Chapter 7

With his balls now free, Wiser backed up, then looking down at the little girl and licked her face. Slowly Wiser moved forward again and hunched his hindquarters down like he was trying to get his balls back into Cindy’s mouth. He began humping her face, rubbing his prick and balls along her face and lips. Even if she had wanted to get up she could not. Bud had her lower half tied up and Wiser was humping her face like it was hot nookie. 

We could see Wiser's dick sliding across her face leaving gooey pre cum tracks across her lips and cheeks. Her mouth was closed, as were her eyes. Faster and faster Wiser fucked his slippery dick across her face until his hind legs began to quiver and he unloaded his sticky doggy sperm all over her face, neck and chest. Squirt after squirt came from the pointed end of his red cock. Puddles were forming on her face. Some had clogged her nose causing her to open her mouth to breathe and a big glob slipped past her lips like a large albino oyster. Having spent himself on the little girl's face he backed off and curled up next to the tree licking his deflating red boner.

Cindy sat up with Wiser’s cum running down her face and Bud was still chowing down on her cunt. She was holding her arms out to her sides as if she didn’t know what to do with the sticky mess. Mike told her to scoop up the dogs cum and eat it.

“After all,” he said, “you already have a mouth full.”

“But it’s doggy goo,” she complained.

“Eat it or beat it.” 

The little girl scooped a puddle from her chest and brought it to her lips. She sucked the scum from her fingers like she was sipping soup from a spoon. Slowly she closed her mouth and swallowed tentatively. She took another scoop and repeated the process, this time smacking her lips as if she were some dog cum connoisseur.

“Not bad,” she quipped, “better than you’re scummy cum Mike.”

“I’m glad you like it. Now you can blow Bud.” Mike came back at her. “Or better yet I’ll let him fuck your face.”

“You wouldn’t dare,” she responded.

“Think not, huh. Billy, get the blanket out of the tree house,”

Billy started to say something, but realized the futility and climbed up the tree and into the fort.

Mike told me to pull a small log that was about twelve inches in diameter and three feet long over to the grassy spot. He grabbed one almost the same size and placed them side by side. We had been using them as seats whenever we sat around the fire. The logs were in place when the blanket hit me in the head. Mike folded it several times, laid it flat against the length of one of the logs and rolled the log onto the edge of the blanket. Then he came around to my side, pushed the two logs together. He then pulled the blanket taunt across the two logs and tucked it tightly under the other log. 

Billy had descended and was standing beside me.

“Lay face up on the logs,” he commanded Cindy.

“Mike,” she started to complain.

“GET ON THE LOGS YOU DUMB CUNT,”

You could tell she was hurt by what he had just said. I thought she would leave because she turned her back to Mike.

No one spoke. All eyes were on the frail little girl. Her head hung down and you could see a tremor ripple through her body. After several tense minutes she took a deep breath and seemed to compose herself. Then she turned and lay upon the logs

“Thank you.” Mike said and kissed her tenderly on the forehead. “Scoot up until your head is just hanging off of the end. Billy hold Bud until I’m ready. I want to get a good view of this.”

Saying this he lay on his stomach inches from her face at a 90 degree angle to her body and indicated that I should do the same on the other side of her.

“Billy, bring Bud over her head facing her feet.”

The chubby boy complied and walked Bud around and got him to straddle Cindy’s head. The little girl was now looking at the business end of the biggest cock she had ever seen,”

Mike ordered, “Open your mouth. Ok Bill, walk him a little forward.” Glancing across at me he instructed. “Guide it in.”

I didn’t even have to extend my arm I was so close. I wrapped my fingers around Bud’s prick and pointed it at her tiny open mouth. As the huge cock slid past her thin lips she closed her mouth around it. It was one of the most incredible things I have ever seen. This big slick dog’s dick was in this little girl’s mouth and her cheeks were hollowing as she began sucking on it. 

From a distance a dog’s dick looks entirely red. But up close, like I was now, I could see that it was red because of the millions of tiny blood vessels. It even felt different than my prick. It was softer on the outside, but was hard on the inside, it seemed like there was a bone or something stiff running the length of it, Bud humped her face a couple of times as soon as she started sucking.

“Billy, grab Bud’s haunches from behind so you can control how deep he goes in her mouth.” The older boy commanded.

The girl’s brother squatted behind the dog and reached on each side just in front of the mutts hind legs and curled his fingers around the dog’s haunches.

“When I say in you let him move forward and when I say out you pull him back, got that.”

Billy nodded and whispered. “Yes.”

“In.”

Bud hunched forward a couple of more inches and I took my hand from the dogs cock because it was now firmly lodged in the kid’s mouth. There was no way that she could get it out without moving off of the log and I didn’t think Mike would allow that. At this point she could still breathe through her nose.

“Ok, hold him there,”

Bud tried to fuck deeper into the elementary school student, but Billy held the dog steady. This was fascinating. Cindy had about four inches of dog cock stuck in her face and there was another four or five inches outside. Her lips were stretched to capacity and I know her jaws had to be aching, but she was still sucking.

“In.”

“What?” Billy said.

“I said IN, fat boy.”

Billy let the dog hump forward and Cindy’s eyes got big as the cock moved into her throat. Inch after inch slid between her lips. She was no longer sucking and she could no longer breathe. Mike let the dog hump her face for a couple about ten seconds before saying ‘out’. 

Billy tugged the dog back and you could hear the girl suck in a big breath. When her breathing had steadied, Mike once again ordered the dog forward. Cindy caught a breath just before the dog entered her throat for the second time. 

The last time, about three inches of cock remained outside of her mouth. This time Mike ordered more should be forced down her throat. As the remaining slab of cock slid down her throat I was able to observe where the cock was pushing out on her esophagus, I could actually see her neck bulge as Bud’s prick entered that part of her throat. Mike reached up to feel it moving inside the girl. The fur at the back of the dog’s cock was pushing against her lips and a bulge was starting to grow at that point. 

Mike ordered, “out”

Billy pulled back and again she gasped for air. All this time the dog’s legs were vibrating because he was attempting to fuck the kid’s face but Billy is restraining him. 

Ok this time I am going to leave him in a little longer so get a good breath, OK?” he said to the bug eyed little girl.

“Ready?”

 She took a deep breath and made an in perceptual nod.

“In.”

Her brother let the prick slide all the way in to the fur again. This time the knot had grown big enough that the fur was sliding behind it and now the knot was pounding against her lips. I reached up and placed my hand over her throat and was amazed to feel the energy that the dog was exerting into her mouth cunt. Mike let the dog make what seemed like a hundred little jabs into her throat before telling Billy to pull the dog back.

After regaining her breath again, Mike asked, “how you doing kid?” there was a pause and she gave another slight nod. “Ok here we go, a little longer this time. Ready? In.”

This time Billy’s hands slipped from the dog and Bud rammed his cock right back down her throat, fucking her face like only a horny dog could. He was beating a tattoo against her lips. The knot was now about twice the size of the massive cock pistoning in and out of the child’s face. It wasn’t going to be long because the dog’s nuts were tight and shiny. Just then the dog shoved forward and held himself there, his knot braced against her lips. I could see the cock in her throat pumping dog sperm into her belly. It seemed like was taking forever. I felt like that it had been at least a minute and cum was still flowing. I looked at Cindy and her eyes showed that she was frightened.

I said, “Mike, that’s enough. MIKE.” I shouted.

Mike looked up and shook his head as though he were in a trance. “OUT,” he shouted and Billy had to use all his strength to haul the dog back. As the cock retreated sperm shot out of her nose. Billy pulled the dog all the way out of her mouth and its cock was still pumping goo all over the place. Cindy was choking and desperately trying to catch her breath. Cum covered her face and upper chest and had splattered all over the dog’s cock and balls. After a few minutes she was able to breathe normally.

“That was unbelievable,” I told her. “I would bet that a grown woman could not have done that.”

She smiled demurely and wiped some jizm from her face.

Mike had no mercy, “now lick him clean.”

