Chapter 8

Cindy rolled off of the logs and crawled over to where the mutt was licking himself and pushed his head out of the way and took over Wiser’s hygiene efforts, while Bud, who snuck up behind her licked her wet little pussy. Once having completed the task of removing the sperm from my dog’s cock and balls Cindy sat up on her haunches and sighed. Her usually happy face and sparkling eyes now looked tired, dull and lifeless.

“Come over here and lay face down on the logs, I want Bud to fuck you. Mike commanded.

Cindy let a frown cross her face but got up and moved to the logs.

“What about the pluggy thing you put in me will that be a problem?

“Oh, yeah, I forgot about that.” Mike said scratching his chin.

Mike elbowed me, “Go up and get the Pussy spreader and the long plastic tube from my case.”

I scrambled up the tree and in a few seconds had returned to his side. Cindy was again laying face up with her knees drawn up to her little titties. Mike placed the silver device in her cunt and twisted the handle opening her vaginal orifice to our inspection. The older boy dug the plastic rod inside of her trying to pry the plug from its mooring but he could not get the right angle and succeeded only in causing the little girl more discomfort.

“I can’t get it out” Mike complained. I hadn’t thought about how to get it out.”

Then Cindy piped up and said irritably, “Well I hope at least you thought about how to get this marking pen stuff off of my face and body before I have to go home?”

Billy and I could tell by the look on his face that he had not a clue as to how to remove the printing on her body.

“Let me look at that plug” Billy said and slid beside Mike.

He put his face up real close to her cunt and peered into her depths.

My slightly overweight friend sat up, scratched his head and said, “The only way I can see to get that thing out of her is for someone to put his hand in there and pull it out.”

Cindy groaned but said nothing else.

“Who has the smallest hand?” Billy asked.

We all held our hands next to each other. Mike’s was clearly the largest, Billy’s was smaller but not by much. Mine was not only the smallest it was the thinnest. So it would be my task to remove the butt plug from Cindy’s cervix.

Billy began to remove the pussy spreader and Mike asked him what he was doing.

“Taking this damn thing out it will be a whole lot easier on Cindy if it isn’t in the way.”
But we won’t be able to see inside of her if you take it out.” Mike complained.

I was surprised that Billy just gave him a disgusted look and continued to remove the device.

Mike made no other protest. I climbed back up the tree and got the tube of KY jelly, returned and knelt beside Cindy. I lubed up my right hand real good and held it up like a doctor ready for surgery. I looked into the most beautiful face in the world and told her I would be as gentle as I could. 

She smiled up at me and said, “I know.”

I was sitting next to the outside of her right upper thigh, reached over like I was going to put my hand into a paper bag that was lying on its side and stuck two fingers into our little lover. After working them inside of her for a couple of minutes I added another finger, then another. Then I tucked my thumb in and began pressing harder. Cindy grunted and grimaced each time I pressed into her. I had my hand up to the widest part but the knuckles still would not pass through her pussy lips.

“It won’t go.” I announced.

“Try one more time.” Mike said.

I sighed and pressed forward once more and Mike took the flat of his palm and smacked my elbow forcefully, punching my fist through her tight ring of flesh. 

Cindy screamed and began breathing like a woman giving birth.

Mike laughed and said “See. No problem.”

My hand was now buried to my wrist in little girl flesh. I had my very own live hand puppet and it felt exquisite to me, but Cindy was still coming down from the intense pain that the asshole had inflicted. I held still until she relaxed her legs and asked her how she was doing.

“I’m ok now, but I’m not looking forward to that hand coming back out.”

“I think it will be easier coming out.” I said.

“I hope so. That really hurt.”

My plan was to arouse her and get her to orgasm and while she was getting her nut slip my hand out of her. Hopefully the act of her cumming would distract her and it would not hurt as much as when my hand had entered her.

I moved my hand around inside of her and asked. “How does that feel.”

“Mmmmmm.” She groaned and smiled. “Nice.”

I pressed in a little farther and let my fingers trace the edges of the plug. Then I slipped my fore finger under the flexible edge of the rubber and lifted it until I could slide the others one by one under and around the harder phallic section. I now had a good grip on it and began to pull as well as pry it by bending my fingers from her expanded cervix. It popped free and the lovely ten year old sighed in relief.

With my hand and the plug still inside of her I maneuvered the plug with my fingers until it was sideways in my palm and I pressed two fingers into her cervix and was surprised to discover that there was room for three and possibly a forth. It was like my fingers were entering into another room within her body.

Cindy was now moaning and squirming on my arm as I continued to rummage around in her depths. I worked the plug back so that the base was up against my palm and began fucking her with my arm, my cupped fist and plug. I pressed the plug back into her cervix until my fingers bottomed out against it on each stroke. I saw her gut tighten and I knew her nut was close. When her orgasm swept over her I tugged my hand and the plug firmly, and with surprisingly little resistance it squirted free followed by what seemed like several cupfuls of little girl cum.

I’m sure that Cindy felt my hand come out of her stretched cunt but she was still spastic from the sensations that were rushing through her body.

“Holey shit!” The fifth grader exclaimed.

That was the first time that I had ever heard Cindy curse.

 She held her breath and her eyes were tightly closed as the last wave of her climax swept over her.

The three of us just watched Cindy slowly gain control of her body. She cupped her crotch with both hands and rolled off of the logs and curled into a fetal ball. 

I moved next to her and put my arm around her shoulder and whispered in her ear. “Are you ok?”

“I think so.” I hurt down there so much. 

“I’ll get your clothes and Billy and I will take you home.”

“What about this writing on my face.”

“We have a few hours before your mom comes home from work, Billy and I will try to get it off of you after we get you home.”

“What about Mike.” She asked.

“I’ll talk to Mike, but whatever he says, don’t pay any attention to him and continue to get dressed so we can get you home. Ok?”

“Ok.” She whispered.

I got up and walked over to Billy. “Go up and get our clothes.”

“Cindy’s too?”

“Especially Cindy’s”

Then I walked over to Mike who was still hovering over the small girl, waiting for her to get up. 

“She’s hurting Mike, Billy and I are going to take her home and see if we can get that shit you drew on her off of her before her mom comes home.”

“Fuck that,” Mike said. “She hasn’t fucked Bud yet.” The wild eyed teen spat at me.

I didn’t want to fight Mike because I knew that I would get my ass kicked but if I had to I would.

“Look at her Mike. I tried to reason with him. “She probably can’t even stand right now much less fuck the dog, besides we need time to get that shit off of her. If we don’t it will be all of our asses. Then I added especially yours.”

He looked at me sharply and I thought I could see some reasoning come back to him. I knew Mike was a bully but for the first time since I had known him I was beginning to think there might be something else very wrong with his head.

He looked back at the exhausted little girl as Billy was helping her get dressed.

“Ok cunt. Go home, but tomorrow you fuck both dogs”

Billy and I supported Cindy between us and she was able to walk a little with our help. Eventually though her brother and I had to take turns piggy-backing her most of the way home.

We put her in the tub and took turns scrubbing her as best we could. We had almost washed her cheeks raw but you could still some of the writing on her face. The shit on her body we decided that we would just cover it with clothes. We tried finger nail polish remover but what seemed to work best was baby oil. We got almost all of it off. You would have to look very closely to see the faint marks but if you really looked it was there. Since we knew that it was there it stood out like a neon sign to us.

When their mother came home Cindy was able to make herself move around as if she were not hurting, but when it was just the three of us she allowed her pain to show.

We decided that we would not go back to the tree fort tomorrow and might not the next day. I tried to talk Cindy into never going back but she insisted that she wanted to go back even if it meant fucking a whole pack of dogs.

I went home and tried to think of a way to keep Mike from hurting Cindy but came up with nothing. 

The next day I spent with Cindy and her brother at their house. We sat around and watched TV. Billy and I played some Wii. I got a call from Mike on my cell but I let it go to voice mail. Billy got one too which he ignored.

Billy wanted to know if I had access to a digital camera.

“Yeah, I have one my Grandma gave me for Christmas last year. It’s a cheap one but it works pretty well and I can upload the pictures to my computer. We could also use our phones.”

“No, I don’t want to use the phones, their too accessible to other people. My Idea is if we got some pictures of Mike fucking Cindy and making her do stuff we might be able to use them to keep him under control. And to have that kind of picture on a cell phone that we carry all over the place is too much of a risk.”

I agreed with him about the phones and thought that the blackmail pictures were a pretty good idea and said. “The camera I have has a function that can take a short twenty second video with sound. I ‘m sure we can get footage of where he is ordering her to do something.

Cindy didn’t want us to do it but we convinced her that we would only use it if he got really bad. 

“Like yesterday.” I said to myself.

Billy and I got Cindy to stay home the second day and he stayed with her while I went to the tree fort to talk with Mike.

On the way to the fort Mike called me again and I answered. “Hi Mike.”

Where the fuck have you guys been.” He demanded.

“Just taking a little break.” I told him.

“I didn’t tell that little bitch she could take no break.” He yelled back into the phone.

“Mike, are you at the tree fort?”

“Hell yes,” he snorted.

“I’m on the way there right now.” I started to hang up, but before I did I heard him ask.

“Is that little cunt with you?” and then I snapped my cell shut.

Mike was sitting on the porch area of the fort watching for me. 

When he saw that I was alone he hollered, “Where’s the bitch.”

“Home.” I hollered back. 

And I watched him angrily throw his baseball cap to the ground.

When I got to the tree I picked up his cap and climbed up onto the fort and sat on the porch rail and handed it to him. 

He took it and jammed it onto his head and asked. “When is she coming back?”

“Maybe never,” I lied. “I think she has had enough of the way you treat her.”

“That cunt.” He muttered.

“Yeah, Like that. Calling her those names hurt her feelings and that is a big part of why she doesn’t want to come back. But the biggest reason is because you are hurting her.”

“Bullshit. Pussys stretch, besides she can take it.”

“Yes they stretch but it hurts like hell when you do and she might be able to take some of the pain but when you go too far it puts us all in danger, because if her parents find out we will be in deep shit. We were lucky that we got those marks off of her face and that she could hide the fact that she was in pain from her mom the other day. I think it scared her and now she might not come back.” He seemed to be buying my bullshit.

He slammed his hand against the side of the tree fort and muttered. “You’re probably right. If we got caught she would be in trouble but you, me and Billy might end up in Juvi.

Fuck, I hadn’t thought about possible jail time. I didn’t think that we would go to Juvi, but Billy and I might be able to make sure that Mike did if the shit hit the fan.

“We just have to make sure that we don’t do anything to create any suspicion. She told me she wasn’t coming back, but I think I can talk her into it if you promise to treat her nicer and to not hurt her.” 

I hoped he would agree take it easy on her, because I knew that Cindy was coming back tomorrow despite what Mike agreed or did not agree to.

“Ok, you’re right. I don’t want to screw up a good thing, besides I want some more of that pussy. Do you think you can get her to come back tomorrow?”

“I don’t know, tomorrow might be too soon.” I said continuing the lie, knowing that I would have to tie Cindy up to keep her from showing up at the tree fort tomorrow. “But I’ll try.”

