictures from behind.”  
I did what Patty asked, turning around so the girls could see my butt.  The panties were pretty small and tight, so I know they could see a lot of my ass.  They whooped and hollered like they were real excited about it and I blushed again.  
“Great,” said Patty.  “Now, keep going.  Take off your bra, too.  But…”
“What?”  I interrupted her.  “No way.”
The looks of disappointment on the faces of the six girls were obvious.  I’d just thrown a kink into their initiation.  Immediately I regretted my refusal.  I’d said I’d do whatever it took to become a member and I knew I’d just made a big mistake by backing down.  I tried to recover quickly, “I mean, I didn’t think you would want that, but OK.  I mean, it’s just us girls, right?  You probably want me to do it slowly,” I laughed, trying to turn it into a joke.  
“Yeah, slowly,” said Patty as the looks of approval returned to their faces.  The camera continued to flash as I reached behind my back and undid the hook of my bra.  Slowly I brought the straps forward and then eased the straps off my shoulders.  I paused for a moment with my hands cupping my breasts still inside the cups of my bra.  Then I smiled at them, as if I did this all the time and bared my breasts.  Patty and Caroline seemed particularly interested in my boobs.  I’ve admired my own boobs before, but I haven’t ever shown them to anyone else quite like they were looking at them now.  Nobody seemed to notice in the locker room, but now five of them stared while the other one kept taking pictures.  
I forced myself to relax and smile as I posed for pictures.  This was all about trust and I had to prove my trust for my fellow Insiders.  I wasn’t particularly surprised when Patty said, “Now take off your panties.”
“And do it slowly,” I added, forcing myself to smile.  So, I did just that.  I slipped my panties down little by little until they could see my pussy.  I could remember not too long ago when I had no hair at all.  But now, at 14, I had a nice triangle of blond hair.  It wasn’t so thick that you couldn’t see my pussy lips.  I posed in a few pictures as Patty took on the role of directing me to turn around and stick out my ass, cup my tits, spread my legs, and otherwise accentuate various parts of my nude body.  
Finally, Patty announced that it was time for the rules to be read to me.  “You will assume the position of a Nobody,” she said.  “Turn around and put your hands behind your back.”  I did as she commanded and felt two girls grab my arms.  Yvette brought over some twisted old picture wire.  It was all rusty and looked pretty bad.  I felt the wire being wrapped around my wrists, tying them in position.  I wanted to squirm, but just then Patty said, “We really ought to get some new wire for this.  The poor girl’s gonna have to get a tetanus shot if that breaks the skin.”  Then to me she said, “Just don’t fight against the wire and maybe it won’t cut into your skin.”  
I nodded.  I was too scared to answer.  When Jessica and Megan let go of my arms, I stood naked with my hands behind me.  “Lay down on your back,” said Patty.
I knelt down carefully; my balance was off with my hands behind my back.  Then, I fell over onto my side and rolled to my back.  Megan and Jessica started brushing my hair so that it fanned out around my head like a halo.  Then, I felt them start to braid my hair.  Strand by strand they braided it tightly.  I felt them stop and pull every few seconds to make sure the braids were tight.  It took several minutes and it took me quite a bit of effort to hold still during the ordeal of having them pull on my hair like that.  
When Megan and Jessica were finished, they stood me up.  Jessica, who is really tall, took the end of a rope and ran it through a hook on the ceiling.  Then, she pulled the rope tight.  To my amazement, as the rope tightened, my hair was pulled up.  They’d braided a rope right into my hair!  She and Megan both pulled on it until I was completely off the ground, suspended by my hair.  My amazement continued just at the fact that I could be supported by my own hair and by the fact that it didn’t hurt - much.  I was suspended completely helplessly.  
“You are now prepared to hear the rules of the Insiders,” intoned Patty.  “The purpose of the Insiders is to control others.  Look at these pictures.”  She held up some of the pictures that had just been taken of me.  I hadn’t seen myself before now and looked in shock at what they had done to me.  My lips were bright red, my cheeks had too much rouge, and my eye shadow was slutty.  I looked like a slut.  Throughout the pictures, the slut posed and stripped and posed.  
Patty smiled sinisterly at my look of shock.  “You wouldn’t want these pictures to get out to anybody, would you?  Parents, friends, brother, sister, teachers.  Think of whom we could show these to and what they might think of them.  Megan has been downloading them to my computer even as Kilie is taking more.  She has emailed them to all of us.  If you cross anyone of us, we will send those pictures out to anyone we want.  Do you understand?”
I nodded, a difficult task while hanging by my hair, but I was searching for the right words.  Kilie was still taking pictures of me as I hung bound.  “I don’t want anyone to see them,” I finally said.  The full realization of what the Insiders were all about was slowly seeping into my brain.  I’d been tricked and now they were blackmailing me.  “What do you want?”
“Your total obedience,” said Patty.  “You will do everything that one of us commands.  You will do it without question.  You will do it whether you like it or not.  Before you leave here you will demonstrate your obedience to us.  For now, you just need to know that you will obey us or we will release those pictures.”  
The six girls formed a circle around me and Patty started giving me the rules.  “You are a Nobody,” said Patty.  “When you come to understand that, you will know your position in the club.  There are three kinds of people in the world.  There are Insiders.  Those are the six girls that you see here.  Despite whatever else you might hear, there are no other Insiders.  If we add another Insider to the group, we will tell you.
“Those who are not members of the club are Outsiders.  They have no standing in the club.  We do not command them, though we may associate with them, use them, or have power over them in some other way.  You do not need to be concerned with who is or is not an Outsider.  All you need to know is who the Insiders are.
“The third kind of person is a Nobody.  Those are the girls that we have initiated into the club, but have not attained the level of Insider.  As time goes by, you will learn that there are various tasks set before you and if you complete those tasks, you will become an Insider.  There are a lot of those girls who have joined just like you.  Some are working on being an Insider.   Some have decided that the tasks are too hard and have given up.  Regardless of whether they want to gain the status of Insider or not, they are still Nobodies and they do whatever they are told to do.”
I listened to every word she said.  It wasn’t a long speech, but I understood that I’d been screwed.  I was hanging naked by my hair as helpless as could be.  They had pictures of me that could be used to blackmail me for a long time.  Thoughts of going to my parents or to the police ran through my head and disappeared almost immediately.  What could I do?  Get them expelled from school?  It was my word against the six of them.  Even if I won that small victory, I’d have nude pictures all over the place.  Nude slutty pictures.  Even pictures with me tied up.  
“So, tell me what you are,” said Patty.
“I…  I’m a Nobody,” I answered.  I’d had everything – looks, grades, popularity – but now I was a Nobody and I’d have to earn back my status if I wanted to be an Insider someday.  I hit me that there must be a lot of senior girls that were still Nobodies.  But, I was going to become an Insider.  I swore that to myself right then and there.  
“That’s right,” said Patty.  “Now, we’re going to give you a taste of just what that means.”  She turned to Caroline.  “Fix her up for the last stage.”
Caroline put string around my big toes and tied them together.  It was a surprisingly easy way to keep my legs together.  Then, she tied a thin rope around my waist.  She ran the free end of the rope down between my legs, even making sure it tucked into my pussy slit.  Yvette pulled my legs up behind me while Caroline ran the rope between my legs and tied it tightly to my ankles.  Jessica and Megan lowered me to the floor so that I was balanced on my knees.  I’d been more comfortable hanging by my hair.  Now that I had weight on my knees, they started to ache.    
“You a virgin, Heather?” asked Patty.
“Yes,” I said.  
“Want to stay that way?”
“Yes.”
She pulled out a fake cock.  It was black, a foot long, and big around.  It looked pretty lifelike to me.  She waved it around and pointed it at my pussy.  I had no way to keep her from doing anything she wanted to me.  “I think I’d like to see how far up your little virgin cunt I can stick this,” she said.  “Then, you wouldn’t be a virgin anymore.  What do you think about that?”
“Please, don’t,” I pleaded.  “I don’t want that.”
“Wonder what she’d do to keep you from fucking her with that big cock,” mused Jessica.  “Or, maybe she’d really like a big, black cock in her cunt.  I hear little white girls like her really like big, black cock.”  
“Hey, watch it,” said Yvette.  Jessica is the only black girl in the Insiders, so I guess that Yvette didn’t like that comment.  But, she wasn’t really on my side.  “Maybe she does like big, black cock, but maybe she really doesn’t want to get fucked today.  I wonder if she’d lick it for us instead.”
“That would be cool,” said Megan.  “But, what would be really cool is if she’d ask to lick the big, black cock.”
They were talking about me as if I wasn’t even there, but I know they were really trying to get a reaction out of me.  I kept quiet, waiting to see what they really wanted.  I didn’t believe they’d really stick that in my pussy, but I wasn’t certain.  The only thing I knew was that I’d do just about anything to keep them from putting that thing inside me.  
Kilie set up a video camera on a tripod while they argued about what to do with me.  And I started to realize that my knees couldn’t take much more of this.  As they bantered back and forth whether they were going to fuck me and what I would do to protect my virginity, I discovered that time was not on my side.  When Kilie stepped back from the video camera, she said, “She’s holding up pretty good.  She’s been on her knees for 5 minutes now.  That’s got to hurt.”  She still wasn’t talking directly to me, but I knew that she really was.  “Wonder when she’s gonna give in and ask to lick the cock.”
“Well, you know me,” said Caroline.  “I’d rather she asked to lick my pussy.”  She walked right up in front of me so that her crotch was inches from my face.  “I’d love to have her ask that right now.”
That’s when I realized there were worse things than licking the plastic cock.  That’s what they seemed really focused on.  And my knees were killing me.  “OK, I’ll lick the cock,” I said.  
“Did you hear something?” asked Yvette of the other girls.  
“Thought so,” said Megan.  “But, it sure didn’t sound like asking for big, black cock in her mouth.”
“Yeah, you’re right,” said Yvette.  “Guess we’ll have to wait a little longer.”
“Can I lick the big, black cock?”  I asked, blushing as the words came out.  
“That wasn’t bad,” said Yvette.  
But, the dildo was in Patty’s hands and I guess that wasn’t good enough for her.  “Not bad, but not good enough,” she said.  “I want her to really ask for it.  She needs to make it sound like she wants to lick it.  Or else, I shove it up her cunt and leave it there.”
I tried shifting my weight, but I always ended up with knees in the same position and it was really starting to hurt.  Besides, the more I moved, the more the rope dug into my pussy and that hurt, too.  I didn’t have much choice, so I swallowed my pride and said, “Patty, please let me lick that big, black cock.  I really want to show you how I can lick it.”
“How bad do you want it?”
“Really bad,” I said.  I wasn’t kidding.  I really wanted off my knees bad.
“Ask me to feed you the big, black cock.”
“Please, Patty, feed me the big, black cock.”
“Tell me you love big, black cock in your mouth.”
“Anything.  Yes, I do love big, black cock in my mouth.”
Patty held the cock out to my face and I stuck my tongue out to lick it.  While she held it in place, I ran my tongue up and down the shaft.  The girls laughed at me while I did it, but I didn’t have a choice.  She put the cock to my lips and I tongued the tip of it.  I couldn’t resist her as she pushed it forward and into my mouth.  I felt my mouth open wider as the tip penetrated my lips and the thick part of it slid between my lips.  It was a couple of inches into my mouth and I could hear the girls laughing at me.  
“Suck on, slut,” said Megan.  “Suck on it like the slut you are.”
I started sucking on it like it was a lollipop.  I couldn’t do anything else.  Patty slid it in and out of my mouth, making fucking motions with it and I let her do it.  “I think she’s enjoying it,” laughed Patty.  She slid it a little deeper and I felt it against the back of my throat.  I tried to shake my head to keep her from going any deeper, but she pushed it a little bit more and I gagged on the cock.  She kept thrusting it in and out of my mouth, but never went quite that deep again.  Even after she pulled it from my mouth, she kept it right in front of me and I knew I was supposed to keep licking it.  
After a couple of minutes of that, Jessica lowered the rope a little bit more.  I finally came down off my knees and lay on my side, my body aching from the strain of being tied in one position for so long.  But, they still weren’t finished.  Caroline pulled out two clothespins and put one on each of my nipples.  “Owww,” I complained, but they didn’t care.  
Suddenly I was aware that the other girls were naked.  Some of them had stripped behind my back and now I could see Caroline removing the last of her clothes.  “One final part of the initiation,” said Patty.  “You have to lick our pussies.”  
A chill ran down my spine as her words sank in.  I was horrified at the idea of putting my tongue there.  Yet, my knees still hurt, my whole body ached, and now my nipples were in pain.  Horrified as I was, I had no doubt that they were serious and that I would do just what they wanted.  I looked at their pussies as I thought about what I had to do and I noticed that they all had shaved their pussies.  
It was Megan that squatted down over me first.  I ran my tongue up her bare slit, hoping that was enough.  “Shit, she isn’t very good at it,” said Megan.  “We’ll need to teach her.  Yo, slut, stiffen up your tongue and push my cunt lips apart.  Get a taste of Megan,” she said.  I pushed my tongue between her lips.  The smell and taste of her pussy hit me as I licked her up and down.  She stood up.  I was surprised.  I’d thought I would have to lick her until she came, but she seemed satisfied with just demeaning me by giving me a taste of her.  
The process was repeated by Jessica, Yvette, Patty, Caroline, and finally Kilie.  As I licked pussies, I could hear them talk about how bad I was at pussy licking.  That was fine with me.  I didn’t want them to get any ideas that I enjoyed it or would make them happy with my tongue.  So, I was once again horrified when Patty announced, “Guess I’ll have to train her how to eat cunt.  I’ll teach her how to make me cum and then you can all try her out again after that.”
The Insiders all got dressed.  Then, Megan and Jessica unbraided my hair while Caroline and Yvette got me untied and unwired.  Yvette made a point of showing me that they had used nice, new wire and not the rusty old wire they had shown me.  But, their trick had worked; I had been too afraid of getting tetanus to struggle against the wire bondage.  I’d ended up being a docile slut for them.  
As soon as my hands were free, I reached around and unclipped the clothespins.  Immediately, Patty said, “Who said you could take those off?”
“They hurt!”  I said.  
“No shit,” said Patty.  “But, you can’t take them off without our permission, so put them back on.”
I almost said, ‘Or what?’  But I knew what the alternative was.  I reached for the pins and put them back on my nipples.  When my hair was finally completely unbraided, they told me I could put my panties back on.    
“May I take off the clothespins and put my bra on?”  I asked, trying to sound as polite as possible.
Apparently that was the right ploy because Patty said, “Very nice, Heather.  You may take off the pins and get dressed and go.  I want you back here tomorrow after school, though.  You have pussy eating lessons to get started on.”
The Insiders 
Chapter Two
By Kenna
(ff, fF, bd, oral, anal, humil, spank)
I was a wreck the next day at school.  I had a totally different perspective on the Insiders and the pecking order of school.  I never saw Patty, but the other five Insiders all made sure that they found me.  One by one they caught up with me between classes or at lunch, each with the same message, “You’ll be sorry if you miss your appointment with Patty after school.”  When Yvette found me, it was lunchtime and she had me stand in line for her and bring her lunch to her before I could get mine.  By the time school was over, there was no way I could claim that I had forgotten about it, so I had no choice but to go to Patty’s house right after school.  
“Very good,” she said as she met me at her door.  “We like Nobodies who are prompt.  That’s the way to stay out of trouble with us.”  She led me into her house and upstairs to her bedroom.  “I just want to make sure that you understand what happens if you screw up.  So, tell me, what happens.”
“You send my pictures to everyone you can think of,” I replied.  
“Very good,” she said again.  “But we have other ways of punishing you.  It doesn’t take a new Nobody very long to figure out that if you’re late to meet one of us, like maybe you’d decided to come to my house late today, well, we’re not going to dump all your pictures on the Internet just for that.  But… well, what else could we do?”
I wasn’t sure if she really wanted an answer to that.  It seemed like a rhetorical question, so I thought about it, but didn’t answer.  After a few seconds she said, “We could make sure no other girls at school talk to you.  That’s no fun for you.  We could print a copy of you in your bra and panties and give that to some guys.  That’s kind of fun for you.  I mean, you suddenly have a bunch of new boys hanging around you and you don’t know why.  That’s less trouble for you than putting the picture where everybody can get it.  We could get one of the teachers to give you a hard time, maybe even a bad grade that you don’t deserve.”  She sat down on her bed.  “Get the idea?  You don’t want to screw with us, even if it’s a little bit.”
“I understand,” I said to her.  I wanted to tell her how unfair this all was, but she knew that.  She’d had this done to her when she was a Nobody.  Now that she was an Insider, it was obvious she was enjoying the position of power.  
“So, let’s get started,” she said.  “Tell me what you’re here for?”
“I think it’s because… well, um, I think you’re supposed to give me pussy eating lessons,” I said.  
“You think that?” she asked.  “Or do you know that, but you’re just hoping it isn’t really true?”
“I guess I hope it’s not true,” I answered.  
“Well, let me set you straight,” she said.  “Me and Caroline are lesbians.  We like to have girls go down on us and we like to have it done right.  Jessica and Yvette are into power trips and that means they like to make you do things you don’t want to do, like going down on them.  Megan and Kilie are mostly into boys, but they know that a girl knows how to make them cum better than a boy does.  That means you’re gonna learn how to eat pussy whether you like it or not.  I just happen to be the best teacher.”
I’d been really grossed out yesterday when I’d had to lick each of them.  It was worse to imagine that I would have to do it long enough for them to get excited and cum.  Just standing there I felt so screwed.  This isn’t at all what I had in mind when I had joined the Insiders.  But, I knew that there was no way out of it.  I knew that many girls had gone this way before and all of them had come to the same conclusion that I had – I was going to eat pussy.  “Yum,” I said without much enthusiasm.  
Patty got up from the bed.  “Oh, it’s not so bad once you get used to it.  You might even start to like it.  I wasn’t into girls when I joined, but things came clear for me a couple of years ago.”  She stepped up close to me and her voice dropped to a whisper.  “I really like girls.  I like the way they smell.  Mmmmm,” she inhaled deeply.  “And you smell really good.  I like the way they look.”  She started to unbutton my blouse and I blushed.  She was going to undress me!  She quickly got the buttons undone and pulled my blouse from my jeans.  I stood still as she pulled it off my shoulders, down my arms, and all the way off of me.  Then she tossed it on the bed.  “You’re beautiful,” she whispered to me as she stared at my lacy white bra.  
I reached for the snap of my jeans, but she stopped me.  “No, let me,” she said.  First, she helped me take my shoes and socks off.  Then, she undid my jeans and slid the zipper down.  Her hands pulled my jeans down over my hips and then I felt her cup my ass.  “I love the way girls feel,” she said.  Her hands brushed my legs as she slid my jeans down and helped me step out of them.  “I love the way girls taste,” she said as she pressed her lips to mine.  I wanted to pull back, but didn’t dare.  Instead, I let her tongue part my lips and push inside my mouth.  Her hands caressed my bare back as she kissed me deeply.  Then, I felt her hands at the catch of my bra.  She deftly unhooked me and pulled off my bra without breaking the kiss.  Finally, she broke the kiss, but only to bend down and slide off my panties.  Then, she stood and kissed me again, with her hands on my tits and cunt.  “Oh, yeah,” she said with enthusiasm as she pulled away for a moment.  “I love the way they feel.”  She kissed my neck and nuzzled between my tits.  Then, she stood up straight, slightly taller than me and leered at my nakedness.  “My little sex toy,” she said as she appraised me.  
I blushed and let my eyes drop to the floor.  I couldn’t meet her eyes knowing what she thought of me and what she planned to do with me.  One by one her garments fell to the floor as she undressed herself.  She put her hand under my chin and raised my face to look at her wearing just her bra and panties.  “Take the rest off me,” she said.  “Strip me.”  I reached around her and unhooked her bra, and then pulled it off her.  Her tits were D-cups with large nipples.  I’d seen them yesterday, but it was different in this one-on-one setting.  I paused for a moment as I stared at her tits and then removed her panties.  I was once again struck by the lack of pussy hair.  As she kissed me again, this time I felt the magic of her bare skin against mine.  Her tits pressed against my tits and our tummies touched.  She pressed her leg between mine, pressing her thigh up against my pussy and rubbing it.  
Patty lay back on her bed with her legs spread.  I looked away as she shamelessly showed off her sex to me.  “Look at me,” she instructed and I did as I was told.  “Get closer.”  I moved to within a foot of her pussy.  “You’re going to make me cum twice this afternoon,” she said.  “The first time you can use your tongue and your fingers.  You’ve diddled yourself off, haven’t you?”
She asked it so matter-of-factly that I was taken aback.  My first reaction was to say it was none of her business, but that would get me in trouble.  So, after a moment’s hesitation, I admitted that I had.  
“Good,” she said.  “I’ve got the same parts, so you’ll know what to do to make me cum.  Just that now I want to feel your tongue licking me, too.”  I reached out to touch her pussy and jumped at the touch.  It felt so strange to touch another girl there.  I explored her pussy with my fingers and found her clit.  
“That’s a nice touch, but don’t be in such a hurry to get down to business.  Come up here and give me a kiss.  I want to take my time with you.  And you have to get me aroused.  Better for you if I’m ready when you start eating me so it doesn’t take so long.”  
I lay down next to her on the bed and let her kiss me again.  We kissed for about a minute with her hands roaming all over me.  Then, she pulled back.  “Touch me,” she said.  “Touch me like I’m touching you.  Caress my tits.  Light touches all over.”  As I did she moaned, “Oh, yeah, that’s the way to get a girl going.  You felt it didn’t you?  You liked it when I was caressing you, didn’t you?”
I hadn’t really realized it, but her touch had been nice.  It felt good to have her rubbing me gently.  I wasn’t too sure about being naked with her and kissing, but the touch had felt good.  “Yeah, I guess it did,” I admitted.  
“Then do it to me,” she said and she put her lips to mine again.  This time I noticed her hands as they caressed my bare back, my neck, my tits, and my stomach.  I did the same to her and the passion of her kisses increased.  “Now like this,” she whispered, her voice suddenly throaty and trembling.  I couldn’t believe how aroused she sounded.  
She started kissing my cheeks, my eyelids, and then my throat.  “Oh,” I heard myself moan.  Wow!  She was good!  I was starting to get excited myself as she hit all the right spots.  When she stopped, I took the hint and did the same things to her.  Her breathing increased and she started to moan with pleasure.  Her hands gently pushed on my head, guiding me down until I was kissing her neck, then her shoulders, and finally she guided me to her tits.  I kissed them gently and licked at her nipples, feeling them respond to my kisses.  I looked up at her face to see her staring back at me with a smile.  
“Now, I’m ready,” she said softly.  “Kiss your way down my belly and use your fingers on my clit and pussy.  You know what to do.”  I concentrated on the feel of her skin and the sound of her breathing as it became more ragged.  I fingered her pussy for a few seconds.  “Use your tongue, too,” she said.  I nuzzled farther down and ran my tongue up her slit as I fingered her clit.  “The lesson is pretty simple,” she said.  “When I like what you’re doing, I say things like, ‘that’s it,’ or ‘keep that up.’  If I don’t like what you’re doing, I’ll tell you what to change.  So, for starters, use a lighter touch on my clit.  Use your tongue more on it.  That’s it.  That’s a nice light touch.  Use your tongue on my clit and put a finger up my cunt.  Oh, yeah, that’s right.  Better make it two fingers.”
Her hands were busy playing with her nipples as I tongued her clit.  I slid two fingers in and out of her cunt, using my thumb to press against her clit as I licked at it.  The taste wasn’t as bad as I remembered it from yesterday.  But, there was still something about licking a girl that didn’t seem right to me.  I was starting to make slurping noises as her cunt got juicy.  She was moaning and kept making it sound like I was doing OK.  Slowly I increased the pressure and tempo, using my fingers more on her clit and my tongue less.  She seemed to like that, so I kept it up.  “Yeah, you know how to do it, girl,” she moaned.  “Oh, yeah, I’m cumming, I’m cumming,” she moaned as her body tensed.  Then she let out a big sigh and said, “Not bad for a first time.”
She pulled me back up next to her and we kissed for a few minutes.  It felt good to have her hold me and I could feel my own pussy tingling from the sensations.  She relaxed for a while and then said, “Time for round two.  Stand up.”  I got to my feet and she slid off the bed and walked to the closet.  When she turned from the closet, she had the tie to her robe in her hand.  “Hands behind your back,” she said.  
“You don’t need to do that,” I said.  “I’m doing it right, aren’t I?”
“Oh, but I like to do this,” she said.  “Besides, it’s part of the training.  Hands behind your back and don’t argue.”  Her voice got stern for just a brief second as she said that last sentence.  
I put my hands back and let her tie them together.  The mood of the afternoon’s love making changed as she secured my hands.  I’d thought she was seducing me and maybe even would… I shook my head as that thought surfaced.  Had I really thought she would go down on me?  Had I really wanted that?  But, that was not to be now.  She sat on the bed and had me kneel between her legs.  Then, she took my head in her hands and pulled my face to her crotch.  Leaning back, she held my face there as I nuzzled at her pussy.  I started to lick it, but this time I didn’t have my hands to help.  My tongue had to do all the work!
Her voice changed from the sonorant tones of a lover to a more demanding tone of an owner as she directed my actions.  “Make your tongue stiff like a little cock and stick it up my cunt.  Fuck me with your tongue, slut.  Push it up inside me.  Do it.  Yeah, like that.  Farther.  Come on, you can get it farther up my cunt.  That’s better.  Oh, yeah, now lick my clit.  Use your lips and chew on it.  No!  Damn it, never use your teeth on it.  I said your lips, slut.”  
I eased off and used my lips to press against her clit.  “Hum,” she said.  “Hum on my clit.  I love that.”  When I didn’t do anything at first, her voice rose.  “Damn it, I said hum.  I don’t care if you hum a song or just hum.”  I looked up at her angry eyes and started to hum.  I could feel the vibrations against her pubis as I did.  She smiled and lay back.  “Ahhhh, the lost art of humming,” she said with satisfaction.  
It was embarrassing to be humming into another girl’s cunt, but I kept picturing the faces of boys at school leering at me after seeing my photo session.  Besides, it seemed to have the desired affect, so I kept it up.  Her hands entwined in my hair and pulled me against her.  I could feel the warmth of her firm thighs against my cheeks.  My own pussy was getting wet as I hummed into Patty’s pussy.  I tried varying the technique and started chewing on her clit with my lips.  “Oh, yeah,” she moaned as soon as I did that.  “That’s good.  Eat me hard now, slut, fast and hard.  I’m getting ready to cum.  You got me close.  Do it.  Harder.  Faster.”  I was working as hard as I could, balanced between wearing my poor tongue out and bringing her off as soon as I could.  When she exploded into orgasm, I was relieved that I’d managed to get her off.  I didn’t want to know what would happen if my tongue couldn’t take any more and I’d failed to make her cum.  
I sat back on my haunches as she released her grip on my hair.  “Kiss me,” she said.  When I started to rise, she said, “No, I mean kiss my pussy.  Gently.  Just make love to my cunt for a little bit.”  She sounded dreamy; I knew the feeling from the times I’d played with myself.  I nuzzled up to her cunt and kissed and licked at it.  
Finally, she sat up and said, “Just one more thing to do and then you can go.”  I glanced around the room and saw a clock on her nightstand.  I was surprised that only 45 minutes had passed.  She untied my hands and caressed me for a few seconds.  Then, she said, “Play with yourself.  Make yourself cum.  I know you’re hot.  Your cunt is so wet.  Let me watch.”  She pushed me down on the bed and stood over me.  
And I thought humming into her cunt was embarrassing.  Here I was, lying on my back with my legs spread while a lesbian was going to watch me play with myself.  But, she was right about one thing – I was hot.  When I put my hand to my pussy, I felt the juices that were flowing.  Without a word, I started stroking my pussy.  My middle finger slipped between my pussy lips and found my clit.  With my other hand, I tweaked a nipple.  I closed my eyes and tried to fantasize about a mysterious lover taking me.  But then her breath was warm on my face and she whispered, “Do it for me.  Make yourself cum for me.  I love to watch girls play with themselves.  I love to watch you.”  Her lips brushed against my face and then she nibbled her way down to my tits where she sucked on my nipples.  “Harder.  Faster,” she whispered as she moved down my body.  She stopped with her face just inches from my pussy   “I love the smell of girls,” she said, inhaling deeply.  “Do it for me.”  
I was past the point of no return as she urged me on.  Part of me was embarrassed, yet part of me was more aroused than I’d ever been.  I’d always imagined my first lover would be a boy, but this girl was turning me on.  My fingers sped up as I did it for her.  I felt an approaching orgasm and as it swept over me, I arched my back up off the bed.  Wow!  This was great.  I came hard while she watched from inches away.  
As I lay recovering from my orgasm, she held my hand up to her nose and inhaled.  “Mmmmm,” she moaned.  Then, she put my middle finger between her lips and sucked on it.  “Oh, yeah, I love the way a girl tastes, too,” she said.  
She kissed me a couple more times and then let me get dressed.  As I was leaving, she said, “I’ll tell the other girls that you are now a trained pussy licker.  Oh, and one other thing.  By tomorrow you better have your pussy shaved.  We all do it.”  
I hadn’t been home for even 30 minutes when I got a call from Caroline.  “My house, tomorrow, after school,” she said.  “Patty says you’re pretty good.  I want to see for myself.”
I hung up the phone and 5 minutes later it rang again.  This time it was Jessica.  “I want you at my house tomorrow after school,” she said.  
“But, Caroline wants me at her house tomorrow.”
“Damn those bitches,” she cursed.  “Patty’s always taking care of Caroline.  I should have known she’d call her first.  All right, then Thursday after school you’re mine, got it?”
“Yes, Jessica,” I said and hung up the phone.  
Two minutes later it was Megan.  She at least asked me who else had called and when I was free.  Suddenly I was booked for the rest of the week, even Friday afternoon.  Yvette and Kilie saw me at school the next day and demanded my presence at their house over the weekend.  By Monday I will have made every one of them cum with my tongue.  
When I went to Caroline’s house, she led me inside and said, “My mom’s home.  Sometimes she comes home early.”  
I thought for a brief moment that meant we couldn’t fool around and I wondered if she would pass me on to Jessica.  But, instead, she took me into the kitchen and introduced me to her mom.  Her mom was in her mid-thirties and quite attractive.  “Mom’s an aerobics instructor at the gym,” explained Caroline.  
“Nice to meet you,” I said to her mom.  
“Nice to meet you, too,” she replied.  “Caroline’s friends are always welcome around here.”  Then to Caroline, she said, “She’s a really cute one, too.”  I blushed at the unexpected compliment from her mom.  
“Yeah, she is, isn’t she,” said Caroline.  “We’re going to go up to my room and study.”  I swear she winked at her mom as she said that.  
I looked back at her mom who was smiling broadly at the two of us.  “You two have a good time,” she said.  “Don’t study too hard.”
As we walked away, Caroline said, “Mom knows what goes on here.  She knows I’m a lesbian and once she caught me with one of the Nobodies naked in the house.  She even talks about the Insiders like she understands what’s going on.  But, I’ve never had her object to me taking girls up to my room.”
I was stunned at the thought of going up to Caroline’s room to eat her pussy while her mom knew all about it.  But, once we were in Caroline’s room, she acted like we were alone in the house with no worry of interruption.  First, she put on some music and then sat down on her bed.  “Dance for me,” she said.  “Dance real sexy and take off your clothes while you dance.”  She quickly pulled off her own shirt and pants.  Sitting there in the bra and panties, she watched me dance for her.  
I stripped slowly for her.  As I pulled off my bra, she said, “God, I just love freshman bimbos.  Take it all off for me, slut.”  I showed her my tits and shook them for her.  There not all that big, but she liked the show.  As I slid off my panties, she watched with anticipation.  “All right!  A shaved pussy!  I was hoping you could follow simple instructions.  Spread for me.  Show me your cunt lips.”  Caroline was apparently a visual person whereas Patty had been a tactile person.  She had me turn every which way and show every inch of my body to her.  
Then, when she was ready, Caroline tied my hands behind my back.  I had started to accept the routine and didn’t argue when she did it.  “On your knees, slut,” she commanded.  Then, she pushed her crotch into my face.  “Show me how good you can lick pussy.”  
I ran my tongue up between her bare pussy lips and tasted her juices.  She came quickly and I felt relieved that it had happened so fast.  
But she wasn’t done.  She pulled a dildo out of her drawer.  I was at least happy that it wasn’t the same one that they’d used on me at the initiation.  This one was not black or big.  It seemed about normal size to me, but I haven’t seen many cocks.  I was surprised when she strapped it on herself and stood sporting a cock.  It looked out of place on her – a cock with tits.  She stood stroking it and moaning as if she was getting off on the feel of it, but I think it was really the sight of it and my reaction of wonder that was getting her off.  
“I’m gonna fuck you with my cock,” she said.  
I’d thought my virginity was safe with the Insiders, but this new threat chilled me.  “Please, no,” I said.  “I don’t want to do that.”
“Too bad, Nobody,” she said.  “I love fucking girls so you don’t have a choice.”  
I thought about screaming, but that would just cause trouble.  Would her mom save me or would she just ignore me?
As if reading my thoughts, Caroline said, “There’s nobody gonna save this Nobody today.  Mom’s heard noises from my room before.  I haven’t even given you something to yell about yet.”  I was still kneeling so when she approached me, the cock was at face level.  “Lick it,” she said.  I’d had to do that for the initiation, but this was different.  It was sticking right out of her crotch just like a real cock.  Reluctantly, I put my tongue out and ran it up the hard shaft.  I looked up at her as she leered down at me.  She was enjoying my humiliation.  “Suck my cock.  Suck it like it was a boy’s cock.”  She covered her tits with her hands.  “Pretend I’m a boy and you have to suck my cock.”
Though I was thoroughly embarrassed at the act, I opened my mouth and sucked the plastic cock between my lips.  This was so much like sucking a real cock that I couldn’t believe I was actually doing it.  Still, I let her push the cock into my mouth a couple of inches and she made fucking motions with it.  I ran my tongue over the shaft and sucked on it while she got turned on by the sight of it.  When she was finished with that, she pushed me onto my back.  I fought her briefly as she pried my legs apart, but tied as I was, I couldn’t put up much of a fight.  And then there was always the threat of what would happen if I disobeyed her.  So, I ended up with my legs spread and her poised with her strap on dildo at the entrance to my cunt.  
“Poor little virgin,” she mocked me.  “Thought she’d lose it to a boy, but she’s going to lose it to me.”  Caroline pushed the cock between by cunt lips.  It was slippery with my own spit and slid easily up to my virginity.  “Say goodbye to your cherry,” she said as she thrust forward.  
“Ooowww,” I cried out as she tore through my hymen.  I felt a sharp stab of pain and then just a general ache as she buried the cock to the hilt in my once virgin pussy.  She fucked me slow, letting my cunt stretch to accommodate the new feeling of fullness.  After a minute or so, she started fucking me hard.  
From her motions, I could tell that the dildo was rubbing against her clit and she was masturbating against her end of the dildo.  Her hips thrust forward to push the dildo in and out of me, but she was also rotating her hips so that her clit was being stimulated.  At the same time, I suddenly felt a new sensation as my own clit started to respond to the feeling of the cock inside me.  Tied and helpless, I was being fucked by Caroline and starting to enjoy it.  I tried to keep quiet about my reaction, but soon I let out a gasp as the feeling grew beyond my control.  
Her eyes opened wide as I made that sound, “Is my little freshman slut going to cum with me?”  She seemed very excited about the idea that she might fuck me to an orgasm.  I was getting pretty excited about the idea, too.  She gave me a couple of more strokes and my breathing started to get ragged.  “Oh my,” she said.  “My little freshman slut is going to cum for me.”  She reached out and fondled my tits.  “Tell me that you’re going to cum, baby.”
“Hunh,” I answered as she stroked into me.  “Yes, Caroline, I’m going to cum.  I… I can’t believe it.  It feels so good.”
“Oh, yes, baby,” she said.  “Call me daddy and tell me that you’re going to cum.”
Daddy?  I thought to myself.  She’s getting into the male role here.  But, the cock that was making me happy was on her and I didn’t want her to stop.  “Yes, daddy,” I said.  “Fuck me hard.  I’m going to cum for you, daddy.”  
“You’re my little girl slut?”
“I’m daddy’s little girl slut,” I said, my body warming to the sensation of fucking.  It was better than I’d ever believed it would be.  “Fuck me, daddy.”  I felt a thrill of electricity shoot up my spine as I said that.  “Fuck your little girl slut, daddy.”  She started fucking me even faster and harder.  I came suddenly.  “Oh, damn, daddy, I’m cumming NOW!  Fuck me hard, daddy.”  She kept stroking hard and fast and then her body tensed, too.  We came together on opposite ends of the strap on.  
After we came, I lay on the floor with my hands still tied.  She held me and caressed me with her cock still hard and inside me.  It felt wonderful to have her be so gentle with me as we basked in the warm afterglow of sex.  Then, we got dressed and she walked me to the front door.  
Just as I was about to leave, Caroline’s mom came into the room.  “Caroline,” she said.  She seemed nervous and hesitant.  “Before she goes, can I ask you something?”
“Sure, mom,” said Caroline.  
Her mom looked at me and then at Caroline.  Then, she looked down.  Screwing up her courage, she looked back at Caroline and asked, “Can I borrow your little friend?”
“Borrow her?” asked Caroline.  “Like for what?  You need help with something?  I can help you.”
“Jeez, Caroline,” said her mom.  “No you can’t help me.  Not like this.”  She paused.  “Oh, just forget it,” she said and turned to walk away.  God, a chill ran up my spine as I wondered if Caroline’s mom wanted to make love to me, but then I thought, ‘No way.’
“Mom?  What’s do you want?  What’s going on?”  Caroline wouldn’t let it drop.  
Her mom turned back to us.  “She’s the cutest one you ever brought home,” said her mom.  “I just wanted to…”
I blushed as I realized that I was right about what Caroline’s mom wanted!  I couldn’t believe Caroline could be so dense, but I guess she just couldn’t imagine her mom wanting me the way that she wanted me.  
The two of them stepped away from me and held a whispered conversation.  Still, I caught words, “… have needs, too,” said her mom.  “Mom!” replied Caroline in surprise with a quick look at me.  Their voices dropped off again.  Her mom’s voice rose slightly, “… heard what … in your room…”  Again Caroline looked quickly at me and then back to her mom.  “She’s 14, mom.”  Her mom was flustered, “… can’t help it… so cute… to have her.”  
There were some more whispers, and then I saw Caroline smile.  “I guess I never thought about it that way,” she said in a normal tone of voice, obviously not caring that I overheard.  “OK, mom, that’s OK with me.”  She stepped away from her mom and looked at me.  “I’m leaving then.  I’ll be back in an hour.”  She walked closer to me.  “I guess my mom has taken a fancy to you.  Do what ever she wants.  Do it or else.”  Then, she walked out the door.  She looked smug as she left me with her mom like I was hers to give.  And I knew that I was.  
Her mom walked up to me and took my hand.  She led me down the hall.  “I haven’t done it with a girl since college,” she said.  “I keep looking at the girls at the gym, in the shower, and I think about it, but I haven’t done anything.”  We walked into her bedroom.  “But, I heard the two of you and got so horny.  I have to do this now.”  
“What are we going to do?” I asked her.  I knew what she wanted, but I didn’t know how she wanted it.  Was she going to be gentle like Patty or more forceful like Caroline?  Did she expect me to take the lead or what?
“Take off your clothes and get in the shower,” she said, pointing at the master bathroom door.  I started for the door, but she said, “No, take off your clothes here.  I want to watch.”  
For the second time this afternoon, I stripped for a lesbian audience.  She watched every move.  It was more embarrassing than stripping for Caroline, because I knew she looked at the girls at the gym this way and wanted them and I knew that she was finally going to have her fantasy become reality.  When I was nude, I turned and went into the bathroom and started the shower.  
When she came in, she was nude also.  Her fantasy was to shower with the girls in the gym.  She didn’t just want to watch, she wanted to touch, too.  She stepped into the shower with me and ran her hands over my tits.  “So soft and nice,” she said as she rubbed my tits.  She leaned into me and kissed me on the lips.  My hands found her tits and I massaged them.  She had a firm body, toned by years of exercise.  Her tits stood out full, firm, and round.  Her skin showed the tan lines of a tiny bikini and her pussy was almost completely waxed clean.  There was just a small triangle of hair down the center of her cunt.  
We washed each other, running our hands over every inch of each other’s bodies.  She liked that my pussy was shaved.  And then, right there in the shower, she lathered up her own pussy, picked up her razor, and shaved off what little pussy hair she had left.  I watched her as she carefully removed every bit of hair.  Then, she smiled at me like a little kid looking for approval.  “How does it look?” she asked.  
“Perfect,” I said.  I almost added, ‘Just like Caroline’s.’, but changed my mind.  Somehow that didn’t seem like something she wanted to hear.  
We got out of the shower and dried each other off.  I could tell that she was living a fantasy, as if she was seducing a young girl at her gym.  What would come after the shower?  We were still in the bathroom when she kissed me again.  She used her body to pin me against the wall as her lips ravaged mine.  I couldn’t believe how strong she was as she held me in place.  I tried to pull away, but she was insistent.  She kissed me and fondled me until she had her fill of that.  There was nothing I could do to stop her and soon I stopped struggling.   
Then, she led me to the bed.  “You called her daddy,” she said.  She’d heard everything that Caroline and I had done.  “Call me mommy,” she said.  
Oh, God, did I blush when she said that.  That sounded so kinky, especially since I was just about her daughter’s age.  But, I knew I had to do what she wanted.  “Yes, mommy,” I said shyly.  “What are we going to do, mommy?”
“Did she tie you?”
“Yes, mommy,” I said with a sinking feeling.  Would I ever have sex without being tied?
“Get on the bed,” she said.  As I crawled onto the bed, she dug through a drawer.  I saw a flash of metal as she approached, but I couldn’t quite make out what was in her hand.  She stood at the foot of the bed.  “You are so beautiful,” she said to me.  “Touch yourself for mommy.”
I ran my hands over my breasts and saw her eyes follow every move.  I’d just been introduced to sex two days ago, but somehow it seemed tame already to have sex with girls my own age as I lay there at the command of this mature woman.  This was entirely different.  The Insiders were toying with me; this woman wanted me badly.  Her face told me of her desire and despite my vulnerability, I felt a sense of power.  I had the power to arouse her.  My hand went to my pussy and she followed it with her eyes.  “Yes, do that, baby,” she said, her voice suddenly hoarse.  
I played with myself for several seconds, probably more than a minute before she eased herself onto the bed.  She casually dropped a pair of handcuffs on the bed beside me as she reached for my tits.  I looked at the shiny metal cuffs with surprise and then at her, but her eyes were on my body, not my face.  She ran her hands quickly over my body and then rolled me onto my stomach.  Again I felt the power of her well toned muscles.  She pulled my hands behind me.  “I’ve been wondering if I’d ever get to use these,” she said as she cuffed my hands.  
I was wondering what she was doing with them in her drawer in the first place, but apparently she’d been waiting for just this opportunity.  She rolled me over to my back again and ran her eyes over the length of my helpless body.  Then, she bent to my tits and sucked on them.  She suckled for several seconds before working her way down to my pussy.  Where the Insiders treated pussy licking as a demeaning act for a Nobody to do to an Insider, Caroline’s mom relished the act of licking mine.  She used her fingers and her tongue to excite me.  It may have been years since she last licked a pussy, but she remembered how to do it well.  I came quickly.  
Now that I was satisfied, it was her turn.  She knelt over my face and lowered her pussy to me.  She didn’t need to tell me what to do.  I reached my tongue out and licked up the length of her slit.  “Mommy’s little cunt licker,” she said as I tasted her.  “Lick mommy good, baby.”  I did what she asked, licking her pussy, finding her clit, and fulfilling her fantasy of being tongue fucked by a young girl.  
The next morning I was surprised that Caroline picked me up outside my house, saving me the walk to school.  As I got into the car, she was very friendly.  As we got out on the main street, she said, “Congratulations.  You passed one of the big tests for becoming an Insider.  It’s not very often that a freshman gets this far this fast.  And you did it by accident,” she smiled.  “Not that that changes anything.  You’re still a Nobody, but you’re on your way.”  
“Wow,” I said, trying to sound suitably impressed.  I mean, that was cool, being one step closer to being an Insider, but, like she said, I was still a Nobody.  I had no doubt that she was talking about what went on between her mother and me.  I wondered exactly how that took me a step closer to being an Insider, but didn’t want to ask.  For the moment I was just satisfied to be on my way.  “So what else can I do to work my way up?”
“I think Megan will tell you a little bit more this weekend,” she said.  “We don’t usually even tell freshmen what it takes to move up, but… well, yesterday was an accident, and now that you’re on the move, you’ll find out more.”
“You mean, yesterday with your mom was an accident?”
“Yeah,” she said.  “I never expected her to want something like that, but I couldn’t very well tell her no.”  
That afternoon I knocked on Jessica’s door.  She opened the door and stood staring at me for a moment.  She’s nearly a foot taller than me – tall, black, and slender.  It made me feel so helpless just to have her towering over me with a leer on her face.  Then she made me feel even lower.  “Get your white ass in this house, slave bitch,” she said viciously.  
To say I was surprised would be an understatement.  I stepped inside, too afraid to not follow her command.  In a flash she put handcuffs on me and stepped back to stare at me.  Then she ran her hands over my breasts, feeling me through my shirt.  “My great-granddaddy was a slave,” she said to me.  “Us African-Americans still have to eat shit from the whites and I’m damned tired of it.  So, little white girl, you’re gonna payback for all the shit I’ve had to put up with.  For the rest of this afternoon, you’re gonna find out what it’s like to be somebody’s slave.”
Now that really scared me.  It annoyed me a lot, too.  She lived in a nice house in a nice neighborhood and I hadn’t given her any shit.  She was gonna make me pay for all the suffering of her ancestors, but she hadn’t been a slave and I hadn’t been a slave owner.  It wasn’t my fault.  But, she didn’t want to hear that.  And I wasn’t in any position to argue.  
“So, for starters, let’s get you out of those clothes,” she said.  She pulled off my shoes and socks and then unzipped my jeans and pulled them down.  “Step out of them,” she ordered.  I stepped out of my jeans and stood helplessly while she pulled my panties down and had me step out of them.  Then, she pulled my shirt off over my head and down my arms.  It hung up on the cuffs, but she wasn’t worried about that.  Finally, she undid my bra and pulled it down to where my shirt was.  I was completely nude for her and securely cuffed.  
I found out how strong Jessica was when she grabbed my hair and pulled me up on my toes.  “I’m gonna have some fun with my little white slave girl,” she said as she ran her eyes over my body.  “I heard stories about how my great-granddaddy and great-grandma would be whipped for nothing at all.  Sometimes their owners whipped them just for fun.”  I wanted to run away, but there was no place to go.  There was no doubt in my mind that I was going to be whipped just for her fun.  
First, she got some fishing line and tied one end of it around my left nipple.  It hurt when she pulled it tight.  “Owwww,” I complained, but she just smiled at me.  She tied the other end of it to my right nipple and made a point of pulling it tight.  “Owwww,” I said again, tears coming to my eyes.  I hadn’t expected her to be this rough with me, but she was just getting started.  Next, she tied a thin rope to the center of the fishing line and pulled it through a hook in the ceiling.  As she pulled it up, the fishing line went taut and pulled my nipples up into the air.  I had to rise up on my toes to keep the pressure down on my nipples.  When I was perched on the very tip of my toes, I thought she was going to pull me right off the ground, but she stopped with me precariously balanced that way.  
“You know how many white girls I’ve had tied up on their tip toes like this?” she asked.  
“N-n-no,” I said.  
“Dozens,” she told me.  “I love making their little pink nipples turn red and purple just like yours are doing now.  I love watching them tip toe around trying to keep from falling down.  I love the little noises they make as it starts to really hurt.  But, most of all, I like to hear them scream when I start paddling their helpless little white asses.”
“Please, Jessica, don’t hurt me.  I’ll eat your pussy real good,” I promised.
“Oh yeah, you’ll do that all right,” she said.  For a couple of minutes she just walked around me, her eyes watching every move I made.  It didn’t take long for my feet and calves to start to hurt.  There was no way I could come down off my toes without risking damage to my nipples.  So, I was balanced between pain in my tits and pain in my legs.  It was a devilishly clever position she had me in and I figured I’d be in it until she was done with me.  By now I was making the little noises that she loved so much.  I grunted in pain and whined with each tug on my nipples.  
Once I lost my balance and fell backwards.  My feet completely left the ground and I flailed, trying to get my feet back under me as my nipples bore my entire weight.  I don’t know how long I tried before I felt her hands steady me and get me back on my toes.  “Stupid little white girl,” she said.  “You’ll learn to keep your balance or else.”
I was so concentrated on staying on my toes that I didn’t notice her picking up a leather belt.  But, she made sure she got my attention to show me what was about to happen.  “Please, no,” I pleaded as she waved the belt around.  She slapped it playfully across my ass a couple of times.  
“Say, please whip me mistress,” she told me.  
“No, don’t, please,” I countered.  
“Say it, white bitch,” she said.  “When you say it, I’ll whip you and then let you down.  If you don’t say it, you’ll stay on your toes until you do.”
She knew I was in agony already and needed desperately to get down off my toes.  I had no choice.  “Please whip me.”
“Call me mistress, you stupid little white girl,” she said.  
“Mistress,” I moaned.  “Please whip me mistress.”  Smack!  She lashed the belt across my unprotected white ass and I screamed.  The leather belt stung on my ass, but the force of the blow also sent me off balance, pulled again at my nipples and forcing me to scramble to stay on my toes.  Smack!  She hit me again and I screamed for her.  This was by far the worst treatment any of the Insiders had given me.  This morning I’d been on the way to becoming an Insider, but Jessica was reminding me quite vividly that I was still a Nobody.  Smack!
I hung there for several lashes before she let me down.  She lowered me all the way down and let me kneel, resting my tortured legs and nipples.  Then she was naked and lying in front of me.  She pulled my head down into her crotch and I started to lick at it, knowing exactly what she wanted.  “That’s my little white slave,” she said as I tasted her.  “Lick your black mistress.  Show me how little white girls like to eat black pussy.”
I ate her for all I was worth.  It wasn’t that I was enjoying it, but I had no choice.  I didn’t want to make her angry and face another whipping on my tip toes.  Right now I would do anything for her.  I licked at her slit and nibbled on her clit, using my best technique.  I even threw in a few moans of pleasure and once I said, “Mmmm, mistress, thank you.”  When that made her hips buck even more I said, “This little white girl loves eating black pussy,” and plunged my tongue back between her pussy lips.  She came quickly after that.  
She left me lying on the floor, face down with my knees under me and my ass sticking up in the air.  I was too afraid to move and pretty certain that she wasn’t finished with me.  “Look at this,” she commanded and I looked up at her towering over me.  Now she was wearing a strap on cock, but this was very different from the one that Caroline had worn yesterday.  This might have been the same cock I’d seen at my initiation or at least its twin.  It was 12 inches lone and big around and, of course, black.  
My eyes got big as I stared at the cock.  Then she asked me if I liked it.  Remembering my whipping, I said, “Yes, mistress, little white girls love big black cocks.”  
She smiled down at me and said, “You’re a fast learner, slave.  I was hoping I could spank you a little bit more, but it sounds like you know how a little white slave ought to behave.  So, I guess you’re ready to suck a big, black cock.”  
I stretched up to reach the big cock and ran my tongue up the length of the shaft.  Again I was struck by the strangeness of a cock and tits on the same body.  I made sure I licked every inch of the cock and spread my spit liberally on its head.  If this thing was going in my pussy, I wanted it good and lubricated.  She enjoyed the spectacle of me making love to her big, black cock.  
Finally, she pushed my head back down to the floor so that my ass was sticking up in the air again.  She walked around behind me and I felt her play with my pussy for a few seconds.  But, when I felt the cock press against my body, the tip of it was pressing against my asshole not my cunt.  I raised myself up, helping her align the cock with my cunt, but she pushed me back down.  “No, please,” I said as I suddenly realized she was about to fuck me in the ass.  
I started to rise up, but she simply grabbed my arms and pulled them up into the air.  This forced my head and chest into the floor, pinning me in the desired position.  I thought about my recent whipping, about boys seeing my pictures, and about the helpless position I was in right now and relaxed.  There was no point in fighting it.  “That’s right, little girl,” I heard her say.  “You’re gonna take this big, black cock up your little white ass and there ain’t a thing you can do about it.”
As I relaxed, I felt the head of the cock press against my asshole and then start to penetrate.  While the rest of my body may have been relaxed, my asshole was not.  She pressed hard and I felt my sphincter ring give slightly.  Then she was past that first resistance and a couple of inches of her cock slid inside me.  I tried to push it back out, but she had the leverage.  Using her weight, she shoved the cock further inside me.  “Oh my God,” I moaned as the cock filled me completely.  The feeling started as unnaturally uncomfortable and proceeded on to painful from there.  
“Ain’t nothing gonna save this poor white ass now,” she said.  “You’re gonna take every inch of my big, black cock up your ass.”  She pulled out slightly and then pushed in again.  Continuing with that fucking motion, she gradually drove the cock deeper and deeper until I felt her hips press against my ass.  “Got it all now, little white girl,” she announced.  Amidst the pain, I felt a curious tingling sensation in my pussy.  I relaxed as much as I could and found that the pain eased up as I relaxed.   
I felt the unbelievable feeling of having that foot long rod slowly removed from my ass and then plunged back in to its full depth.  It definitely didn’t hurt as much this time and as she set up a slow fucking motion, the pain subsided.  That brought the tingle in my pussy to the center of my attention.  I struggled against my bonds fruitlessly.  I desperately wanted my hands free so that I could touch myself, play with my clit, and get myself off.  
Jessica saw my struggles as something different.  “Fight all you want, little white girl,” she said.  “Ain’t no way you’re gonna get away from me and my big cock.”  I heard her laugh when my struggles didn’t subside.  “I heard that once a little white girl gets a feel for black cock, she doesn’t want anything else.  So, you might as well just stop fighting and give in.  Tell me that you like it, little girl.”
Well, I didn’t dislike it.  I would have liked it more if I could have touched myself.  I writhed under her, trying to figure out some way to get stimulation and then she solved my problem for me.  With her strap on buried in my ass, Jessica reached around my right side and put her hand between my legs, finding my sensitive clit.  I jumped at her touch.  “Don’t fight it,” she said.  “My little white slave girl is gonna cum with a big, black cock up her ass.  Don’t fight it, little girl.”
“Oh, Jesus Christ,” I moaned.  The feeling was incredible as she rubbed my clit.  She thought I was fighting her, but I wanted more.  I shoved my ass back against her, getting the full depth of her thrust and wiggled my hips to increase the stimulation to my clit.  She used her other hand to try to steady me as she picked up speed on my clit.  I almost told her how great it felt and then stopped suddenly.  Would she continue if she knew I was enjoying it or did she want to demean me even more?  I decided on the latter.  “Please, mistress,” I said, trying to whine.  “Don’t make your little white slave cum like this.  Don’t make me cum with a big, black cock up my ass.  My poor white ass can’t take it.”
She laughed again and her hand sped up even more.  I was close to cumming and out of my head with lust as she played with me.  “Fucking little white girl,” she said.  She was bent over my body, her hips pressed against my ass, her breasts pressed against my back, and her mouth just inches from my ear.  “Poor little white girl,” she taunted me.  “Gonna show me how much white girls like black cock.  Cum for me, little white bitch.”
I came hard as she said that.  “Yes, mistress,” I screamed out.  “I love your big, black cock in my ass.  It feels so wonderful.  I need big, black cock in my little white ass.  Fuck me hard, mistress.”  She hadn’t actually been fucking me for at least a minute.  The cock was just all the way inside me as she diddled me off.  
She hugged me tight to her with her left hand while her right stayed busy in my pussy.  Her breasts were pressed against me and I could feel her hard nipples pressing on my skin.  “Oh God, you hot little white bitch,” she moaned.  “Cum for me.  Cum for my cock.”
As my orgasm passed, she pulled the cock out.  I lay on the floor for several seconds while she unstrapped the cock and put it aside.  The next thing I knew, she rolled me over onto my back and stood leering at me.  “You poor pathetic little white girl,” she sneered.  “You fought so hard, but you couldn’t stop it.  How’s it feel to have your white ass raped and cum against your will like the little slave you are?”
I smiled back at her with a dreamy look and said, “It was wonderful, mistress.  Thank you for letting me cum.”
Her leer changed to surprise.  “You enjoyed it?”
“Oh, yes, mistress,” I said.  “Thank you for playing with my clit for me.”
“Fuck,” she said.  “God damn you.”  She unlocked my cuffs and said, “Get dressed, damn you.”  I dressed quickly, realizing that I’d upset her simply by enjoying myself.  She’d wanted to demean me.  She’d wanted to take me against my will.  My pleasure hadn’t been part of her plan.  When I was dressed she ordered me out of the house.  
The Insiders
Chapter Three
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The next day, Caroline again picked me up at my house and drove me to school.  I slid into the seat next to her thinking I had made a friend, but she was really just eager to here about Jessica and me.  “Holy shit,” she said.  “You really pissed off Jessica yesterday.  What did you do?”
“Nothing,” I shrugged in innocence.  “I did everything she wanted.  She got mad when she found out that I enjoyed it.”
“You enjoyed it?” she asked in disbelief.  
“Well, I came and it was a really good cum,” I said.  
“You enjoyed it,” she said again as if pondering the thought.  “That’s all it took.”  She looked at me again and said, “Before I became an Insider, she did my ass over and over and I hated it.  I didn’t know how to make her stop.  There was nothing I could do.”  She drove in silence for a few seconds and then said, “You know she’ll probably never do you again.”
“What?  Why?” I asked, feeling oddly disappointed at the thought of not being ass raped with a big, black cock again.  
“She doesn’t want her little white slave girls to enjoy it.  That’s why.”  She started to laugh.  I didn’t know what was so funny.  After several seconds of chuckling, she finally said, “If only I’d pretended to like it.  That’s all it took.”  She shook her head as if trying to deny the simplicity of it.  “Doesn’t your ass hurt?” she asked.  
“Yeah, a little,” I said.  “It really hurt when she was doing it until I relaxed.  After that, it felt good.  Now it hurts a little bit, but not much.”
“Well, I could never relax,” she told me.  “You’re doing Megan tonight?” she asked, changing the subject.  
“Yeah,” I said.  
“Well, she’s pretty easy.  Really into boys, so she doesn’t want much from you.”
She was right.  That afternoon with Megan, I went up to her room.  She and I stripped together and went into the shower.  “I have a date with Michael tonight,” she told me as we stepped into the shower.  “He’s been pressuring me to do it with him.  I keep telling him no.  I mean, I’m not ready to do it with him yet.  I find it’s easier to say no if I’ve just had a nice cum, so…” She pointed at her pussy.  
I knelt down in the shower, feeling the warm water spray across my body.  Pressing my face to her crotch, I licked her slick pussy lips and burrowed between them to find her clit.  She came quickly and silently and I was done.  After that, she was clearly not interested in me.  She soaped herself up and I stepped out of the shower.  I was dressed and gone by the time she got out of the shower.  
Saturday I was at Yvette’s house at 1 in the afternoon.  She lived in the real ritzy part of town and her house was huge.  She led me inside and we sat down in the library.  “Daddy is out on business,” she explained.  “And mom is shopping, probably all day.  We’ve got the whole afternoon.  I’ve been appointed to tell you a little bit more about the Insiders.  Since you did Caroline’s mother, you’ve passed one of the tests, but I guess Caroline told you that already.”
I nodded.  “What are the other tests?”
“Well, you have to nominate another girl and she must be successfully initiated into the group.  Mind you, we have several girls already nominated and waiting, so you have to find somebody new.  She has to meet several criteria – smart, pretty, sexy, family well off or at least middle class, we don’t want trash in the Insiders, and she has to have at least two younger siblings.”
I ticked off each one of those as she listed them.  I met them all of course.  “Younger siblings?” I asked.  That was the only one that seemed strange.  I had a little brother and sister, but I hadn’t realized that was part of the entry criteria.  
“I’ll explain that one a little more later,” she said.  “Next, you have to get leverage over someone who is not an Insider, but who can help the Insiders.  Normally we get a teacher.  You know it’s illegal for a teacher to fuck a student, so if you can get a teacher to fuck you, you own him… or her.  Most of us have done that, so now we make sure Insiders get those teachers and those teachers give us good grades.  You can use your imagination, though.  Some Nobodies have tried police, but that has never worked.  They aren’t too easy to trap.  I’ll leave it up to you, but you need to make sure that whoever you choose can do something for us.”
“Finally, there’s the Kids’ Club,” she smiled.  “I’m the keeper of the Kids’ Club, which is why I’m telling you about it.  Come on,” she said as she got up and led me to a different room.  “This is the security room,” she explained as she waved her arm at a bank of TV monitors.  “There are cameras in every room, including the bedrooms,” she winked at me.  “Need a password to get to the bedroom cams, but I figured that out a long time ago.”  I got the first taste of how perverted Yvette was when she added, “I can watch mom and daddy humping away and they don’t even know it.”
She turned on a couple of the monitors and continued, “The Kids’ Club is where the younger siblings of the Insiders hang out.  They come over here every Saturday.  You have to get your brother and sister to join the Kids’ Club.  That’s why we make sure you have at least two before you can become a member.”  
By now the monitors had a picture and I found myself looking at a roomful of kids ranging from 8 to 13.  They were sitting at tables, playing cards.  I did a double take when I noticed that there was a lot of skin showing.  One of the girls was topless and at least two of the boys were also.  As I watched, another of the girls pulled her shirt over her head.  She was around 9 years old, so all she had were two little brown nipples atop a flat little chest.  “What’s going on?” I asked Yvette.  
“They’re playing strip poker,” she said.  She was watching the screen intently.  “I love watching them strip and then start exploring each other.  There’s something really exciting about them getting naughty with each other,” she turned and smiled at me and then looked back at the screen.  
I watched in amazement as the kids shed their clothes little by little.  One topless girl stood up on a chair and Yvette said, “Oh great, watch this.  She’s lost everything now.”  The poor girl, around 10-years-old slipped down her panties and stood nude for them all to see.  She remained standing on the chair, on display for them.  Then, I noticed that she had a big grin on her face.  She was enjoying herself.  Her small pink nipples topped tiny cones and her pussy was completely hairless.  Her head swiveled around as she took in the rest of the room in various stages of undress.  
A boy stood on his chair and pulled down his underwear, sporting a hard little cock.  He was around 11-years-old and clearly excited.  Soon every table had someone standing on a chair, displaying his or her nudity for the group.  I was thinking about how I could get Tyler and Jenny to join the Kids’ Club so I could move one step closer to being an Insider.  Tyler, my 12-year-old brother, would probably be pretty easy because he was inquisitive and already interested in girls.  Jenny, my 11-year-old sister, would also be eager to join.  She was a risk taker willing to try anything.  As I ran through the words I would use to convince them to join, more and more kids were standing on their chairs.  
I watched them casually, more interested in Yvette’s reaction.  She was really excited about the kids taking their clothes off.  At one table, three of the four kids were nude and that apparently ended the game and started the next phase.  They paired off, not caring that one pair was boy-girl and the other pair was girl-girl and started kissing.  The boy’s hands went straight to the 12-year-old girl’s small breasts.  It didn’t really turn me on to watch, but I was amazed at the mere idea of kids this age engaging in this kind of activity.  We’d probably been watching for about 15 minutes and now all the kids were nude and touching each other.  
“I just want to watch this,” said Yvette as she zoomed the camera in on a boy and girl.  “And then we’ll go upstairs and play our own games.”  The girl was on her knees and sucking the boy’s cock.  I wondered what was special about this pair, but before I could ask Yvette continued, “That’s my little sister.  She’s 11 and been sucking cock for 2 years now.  Pretty good at it, too.”  It didn’t take long before the boy tensed and filled her little mouth with cum.  She swallowed it all, looked straight at the camera, and winked.  “Hot little thing, isn’t she?” 
Finally done watching, Yvette led me upstairs.  “Do they come here every week?” I asked on the way.  
“Well, there’s always some of them here every Saturday.  Not everyone comes every week.  If somebody doesn’t show up for awhile, the other kids lean on them and make them come.  Mom and Daddy are never around, so it’s a safe place for them to fool around and so I let them come here.  They think they’re having some private fun, but I get to watch.”  She grinned at me.  I still couldn’t understand the thrill she got from watching them.  
We got to her room and she pointed at the bed.  “Strip and lay down on the bed, on your back.”  She walked into her closet.  I didn’t follow her, but I guessed the closet was huge since it sounded like she had entered a cavern.  I took my clothes off, wondering what odd thrills she would get from me.  “I’ll just be a second,” she called out.  “I have to get ready.”  
I lay down on the bed and waited for her.  It didn’t take long for her to get ready.  She walked out of the closet and I did a double take at her attire.  She was wearing a black corset that pulled her waist in tight and pushed up her D-cup tits without hiding them a bit.  She also had on a tiny pair of black panties that barely covered her pussy.  What really got my attention was the knee high black boots she was wearing.  I almost laughed at the sight, but she didn’t look like she was kidding around with what she was wearing.  The look on her face and the riding crop in her hand chilled me to the bone.  
I was laying on her king sized bed and she walked over to me.  She pulled out some rope and looped it around my right ankle, then tied the other end to the corner of the bed.  Quickly she did the same to my left ankle.  The bed was so big, that she could stretch me wide without pulling my feet off the edge.  Then she tied my wrists to the upper corners.  I was feeling pretty vulnerable, but she wasn’t finished yet.  She took some thin cord and tied it to my left knee and then tied the other end to the left side of the bed.  When she did the same to my right knee, I was spread open as wide as I could spread.  Now I really felt worried as my privates were totally unprotected and very much on display.  
She must have known just how I felt and I wondered how many Nobodies had been tied up just like this by her.  She ran the riding crop gently across my pussy.  I thought she was just toying with me, reminding me just how much I was at her mercy, but she went the next step.  With a flick of her wrist, she pulled the riding crop away and then snapped it right across my hairless slit.  I jumped and yelled.  
“Now, now,” she chided me.  “That will never do.”  She opened the bottom drawer of her chest of drawers, which I would learn had many nasty toys in it.  She pulled out a ball gag and put it to my lips.  “Open wide now, precious,” she said to me as she pushed the ball between my lips.  I had to open pretty wide for her to shove the ball between my teeth.  She tied it behind my head, but I’m not sure I could have pushed it out on my own anyway.  At least there was a hole in the center of the ball so I could breathe through my mouth or my nose.  
The next toy she showed me was a bunch of clothespins.  She bent over me and started sucking on my right nipple, making it hard.  She bit it and pulled on it with her teeth.  My discomfort seemed to excite her.  When my nipple was good and hard, she pulled it out away from my tit and clamped a clothespin on it.  “Mmmphf,” I groaned into the gag.  Damn!  It really hurt.  I watched in helpless horror as she started sucking and biting on my left nipple.  Again she clipped a clothespin on the tender nipple and stood back to watch me squirm in pain.  But, there was nothing I could do except hurt.  
“Oh, precious,” she said.  “There are worse things I can do than that.”  She took a third clothespin and clipped it onto my nose, leaving me with just a hole in the center of the gag to breathe through.  Then, she casually reached out and put her finger over my last air hole.  I wasn’t expecting that, so I hadn’t taken a big breath.  I immediately started to panic as I couldn’t inhale or exhale.  It was probably only seconds before she removed her finger, but she proved her point.  I was completely at her command.  There was nothing I could do to protect myself!  
After that, she quickly clipped clothespins onto my pussy lips, putting two on each of my outer lips.  She bent close over me and said, “I just love making Nobodies squirm like this.  Do you like it, too?  Oh, no?  I didn’t think so.  Where else could I put some of my toys?  Maybe I could do some on your tits?  Or your tummy?  How about your thighs?  Those are always nice and soft, begging for a good pinch.”  She pulled at the soft flesh of my inner thigh and clipped a clothespin in place.  I could only watch as she clipped one on my other thigh, then two on my tummy, and one each on my tits.  
With each new clothespin, I jumped and groaned into the gag, but there was no escape from her.  Once she decided where she was going to attach the next clip, I couldn’t stop her.  But, with the last one on my tit, she stopped and said, “Oh, now look what you’ve done, precious,” she pointed between her legs.  I saw a definite wet spot between her legs.  She pulled down her panties and laid them across my face where the aroma of her excited cunt was unmistakable.  “I need to cum and you’re gonna have to take care of that now,” she said.  
She went to her drawer again and came back with a hard, plastic cock.  It looked like all of the Insiders had one of these.  I just couldn’t figure out what she was going to do with it.  She rubbed it against my body for a while, pushing it part way into my cunt, stroking it between my tits, and caressing my face with it.  Right about when I could hardly stand the tension, she showed me just where it went and it was about the last place I would have expected.  The bottom of the cock had a threaded insert sticking out of it.  She aligned the threads with the hole in the ball gag and screwed it into place.  In seconds I had a cock growing out of my mouth, pointed right at the ceiling.  The cock had a hole down the center so that I could still breathe through my mouth, but it was narrower than before and I had to make an effort to get air in through my mouth.  
I watched with amazement as she straddled my face and pushed the head of the cock into her pussy.  I had an up close and personal view of the cock sliding into her pussy as she slowly lowered herself down on it.  It was a view that I had never imagined having and did not enjoy now that I had seen it.  Her pussy opened up to let the cock invade her as inch by inch it slid all the way in until her pussy was pressing against my mouth.  I’d learned to eat pussy, but this was totally different as she rotated her hips to move the cock around and smear her juices across my face.  She rose up slightly and I saw the shaft slowly appear, now glistening with her juices and I heard her laugh.  
Only then did I become aware of how intently she was watching my reaction.  She was enjoying my helpless torment more than she was enjoying the feel of the cock in her pussy.  “Breathe, precious,” she said to me.  I hadn’t even realized I was holding my breath, but now I exhaled sharply through my nose and inhaled.  The smell of her cunt hit me hard and she laughed again.  She rose up and down several more times, fucking herself on my face.  I heard her sigh in contentment.  “Nothing like face fucking a freshman for the first time,” she said with another laugh.  She made a show of stroking up and down on the cock, pausing with it deep inside her to rub her cunt on my face, and watching my face as I stared in disbelief.  
“Suck on the ball gag, precious,” she said.  “I have another surprise for you.”  I was afraid to do what she asked.  I didn’t know what would happen if I followed her instructions, but I knew it wouldn’t be good.  “Suck on it, bitch,” she said, her tone turning savage and I was reminded that I was a Nobody and that I was tied up at her mercy.  I sucked on the ball and felt liquid enter my mouth.  My face wrinkled in disgust and she knew she’d achieved the desired effect.  “Lovely, huh, precious,” she smirked at me.  “It’s like a giant soda straw stuck up my cunt and you’re sucking down my cunt juice.  Now watch this,” she rose up slowly and slid down quickly.  A spurt of liquid filled my mouth again as the pressure forced more down the center of the cock.  “Once you suck and get the flow started, it won’t stop.  And I can…” she rose up again and paused “… fill your mouth with juice anytime I want.  Ready?”
My eyes gave her the answer she expected.  No.  No.  No.  They pleaded with her to stop, but she just laughed and plunged herself down the cock again, filling my mouth again.  I struggled to swallow and managed to get some down my throat, but the taste of her was all over me.  And, the more I struggled to swallow, the more I had to suck on the gag, getting more of her juice.  
“That’s so beautiful,” she taunted me.  “I have to cum now.”  She rose up and down on the cock swiftly, with a sense of urgency as she lost control and fucked herself with wild abandon.  “Fucking my precious freshman’s face,” she panted as sweat broke out on her body.  I watched a tiny rivulet of sweat slide slowly down between her tits, over her tummy, and right down into her cunt.  I swallowed hard, now sucking down her cunt juice and her sweat.  
I felt suffocated as she stroked up and down on the cock.  I struggled to time my breathing on the up stroke and swallow on the down stroke, but she was going too fast.  I was running out of oxygen and started to feel light headed, when suddenly she exploded in orgasm.  She came down hard on the cock one final time and ground her pussy against my face.  “Wonderful, precious,” she breathed out as her body relaxed.  
She crawled off of me and removed the cock and then the ball gag.  I panted heavily, swallowing to clear everything from my mouth, but the taste remained.  “I’ll let you catch your breath and then maybe we’ll do it again.  Would you like that?”
“No, Yvette,” I answered.  “Can I just eat your pussy next time?”
“Well, maybe,” she said.  “Since you asked so nicely.”  She put a ring gag in my mouth and said, “Show me your tongue.”
I stuck my tongue out the center of the gag.  “More,” she said.  “More.”  I felt like I was sticking my tongue clear out of my head and she said, “Farther, come on, if you want to eat pussy, you have to stick it farther out than that.”  I held my tongue out as far as I could even as her hand reached for it.  I didn’t dare pull it in, though I desperately wanted to do just that.  Then, she did just what I feared.  She grabbed my tongue between her thumb and forefinger and pulled on it, stretching it even further out of my head.  “There,” she said triumphantly.  “A good cunt licker ought to be able to stick it out four inches.  Let’s see…” she pulled my tongue up and touched it to my nose.  “Now you keep it there,” she said.  
I tried to do what she wanted, but my tongue slipped back in a little and I couldn’t touch my nose.  She responded by picking up the riding crop and slapping it on my thigh sharply.  “Unnnhg,” I grunted, trying to make my tongue grow.  She slapped it again and again.  She didn’t hit very hard, but she kept slapping the same place and it was very irritating.  It didn’t take long for it to start to hurt.  “Unnnhhhgg,” I said, stretching as far as I could.  
“Not bad for a first try,” she said and I relaxed my tongue.  “Want your pussy licked?” she asked.  
What I wanted was to be untied and to go home, but that wasn’t an option.  So, I figured as long as I was naked and tied, a pussy licking would be OK.  After all, even Jessica had let me cum.  “Uh huh,” I grunted and nodded.  
“Wait here,” she said.  “Keep trying to touch your nose.”  She walked right out of the room bare assed naked.  But, then I remembered that she had the house to herself anyway.  I didn’t see the point in trying to touch my nose and then remembered the cameras in every room.  She might be watching, so I stretched my tongue out and licked at my upper lip.  I was still doing that when she walked back into the room.  
“Good girl, precious,” she said, acknowledging my efforts.  As she came through the door, a smaller girl followed her.  I recognized her sister.  My face must have registered my surprise and horror at my predicament with the unexpected presence of a nude 11-year-old girl and my current helpless status.  
The 11-year-old walked around her sister.  In total disregard for reality, I attempted to squeeze my thighs shut and pull my hands down to cover my tits.  I struggled for a few seconds before I surrendered again.  “Cool,” she said as she approached me.  I still had my tongue stuck out, afraid to stop.  She snaked her tongue out and touched her nose with it.  She laughed at my surprise.  Without another word, she climbed up on the bed and positioned herself in a 69 position over me.  She pulled the clothespins off my cunt lips and I sighed with relief.  I felt her tongue, nearly as stiff as a cock, poke up inside my cunt.  She slid it in and out like she was fucking me and then started licking at my clit.  It was like electricity as she attended to my sensitive parts, thrilling me with the touch of her tongue.  
I looked up at her bare slit.  She was so young, she probably didn’t need to shave it to get it that slick.  Her hips wiggled above me, inviting me to sample her.  I was too shocked to do anything except stare for a few seconds.  “Hey,” she said.  She rose up and peered down the length of our bodies and between her legs at me.  “You gonna eat me, too?”  She paused, waiting for my answer.
“Uh huh,” I grunted with a nod and reached my tongue out to her slit.  I ran my tongue between her pussy lips and found her clit.  
“OK, then,” she said and returned to doing her magic on my clit.  I had thought that Yvette would eat my pussy, but apparently her little sister was her designated fill in for that duty.  The two of us licked at each other’s cunts while Yvette watched us perform the task that was apparently beneath her.  Yvette’s sister was pretty good at eating pussy and I felt myself rapidly approaching an orgasm.  She seemed pretty excited, too, but she seemed to have arrived excited.  We both came almost at the same time.  Then, she climbed off me and ran out of the room.  
Yvette sat down straddling my chest.  She plucked the clothespins off my nipples and my tits.  “I know you didn’t expect to eat an 11-year-old’s pussy today,” she said with a smirk.  Her hands reached back and pulled off the pins on my thighs.  “You looked like you enjoyed yourself.  That’s pretty naughty of you.  Now let’s see you touch your nose.”
I stretched my tongue out as far as I could, but still couldn’t do it.  Straining, I wanted to please her because I didn’t know what she might have in store for me if I failed.  She watched me struggle for several minutes.  “Oh, well, nobody can do it on their first day,” she finally said.  “You keep practicing during the week and we’ll see if you can do better next Saturday.  I want you to come again, but an hour later next week.  Understand?”
I nodded, relaxing my tongue with relief.  
“Since you can’t get your tongue out far enough, you’ll have to use the cock gag to fuck my pussy again,” she announced.  With that, she removed the ring gag and replaced the ball gag.  She screwed the dildo in place.  “My precious looks so inviting with that cock sticking out of her mouth,” she said as she admired me.  “Are you ready to taste me, precious?”
I did not respond.  Perhaps she wanted me to grunt something that sounded like a yes or nod my head.  But, I really didn’t want to encourage her.  I may have been helplessly prepared for her to mount me, but I was not mentally ready for her to ride the cock that pointed out of my mouth.  Nevertheless, she mounted my face, but backwards this time.  Instead of facing me and looking into my eyes as she rode me, she turned her ass to me so that all I could see were her ass cheeks and butt hole.  As she slid up and down on my face cock, she reached for my nipples, pulling them hard with each up stroke and letting them relax as she slid down.  My eyes watered at her cruelty.  
Luckily it didn’t take her long to cum and when she was finished, she untied me and sent me home.  As I left, she reminded me that I was to return next Saturday one hour later than today.  So far she was the only Insider to ask for a repeat performance.  
On Sunday I saw Kilie.  She wasn’t into girls much either, but enjoyed the dominance games like the other Insiders.  She had me strip and tied me up.  Then, she taunted me for a while, reminding me of how helpless I was and how she could make me do anything.  After Jessica and Yvette, it was pretty tame and almost comical.  Eventually I ate her out and then left.  
Monday morning Caroline was there to pick me up again.  We were becoming buddies, but I wasn’t sure I could trust her completely.  She had something on me and … hey, wait a minute I suddenly realized that I had something on her, too.  Yvette had mentioned it on Saturday, but now I realized what that meant.  I wasn’t that I’d made out with her mother; the test I’d passed was that now I had something on an Insider.  Caroline and I were practically equals in the eyes of the Insiders!  That was why she was being so nice.  I could have kicked myself for not figuring it out earlier.  It wasn’t that she had to be nice to me.  It was that she could be nice to me and not lose face to the other Insiders.  
I hadn’t totally given up on boys, but I knew that I enjoyed the lesbian games that the Insiders (at least Caroline and Patty) were into.  So, as we drove I asked Caroline, “Can I come over to your house today?  I’d really like to … um, play with you again... daddy.”
She had a real big smile as she looked back at me.  “I’d really like that, too, sweetie,” she said.  “But I’ve got business this afternoon.  We’re initiating another girl today.  We’ll probably be doing one every Monday for a while.  How about tomorrow though?”
“Oh,” I said.  That hadn’t occurred to me, but of course I wouldn’t be the only new girl initiated this fall.  They probably had quite a waiting list to get in.  The poor girls didn’t know what they were getting into, but they would soon find out.  “OK, tomorrow then,” I agreed.  
We chatted about the weekend without talking about my visits to Yvette and Kilie.  Then I told her, “I plan to be an Insider by Christmas.”
She just smiled back.  “That would be a first, Heather.  No freshman has ever gotten inside.  But, to tell you the truth, you’ve done the hard one.  I screwed up when I let my mom do you, but I wasn’t thinking at the time.  She really threw me off when she asked for you.  Letting you get leverage over me like that was a mistake.”  She shook her head and then brightened up.  “But, I’m glad it was you.  I like you.  I think you’ll make a great Insider, too.”  As she pulled up to a stop light, she leaned over and gave me a quick kiss.  
The week went by quickly with a couple of visits to see Caroline.  She was less domineering and more tender with me, but we still played the game of daddy fucking his little girl.  The other Insiders were busy initiating the newest girl, but I couldn’t find out who that was.  On Thursday I dropped a bombshell on Caroline.  I handed her a picture of a friend of mine, a girl who had lived in the area until about 2 years ago.  Her family had moved away and now was moving back.  “I’m nominating her for initiation,” I told her.  “She meets all the qualifications.”
“She’s cute,” said Caroline.  “Maybe she’s already on this list of nominees.  You know you have to find someone who’s not already on the list.”
“She’s not,” I said, explaining that she was moving back from Chicago in about a month.  
“Cool,” said Caroline, clearly happy to have me taking another step toward being an Insider.  If the Insiders accepted my nomination, I had two of the four requirements done.  
At lunch I found Yvette and talked to her.  I’d talked to Tyler and Jenny about the Kids’ Club and they were very interested.  “Can I bring them to your house with me on Saturday?”
“Wow,” said Yvette.  “Caroline said you were an eager beaver, but I didn’t expect you to go so fast with them.  Do they know what to expect or not?”
“I told them all about it.”
“What did you tell them?” she insisted.  
“I told them that it was a bunch of kids their age who took off their clothes and played with each other.  There are no adults and no older kids, just kids their age.  They were pretty excited about a chance to explore without any chance of getting caught.”
“OK,” she said.  “Just wanted to know.  Some of the Nobody’s don’t tell their little brother or sister what is going to happen when they get there.  The kids have a different way of handling them.  They get the newcomers into a smaller group and use a little peer pressure to get them to strip the first time.  With your brother and sister, it sounds like they can just start playing cards.  The kids like that better.”
“So when should I bring them over,” I asked.
“Bring them around noon,” she said.  That was an hour before I went last week and two hours before I was expected this weekend.  “I have other things to do,” she added, “so you can hang out in the security room for a couple of hours to watch them and then I’ll come get you.”  She smiled a wicked smile at me.  “You’ll get to watch your little brother and sister doing the dirty deed.  You may learn to enjoy being a peeping tom.”  
“Doing the dirty deed?” I wondered aloud.  
“Yeah, well, don’t worry, the kids are really quite reasonable about it.  Your sister won’t be raped or anything like that.  Nobody’s going to force her to have sex if she’s a little hesitant.  But, after she watched a few cocks get sucked and a few girls get fucked, she’ll be ready to join it.  Your brother will probably join right in.”  So, on Saturday I would have another of the Insider requirements done.  
But, even before that I planned to have the fourth requirement done.  I had to gain leverage over someone who could help out the Insiders and I’d had an inspiration on Monday.  Ironically, I’d been out with my daddy (real daddy, not Caroline) and he’d stopped at the liquor store.  This really cute guy works there during the day and gets off around 5.  He was going to be my target.  Since the Insiders were all under 21, they couldn’t buy booze.  If I could get leverage on him, I could get booze for the Insiders forever.  
So, Friday afternoon, I hung out around the liquor store until the hunk came out.  Then, I sauntered up to him and told him straight out that I needed some beer for a party and would do ANYTHING to get it.  He asked for my ID.  I handed him a fake ID that showed I was 18.  I knew I couldn’t pass for 21, but I also figured that he wouldn’t take me up on my offer if he knew I was 14, so I compromised.  
“What exactly do you mean by anything,” he asked.  I could see his male hormones had kicked in and he was taking my bait.  
“Hot sex is mostly what I mean by anything,” I said.  “We can get naked and I’ll show you what anything is all about.”  I was pretty nervous, my only sexual experiences being with girls.  The closest I’d come to a man was sucking and fucking with a plastic cock.  But, I managed to hide my nervousness with confidence that I had enough experience to make him happy.  Besides, I’d had men staring at me for years, so I knew that I was attractive.  
He paused for just a moment, looking at me, and then looking at the store as if weighing his options.  Finally he said, “My name is Brad.”  
“I’m Susie,” I lied.  
“Let’s go.”  He walked me to his car and drove me to his apartment.  
Brad didn’t waste anytime with foreplay.  He took his clothes off and got into bed.  He didn’t even watch me as I stripped, just casually glancing at me to make sure that I was making good on my offer.  When I was naked, I fished out my parents’ digital camera and said, “Take some pictures of me.”
“Come and get into bed,” he replied, eager to get started.  
I needed some evidence to hold against him, but I didn’t want to turn him off.  “Just a couple of pictures,” I said.  “It makes me feel sexy when a man takes pictures of me.  I feel like a model.”
“You look like a model,” he said to me, perhaps hoping that compliment would be a good compromise and I’d hop into bed.  But, I held out the camera to him and he decided to be a good sport about it.  He got up and took the camera from me.  
I posed for a few pictures in very naughty positions and his cock got harder.  “See,” I said to him.  “You like it, too.”  He couldn’t deny that, so he snapped a few more.  I got down on my knees and crawled up to him, taking his cock in my mouth.  I was momentarily snapped back to reality as the cock I put in my mouth didn’t have the cool, plastic taste I was used to.  The warm, salty taste was nice and I savored it for a few seconds.  “Take a picture of this, big boy,” I said as I put the cock back in my mouth.  The camera flashed a few times as I sucked his cock.  
“Now, did you want to fuck me in bed or what?” I asked, satisfied that I had enough evidence already.  
He was apparently pretty damned happy with the current position because he said nothing, but kept pushing his cock in and out of my mouth.  When he came, I got my first taste of a man’s cum.  I held it for a few seconds in my mouth as he took another picture.  He’d captured the entire affair on the digital camera for me.  
“That was great,” he said as he sat down on the bed.  “Perfect.”  And that was it.  He was finished.  We got dressed.  I didn’t have to get fucked and wasn’t going to insist on him being a gentleman and making me cum.  He couldn’t have made it any easier for me.  
As I was leaving he reminded me that I needed beer.  That was, after all, the whole reason for sucking his cock.  I’d forgotten all about that.  So, we drove back to the liquor store and he bought me a case of beer.  I had him drop me off at Caroline’s house, figuring that Caroline’s mom would be a little more understanding of me with a case of beer than my parents would have been.  That worked out pretty good, too, because Caroline wasn’t home.  Her mom and I had a beer, a shower, and a nice session of cunt licking before I went home.  
It was Friday evening and my parents went out to dinner.  It was something that they did every Friday; a chance to get away from their kids and have some time to themselves.  As the oldest, I was in charge, but Tyler and Jenny were pretty used to the routine, so I didn’t have much to do.  They watched TV and I downloaded the photos onto the computer and hid them in a directory where I was sure no one would find them.  I’d done a good job of moving around so I had pictures of the entire apartment.  There was no doubt that this was Brad’s place and it was Brad taking the pictures.  I paused to stare at the photos of myself with a man’s cock in my mouth.  I looked like a real slut, but I found myself getting excited by the pictures.  Brad was a good looking man who had been really hot for me.  It made me feel pretty good about myself.  Then, I printed out a couple of pictures to use against Brad.  I was one step closer to being an Insider.  
Saturday morning I rode my bike to the liquor store and found Brad working there.  He saw me and said, “You can’t be in here.”  Then to the other clerk in the store he called out, “I’ll be back in just a minute.”  He led me out the door.  “We’ll lose our license if you just saunter in like that, Susie.  You can’t be hanging around.”  Then he stopped and looked me over.  Without the makeup I had worn yesterday, I must have looked more my real age.  I wondered what was going on in his head, but all he said was, “You want more beer for this evening?”
What a romantic pick up line, I thought.  “Maybe,” I replied, “but I don’t want to have to suck your cock every time I want some booze.”  The tone of my voice sounded foreign to me.  I wasn’t the domineering type like the other Insiders, but I reminded myself that I was becoming just like them and had to act like them.  I was in control here.  I pulled out the photos that I had prepared for him.  The picture showed me naked in his bedroom and there was one with his cock in my mouth.  
“Turned out good,” he said as he shifted nervously.  Or maybe his cock just needed more room as he looked at my nude pictures.  
“I wanted you to see something else,” I said.  Then, I pulled out my school ID that showed me as a high school freshman.  “I’m really 14.”
“Shit,” he said, the surprise registering on his face.  “You said you were 18.”
“So what?” I said.  “The least of your worries is losing your liquor license.  I’ll tell the police that you knew I was 14 and made me pose for these pictures.”
“Shit,” he said again.  He stared at me for a few seconds and then said, “Only you won’t tell the police if I keep providing you with beer.”
“That’s right,” I said, glad that I didn’t have to spell it out.  He was smart enough to understand the predicament he was in.  I’d been worried that he might try to talk his way out of it and I wasn’t sure I could be tough enough on him.  But, I was finding out it was pretty easy for an underage girl to blackmail a man.   “I’m going to ride around to the back of the store.  Be there with a bottle of Scotch, just to show me that you understand the deal.”  I let the words hang for a few seconds, wondering if I had to make a threat.  But he had the idea.  He gave me a dirty look and then turned on his heel. 
I rode around the line of buildings and up to the back of the liquor store.  He stepped out a minute later, looked around nervously, and handed me a bottle in a paper bag.  “That’s very good,” I said, treating him like he was beneath me, which he was now.  Then, I rode home.  
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Mom and Dad were glad that I was taking Tyler and Jenny over to my friend’s house.  They didn’t have the slightest suspicion that something was up and Mom even offered to drive us over to Yvette’s house.  I put the bottle of Scotch into my backpack along with a few other things as padding.  It was going to be my trophy to show Yvette that I had passed another test.  
At Yvette’s we introduced Tyler and Jenny to her sister and the kids disappeared.  “Come on,” said Yvette with a conspiratorial tone.  I knew where we were going this time and followed her to the security room.  The monitors were already turned on and I watched as Tyler and Jenny entered the room.  There were several other kids there, but they didn’t make a big deal about new arrivals.  They broke into groups and stood around talking for a few minutes while others arrived.  
While they got acquainted, I showed Yvette my bottle of Scotch and quickly told her the whole story.  “Holy shit,” she said.  “Caroline said you had plans to become the first freshman to become an Insider.  All the booze we want,” she said musing over the possibilities.  “I never thought of that.  I don’t think anybody ever thought of that.”  She held the bottle like it was liquid gold.  “We can have some decent parties now without worrying about how to get the booze.”  She looked at my grin and said, “But, you’re still a Nobody for now and I have plans for you today.”
She wiped the smile right off of my face with those words.  I hadn’t expected to be an Insider immediately, but I did expect a little respect out of her.  I’d fulfilled three of the four requirements now and had already nominated someone to fulfill the fourth requirement.  I was nearly there.  
Then, she said, “In fact, I better hurry up with the fun that I have planned for you before you’re an Insider and I can’t do it any more.  I’m expecting someone, so you can stay here until then.”  She almost left, but then stopped.  “Oh, look, they’re getting started.”
I had the minor satisfaction that I’d thrown her off some.  From last week I knew that Yvette loved watching the kids get naked and I knew that her appointment wasn’t for at least half an hour, but she’d forgotten about the kids for a moment.  
The kids may have been getting started, but it didn’t move very fast.  A couple of the older kids approached Tyler and Jenny and talked to them for a while, laying down the rules.  Though they appeared nervous, Tyler and Jenny nodded through the whole thing.  Then, Tyler was led to one table and Jenny to another.  Yvette made sure a camera was on each of them, even taking the time to show me how to work the cameras.  I quickly learned how to pan and zoom the cameras.  
I was playing around with the controls, when Yvette said, “Get back over to your brother and sister so we can watch.  You don’t want to miss that, do you?”
I panned over to Jenny’s table in time to see her still with her clothes on.  Over at Tyler’s table, the story was the same.  We hadn’t missed anything.  I found myself getting excited along with Yvette.  There was something thrilling about watching them when they didn’t know we were watching.  Shoes and socks came off the kids and then one of the boys at Jenny’s table took off his shirt.  
“They cheat,” said Yvette.  “But they cheat in favor of the new kids.  They’ve all been there and they know that it’s hard to take your clothes off the first time.  So, they make sure that there is always somebody with fewer clothes at their table.  Tyler and Jenny will most likely be the last one at their table to get naked.  That way they can’t chicken out.”
“Clever,” I observed.  A girl at Tyler’s table shed her top.  I zoomed in on Tyler’s astonished face as he stared at the topless girl and then turned away.  She was about his age, with small pointy breasts.  She smiled at him, enjoying his attention.  My attention bounced back and forth between the two tables as a girl at Jenny’s table went topless and then a boy at Tyler’s table lost his shirt.  Tyler kept glancing over at the topless girl, afraid to stare although he wanted to do just that.  
As a boy at her table lost his shorts, Jenny looked directly at the crotch of his underwear.  Her eyes widened briefly and then she looked away.  Even then I could see the delight in her eyes as she was moving into forbidden territory.  She looked over at the topless girl, perhaps imagining herself in that same situation.  The other boy at the table lost his shirt and Jenny was the last one with a shirt on.  
“She’ll lose her shirt on this hand,” said Yvette.  “Just watch.  Happens every time.  I told you they cheat.”
I glanced over at Tyler’s table and watched him take his shirt off.  I returned my attention to Jenny and saw her lose the hand just as Yvette had predicted.  She paused and looked around at the other three kids at her table.  I could see the wheels turning in her head.  The moment of truth had arrived and she knew she couldn’t back down now.  With a casual shrug, she reached for the hem of her shirt and pulled it up and over her head.  The other kids didn’t make a big deal out of it, even though it was a pretty big deal to her.  I hadn’t really noticed Jenny’s chest at all, but now I looked at the swell of her small, 11-year-old breasts.  They were just beginning to grow.  She was showing them off to boys and would soon feel their hands on her.  
The last girl at Tyler’s table lost her shirt and made sure that Tyler got an eyeful.  She lost the next hand, too, and stood to pull down her shorts.  She remained standing for a few seconds while Tyler stared at her little pink panties.  She said something to him that made him blush and look away and then she sat down.  The girl then lost the very next hand and stood on her chair while she took her panties off.  Tyler was in heaven as he ran his eyes over her body.  Jenny looked over from her table and her eyes widened again with controlled surprise.  She was surprised, but didn’t want anyone else to know it.  Again I thought she was perhaps imagining herself doing the same thing, which she would be in a few moments.  She squirmed in her seat and then returned her attention to her own table.  
A boy at Jenny’s table was the first at her table to stand on his chair, his hard little cock pointing across the table at my little sister.  This time she was unable to contain her surprise and wonder as she stared unabashedly at the first cock she’d ever seen.  Finally, with all the other kids at her table standing and naked, it was Jenny’s turn to do the same.  She stood on her chair and slid her panties down.  I could see her hairless slit as she showed it to everyone in the room.  
I looked over at Tyler’s table only to find him staring over at Jenny.  He shifted in his seat and his hand went to his crotch at the sight of his little sister nude.  He swallowed hard and returned his attention to his table.  By now just one of the girls and him were the only two with clothes on.  She gave a look of defeat and stood on her chair, pulling her panties down for Tyler to see.  Then, Tyler stood on his chair and pulled down his underwear.  I found myself strangely excited to watch my 12-year-old brother bare himself while I watched.  His little cock was about 4-inches long with sparse curly hair around the base.  He didn’t seem the least bit embarrassed about showing off.  When the kids got down off their chairs, Tyler paired up with a girl and Jenny paired up with a boy, both eager to begin their first exploration of the opposite sex’s body.  
“Watch for a while,” said Yvette.  “Now I do gotta go.  I’ll be back for you when I’m ready.”  So, for the next hour I watched while my little sister got fondled by a couple of boys, learned to kiss, learned to suck cock, and had her little legs spread for the first time.  Mostly I watched her, almost sorry that I hadn’t done the same at her age.  Occasionally, I looked for Tyler and watched him as girls showed him various places he could stick his cock.  He usually had a big grin on his face.  
The time went by quickly and before I knew it, Yvette was back for me.  “Come on up,” she said enthusiastically.  “I’ve got a surprise for you.”
Somehow I knew the surprise would not be a pleasant one.  She didn’t seem to have a care about anything except satisfying her kinky appetite.  I wasn’t wrong.  When we entered her room, I saw another girl tied to the bed just as I had been the week before.  Her knees were tied wide so her sex was completely exposed and helpless.  I knew the feeling.  She had a ring gag in her mouth and her tongue was stretched to the limit, trying to touch her nose.  There were red marks on her body where clothespins had once been.  It took me a few seconds to recognize Katie.  She was a freshman, a friend of mine, and obviously the newest Nobody to be initiated.  
I stripped at Yvette’s request and stood waiting for her command.  First, she tied my hands behind my back.  Then, she attached a strap on dildo around my waist and cinched it up tight.  I stood there ready to fuck Katie, but Yvette wasn’t finished with me.  She pulled out the ball gag that I had worn last week and popped it into my mouth.  Finally, she screwed the dildo in place in the ball gag.  Now I was sporting two cocks, one in my crotch and one in my mouth.  I wondered which one I would be using on Katie.  Or would I be alternating them.  For a few seconds I tried to imagine myself fucking Katie while Yvette rode my face.  I couldn’t make the bodies fit together right for that.  
Yvette answered my unspoken question when she positioned me between Katie’s legs and pointed the cock in my crotch at Katie’s bare pussy.  “Fuck her,” said Yvette.  “Put it all the way in her and fuck her like a boy.”  It was hard with my hands tied, but she helped me keep the cock aligned and push forward until the cock was buried to the hilt inside Katie.  I pumped a few strokes into Katie, feeling the fake cock rub against my clit as I did.  Katie’s face showed her displeasure at being Yvette’s sex toy as I fucked her.  
Then, Yvette pushed me forward from kneeling between Katie’s legs to lying on top of her.  I had a sick feeling as I saw my face cock line up with the Katie’s wide open mouth.  Yvette took the cock in her hand and made sure I got the idea, putting the tip of the cock in the ring.  With my hands tied, I couldn’t support my own body, so the cock just naturally sank through the ring and into Katie’s helpless mouth.  She jerked and tried to pull away, but to no avail.  We were nose to nose, eye to eye.  Clearly I was getting the good end of the deal as her wide open eyes pleaded with me to stop.  But, my position was beyond my control.  I could roll off of her, but I knew that wasn’t really an option.  I arched my back and pulled the cock out of her mouth, but I couldn’t hold that position very long.  
“Fuck her face,” said Yvette cruelly as she pushed on my back and forced me down again.  She had one hand on my back and one hand in Katie’s hair so she couldn’t turn her head away.  I plunged the cock back into her mouth.  Yvette pulled on my shoulders to get me up a few inches and then pushed me in again.  “Fuck her face, precious,” she whispered in my ear.  “Fuck her cunt and fuck her face.”
I jerked my pelvis to move the cock in and out of her pussy and arched my back to stroke in and out of her mouth.  Tears ran down Katie’s face as she was violated in two holes at once, but there was nothing that either of us could do.  
Yvette’s hand reached between us and I felt her rubbing Katie’s clit hard and fast.  “Come on, bitch,” she hissed at Katie.  “Show me what a slut you are.  Show me you can cum with two cocks inside you.”  With Yvette’s hand in Katie’s crotch, I had to stop pumping her cunt.  Yvette either didn’t notice or didn’t care.  The cock was still buried in Katie’s cunt and I kept fucking her mouth.  It was actually a little arousing to slide the cock in and out of Katie’s mouth, especially knowing that Katie couldn’t stop me.  Yvette was giving me the opportunity to rape my friend’s mouth and when I saw her at school on Monday, I could tell her that Yvette made me do it.  I didn’t have to tell her that I enjoyed it.  
Unfortunately, Yvette’s fingering of Katie’s clit was doing nothing for me.  I felt my pussy tingling like I was nearly ready to cum, but I couldn’t get enough stimulation to go all the way.  So, I pumped at Katie’s face, watching her face flush with excitement and arousal as Yvette’s fingers did their magic.  Her breathing became ragged and I knew she was close.  Cum for me, I wanted to say.  Cum while I fuck your face, slut.  Her eyes shot open wide and her whole body tensed.  She arched up off the bed, taking me with her and then fell back heavily.  
“That’s my slut,” said Yvette.  “You loved having two cocks inside you, didn’t you?  You came for me slut.  That was so wonderful.”  
I pulled my head up and turned it to the side, my ear pressed against Katie’s face as she panted in my ear.  Yvette removed the cock and ball gag from my mouth, and then removed the ring from Katie’s mouth.  
“Did you enjoy yourself, slut?” she asked Katie.  
For a few seconds I wondered what Katie would say.  Lots of thoughts must have chased through her head, mostly unpleasant ones, but she was a Nobody like me.  She couldn’t curse Yvette for the ordeal she’d just been put through.  So, when she finally spoke, Katie said, “Thank you, Yvette for letting me cum.  It’s more than a Nobody deserves.”
“I asked you if you enjoyed yourself,” insisted Yvette.
“I’ve had worse times,” said Katie diplomatically. 
“That still doesn’t answer the question,” said Yvette.  
“Then, no, I didn’t enjoy it,” said Katie.  
Yvette caressed Katie’s face and said softly, “And I don’t give a shit because I enjoyed it.”
Katie flinched at Yvette’s cruel words, but said nothing.  Yvette rolled me off of Katie and removed my strap on, leaving me with my hands tied.  Then, she untied Katie and told her that she was done for the afternoon.  While Katie dressed, Yvette tied me to the bed in the same fashion as Katie had just been tied.  As Katie left, she took a look at me with my knees spread wide and helpless and shook her head.  
“Want to have your pussy licked?” Yvette asked me.  
Remembering last week, I said, “I’ll pass this time.  How about you put that cock back on my face and let me fuck you.”
“Well, well,” chuckled my tormentor.  “Ready to get it over with I see.  But, I’m not ready yet.  If you don’t want your pussy licked, well …”  She turned and walked toward the door.  Just before she left, she turned and said, “See if you can touch your nose while I’m gone.”  
So, while she was gone, I lay there with my tongue stretched out.  I think I was doing a little bit better.  I had been practicing all week, hoping that if I eventually succeeded then she would be done with me.  
A couple of minutes later, she returned and stood in the doorway.  I could see legs behind her as she clearly blocked someone from coming into the room.  She wanted to taunt me for just a little bit before she showed me who she’d brought up.  “Since you don’t fancy my little sister, I brought someone else this time.  Did I mention to you that I have little brothers?”  She paused and let that sink in.  
“No, please,” I said as I realized she had brought a boy up.  Brothers… I looked again between her legs and saw at least four little legs behind her.  She’d brought two boys up with her.  
“Actually, I have four brothers,” she said.  “But one is older than me and in college.  Another is too old for the Kids’ Club, so I brought the two that are still in the Kids’ Club.”
“Sister,” I said.  “I fancy your sister a lot more now.”
“Too late,” she said as she stepped aside.  “Meet Mark and Paul.”  The two boys came around her, their eyes wide and eager.  Mark was just a year younger than me.  His chest was hairless, broad, and muscular.  His cock hung flaccid, but it started to harden even as he walked toward me.  It was six inches long when it was fully erect.  Paul was a couple of years younger.  His cock arrived hard at the anticipation of taking me.  It was three inches long and slender, not yet full grown like his brother.  
Shit!  My blood ran cold as the two boys approached me.  I looked quickly at Yvette’s face and saw her smiling broadly at the predicament she’d place me in.  I was horrified at my vulnerability.  The two boys could do anything they wanted to me.  Mark’s hands immediately went to my tits.  I struggled against my bonds futilely as he felt me up.  Paul went around the bed and climbed up next to me.  He laid a hand on my tummy as he leaned forward and put his lips to mine.  I kissed him back, not wanting to piss him off in my helpless state.  
“You seemed to enjoy giving Katie two cocks at once, so I thought you should get a chance to feel it, too,” said Yvette.  She sat down in a chair beside the bed.  Her hand went to her cunt and she started to play with herself.  Her brothers paid no attention to her nudity and I assumed that she was off limits to them.  They got their kicks out of the girls that their sister let them rape.  
Mark moved between my legs and caressed my inner thighs.  His hands ran slowly up to my pussy and then he stroked my outer lips gently.  
“She’s got nice tits,” said Paul as he moved from my face to my tits.  He suckled on one tit while he fondled the other.  
“She’s pretty nice all over,” agreed Mark.  And, they should know; they could see every bit of me.  I had stopped struggling now, resigned to my fate.  The idea of being the sex toy for a couple of little boys was embarrassing and my lack of control was frightening.  I knew what was going to happen.  I was going to get fucked and there wasn’t a thing I could do about it.  At least the two boys were cute.  
Mark’s fingers were getting pretty friendly with my pussy.  He parted the lips and put a finger up inside me.  I was pretty wet, having been aroused by the session with Katie.  When he realized that, he put his cock in my cunt and used my juices to lubricate himself.  He worked his cock inside me and after a few strokes had it all the way in.  When Paul saw his brother start fucking me, he straddled my face and put his cock to my lips.  Just like Katie, I took two cocks at once.  The only difference was that mine were real cocks.  
I took Paul into my mouth and sucked on him.  His cock was small enough that I could easily take the whole thing, even sucking his balls into my mouth.  With his cock in my mouth, I swirled my tongue around it, licking every inch of it.  The taste of his precum filled my mouth.  He set up a rhythm, stroking in and out of my mouth quickly.  I just lay still and let him fuck my mouth.  Mark had set up a different rhythm, making it impossible for me to move with them both, so I just held still.  
On the plus side, I was getting the stimulation that I needed and felt the tingling grow in my pussy.  Mark had a lot of experience fucking despite the fact that he was only 13-years-old.  He took his time, enjoying the feel of my cunt and I started to enjoy the feel of his cock inside me.  Paul had less control and pounded at my face, cumming quickly and filling my mouth with cum.  It was not my first load of cum in my mouth, but this time the lack of control made it seem different.  I swallowed the cum and Paul sat back on his haunches looking at me as if expecting a response.  
“Open up,” he commanded.  
I opened my mouth, showing him that it was all gone.  He had half of my attention now.  My body was able to pick up the rhythm of his brother’s thrusts and my hips started to move with a will of their own.  
“Cool,” he said.  He slid off me and rubbed my tummy.  “All the way down,” he smirked.  “Tell me it was good.”
I didn’t find cum to be noteworthy in any way.  I had felt a surge of power when I swallowed Brad’s cum, knowing that it made him mine.  Curiously I felt the same surge of power from swallowing little Paul’s cum, too.  Boys wanted to cum in my mouth.  They wanted me to swallow it.  I could get them to do things in exchange for that.  There was the source of the power.  “I loved swallowing your cum, Paul,” I said.  “It makes me feel good… ooo yeah… inside.”  Mark’s thrusts were really getting to me now and threatening to take my attention away from Paul.  It was Mark that was making me feel good inside now.  
I looked past the younger brother and focused on Mark’s face.  He was watching me.  His brother faded from our consciousness as his hands reached forward and fondled my tits.  “Fuck me, Mark,” I said to him.  I turned to look at Yvette, whose hand was busy with her clit.  “Rape me, Mark,” I said while looking at her.  
Yvette’s body tensed as I stared at her.  Her breathing stopped as she arched her body and then came down.  She let out a gasp and came again.  “Oh, fuck yeah,” she said, her fingers moving even faster now.  “Rape her, Mark.  Take her like the slut she is.  Oh, God,” she moaned as her body trembled.  She was shiny with sweat and panting as she tensed again.  
I looked back at Mark and thrust my hips to meet his.  “Fuck me hard, Mark.  Don’t stop.”  A wave of ecstasy swept over me as I came.  I was a sex toy for Yvette and her brothers.  But, I loved the feeling that coursed through my veins as I tensed and squeezed his cock deep inside me.  Right then his body tensed as well and he shot his load in my cunt.  He kept stroking for several more seconds, his cock spasming inside me to deliver every drop of cum that he had.  I trembled with pleasure as my body thrilled from his touch.  
I looked back over at Yvette and said, “Brothers.  I fancy your brothers a lot more now.”  She’d just given me my best sexual experience so far.  
Apparently Yvette had really enjoyed the experience as well.  She’d cum hard and was totally satisfied.  I think she had more planned for me for the afternoon, but she untied me and let me go home.  I was to return at the same time next weekend again.  
At Caroline’s insistence, the Insider’s changed their schedule of initiations so that Brittany, my nomination for the Insiders, would be initiated a week from Monday.  Caroline and I had hit it off really well and she was pushing to get me to be an Insider.  The others were less eager, but saw some humor in having a freshman as an Insider.  It would make the sophomores, juniors, and seniors who had failed one or more of the four tests pretty embarrassed.  So they agreed.  I was ecstatic over my fast progression.  I’d gone from a shocked Nobody who learned that she had to serve the real Insiders in every way to almost an Insider.  There was a light at the end of my tunnel.  
The only problem was Yvette.  She wanted one more shot at me and that meant a final visit to her house on Saturday.  As I entered her house, she reminded me that she would consider me an equal in two days, right after Brittany’s initiation, but if I screwed up today she had the power to nix the whole initiation and my status as an Insider.  I didn’t doubt that a bit and resolved to do everything she wanted.  She smiled sinisterly as I told her I would do anything and everything that she wanted.  
And so, I lay on the bed with my wrists and ankles tied, my knees tied spread wide in that totally helpless position that she liked to put Nobodies in.  Clothespins adorned sensitive parts of my body.  She rode my face while I sucked her juices through the center of the dildo.  But I knew she hadn’t done her worst to me yet.  She slid off me, our sweat making our bodies slippery.  
“Fancy a cock or a pussy today?” she asked me.  I still had the ball gag in my mouth and didn’t answer.  She unscrewed the slick dildo that had just been in her cunt.  “I don’t give a shit what you want, precious, I have a special surprise for you and you’re just going to want to die when you figure it out.”  She caressed my cheek as she said the word precious, her sensitive touch out of place with her demeanor.  I felt the sarcasm in her voice and my blood ran cold.  Once again my eyes ran across my nude body and I saw just how helpless I was.  I had promised anything she wanted and there was no way to back out now.  
She removed the ball gag from my mouth.  “You may want to have a little control,” she said to me.  “If you’re a good girl, I won’t put the ring gag in.  If you give me any trouble, I’ll gag you in a second and then you’ll just have to take what’s coming.  I wonder just what you’re worst fear is right now…”  She paused and let my mind run wild.  Boys, girls, men, women, multiple partners, spanking, making out with a new Nobody, Jessica raping my ass.  Ideas ran through my head, but none of them seemed worse than another.  I was her sex toy and I had to wait to find out.  “It’s probably not as bad as what I really have planned,” she added.  She removed the clothespins.  Then, she put on a robe, uncharacteristic of her casual nudity, and left the room.  
I lay in silence, wondering just what she had planned.  There was no doubt in my mind that she would return with at least one person… and that I would be surprised.  I scanned my bonds again and pulled at them.  She always tied me up good and this time was no exception.  I wasn’t going anywhere and even if I could get loose, I’d promised her anything.  The bindings were just icing on the cake, adding to my humiliation.  
Hearing her footsteps in the hallway, I took a deep breath, trying to calm my beating heart.  She’d surely built up this moment with her hints at something terrible.  She stepped into the doorway, her robe spread so that I could see nothing behind her.  As she swept into the room, she said, “I hope you have a good time.  If you are anything but totally cooperative…  ” She left the threat unspoken, turned quickly, her robe flaring as she did, and faced someone behind her.  “And you my little darling,” she said.  “Have a great time with her.  It may be your only chance.”
She stepped aside and I stared straight into the wide eyes of Tyler, my little brother.  “Oh my God,” I said as I pulled at my bindings again.  My 12-year-old brother stepped toward me, his eyes feasting on my nude body.  His cock was hard and glistening, pointed straight at me as he advanced.  He stopped at the edge of bed and ran his eyes up and down my body.  
Yvette sank into her chair where she could watch everything.  One hand went to her pussy while the other went to her tits.  She started slowly stroking herself as Tyler sized me up.  His hand reached out to cup his big sister’s tit.  I tried to shrink away, but I was held fast.  His small hand cupped my breast and he let out a low gasp.  “I’ve always wanted to do this,” he said as he climbed up on the bed next to me.  
I’d always thought of Tyler as a little boy, but now he knelt next to me with his hands on me and his manhood hard as a rock.  He was slender, with a firm, hairless chest and muscular shoulders; still a boy but with a man’s desire right now.  His crotch had sparse, dark hair at the base of his cock.  The look in his face was like he’d been offered his choice of video games and he couldn’t decide which one he wanted most.  I wanted to squeeze my legs together, but I couldn’t hide from his adolescent gaze.  His hands were on my tits, then on my inner thigh and sliding up to my hairless cunt, and then on my tits again.  
I wanted to chase him away and knew I could have with a threat or a plea, but I’d promised Yvette complete cooperation.  I cast a glance in her direction, knowing that my face betrayed my horror.  She returned my look with a satisfied smile and a more vigorous rubbing of her own clit.  This was exactly what she wanted.  I would have to take whatever Tyler had to offer and do it with a smile.  
My brother’s hands tired of my tits and he swung himself up to straddle my chest, his cock dangling inches from my face.  “Suck me off, Heather,” he said as he leaned forward, poking himself at my mouth.  “Suck me off like she promised you would.”  Suck off your brother.  The words rang in my head.  It seemed so wrong, but there was nothing I could do.  Fuck!  My hands were tied and I couldn’t keep him from putting his cock right in my face.  Next to us Yvette carried the threat of keeping me as a Nobody forever if I didn’t do what she wanted.  And I knew what she wanted, so I opened my mouth and let him slide between my lips.  I pursed my lips around his slender, young cock and sucked on it.  He leaned even farther forward, pushing his entire four inches into my mouth.  I could feel his balls on my chin and knew I’d taken him completely.  As he stroked back out, I sucked on him and then felt him penetrate to his full depth again.  
“God damn,” he said, his voice full of amazement.  “You’re really doing it.  You’re really sucking me.”  His whole body shuddered with excitement.  “Oh, yeah, it feels so good, too.  It’s so cool to see your mouth on my cock.”  He pulled all the way out, leaving it suspended right in front of me.  
I stuck my tongue out and ran it around the tip of his cock.  It seemed like what he wanted.  His eyes closed in pleasure as I did.  Despite my distaste, I had to ask him, “Like that, Tyler?  Like having me lick your cock, too?”
“Yeah,” he sighed.  “Do it some more.”  He delighted in looking down at me as I tongued his cock and balls.  Humiliated as I was, there was also something exciting about the way he reacted.  I could get him to smile and close his eyes with just the touch of my tongue on his sensitive cock.  Plus, as long as I was doing that, he wasn’t raping my mouth.  As I tongued him, I tasted his precum as it oozed from the tip.  A strand ran from his cock to my tongue and I licked it free.  “Cool,” he said as I licked it into my mouth and swallowed.  Cool to be feeding his cum to his big sister.  
I could feel my pussy getting wet.  His thrill was contagious; I found myself getting excited by the mere act of exciting him.  When I glanced again at Yvette, she was furiously playing with herself.  I looked back up at Tyler and he decided we’d played around long enough.  He leaned over me and pushed his cock between my lips again.  “Now suck me off,” he said as he started pumping his hips.  I sucked as he fucked my face.  His slender hips pounded up and down at my face as he watched his cock disappear and reappear over and over.  As his breathing increased and then became ragged, I knew the moment was near.  “Oh, oh, oh, God yes,” he moaned as his hips picked up speed.  With a final thrust, he buried himself to the hilt in my mouth and I felt him fill me with his warm, salty cum.  “Fucking your face, Heather,” he said as he stroked a couple of more time.  Each time he spasmed, he put more cum in my mouth.  
As he pulled away, he stayed kneeling over me and said, “Show me.”  
I opened my mouth, showing him that I was filled with his cum.  
“Swallow it,” he said.  
I swallowed hard, feeling it slide down my throat.  I opened again and showed him that my mouth was empty.  Beside us Yvette’s body jerked in orgasm.  As she relaxed, she asked me, “How was that, precious?  Was that as bad as it looked?”
“Worse,” I said, which only caused her to reattack her own clit and spasm again in orgasm.  
“Move over,” said Yvette as she rose from the chair.  Tyler slid to the side, temporarily spent.  He lay next to us as Yvette now straddled my face.  Adding insult to injury, Yvette wanted me to eat her right in front of Tyler.  Again I had no choice, so I stuck my tongue out as far as I could and parted her bald pussy lips.  I slid my tongue inside her, fucking her with it like a stiff little cock.  When she shifted slightly, I reached for her clit and licked her hard there.  “Watch her eat me, stud.  I know this turns boys on.  You want to watch two girls make out.  You want to make out with two girls?  Touch me.  Play with my tits while she eats me.”  She guided his hands to her tits and let him fondle her while I ate her cunt.  
Tyler straddled my head, face to face with Yvette.  His hands were on her tits while he kissed her lips.  His balls swung just inches from my face.  His little cock was limp from his recent orgasm, but I knew that it wouldn’t stay that way long.  He had his big sister under him and his hands on the tits of a senior girl.  The 12-year-old was in heaven.  I ate Yvette furiously, hoping that she’d cum quickly and we’d be done.  Tied as I was, I wondered what would happen if Tyler got another hard on.  Would he take advantage of me again?
The thought ran through my head over and over as I gradually realized that was exactly Yvette’s plan.  She was giving him his wildest fantasy and moving her hips just enough to make it hard for me to eat her well.  Rather than getting off, she was just getting warmed up.  I heard her whispering to Tyler, her voice was husky and sensual.  From my vantage point, I watched his little butt tighten as she talked to him and then his cock started to harden.  As he got excited, her voice got louder.  “Play with my tits, sweetie,” she crooned to him.  “Fuck, your sister is eating my cunt right now.  Your hands feel so good on me.  Make me cum with your hands, sweetie.  Make me cum and then you can ride your sister.  Want to fuck her?  Get hard for me.  Get that big cock of yours big and hard for me and show me how much you want to ride your sister.  She can’t stop you.  She doesn’t want to stop you.  She begged me to tie her up.  Tie me up so Tyler can fuck me like the slut I am, she said.  Tie me up so I can’t stop him.”  His cock was hard and throbbing in my face as she teased him with her words.  
Yvette lowered herself to well within my reach and I ate her sopping pussy as she made Tyler hotter and hotter.  The tip of his cock was once gain graced with precum as it throbbed in my face.  I ate Yvette, but wanted to shift my attention and lick Tyler’s balls.  He was almost humping her cunt from the outside, but she just managed to keep him away from her.  I thought maybe he would cum right there and drip onto my face, but she kept him at bay.  “Oh, fuck yes, sweetie,” she said to him.  “You’re making me cum.  You’re hands on my tits.  Play with me.  Play with my big tits, sweetie.”  She threw her head back and her whole body tensed.  I attacked her clit one final time as she came on my face.  
Abruptly she was gone.  Tyler’s cock bounced on my chin as he shifted his position and then he was off of me.  “Fuck your sister,” hissed Yvette, now in her chair so she could watch.  “Make her cum.  She’s hot for you, sweetie.  She’s hot for her brother’s cock.  Do it like they showed you and you can make her cum.  You want that.”  
Tyler’s cock pushed against my pussy lips.  Again I felt a rush of helplessness.  My knees were tied wide and my cunt was completely exposed to him.  There was not a damn thing I could do to keep the little brat from penetrating me.  I didn’t want him to, but I was along for the ride.  “Fuck me, Tyler,” I said as he sank his small cock into my cunt.  “Fuck me, little brother.”  I didn’t want it, but I needed it.  My body was on fire.  The taste of Yvette’s pussy mixed with the taste of Tyler’s cum in my mouth.  Yvette had made me watch his cock grow right in front of my eyes.  I had a squirming little boy pushing his cock into me and wanting me badly.  I pushed my hips forward to meet Tyler’s thrust and we set up a rhythm quickly as if we were a well practiced couple.  My own cunt was wet and ready.  As I met Tyler’s thrust, I felt myself approaching an orgasm quickly.  “Fuck me hard,” I said to him again.  Turning my head to the side, I watched Yvette’s hand for a brief moment before turning back to Tyler.  
My little brother fucked me to an orgasm.  Later as we walked home, I told him I hoped he enjoyed himself because it was the last time he was going to get to do that.  
The Insiders
Chapter Five
By Kenna
(fffffff/f, humil, bd, d/s)
Monday finally came and to my surprise, I was invited to the initiation.  I was invited as an Insider!  Assuming that Brittany didn’t back out at the last minute, I was in, so I got to participate in her initiation.  It was even my assignment to get her to Patricia’s house.  Part of me kept balking at the idea of leading my friend to her fate, but I just kept reminding myself that if I didn’t do this, then I’d be eating Insider pussy forever.  This would put me right where I wanted to be.  
Brittany was wearing a short skirt and tight top with spaghetti straps.  Underneath she was wearing what I’d helped her pick out, a black bra and black panties.  She’d looked at me funny when I’d picked out her wardrobe, but hadn’t asked any questions.  I could remember my feeling as I’d worn the required clothes on my initiation day.  I could tell she suspected she was going to be in her underwear for part of the initiation.  
Brittany was a little behind in the tits department and more than a little self-conscious about it.  She had B-cup tits that gave her about the smallest set in the freshman class.  But, she was also pretty skinny, so they didn’t really look out of place on her.  She had short brown hair and big brown eyes, cute in a pixie kind of way.  The boys had definitely noticed her when she moved back to town.  
As we approached Patty’s door, Brittany thanked me yet again.  It made me uncomfortable to have her thanking me so much, but being an Insider was one of her dreams, too.  She had only been back in town a couple of days before she’d been invited to join.  “Yeah, yeah,” I said in response to her thanks.  “You still have to pass the tests, so don’t go thinking you’re an Insider already,” I warned her.  “But, you’ll do fine.”
Once inside the house, she met the other six girls.  Then, I heard the same words that I’d heard just a few weeks earlier.  This time they didn’t sound so sinister as I realized that the words were all about serving me – and the other Insiders of course.  But, I was now one of the privileged and the words took an entirely different perspective from that point of view.  When we started doing Brittany’s makeup, she was so flattered that she just couldn’t stop talking.  She asked how she looked.  She thanked us for the attention.  She asked how she looked again and again.  Finally, Patty said, “You have to hold still and be quiet or the whole thing is going to get messed up.  I can’t draw a straight line with the eye shadow with you moving so much.”  Brittany shut up and didn’t move after that.  She wanted everything to be perfect.  It was turning out just like that – only she was a perfect slut.  
Kilie again worked the camera for the initiation.  Brittany posed with her new look, trying to look sexy.  It wasn’t hard given the way she was dressed and her makeup.  After a brief speech about trust, Brittany faced her first test.  “Now you have to take off your top and pose for us like that,” I told her.  
“I knew it,” she exclaimed.  She sounded a little amused.  She was proud of herself for guessing what was coming.  Soon she’d find out that she hadn’t guessed it all.  Her top came off slowly and again I got a new perspective of the action.  The slut was stripping for an audience and to all appearances, she was enjoying every minute of it.  There was no indication that she was being coerced.  That was the beauty of the plan.  At this point every initiate was so thrilled about being accepted into the coveted Insiders that she’d do anything and be glad of it.  Well, almost anything.  
She shed her skirt slowly and posed in just her sexy black underwear.  “Now take off the bra, too,” I told her.  
She paused.  “You guys do this to everybody?” she asked cautiously, “or just me?”  She looked down at the small swells that barely filled the bra.  
“Everybody,” I told her.  “It’s all part of the standard initiation.”
“OK,” she agreed.  
“And do it slow and sexy,” I added.  
She put a smile back on her face and reached behind her for the catch of the bra.  I watched Caroline and Patty as they particularly enjoyed the moment of Brittany displaying her tits for the first time.  Caroline licked her lips unconsciously. Brittany slowly removed the bra and tossed it to the side.  Bare chested, she posed with a smile.  
“Now the panties,” I told her.  “Slowly.”
“Everything?” she asked, showing her first real reluctance.  
“All the way,” I said.  “You’re almost there now.  Finish it.”
Our initiate slipped her panties down her slender legs and posed again, putting that smile back on her face.  I had her turn every which way so Kilie could get pictures of her tits, cunt, ass, and every inch of that skinny body.  Pretty soon I was getting excited just watching her.  I started thinking about that pink tongue between my pussy lips.  
Brittany stood naked and listened as we read the rules to her.  Then we bound her hands behind her back with the “rusty” picture wire.  As Brittany lay down, Megan and Jessica started braiding the rope into her hair.  I watched carefully so that I could do the same for others on future initiations.  
As she was hauled into the air, Brittany screamed with fright.  She started kicking her feet and I could tell she was really panicking.   “I don’t want to do this,” she yelled.  “Let me down, let me go.”
Jessica shoved a ball gag into Brittany’s mouth and she hung silent, still kicking to get free.  We waited for her to tire and in a few minutes she was hanging limply.  It was a real turn on to see her meekly, helplessly hanging for us to stare at.  Her hands were tied behind her, giving us an unobstructed view of her little tits and pussy.  Sparse brown hair curled in her crotch, hiding nothing at all.  Her ass was slender and tight.  When she was ready to listen, I showed her the pictures of herself.  “You’re such a slut,” I told her.  “Look at these.  Anybody that looks at them will know you are a slut.  We could send them to your parents, your friends, your brothers, anybody.” 
Patty took over from there, explaining the position of a Nobody and how she would serve us.  “Do you understand?” asked Patty.  
“Uh huh,” grunted Brittany through the gag.  
“I’m going to take out the gag now,” said Patty.  “When I do, you have to remain quiet.  What you do next will determine how soon the initiation will be over.  If you cooperate, it can go quickly.  If not…”
The gag came out of Brittany’s mouth and she stayed silent.  She fixed a glare on me that told me just how she felt about her ordeal and that she blamed me for everything.  I stared back at her, feeling guilty and then I realized that the room was silent.  Things should be happening, but they weren’t.  As I looked around, I saw the other Insiders watching me and I knew I was facing a test.  I stepped up close to Brittany and said, “Wipe that look off your face, Nobody.  You’re here because you wanted to be here.  Now you have to do the same things that every Nobody does or else.  You better put a fucking smile on that face and thank me for letting you hang naked in my presence.”  I stepped back, wondering if I’d pushed too much.  
Brittany hung in silence for a few seconds as she pondered her position.  Then she spoke, “Thank you, Heather, for getting me into the Inside… I mean, for letting me be a Nobody and hanging naked and all.”
“That was nice, Nobody,” I said.  “We’ll continue with the initiation now.”  I tied her toes together while the other girls ran a rope from her waist through her pussy to her feet.  It wasn’t all that long ago that I’d been in that same position, so I could empathize with Brittany’s concern.  We lowered her until she was perched on her knees.  I could even remember how much that had hurt.  She’d be begging for anything pretty soon just to get off her knees.  
I held up the big, black dildo for her to see.  From the look in her eyes, she had no doubt what it was or what I could do with it.  She struggled to keep her balance on her knees and squeeze her thighs shut.  It was an impossible task.  “I’ll bet you’re a virgin, aren’t you, Nobody?”
“Uh, yeah,” said Brittany.  
“Then you probably don’t want me to stick this big, black cock up your virgin pussy.”
She shook her head.  “No, please don’t,” she begged.  For a few seconds she tried to squeeze her thighs shut again, but failed.  
I walked around behind Brittany, which only made her more nervous.  She tried to look around at me, afraid I would do something from behind her.  Apparently she didn’t realize that she couldn’t protect herself whether I was in front of her or behind her.  But, I just bent down close to her ear and whispered, “You sure you wouldn’t like this slid up that tight snatch of yours?”
“Uh uh,” she shook her head.  
“How about up your ass?  I hear little white girls like big, black cocks up their ass.”
“Oh, God, no,” she whimpered.  
“I’ll tell you what, Brittany,” I said.  “I’ll let you save your cunt and your ass.  Want to know how you can do that?”
“Yes, um, please,” she said in a small voice.  
“Suck it.”  I walked back around her and held the cock up a few inches from her face.  It was pointed right at her full, red lips.  “Suck this big cock for me and then I’ll put it away.”
Her eyes darted around at everyone else and then came back to me.  “OK,” she said.  
I turned to face the other girls.  “Ooo, she’s easy,” I said, taunting her.  “She’s so easy that I’ll bet she’ll even ask to suck it.”
“Cool,” said Patty.  “But, I’ll bet she’s not that easy.  At least, not yet.”
“Let’s see about that,” added Kilie.  “I’d like to see her suck that cock.”
Jessica walked around behind Brittany now and looked her up and down.  “I’d kind of like to see her take that big cock up her tight, white ass.”  Brittany did indeed have a tight ass.  She was still a petite girl with slim hips and nice round buns.  Of course, we all knew that in the near future she would be taking this very same cock up her ass at Jessica’s house.  But, for now, the plan was to get her to suck on it.  
“Cool it, Jessica,” said Patty.  “You know she’s just supposed to suck it for the initiation.”
“Are you going to really make me do that?” asked Brittany.  
“She just doesn’t understand, does she?” I said, remembering how bad I felt when the girls talked about me like I wasn’t even there.  “Nope, I’m not letting her have this cock until she asks for it.”
Our captive tried shifting her weight, but she was discovering that there was no comfortable position for her.  
“Wonder how long before she asks for it?” mused Patty.  “I mean, that’s got to hurt.  But then, we have all afternoon.”
“OK, I’ll do it,” said Brittany.  “But, just a little bit.”
“Hmmm, did you hear something?” I said to the others.  
“Didn’t sound like somebody asking to suck a cock,” said Kilie.
“Didn’t sound like a Nobody,” said Yvette.  “Almost sounded like somebody trying to tell us what she was going to do.  I know a Nobody wouldn’t be doing that.”
“Yeah,” I agreed.  I hefted the cock so Brittany could see it well.  “I don’t think this cock is going to be sucked just a little bit.  It’s big enough that it’s gonna get sucked a whole bunch or else some Nobody’s knees are really gonna hurt.”
Brittany gave a little whimper of pain.  “This is…” she started.  
“… not what you expected?” I finished for her.  
“What do you want me to say?” she asked.  We stared at her in stony silence.  I thought it was obvious.  It was up to her to figure out what we wanted.  “I want to suck the cock now.”
“That wasn’t a question, was it?” I asked Patty.  
“Sure didn’t sound like it,” she said.  
“Can I suck the cock?” asked Brittany softly.  
“Oh, she can do better than that,” said Yvette.  
“Please, I want to suck it,” she said.  “May I please suck the cock?”
I pushed the dildo to her face and watched her run her tongue up and down the length of the shaft.  Then I put it to her lips and shoved it into her mouth.  She opened up and sucked on the tip of it, gradually letting me shove a couple of inches into her mouth.  I felt a thrill from breaking her.  It was no doubt her first contact with a cock, real or fake, and she wasn’t enjoying herself.  After a couple of minutes of teasing her, I pulled it away.  
We let her down so she was lying on her back.  The initiation was almost over.  Caroline put clothespins on Brittany’s nipples, getting a gasp of pain from our new Nobody.  Then she got to lick all our pussies.  As they had with me, the Insiders told Brittany to be at Patty’s house tomorrow for lessons on how to lick pussy.  Finally, Brittany’s initiation was over.  
After Brittany left, the other six girls all congratulated me.  I was officially an Insider!  
“I’ll introduce you around to all the Nobodies starting tomorrow,” promised Caroline. “I can’t wait to see the looks on their faces.”   She was especially pleased that I had made it this far.  We had become fast friends and I realized that she probably had the same desire for me as I had for her.  More than friends, we had become lovers.  
The Insiders
Chapter Six
By Kenna
(ff/fff, bd, humil, oral)
On the way to school the next day, Caroline could barely contain herself.  “We’ll go meet some of the seniors first,” she told me.  “They’ll be beside themselves that a freshman is an Insider and can command them.”  
“And they’ll do whatever I say?” I asked.  
“Don’t you dare let them get away with anything,” she said sternly.  “They have to do whatever you say.  If you show any sign of weakness, then they’ll take advantage of you.  If they refuse to do something, don’t throw a tantrum or anything.  Just let me know right away.  We’ll get the Insiders together and decide on the right punishment.”
“How can I tell who are Nobodies?”
“You’ll just have to meet them all.  It’s not like they have a special tattoo or anything.  You just have to know who is and who isn’t.  And don’t get bossy with somebody that you’re not sure about.  When in doubt, just ask one of us.  But, there’s one thing you can know for sure… All the cheerleaders are Nobodies.”
“Cool,” I said.  The most popular girls in school were all Nobodies.  “But, why aren’t any of the Insiders cheerleaders?”
“Why bother?” said Caroline.  “We run the school.  Why give up the time it takes for cheerleader practice and shit like that?  I mean, the cheerleaders have to fuck the boys who score points and stuff.  Who wants to have to do that?”
“Oh, yeah,” I said, seeing her point.  We were the power behind the scenes.  We got the best boys… or the best girls.  We didn’t have to work so hard to be popular.  
We parked and she led me into the cafeteria.  We walked right up to a group of three cheerleaders.  At Caroline’s approach, the rest of the crowd drifted away.  I couldn’t believe the sense of power that I got just from knowing the respect an Insider like Caroline… like me… could command.  The cheerleaders couldn’t leave Caroline’s presence and the other’s slunk away knowing that something was up.  
 “Heather, this is Grace, Irene, and Meadow.  Nobodies, I want you to meet the newest Insider.” I sized up the three girls.  Grace was a blond with big tits and nice legs.  She was soft and round, looking like a real sexpot.  Irene was a trim, brunette.  She had a more athletic look to her than Grace, but still with a nice size rack.  Meadow was short, compact, but nicely rounded, too.  I’d noticed her at football games since she was a gymnast and best tumbler on the squad.  
The girls looked at each other in disbelief.  Grace gasped, “You’ve got to be kidding me.”
Caroline opened her mouth to speak, but I beat her to it.  “Is that really something you think Caroline would kid you about, Nobody?”
“No,” said Grace quickly.  “But you’re a…”
“Fast mover?” I cut her off.  “I sure hope that’s what you were going to say.  Because, if I ever think that you’re saying I don’t deserve to be an Insider because I’m a freshman, then you’re gonna be one sorry Nobody.”
Grace struggled for a second or two before she said, “Yes, Heather.  Of course you deserve to be an Insider.  Congratulations.”
“Well said, Grace,” said Caroline.  “I want the three of you over at my house right after practice.  Say 5 pm sharp?”
“OK,” said Grace.  The other cheerleaders nodded.  
Caroline turned and left.  I followed her lead, stepping up right beside her as we walked through the crowded cafeteria.  I couldn’t help but notice the way the crowd parted right in front of us.  She led me up to another group of senior girls.  This time as the others scattered, there were two cheerleaders and two other girls left waiting for Caroline to speak.  “Heather, this is Melanie, Keesha, Brandy, and Winona.  Girls, Heather is our newest Insider and I guarantee you she’s not taking any shit from anybody.”
“Wow, that’s hard to do,” said Brandy.  “Being an Insider I mean.  I’ve been trying for a while.”
Brandy had long straight brown hair and pretty blue eyes.  I figured her to be about a C-cup.  Funny how I was starting to size up girls in sexual terms, but then as an Insider I would be demanding sexual favors from them.  
“Brandy’s one of the few Nobodies who hasn’t given up yet.  But, less than a year to go,” said Caroline.  From Caroline’s comment, I surmised that the other six girls I’d met had surrendered to the inevitable and stopped trying to advance to the rank of Insider.  Melanie had short blond hair, kind of a sexy pixie look to her.  Keesha was a slender black girl.  Her big tits seemed out of place with the rest of her.  Winona was a redhead with blue eyes and lots of freckles.  
On a whim, I said, “So who here can touch their tongue to their nose?”
The girls all looked around the cafeteria nervously and then at Caroline.  Caroline just said, “She didn’t ask for a demonstration, you idiots.  It’s a simple question.”  Then to me, she said, “That’s a bit much to ask in public.”
All four of the girls raised a hand about shoulder high, not too obvious, but clearly answering the question.  “Yvette makes sure we all can,” said Winona.  
Caroline pulled me away from those four.  “You’re a wild one,” she said to me.  “But I like the way you made both groups know their place.  Guess I hadn’t expected you to start making demands right off the bat.”  She steered us out of the cafeteria.  I know she had planned to introduce me to some more girls, but that was cut short.
Outside she sat me down on a bench.  “In public you can’t make a Nobody do something… well, let’s say sexual.  OK?  I mean, four girls standing in the middle of the cafeteria touching their tongue to their nose is gonna be noticed.  They have to do what you want, but in public you have to let them keep their respect.”
“OK, sorry,” I said.
“Don’t be sorry, silly,” she said.  “You’re doing great.  This just throws them all for a loop.  Tell you what, there is time to meet one more bunch before classes start.  Pick one of the girls, give her your lunch money, and tell her to get your lunch for you.  That’s a nice start and a request she can’t refuse.”
“Deal,” I said.  
She looked around and then popped up off the bench.  “Jackie,” she called out, waving at one girl.  “All of you,” she added, waving at Jackie’s friends.  Four girls started over, but one of them peeled off as they approached.  Again it was just the Nobodies that came at Caroline’s bidding.  
“Heather, this is Jackie, Olivia, and Dee.  Girls, Heather is our new Insider.”  As before, I looked the girls over.  In an instant I knew that I wanted to command Jackie to be at my house at the earliest opportunity.  She had a sultry look, with dark eyes and a dark complexion.  Her short brown hair made her look very cute, although she was three years my senior.  I gave Olivia and Dee a quick glance, but they were less memorable than Jackie.  
I pulled a five dollar bill from my pocket and handed it to Jackie.  “Get me a pizza and a coke for lunch,” I said.  
Olivia and Dee looked like they were about to explode as I said that.  Jackie just looked at me and said, “Where do you usually sit for lunch?”
“That’s a stupid question,” said Caroline.  “She sits with us.”  She pulled me away, clearly letting the seniors know that they were dismissed.  “At least you do starting today,” she added.
I hadn’t thought about that.  Up to now I’d been planning on hanging out with my friends, bragging about becoming an Insider.  But, suddenly my friends were beneath me.  My friends that wanted to try could become Nobodies.  Those that had what it took could become Insiders.  But for now, I had six and only six equals at school.  I would hang out with them and eat lunch with them.  Then, the first bell rang and I had to hustle off to class.  
By 5 pm I was at Caroline’s house, waiting for the arrival of three senior cheerleaders.  Though nothing else had been said between Caroline and me, I knew what the girls were coming over for.  I gave Caroline’s mom a quick kiss, but then Caroline said, “Got a short party, mom.  Can you go out for about an hour?”
“I heard the good news,” said her mom to me.  “Congratulations.  I guess you want to celebrate.”  Caroline had said that her mom knew what was going on, but to have her give her blessing to what was about to happen seemed odd.  I figured she only suspected what was going to happen, but still she was leaving so Caroline and I could… well, she had asked Caroline to leave so she and I could do it.  The two were sharing me and I loved it.  
It was just a few minutes later, precisely at 4:59 that the three cheerleaders showed up at Caroline’s house.  Up to now my experience between Insiders and Nobodies had been senior or junior girls breaking in new freshmen.  I found myself very nervous, but also very excited as the three older girls came into Caroline’s house.  They were still wearing their cheerleader uniforms.  I’d expected them to have changed into regular clothes by now and said so.  The girls just shrugged off my question, but Caroline said, “They’re fucking cheerleaders.  Of course they’re gonna show up in their cute little uniforms.  Aren’t you, girls?”
“Whatever you want,” said Meadow.
“I mean, what fun would it be to do it with cheerleaders if they weren’t dressed right?” said Caroline.  
“Guess you’re right,” I agreed.  It was exciting to see them in their cheerleader uniforms.  Especially since I knew they’d be coming out of them pretty soon.  
“Irene,” said Caroline, singling out the slender brunette.  “Heather asked why I wasn’t a cheerleader.  How about you give her an idea of why I don’t want to be one of the sport bimbos.  What does a football player get for scoring a touchdown?”
“A varsity player gets any two cheerleaders that he wants, you know, a threesome.  A junior varsity player gets one cheerleader.”
“How many touchdowns have you rewarded this year?”
“Five,” said Irene.  
“Grace, basketball season is about to start,” said Caroline.  “What does a basketball player get for scoring a three pointer?”
“A blow job,” said Grace.  “I did it a whole bunch last year for the JV squad.”
“And Meadow, how many times have you been in the boys’ showers this year?”
“At least a dozen,” said the petite gymnast.  “I have to go in and shower with the team every time the fucking coach says they had an outstanding practice.  I think the asshole knows that when he says outstanding it’s me that has to go in.”
“See, Heather,” said Caroline.  “That’s not what Insiders do.  No, we set the rules so the boys stay happy and try hard.  But, we let the cheerleaders do the rewarding.”  She turned her attention back to the three girls.  “How about a cartwheel, Meadow.”
Meadow put on a nice smile and turned a quick cartwheel.  I saw the point of the maneuver as her short skirt fell down to reveal her bare pussy.  She wasn’t wearing panties!  
Caroline looked at me and nodded toward the other two girls.  Taking the hint, I said, “Let’s see a cartwheel from you, Grace.”  I watched in amusement as she too did the simple tumbling act and revealed her lack of underwear.  Then, I turned to Irene and said, “Stand on your head for me.”  She turned herself upside down, balanced on her hands and her head for several seconds as I stared at her slick pussy and bare ass.  I wondered how long she would stay like that, but wanted to get to some other things.  “Thank you, Irene,” I said.  “That’s a good slut.”  
She stood up and meekly said, “You’re welcome, Heather.”
We went into Caroline’s family room since her bedroom would have been a bit crowded with the five of us.  The cheerleaders did a couple of cheers for us that involved high kicks and bouncing up and down.  It was so cool to watch them flash their pussies at us.  Caroline was right.  It was better to have the cheerleaders in their cute little uniforms.  
“Now, Irene, strip Meadow,” commanded Caroline.  Irene stepped behind Meadow and pulled her sweater up over her head to reveal her braless tits.  They were about the size of oranges, standing up pert and proud on her and capped with nipples the size of quarters.  Then, Irene slid that short skirt down Meadow’s muscular legs to make her nearly nude.  Meadow kept her tennis shoes and white socks on.  Of course, they hid nothing, but strangely enough, made her look sexier.  
Next Meadow stripped Grace.  The blond’s grapefruit sized tits bounced as they were revealed.  She had huge nipples.  Soon she too was standing nude except for her shoes and socks.  Finally, Grace stripped Irene.  I loved the sight of the tall, slender brunette as she posed for us.  
“Touch your tongues to your noses,” I told them and watched as they all showed that they had mastered Yvette’s standard demand.  “Very nice,” I said.  
“Time for some fun,” said Caroline.  She pulled out some rope and handed me a piece.  “I plan to cum three times today.”  She stepped behind Grace and started to tie her hands behind her back.  I did the same to Irene.  Being more experienced than me, Caroline finished quickly and then tied Meadow.  I finished with Irene about the same time that Caroline finished with Meadow.  She then put her hands around Grace and hefted Grace’s big tits.  Pinching Grace’s nipples, she made them hard.  “You see, these cheer sluts are into boys.  So, I find it especially fun to make them eat pussy.  
I did the same to Irene, fondling those luscious globes that I’d been staring at for several minutes now.  “I am so looking forward to having you eat my cunt,” I said to her.  “I’ve never had a senior eat my cunt before.”  I looked down the line of the three girls.  “All of you are gonna get a chance to make me cum.”  
As I watched Meadow squirm uncomfortably at that thought, I wanted to embarrass her even more.  She was a tiny girl, smaller than me, yet obviously more mature.  “Look at Grace’s nipples.  They’re so hard.  And so are Irene’s.  I think it’s time we got Meadow’s cute little nipples to be hard, too.”
Caroline looked at me and gave a nod, inviting me to fondle Meadow.  But, I had a different idea.  “Irene, I want you to suck on Meadow’s left tit.  Grace, you suck on her right tit.”  Caroline gave a laugh when she heard my idea.  “I want to see the cheer sluts make Meadow’s nipples hard.”
Blushing, Grace and Irene set to their appointed task without complaint.  We watched the two suckle on Meadow’s cute little nipples until they were hard bullets.  The act clearly made the cheerleaders uncomfortable and I surmised that while they were used to performing on Insiders, they didn’t like doing it to each other.  To embarrass them all even more, I knelt behind Meadow and reached around to hold Grace’s and Irene’s head against Meadow’s tits.  They kept sucking.  “Aww, look at that,” I said.  “They like doing it to Meadow.  And she sure looks excited about having a cheerleader on each tit.”  I looked up at Caroline who was watching with amusement.  “I think they just needed an excuse to make out with each other.”
Whether that was true or not, I got no argument from any of the three.  They knew better than to talk back.  I teased them for a few more minutes, making them kiss each other and trade around sucking each other’s tits.  Then, Caroline sat on the couch and pulled Grace’s face into her crotch.  With the sound of pussy licking making me excited, I did the same with Irene.  
True to Caroline’s expectations, we both came three times – once on each of the cheer sluts’ tongues.  Right when I thought we were done, Caroline pulled out her dildo.  “Want to try this on one of them?” she asked me.  
Well, that would be a first for me.  “Sure,” I said.  I’d taken a fancy to Irene and Caroline seemed to prefer Grace.  But, for some reason, when it came to my first fuck session, I wanted to do it to Meadow.  The petite girl was cute and perhaps it was her diminutive size that made her look so fuckable to me.  Still tied, she watched as Grace and Irene got dressed and then left.  Looking like a deer in headlights, she stared back at me.  
“Why me?” she asked as I loomed over her with the strap on now in place.  
I smiled and said, “I thought we had an outstanding session today.”
“Oh, fuck,” she said.  
“Yeah, and I can just imagine you in the shower with the whole football team.  Mmmm, here comes a cock to suck.”  I pushed the fake cock to her lips and watched in amazement as she sucked the whole thing down her throat.  Knowing that I’d always gagged after just a couple of inches, I got even hornier as she deep throated the cock.  “You must be really popular in the showers,” I added.  
She said nothing as she sucked deeply, her head bobbing up and down.  I could picture her doing this to the football team, but also thought I would invite her over to my house so she could make Tyler happy with her mouth.  I wanted to watch that.  I noticed her action also pressed the base of the cock up and down on my clit.  I was getting hot.  With the cock sufficiently slick, I pulled out of her mouth and laid her on her back.  
Then, I put the cock to the entrance to her pussy and pushed it in an inch.  Again I could feel the pressure against my clit as I pushed in.  Caroline watched intently as I fucked my first girl.  Despite how embarrassed or reluctant she might have been, Meadow was slick with her own juices and I slid the cock deep inside her.  After a couple of thrusts, I bent down and kissed her on the lips, taking her mouth as I took her cunt.  Her breath was hot, quick, and shallow in obvious excitement.  
“You like a cock in your cunt?” I asked.  


“Yeah,” she panted.  
“You just close your eyes and imagine you’re on your back in the boys’ shower.  Any of them got a cock this big?”
“A… a… a couple,” she panted.  
“Imagine I’m one of them.”
“Yeah, yeah,” she said.  
I took her hands and put them on my tits.  It felt good to have her hands resting there.  “Any of them got tits like this?”
Her eyes came open.  “No,” she said.  
“Good,” I said.  “You’re getting fucked by an Insider, cheer bitch.  I want you to cum looking in my eyes and feeling up my tits.  Don’t forget that you’re cumming on a fake cock strapped on to m… hooo,” the feeling suddenly took my breath away.  The base of the cock was pressed against my clit, but it was the feeling of power that really excited me.  She didn’t stop humping against me as I taunted her.  She was too close to cumming to stop.  Her slender, tight body was squirming under me as I fucked her.  She wished I was a boy, but her body didn’t care anymore.  “Cum for me, Meadow,” I said.  
“Goddam,” she said as she looked back at me.  “Do it like that.  H… hard.  Fast.  More.  Do it like that.  That.  That.  Fuck.  Yeah.  Fuck.”  She bucked her hips in time to her syllables and I matched her grunts and thrusts with my own thrusts.  Watching her writhe under me and feeling the pressure on my clit, I couldn’t take it any more.   My body bucked in orgasm and she came at the same time.  It was one of the most erotic sights I’d ever witnessed as she thrashed around, beyond control.  
The Insiders
Chapter Seven
By Kenna
(Fbb, bd, oral, inc)
It was such a cool world that I was suddenly in.  I loved the look in the eyes of a junior or senior Nobody when she first found out that I was an Insider.  I loved the feeling of power when I picked one and sent her for my lunch.  There was even a distinct sense of awe from the girls who were not Nobodies.  My status was higher than high and I had three and a half years to go until graduation.  
For the moment, I was in love with Caroline.  We spent a lot of time together and I had another session with her mom because it was fun.  Megan and Kilie did their own thing – boys.  I had boys on my agenda as well, but I wanted to take it slow for now.  I was enjoying my time with Caroline and she couldn’t get me pregnant.  Jessica had done her power trip on me and now she couldn’t do it anymore, so she showed little interest in me.  While I was Caroline’s lover, I became Yvette’s apprentice.  She’s a mean bitch into power trips and she wanted to teach me everything she knew.  Now it may not be polite to call her a mean bitch, but since that is what I aspired to, I can call her that.  I’m a mean bitch, too.  When she graduates this spring, the Insiders will need a mean bitch.  
When Yvette invited me to her house, I didn’t turn her down.  She didn’t have power over me anymore, so I knew it wouldn’t be me that she was humiliating and abusing.  No, it would be me enjoying the humiliation and abuse of someone else and I found myself looking forward to that.  
I never saw Yvette’s parents.  They were away on business, gone to Europe on vacation, out for the night… leaving her and her younger siblings alone for whatever havoc they could wreak.  This Wednesday afternoon was no different.  I walked in and found Yvette wearing a robe and (I assumed) nothing else.  That would be Yvette’s style.  Her two brothers, Mark and Paul, were there as well.  The last time I’d seen them I’d been tied and naked at their mercy.  Today they were wearing tight little Speedo swim suits with cute little bulges in the crotches.  
The two boys smiled at me, not nervous a bit, which is surprising considering what happened next.  I was fully clothed and Yvette was wearing her robe as she walked up in front of Mark.  She fished in the front of his suit and came up with the string that pulled the suit tight around his waist.  She untied it and slid the suit down his legs, helping him to step out of it.  Then, she did the same to Paul, exposing his little cock to both of us.  
Next, she had me watch closely as she tied Mark’s hands behind his back.  “You do it to Paul,” she instructed after I’d seen her do Mark.  I took a second rope and fumbled my way through the same process of crossing his wrists behind him, lashing them together, and tying off the loose ends of the rope.  “Again,” she commanded.  “Tighter.”  I untied it and repeated the process, pulling the rope even tighter.  She tested it and was satisfied. “Little buggers will get away if you give them the chance,” she observed.  
I began to wonder just what leverage she had over her brothers that they would hold still while she tied them securely.  She could do anything she wanted to them now and I knew she would.  She had a longer piece of rope that she now looped around Mark’s waist.  Two strands of rope dangled down his back and she ran them through his crotch, one on either side of his cock.  She pulled it up across his chest and tied it off behind his neck.  Then, she handed me a similar length of rope.  I tied Paul the same way, making sure it was tight and she was satisfied with my first try.  
We now had two tied, harnessed, and naked boys in the room with us.  Yvette reached for Mark’s cock and cupped his balls in her hand.  She stroked his cock, making it hard and looked over at me.  I took the look as an invitation or a challenge and reached for Paul’s cock, stroking him to hardness.  “Watch this,” she said and reached under Mark’s balls and rubbed.  
“Oooo,” said Mark, rising up on his toes.  For a second I thought she’d shoved her finger up his ass and I had to get down on my knees to see what she was doing.  She was rubbing him right at the base of his cock, between his cock and his asshole. 
“He likes that?” I asked in surprise.  It wasn’t something that had been mentioned in sex ed.  
“Oh yeah,” answered Mark with enthusiasm.  He was gyrating his hips, trying to increase the stimulation.  
So, I did the same to Paul and soon had the little boy moaning in pleasure and squirming at my touch.  It was soooo cool.  Both their cocks were hard even without being touched.  I wondered if they would cum from the rubbing, but Yvette ended that lesson so I didn’t find out.  
Well, at least I had an answer to the question of why her brothers would do this for her.  She tied them up and then made them feel good. But, there was more to the lesson.  She pulled a tiny piece of clothing from her drawer.  It looked a bit like a leotard and I watched as she helped Mark step into it.  She pulled it up his legs and it fit tightly across his cock and balls, making an obvious bulge.  She pulled the top part of it up across his chest and stretched it up to slip over his head.  The elastic garment was thin and fit his body like it was painted on.  I thought the bulge was sexy, but when he turned around it was even hotter; it looked like he was naked from behind.  A thin strap ran up the crack of his ass, leaving his butt completely exposed.  It joined to a narrow strap around his waist.  
He turned to face me again and I admired his firm young body.  Once I unglued my eyes from the bulge in his crotch, I saw that the front of the leotard was designed to hide nothing else either.  From the waist, a narrow strap ran up his front, between his nipples so that his chest was exposed.  Then the strap ran around his neck.  I was speechless as I stared at him.  I had never imagined a boy could look that good.  
“Hot, isn’t he?” said Yvette, breaking the spell.
“Yeah,” I said, which only put a bigger smile on Mark’s face.  An older girl thought he was hot.  
“Wait ‘til you see what I like to do to Paul,” she added.  With that, she pulled out a few small bits of clothing.  She pulled a tiny pair of girl’s panties up his legs.  Like Mark’s leotard, these panties were tight, so I could see the bulge of Paul’s cock.  Then she helped him step into a short skirt.  It was cute, giving him a feminine look.  It was also short enough that the slightest movement flashed his panties at us.  Finally, she untied his hands and pulled a tight crop top over his head.  He looked like a cute little girl, but had a package under that skirt that I couldn’t forget about.  
Yvette had Paul turn every which way, including bending over as he faced away from us.  That gave me a perfect view of his cute little ass and the bulge of his balls from behind.  I was amazed that her brothers would let her dress them up like this.  Both of them could have passed for cute little girls right now if it weren’t for the bulge in their crotches.  
She untied Mark’s hands, handed him a bottle of lotion, slipped her robe off (which confirmed that she was nude underneath), and lay down on her bed.  Mark squeezed out some of the lotion and began to give his big sister a very sensuous massage.  I watched in amazement as the young boy kneaded every inch of her back, butt, and legs.  She oohed and aahed in pleasure as he tended to her.  
I wondered again how she got her little brothers to do this.  Mark was like her personal slave as he massaged her.  He asked how it felt, should he move on, how was he doing, and did she want anything else.  I couldn’t imagine my little brother caring so much about making me feel good.  And I began to wonder if I could get Tyler to treat me like this.  
Yvette rolled onto her back and Mark started massaging her front.  With a big grin he massaged her tits and then moved to her stomach and down her legs.  His cock was throbbing as he touched her so sensuously.  He spent a couple of minutes on her feet and then he was done.  
“One time good deal for you,” said Yvette.  “Paul will do you… if you want.”
If I want?  Hell yeah I wanted that.  I stripped off all my clothes and lay down on the bed.  The little buggers had seen me naked already, so I didn’t mind, especially since the experience looked so marvelous.  Paul attended to me with the same sensitivity as Mark had done for Yvette.  He massaged every inch of my body, making sure that I enjoyed every minute of it.  Damn, I wanted Tyler to learn how to do this.  I wanted to know how Yvette got the two boys motivated to treat her like a queen.  
With the massage over, I asked the question that was foremost in my mind.  “How do you get them to do this for you?”
“You want Tyler to do it for you?”
She knew just what I was thinking.  “Hell, yeah,” I said, not afraid to admit that I wanted my brother naked and eagerly massaging me.  
“That is the million dollar question,” she said, knowing that I would ask it eventually.  “Time to go get them their reward,” she said.  
She led us out of her room and down the hall to their parents’ bedroom.  As we stepped into the room, I saw a nude woman tied spread eagle on the bed.  She must have been tied in that position for the entire time that I’d been in the house.  Now she looked at us with wild eyes, struggling against her bondage.  The two boys held back, waiting for Yvette’s permission.  “This is what they get for a massage,” said Yvette.  
“Who is she?” I asked, wondering how Yvette would get a grown woman – I guess at around 30 – tied to the bed. 
“Ms. Henderson,” she said as if that was obvious.  “Oh, you’re a freshman,” she added realizing that I didn’t know her.  “She’s the drama teacher.  You should take classes from her.  Guaranteed A and she gives pretty good head, too.  She was Patty’s way into the Insiders.  Now we own her.  “Isn’t that right, Mindy?” she asked the teacher.  
“Ummm hummm,” said the gagged teacher.  Ropes were tied around the base of her tits, turning them purple.  The huge purple globes looked painful.  Her cunt was neatly shaved and wide open.  There was a look of desperation in her eyes as we approached.  She eyed the two boys warily.  
“Get up and ride her, Mark,” she said.  As she said that, she stripped off his only garment.  I thought that meant Mark was going to fuck her, but by some previous agreement with his sister, he straddled Mindy’s chest, his cock right between her purple tits.  Yvette got right behind her brother, straddling Mindy’s stomach and reached around her brother.  Her right hand grasped his hard cock and she started stroking up and down.  Her left hand went to his chest, rubbing his strong, hairless chest as she steadied him against her.  
I moved closer to watch as Yvette gave her brother a handjob.  I figured I’d be doing the same for Paul shortly.  Mark’s cock was hard when Yvette started, but it seemed to grow even larger as she attended to it with firm, slow strokes.  “Gonna shoot right on your face, Mindy,” said Yvette.  “Gonna have a faceful of cum.  Then you’re going to lick it clean for me.  Show Heather just what a good little slut you are.”
“Ummm hummm,” grunted Mindy.  She looked at me with submissive eyes.
My attention was on Yvette’s hand and Mark’s cock.  She whispered in his ear and then stuck her tongue in his ear and nibbled on his neck.  I couldn’t tell what she was saying, but he was getting excited from her ministrations.  Her hand sped up on his cock.  It no longer looked sensual and gentle, but more demanding.  
“Shoot it on her face,” she said.  “Cum on her face.”  Her hand was a blur on his cock.  “Gonna do it soon, Mindy,” she said.  “He’s gonna shoot it all over you.”  Mark’s hands were on the big purple globes, fondling the full tits and the swollen nipples as his sister played with his cock.  “Do it, Mark.  Make her taste your cum.”  Then suddenly cum shot out of his cock, a thick white strand that fell across the teacher’s face, over her nose, down the ball gag, and down her chin.  His cock jerked again and a rope of cum shot out over her eye and down her cheek.  Again and he coated her chin.  
Yvette used her body to push Mark forward now, stroking his cock and milking out more cum.  She was practiced at this, knowing that now the cum was oozing out and didn’t have the range of the first few squirts.  She had him right over Mindy’s face, milking the cum down onto the gag where it seeped into the corners of her mouth.  “Eat it, slut,” she said.  “Taste his cum.  Show me how much you like my little brother’s cum.”
I don’t know if she really did like Mark’s cum, but Mindy didn’t turn her head to the side.  She lay still and let Yvette get every drop of cum on her face.  Finished, Yvette let Mark get up.  She took the ball gag and spun it inside Mindy’s mouth so that the cum coated outside was now on the inside.  She used her finger to scoop up the cum on the teacher’s chin, cheek, and nose and pushed it to the corners of her mouth and past the gag.  “Yummmm,” said Yvette.  “Like it, don’t you?”
“Ummmm hummm,” said Mindy.
“Yeah, and we’re just getting started,” added Yvette.  
Damn, I was hot just from watching Yvette jerk off her brother.  Now that I knew how she got her brothers to do her bidding, I knew I could get Tyler to do anything I wanted.  I could get any Nobody to put out for him and he’d be grateful enough to let me do anything I wanted.  It would be just like having a live, sex doll to play with.  Better than sex ed class.  I was nervous about having a sex with a boyfriend, but now I could practice with Tyler.  
But, then there was the fact that Yvette had just jerked her brother off onto a teacher.  That was even hotter than just jerking him off.  I wanted to feel Tyler’s cock squirting in my hand, but I wanted to see some girl, maybe a cheerleader or a teacher, as Tyler’s cum shot out onto her face and tits.  
I figured I was going to do Paul, but I was wrong.  Yvette just said, “Let’s go.”  She led me out of the room, leaving Ms. Henderson tied to the bed with her two naked brothers climbing on the bed to enjoy the tied teacher.  
We went back to Yvette’s room and I wondered if we were going to fool around.  I was hot and figured she was, too.  But, she wasn’t into girls unless there was some power trip involved.  As equals, she wasn’t going to touch me.  “Lesson’s over,” she said simply.  “Any questions?”
“Wow,” I said.  “That was hot.”
“OK, one rule,” she said.  “Don’t ever do something like that with a boyfriend.”


“What?”
“What isn’t clear about that?” she said.  “Your pussy is the reward for your boyfriend, not somebody else’s.  Don’t reward a boyfriend with the body of a Nobody.”
“So, I do that with boys that are… beneath me?”
“You got it,” she said.  “The underprivileged.  The young.  Boys who can’t score on their own.  The point is to make the stupid bitch feel used and to get your kicks by using her and the boys.  So, you don’t do it with a boyfriend.  He’ll just end up feeling used and dump you.”
“I see,” I said.  She was right.  If I really cared for a boy, then I wouldn’t want to do something like that to him.  
“And, if a boyfriend ever dumps you, let us know.  Boys don’t dump Insiders.  If they do, they pay.”
“What if he… doesn’t like me?”
“You dump him.  He doesn’t dump you, but he can ask you to dump him.  You’re an Insider.  Don’t accept shit from anybody.”
“Got it,” I said.  
“One last thing,” she said.  “I’m going back to watch Mindy get screwed over and over.  You can come and watch, too… if you want.”
 “Let’s go,” I said.  Her brothers were cute and I was horny.  
We walked back into the bedroom, still naked ourselves.  Mindy had her gag removed and Mark was pumping his cock in and out of her mouth.  As we entered, he grinned at us and slid his six inch cock out of Mindy’s mouth.  The woman tongued it, running her tongue up and down the length of the shaft sensuously.  “I just love a good cocksucker,” said Yvette as we moved to the side of the bed for a close view.  
Ms. Henderson’s eyes went over to Yvette, but she didn’t say anything or stop licking the cock that was in her face.  Yvette got down close to Mindy and she started to play with her own pussy.  “Nothing like putting a smile on a little boy’s face, is there, Mindy?  Looks like you’ll be getting another taste of his cum pretty soon.”
Mindy gave a weak smile, but still didn’t stop tonguing Mark’s cock.  He leaned forward to dangle his balls right over her mouth and she sucked them in between her lips.  Mark looked at me and said, “Watch this.”  He moved even higher and her tongue was at the base of his balls.  When he reached back with his hands and spread his ass cheeks, I could see Mindy tonguing his asshole.  “I love making her do that,” said Mark.  I watched with fascination as the woman did just what he wanted.  It had to be a young boy’s dream to have a grown woman at his disposal and I could see why he let his sister treat him like her slave.  The reward was worth it.  
When Mark stopped and held still for a moment, I knew for sure that Mindy had been here before and done all this for the boys.  Up until now he’d been squirming with arousal, but his pause was a practiced cue to the teacher.  She pushed her tongue against his sphincter and slid it past the resistance, getting some penetration up his ass.  He was lost in pleasure as Yvette said, “Tongue fuck his tight ass, Mindy.”  And she was.  
Mark had enough stimulation and put his cock back to Mindy’s mouth.  She took the cock in her mouth and started to suck it hard.  He was close to cumming.  
I glanced down at Paul who was between Mindy’s legs.  His little cock was pumping in and out of her cunt.  I was idly stroking my own cunt, hardly aware that I’d started fingering myself.  But, my arousal was growing and there was no denying that I needed to cum.  Nobody else was going to do it for me, so I let go of my inhibitions and started feverishly playing with myself.  If I didn’t, I’d be the only one in the room not having sex of some kind.  
Mark came while I was watching Paul fuck Mindy and my attention returned to the older of the two.  It was his second orgasm of the afternoon, but he was still able to pump in and out of her mouth for several seconds, filling her mouth with his warm, salty cum.  Yvette was encouraging Mindy to excel.  “Suck him off, slut.  Get a mouthful of 7th grade cum.”
I watched in a daze as Mindy swallowed her mouthful and Mark slid off the bed.  Paul moved right up and put his cock in Mindy’s mouth as I came in a rousing orgasm.  “Put a smile on his face, Mindy,” said Yvette.  She was still playing with herself as she watched the woman blow Paul.  “Time for a taste of 5th grade cum, you fucking child molester.”
Mindy didn’t react as Yvette verbally abused her.  She just kept sucking on that little cock.  Soon she had a mouthful of that forbidden cum.  As soon as Paul finished, Yvette started to untie Mindy.  As one wrist came free, the teacher said, “Thank you, Yvette.”
I thought it was cool that Mindy thanked Yvette just after being mouth fucked by two small boys, but Yvette thought the gratitude required some explanation.  “Tell Heather why you are thanking me.”
“Because there were only two boys today,” said Mindy.  
“What’s the most you’ve ever done for me?” asked Yvette.
“Eight,” said Mindy without hesitation.  “Most of the varsity basketball team.”
“Yeah, that was a tummy full, wasn’t it, Mindy.”
“Uh huh,” agreed the teacher.  As she was freed, she untied the cords around her swollen and purple tits.  She sighed with relief as her tits came free, massaging them vigorously right in front of the four of us.  She stood in front of us, making no effort to leave or get dressed.  
I didn’t know what she was waiting for, but then Yvette said, “You may get dressed and go now.”
The Insiders
Chapter Eight
By Kenna
(ffb, ffb, oral, bd, spank)
I spent about another week meeting more Nobodies.  The power trips were intoxicating.  Even simple things like making them get my lunch were exciting.  Ordering them over to my house was even more thrilling.  I discovered that I could make use of the couple of hours from the time I got home until my mom came home from work.  But, most of all, I was thinking about how I could use one of the Nobodies to get control of Tyler.  Both the thought of owning my brother and of embarrassing a senior in front of Tyler were the subject of many a bed time fantasy.    
On Friday, I offered to take Tyler to a basketball game.  He’s a player and a fan, so he was happy that his big sister invited him to a high school game.  Our parents dropped us off at school, but before we went in, I told him I wanted to dress him up like a girl, tie him up, and get him to massage me.  He thought I was nuts.  Even the promise that I’d be naked during the massage was not enough enticement to get him to agree to my request.  
So we went in and watched the first half of the game.  During halftime, the cheerleaders were out doing one of their routines.  Tyler was watching with interest as the pretty girls danced, kicked, and spun around in their skimpy uniforms.  I said to Tyler, “Which one is your favorite?”
He was embarrassed at being caught staring and tried to act like he didn’t know what I was talking about.  “What do you mean?”
“The cheerleaders,” I said.  “Which one is your favorite?  Which one is the sexiest?”
“I don’t know,” he shrugged, being noncommittal.  
“Come on,” I said, prodding him for an answer.  “Suppose I could get any one of them to dance naked for you, which one would it be?”
“Jeez, Heather,” he said.  He sounded a little disgusted, “That’s…”  Then he changed his mind, “OK, her.” He pointed at Meadow.  
“She is cute,” I said.  “Pretty sexy.  Just wanted to see what my little brother likes,” I said with a laugh.  We sat in silence for a few minutes while the cheerleaders did another dance routine.  “So, if she shows up at the house on Tuesday and dances naked for you, I get to dress you up like I want,” I said.
“Yeah, OK,” said Tyler.  The tone of his voice was not agreement with the plan, but rather humoring his big sister’s impossible idea.  
On Tuesday, I made sure that Jenny was out of the way and invited Tyler up to my bedroom.  Meadow was already there, wearing her cheerleader uniform.  She wasn’t sure what she was waiting for, but as soon as Tyler walked into the room, she said, “Shit, I knew you were up to something.”
Tyler gaped at the cheerleader of his dreams.  He didn’t even believe that I could get her into the house, let alone have her waiting for his arrival.  “This is my brother, Tyler,” I told Meadow.  “He’s 12 and horny.  Tyler, this is Meadow.  She’s a senior and a gymnast.  Let’s see just what she can do, OK?”
“OK,” said Tyler, showing some enthusiasm for the first time.  
“I promised Tyler that you would dance for him, Meadow.  Actually I promised that you’d dance naked for him.  Show my little brother that I can make good on my promises.”
“You’re kidding,” said Tyler, though his bright and eager eyes told me he hoped I wasn’t.  Meadow might have shared the same thought, but she knew better.  She knew I was serious.  
I didn’t answer Tyler, but just turned on some music and sat down to watch.  Meadow started to sway her hips in time to the music.  I’d give her no instructions except to dance naked for Tyler, so I didn’t know what to expect.  She swayed seductively and raised her arms over her head, crossing them at the wrist as she moved.  That made her top rise up, exposing a narrow band of bare flesh between her skirt and top.  Tyler’s eyes went to the bit of bare skin. She glanced down at what had caught his eyes and blushed, a curious reaction to a relatively innocent exposure – compared to what she had been told to do.  
Meadow cast a glance at me.  It wasn’t a look to test my resolve.  She knew what she had to do.  It was a look of submission.  It was a look that ignited a tingle in my body.  The look said she wished she was me or my equal and wouldn’t have to do what I wanted of her.  But it also said that she wasn’t and couldn’t deny me.  Her hands went down her body and she caressed her bare legs.  By now her eyes were back on Tyler, watching his eyes as they watched her.  Slowly she slid her hands up her thighs, pulling the short skirt higher and higher, making Tyler’s eyes wider and wider.  He glanced at me with a grin, but quickly looked back just as her panties came into view.  I hadn’t asked for much, but Meadow wasn’t going to disappoint me or Tyler.  She knew how to dance sexy.
Her hands toyed with her skirt, up and down, waving it back and forth so that her panties were there and gone again.  Tyler was mesmerized as she gave him glimpses of the panties in our school colors.  Then she slid them down her athletic legs.  Of course as they slid down her thighs, there was no chance to see the treasures that had been uncovered since the skirt fell back into place.  She kept her eyes on Tyler’s eager eyes as she slid them all the way down and stepped out of them.  Then she tossed her panties to him.
“Oh, wow,” breathed Tyler.  “She’s really doing it.” 
“You’re his first senior,” I explained to Meadow.  “He didn’t believe you’d do it.”
“What an honor,” said Meadow, sounding anything but honored.  “And what if I don’t do it,” she added.  Her body came to a halt and she just stood there.  “What? Are you going to call your little Insider friends and tell on me?”
I realized I was facing my first test.  This Nobody wanted to see what I was made of.  “No,” I said firmly.  “I figure I might print out some of your pictures and give them to Tyler.  He can show them off at school and tell all his friends that he had you over and over.  He can tell them all about the way you seduced him because you like little boys.  And he’ll have the pictures to prove it.”
“Shit,” she said.  “You are one of them.”
“That’s right,” I said.  “I belong in the Insiders because I’m just like the rest of them.  And you can tell all your friends not to fuck with me.  Now start dancing again.”
She started up again, but with the mood broken she just swayed seductively for a few minutes until she was ready to go on.  Then she reached for the hem of her top and pulled it slowly up, exposing more and more skin, pausing just below her tits.  As she pulled it higher, Tyler and I saw that she was braless.  Her firm tits bounced once, twice and then stopped as she skinned the top off over her head.  She tossed the top aside and said, “You like this?”
Tyler nodded, not trusting his voice. 
“You won’t tell anyone about this, will you?” she asked.  
Tyler shook his head no.  “That’s right,” I added.  “If she’s good, then we don’t tell anyone about it.  And she’s being real good right now.”
Meadow cupped her tits, squeezing them right in front of Tyler.  She toyed with her nipples to make them hard. Then, she danced up close to him and bent over backwards.  I watched in amazement as she showed off her gymnast skills.  I was amazed that she was going so far above and beyond my command.  Tyler was amazed at the sight.  As she bent over and put her hands on the floor behind her, she was arched and the skirt rode high enough to show off her naked, shaved pussy.  Her lithe body was stretched taut and then she kicked off the ground into a handstand.  The skirt fell down over her stomach and back, giving Tyler (and me) a perfect view of her ass. She held the handstand for several seconds.  Her body was lovely, taut, muscled, and toned.  Then she dropped her feet and bounced into the air, sending her skirt flying.  “Don’t really need this anymore, do I?” she said casually as she unzipped and dropped her skirt to the floor.  She was making light of her predicament to hide the embarrassment of being nude in front of a young boy.  
Now she closed the distance between her and Tyler and pressed her nude form against my 12-year-old brother.  He’d kept his hands to himself until now.  As she swayed against him, he grabbed a handful of tit and another handful of ass.  He was thoroughly enjoying himself, just like I wanted.  I knew how Yvette motivated her brothers, making them perform for her first and then rewarding him.  But, since this was Tyler’s first time, I wanted him to get the reward first.
I rose and stepped behind Meadow, watching her shapely ass as she ground her front against Tyler.  She reached for his shirt and pulled it off over his head in one smooth motion.  I heard him gasp in pleasure as she stripped him.  I lied to Meadow as I stepped behind her and said, “I was just going to have you dance naked for him, but since you talked back I think we’re going to have to teach you a lesson.  I think you’re going to blow him now.”
She gave away her thoughts as she looked back at me.  She wasn’t sure if I was kidding or not.  Had she really screwed herself by talking back? Was she really going to get off easy until she challenged me?  That was the doubt I wanted to put in her head.  She didn’t argue, she just pulled down Tyler’s pants and underwear, freeing his little hard on for her.  Then she knelt and took him in her mouth.  I know she’d done this many times with bigger cocks, but there was still the knowledge that this was one cock she wouldn’t have blown without my command.  She was doing this because I made her do it.  
Tyler must have been pretty hot because he didn’t last very long.  He looked down at her sweet mouth sliding up and down his cock and blew his load.  Meadow performed wonderfully for Tyler, taking every drop and swallowing it all.  Despite her brief rebellion, she showed she was a well-trained Nobody who knew her place.  
“Anything else?” she asked as she sat back on her haunches.
“Yeah,” I said.  “Lie down on the bed on your back.”
“You gonna get a little now?” she asked with contempt.  She cast a glance at Tyler.  “Is he gonna stay and watch?”
I didn’t answer.  I just tied her arms to the head of the bed and her legs to the foot.  Then I tossed her skirt over her face so she couldn’t see what was going to happen next.  It was payback time for Tyler and I didn’t want to embarrass him more by letting Meadow watch.  “Now, if you want that again, you’ll do what I want,” I told him.
“Sure,” said Tyler.  How bad could it be, he was probably wondering. 
I opened a drawer and pulled out a bag of clothes.  First I fished out a little pair of panties.  I pulled them up Tyler’s smooth legs and over his cock.  I saw the problem with my plan now.  His cock was sated and shrunk, leaving almost no bulge in the panties.  I wanted him hard with the tip of his cock sticking out the top of the panties.  Oh well, that would have to wait until next time. Next I pulled out a frilly skirt.  
“Oh come on,” said Tyler when he saw the skirt.
“You agreed,” I said.  “I did my part.”
“Jeez, I didn’t know you’d want to do that.”
“And if you want to get her again or another senior, then you’ll cooperate now,” I threatened.
“Oh, all right,” he said reluctantly.
I pulled the skirt up his legs and settled it around his waist.  The frills under the skirt made it puff out so that his cock and ass were visible.  It looked more like a ballerina’s tutu than a skirt. Then I put a frilly blouse on him and stepped back to admire my handiwork.  He looked so cute like that.  It was like a little girl with a cock.  I didn’t let him see what the last accessory was.  I slipped a hair band on his head from behind.  He thought he simply had a hair band on, but rising up out of the hair band was a set of bunny ears.  Talk about cute.  He looked good enough to eat.  
I reached between his legs and caressed his cock.  I knew it was a case of penis envy.  I wanted to play with his cock because I didn’t have one.  I wanted to see what a cute girl would look like with a cock between her legs.  He smiled as I stroked him.  Having his big sister play with his cock was probably one of his fantasies.  I touched his bare ass with one hand and stroked his cock with the other.  His soft member responded with twitches, but that was about it. 
Remembering what Yvette had shown me, I reached under his cock and rubbed at the base of his cock.  “Mmmmm,” he said involuntarily.  His cock responded more eagerly, growing as I rubbed him in that sensitive spot.  Now I used one hand on his cock and one rubbing at the base and felt him grow to his full four inches.  The tip of his cock extended out the top of his panties and the outline of his cock was clear through the tight, tiny garment.  I stepped back to admire the view of my sexy bunny boy brother.  I felt like I wanted him to take me right then and there.  I wanted him riding me wearing that sexy outfit.  But, I had other plans today.  Today I wanted to feel that cock spurt in my hands.  
I pulled down Tyler’s panties, freeing his cock and fondling it for a few more seconds.  Then I told him to strip and got him astraddle of Meadow.  I stripped off my clothes and knelt behind him.  Like I’d seen Yvette do with her brother, I reached around and grabbed Tyler’s cock.  Sliding my hand up and down his hard shaft, I felt his cock throb in my hand.  I paused long enough to pull the skirt off Meadow’s face so she could see what was going on.  She blinked in the brightness and fixed her eyes on the end of Tyler’s cock as it pointed right at her face.  
“Oh, God, I hate facials,” said Meadow as she helplessly watched Tyler’s cock throb.  
“Perfect,” I said.  “Tyler’s gonna cum all over your face, bitch.  My little brother wants to shoot his cum all over your tits and face.” 
Then I started to whisper in Tyler’s ear.  “Look at the cheerleader tied up just for you.  Look at her tits. Want to put some cum on her?  You like how my hand feels on your cock?  Can you feel my tits?  Cum for me Tyler.  Cum all over the cheerleader.  Your big sister is gonna make you cum all over her.” I was grinding my body against his, making sure he could feel the swell of my tits against his bare back.  I wanted him to know that he was sandwiched between his sister and a senior cheerleader.  
I loved the feel of his cock in my hand as it twitched and throbbed.  It seemed to grow even larger as I stroked it. I kept at it for several minutes as Tyler’s breathing became more ragged.  Whispering naughty things in his ear and rubbing against him, I was making us both hot.  He moaned, “Oh, yeah, here it comes.”  I picked up the pace of my handjob and felt his cock tense in my hand.  It jumped as hot cum shot down its length and spurted onto Meadow’s face.  She grimaced, but could do nothing to avoid the goo.  He spurted again, getting it on her face and throat.  I pointed his cock at her tit and let another stream go across her nipple.  I finished up with a final spurt at her face that dribbled off down her throat and chest.  
I was thrilled.  I’d actually done it!  The feel of his cock in my hand had been awesome.  Now that it was over and he’d cum twice, I told him to get dressed and go.  After he left, I leaned forward and licked his cum off Meadow’s tits.  Then I kissed her, passing some of the cum into her mouth.  I licked her face clean, sharing the cum with her again.  I was hot and when I brought my pussy to her mouth, I started cumming almost instantly.  
After Meadow left, I started wondering about my feelings about Tyler.  For a moment I’d wanted him badly.  What would happen if I let that bunny boy climb between my legs and screw me?  The thought was erotic, but should I keep it as a fantasy or turn it into reality?
That evening I was in my room doing some homework when there was a knock on my door.  That usually meant mom, but when I opened the door, Tyler was standing there.  “Can I come in?” he asked with a guilty glance down the hall.  
From the look I knew that our relationship had changed.  In one afternoon the idea of being alone with me in my bedroom suddenly made him nervous.  “How are you feeling, Tyler?” I asked him, trying to sound like a concerned big sister.  
“OK, I guess,” he said.  “Well, kind of funny,” he admitted.  “That was fun…”  I waited because it looked like he wasn’t finished with that thought. “…But … are we gonna do it again?”
“Only if you want,” I said cautiously.  I hadn’t imagined that he wouldn’t want to, but it sounded like he was reluctant.  
“Yeah,” he said abruptly enthusiastic. “I mean, it was fun.  I really liked it.”
“Which part did you like best?”
“Ummm, I dunno,” he said, which only told me that he did know, but was too embarrassed to say.
“Come on,” I wheedled.  “You tell me what you liked and I’ll tell you what I liked.”
“Ummm, I really liked doing it on her face, you know, putting cum on her.  I liked it that you did it, you know, jerked me off.  It was cool.”
“Yeah, that was fun,” I agreed.  “I liked dressing you up the most.  You looked so sexy.”
He laughed nervously.  “You won’t tell anyone, will you?”
“No way.  Cross my heart and hope to die,” I said, crossing my heart.  “I want you to trust me so we can do that again.”
“Good, you better not,” said Tyler.
“Yeah, well if I do, I suppose you could tell your friends that your sister gave you a handjob,” I said with a laugh.  “So we’ll keep each other’s secrets.”
“Yeah, OK,” he saw the logic in that.  “You remember when you were tied up that time and I screwed you?”
“Yeah, Tyler, one time good deal,” I said, warning him off.  
He looked disappointed as I cut him off.  Still he said, “I liked that.”
“I’ll bet you did,” I said.  “No way am I ever gonna be tied to a bed for you again,” I added.
“No, I don’t mean I liked you being tied,” he said.  “I liked… you’re pretty… and sexy, too. I do it with Jenny, but she doesn’t have… tits.”
“You do it with Jenny?” I asked in surprise.  I didn’t know he was nailing his little sister.
“Just since the kids’ club thing,” said Tyler.  “She’s cute and she likes it and she likes to suck me and I like that.  But I really liked doing it with you.”
So, my little brother wanted me about as bad as I wanted him.  “Maybe,” I said.  “For a very special occasion.”
“Cool,” he said with a big smile.
“How about I bring over another cheerleader on Thursday?” I asked.  
“That would be cool,” said Tyler.  “Make it one with big tits this time.”
“You got it,” I said, “but this time, we do the dress up first and then cum on her face.”
“OK,” said Tyler.  He left with a smile.
Thursday I had the big titted, blond Grace up in my room. Tyler wasn’t there yet because I wanted to surprise her.  So, I tied her to the bed spread eagle, blindfolded her, and then went to Tyler’s room where he was waiting for me.  I told him to strip and then dressed him in just the same way as Tuesday.  This time his cock started hard and I could see it pressing against the sheer material of his panties.  The tip of his cock peeked out at me, making him look just as good as he had before.  I added a couple of touches today since he was more cooperative.  I tied his hands behind his back, put red lipstick on his lips, and put a collar and leash around his neck.  He complained once, but I reminded him what was waiting for him in my room.  
I took some pictures of him with my digital camera and then led him in front of the mirror in his room.  For the first time he saw just what he looked like.  He blushed crimson, but didn’t complain.  Instead, he said, “This is what you like?  I look like a girl.”
“Not much like a girl,” I said reaching for his cock.  I stroked it, getting a moan of pleasure from him.  “You look like a sexy bunny boy,” I said.  My hands caressed his ass, his balls, and his cock.  Then I pressed against that sensitive spot at the base of his cock.  
“You better stop, or I’ll cum right now, Heather,” he said.  
Part of me wanted that.  I wanted my brother to cum for me.  I wanted to kneel down and suck his cum into my mouth.  But, I didn’t want to lose control.  When… if it did happen, it would be planned, not a moment of lust and weakness. So, I stopped and undressed him.  He put his regular clothes back on to make the passage from his room to mine.  After all, Jenny was somewhere in the house, too.  Just before we left his room, I gave him two clothespins and told him what I wanted him to do with them.  
We went into my room where Grace was bound and blindfolded. “Wow,” said Tyler as he came into the room.  Grace stiffened at the sound of an unfamiliar voice.  “She does have big ones.”  Tyler stripped and bent down to Grace’s ear.  “I just love it when my sister leaves me presents like this. Maybe I should call some of my friends.”
“No, please,” said Grace. “I’ll do whatever you want.  But, just you.  Nobody else.”
“You’ll suck my cock?” asked Tyler.
“Yes, yes, I will,” said Grace.  
“Let me fuck you?”
“Yes, anything.”
“Wear my presents?”
“What?”
Tyler bent down and sucked on her right nipple.  He put both hands around it, squeezing as he sucked.  It wasn’t long before Grace’s nipple was hard and extended.  He pulled it out with his thumb and forefinger and then clamped the clothespin in place.  “Owwww, ooooo,” wailed Grace as the pain surprised her.  
“Like I said,” repeated Tyler.  “Wear my presents?”
“Yes, I-I’ll wear them.”  She gasped in anticipation as Tyler attended to her left nipple.  When it was hard, she was rewarded with the crushing pain on her sensitive nipple.
Only then did Tyler remove her blindfold.  She looked at the 12-year-old face just inches from hers.  I was standing in a corner.  If she made an effort, she could have seen me, but she didn’t look away from Tyler. “H-hi,” said Grace.  “You’re not going to call anyone, are you?”  She was more frightened at her helpless predicament than I expected.  
“No, not if you do what I want,” said Tyler.
“Does your sister know you’re here?”
Tyler snorted with laughter at the ridiculous question, but then he realized that Grace hadn’t seen me yet.  “Maybe, maybe not.” He teased her shaved pussy.  “Maybe she left for a while and I just happened to look in.”
“What’s your name?”
“Tyler, what’s yours?”
“G-grace.”
“And you’re a senior cheerleader with big tits,” said Tyler, putting a hand around each one and bouncing them.  
“Yeah,” said Grace, squirming under his touch.  
“And you like to fuck younger boys.”
“If you want.”
“Yeah, well, what you really look like is a cocksucker with big tits.”
“OK, I said I’d suck you.”
“That’s good,” said Tyler. He climbed up on her and looked over at me for the first time.  
Grace’s eyes followed Tyler’s gaze.  “Oh, you are here,” she said.  
“Of course I’m here,” I said cruelly.  “I wanted to watch you get fucked by a 12-year-old.  He asked for one with big tits this time, so I thought of you.  You gonna make him happy?”
“Yes, anything he wants.”
“Great,” I said.  “Sounded like he wanted to invite some friends over.  If that’s what he wants, is that OK with you?”
“How many?” her voice trembled.  
“Oh, say a dozen,” I said with a laugh.  Tyler and I hadn’t discussed this, but I was willing to bet he didn’t really want to share his good fortune today.  But the look on her face looked like it would be fun to do just that someday.  
“Please, not that many,” she said.  
I wondered how many would be OK with her.  “Well, not today,” I said.  “Maybe some other time.  Nope, today is Tyler’s turn with you.  Get up on her Tyler and feed her some cock.”
Tyler climbed up on top of Grace.  First he straddled her stomach, with his cock resting between her tits.  He squeezed them together around his cock and thrust between her mounds for a few strokes, then grinned at me.  He slid up higher, dangling his cock in front of her face.  Her tongue snaked way out, the way only a Nobody’s tongue could do.  I thought for a moment she was going to wrap her tongue around his cock and pull him into her mouth, but she just licked at his cock and balls. 
As his cock dangled there, I asked, “Is this the youngest cock you’ve ever sucked?”
“No,” said Grace.  
“How young?”
“Yvette made me do my little brother,” said Grace.  “He’s 8 now, but I’ve done him since he was 6.”  She blushed at the admission.  “Not as much fun as a 12-year-old cock I imagine,” I said. 
Grace didn’t answer since she had a mouthful of Tyler’s cock just then. I let Tyler ride Grace’s face for a few moments before I suggested something else.  “Pull out and lift up,” I said to Tyler, using my hands to push his hips forward.  He had a look of confusion as he could now see only her forehead.  I was aligning him for his first rim job.  Grace knew what to do as she stared up at Tyler’s bare ass.  She nuzzled her face up against his ass cheeks, causing Tyler to rise up in alarm.
“It’s OK,” I told him.  “Reach back and spread your cheeks. This will feel really good,” I promised.  
He gave me a suspicious look, but spread his cheeks.  “Aaaaa,” he said in surprise, rising up again.  Then he settled back down again.  “Ooooo,” he said this time. “Wow, I can’t believe… mmmmm, yeah.”  He had his eyes closed in pure ecstasy.  I casually walked around to get a better view from behind.  There I watched Grace lapping at Tyler’s asshole. She stiffened her long tongue and pushed it at his rectum.  Again he rose up, less than before this time, “What are…?”  Then he settled back down and I saw her tongue penetrate his ass.  She alternated between licking and poking and I walked back to the side, stripping as I did.  
By now Tyler’s cock was as big as I’d ever seen it and I swear it was vibrating.  He let out a strangled gasp.  I slipped up behind him, pulling him back against me and away from her talented tongue.  Reaching around him, I wrapped my hand around his cock and started pumping.  “Shoot on her face, Tyler,” I whispered.  “Let my hand make you cum on her face.”  
My strokes were hard and fast.  I felt him pushing back against me, making my nipples hard little bullets against his bare back.  “Show me how much you like my hand, sexy,” I said to him.  “Cum for me.  I want to see you cum.  I want to feel you cum.”
I don’t know what Tyler thought about it, but the look of dread on Grace’s face made me want to do it all the more.  She had her mouth open, waiting for the cum, but at the same time she was wishing she was a thousand miles away from my room. I felt Tyler’s cock twitch in my hand as I pumped and the flood of hot cum shot down its length.  The first shot of cum went in Grace’s open mouth and dribbled across her cheek and chin.  As I pumped, a second shot went across her nose and then into her mouth.  
To my astonishment, Tyler stood up, forcing me to stand or let go of his cock.  Since I wasn’t about to do the latter, I found myself standing as I pumped.  Then I saw why he’d stood as he made sure the next shot of cum went across her tits.  He wanted to coat them as well.  A few more drops dribbled out onto her tits and then he was finished.  
Tyler slid off Grace and looked like he was ready to leave.  “You came twice on Tuesday,” I reminded him.  I didn’t want him to leave yet.  In response, he said nothing, but he stayed as I scooped his cum off Grace’s face and fed it to her.  “I think if you want to cum in her mouth or pussy, you can do that,” I told Tyler.  
“OK,” said Tyler, looking down at his limp cock.  “I gotta wait awhile though.”
“No problem,” I said.  “She’s not going anywhere.” I picked up a hairbrush and started spanking her thighs gently but persistently.  It wasn’t long before she was moaning and squirming from the pain.  “Watch her squirm,” I said to Tyler.  “Not a fucking thing she can do about it either.”  Tyler was enjoying the sight, but I think he was spending as much time staring at me as he was at Grace.  
I stopped spanking Grace and pulled on her clothespins, stretching her nipples as far as I could.  Tyler started to play with his cock and I could tell it was getting hard again.  Now I straddled Grace’s face and let her lick me.  Her tongue was indeed well trained.  I felt it up inside me like a slippery cock.  Then, she licked and nibbled on my clit.  She switched back and forth between fucking me and licking me until I thought I would go crazy.  Finally, she finished me off by attacking my clit furiously.  
It was my turn to get off the helpless senior.  Tyler didn’t wait for an invitation.  He’d watched his big sister cum and now he was ready to fuck Grace.  There wasn’t much ceremony as he pointed his cock at her pussy and pushed it between her slick lips.  As he started to pump in and out, Grace said, “Fuck me, stud.”
To that I added, “Ride the cheerleader, Tyler.  Cum inside her.”  He fucked her for several minutes before spending his load inside her.  
The Insiders
Chapter Nine
By Kenna
(fmmmmmmmm, ffff, orgy, bd, oral)
Two days later, I was summoned to an “emergency meeting” of the Insiders.  In my brief stint as an Insider so far, I’d noticed that the Insiders weren’t necessarily real chummy.  I enjoyed hanging out with Caroline and Yvette, but didn’t see the others often.  Megan and Kilie didn’t hang out with the others.  So, initiations were the only time I really felt like the Insiders were a club.  Now I learned about emergency meetings.  
The seven of us met in Yvette’s bedroom, plus Taylor.  Taylor was a cute blond sophomore that I’d only met a couple days before.  She was, of course, a Nobody.  Caroline filled me in on what an emergency meeting was all about.  Taylor had pushed the limits of rebellion.  We were there to determine her fate.  
The facts about Taylor’s case were that she had three of the four criteria completed to become an Insider.  She was beginning to act like she’d already finished the fourth and didn’t need to obey every command given to her.  But, as Jessica (who seemed to be acting as prosecutor) said, “What do you call a Nobody who has three of the four done?” She laughed as she answered her own question.  “A Nobody.”  Megan rose to her defense by pointing out that by meeting three of the tests, she had shown that she might soon be an Insider.  She had shown a commitment to the Insiders.  She had earned mercy from us.  
“Fine,” said Jessica.  “The punishment suit will do for me.”
“I second the motion,” said Yvette with a sinister smile.  
“Fine with me,” said Kilie.  “I brought it figuring that would be the vote.”
“All in favor?” asked Yvette.  
There was a chorus of ayes around the room, except for me.  “What’s the punishment suit?” I asked.  
“You’ll see,” said Yvette.  “Everybody else voted for it, so you’re vote doesn’t really matter.”  Though my question went unanswered, I would learn later that Kilie was the keeper of the punishment suit because she was voted most likely to not use the suit.  Jessica or Yvette might use it on a regular basis, but it was reserved for special cases, like Taylor’s.  
“No, really,” said Taylor, speaking for the first time.  “What’s the punishment suit?”  She sounded frightened.  
Jessica addressed Taylor. “You have a choice.  You can quit the Insiders, in which case, we decided how many and what kind of pictures get sent out or you can wear the punishment suit.  What it is doesn’t matter.  You wear it or else.”
It must have been hard for her to swallow, but she was one step away from being an Insider.  Ironically her crime was that she’d started to think of herself as an Insider.  Now that she was that close, she couldn’t refuse the punishment.  “OK,” she said meekly.  
With that decision, the Insiders went into motion.  Being my first emergency meeting and first exposure to the punishment suit, I was mostly a spectator.  Kilie pulled out a box, then she and Megan left the room.  They were off to “call for reinforcements.”  Jessica and Yvette pulled a leather suit out of the box and laid it out on the bed.  


“Strip,” said Patty.  Without a word, Taylor took off all her clothes.  “Watch, jewelry, everything,” added Patty who then collected those for safe keeping.  “Two minutes for a bathroom break,” said Patty.  “Once you’re in the suit, you have to hold it.”
By the time Taylor got back, the suit was laid out on the bed and I’d been given a quick tour of it.  The suit was a one size fits all.  It was a one piece leather suit with Velcro patches all over it in key places.  The arms and legs had no openings, but were sewn shut with a ring at the end.  In fact, there were rings all up and down the suit. There were also straps all over the suit.  Carolyn explained that the rings were attachment points and the straps were to tighten down the suit.  
Naked, Taylor ran down the hall to the bathroom and back in her allotted time.  Taylor has a pretty face with a sprinkling of freckles.  She’s a tall girl with smallish tits and lovely long legs.  From the looks of the suit, every inch of her would be clad in leather with only her head showing.  
The back of the suit zipped open and Taylor put her legs in.  “What’s going to happen?” she asked.  
“You don’t want to know,” said Yvette.  “Better if it’s all a surprise.”
Despite her concern, Taylor didn’t fight her insertion into the suit.  There was too much at stake.  Yvette and Jessica pulled it onto her legs and then helped her get her arms in.  They rolled her onto her stomach and zipped up the back.  I watched as they tightened straps around her arms, legs, and back to make the suit form fitting.  They rolled her onto her back. 
“Pretty snug?” taunted Jessica.
“Uh huh,” nodded Taylor.
“Pretty vulnerable?” asked Yvette. 
“I suppose,” said Taylor.  
Yvette pulled out a ring gag from the box.  “Oh no,” wailed Taylor as she saw the gag.  Yvette put the gag in Taylor’s mouth, propping her pretty white teeth wide open.  
“Ooo, I think she’s getting the idea,” said Yvette.  “Total loss of control.”
They rolled her back onto her stomach and attached a clip to the ring on the end of one sleeve and then to the end of the other sleeve.  That bound her hands together.  Then they clipped the rings on her elbows together, earning a painful grunt from Taylor as her shoulders were pulled back   Yvette grabbed another clip.  I looked into the box to see what other toys were coming out of the magical box.  By now the box was nearly empty, but I picked up a clip and examined it.  The clip was like what you might see at the end of a dog’s leash to clip to a collar.  It served the purpose of clipping together two rings on the punishment suit.  
I looked back at Taylor to see that Yvette was pulling her left foot up to her ass while Jessica clipped the end of her leg to a ring on the back of the suit.  They repeated the bondage on her right foot, so that now both her legs were pulled up behind her.  She was flipped onto her back, showing the strained and frightened look on her face.  Well she should be looking strained and frightened.  Her limbs were bent, tied, and useless.  
Jessica emphasized Taylor’s helpless position as she leaned over the blond and let a strand of drool slip from her mouth and into Taylor’s open mouth.  The sophomore could only watch with disgust as Jessica’s drool entered her mouth.  As that was done, Yvette commanded her to touch her nose and we watched Taylor’s tongue snake out and touched her nose.  
“Just about done,” said Yvette.  She reached to Taylor’s crotch and with the sound of tearing Velcro, she pulled off an oval patch to reveal Taylor’s neatly shaved pussy.  Taylor whined in frustration as she was exposed.  Perhaps she thought her treasures protected, but that was not to be. Jessica and Yvette each removed another patch, each revealing a tit.  Taylor’s eyes begged them to stop.  Moments before she’d been protected by the restrictive leather suit.  Now her most private places were on display.  
Patty stepped forward to fondle Taylor’s exposed tits.  “That’s pretty nice,” said Patty.  “We can show off anything we want.  Your body belongs to us and we’re going to use it today.” She licked at a nipple while caressing the other tit.  She pulled off a Velcro patch to expose Taylor’s right inner thigh. Then she kissed that milky white thigh tenderly.  Taylor squirmed uncomfortably.  
Patty looked back at me and nodded me forward.  I took the cue and removed the patch on the other thigh, kissing the exposed area.  I watched her squirm.  She clearly didn’t like the intimate touches of the girls.  
Yvette got even more personal by inserting her middle finger in Taylor’s spread pussy.  It was obvious that no matter how hard she tried, Taylor couldn’t close her legs to prevent access to her pussy.  Yvette pulled the finger free and pushed it into Taylor’s mouth, letting Taylor taste her own juices.  
The five of us continued to touch Taylor in all the places that made her most uncomfortable until Megan and Kilie returned.  “All set,” announced Megan.  
“Finishing touch,” said Jessica as she put a blindfold on Taylor. With the blindfold and the gag, Taylor’s face was nearly covered and now she was virtually unrecognizable.  But what really struck me was the attention that the gag drew to her mouth.  Her face and head were wrapped in a black leather blindfold and black leather strap from the gag.  Her entire body was encased in black.  The lone source of color, the pink mouth was begging for attention.  
Kilie went back to the door and opened it.  To my surprise, a line of boys entered the room.  I counted 8 in all. Their presence was obvious even to the blindfolded Taylor as their voices filled the room.  She stiffened and whined through her gag.  I couldn’t tell what Yvette was saying into Taylor’s ear, but it clearly wasn’t pleasant.  Then, Yvette stepped away as the boys closed in.  
I had noticed the size of Yvette’s bedroom already, but with this many people it still didn’t look crowded.  The Insiders faded to the back at the boys pressed forward.  “These are the reinforcements?” I asked Kilie.  
“Yeah, we needed some cocks.”
Though her pussy was available, too, apparently the boys thought (like me) that Taylor’s mouth was the focal point of the presentation. We all watched as Taylor serviced the 8 boys, mostly with her mouth, but occasionally with her pussy. It was completely debasing for the helpless girl as it was meant to be.  For me it was also quite boring and repetitive as she took cock after cock in her mouth and cunt. The event was punishing, but it lacked the intimate humiliation that I liked to bestow on the Nobodies. 
The boys trickled out as they finished their role in the process.  I gathered from Caroline that the boys had been placed “on hold” for the event and calls from Megan and Kilie had rounded them up at the right time and location.  Some of them had participated in this kind of event before. As the last boy left, I noticed that Megan and Kilie were also already gone.  They’d lost interest in the proceedings.  Now that the boys were gone, Jessica and Yvette left, too.  I was about to leave until Caroline held me back.  It was just Caroline, Patty, and me with the blind and helpless Taylor.  
“Our turn for some fun,” said Patty.  She looked at me as she added, “You don’t have to, but …” She pulled off her clothes and settled herself down on Taylor’s face.  I was right behind her in getting my clothes off, but I was still slower than Caroline.  As Patty rode the available tongue, she reached down and removed Taylor’s blindfold.  As the sophomore looked up the length of the body that was riding her, Patty said, “So many cocks.  That just has to be a lot of fun for a girl like you.  But now you get to do a couple… well, three pussies.”  
I moved in closer to watch and saw that Taylor’s face was splattered with boy cum.  The blindfold had kept much of it from her face, but her nose and cheekbones were slimy.  She seemed pretty much inured to any further abuse as she ate Patty to a so-so orgasm.  Her heart wasn’t really in it and she was probably pretty tired.  
There was an obvious pecking order in the room.  I chose to assume that since I got my clothes off last I was going last.  But Caroline probably assumed her status as an “elder” Insider rated her the next ride on Taylor’s face.  I wasn’t complaining.  Caroline undid the gag on Taylor, earning a sigh of relief from the captive.  But she also spent a little time cleaning up Taylor’s face, wiping the cum into her mouth before sitting down for her turn.  
When it was my turn, I rolled Taylor over and unclipped her elbows and wrists, earning another grateful sigh of relief.  But, in exchange for that bit of relief (and just to prove I wasn’t a softy), I made her taste her juices on my finger again and attended to her tits for a few seconds.  Then I settled myself down on her face for a satisfying orgasm.  
Finished, we got Taylor out of the suit and let the much more repentant Nobody go on her way. Patty smirked at me as she stuffed the suit back in the box, “Kilie says to get this back to her and DON’T LET THE NEWBIE HAVE IT.”  
“Who me?” I asked.
Caroline laughed.  “You’re getting a reputation already.  The Nobodies think you’re the next Yvette – most likely to use the suit for her own devices.”
“The Nobodies know about the suit?” I asked.
“A few of them do.  Those that have worn it.  But, no, they just think you’re the next Yvette.  I think you’re the most likely to use the suit.”
I couldn’t argue with that.  I wanted them to know I was a mean bitch.  If any of them called me that to my face, I’d laugh, I’d smile, and then I’d prove it to them.  
But, there was more than a trace of compassion in me at the same time.  “What’s keeping Taylor from becoming an Insider?”
“She doesn’t have anything on any of us,” answered Caroline.  “That’s usually the hardest.”
I’d heard rumors that at one time there’d been as many as 20 Insiders.  Now there were just 7; just 6 if you don’t count me because I’m an anomaly.  So I’d had this idea for how to increase our numbers.  The idea was that we help selected Nobodies to become Insiders.  What could it hurt?  “You want Taylor to become an Insider?” I asked. 
“She’d be OK,” said Patty.  “She’s not a lesbian. Hates doing it with us with a passion.  But, she’s OK.”
So I told Patty and Caroline that I’d noticed our dwindling numbers.  They agreed that they’d heard about 20 Insiders in past years as well.  “Maybe they used to help some Nobodies along the way?” I suggested.  “Nothing says we have to make it hard for everybody.  I mean, suppose we voted and decided we like Taylor and want to give her a hand.  Say Kilie goes up to her and suggested she try such and such on Megan to get something on her and Megan is in on the deal, too, so she cooperates and appears to fall for the trick.  Bingo, Taylor is an Insider and maybe we get up to 20 again.”
“Why?” asked Patty.  “Why do we want 20? Why help anybody?”
“I just think that if we make it too hard, then the word is gonna get around that it’s nearly impossible to get inside and we might stop getting anybody to try.  The whole Insider club might collapse if it’s too hard.” I think that was my biggest concern.  I had 4 years to look forward to.  The other Insiders didn’t have to worry about the long term existence of the club.  
“Oh we’ll always have fresh meat to lure into the club,” said Patty.
“Yeah, but we need Nobodies *and* we need Insiders.  What happens when all we’ve got is Nobodies?  Or… or…” I was searching for the example I needed.  I knew we needed more Insiders but why?  “Or… what if we don’t have enough Insiders to do the punishment suit?  I mean it took 2 to get her in and 2 to make the calls.”
“Well, we can’t get the numbers down too low,” conceded Patty.
“And more variety would be nice,” said Caroline.  “Besides, what if we can’t all make it to an emergency meeting?  She’s right, we might not have enough for some of the things we do.”
“Well, we can think about it,” said Patty.  “We can talk to the rest of them.”  Being the senior, she added, “I’ll talk to Megan, Jessica, and Yvette. You talk to Kilie.”
“Sure,” agreed Caroline.  
“Of course, if you’ve got a soft spot for Taylor, you’re going about it the wrong way,” said Patty teasingly.  “Keep her as a Nobody and you can ride her face all day.  Make her an Insider and she’s never gonna lick your pussy again.”
The Insiders
Chapter Ten
By Kenna
(fb, inc, oral)
On Saturday I was ambushed by Tyler.  Little bastard.  Cute little bastard.  OK, hot little bastard. Jenny was at a birthday party for one of her friends.  Mom and dad both went along to share the experience.  I was just happy to have a little time to myself.  I’d been power tripping all week with the Nobodies and wanted to unwind.  
About ten minutes after the rest of the family left, Tyler came into the family room where I’m camped out on the couch.  Fucking cunning little bastard.  I hadn’t thought I’d been so transparent, but he walked in wearing the bunny ears, tight top, sheer panties, and short skirt.  
“You’ve been in my room,” I said.  That was where I kept his special costume.  
“What do you think?” he asked, preening in front of me. It didn’t take much preening for him to show off his hard little cock nestled in those tight panties. He wasn’t concerned about being in girls’ clothes or looking like a bunny boy. He understood I thought he was sexy like that and he’d probably do just about anything to get me to look at him like I was.  
I briefly thought about teasing him.  I knew exactly what he wanted and I knew that his strategy was well grounded.  I stared at him for a few seconds, letting my expression be the answer to his question.  “Turn around,” I said.  “Slowly.”
He turned ever so slowly, pausing halfway through when his ass was pointed right at me.  He flipped up the cute little skirt and then turned the rest of the way around.  “Get up on the coffee table,” I said next.  He grinned at me.  Did I look like a fish on his hook already?  He not only stepped up on the table, he turned slowly.  The view was much better as I could see up his skirt, taking in his cock and his ass.  
I might have taken him right then and there, but there was always the chance that mom or dad would come home unexpectedly.  I thought about having some self control… honestly, I did, but then self control isn’t all it’s cracked up to be.  I patted the couch next to me, inviting him to sit.  With another grin, he leaped off the table and sat right next to me.  
For half a second his grin faded as I stood.  His butt hit the couch and I rose, timing it so that we weren’t on the couch at the same time.  I looked back over my shoulder at him and he grinned again.  I had to wonder just what look I had on my face that told him he had succeeded.  But, I didn’t let that bother me for the moment.  I wasn’t wearing shoes, so I just pulled off my socks and stepped up on the coffee table he had just vacated.  
There was no music and I didn’t need any as I started to dance slow and sexy for him.  He’d really gone out on a limb to get dressed the way he was.  He deserved what I was going to give him.  Ever so slowly I stripped right in front of him.  The thrill in his eyes was obvious, making it even more fun.  When I got down to my bra and panties, he was leaning forward.  I wished he’d lean back because I could see his cock better that way.  But, his eagerness made me so hot.  I pulled off my bra and tossed it aside.  For a couple of minutes, I massaged my tits, driving him crazy.  I remembered him saying that he liked them.  Finally, I slid my panties down and danced another minute.  When I thought the tease had gone on long enough, I stepped off the table, gathered up my clothes, and started out of the family room.  “Come on, bunny boy.  Let’s go see what big sister can do.”
He was right on my heels as we went back to my room.  I shut the door behind him and said, “Take off your panties, bunny boy.”
He pulled them down as I knelt in front of him.  I put my hands on his lower calves and ran them up to his thighs and then settled them on his ass.  As I grabbed his ass, I pulled him to me and sucked his cock into my mouth.  I sucked him for a couple of seconds and then sat back.  “You are the hottest thing I’ve ever seen,” I said and went back to sucking him off.  It was fucking true!  My brother was handsome and could probably have any girl in 7th grade, but he’d dressed just for me.  I hadn’t coerced him with a cheerleader or a big titted Nobody.  He’d just known what I wanted.  
I’d teased him well enough downstairs that it didn’t take but a couple of minutes before he filled my mouth with his cum.  He deserved nothing less than watching me swallow it, so I did.  I did it with a smile on my face and a deep rumbling yummmm in my throat.  Whether that was because I really enjoyed it or because I knew that would thrill him, I don’t know.  I guess the answer is that I enjoyed thrilling him.  
He was still my little brother, so as he stood dazed and recovering from a mind blowing orgasm, I picked him up and tossed him on my bed.  Then I lay on top of him, pressing my tits into his strong young chest and staring down into his beautiful eyes.  He giggled as I rubbed against him.  One hand went to his cock, feeling the shriveled member in hopes that it would magically revive.  He made a soft moan as I caressed him, telling me that though his cock had wilted, it still had life and feeling.  
He stopped giggling as I stared into his eyes.  There was a brief exchange between us, as a passion that brother and sister shouldn’t have wrestled with us.  Then, I leaned forward and put my lips to his.  I kissed him as good as I knew how to kiss, pressing my tongue between his lips and letting him return the favor.  My heart pounded as I realized how much I wanted him, how sexy I found him, and how thoroughly he’d ambushed me.  Why would I think my own brother wouldn’t know me well, well enough to seduce me with a simple costume?  
We still had two and half hours and I hadn’t cum yet.  I gave him a couple of minutes to recover before I told him I wanted my pussy licked.   “So does Jenny,” he said as he licked at my shaved pussy.  He did that for a few seconds and then he decided I may not like being compared to our little sister.  “But I like your tits better,” he added before returning to the matter at hand. 
In all this, he still had the fucking, sexy bunny ears on his head and the tight little top and the short little skirt.  My bunny boy’s head bobbed up and down as his little pink tongue showed me he knew all about licking a pussy.  There was an advantage to sending him to the Kids’ Club.  It was little bit like sending him to school on the weekends, only the class was all about how to make big sister… CUUUUUUUUMMMMMM!  “Jesus Christ Almighty,” I screamed as he got me off the first time.
The look on his face was like I’d seen on Caroline’s face before.  She had a right to the look.  She knew me.  We’d been lovers for weeks now.  That look of confidence didn’t seem right on Tyler’s face.  It was like he knew exactly what I wanted.  He brought his knees under him and rose up, his cock right outside my pussy.  I stared at the hard cock, for a second amazed that it was hard already.  Then he speared me!  His cock isn’t big, but it was a surprise and he does know how to use it.  
“Jeeee…” I exclaimed, choking off the ‘sus Christ Almighty part as his cock sank into my pussy.  He was already stroking with the confidence of a well-practiced lover.  I just lay back and let him take me.  It was relaxed and pleasurable.  This time he wasn’t in a hurry.  What did me in was that he was still wearing the cute little costume missing only the panties.  
I let him take his time, fucking me for probably 10 minutes.  It was simply fun.  For the moment it didn’t seem to be leading anywhere with either of us.  He toyed with my tits.  He’d lean forward and kiss me.  Sometimes he’d just lean back and admire my body.  I wondered if he was just thinking about how he had his big sister skewered on his cock with a smile on her face.  The whole time his hips pumped forward and back slowly, rhythmically.  I’m putting it around 10 minutes when he got a look in his eye and the pace picked up.  He rotated his hips with each stroke, so he sank into me with a clockwise motion and then unscrewed himself with that same clockwise motion.  Ding!  It was like a switch had been thrown as I felt an instant, renewed thrill of his cock in me.  “Fuck me, Tyler,” I said.  I knew it would excite him to an even better performance.  But it was also an almost involuntary response to his talented fucking.  His little cock was better than that big black (fake) cock I had experience with.  
“Like this?” he asked as he sped up even more.  That same clockwise motion was there, combined with the speed and force of his cock.  
“Faster, harder,” I said.  It was wishful thinking that he could fuck any better than he was right now, but I gasped as he did.  He fucked me harder and faster, faster and harder.  “You better be ready to cum, bro,” I said as I felt the feeling overcoming me.  
“Jesus Christ Almighty,” we said in unison as we came.  His pace slowed as he milked the last drop of cum from his cock.  It let my pussy slowly untingle from the magnificent orgasm.  It felt nice to have him just slid in and out slowly, gently, intimately.  When he was spent, he fell off me and collapsed onto his back next to me.  Even the sound of his regular, gentle breathing was sexy as he lay there in his bunny costume taking a well deserved nap.  
I must have dozed off, too, but only for a few minutes.  I woke up and saw him still sleeping with the biggest damn smile on his little, cute, cunning, and beautiful face.  After about five minutes, I decided his nap was long enough and I roused him.  He smiled lazily at me, still with a smile on his face.  
“Got another one in you, stud?” I asked him.  He’d had his jollies.  I had something I wanted, too.  
“Really?” he asked, coming wide awake.  
Shit, if I was going to suck him off and let him fuck me, I might as well get it all done in one afternoon.  “Yeah, really,” I said.  “Want to cum on my tits?”
It wiped the smile right off his face.  “Really?” he asked softly in disbelief.  
I just liked the feel of a cock pulsing in my hands.  I wanted to jerk him off.  And I figured the best place was to deposit it on my tits.  He liked that.  “Really,” I said. “Can I give you a hand job and shoot it on my face and tits?”
The look on his face was like I’d just asked to give him a tour of Willy Wonka’s Chocolate Factory and his name was Charlie.  “Would you?” he said softly.  
I rolled out of bed naked and stood up in front of him as he lay watching.  “You can put it here,” I said pointing at my forehead, “or here,” my nose, “or here” my lips. “And I’ll lick it off my lips.  Or put it right here,” I added, pointing at my tits.  Then I leaned forward and stuck out my tongue.  I showed him I could lick it right off my own tits.  
He slid off the bed and stood in front of me.  I knelt and reached under the skirt he’d worn all afternoon for me.  He was hard already and I loved the sight of his cock poking out from under the skirt.  I knew I’d hit his fantasy when he came less than two minutes later.  I stroked his cock up and down, feeling the warm cum shoot down its length as it twitched in my hands.  The first shot of cum went on my upper chest and ran down toward my tits.  He spasmed again, shooting out a more powerful blast of cum that caught me on my nose and ran down to my chin.  I continued to stroke him, savoring the feel of his powerful manhood as it spasmed again and again in my hand, coating my tits with cum.  The feel of his cock as it showed its power was worth the effort.  The look in his eyes as he came on me was worth any humiliation.  But, I didn’t feel humiliation.  I felt the power that a man feels as he puts a part of himself inside a woman.  I’d fucked myself and enjoyed it.  
I leaned forward and took Tyler’s cock in my mouth, sucking off the last remnants of his orgasm.  Then, as promised, I cleaned my lips and my tits.  “Did you like that, sweetie?” I asked him.  
“That was awesome, Heather,” he said.  
“Fine,” I said.  “Take off the clothes and leave them here.  You’ve now had two one-time good deals.  Once with me tied to a bed and once in your bunny suit.  I’ll let you know when we’ll do it again.”
He smiled at me, knowing that he wouldn’t get away with the same seduction again.  He took off the clothes and put them in the drawer.  Just as he was going out the door, he turned and said, “No, you are the hottest thing I’ve ever seen.”
I closed my eyes and imagined a pile of sand on top of me.  He was leaving.  It was time for him to go. I couldn’t have him again and again.  It was time for self-control.  The sand was too heavy and I couldn’t move.  I sat in my room, naked, pondering a critical question.  Who did I know in high school that was as hot as my brother?  Who could get my mind off him?  It was a more difficult question that I’d imagined.  
On Sunday I dropped by Kilie’s house.  Luckily she was home. When she saw me she said, “Hi girlfriend, what brings you by a hetero house?”
It was an offshoot of a question that I’d anticipated, though much earlier in the conversation than I’d expect.  “Don’t you mean a bi house?” I countered.  I had licked her damn pussy.
“Yah,” she replied with a touch of disgust. “Well, there’s bi and there’s bi.  I mean, there’s bi like in between and there’s way over bi like … you?  And there’s just a little bi like me.  Where do you really stand?”
“Don’t get me wrong,” I said. “I love Caroline, but I also want a boyfriend.”
“Girl, you’re one of seven Insiders.  Pick the boy and he’s yours.”
“I need somebody who’s good with his cock.”
Kilie stepped back, looking at me in a new light.  There was a touch of amusement in her eyes.  “And I’m the judge of a good cock?” she asked rhetorically.  “Doesn’t say much about me, does it.  Now, why do you need a good cock?”
“I didn’t mean it that way, Kilie,” I replied. “It’s just that…”
“Can it, Heather, we’re sisters now.  I am a judge of good cock.  Just don’t spread it around.  Now, if I remember correctly, just a few weeks ago, little Heather girl said she was a virgin and now… now, my little Heather wants a good cock?  Give.”
“Yvette was an Insider before you?”
“Yeah, for about a year,” said Kilie.
“You have little brothers?”
Kilie’s lips barely moved as she said, “I have two of them.”
Taking the hint, I didn’t press the issue to the level of detail that would embarrass her further.  She’d had to put up with Yvette and her brothers for a year.  I wondered how many times she’d done them for Yvette.  But I didn’t wonder enough to ask.  “Let’s just say that my little brother…”
“Fuck me, girl,” said Kilie.  “You need a boyfriend.  Oh, that’s right.  That’s what you came for.  Say no more.  Preston McWharter.  He’s a junior.  Wide receiver on the JV football team.  Hunk.  And, how was it you put it?  Good with his cock… mmmm, that would be an understatement.”
“Nobody’s dating him now?”
Kilie threw her head back and laughed.  “That’s the way to put it, girl.  There is a Nobody dating him now.  Tell her to fuck off.  But, he’s an asshole.  Good cock, yeah, but only good for a couple of weeks.  Not worth much more than that.  Anyway get your mind off… your problem.”
The Insiders
Chapter Eleven
By Kenna
(ffb, fbg, inc, bd)
For a couple of weeks I had a steady boyfriend and some insight to what other girls considered a good cock.  Preston’s was bigger than the average, not gigantic, but 8 inches could scratch a deep itch.  Kilie was right about two things.  He knew how to use it.  Not that I was an expert in the subject of fucking, I mean most of my experience is with preteen cocks, but he could make me cum when he was reminded that he should do that.  She was also right that he was an asshole.  It really got on my nerves that I’d have to remind him with a not so subtle suggestion like, “My turn,” for an orgasm that is.  I gave him two weeks and then amused myself by telling his previous girlfriend she could have him back.  Further amusement was had by me because she wasn’t.  
It bothered me that I spent my second week with Preston thinking about Tyler.  By the end of the second week it didn’t bother me anymore.  He’d pouted the whole two weeks I was dating Preston, but it wasn’t that I felt sorry for him when I decided I wanted Tyler back.  Hell, incest just turned me on.  I’d even started thinking about Jenny.  Jenny and him.  Jenny and me.  Jenny and me and him.  Of course, the other thing that turned me on was Yvette-like power trips.  I figured I could mix the two. 
The afternoon that I dumped Preston, I told Tyler.  A sparkle came back to his eyes.  Then I pumped him for information.  It was a casual conversation, but I led where I wanted and got what I needed.  Feigning interest in the kids’ club, I learned that one week was boys’ week and the next would be girls’ week.  Boys’ week meant the boys picked who sat opposite them and would be their first sex partner of the afternoon.  
Tyler even admitted that he’d picked Jenny once.  He’d had sex with her in private and at the kids’ club in the second round, but picking her to sit opposite him at the table had special significance.  It was obvious that his desire for his little sister was no less than it was for me.  Then he added, as he always did, “But I like your tits better.”
It didn’t bother me that was the only thing he ever said to distinguish us, but this time it struck me as odd that he was so repetitive. “You dog, you,” I said as the light came on in my head.  “That’s what you tell her, too, isn’t it?”  She doesn’t have much upstairs, but her tops have started to show her budding breasts.  
Bam, he blushed pink so fast I couldn’t believe it.  He denied it, but I knew I’d caught him.  It didn’t bother me that he used the same line on us.  I tousled his hair and told him that with a smile.  He wanted us both and that was the first bit of information I wanted.  I just hadn’t expected the message to be that loud and clear.  
I continued fishing and learned that there were more girls than boys in the club.  Not everyone showed for every weekly encounter, but consistently there were more girls.  This meant that when the pairing was done, two girls sat opposite each other.  He grinned and nodded when I asked if he had watched two girls together.  I didn’t need to ask if he liked it.  I also didn’t need to ask if he’d seen Jenny do it.  He volunteered that piece of information.  
There was just one more thing I wanted to know.  Like I said, so far the conversation had been casual, but when I asked if he’d seen two boys do it, he stiffened up.  His brow furrowed and his faced darkened as he said, “No way, we don’t have fags in the club.”  I smiled at the obvious dichotomy.  Girls on girls was exciting.  Boys on boys was taboo.  
“Would you like to watch me and Jenny?” I asked.  
Instantly the sparkle returned. “Are you kidding?” he asked. I shook my head no and he said, “Man, would I.”
“You’d like that a lot?”
“Yeah,” he said, making it sound like the answer was almost too obvious to rate an answer.  
“Enough to do it with a boy for me?”
He looked down and away, lost in thought.  I took his silence as a good sign.  His response had not been immediate rejection as it had been to my more general question about boys on boys.  That surprised me.  He pondered it long enough that I had time to wonder about what was going on in his head.  Was he afraid of being a ‘fag?’  Was he weighing how much he wanted a threesome with his sisters against that utter taboo?  
He looked up and studied my face for a few seconds and softly said, “With who?”
“With Kyle,” I said.  Kyle was my first choice because he was Brittany’s younger brother, the same age as Tyler.  He and Tyler had been friends before he moved away.  Now that his family had moved back, they were buddies again.  I often saw him around the house along with Tyler’s other friends.    
From there we simply negotiated terms.  There were obvious things like nobody else could ever know.  He wanted to be pretty sure that Kyle would go for it before we asked him.  I acceded that the threesome would happen before he would do Kyle.  I told him my whole plan.  He didn’t have a plan yet, but he made it clear that we’d have a two pronged approach.  “Just let me feel him out,” he kept saying.  
The next day, Brittany showed up at my house after school as I set my plan in motion.  We’d also been friends before she moved and briefly after they came back.  We weren’t anymore.  I could hardly blame her for not being friendly after I’d used her to join the Insiders.  And I wasn’t about to be friendly with a Nobody.  She would be a reward for Tyler and bait for Kyle.  
She thought she knew why she was there.  I took her up to my room and had her wait for a minute.  When I came back, Tyler was right behind me.  The look on her face told me that my fellow Insiders hadn’t lied.  None of them had made her fuck a boy yet, let alone a younger one.  Even worse for her, she knew Tyler.  She knew him as her little brother’s friend.  “What’s he doing here?” she asked, the sick tone in her voice telling me that she knew why she was there.  
I sat in the chair in my room and said, “To fuck you.”
“This is low,” she said.  “Even for you.”  Flattery will get her nowhere.  
“He has friends.  We could call some of them to come over and help out.”
The threat wasn’t particularly veiled, but I preferred it over the, ‘We have your pictures, Nobody, so do it or else.’  She’d probably heard it enough that it didn’t need to be said.  
“I didn’t say no,” she responded. 
“No you didn’t,” I agreed.  “Just one thing that you may not have counted on.”  I paused for a few seconds and then said, “Telling me how low it is only makes me want it more.”
“I’m not a virgin,” she said.  “You won’t get that pleasure.”  She looked at Tyler.  “Have you done this before?”
“Mostly with seniors,” he said.  
“So how to you want to do this?”
“Take off all your clothes,” said Tyler.  “Slut.”
She bristled at the last word and cast an angry glance at me.  I don’t think she knew that I’d supplied Tyler with the word.  She was just pissed that she had to take that from him and that was my fault.  Watching her strip was amusing because she made it so obvious this was the first time she’d done anything like this.  Not being a virgin meant she’d probably done it with a boyfriend half-dressed or in the dark.  Now in the light of day she had to get naked with Tyler watching. 
Each article of clothing came off with a slight hesitation and a new blush. When she was pulling her panties down, I clapped my hands together and said, “This is too sweet.”  She blossomed a lovely crimson.  
I’d been adding to my collection of toys so when she was naked, Tyler put leather cuffs on her wrists and ankles.  He clipped the wrist cuffs together behind her back.  He ran his eyes up and down her nude form and then he looked at me and said, “Really?  Anything I want?” It was another planned moment just for her since he’d been down this road with other girls.  She looked at me and took a step back from him as she wondered what Tyler might want.  
Tyler took out a pair of clothespins, one of his favorite adornments.  She at least knew what they were for and stood still, waiting for him to clamp her nipples.  A little gasp escaped her lips as he first tweaked them and sucked on them to make them hard.  Two more gasps came as each one was clamped in position.  He cupped her tits and said, “The seniors had bigger ones, but these are better than the ones on girls in my class.”  
Pulling the clothespins up, Tyler stretched her nipples and forced her to her toes.  He led her around the room making her dance on her tiptoes.  “I love playing with high school girls.”  When he stopped he said, “Stay on your toes.”  She did as he walked behind her and rubbed, then smacked her ass.  When he came back around front he pulled the clamps up and up until they finally pulled off and made her yelp in pain.  
I’d come prepared, wearing a short skirt and no panties.  My pussy was getting wet watching him toy with her.  Knowing how humiliating this was for her made it better than doing it myself.
“On your stomach, slut,” he ordered, ready to get down to business.  He unclipped her wrists and she lay down.  He pulled her hands back toward her feet. “Come on, grab your ankles,” he told her when she resisted.  She rose up from a prone position to grab her ankles.  That put her ass in the air as she rested on her knees and shoulders.  He clipped wrist to ankle on both sides so she was well restrained, trapped in that position. 
Brittany’s head was pressed against the carpet and turned to the side.  He walked around with a leather paddle in his hands so she could see it.  “Oh, fuck,” she said.
“I don’t mind if you try to get away,” said Tyler.  He smiled at me.  “But I suppose a slut like you is going to enjoy her spanking.”  
The taunt had the desired effect as she started tugging at the cuffs, squirming to try to escape.  He gave her three quick swats, making her jump with each one.  “Damn, I just love the way she’s stuck her ass up in the air, begging for a spanking.  She didn’t even ask me not to spank her.”
It was precious to see her so helpless and so available for a spanking.  She tugged at the cuffs, but that wasn’t about to work.  I could see the frustration in her face.  I slipped my finger between my pussy lips as she said, “Don’t spank me anymore.  Please.”  It was pathetic begging, but I figured Tyler could get her to improve.  
“Remember what that one senior said to get me to stop spanking her,” said Tyler.  He gave her five swats, carefully spaced.  
During the swats she grunted with pain and tried to get words out.  “Please, not anymore… ummfph… it hurts, please st…ummfph… let me go and I’ll… owww, ahhh… please don’t… owwww, no, no more… I’ll… owww, owwww… please fuck me instead.”  He stopped because he reach five, not because of her offer.  “What did… what did… what did she say?”
“She said I could fuck her pussy, her ass, and her mouth.”
“Please, I haven’t… ever done…”
“Let’s see, you’re not a virgin, so I’m gonna guess you haven’t had your ass fucked.” Tyler taunted her. 
“No, or my mouth,” she started crying.  “Don’t make me do those, Tyler.”
He gave her three stinging swats that brought more tears to her eyes.  He waited to the count of ten and gave her three more.  
He was just about done with the next count of ten when she managed to gasp out between sobs, “OK, OK.”  He let her calm down and finally, defeated, she said, “You can fuck all three.”
“Say these words,” he said.  “I want to blow you.”  She repeated them.  “I want you to ass fuck me.”  Again she repeated the words.  “I want you to fuck my slutty pussy.”  She gritted her teeth as she said those words.  He gave her three swats and said, “Now say it like you mean it.”
She was much more convincing the next time she said her three phrases, even adding a please to the last one.  
Tyler took off his clothes, rolled her onto her back, and presented his cock to her mouth.  That position was no less arousing to me than the other.  On her back, her knees were pulled up to her tummy and her arms, pulled down to her ankles, squeezed her tits together.  She couldn’t keep her legs together, so her pussy was pretty much wide open.  With the memory of her spanking fresh in her mouth, she didn’t hesitate to take it into her mouth.  She sucked on the head and then Tyler’s cock spread her lips even more as he slid it deeper.  She gagged and coughed, but Tyler just kept fucking her face.  I think he was most turned on by the fact that she cried through the whole thing.  I know I came twice.  Then he came, making sure his cum went into her mouth.  “Swallow it,” he said.  “Might as well, since it’s in your mouth.”  He was right.  Spitting it out wouldn’t get rid of the taste.  She swallowed.  
My little brother can recover pretty quickly.  He squatted over her face and let her lick his cock and balls.  It hadn’t been part of the offer, but she’d learned not to argue. When he was hard a few minutes later, he rolled her back on her knees.  His cock was slick from her tongue.  “Ass fucking next,” he said so her anticipation would build. 
She moaned in despair and embarrassment.  “I know you don’t really want this, but you don’t have a choice.”  He pressed his cock against her reluctant ass and then deep inside her.  “Yeah, right up your tight ass, Brittany.”  He stroked in and out casually as he said, “I was just playing with Kyle yesterday and thinking about your ass every time you walked by.  I knew then that Heather was going to let me do this.  This hot ass of yours was wiggling around in tight jeans and I knew it would be mine today.”
The thought that he’d been in her house ogling her ass and planning this moment hit a nerve with her.  She squirmed more and moaned at that humiliating thought.  “It is a nice ass,” he said.  “Better without the jeans.  A bit too red for me, but that’s your fault.  Next time you need to remember your position a little bit sooner.”  He looked up at me as I unabashedly came again.  
He took his time with her ass and finally unloaded his jism in her.  He was kind enough to go wash his cock before continuing, but as he opened the door to go to the bathroom, he hesitated.  He was doing something and then he looked back at me and left.  A minute later he was back. “What was that all about?  At the door?”
“Jenny,” he said, mimicking her with her ear pressed against the door.  
Well, Brittany hadn’t been particularly quiet so Jenny was bound to know something was going on.  I went to the door and opened it.  She was back, or had never left, and looked up at me.  She looked like she’d been caught being naughty, but I said, “Come on in and watch.”  I went back and sat down.  It was time she understood we had no secrets.  She came in and got on the bed, sizing up the situation.  She gawked at Brittany’s bondage, virtually ignoring Tyler.  When she looked at me, I put my hand under my skirt both to let her know what I was doing and invite her to do the same.  
Tyler rolled his captive onto her back again.  She’d been facing away from the door so this was the first chance she had to see who had just come in.  I was kind of disappointed that she took it in stride.  Then Tyler squatted over her and she licked his cock and balls until he was hard again. Tyler teased her by saying, “What was it you wanted?”
“I want you to fuck my slutty pussy, please,” she invited.  It was the best job she’d done yet with the phrase.  Since her pussy was glistening with moisture, I figured she really meant it this time.  
He wasted no time in sliding his cock into her juicy pussy.  “You gonna cum for me?” asked Tyler, observing the same thing I did.  
I had to put my hand in my slit again as she said, “May I?”  I didn’t let on to Tyler that I was disappointed he didn’t take the opportunity to make her beg more.  
“Yes, you may,” he said.  
This was his third time, so he took his time with her.  It was about five minutes later that she said, “Please, I can’t do it like this.  Do it harder and faster.”  Her voice was desperate.  “Fuck me, Tyler.  Fuck my slutty pussy.”  
I noticed Jenny’s hand in her pants as I fingered myself.  Tyler picked up the pace and I wondered if it was possible for all four of us to cum as one.  The question was answered when Brittany came within a minute.  I came twice and I think Jenny did, too.  Tyler was the last to cum.  He pulled his cock from her pussy and jerked off on her tummy.  
“Thank you for not cumming in me,” said Brittany.  
That was pretty much it for the day.  We let her go free, get dressed, and leave.  “Back here on Monday,” I told her as she left.  
It occurred to me that younger sisters of Insiders were automatically Nobodies with no hope of rising to Insider, at least Jenny would be.  As a member of the kids’ club, there was enough footage on her to blackmail her and without a younger sibling, one of the tests was an automatic failure.  She’d just seen what her high school days would be like.  She just didn’t know it yet.  
Kyle was over at the house on Saturday and after he left, Tyler reported success.  Monday was a go for Brittany and Tuesday now would be a go for Tyler and Kyle.  He wanted to leave it at just a thumbs up, but I pressed him for details.  He blushed and hesitated.  “Hey, if you can’t talk about it now, then Tuesday will be a bust,” I told him.  
The short version is that the two were in Tyler’s room and Tyler handed him an X-rated magazine.  It was a bondage mag, sent to me by Caroline and then from me on to Tyler. My little brother got one for himself, too.  Hard ons followed.  That’s when Tyler fished his cock out and started stroking it.  When Kyle stared, Tyler asked him if he minded.  Kyle’s answer was to pull his out, too.  
Apparently pants can get in the way of a satisfying masturbation session because Kyle saw nothing wrong with Tyler pulling off his pants and underwear and followed suit.  That was the mission for the afternoon… a jerk off session with cocks plainly in view.  The icing on the cake was that Kyle said he enjoyed it.  Tyler took it that Kyle definitely wanted a repeat and possibly more. The cherry on top of the icing was when Tyler told me, “He’s got a pretty nice cock.”  He didn’t even catch that he’d confessed to eyeballing Kyle.  
Things were moving pretty fast and going well.  My eventual destination was still a few days away, but the trip was turning out to be fun.  Next stop along the way came Saturday evening.  Mom and dad went out to dinner and a club for their weekly “date.” I’d been left in charge ever since I’d turned 12.  I was going to wait 10 minutes to make sure they didn’t come back for some forgotten item.  It had happened before, so I just wanted to be sure they were gone.  Tyler and Jenny were less patient.  
There were about 2 minutes left in my wait when I heard a noise behind me.  I turned and stared.  Tyler was in his usual bunny outfit and looking hot as hell, but it wasn’t him I stared at.  Jenny was wearing a skirt shorter than she ought to own.  Bless her heart, she’d tailored it herself, hemming one of her skirts so it was a total of 6 inches long.  It had to ride low on her slender hips just to cover her panties… barely.  I’d seen the top she was wearing before… a year or two ago.  She’d outgrown it, but squeezed into it.  She didn’t have much to show, but every detail of her tits was clearly shown pressing through the thin fabric.  Her hands were tied behind her back, her mouth had a ball gag in it, and she was wearing a collar.  The leash was in Tyler’s hand.  
Those details I captured later.  I did notice right away that she was scantily clad.  It was the sign around her neck that I stared at.  “MAKE ME,” was all it said.  After a few seconds, I closed my mouth.  I walked up to the two of them and said, “May I?”  Tyler handed me the leash.  My plan for the threesome vanished.  Their plan was better.  Once again I found myself at the mercy of my lust and Tyler and, this time, Jenny, too.
I walked around my little sister, noticing just how sexy she looked with nearly nothing on.  Tyler had tied her hands well.  Bound, gagged, and nearly naked.  I couldn’t believe how it made me feel to see my 11-year-old sister like this.  She blushed as I examined her.  Once she looked nervously at Tyler.  Then I led her up to my bedroom with Tyler following.  
The first thing I did was tie her ankles together, too.  I helped her kneel, still with her body erect, and tied her wrists to her ankles.  She had to arch her back, thrusting out her chest.  Then I just left her there on display.  
Turning my attention to Tyler, I said, “I don’t know which of you is sexier.” I reached under his skirt and stroked his cock to hardness and then just enjoyed the view of his cock straining in his panties and pushing out the skirt in front.  I faced him toward Jenny and played with his cock.  “I could just jerk you off and spray it on her face.  She couldn’t do anything about it.”  It was tempting to once again feel his cock throbbing and shooting off in my hand.  It was tempting to see him do it on Jenny.  
I’d thought about the issues of having a cock at a threesome.  He’d use it for a while, cum, and it would go soft.  Then during the break, Jenny and I would play around.  I assumed that watching us would get him hard again.  Just how many times that would work was the question.  
“Pull out your cock.  I want to watch Jenny blow you first,” I told him.  I removed her ball gag.  The grin on her face and the twinkle in her eyes belied the “MAKE ME” sign around her neck.  She’d probably forgotten about it anyway, because she opened up and took his cock without hesitation.  Proud is the best word I could think of as she blew Tyler and I watched.  When I saw her around the house I still saw a little girl, but right now she was proud to be playing at big girl games.  And she was good at it.  Tied the way she was, she couldn’t cooperate much, but she sucked cock quite well.  
After Tyler unloaded in her mouth, I pushed him away. “Sit down,” I told him and he sat in the chair in my room.  I untied and uncuffed Jenny.  Then I kissed her, sliding my tongue into her mouth as she did the same to me.  My heart was pounding in my chest.  My little sister was new territory for me and I was more excited than I’d thought, and I’d thought I’d be pretty damned excited.  She was soft, delicate, almost tiny, and she smelled nice.  I ran my hands through her hair as I kissed her and then realized I was being felt up.  Her hands were on my tits, squeezing them through my shirt.  
I pulled away from her long enough to skin off my shirt and then my bra.  She pulled her shirt off, too.  I stared at her cute little tits.  She just grabbed mine.  So I grabbed hers and kissed her again.  Her tits were barely noticeable, but they felt soft and warm.  Her nipples hardened under the pressure of my thumbs.  Beside us Tyler let out a sigh.  I checked.  His cock was still soft.  
Picking Jenny up, I laid her back on the bed and then pulled down her skirt and panties.  I took off the rest of my clothes and lay down with her, rubbing my tits against hers and kissing her.  A couple of minutes later, I checked out Tyler again.  His look of wonder and awe was thrilling.  Keeping my eyes on him I started licking Jenny’s pussy.  The hairs on her pussy were barely visible.  It only made it more special that it was neither the bare pussy of a little girl nor the pussy of a woman that needed shaving.  As I licked her rubbery lips, I found she tasted sweet… sweeter than any pussy I’d sampled so far.  
When I looked up at her and said, “I want you to cum for me,” it was Tyler that said, “Yes.” His voice was a breathy, delighted whisper.  It only served to make me more excited.  I don’t think it was a coincidence that Jenny thrust her hips up to meet my tongue at the same instant.  I pulled her legs up over her body and held them there, spread wide, with my hands on the backs of her thighs.  That position forced her pussy up, offering it to me.  I teased her for a little bit, just until I heard her breathing get ragged.  
As I picked up the pace, licking her pussy and finding her clit with more intensity, she started moaning softly, thrusting her hips up even more. For the next couple of minutes, my focus was entirely on her.  Tyler was virtually forgotten.  I felt every twitch of her body, heard every gasp and moan, and tasted her juices as they flowed freely from her pussy.  The signs of her impending orgasm made me more excited, but this moment was for her.  She came in a series of shudders and soft sighs, nothing like the sounds that Tyler and I made, but obviously no less enjoyable for her.  Even after I stopped and her orgasm had passed, she shuddered a couple more times like after shocks following an earthquake.  
Then Tyler was on the bed beside me.  His cock was hard and I was surprised he wasn’t trying to use it on one of us.  Instead, he pushed against me.  I took the message and moved.  With a big smile he took my position and started eating Jenny.  His bunny ears drooped onto her tummy.  His bare ass and cock stuck out from under his skirt.  God, he was cute and he knew it, wiggling his ass as he ate Jenny.
“Oh, oh, Tyler,” she moaned as he started.  It sounded like a protest, albeit a weak one, but she clasped his head to her and started to cum again. She started a series of shudders and low gasps.  To my amazement, she was cumming over and over until she finally pushed him away. “That…” she said.  There was more.  Her lips moved, but the words were too soft, like she was talking to herself.  I guess I’d stopped too soon.  
Only then did Tyler say, “I want to fuck you now.”  As I took the center of the bed, Jenny moved to the side, propped on an elbow and watching.  Tyler had come to bed hard and after eating Jenny for a couple of minutes, he was even more ready.  I’d been ready since he’d cum in Jenny’s mouth.  He’d only done it once before, but the way he speared me with his cock, taking me hard and fast, was like his trademark move.  Yvette’s brothers, Tyler’s first few times, and even Preston had searched around like they couldn’t find the hole.  Tyler just nailed it… nothing but net.  
When I came, he kept fucking me.  “I want it in my mouth,” I said. He said nothing.  We just switch positions like we’d practiced this a hundred times.  He was on his back and I was between his legs, sucking his cock.  
“You like doing that?” asked Jenny, watching intently.  
I nodded.  
“Me, too,” she said.  “Some of the girls don’t.”
Just by speaking to me she’d drawn my attention back to the fact that my little sister was watching me blow my little brother.  The thought sent a wave of heat through me, the kind of thrill that I’d come to associate with our incestuous couplings, but like cranking it up a notch.  It was an intensity that was matched only by owning a Nobody.  The difference was Tyler and Jenny shared the intensity of this moment.  
After Tyler came in my mouth, we all did a three way switch. Tyler was now on the side, recovering from his orgasm.  I was on my back and Jenny climbed on top of me.  In that position, I was again struck by her slender, little girl body.  She was like a feather on top of me as she played with my tits, using her hands, her tongue, and her lips to getting me excited. When she grinned at me, she was the little girl playing big girl games with the enthusiasm that came from getting away with something, something that was too fun to pass up.  She kissed her way down my stomach and then started licking my pussy.  
Jenny may not have been a Caroline with years of experience, but she did know what she was doing. She went at it with everything she had, licking my clit, then using two fingers on it.  She put a couple of fingers from her other hand in my pussy.
“Eat me, little sister,” I said.  Her eyes were already on my face and those words brought a flash of fire to them.  She moaned with excitement and her fingers sped up.  She bit my clit with her teeth.  It was gentle, but it brought a yelp from me, more of surprise than anything else.  It also sent a bolt of electricity through my body.  She did it again, her eyes sparkling with excitement as I reacted with a moan of pleasure.  
What she was doing felt wonderful.  She’d bite, she’d rub, she’d lick, and she’d suck on my clit.  The variety kept me gasping with pleasure, but it didn’t take long to realize that she was teasing me.  The constant change in speed and intensity was driving me crazy.  I couldn’t cum with her doing that no matter how good it felt.  
I was just about to tell her to make me cum when she stopped the teasing.  She focused on licking and nibbling my clit.  After the frustration of the tease, I came quickly, yelling out, “Jesus Christ,” as I finally got off.  She proceeded to give me the same treatment that Tyler had given her.  She kept licking my clit and I felt rolling waves of pleasure as orgasms came and went until I stopped her, too exhausted to take anymore.  
We switched again and I watched Tyler fuck Jenny’s ass.  Like everything else, she seemed to be having the time of her life.  She fingered her pussy as he fucked her.  I’m sure she came several time and when Tyler finally came, we were done for the night.  The three of us were all in our own beds and asleep when mom and dad came home.  
The Insiders
By Kenna
Chapter Twelve
(ffb, ffbb, bd, inc)
Monday afternoon eventually arrived and with it came Brittany.  She was more relaxed, figuring there wasn’t much more I could do to her.  This time I had her strip and tied her spread eagle on her back on my bed.  Then I asked her what would be her worst nightmare to come through my bedroom door.  “More than one guy,” she admitted.  I may be one of the baddest Insiders, but that’s punishment suit kind of torment.  I wouldn’t do it except for then.  I think she aimed low.  I was about to find out.  
As I left the room, she called out, “What are you planning?”
I just smiled back at her, leaving her to wonder.  Tyler had Kyle in his room and Kyle was already in on the afternoon’s activities.  The first thing he said when I walked in was, “Are you sure she won’t tell?”
“Absolutely positive,” I assured him.  And I asked my question, “You understand that tomorrow you do everything I tell you to do?”
“Absolutely,” he replied.  Clueless, but cute.  
Kyle followed me to my room.  The moment had arrived.  I walked in, indicating to him he was to wait just out of sight.  “So, ready for my guess at your worst nightmare?” I asked Brittany.  
“No, but not much I can do is there?”  She fit the role of a Nobody so well.  She didn’t like it, but there was no defiance left in her.  I was gradually learning that there were Nobodies that we didn’t push too hard.  They would never lie naked and tied on my bed because the Insiders had decided they would rat us out if pushed too hard.  They ran errands for us a school, but out of school they were on their own.  Nobodies like Brittany had caved early and would be our little sluts for their entire school life.  
I stepped aside with a, “Ta da,” and Kyle came in. He stopped and stared.  She shrieked.  “What the fuck!”  She went wild pulling futilely at the ropes.  
I sat down on the edge of the bed. “Calm down, girl.  You know it’s gonna happen.  Every boy wants a blow job from his big sister.  He’s just lucky enough that he’s going to get one.  Calm down or I’ll stick a ball gag in your mouth and whip you until you smile and ask him to feed you his cock.”
She went limp.  “I know how you feel,” I added, fearing that she might actually get the backbone to defy me.  There wasn’t much she could do except she could scare Kyle away or give him a guilt trip that might work. “I was a Nobody, too.  Tyler had his chance with me.  Kyle is actually pretty cute.  You can relax and enjoy or not.  Just consider this incentive to become an Insider.”
I looked at Kyle, waiting anxiously.  “You hurt his feelings, too.  He wants his big sister so bad you should take it as a compliment.  Now tell him you’ll blow him… or else.” The last two words were delivered with venom.  I got up and sat in my chair.  
She didn’t say anything, but she also didn’t make any more noise as he stared at her.  He sat down on the edge of the bed where I’d just been.  “Cool,” he said to nobody in particular.  Then he palmed her near tit.  It was a tentative touch and her silence was consent for more.  When I was in the same position not long ago, I’d been too upset to notice much.  Now I watched Kyle and wondered if Tyler had shown the same reverence for my body.  That’s how I took his slow movements as he caressed every inch of her body.  
He stood and took off his clothes now that he’d claimed her body.  He even blushed as he dropped his underwear to show his hard cock. 
“You want a blow job?” asked Brittany.  It surprised me that she finally did as I’d requested.  Perhaps she thought he’d only cum once and she didn’t want her brother in her pussy.  Then she proceeded to urge him to get a blow job.  He knelt over her face and she tongued his cock and balls.  Then she told him to put it in her mouth and he did.  “You’re gonna have to go deeper than that,” she told him.  That was the last thing she said before he came in her mouth.  It was more like he jerked off in her mouth, but she did swallow his cum. He’d done this before at the kids’ club, so his hesitation was because it was his sister and his nearly instant cum was for the same reason.  
Since he was now soft, I took my clothes off.  “Wanna see what else she can do?” I asked him.  Without waiting for an answer, I lowered my pussy to her mouth.  The look on her face was priceless as I made her eat me right in front of him.  It was an effort to draw it out some before I came.  He watched from the side, able to see her tongue in my cunt.  
When I got off her, his cock was standing up again.  “She can’t stop you from fucking her,” I said.  “Go for it.”
He shook his head.  “I don’t want to rape her,” he said. 
OK, I could live with that, but I didn’t want him to be done yet.  “Let me show you something else you can do.  Kneel between her legs.”  He hesitated.  That was the right place to fuck her, so he was sure what I was getting at.  “Go ahead,” I said and got behind him as he knelt.  
“I want to give you a hand job,” I said.  “You look at your sister and feel my body behind yours.  Hot, isn’t it?”  I took his cock in my hand and started stroking it.  I do like the feel of a cock in my hand, jerking off as if it were my own.  I rubbed his chest with my free hand and whispered in his ear.  “She is pretty hot, isn’t she?  And I know you never thought you’d actually get to see her like this.  She even asked to blow you.  I want you to cum for me.  Cum for me while I play with your cock.”  He responded better to that, so I kept on that line.  “I love to play with cocks and yours is so hard.  Such a big, hot cock.  I want to see it cum.  I want to feel it cum.”  I just kept up the sexy talk in a sultry voice as I jerked him off.  A couple of minutes later he shot a rope of cum up to her chin.  I milked it out, counting five separate spurts that covered her well from chin to navel.  
It was a disappointing performance as far as I was concerned.  Apparently some brothers have morals when it comes to their sisters.  Tyler sure hadn’t.  Still she’d been well humiliated and he owed me.  He dressed while I untied her.  As she dressed I found him waiting in the hall.  “I hope you’ll fuck me tomorrow when I want it.”
“Yeah,” he said looking me over.  I was still naked and didn’t care if he stared at me.  I wanted the hook set real deep before tomorrow afternoon.    
I could hardly concentrate at school the next day.  I kept thinking about the afternoon and how it would go.  There was a part of me that was afraid Kyle would back out once he knew what was going to happen.  Getting him to promise to do what I wanted was one thing.  Getting him into a bunny suit and having sex with Tyler was another.  
As soon as I got home, I asked Tyler if he was ready for the afternoon’s fun.  He nodded. “You know what I’m expecting?” I asked just to make sure. 
“Yeah, I know,” he said.  “Makes me a little nervous.”  He shrugged.  “If you and Jenny can do it, then I can with Kyle.”
“Does he know what’s going to happen?”
“Kind of, I mean, I didn’t tell him, but I think he suspects.”  Tyler shrugged again. “He said something today about Saturday and he enjoyed it.  Then he said, ‘I like girls, too.’ Just sounded like he likes boys and girls.  And he wanted to let me know without really letting me know.”
Kyle, of course, had to go home and check in after school.  When that was done, he came over to our house.  After I confirmed that he would do everything I asked, I put two identical bunny boy outfits on Tyler’s bed and said, “Put these on and then come to my room.”  Then I left them alone.  I knew that Tyler would put his on.   
A few minutes later, there was a knock on my door. “Come on in,” I shouted.  
Their entrance was better than I’d expected.  They’re about the same height and both cute.  With the bunny ears, they were irresistible.  Tight crop tops showed off their bellies.  They both had short skirts on that, for the moment, hid their sheer panties. What really made it for me was they came in holding hands.  Tyler shut the door behind them and they walked right up to me, standing there holding hands.  
Tyler alone is seductive and sexy in his outfit.  Having the two of them was incredible.  I stared at them and Kyle blushed.  “You two are so sexy,” I said.  Tyler blushed as well.  “Isn’t he hot, Tyler?”
Tyler looked at Kyle.  He ran his eyes over his friend and then looking right in Kyle’s eyes, said, “Yeah, he is hot.”
“What about you, Kyle?  You think Tyler is hot?”  
Kyle’s response was memorable.  He blushed and looked at the floor, but his eyes were on Tyler’s feet.  I could tell when his eyes ran up Tyler’s legs to the skirt.  “Yeah,” he finally admitted as he stared at the short skirt.  His eyes ran up to meet Tyler’s eyes. “You are hot.”
The desire that passed between them stunned me.  Perhaps they had just been waiting for a little push, the push that I’d given them.  I just watched them as they looked at each other for a few seconds.  I wanted to see them kiss.  I want to tell them to kiss, but I didn’t want to interrupt just yet.  They turned to face each other and I held my breath.  I sat down in my chair slowly, hoping I wouldn’t spoil the moment just by moving.  
I could imagine a boy and girl, two lovers, looking into each other’s eyes like Tyler and Kyle were now.  To see my two bunny boys do it was perfect.  Several seconds went by as they both seemed hesitant to take the next step.  Tyler moved first, stepping close and putting his arms around Kyle.  He kissed Kyle softly on the lips.  They were in profile to me, so I could see his tongue press into Kyle’s mouth.  I couldn’t get my panties off fast enough.  
The boys didn’t even break their kiss to look at me as I put a finger in my pussy and started diddling myself.  I was so busy watching the kiss that I almost missed the fact that their skirts were tenting in front. The scene was so erotic that I had to join them.  I rose from the chair.
Tyler broke the kiss and looked at me. “Sit down,” he said. “You can have him after me.”
I sat back down.  I’d never imagined that Tyler would be so enthusiastic about another boy.  He’d just laid claim to Kyle, resigning me and my plans to a peripheral role.  Yet I was far from disappointed at the rejection.  Just watching them was exciting.  I’d expected to have to cajole them, so this was more than I’d hoped for.  With them in control I could sit back, watch, and get myself off.  
As they kissed, Tyler’s hands went to Kyle’s chest, sliding up the short top and playing with his nipples.  Kyle’s hands went to Tyler’s ass, cupping his pantied cheeks under the skirt.  I came just from watching the two bunny boys explore each other’s bodies with their hands.  
Kyle brought his hands to Tyler’s chest, pushing up Tyler’s top and then he started kissing and licking Tyler’s nipples.  My little brother was moaning with pleasure from the attention.  Then Kyle knelt in front of Tyler and lifted up his skirt.  It was the first time either of us got a glimpse of Tyler’s throbbing cock, the tip sticking out the top of his panties.  He stared at it and looked at me.  “This is what you want, right?” he asked. He wanted it, too, but he didn’t want to let on.  
I nodded, not trusting my voice.  I let out a moan as a wave of lust swept over me.  Kyle pulled down Tyler’s panties to mid-thigh and then licked Tyler’s cock.  He licked up and down and then circled the tip.  His eyes were on Tyler’s face, ignoring me now that he’d started what he wanted.  Carefully he slid Tyler’s cock into his mouth, feeling the warmth and the power.  He sucked on it, sliding up and down, then paused and said, “Let me know when you’re gonna cum.”
Tyler said, “OK,” and then grinned at me.  I wondered if they’d actually done this before and just wouldn’t admit it.  It was either that or they had both wanted each other pretty bad.  Either way, I was thrilled to watch Kyle’s bunny ears bounce around as his head went up and down on bunny boy Tyler’s cock.  There were moans of pleasure coming from the two and I was pretty sure it was Kyle who was making the sounds.  
Kyle was on his knees, the front of his skirt sticking out as his hard cock strained for freedom in his panties.  With my finger in my pussy, I came a couple of times, but I really wanted to be part of their action.  I held my place, confident that I’d get my turn.  It was fun to watch.  
After a couple of minutes, Tyler started to moan as well.  His hands were on Kyle’s head, urging him to go faster.  Kyle was already doing a pretty good job.  “I’m going to cum now, babe” said Tyler.  The name he used for Kyle got my attention, but I was too busy watching the final action to be distracted by details.  I didn’t know what to expect when Tyler gave Kyle the warning, but nothing happened.  Kyle just kept sucking and then Tyler yelled, “Jesus Christ, I’m cumming NOW!”  His little hips thrust forward and back, filling Kyle’s mouth with cum.  When Tyler was finished, Kyle sat back on his haunches and opened his mouth, displaying the cum to Tyler.  He swallowed and opened his mouth again to show it was gone.   I didn’t wonder if they’d done this before.  I wondered how many times they had.  
Tyler knelt to reciprocate, but I said.  “Both of you take off your clothes.  I want to see you both naked, completely naked.”  They were cute as bunnies, but I wanted to see every bit of them this time.  They didn’t waste time getting out of their bunny suits, though taking off the panties seemed more of a struggle than I’d imagined.  Tyler’s cock was soft, but Kyle’s was begging for attention.  
Once they were naked, Kyle thrust his hips forward and said, “OK, dude, do me.”  Tyler blushed at the familiarity of the request.  They’d fooled me into thinking this was their first time. If they’d planned to keep their previous encounters secret, they’d clearly lost control in their desire for each other.  As Tyler sucked down Kyle’s cock, I got up and walked closer.  Circling them, I admired their little boy bodies, sleek and hairless.  I got close and watched Kyle’s cock slide in and out of Tyler’s mouth.  He saw me in his peripheral vision and blushed again, but he didn’t break rhythm.  
Kyle gave no warning before he came in Tyler’s mouth, but he let me know when he came.  “Suck it all, dude,” he said with a satisfied sigh.  The post orgasmic ritual was different for Tyler.  He opened his mouth to show Kyle, but then he stood and kissed Kyle, sharing some of Kyle’s own cum with him.  I was stunned.  It looked so hot and it was over too soon.  
I took it to be my turn finally and grabbed Kyle, caressing his body.  “You’re way too hot,” I told him.  “I want you to fuck me.”  There was obviously the issue of his now flaccid cock, but I could wait.  I did the same with Tyler, running my hands over his hard little body and kissing him.  “I want you both to fuck me.”  Tyler was hard and ready for me, but he went to my drawers and pulled out the leather wrist cuffs.  
I didn’t want either of them cuffed, but then he said, “Trust me,” and I realized he wanted to cuff me.  Well, I did trust him.  I trusted him to let me cum.  I trusted him to get himself and Kyle off.  I trusted him to not abuse my trust.  He’d shown me a secret and so I owed him.  I didn’t have to let him cuff me, but I did.  Little bastard wanted me in the same position I’d had Brittany for him last week.  So, a couple minutes later, I was lying face down, resting on my shoulders and knees with my hands cuffed to my ankles and my ass in the air.  It’s a pretty vulnerable position, but it felt hot to know he wanted me like that.  
Then he blindfolded me and I wondered if I’d misplaced my trust.  He was up to something.  After I was blindfolded there was some shuffling around.  I heard movement to my left and turned my head to face that way.  I still couldn’t see anything.  One of them snickered and I started to silently promise myself I’d have Tyler’s ass if there was someone else in the room besides him and Kyle.  There was just too much shuffling for the two boys.  
When he removed my blindfold, I found myself staring into Brittany’s eyes.  She was similarly cuffed right beside me and just inches away.  She said, “I guess I’m one step closer to being an Insider, cuz I sure got something on you.”
I counted to ten before I unloaded on Tyler, Kyle, and her.  I was fucking bound right beside a Nobody.  She’d seen me like this and knew I was about to get nailed by my little brother.  They’d orchestrated this and I’d fallen right into the trap.  Yet, by the time I got to ten, I wasn’t mad anymore.  Orchestrated is the right word for it.  It wasn’t her that had put me like this.  It was Tyler and Kyle, so I couldn’t blame her for it.  She obviously had been involved, but she’d made sure she was in the same position as me, not a position of superiority.  And, most clearly, the rules for becoming an Insider did pretty much require her to pull something over on one of us to use as leverage.  
What pretty much sealed the deal was when she said, “I told Kyle he could fuck me for this.  You can watch if you want, but I think they both deserve to fuck big sister, don’t you?”
Tyler apparently agreed with her because I had his little cock inside me before I could reply.  The two of us lay there, our bodies moving in rhythm to our little brothers’ thrusts.  I wished I could have seen their faces.  It was exciting to have Tyler take me cuffed and helpless with Brittany and Kyle doing it right next to us.  It was like having an audience and being an audience at the same time.  All four of us came within seconds of each other.  
I took charge after we’d all cum.  “Uncuff me now and leave her.”  
“Hey, don’t take it out on her,” said Kyle.  
“It’s OK,” said Brittany.  “I’m still a Nobody.  She gets to do what she wants.”  
What I wanted was to roll her onto her back and eat her pussy.  When I was free that’s exactly what I did.  Pretty much surprised all three of them.  I made a show of it, lapping Kyle’s cum from her pussy and letting long strands dangle between her sopping pussy and my mouth.  It made me hot as hell to do it for them and their cocks expressed their appreciation.  Brittany came for me.  “God damn it,” she sighed as she did.  She was right, I was still in charge, so when it was her turn to do the same to me, I left her cuffed and lowered my pussy to her mouth.  
“Fuck yeah,” said Kyle.  
“Let’s do it, babe,” said Tyler.  
They got into a 69 position to blow each other.  As Brittany ate me out, the two of them sucked each other again.  Kyle and Tyler were hot from watching us and I was hot from watching them.  We all came pretty fast.  
After I came, I kissed Brittany.  Caroline and I had become chummy after I’d gotten something on her, so I figured what the hell.  She was a Nobody, but she was sexy and available.  I uncuffed her and kissed her again.  
“Cool,” said Kyle.  “They’re friends again.”  Turned out that was their motivation to pull this off.  They wanted Brittany to become an Insider so we’d be friends like we’d been before.  
I figure I’ve started a freshmen revolution.  I was the only one so far, but Brittany was close to becoming an Insider, too.  She deserves it if she’s devious enough to pull this over on me.  
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