Chapter 4

It was 2:20pm when Lilly met me at the bottom of the stairs wearing a short white pleated skirt and a red and white blouse. She had a Barbie doll satchel clutched to her chest and her sleeping bag was rolled at her feet. I would have said breasts but she didn’t have any. Her big brown eyes sparkled with anticipation.

I looked at the innocent lamb that I was leading to slaughter and asked one last time. “Are you sure you want to do this.”

“Of course, why wouldn’t I?”

“You know you are going to have to behave and if the guys tell you to do something they are going to expect you to do it.”

“I will. I’ll be good. You’ll see.”

“I’m sure I will.” I muttered.

“You got everything I told you to bring?”

“Right here.” she said patting the Barbie bag.

I picked up her sleeping bag and hoisted my back pack over my shoulder and headed for the door. Lilly fell in behind me and we marched out to a new adventure. I couldn’t believe how calm I was that I was bringing my baby sister to be a sex slave to two horny teenage boys.

Lilly never stopped talking until we got to the clearing where the tent was pitched.

“How far is it? Who will be there? Do I know them? Do I look ok? Do you think they will like me?

Occasionally I answered a question, if I was fast enough, but I was thinking mostly about what or how much, if anything, I should tell her that she could expect when we got to the fort. I eventually decided that I couldn’t tell her anything about the sex that was going on at the tent because she might run to mom and throw me under the bus. I figured that I would let Joe and Mike assume the responsibility of bring her up to speed. That way my hands were clean, so to speak.

As we stepped into the clearing she finally shut up for all of thirty seconds.

It didn’t look like anyone was back from lunch yet. I wasn’t sure what I was supposed to do because Joe had told me that whenever I was at the fort I had to take my clothes off, but I didn’t want to do it in front of Lilly because I didn’t know what I would say to her if I did.

“Wow, it’s deeper in the woods than I thought it would be.”

“We walked up to the tent and she stuck her head inside and came out with her nose wrinkled up.

“How come it smells like that?” she complained.

“That’s the way it’s supposed to smell, it’s made of canvas.”

It was clear that much of the allure of “The Fort” was lost due to the smell of the old canvas. I was secretly hoping she would decide to go home because the fort wasn’t up to her standards. But she turned back to the tent and went inside.

“Where should I put my stuff?” she asked.

I stuck my head in the tent and tossed her sleeping bag into the empty corner of the tent.

“Put it over there.” Indicating where I tossed the bag.

“How come your not naked cocksucker?” Joe hollered behind me.

I jumped, spun around brought my forefinger to my lips to shush Joe.

“Don’t shush me fagot, answer my question. How come you still have your clothes on?”

Lilly stuck her head out of the tent and asked. “Who is that saying those bad words Billy?”

Shocked, Joe stepped back a couple of steps.

“Joe, this is my sister Lilly.”

Joe was still too stunned to speak.

“I know who he is.” Lilly said as she stood beside me. “He’s the guy that Jenny Masters thinks is cute.”

“Jenny thinks I’m cute?”

“Yep,” she confirmed and looked around. “Was that you yelling at my brother?”

Joe paused. There was no one else visible.

“Yea, it was me.” Joe admitted.

“Why were you asking him why he wasn’t naked?”

The older boy paused again and Lilly waited patiently for him to answer.

Joe smiled at my little sister and told her. “Your brother lost a bet and the part of the penalty for loosing was,” Joe paused again.” That whenever he was here at the tent he has to take all his clothes off.”

Lilly looked up at me. “Is that true?”

I paused, Blackmail or bet the results were the same. “Yes.” I confirmed.

“So why was he calling you a cocksucker?” she asked as she used the word cocksucker all the time.

“You know what a cocksucker is?” I asked in disbelief.

“I’m not a baby.” She said with a huff. “Of course I know what a cocksucker is. It is a person that puts a penis in their mouth and sucks on it until the sperm comes out.” She spoke as if she were reading it from a dictionary.

Then I saw her eyes grow big as realization washed over her. “You put a penis in your mouth?”

My face turned red and I hung my head.

“No way,” she breathed.

“Way”. Said Joe, “and he swallows the sperm.”

“Why.” She asked my blackmailer.

“Part of the bet”. Joe simply stated.

Lilly paused, “So when does he have to get undressed.”

It was my turn for my eyes to grow big.

Joe laughed and said to her. “He should have already been naked.” Then he turned to me and said. “Get naked cocksucker.”

I started to pull my shirt over my head when Mike, Greg and Killer walked into view and waved. They had not yet seen Lilly as my body was shielding her from them.

“Keep going Faggot” Joe demanded.

“My brother is gay?” Lilly asked.

“NO!” I said immediately. “I’m not gay.”

Joe looked at Lilly and asked. “What would you call a guy that sucks cock, drinks sperm and lets boys stick their dicks up his ass and fuck him?”

“A guy that lost a bet”, I quickly asserted. “I’m not a faggot Lilly. I just have to do it because I lost the bet.”

“Wow.” She exclaimed. “That must have been some bet.”

“Don’t believe him,” Joe insisted. “He loves getting his ass reamed with our dicks and he can’t get enough cock in that sweet mouth of his.” He said to me. “You have got one minute to get naked or I’m going to take a stick to your ass pussy boy.”

In less than thirty seconds I was standing next to my sister with my boner pointing at the sky. Lilly seemed Mesmerized by my dick and could not take her eyes off of it.

Lilly was still staring at my cock when Greg and Mike strolled up and stood next to Joe. Killer stuck his nose in my ass and I jumped.

Lilly laughed when Killer began licking my ass. The dog pulled back sniffed the air and looked at my sister as if he just realized that she was there.

“What are you doing here Lilly?” Greg asked.

Lily looked over at my chubby friend and told him. “Billy said that I could camp out tonight if it was ok with you guys.”

Mike and Joe exchanged conspiratorial looks.

Lilly did not notice the big dog meander over to her and stick his head under her skirt. His cold nose must have come in contact with her pussy because she squealed and jumped back.

“Bad dog”, he admonished huge black canine.

Ignoring the dog Joe said. “It’s fine by me if you accept the bet.”

“Yep everybody has to accept the bet.” Mike echoed.

Killer was back under her skirt and Lilly was trying to push him away and carry on a conversation at the same time. Since Killer outweighed her by at least fifty pounds. She was having little success.

Lilly looked at Greg and tried to move away from Killer but it was as if his nose was super glued to her panties. Greg looked at me with what I interpreted as a questioning look.

“Uh, well, sure it’s ok with me if you stay, I guess?”

“What is the bet?” Lilly asked.

Lilly was tiring of fighting with the dog.

“The bet is the same bet we all made,” Joe lied. “Your brother was the only one that lost. If you win you can stay as long as you like and come and go as you please.”

She finally surrendered and let the dog do whatever he wanted under that white pleated skirt.

“And if I lose?”

“Then you can still stay but you have to do what Mike and I say.”

“That’s it?” she asked.

“Not quite. If you lose you have to stay naked, just like your brother, whenever you are at the fort.”

“Is sucking penises and having sex part of the bet?” She asked.

“Absolutely”.

“And just what is this bet?” my sister skeptically asked.

“My buddy Mike here has been working on his ESP.” Joe said. “You know what ESP is don’t you Lilly?”

“It’s like reading minds or something right?” the twelve year old answered.

Lilly squeaked again and stood on her tip toes. The dog’s tongue must have found her clit.

“Yea, sort of, anyway, Mike has been getting pretty good at it. The original bet was that me, Greg and Billy made, was that we would each draw three cards from a deck of cards. Each one of us would place the three cards face down in front of us and one at a time we would each look at our first card and Mike would try to guess what it was.

He got one of my cards correctly and missed the other two. Then he missed all three of Greg’s. Billy was last and Mike got the first two cards right and didn’t even have to try to guess the last one.

If no one had lost to Mike, like your brother did, then Mike would be standing here nude instead of Billy boy.

Lilly looked over at her naked sibling’s dick and smiled.

The seventh grader had absentmindedly spread her legs a little so that the dog had better access.

“So you want to make the same bet with me.” It wasn’t a question it was a statement.

“That would be a yes.”

“And if I don’t play?”

“Then grab your stuff and hit the road.”

“If I do play I want to make some changes to the bet.”

“Like what?” Mike asked.

“I want five cards and Mike has to guess three.” she said grinning confidently. “AND if I win Mike has to change places with my brother as the naked person.”

“Whoa!” Mike hollered. “That’s way too risky for my blood.”

I knew that Mike couldn’t lose because the cards were marked, but I guess that they felt a need to seem reluctant.

Joe slapped his buddy on the back. “Come on man you can do it. You got three in a row the other day when you were practicing.”

“I would do it if I didn’t have to be the naked person. I’m not gay like her brother.”

My sister grunted and rolled her eyes as the dog continued to do whatever he was doing under that skirt. All of us boys were watching her skirt flap around the dogs head.

Their acting was terrible, but Lilly seemed to be buying it. Despite what the mutt was doing to her she stood there with a smug look on her face.

“I know you can do it Mike. I’ll tell you what.” Joe said with his arm around his buddy’s shoulder. “I will split the naked time with you if you lose. I’ll be naked one week and you can do the next. That ok with you Lilly?

“Yea, sure, I guess, but you are going to have to do something with this dog so I can concentrate.”

Joe told Greg to tie the dog up and he went to find Killer’s leash.

“Well.” Mike hesitated. “Ok, I guess it can’t be too bad. Sperm breath seems to like it.”

“DO NOT!!” I lied. “Don’t do it Lilly, just go back home. They cheat.”

“SHUT UP FAGGOT!” Joe yelled and punched me in the chest hard enough to knock me back into the tent and I landed on my ass.

Lilly screamed, “Billy!” and rushed into the tent after me.

The dog tried to follow her but Mike caught his collar and held him so that Greg could fasten the leash.

I was crying more out of frustration than physical pain when she squatted in front of me.

“Are you ok?” my little sister asked.

I nodded yes wiping the tears from my cheek and I could see right up her skirt to her little pink panties. They were soaking wet and shoved up tight up into her cunny crack. The lips of her pussy were poking out on each side of the delicate material.

“Just go home Lilly.” I whispered. “Just stand up and walk away from here.”

“It’s ok Billy, I know what I’m doing, trust me.” Before she got up she placed her hand on my naked thigh within an inch of my boner I assume to reassure me. She looked into my eyes and said. “Don’t worry it’s ok.” And then she stood and exited the tent.

“Fuck,” I muttered under my breath, drew myself up and followed her outside.

Joe was saying to Lilly. “Ok then it’s a bet. If you win Mike and I will take your brothers place as the naked person, but if you lose, you AND your brother have to be the naked persons and do whatever Mike and I say. Agreed?”

“Agreed,” Lilly acknowledged.

“Get the cards out of my back pack cocksucker.”

I went back inside the tent and pulled the deck of cards that we had been using to determine the jacker from Joe’s back pack. As I turned to leave I notice another deck of cards in the back pack. I took this brand new deck out and looked them over. The cards still had the plastic wrapper on it and according to the box, the back of the cards were solid navy blue with the logo of the New York Yankees’ base ball team on them. I looked it over and could not see how they could possibly be marked. I smiled inwardly, walked from the tent and handed the cards to Mike.

“Wrong deck asshole.” Mike scowled.

“These are brand new cards.” I argued. “You could not possibly be accused of cheating with these cards.”

Lilly piped up and said. “Yes. I like those cards. I want to use those.”

Mike looked like he might cry when he looked over at Joe. Joe’s face was red with anger and he glared daggers at me.

“Take her to the table, shuffle the cards and show her how it’s going to work. Her brother and I are going to look for the other deck.”

Next to the fire pit there was a the stump of a southern pine tree that we nailed a three foot by four foot piece of one half inch plywood to the top of it. The top of the stump was cut at a slight angle causing the warped plywood to tilt a bit, but it served as a satisfactory table for us.

Mike led Lilly over to the table as Joe pushed me back into the tent.

Ok dickhead. You are asking for it.”

“Let her go home and I will do whatever you want without complaint.” I begged.

“You will do whatever I want anyway you little shit.” Joe whispered through clenched teeth as he poked his index finger into my chest to emphasize his threat.

He looked as if he wanted to grab my shirt to assert his dominance but since I was naked he had nothing to grab, so he twisted his fingers in my hair.

“What the fuck are you doing?” Joe quietly raged only inches from my face. “You brought the little cunt here.”

“I changed my mind. I can’t let you turn her into a whore like you have me.”

“Tough shit”, he growled. “Ok shit-for-brains this is what you are going to do.”

The bully told me to stand behind Lilly and signal what the cards were. He reiterated his threat to expose me to the school and to plaster my cock filled mouth all over the internet. Not to mention what my mom and dad would think about the doggy fucking my ass pussy.

I had not forgotten about the damage he could do to me but this re-cap of his threats was making me reconsider my recent act of bravery.

“Just don’t fuck with me Billy. I promise, if you do, you will be sorry. Now get out there and do what you are told. Just one other thing, if she wins the fort is history, but you will still be our cocksucker got that?”

With that warning he shoved me toward the door and released the hold he had on my hair.

I stumbled out between the flaps of the tent. Mike and Lilly were sitting opposite each other and Greg was behind Mike. Mike had spread the cards out in a line on the slanted plywood.

Mike looked up expectantly as we approached. I walked around behind Lilly and Joe bent to whisper into Mike’s ear.

“No way.” Mike said to his friend.

Joe slapped his hand down on Mike’s shoulder. “Don’t worry buddy, you can do it. You are getting really good at reading minds.”

Joe turned to Greg and whispered in his ear. I can only assume that it was a threat. I’m sure Joe warned him not to say anything about what I was about to do, because the plump boy glanced over at me and became more nervous than ever.

Mike turned back to the cards. It was clear that he didn’t believe that things would go well.

“Ok, draw five cards and place them face down in front of you”. Mike instructed.

Lilly picked the cards from the deck as Mike had instructed.

“Now look at the first card and continue to look at until I guess what it is.”

My sister picked up the first card that she drew and held it so that only she and I could see it. It was the queen of clubs.

I made a “Q” with my fingers and motioned as if I hit myself over the head with a club.

Mike looked at me like I had lost my mind.

Joe whispered in his ear and I could see the recognition spread across his face. I was sick that I was folding under the threats.

Mike pretended to concentrate in a Carnac manner. “I am seeing a clover, a girl standing in a field of clover.” He paused, “Queen of clubs”. He shouted.

“Right.” Lilly said with amazement in her voice and she placed the card face up on the table.

“Ok pick up the next card”. Mike said smiling. Clearly he was much more confident now.

Lilly lifted the next card and looked at it. It was the ace of spades.

I held up one finger and pretended to dig a hole with a shovel.

Lilly must have caught movement out of the corner of her eye and turned to look at me. I pretended I was scratching my head and tried to look innocent, but I’m sure I had a look of guilt written all over my face.

My sister turned back to Mike who looked as if he still did not understand what I had signed him, but he went into his routine and closed his eyes in concentration.

“I’m seeing black, a black one.” He paused. “Ace of spades”. He stated confidently.

“Wow,” Lilly exclaimed and laid the card down face up.

Joe patted his friend on his back. “See I told you that you could do it.”

Greg stood off to the side with surprise written on his face. Cleary he was only amazed that I was throwing my sister under the bus.

The guilt inside of me was over whelming.

Lilly picked up another card. It was the two of hearts. I held up five fingers and pointed to my heart.

Mike smiled. “I see some red spots, they are hearts, five of them.”

I thought Lilly was about to put her card down and claim a small victory but I placed my hand over hers and held it in place.

Mike said. “Five of Hearts.”

Lilly squealed in delight and slapped the card face up on the table. “Nope, Two of Hearts.”

Joe glared at me and Mike looked a whole lot less confident. I could not help myself as a tiny smile rippled across my face. I had defied them and it felt great. I was hoping that they would think that it would be suspicious if Mike got three in a row.

“You were close buddy. You got the hearts and were only three off on the number. I’m SURE you will get the next one right.” This he said while staring into my eyes.

I shuffled my feet nervously and avoid Joe’s stare.

Lilly picked up the fourth card. It was a King of Spades. I made a “J” with my fingers and hit myself with my imaginary club.

Mike looked up at Joe who was still starring at me.

Mike went into his act. “I’m seeing black.”

Lilly had no poker skills and her actions told Mike that he was right.

The boys relaxed a bit.

“I see a man in black.” Mike smiled when my sister’s shoulders dropped and she hung her head. “Jack of clubs” he announced.

Lilly looked surprised and dropped the king face up.

“Shit!” Mike exclaimed.

I was scared. I knew that at the very least I was going to get my ass kicked and my reputation just might to be destroyed. On the other hand Joe had indicated that if Lilly won I would still be his whore and that meant that he wanted my mouth and ass more than he wanted to destroy me. I could live with being their pussy and getting pounded. What I couldn’t live with was turning my sister over to be their slut.

Joe was grinding his teeth so hard I was sure that he would break a tooth. His fists were clinched at his sides and he seemed to be trying to burn holes in me with his eyes.

Lilly picked up the last card. It was the Five of spades. I held up ten fingers and dug my grave with my phantom spade.

Mike hardly bothered with the ESP bullshit. “I see black.”

Again Lilly confirmed that he was right with her body language.

“It is a spade.”

Again Lilly inadvertently let him know he was right.

Mike must have figured that I had given him the correct information because he confidently said.

It’s the “Ten of Spades.”

“Your right”, my sister lied and shoved the card face down into the cards on the table and mixed them up.

I could not believe what she had done. Mike and Joe were jumping up and down and slapping each other on their backs.

Joe turned to Lilly. Ok little girl, get those clothes off.

