   
Julie and I had been best friends for five years when we started our senior year in high school. We spent nearly every afternoon together and plenty of nights. Julie was attractive, but I always knew that I was the prettier one. I started dating a guy  named Brad soon after school started. I fell head over heels for him, but he confessed that he actually wanted to get to know Julie better. I was furious, but didn't say anything. It was about a week later that Julie was at my house when we talked about Brad.

  
 "Do you think he's cute?" I asked. 

   
"He's your boyfriend," She answered. 

   
"But would you fuck him?" 

   
"Why are you asking me this?" 

   
"Would you, would you fuck him?" 

  
 She looked at me. "I already did." 

   
I could barely speak. "You fucking whore." I jumped on top of her and slapped her across the face. I paused, deciding if I should beat the shit out of her. Another thought crossed my mind. "I have an idea, Julie. You go along with what I want to do, let me get my aggression out, and I won't beat you up. At least not right now." She nodded, dazed. "Ok, you have to do whatever I say or the whole school will know what a slut you are and our friendship will be over." She nodded.

   
Quickly, I pulled her shirt over her head. 

  
 "What the---?" 

   
"Shut the fuck up," I told her, reaching for a scarf on the floor and tying it around her mouth. I had always wanted to fuck Julie. I had never done it with a girl before and now, with my anger boiling over, Julie was going to get ravaged.

  
 I ran my fingers down her black bra and cupped her firm breasts in my hands. "Did Brad suck your nipples?" She nodded reluctantly. "Did you enjoy it?" She nodded slowly again. "You goddamn whore." I undid her bra and slipped it off her shoulders. I lowered my head to one nipple and took it between my teeth. She gasped quietly then let out a soft moan as I let her nipple roll between my lips. Then I clamped my teeth down hard and she let out a muffled scream. "Oh that's nothing, baby." I unbuttoned her jeans and slid them and her underwear over her ass and left them around her ankles, leaving the rest of her completely naked. 

   I slipped a finger between her cunt lips. She was moist. I couldn't believe she was getting off on this. That made me even madder. Without warning, I jammed three of my long fingers up her cunt and squeezed her breast, looking her straight in the face. "You need to be brought down off your pedestal. Humiliated. Shown your place." 

I picked up the phone and quickly dialed Brad's number. "Brad? Come over here, I need to talk to you about Julie." He said he'd be right there. I smiled as Julie's eyes widened. I pushed her back on the bed and quickly removed my skirt and underwear then took her scarf off of her mouth. "Suck me off, you cunt-loving bitch. If you don't make me cum in one minute, you're going to have to be punished." 

I lowered myself on her face and she began to lick hesitantly. After a few seconds, she began eating at my clit, thrusting her tongue inside me. I almost didn't want her to stop, but I hadn't cum yet and a promise is a promise. 

"You didn't make me cum, bitch. Punishment time." At that moment, Brad knocked on the door then came in. "What is going on?" He asked as he took in our naked bodies. "Sit down, Brad, make yourself comfortable, I'm about to give Julie what she deserves." I sat on the edge of the bed. "Julie, lay over my lap." She shook her head and backed away. "DO IT!" I said and she got up, lying over my knees, her head down in humiliation as Brad looked on, intrigued. 

I ran a hand over Julie's round ass. "So nice." I pulled her ass cheeks apart so Brad could see and circled her asshole with a finger. "Maybe later, huh Julie?" Brad took his cock out as my palm hit Julie's ass with a smack. I continued to spank her for a few minutes, her ass reddening and her whimpering becoming louder. "Ok Julie," I said, "I have decided what your punishment will be." "That wasn't it?" she asked. I laughed. "No, you need a good ass fucking so Brad can see what a whore you are to be fucked up the ass. What a dirty whore." I went to my dresser and pulled a huge strap on out of the top drawer. Julie looked absolutely petrified as I strapped the enormous fake cock around my own pussy. Reaching in the drawer again, I removed a tube of lubricant and turned to Brad. "Would you like to do the honors?" 

He stopped jerking off to take the tube from me and squeeze a large amount of the cold lube on his finger. Brad told Julie to get on all fours and he spread her ass cheeks apart. Julie pulled away when he touched her most sensitive area. "No," I said, "You want this." Brad continued liberally applying the lube, he finger going in and out of her ass. "Ok," I said. "Brad, you'll want to watch carefully, this might be your only time to get to see such a slut like Julie get ass fucked. Brad straddled Julie and faced me, letting a hand slip to her pussy. I laughed and he joined me. I stood behind Julie and positioned the giant cock at the entrance to her ass. Then, with one hard motion, I buried the whole thing in her tight ass. She screamed as I pulled it out and slammed it back in. "Now this is what you deserve, bitch," I said, pulling her thighs to meet my pussy. As I began to cum, Julie began begging for my forgiveness. 

"I'll think about." 

