                                                Trained slut

   Master purchased me when I was a baby. I have known only a life of servitude. I’m used daily, and I love every second. My pelvis has been stretched open for all of my life. I am ten years old, but have the pussy of an eighty year-old whore. My clit is two inches long, and super sensitive. My inner labia were removed long ago, and with collagen injections, my outer pussy lips are nice and fat, and hang low. Two years ago Masters doctor friend operated on my colon. I don’t know what he did exactly. After the operation, I could take a fist fuck to the elbow, in my ass. I can’t have orgasms with little dicks; my cunt has been trained to take the biggest objects since I was brought here many years ago. I have a tattoo on my ass of a girl fucked by a horse; witch is my favorite activity. Master says when I’m older. I will have my tits pierced. I already have my cunt pierced with six big stainless steel rings, three in each cunt lip. The rings are heavy so my pussy lips hang low; sometimes Master ads weight and stretches them even farther. 

   My morning started as most. I got out of bed and prepared for another day of all out, hardcore sex. My cunt and ass were stretched open so much; I could fuck an elephant without feeling it. The first thing I do after I shower and have an enema is exercise my cunt. At my makeup table, the stool has a giant dildo strapped to it. The dildo is bigger than a twenty-four ounce beer can. With a little lube, this huge thing slides easily up my huge cunt cavern. After I fix my hair and face Master comes in for his morning blowjob. I am trained to deep throat, and can easily take Masters ten-inch cock all the way down my throat. After he blows his load down my throat, he picks out what I am to wear. A short black leather skirt, a tee-shirt cut just below my nipples with the word “slut” embroidered on the front, a pair of high heels, and last but not least an eight-inch long and ten-inch around six pound dildo. After I’m dressed, Master locks a small padlock to my pussy rings to keep the heavy dildo in my pussy. Walking is difficult but I’m cumming with every step I take. I look like what the tattoo on my arm says, a “slut”. Master does not say what we are doing today. We jump in the van and head down town. The van has a trunk in the back with all sorts of whips, chains, and dildos. I remember last time I was tied in the back of the van. Master parked in a rough part of town. I was told to beg for a fuck to anyone who approached. Master hung a sign on the van, “free pussy inside”. For hours every low life, gang member, and bum fucked the shit out of me. When Master returned I was so covered in cum my eyes were caked shut. I heard someone step in the van so I begged who ever it was to fuck me, Master told me I had done well.

   We arrived at are destination. It was an S/M club. I had been here before and now knew why I had the dildo in my pussy. The people inside loved fist fucking, the dildo made my cunt ready to go. I stood in the back of the van; Master unlocked my pussy and the six-pound dildo dropped to the floor with a thud. Inside I saw a girl named Joy. She is fifteen and has been a slut longer than me. Her Master has gotten her a boob job since last I saw her. She is a pain slut with lots of tattoos, and at this moment, she was having her nipples pulled while she was fucked. Master took me to the stage an announced he wanted me fist fucked by everyone. My hands were tied above my head; my legs were spread wide and tied in place. The stool I was sitting on was removed and I was suspended, legs spread wide. Two large men stepped on stage, they both wore leather masks, and they looked animus. A five-gallon bucket of Crisco was brought on stage. The two men plunged their big hands in the lube. I started breathing hard, I knew they were not going to be gentle. One stepped behind me, the other in front. I was suspended high enough they did not have to bend down to get at my cunt. I felt cold wet fingers playing in my asshole, then with a hard push his fist was buried in my ass. His partner was not even that gentle; he made a fist and punched my cunt. His fist went in with a slurp. After the initial pain I felt a big orgasm coming and tried to hold back but couldn’t. My two fist fuckers sensed my orgasm and began fucking me with long hard strokes. I came so hard I passed out. When I came to, I saw the two men standing in front of me; the one that fisted my ass had Crisco up to his elbow. There were two girls applying Crisco all over both hands. They were talking about how amazing my ass was. They punch fucked me, sometimes with all four hands. They wanted my holes stretched, and they were. After twenty men and women stretched my fuck holes I was released. I was very satisfied with the number of orgasms I’d had. I rubbed my inflamed pussy lips all the way home. That night I dreamed of cocks and fists as I always do.

   The next morning my cunt was so bruised and inflamed it must have been three times it’s normal size. After Masters morning blowjob, I was informed why he had been stretching my cunt so much lately. He knew a man that had a trained elephant and he wanted to see if I could take it. I told him I would try anything. He told me it wasn’t what I thought, but he was going to make it a surprise and not tell me what was up. I had a week to prepare; I stretched my cunt as I never had before. By the end of the week, I could take three fists almost to the elbows. Master was very impressed, and he took some photos of my newest feat. What I must have looked like, a ten year-old slut hanging from the ceiling in Masters torture chamber, legs spread wide with three large fists going in and out of my satisfied pussy cavern.

   It was time to go to the farm. My cunt looked like I just gave birth to a fifty pound baby. I was as ready as I would ever be. For the trip, Master plugged my cunt with an eight-pound dildo. Before two weeks ago my pussy could not accept the monster dildo, but after all the super stretching I’ve done it went in ease. We arrived at the farm. I’d fucked many horses in the past at the farm. I hope I would be able to fuck the elephant. Master took me straight to the stable and had me climb into the harness. He said I would fuck all of the horses first. There were ten male horses to fuck; I would be here a while. As I lay in the horse harness, an older female slave named Kim prepared my cunt for the giant horse cock. She got a handful of Crisco and shoved it in my already loose cunt, twisting her arm she made sure the inside of my huge pussy was coated with lube. The first horse was brought over to me; the harness raised me into position. I was pressed into the belly of the beast, legs spread wide. Kim guided the huge cock in my cunt and I came instantly. The massive cock went deep into my cunt, filling me. My pussy distended with each outward pull of the horse’s cock. I was soon filled with the beast’s hot cum. Kim was there with a bucket to collect cum that fell from my giant cunt. After the horse was taken back to his stall Kim sucked five mouthfuls of cum out of my cunt cavern. The next horse was hard and ready to go. The harness was raised and my cunt was ravaged again. After the last horse was done using my loose fuck hole, Master stepped into my sight and asked if I was ready. In an orgasmic haze, I told him “yes”. The elephant was brought in, and it was a giant beast. Master told me the surprise was that I was not fucking the animals cock, but its trunk, and in fact it was a female elephant. I was more than a little shocked, he told me not to worry. The last girl to trunk fuck the elephant was in an orgasmic coma for hours after the fuck was over. The next thing the animal did was suck the two gallons of cum that had been collected from the bucket. The hot plate kept the horse cum warm. The two gallons of cum made the elephant trunk expand a little bit. Kim coated fifteen inches of the animals’ trunk with thick globs of lube as it approached my spread open thighs. I almost came just from the anticipation. As soon as that pink dripping nose touched my wet sloppy cunt cavern I came hard. The next thing I knew I was being fucked by ten inches of wiggling elephant trunk. The trainer of the elephant gave the command “G SPOT” and the tip of the trunk turned up, and I could see it in my belly. The elephant was whipping the end of its trunk around deep inside my cunt. The orgasms became one continues orgasm. I was in slut girl heaven. After too many orgasms to count the trainer yelled for the animal to cum, and everyone stepped back. The elephant shoved its trunk deep inside my large cunt and unleashed a torrent of cum deep into my pussy. When I woke I was in the fetal position rapped tight in a warm slimy blanket of silk there was a genital rocking and I could feel a slow heartbeat all around me. The more I came out of my haze, the more I realized my surroundings. I was inside the elephant’s pussy. I felt at home here and fell back to sleep.

                   Went a little crazy on this one, comments and anyone that could draw a picture to go with the story, that would be great. Does anyone else know of any other crazy stories like this?                                      

