Chapter 9

Mike was so happy to see Cindy back at tree fort that he waited until her third day back before he told her to fuck the dogs. During those three days she spent her time fucking and sucking the three of us. Mike had modified the cervix plug with an eyelet in the base so that he could hook it with a bent coat hanger and pop it right of her. I could tell it still hurt her when he put it in and pulled it out but she didn’t complain.

As it turned out Cindy really liked fucking and sucking the dogs and from that day forward she drained their balls as well as ours at least twice a day. She liked my dog Wiser the best of all of us. Because she would cum at least six times every time he got that big cock of his into her. Apparently the biggest reason was because Wiser’s dick was long enough and fat enough to really get fully into her uterus and stretch her cervix. She claimed that when that dog knotted her it felt how she imagined giving birth might feel, but without the pain.

As much as she liked fucking she really liked sucking cock. One day she told me that if it weren’t for sucking dick she might not even be doing this stuff with us at all. 

“I live for the taste of cum.” She proclaimed as she scooped a hand full of Bud’s sperm from her freshly fucked pussy and slurped it down like it was chicken soup.

Mike began making me or her brother clean out her sperm filled pussy with our mouths, whenever she took a load. We complained almost as loudly as she did, but I secretly liked it. I think Billy did too but he never admitted it to me.

I had discovered that I also liked to take pictures, not only of Cindy and Mike but of the forest and birds and whatever else caught my eye. I got where I kept my camera in my back pocket. It fit there nicely because it was only about a half inch thick.

About three weeks had passed since Cindy’s first day at the fort and Mike had kept his word and had refrained from hurting Cindy too badly and only called her names like slut and cunt every once and awhile. It was a Sunday morning, when out of the blue Mike informed us that he and Cindy were going for a walk. He said that they would be back in a little while. Then he took her little hand in his and left us there with our mouths open. 

I didn’t like it but did not know what to do. We had gotten some great blackmail video of Mike demanding the ten year old to do several perverted things as well as plenty of pictures her sucking and fucking him. But if Mike did something to her while we were not there, then there was no way we could threaten him to keep him from hurting her.

Billy said. “This is not cool. Next time he tries to get her alone or take her away I’m not going to allow it.”

I looked at him and thought ‘Big words from a brother that has allowed Mike to practically get away with murder.’

“Yea, if we stand together then we could probably stop him or if we have to we can just follow them and not let them out of our sight.” I suggested.

We hung around the fort and waited after an hour they still were not back I called Mike’s cell and got voice mail.

Then I asked Billy, “Do you think we should go looking for them?”

“Where you gonna look?” He asked.

I shrugged. “Don’t know.” 

I grabbed a rag that was lying on the ground and started a keep-a-way/tug-of-war with Bud. He is a really strong dog and when he tugs on the cloth I have to really dig in to keep my footing. If I get off balance he is able drag me across the ground unless I let go of the rag. It was amazing how hard he could jerk that rag. Another thing he would do when he would tug is bite the rag closer to my hand in order for him to get a better grip. Sometimes he would nip my fingers and I would either let go of the rag or reach around and grab the other end and keep tugging. Once he accidently drew blood and I didn’t play tug with him for a long while after that.

My friend and I were really worried, because Cindy and Mike had left around nine am that morning and it was well into afternoon and had seen neither hide nor hair of them. Finally, around three o’clock, we saw them coming up the path. Mike was whistling and grinning and Cindy was looking at the ground trudging along behind him. She looked tired and she walked as if per pussy was sore I figured that Mike had shoved the plug back into her cervix. Both of them had some kind of white powered smudges on their clothes. Cindy had some on her face and knees.

Cindy would not look me or Billy in the eyes. She was very subdued and quiet. Mike made her fuck the dogs but told her she didn’t have to fuck us if she didn’t want to and she didn’t. 

I caught her eye once and mouthed the words ‘You ok?’

She blushed and quickly looked away.

Billy and I both asked both of them where they had been and what had they had been doing all this time, but neither would say a word about that morning. The atmosphere around the fort was dreary, because Cindy was so morose.

For the next several days there was little joy around the fort. Mike was the only one happy. He had just bought himself a new i-pod and kept the ear phones plugged into his head almost all of the time. Even when he demanded that Cindy fuck him or give him a blow job he would cum to the sounds of Chris brown, Taylor Swift and Miley Cyrus.  She would suck or fuck him upon command, but without the enthusiasm and the energy that that she used to have when having sex before that Sunday morning. She refused to have sex with me or her brother even when Mike commanded her too and since he didn’t care if we got laid or not was not concerned with her refusal. She still fucked him and the dogs and that was all he was cared about

It was the first Saturday after the Sunday that everything changed. Billy and I were out collecting fire wood when we heard a loud noises coming from the direction of the tree fort. When we had left to get the wood, Mike had been fucking Cindy doggy style near where the escape cable ended. I had remembered watching them rut in the grass a few feet in front of where the dirt stop pit was.

Billy and I looked at each other and ran toward the fort. I could now distinctly hear gruff voices of adult men and the high pitched scream of Cindy. 

I then heard Mile scream in near hysterics. “Go ahead and fuck her. You can have her, just let me go.”

Billy and I stopped and peered through the bushes. In front of us were two men one flabby white man and one huge black man. The black man held Cindy by her hair in his right hand and Mike in his left. Mike was trying to pry the big man’s fingers from his hair and was screaming for them to take the bitch and let him go.

Mike was naked from his waist down and Cindy was completely nude as usual. The fat man drug Mike off into the bushes away from Cindy and the black man started undressing.

Billy and I followed Mike and the fat man and made a rough plan as to how to deal with the pudgy asshole.

The fat bastard forced Mike down and pushed his dick into Mike’s ass. The thirteen year old he screamed louder than I have ever heard any one scream. I saw that Billy was behind the fat man with a rope with a slip noose in it. 

Billy nodded, and I jumped from the bushes and yelled. “Hey mister.”

Both Mike and the white bastard looked at me and I snapped a picture of them. While the fat prick was concentrating on me Billy tossed the noose over the man’s head and jerked him right out of Mike’s ass and flat onto his back. Billy kept the rope tight and whenever the man tried to get up Billy would jerk him back to the ground. Then Billy pulled the rope tight and the guy was having a hard time breathing. I told the guy to stop struggling.

 Mike had jumped up and ran off into the woods.

The fat man lay still and Billy kept enough tension on the rope to keep him still but not enough to choke him.

I took off through the brush toward the tree fort, keeping its trunk between me and the big black man. I was hoping I could find something in the fort to use as a weapon. As I shimmed up the tree, I could hear Cindy screaming and my heart broke that I was helpless to help her. Since I had been hunting wood in the forest I had my loafers on my feet. All I could find in the fort was a big pocket knife that Mike had in his case. I grabbed it and stuck it into my other back pocked then climbed out onto the porch. 

The black man had undressed and was fucking Cindy doggy style like Mike had been. His back was to me and he was in the same spot where Mike had been fucking Cindy. I didn’t know what else to do so I grasped the escape cable pipe and pushed from the tree and started sliding down toward the Negro. I brought my knees to my chest and just before I reached him I kicked out, increasing the force of my feet hitting the back of his head. My guess was that that black man probably weighed two hundred and fifty pounds, but when I hit him, I flipped him head first completely over Cindy and he was sprawled groggily on his back. I picked up a piece of fire wood about the size of the fat end of a baseball bat and hit him in the head as hard as I could and he went out like a light. 

I threw the wood down and got some rope that we stored at the base of the tree and tied it to the black man’s knee and pulled it up to his chest wrapped it around his neck and brought his other knee to his chest. He was still out like a light so I rolled him to his side and tied his hands behind his back. Then I pushed him back on his back. I felt he was secure and could not get away, so I went to help Billy with the fat man. 

I grabbed another hand full of rope and charged oft to find my friend. Billy and the fat man were right where I had left them. I kicked the man upside the head and he screamed. I showed him the open knife and I told him that I was going to tie him up. I informed him that I would not think twice about cutting him if he tried anything. As Billy kept tension on the rope, I tied him the same way as I had tied the big Negro. When I was finished he was looking at the sky with his legs spread and his balls and asshole exposed. He lay there like a turtle stranded on his back.

I told Billy that I needed to check on Cindy and ran back to the fort. I got there just in time to see Cindy swing the piece of fire wood like a golf club square into the helpless black man’s balls. Bud and Wiser were jumping around the prone man barking and snapping at him. She was able hit him twice more in the nuts as hard as she could before I could get to her. I think he was still unconscious but that did not keep his body from throwing up. 

I gently pushed her away from him and rolled him so that he was on his knees. Cindy walked back up to him and smashed the log down on the Negro’s back. I took the wood from her and whispered in her ear. She grinned, caught Wiser and calmed him down I got Bud and tied him to a tree.

Cindy reached under the dog and jacked his dick till it was hard, then lead the dog over to the big black man and guided Wiser’s cock into the Negro’s asshole. Cindy clapped as the dog shoved his knot deep into the puckered black hole. The man was reviving and began to yell as he felt the dog dick ripping his ass apart. I got several pictures of the man’s face and the dog humping his ass.

Wiser had given me an idea so I picked up the piece of cloth that Bud and I had been playing with and untied Billy’s dog. I told Cindy I was going to help Billy and asked her to come with me, but she shook her head no and gleefully watched the rape of the black man’s ass.

When I got to where Billy was I found him sitting calmly against a tree glaring at the man. 

My friend looked up at me and asked. “Do you know who this is?”

“No, should I?”

“Not really I guess, this ugly fat bastard just told me he is the owner of the construction company that is building the houses where our last fort was and the reason he is here is because someone trashed one of the partially built homes last Sunday. This pig says that he has video surveillance of Mike and Cindy walking near the house that had been damaged. So he brought his worker out here with him to find Mike and teach him a lesson.”

“I wonder what Mike was doing in the development?” I asked.

Billy shrugged. “Is Cindy ok?”

“I think so. She is watching the black guy getting fucked by Wiser. We need some more evidence on porky here.” I told Billy.

I went up to the hogtied asshole and pulled the knife from my pocket. I pointed it at his balls and said. “Now my friend here is going to stick his dick in your mouth and you are going to suck it. If you bite him or do anything stupid I will lop your nuts off so fast that you won’t have time to regret it.

Billy dropped his pants and the pig sucked in his prick so fast I thought he was starving. This was supposed to be punishment but I wasn’t so sure it was, because of the way the ugly fucker was gobbling my friends cock. I took several pictures and a short video of his face with Billy’s prick sliding in and out of his mouth.

When I had what I thought was enough photo’s I told Billy to tie the rope around porky’s neck to a tree. Then I took the rag that I had picked up and tied it tightly around his balls, then called Bud over.

I shook the rag in Bud’s face and enticed him to play the tug-of-war game with me. And once the dog got into it I let the rag go and watched Bud jerk and drag the fat white man by the balls until he reached the end of the rope around his neck. Several timed Bud sought to get a better grip and once bit the man’s thigh and blood ran down onto his ass. Then just before I decided to put a stop to the mayhem Bud chomped down on one of the man’s nuts and he screamed as loud as Mike had. 

I returned to Cindy to check on her. Wiser was hung up in the sweating man’s black ass and he was crying like a baby. I took a couple of more shots of him just for the hell of it. Cindy seemed satisfied that her pound of flesh had been paid.

Before we cut them free we explained that we had compromising pictures of them having sex with minors and if they ever bothered us again we would expose them to the authorities. The agreed to everything and hobbled from our camp.

About twenty minutes after the men left Mike returned looking for his pants.

Billy picked them up from the ground and threw them in Mikes face.

Then Billy stood right in front of him and said. “Get the rest of your shit and get the fuck out of here and don’t ever come back. If I ever see you anywhere near my sister again I will cut your nuts off and stuff them in your mouth.

Mike scoffed at my friend and spoke. “Fuck you puff…. And Billy punched Mike square in the mouth sending the arrogant teenager on his ass. Mike got up and wiped the blood from his split lip and ran from my best buddy.

