Epilogue

Later that day Cindy broke down and told us what happened that Sunday that Mike took her.

She didn’t want to because she was embarrassed by what Mike did that day. I am going to let her tell you what happened in her own words.

Hi, I’m Cindy. It is not so much that I am embarrassed as I am ashamed of what Mike did to me. When I told my brother and his friend Ken about that day, I left out how much I liked some of the things that were done to me. It just felt like that made me so much dirtier by having enjoyed it, but I am going to tell you everything I can remember.

We left the tree fort and went to where some new houses were being built. Mike broke into one that was mostly finished I guess. It didn’t have any refrigerator or stove ‘n’ stuff and there was a lot of white dust all over the place. Mike put me in one of the rooms, I guess it was a bedroom it had a door on it but no knob to latch it with. Mike told me to take off my clothes and give them to him. When I was naked he told me to wait there and he would be right back. He stuffed some paper in the hole in the door where the knob-thingy goes and left, taking my clothes with him.

It was just an empty room. There was a little pile of trash in one corner but other than that the room was empty and when I talked or made a sound it kind of echoed in there. I was afraid that someone would find me there with no clothes on and I would get in trouble.  The windows had some plastic paper like stuff on them and I could not see out of them. I waited for what seemed to me was a long, long time, but really it was probably only twenty or thirty minutes.

I heard some voices and I ran into the closet. I really don’t know why I did that because it didn’t have a door on it and you could see right into it if you looked. I was being silly I guess.

Mike came into the room and closed the door behind him with his foot. He had a whole pile of blankets and stuff in his arms that almost covered his head. He stopped when he didn’t see me and hollered my name. I answered him and he looked relieved when he saw me.

He threw the blankets on the floor and tossed me a green ski mask with yellow lines around the eyes nose and mouth. He told me to put it on and he told me not to speak until we were away from this place. Only he said, “Don’t say a fucking word to anyone, nothing. You got that cunt? Until we leave here you don’t say shit and do not take that mask off unless I tell you to.”

I didn’t like being called names by Mike, but sometimes when I was having sex with someone it kind of made me hotter when he called me nasty names.

He told me to spread the blankets out and stack them on top of each other to make a bed. While I was doing that he went back out of the room and closed the door. I could hear voices outside of the door and I wondered who he was talking to.

I was standing next to the blankets when Mike came in followed by eight older boys. I tried to cover my privates but he yelled at me to put my arms to my side and I did. Mike told them that I was all theirs for the next four hours.

One of the boys told Mike that he thought that he had been fucking with them and that he figured they were going to have to beat his ass but this piece of tail looked good even if she was a little young. Then all eight of them turned to me and I thought I could almost see their mouths water. I know their dicks got hard because I could see them poking their pants out.

Some of them began taking their clothes off and the others surrounded me and began running their hands all over my body. They pinched my nipples and stuck their fingers into me. One of the naked boys told them to put me on the blanket. As soon as I landed on my back he was forcing my legs apart and stuffing his dick in me. It hurt a little because I was not very wet. I was surprised that his penis wasn’t any bigger than my brother’s because I guessed that these were high school boys and I expected that they would be much bigger. After only a few pumps he shot his sperm in me and the next guy hopped on me. I bet it only took all eight of them less than fifteen minutes to dump the first batch of cum in me. I didn’t even get to have an orgasm they were so fast. But then they started the second round and they took more time. Mike pointed out that I had more than one hole and someone put his dick in my mouth. I was getting really turned on now and I tried to suck his balls through the end of his cock. I was cumming almost every ten minutes or so.

Then one of the boys said that this was the best pussy that he had ever had and that it was worth every penny that he had paid for it. 

I was shocked. Mike took MONEY from these boys. They were paying to fuck me. Then I think my whole body went red with embarrassment as I realized that I was a WHORE. Now all the names that Mike had been calling were true and even though I was ashamed, it turned me on that much more and a huge orgasm crashed through me as I was thinking what a dirty little slut I was. All I could think of from then on was that I was a whore, a prostitute who had sex for money. 

Then they started putting their dicks in my ass. Everything that they did to me just got me hotter and hotter. I was cumming like a mad person. By now they had a dick in every hole and I was an orgasmic mess. I had no idea how much time passed or even if it did.

Eventually they had exhausted themselves and wandered off by ones and twos until only Mike and I were left. Sperm covered me from head to foot. As I lay there in wasted bliss, I scooped up some cum from my body and leisurely slurped it up. 

Mike told me to get up and I struggled to my feet. My legs were like jelly as he marched me outside to a faucet with a short yellow hose on it and washed me off. The water was cold and I hopped around in a little circle squealing. He stuck it in my pussy and ass, and flushed all of the cum out of me. The thought that ran through my head was, “What a waste of good sperm.” 

I dried in the sun and put my clothes back on and we returned to the tree fort. 

When I saw Billy and Ken, a wave of shame washed over me and I felt that I could never look them in the eye again. I was now a whore and no one wants a whore except johns, pimps and dogs.

Now that Cindy has told you her story there are several other things that had come to pass since.

One was that Billy, Cindy and I spent the rest of the summer at the tree fort enjoying each other’s bodies. The dogs were invited too. Cindy was her old self again, happily fucking and sucking any dick at hand. I think watching that big black man take Wiser's fat cock up his ass released the anxiety that she had held inside of her. 

No one bothered us. Although I think Cindy wanted more sex than we could give her and wished that someone else would come by and molest her. Billy became the more dominate one but never did the kind of things that Mike did to her. Cindy would more often than not suggest things that we should do to her that were much more demeaning than either I or Billy were willing to suggest. She even badgered us into doing the throat fucking thing again with Wiser and it was just as hot and crazy as the first time.

Mike is now a freshman in high school. Somehow a photo of a fat white man fucking his ass found its way into the locker of one of the boys that paid to fuck Cindy that day. They were pissed at him because he was supposed to deliver Cindy to them again the following Sunday for another gang bang.

Now that they have his picture and have threatened to show everyone, he has become an ass/pussy for eight high school juniors, who fuck his asshole raw every Sunday. For free.

It’s now five years later and Billy and I are sixteen. Cindy is now my girlfriend and we have talked about getting married as soon as she turns eighteen. The three of us and the dogs fuck as often as we can. Now that we can drive we occasionally take Cindy to a large city about fifty miles away and have let as many as twelve men pull trains on her. We set up the gang bangs on the internet and we have been very careful with who we let her fuck. Besides we don’t charge them a lot considering what a hot piece of ass she is.

The end
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