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1
Caught

Hilda screamed so loud that it rang off the hard, wet walls of stone. She couldn�t believe any human being would inflict such pain on another, especially a female, but General Godard smiled and seemed to relish her cries. In fact he encouraged them. She was strung up in a wide �X�, her arms pulled to the sides, high up. Her legs were secured in an equally wide spread, her crotch feeling as if she was being split up the middle. But it was her insides that were on fire, the electricity racing through all of the wires Doctor Stemme had painstakingly placed on all her most intimate parts of her body. It was bad enough when the shiny metal clamps were attached to her nipples, Doctor Stemme coaxing them gently into erection before he cruelly snapped the clamps on the sensitive tips. Then it was her crotch his fingers worked on, urging her juices from her sex before he placed the clamps up and down each pussy lip, the heavy clamps and wires that trailed from each one pulling her lips towards the floor. She couldn�t do anything as he thrust the rubber handled dildo inside her pussy, the thick metal fake cock pushing aside all resistance until it pushed hard against her cervix. The final indignity, the metal probe shoved unceremoniously in her asshole, the thick metal aching as it lay unmoving inside her clenching hole, the tapered end trapped inside her by her own anal muscles. What did she do to deserve such treatment?
Hilda had been captured by the invading German Army last month. Taken from her home, the soldiers gathered up all the villagers in the small town in Hungary. She was separated from her parents, with tears in her Mother�s eyes her only parting before the soldiers threw her into the back of the army truck with other young girls of the village. They had traveled for over two weeks, picking up more girls until the truck was filled with over twenty of them. Most were Hilda�s age, twenty, with a few as young as eighteen, but the oldest was not more than twenty-five. All were attractive, and a deep fear settled into the pit of Hilda�s stomach from this fact. There were stories of the girls taken and raped, but so far no one had touched them; nothing but a leering gaze at them or a more than casual touch on their ass. Their stomachs growled, the food given them barely able to sustain them. The truck bumped along the small country roads, the air cooling as they drove higher into the mountains. They were given warm jackets to wear, the snow already covering the ground. They could see they were going high up a mountain, the winding road moving them closer and closer to the top, the sharp edge of the road dropping off into deep cliffs below.
It had been three weeks before the truck finally came to a stop, the girls getting out, stretching their supple bodies from the long ride. Hilda looked at the castle, which was the only way to describe it. It sat perched precariously on the top of a mountain, the view blocked by the heavy fog that surrounded it. It must be hundreds of years old, the rocks crumbling on the walls. They were parked at the back of it, and Hilda looked up at the windows, the bright lights shining out of them, the sound of music coming from somewhere inside. Maybe they were captured to be maids or servants, a much better thought than what had been in her head. She was a virgin, hoping to save herself for her future husband. So far the Germans had treated the girls as gentlemen would.
�Gather around here Fr�uleins,� the German Captain yelled to the girls. He looked at them, all lovely girls. He hoped they had bodies to equal their faces, the winter coats hiding their best assets. They would soon be inspected. Inspected intimately, and the Captain hoped for a chance at one of them first, especially a virgin, but the Senior Officers seemed to always get them first.
Hilda was herded with the other girls through the back door, past the kitchen, where she got a glimpse of a large kitchen staff working diligently to prepare what seemed to be a lot of food. There had to be hundreds in the castle that needed to be fed. There was hope for Hilda after all, seeing lots of girls in short serving dresses racing out of the room with trays of food. If that was all she had to do to survive, wear a short dress, that wouldn�t be bad. She wasn�t ashamed of her body, though she was a bit modest.
They were herded down a long damp corridor, feeling like they were moving downward, the lights flickering as they moved toward what seemed to be the basement of the castle. There was a steep staircase, the girls trudging nosily down the wooden steps, holding onto the railing to keep from falling. They finally came to the bottom, where a large wooden door squeaked open, the lights bouncing off the stone walls inside. Hilda was lined up with the other girls against the wall, feeling the dampness already pervading her clothes, a chill setting in. They had taken the warm jackets from the girls, leaving them in the thin dresses most of them wore when they were captured. Two more officers joined the Captain, Hilda not able to identify their rank, but by the way the Captain responded to them, they were obviously senior to him.
Hilda knew a bit of German, and was able to catch fragments of their hushed conversation. �Jungfrau� the German word made her fearful, knowing that it meant virgin, and �deflorieren�, to deflower. Were they speaking of taking her virginity? Were they really brought here to be raped?
Before Hilda could even contemplate her fate, the girls were ushered from the room, one at a time, a guard with a rifle shoving them out as the Officers looked at them as if they were buying fruit, their eyes racing up and down their bodies as they moved in front of them. Hilda was ushered down a long hall by a young German soldier, his eyes failing to even recognize her as he pushed her into a cell. Hilda stopped when she saw the bars on the small window, but the rifle that pushed painfully into her back forced her through the door, the heavy wooden door closing, the lock clicking shut before she could even protest. She looked around the small room, a cot on one side, a toilet and a sink over in the other corner. There was nothing else. A single bulb burned from the ceiling, illuminating the rank stone walls and floor almost ominously. Hilda could hear the other doors closing, sure it was the rest of the girls being shoved into similar cells. She sat down on the hard cot, the blanket scratchy. She began to sob. It was all hitting her at once, the loss of her parents and now locked into a cell like a caged animal. She curled up on the cot, pulling the rough blanket over her. She shut her eyes from the harsh light of the open light bulb.
The door clanging open scared her awake, and Hilda sat up in the bed to see the same soldier in the doorway.
�This way.� He had a short riding crop in his hand, slapping it harshly on his thigh, enjoying the way her body jerked from the noise.
Hilda got up, smoothing her wrinkled dress down over her legs, afraid of where he would take her. He marched her down the long hallway, Hilda catching glimpses of some of the girls in the cells as she passed them, a few of them sobbing quietly. At the end of the hallway the light shone from a room, the soldier stopping at the doorway, instructing Hilda inside. She stepped inside the brightly lit room, seeing two men inside. One was an officer, dressed in his uniform, polished black boots on his feet. The other man sat behind a long desk, a white smock as if he were a Doctor. What scared her was the furniture around the room. A gynecological table ominously sat at the side of the room, the gleaming metal stirrups sticking up almost majestically, brown leather straps at the end. Why did they need the straps on a gynecological table? The other furniture was hard to describe, large pillars of wood crossing each other in an �x�, leather straps lining each pillar. Strange chairs without seats, benches, tables all made more ominous by the leather straps and cuffs that would serve only one purpose. To secure someone to them.
The Doctor smiled at Hilda, his eyes already taking in her beauty. She had auburn hair that hung partially down her back, disheveled from her long trip. Her green eyes sparkled as they seemed to question him from afar. Her complexion was fair, with a lovely pair of lips that smiled in spite of her predicament. The thin dress did little to hide her lovely breasts or her long lean legs. He couldn�t wait to inspect her further. �I am Doctor Stemme. And this is General Godard. He is Commander here.�
�Why am I here?� Hilda�s voice broke as she stuttered in fear.
�You are here to serve the German Army. You can cooperate and make it easier on yourself. If you choose not to, I can assure you that it will be very painful.� General Godard�s voice boomed in the room.
�I don�t want trouble General,� her voice trembling. She was afraid of what he had said. Serve the German army. �I can be a very good waitress General. I saw a number of girls upstairs.�
�I�m afraid we only use German girls for that position, Hilda. We have other plans for you. German Officers come here to relax from the war. You will be one of the girls that will make their stay more enjoyable. You are a very lovely girl. With a nice body. My Officers will enjoy your pleasure.� General Godard looked at her with piercing eyes.
�No more discussion on this Hilda,� Doctor Stemme interrupting Hilda before the words could even come out her mouth. �You will first have to be examined to make sure that you are free of disease.� He paused for a moment, seeing the worried look etched on her face. �Remove your dress.� He said adamantly.
�But the General is here.� It was bad enough to have to strip in front of the Doctor, but the General was staring at her. And it wasn�t a passing interest in her, his eyes running up and down her body as he checked her out. She was afraid they were going to turn her into a whore for the German Officers.
�I am in charge here Hilda. Now do as the Doctor says or I will bring in a few soldiers to strip you naked. Would you like that?� General Goddard was eager to see her naked body, maybe be the first one to enjoy her charms, sure that she was a virgin.
She trembled, both men looking at her with lust in their eyes. Older men that wanted her to strip naked before them, showing them her virginal body. And she was sure that it would only get worse.
�SSSSLLLAAAAPPP.� The General snapped his riding crop on the desk, Hilda jumping at the unexpected sound. �NOW!� General Godard grew impatient.
Her eyes opened wide in fear, the noise scaring her. But not as much as the look the General gave her and the sound of his voice. He was not used to being disobeyed. Her fingers went to the top of her dress, trembling as she tried to open the tiny buttons. She fumbled with each button before it would pop open, her fingers moving down to the next. There must be at least twenty buttons, but Hilda had never thought about them before. The dress began to fall back, and she began turning red as her bra came into view. She continued until she unbuttoned the last button, holding the two halves of her dress together as she looked back up at the Doctor, seeing no mercy in his eyes. He was looking at her not like a Doctor, but as a man. She had no choice but to slip the dress off of her shoulders, letting it fall to the floor beneath her. Her hands slipped in front of her, covering her panty covered sex from the two men, trembling.
�Would you rather be strapped down on the cold metal table and have the General strip you naked? Put your hands away! I won�t put up with any more of your insolent behavior!� Doctor Stemme wanted to get on with it.
�No Sir.� Hilda put her hands at her side, her fist clenched as she stood in front of the men in her underwear. No man had ever seen her like this before, it was humiliating for a young girl to strip before the men, especially older men.
�Nice tits on her,� General Godard commented lustily, her bra revealing a wide expanse of naked cleavage.
�Nice full hips. She�s built for sex,� Doctor Stemme added. �She will provide an excellent ride for your Officers. She just needs to be taught, along with a little motivation for her to perform properly. I�m sure that we can provide that.�
They were talking as if she wasn�t even there, commenting lewdly on her body, the fear rising as they talked of her body and how they were going to sexually use her. She wished she could just run from the room back home and be secure with her parents, but those days were behind her now. She had to find a way just to survive.
�Take off your bra. Show us the lovely tits that are hidden beneath that ugly bra.� The General waited only seconds before he demanded. �NOW!�
Her hands went to her back, scared by his booming voice, both of them getting impatient with her hesitation. Her hands trembled as she struggled with the catch on the bra, usually an easy flick of her fingers. But normally it would be in the solitude of her bedroom, not in the bright lights of the room with two men waiting to feast their eyes on her naked bosom. Her hand went to the front of the bra, holding it up as the strap released, then Hilda slid the shoulder straps down her arms. She looked at them, their eyes hungrily devouring her flesh. Hilda released the bra, feeling it sliding down her legs to land on one foot, kicking it aside, her hands crushed her naked breasts as she shielded the flesh from their eyes.
�Lace your hands behind your head. Let�s see those beauties.� General Godard watched as she complied obediently. She would be easy to train, just a little encouragement or threats. Afterwards the General would have Doctor Stemme hook the electricity to her body. She would be very amenable to any perversion once she felt the electricity shooting through her body. Her breasts were almost perfect, no sag in them at all. They were capped with light brown nipples, already hard in the cold, damp air of the room, surrounded by small areolas that stood out on her white, alabaster flesh. �Bow your elbows to your sides Hilda. Make those lovely tits stand up nice and tall.� Her upper body stretched, her breasts rising up even higher, her nipples almost pointed to the ceiling as she posed provocatively for them.
It was obscene how they were forcing her to pose, ashamed as she looked down at her naked breasts, her bosom a deep red from the shame. She was standing as if she were teasing them with her breasts, her chest thrust out. She hated the way her nipples were so pointed, the cold air making them react, sure that they thought she was getting aroused by them.
�Now those panties Hilda. Take them off for us. Let us feast our eyes on your young, naked body.� If she thought this was bad, she was sadly mistaken. There would be so much more humiliation heaped on her before she was finished today. Never mind the pain. General Godard reached down to his crotch, his cock pinned tightly in his pants, rearranging his hardening cock.
Her hands slid down to her waist, her fingers gripping the edge of her panties tightly. With her panties off she would be naked as a jaybird. She shivered as she felt the panties slide down over her ass cheeks, feeling the follicles of her bush brushed by her panties, sending a strange tingling between her legs. No, she could not get aroused by this humiliating experience, the men not even looking at her face any longer, their eyes glued to between her legs. She bent over deeply, her panties at her ankles, sliding them off of her feet before she stood up. She kept her thighs tightly clenched, her hands covering her sex as she stood back up, feeling her breasts gently shake as she stood up straight. She saw the look on the Generals face, her hands instantly moving to her side, her eyes straight ahead, not wanting to see the men looking at her naked sex.
Doctor Stemme loved her bush, the dense hairs covering her so provocatively. She clenched her thighs as if she could stop them from their intimate examination. He thought he caught the light glistening on her pussy lips. Was she becoming aroused by stripping naked? He had found that many girls got wet in spite of being forced. Or maybe because they were forced is what aroused them? �Spread your legs for us Hilda. Show us your sweet pussy.�
He wasn�t acting like a Doctor. He was just another man that wanted her body. She had fended off many of them in her small town, but this was different. These men had the power of life and death over her and used it to their advantage. She parted her legs slightly but the General was not satisfied, the look on his face showing his dissatisfaction. She spread them wider, watching the General, each time spreading them wider until finally he smiled, his gaze moving between her legs. She could feel the cool air blowing on her pussy, her lips pulled apart. She looked down, surprised that her legs were spread that wide, her feet wider than her shoulders, planted firmly on the ground. She could see her pussy lips spread back, sure that the men�s view was even more obscene. What disturbed her was the wetness she felt between her legs. Was she becoming a whore that loved to display her naked charms to any one that wanted to look?
�Turn around and spread your legs again Hilda. Show us your lovely ass.� General Godard loved a nice ass, an asshole even better. A hot, tight place to park his thick cock. And he loved the look on a girl�s face the first time they were entered in such an unlikely place, most never fathoming the pleasure that such a tight hole would bring to a man�s cock. He didn�t care about the pain it would cause them, it was their position to give him pleasure only.
Hilda knew she had a nice ass, the men in town always trying to touch it as if by accident. But these men wanted more, they wanted her to part her legs, the treasures between her tightly spaced cheeks would be exposed. Why would a man want to see such a place? She had no choice, turning her back to them. She began to spread her legs, not stopping until they were wide apart again. At least she wouldn�t have to see their faces as they feasted on her naked flesh.
�What a great ass Hilda. The boys must love it. How they must imagine being inside it, delighting in your clenching muscles?� General Godard could barely make out the tiny hole that was nestled between her cheeks. Soon she would learn that his men loved a girl�s asshole and it was a delightful place to torture. How would she like to have a hot pepper enema that would swell her belly with the burning fluid? Or have dildoes that would force it to stretch to unbelievable proportions. �Bend over at the waist and grab your ankles. Stick that lovely ass out for us.�
It became even more humiliating as she bent over, feeling her ass push out towards them as if she were offering it up to them. She felt the cool air rushing over her anus, a strange uncontrollable clenching of her muscles sending her tiny anus into a series of spasms, sure that it looked obscene. She held the position for long humiliating minutes, the only sound in the room the heavy breathing of the two men. She could almost feel their eyes burning on her naked ass.
�Such a tiny hole. She�ll have to be stretched to accommodate you General.� Doctor Stemme gazed lustily at her asshole. He thought he could make out tiny tremors on her anus, the hole almost pursing opened and closed as she bent over so submissively.
�I think I would rather do the stretching. I like the whimpers of pain the first time they feel a cock entering their rectum. And the cries as I begin to sodomize them only make my cock harder and longer.� General Godard couldn�t resist the urge to rub his cock through his trousers.
�As you wish General. Hilda, turn around again, legs spread.� He waited until she complied, seeing her spreading out her naked body for them to inspect. She was obeying without question now, it was time to see how far she would go before they would have to resort to pain to enforce her obedience. �I want you to masturbate for us Hilda. Show us how you cum when you are home by yourself.� He waited, seeing her jaw drop at his request.
Masturbate! She could never do that. She had only begun to masturbate a year ago, and then it was only in the privacy of her own bedroom, careful not to cry out when she came. �I can�t do that!�
�Can�t. You dare tell a German Officer what you won�t do? Would you rather be whipped naked in front of everyone here? Over a hundred men able to see your body while you squirm erotically under the lash of a riding crop or whip.� General Godard loved a good whipping, finding it very erotic the way a girl responded to the whip, especially if he took the whip between her legs.
How did they expect her to masturbate and have an orgasm while they watched? She had no choice, the General now responding to her denials with threats of punishment. She would never be able to endure a whipping. And in front of everyone while naked. Her hands slipped up to gently cup her breasts, her mind trying to go off to a more pleasant place as her fingers rubbed softly over her nipples, trying to imagine that she was home in bed. She teased her nipples, feeling them swell and harden, her fingertips rubbing around the areolas, a tingling between her legs signaling her success. She began to squeeze her nipples, enjoying the slight pressure on them, twisting them as she rubbed her thighs together. She closed her eyes, imaging it was a boy back home feeling up her breasts at the movies, Hilda letting him have his way with her while they watch the movies as if nothing was happening. She began to tug them a bit harder, the boys were often too rough with her breasts, but none the less it often ignited the lust between her thighs.
They watched her as she felt her body up, her hands tugging at her breasts, seeing her body already begin to sway back and forth. A hint of moisture appeared on her pussy lips, General Godard smiling at her arousal. The men would love watching her perform solo masturbation for them, her mouth ready to accommodate them after she had her orgasm.
Hilda�s one hand slid down over her abdomen, fingers pushing though her dense bush before she found her slit, surprised that it was so wet. She ran her fingers over her puffy lips, teasing the tiny hairs as she moved along the edge of her slit. She felt the rush of juices as her two fingers pushed apart her pussy lips, sliding along the abundant cr�me that left her slick, fingers running from the top of her slit all the way down, teasing close to her pleasure button without quite touching it. �MMMmmmm,� Hilda trying to quench her lust, but the sensation felt too good.
Doctor Stemme noticed the way that Hilda teased herself, not quite touching her clit, but moving close enough to make her hips begin an erotic dance. She had shut her eyes, abandoning the real world for a masturbatory fantasy that was exciting her. He could make out her juices on her fingers, glistening in the bright lights. Her pink insides were starkly visible as she pushed her lips back, her fingers moving down to her dark, forbidden hole. He suspected she was still a virgin, her fingers teasing at the tight hole, slowly entering up to the first joint on her finger before they stopped. Doctor Stemme was sure they were pushing against her hymen as the fingers began to twist and turn. She wouldn�t have her virginity much longer, sure that it wouldn�t survive the day before one or both of them took her. Her purpose in life was to please the German Officers and that was her only purpose.
Her fingers were in her tight hole, Hilda flinching when she shoved in too deep, banging against her hymen. She had protected her virginity for many years, careful to not puncture it while masturbating. But she knew it wouldn�t last much longer unless she found a way out of the castle. She tried to put it out of her head as she started losing the arousal, her thumb moving up to her clit, snapping back and forth over the hardened bud. Her hips shot out from the initial touch, her finger inside her soaked with her juices as she began to move her hips back and forth, the pleasure racing through her body. It felt strange to be masturbating while standing, but she tried to block it from her mind, spreading her legs wider as the tremors began to build in her body. It wouldn�t be long now, her nipples hardening, her legs spreading wider as she pushed two fingers inside her. But it was her pleasure button that received all of her attention, pinching and prodding it until she felt the blood pulsing in it. She snapped back and forth over the top of it, her pussy clenching on her two fingers that twisted and turned inside her. She was breathing heavily now, her chest rising and falling, her nipples hard and swollen, her legs spread wider ignoring how obscene she must look. She was ready to cum and there was little that would stop the orgasm that rolled through her body.
�EEEEWWW,� Hilda moaned in pleasure, the orgasm ripping through her body. She pinched her clit harder, a little pain always making her climax grow in intensity. Her fingers twisted inside her, banging against her virgin shield, her juices flooding her fingers as she came. Her hips bucked back and forth in mock fucking, Hilda whimpering as she came in front of the men. It suddenly dawned on her that she was cumming in front of two strange men, her eyes opening to see them staring at her as her body shook and trembled from the pleasure rippling through her body. Hilda was surprised that it not only didn�t embarrass her, it enhanced the pleasure that raced to her brain. Cumming while the men watched her perform like a trained dog. She was panting wildly, her nipples so hard and pointed, wishing she had more hands so she could touch them. She came again and before the orgasm was over, her legs felt like rubber as she struggled to stand up. She put her legs together, feeling the wetness on her thighs as they touched. She looked at the men, the humiliation setting in now that her arousal was gone. What had she done? Cumming like a two dollar whore in front of two strange men.

2
Lost Innocence

�Very good Hilda. It is always enjoyable to see a young girl enjoying her own body in solo masturbation.� General Godard and Doctor Stemme moved towards Hilda, grabbing her arms while she was still weak from the orgasm. They pulled her between two beams that ran from the floor to the ceiling, each one grabbing an arm, securing her wrists with leather straps before she could even protest.
Hilda suddenly found the men pouncing on her like she was a wounded doe, grabbing her arms, Hilda watching them attach leather straps around her wrists as if it were in slow motion, finding her arms pulled up high to the twin beams until she was stretched tall. Her breasts rose up until they almost pointed at the ceiling, her arms extended out and up high, bound and unable to defend her naked body. But they didn�t stop there, Hilda looked down to see them kneeling at her feet, feeling the thick bands of leather put on her slim ankles and then tightened until she felt her skin pushed in by the leather. �NNNOOO!� She cried out as they each grabbed a leg and began to pull them open, her naked feet sliding along the floor. It felt as though they would split her up the middle, tugging far past the point of pain, feeling the straps tied to the base of each beam. Hilda looked down, her legs split so wide, her pussy lips pulled back exposing her wet, pink insides to the harsh light of the room. The men looked at her, Hilda not failing to notice the large bulges in their pants. �Don�t rape me,� she begged, but their smiles told her the plea was falling on deaf ears.
�You look so lovely all stretched out and naked.� General Godard moved behind Hilda, seeing her strain to look over her shoulders to see what he was up to. He pressed hard against her naked ass, rubbing his hard cock along her cheeks. �Can you feel that Hilda? It�s going to take your virginity. Have you ever felt a cock so big before?� General Godard was proud of his prick. Many lovely young things felt their virginity taken from them by his masterful cock and Hilda would soon join the select club. He reached around, his hands sliding along her smooth, silky skin as he felt her trembling in fear. His hands slid up until he touched the firm tits, cupping them from below, his fingers encircling the ripe flesh. �Such lovely tits Hilda. I imagine many boys have tried to touch them like I am,� he teased her. His fingers curled around the firm flesh, his fingertips tracing around the areolas, General Godard looking over her shoulder so he could see the nipples springing to life in spite of her revulsion. Tiny goose bumps appeared around her nipples, the light brown nipples swelling. He slapped his fingertips against her nipples, a gasp from Hilda as she was touched so intimately.
Hilda�s hands clenched into fists as General Godard molested her body, his hands curling around her naked breasts, Hilda unable to do anything. �Seeethhh,� his fingers touching her nipples making her suck in her breath at the sudden, shocking touch. No boy had ever gotten so far, some of them barely allowed to touch her over her bra. But General Godard had his hands on her naked breasts, her naked nipples, while Hilda fought the feelings that raged through her body. She couldn�t stop or understand the way her nipples were reacting, feeling them harden until they almost hurt. His fingers were now pinching the sensitive tips, but instead of hurting, they almost felt too good. She could feel the blood pulsating in the tips, the fingertips twisting and pulling her nipples, a strange desire between her legs. No, please don�t make it feel good, humiliated to be bound naked and finding her body being aroused at General Godard�s molesting hands. And his penis was huge, pushed against her naked ass, feeling it jerking in pleasure as his hips slid side to side over her cheeks. He would kill her with such a weapon, sure that she would never be able to take anything that large inside her virgin hole. �MMMMGGG,� his hands more urgent now, squeezing her breasts, the blood forced painfully to the tips until Hilda thought they would burst. She could feel her pulse pounding in her swollen nipples.
She had such nice tits, his hand enjoying playing with them, finding her body succumbing to his touch, her nipples over an inch long, hard and full of blood. Even when he squeezed them, it was not cries of pain, but of pleasure that escaped from her lips. Let�s see how she will be when electrified clamps are attached to the swollen buds. General Godard�s hands slid down from her tits to slide over her stomach, feeling her suck in her gut as if she wanted to feel his touch lower. His fingers curled into her dense bush, tiny gasps from her lips as he yanked out errant hairs from the silky bush.
No, don�t let him find me wet in spite of just cumming, she begged to herself. She couldn�t stop his hands, her wide spread legs leaving her open and available for his intimate inspection of her sex. �Epppppp,� she cried out softly when General Godard�s fingers passed through her bush, snapping tiny hairs off to the follicles, the sharp bite making her eyes tear up. �Eeeeeeeek,� his fat finger found her slit, her lips already pulled back. It shocked her senses as he touched her in her most intimate spot, his calloused finger feeling like sandpaper as it rubbed the smooth, silky inner lips of her pussy. No one had ever touched her there, her thigh muscles clenching as they fought the straps that kept her legs spread so obscenely wide. Her toes curled as the finger slid up and down, Hilda ashamed that her own juices greased his finger, feeling it sliding up and down her slit almost effortlessly.
�Your pussy is wet for me Hilda. It will make it much easier to take my cock inside you,� his finger sliding over her lips, inspecting her inner lips with almost clinical precision. He placed two fingers at the opening of her pussy, pushing hard against the tight hole, feeling her muscles fight to keep out the invasion of his fingers. He pulled his fingers up, pushing hard against the top of her hole, forcing her body up higher, Hilda on her toes now as she struggled inder the forced fingering of her virgin hole.
It felt like he was going to tear her virgin hole, his fingers pulling hard up on her opening until she raised high on her toes to avoid the pain. The fat fingers pushed deeper into her hole, Hilda gasping when she felt them banging at the gates of her womanhood, pressing hard against her hymen. She knew it wouldn�t do any good to beg for her virginity, General Godard�s cock jerking against her cheeks in lust. There was nothing she could do. Would he take her virginity with his fingers? Or his cock?
General Godard rubbed around her tight hole, pushing hard as he strove to open it up. He didn�t want to skin his cock pushing in such a tight hole. At least she was wet. His finger slid up her slit again, this time not stopping until he found her clit. His fingers pushed at the base of the hard bud, pinching it, squeezing the blood to the tip, his other finger rubbed back and forth over the engorged head.
�MMMMMM,� she couldn�t help herself, his finger finding her pleasure button, rubbing it back and forth. She felt the pressure as he squeezed it, a pounding emanating from the end as his finger rubbed back and forth over the sensitive tip. She fought to keep from cumming, not wanting to humiliate herself in front of them, bound and masturbated. She looked at Doctor Stemme, his eyes glued between her legs, his hand in his lap rubbing a hard cock that strained his pants.
General Godard couldn�t wait any longer, stepping back from her to move around in front so she could see him plainly. He slowly began to undress in front of her, taking off his shirt, carefully placing it neatly on the table. He stood in front of her, his hands moving down to his pants, seeing her watch him as he pulled the zipper down, pushing the pants out of the way until she could see his cock straining to get out from beneath his restraining shorts. He stepped out of his shoes, socks and pants, clad in only his shorts. He stroked his cock through the fabric, feeling it rise stiffer. �For you Hilda. Watch it get harder.�
She couldn�t take her eyes off of his cock in spite of her revulsion. She had never seen a cock before, never imagined one as big as General Godard�s. His hands stroked it, Hilda surprised that it continued to grow. Her eyes were glued to his cock as he pulled his underwear off, standing in front of her naked, with no modesty, his hand encircling the thick shaft, pumping up and down his cock. It was huge, a thick dark red helmet at the end. She could see the blue veins running up the side of the shaft. It had to be over eight inches long. And underneath hung a large bag, wrinkled and covered in hair. She looked at the end of his cock, seeing tiny trickles of shiny cr�me glisten in the bright lights. �NNOOO!� General Godard had moved closer, his hand holding his erect member up as she felt the sudden touch of his hot flesh on her skin. The reality of the situation finally settled in. He was going to rape her. Rape her with the giant cock that was jerking and shuddering against her abdomen and there was nothing she could do to stop him.
General Godard�s cock thickened with the look of terror in Hilda�s eyes as he rubbed the head of his cock against her silky abdomen. He felt his cock leaking on her skin, moving the head back and forth until her skin was glistening with his juices. He pressed his body against hers, feeling her luscious breasts push against his hairy chest, her nipples feeling like hard pebbles against his skin. He began to gently hump her, his naked cock moving against her pussy, delighting as the head pushed apart her pussy lips to feel the heat of her sex. His hands snaked around her ass, pulling her against him, his fingers digging furrows in her tight ass cheeks. He kissed her, his lips crushing hers, his tongue forcing its way into the hot confines of her mouth to dance over her tongue.
His naked body was pushed against hers, feeling for the first time the lust of a man pulsating on her sex. She felt the huge weapon snaked between her pussy lips, her wide spread legs leaving her open and vulnerable. Her nipples swelled when they rubbed against his hairy chest, the wiry hairs almost painful against her swollen tips. His fingers hurt as they curled into her tightly clenched buttocks, pulling her forward onto his waiting cock. And now his mouth crushed hers, kissing her as if they were lovers, his tongue French kissing her until she responded, his hands on her ass digging in painfully until she reciprocated, her tongue dancing over his. He finally pulled away from her mouth, Hilda barely able to breathe, her lips wet with his spit.
General Godard�s hand slid down between them until he found his throbbing cock, his fingers curling around the shaft. He rubbed the head of his cock up and down her slit, gathering up her juices until the head was slick. It might be rape, but there was no denying her arousal, her juices giving away her lust. He fisted his cock as he pushed it between her lips until he found the tight hole that housed her womanhood. He pushed with his hips, holding his cock rigid as it fought to seek entrance. He felt her hole slowly forced to open by the brutal force of his hips, the tight hole slipping tightly around the head of his cock.
Hilda began to whimper when she felt the thick cock forcing its way into her virgin hole. She couldn�t do anything as General Godard pushed forcefully with his hips, his slick cock jerking in pleasure as her pussy stretched around the thick head. She didn�t think she could stand it much longer, feeling like she was tearing between her legs, General Godard relentless as he pressed inside her. God, she would never be able to take it all. �OOOOWWW,� she cried out as General Godard shoved hard with his hips, the head of his cock suddenly forced inside her pussy, her pussy stretching wide to wrap tightly around the thick head. She had never felt anything like it before, the hot, pulsating flesh lying just inside her, ready to bust her hymen and take her innocence forever from her.
It felt like a tight metal band around his cock, her pussy gripping it, the head trapped in her hot, tight hole. He heard her scream of pain, igniting a lust in his cock, fighting the urge to shove it inside her with one powerful thrust. No, he wanted her to feel a slow, gradual fuck, making her take it inch by painful inch inside her virgin hole. �How do you like my cock inside you Hilda?� He made his cock jerk, feeling her jump from the pain. He began to press further inside her, fighting her muscles as his rigid cock pushed aside her resistance. He would push in an inch, pull out, than push back in again, until he finally felt her hymen. He pushed, feeling the barrier stretch before he backed off.
He was inside her, a pulsating, jerking cock that bore into her body. �NOOOO!� He was pushing against her hymen, threatening to break it and take her innocence. She hated him, she would forever remember that her virginity was taken while stripped naked and bound. She didn�t think she could stretch any wider, but he continued to press inside her, his body tense as he battered at the gates of her womanhood.
He couldn�t wait any longer, moving closer, his body pressed against her naked flesh. He kissed her at the same time he shoved with his hips in a powerful lunge that pierced her hymen, taking her virginity.
�SSSCCREECCCCHHH,� Hilda cried out, General Godard covering her mouth, stealing her scream of pain from her lips as she felt the tearing of her hymen by his cock. The pain was intense, the thick cock unrestrained by her virginity, plunging into her virgin passage, pushing aside her muscles. It felt like a giant log between her legs that continued to move in and out, Hilda feeling the wetness, sure that she was bleeding, General Godard unconcerned. His hips continued to move, pulling out, than pushing back in, each time going deeper. She looked down, surprised that half of his cock was still not inside her, Hilda sure that she had swallowed the whole thing. She could never take the entire massive weapon between her legs. Her sex was already ablaze with fire, General Godard pumping his cock in and out of her with abandonment.
He loved the screams of a virgin, catching them in his mouth as his cock tore her innocence away. He enjoyed her hot, tight hole, his cock sliding in and out, her blood lubricating him, grunting as he fought her tight hole. His hands gripped her ass cheeks tighter, pulling her cheeks apart as he pulled her pussy onto his cock as he began to fuck her. �Take it all Hilda. Take my big cock.� He sawed his cock in and out of her pussy until he had over three quarters of it buried inside her.
It felt like he was pulling her insides out when he withdrew, the helmet of his cock pulling her open wide. He would stop when only the head was engulfed in her pussy, than he would thrust back in with a powerful thrust that took her breathe away. It felt like her insides were rubbed raw, General Godard never stopping as he fucked away at her. His fingernails dug into her ass cheeks, feeling as if he was trying to pull her cheeks apart, her anus stretching wide in the cold air of the room. He was grunting and groaning as he had his way with her, her body rocked back and forth with each powerful thrust. She didn�t know how much longer she could stand this abuse.
With one last thrust, General Godard buried his cock inside her, banging against her cervix with a shuddering thrust that he was sure that bruised her, Hilda crying out in pain. �Yes, you have it all now Hilda. You have my masterful cock inside your once virgin pussy. Now you will learn how to fuck.� He pulled out until only his cock head was gripped by her clenching pussy, than shoved with his hips until he buried all eight inches of cock inside her, kissing her as she cried out in pain. Out again, than in, each time making Hilda take the full measure of his cock. His fingers slid closer to her anus, pushing on each side of her tiny hole as he felt her struggle from the new abuse. It only increased his pleasure as her pussy moved from side to side as she tried to escape the fingers that tore at her asshole.
His fingers felt like sharp knives as they tore at her anus, Hilda feeling the unnatural stretching of her anus. She tried to escape the cruel fingers, but the straps kept her bound tightly, her hips the only part able to move, but any movement only increased the pain between her legs. She cried out as the fingers continued to abuse her anus, feeling one fat finger pressed hard against her anus. �NNNNOOO!!!� She screamed as she was suddenly impaled on a thick finger, her hips shooting forward to try to escape the ravishment of her ass, only burying his cock deeper into her pussy. The finger moved around inside her rectum, pains in her stomach as it pressed unnaturally on her rectal walls, his hips never stopping, continuing to fuck her as he fingered her backside. It only forced her hips to continue moving, Hilda finally figuring out that it was its purpose, forcing her to fuck back on his raping cock.
He could feel his cock with his finger through the thin wall that separated her pussy from her asshole, her hips dancing on his cock as she tried to escape his finger shoved unceremoniously up her asshole. �Now that is how a girl should be fucked. Ravished front and back, all of her holes used for pleasure.� He pushed his finger deeper into her asshole, twisting and turning it, her painful jerking bringing such delight to his cock. He wouldn�t last much longer, his balls aching, needing to cum soon. He coordinated his attack, his cock pushing in, his finger deep inside her asshole, forcing her hips up to meet his cock. Her insides clenched so tight on his cock as she struggled to accept the duel ravishment. He pumped in and out until he couldn�t last any longer, burying his cock deep into her pussy, his finger following deep into her intestines. His cock throbbed and jerked as the cum bubbled up from his balls. He tightened his asshole as his cum jetted through his cock and out the head to blast her virgin insides with his seed. �Take all of my hot cum Hilda.�
His finger burned her badly as it stretched her anus, his fingernail scratching her tender insides as it buried deep into her guts. But nothing was as bad as his cock, feeling it fill her to overflowing. Than she felt for the first time his cock spewing out his filthy seed inside her, Hilda humiliated as she felt the hot cr�me flow deep inside her pussy. Load after load of cum shot out inside her, blasting her insides, Hilda not believing that he could have that much cum. She finally felt his cock shrinking inside her, her muscles pushing it out, General Godard�s lust sated inside her once virgin pussy. His finger finally pulled from her backside, but not without pain as her anus stretched to pass the thick knuckles. She felt the rush of cum flow from her pussy as his cock popped out, the thick cr�me slowly sliding down her thighs.
General Godard looked at her, cum dripping down her thighs, mixed with her virgin blood, the look of a well fucked girl. He looked over at Doctor Stemme. �Hook her up,� Doctor Stemme already getting up from the chair, eager to torture the lovely girl.

3
A Shocking Punishment

Just when Hilda thought it couldn�t get any worse, it did. Doctor Stemme began to lay out his toys, Hilda�s eyes opened wide in terror as she saw them. The first was a long row of metal clamps, all shiny, sharp serrated edges on the inside, Hilda sure that they would bite painfully into the flesh. And each clamp had wires running out the end of them, the purpose unknown to her for the time being, Hilda only assured that it would be painful. And than there was the fake cock, a thick one with metal tabs running along the shaft, the shiny metal head looking just like the helmet of a cock. And than there was the strange one, slimmer than the first, except for the base where it swelled out before it shrunk back down. All of them had wires coming out the bottom of them. �What are you going to do?� Her voice trembled in fear. She had already lost her virginity, what were they going to do now?
�Just a lesson in obedience Hilda. I will show you what happens if you don�t cooperate. I have all these lovely things to use on the most delicate parts of your body. Then I am going to excite them with electricity. You will dance for us in a most erotic way. I�m sure that you will be glad to give me the virginity of your mouth and even your asshole after that.� Doctor Stemme began to get his toys ready.
�No, I�ll do whatever you want.� Hilda was willing to let them do anything to her, just to spare the torture Doctor Stemme was readying. She didn�t even comprehend what he wanted to do to her sexually, anything had to be better than the evil looking contraptions that he wanted to plant on or in her body.
�Nonsense, I need to have my fun with your lovely body. After all, General Godard has already taken your virginity. I prefer my pleasure in more subtle ways. I enjoy the lovely screams of girls like you.� Doctor Stemme moved close to Hilda. �I�ll start with your nipples. Such ripe little buds. I�m going to enjoy clamping them.� Doctor Stemme�s fingers moved up to her chest, rubbing two fingers over her nipples until they began to swell. He pinched them into hardness, seeing Hilda trying to fight his advances with little success. He picked up one of the shiny metal clamps, straightening out the wires that trailed the end. He pinched it open so Hilda could see the sharp serrated edges that lined the inner clamp, the edges that would bite into her nipple and keep it trapped. Trapped in spite of the frantic shaking of her breasts that the jolts of electricity through her breasts would elicit.
She hated that his fingers made her nipples hard in spite of fighting as hard as she could. She felt them swell beneath his fingertips, the blood pounding in the hardened tips. She cringed when she saw the clamps, her body tense as Doctor Stemme opened the clamp to tease her with its cruelty. �EEEEGGGHHH,� her cry of pain rang off the stone walls of the room. She had never felt anything so painful, not even General Godard busting her virginity had hurt as bad as the clamp ripping into her nipple. It felt like knives digging into her nipple, the blood trapped in the tip, painfully pounding away. She could barely breathe as she felt Doctor Stemme tease her other nipple to hardness, ready to destroy it with his clamp. The second one hurt with just as much intensity, Hilda crying out once again. �OOOOOWWWW. PLLLLLEEASSE TAAAKE THEM OFF!� She gasped in pain, whimpering like a wounded animal, the heavy clamps only adding to the pain as they bent her lovely pointed nipples towards the ground. She huffed and puffed for long minutes, her face contoured in pain as Doctor Stemme watched her with glee. Finally the intense pain broke to a dull ache that radiated through her breasts. But even breathing was painful, the slightest movement would set the clamps in motion, igniting a fresh bout of pain.
Doctor Stemme kneeled before Hilda, wiping her pussy with a warm wet washcloth, washing away the dried cum and blood from the rape. He stroked her pussy with his fingers, his fingers plucking her pussy lips open, exploring her inner lips with his fingers, readying her for the bite of the clamps.
It was as if he was a different person than the one that just clamped her aching nipples. His fingers were gentle, washing away the last vestige of the rape and his fingers were now stroking her gently. She couldn�t even deny the arousal she was feeling, her juices beginning to flow as his fingers slid up and down each of her pussy lips. She only wished he would move higher and touch her clit.
He could feel her arousal, his fingers moist with her juices. He lulled her into a false sense of security, bending over to grab one of the clamps, Hilda never even seeing the movement. He pushed on the clamp, opening it up wide, placing it on both sides of one of her pussy lips, high up, room for many more. He let it snap shut, watching as her body jerked in pain, her scream making his cock jerk in pleasure.
Just when she almost forgot the ache of the clamps on her nipples a new burst of pain shot through her body. Doctor Stemme had placed one of the brutal clamps on her pussy lips, the powerful clamp snapping shut on her puffy lip, trapping the tender skin between the sharp, unyielding metal. �EEEEEKK,� the sudden bolt of pain racing through her sex, Hilda feeling Doctor Stemme release the clamp, tugging as it fell towards the floor, pulling her pussy lip with it. The clamp shook back and forth, each time igniting a fresh bout of pain. His fingers returned, Hilda holding her breath as she felt his fingers fumbling with her pussy lips, this time the other side, Hilda holding her breath as she waited for another clamp to bite into her flesh. �AAAGGH,� this one just as painful, Doctor Stemme making the clamp jiggle back and forth until he released it, yanking her pussy lips painfully towards the floor. Her lower body was a mass of pain, tears falling from her eyes, sobbing as her nipples and now her pussy ached painfully from the terrible bite of the metal clamps.
�I do love a girl with her pussy opened up wide by such unforgiving clamps. But two is not enough, you need a couple more.� He heard her whimper, but that didn�t defer him, her cries increasing in intensity as more and more clamps were attached to her tender flesh. When he was finished, each pussy lip had three clamps on it, dragging the lovely flesh obscenely out of shape.
Her face was contoured in pain, her pussy a maze of pain, unable to comprehend which clamp was causing the most pain, not even caring, only hoping that the intense pain that laced through her body would go away. But Doctor Stemme had other ideas, his fingers slapping at the dangling clamps, each time they shook an intense pain shot through her body, Hilda babbling incoherently in pain. �Please stop,� she begged in vain.
Doctor Stemme stood up, taking in the sight of the lovely naked girl, the clamps bending her beautiful curves grotesquely. Her nipples were yanked down towards the floor, her pussy lips, gnarled and harshly pulled to the sides. Not finished yet, Doctor Stemme picked up the metal anal probe. �Do you know where this will go?� He could see the confused look on her face. �It�s going deep into your asshole. The same place where General Godard shoved his finger. It will bring such powerful jolts of electricity deep into your guts. It will feel like your insides are being burned up. You will relish a cock in your asshole, anything to avoid the electricity that will burn your guts.� He laughed cruelly out loud.
She looked over her shoulders as Doctor Stemme moved behind her, feeling his hand on her naked ass cheeks. She hated it when General Godard stuck his finger up her ass, the painful burning as her anus was forced wide open, the cramping as his fingers buried deeper than they should have, all so unnatural. The probe he held in her face looked sinister, the shaft a shiny metal, the end of the shaft growing in size than suddenly shrinking down and bulging out again. She fathomed that it would be trapped inside her by her own muscles, clenching around the slim part of the shaft, unable to push out the large portion. Only then would Doctor Stemme drive the electricity through the metal shaft, sending painful jolts deep into her bowels. Fingers played around her anus, Hilda shivering as she felt the cold metal snuggling up against her ass. She felt the pressure and suddenly she found her anus impaled on the sleek metal, not hurting as bad as she had expected. In fact it didn�t even hurt, just a strange uncomfortable feeling of fullness.
Doctor Stemme enjoyed the sight of the probe sticking out of her asshole, only about an inch inside her. She barely whimpered from the impalement. He began to press the end of the probe, the sleek, cold metal sliding easily inside her asshole, Doctor Stemme�s eyes glued to the shaft as it increased in size, her anal ring slowly forced open wider and wider to accommodate the increasing girth.
The slow insertion became painful, Hilda had forgotten that it got bigger, feeling her anus slowly forced open until she felt the familiar burning just as General Godard�s finger had elicited from her body. �GGGGGHH,� she moaned as her insides began to stretch to accommodate the wider shaft, her muscles clenching uncontrollably on the unyielding thick metal probe. �It�s tooo big,� she cried out, but Doctor Stemme was beyond reason, his fingers forcing the remaining four inches of the probe that was still outside her speared asshole inside her clenching rectum. Her muscles fought every push inside, but was no match for the slick design of the probe, her muscles unable to grip onto the slippery surface, forced to open wider to accept the increasing girth of the probe. Just when she felt it would tear her permanently, she felt the sudden shrinking of her anal ring, feeling the strange fullness as her anus clenched onto the thin shaft, the thicker shaft keeping her open, but this time deep inside her. She tried to push it out, but her anus held it trapped securely inside her.
�Soon you will accommodate my cock in your asshole. I will teach you how to pleasure me with your muscles.� He moved around in front of her, taking the ends of the wires and attaching them to the large, black machine that sat menacingly in front of her. It didn�t take long to get the nine wires from her nipples, pussy lips and asshole hooked up to the machine.
General Godard dressed and sat in the chair to watch the spectacle, taking his cock out of his pants so he could stroke it. Hilda looked so delectable with all of the wires hanging off of her body, Doctor Stemme would soon make her dance erotically for them, the electricity eliciting the required stimulation.
Doctor Stemme sat in the chair, flipping on the switch to the machine, a steady hum coming from deep in the bowels of the machine. The panel lit up like a Christmas tree, red lights blinking brightly, the three gauges resting on zero. He looked at Hilda, her eyes opened wide in fear. �You feel a slight tingle at first, Hilda. Actually some say it is quite enjoyable.� He turned one of the dials, the first gauge suddenly shooting up, the hum louder as the electricity began to surge through the wires.
It was almost like a vibrator on her nipples, the tingle reaching both of the tips, her nipples hardening, the bite of the clamps more painful as they swelled beneath the unyielding metal clamps. He was right, a strange arousal racing between her legs from her tingling nipples. �EEEEEHHH,� the humming growing louder in her ears as the tingle began to grow painful. She looked down, surprised to see her breasts begin to jiggle as if touched by unseen hands. The electricity began to race through her breast flesh, invading her body. �MMMMMM,� the humming grew louder, the electricity more harsh, her nipples beginning to feel as though they were burning up. �NNNNOOO MOOOORREE!� Hilda struggled against the bondage that kept her spread and open, the straps digging deeper into her skin as her body shook in pain.
The gauge read half way, Hilda�s breasts dancing delightfully on her chest as the electricity coursed through her body. Her face was already contoured in pain as she bit her lip. He turned the second dial, the electricity released into the six clamps that ringed her pussy, the second dial registering low, the hum of the evil machine increasing in intensity.
She felt the clamps on her pussy lips come alive, the tingling starting between her legs, Hilda already bracing herself for the more intense pain that she knew was only seconds away. Her breasts were shaking harder, feeling like a knife was being stabbed in each nipple directly into her heart. Still she couldn�t stop the juices that began to flow from her stimulated pussy lips the electricity mild. �AAAAHHHH,� the humming louder now, almost drowning out her cries as the electricity shot directly into her sex like a lightening bolt striking her.
Blue sparks flew from the clamps on her pussy lips, her wetness making the sparks dance from clamp to clamp as the electricity began to pulsate through her puffy lips. Doctor Stemme turned the juice on her tits up high, the gauge shooting to the other end, so close to the red mark. Her breasts began to dance on her chest, bouncing up and down as if his hands were slapping at them underneath. He increased the electricity racing through the six clamps on her pussy, the sparks snapping loudly as her thighs began to jiggle like Jell-O.
It felt as though a red hot poker was shoved between her legs, the electricity racing up and down her lips, the smell of burning flesh filling her nostrils as the electricity snapped noisily. �SSSSTTTOOPPP,� she begged, her body on fire, sure that the evil Doctor would fry her alive. It felt like a jolt that raced inside her pussy as the electricity increased, her pussy lips yanked harshly towards the ground as the clamps heated up, increasing the pain of her lips crushed between the metal clamps.
General Godard stroked his cock with smooth, long strokes, aroused as he watched Hilda�s naked body excited by the electricity. Soon she would be willing to do anything to avoid a repeat of this performance and the General would test her resolve with the most perverse acts imaginable. He enjoyed her clenched face, mirroring the pain that raced through her body, his cock jerking at the prospect of her lovely lips wrapped tightly around his cock as she enthusiastically sucked his cock. �Let her feel it in her bowels.�
Doctor Stemme was more than willing to increase Hilda�s stimulation, turning the last dial on the control panel, the last gauge moving up as the gentle tingle of the electricity flowed through the smooth, metal probe buried deep in her intestines. He increased the voltage on her pussy, her body jerking, the sparks flying on her pussy lips.
�NNNNO,� she cried out as she felt the first tingle in her bowels. It didn�t hurt, but she knew it would only increase as Doctor Stemme turned the dials in front of him. Her pussy felt like it was lit up, the pain racing through her loins. She couldn�t even control herself, a small trickle of urine running down her thighs, the electricity setting it on fire. She began to clench her muscles as the pain in her asshole increased, the electricity feeling like tiny animals were nibbling at her insides. Her body shook uncontrollably, her muscles tightening involuntarily from the electricity that raced through the wires. �EEEEEGGG!!!� It felt like she was punched, but from the inside, a jolt of electricity racing from the probe that was buried deep into her intestines, her anal ring fluttering. �EEEEWWW,� another sharp bolt of electricity shot into her guts, more urine running down her thighs as she lost all control over her bodily functions. �NNNO MOOORE!� She begged, but she saw Doctor Stemme punching a button on the control panel, each time a jolt of lightening would bolt into her guts. She didn�t know how much longer she could stand it, her heart missing beats as she struggled to contain the pain that raced through her body.
�Are you ready to obey without question Hilda?� Doctor Stemme punctuated his question with sharp jolts that shot deep into her guts, her body jerking uncontrollably as the machine hummed, the smell of burning flesh filling the room.
She could barely talk, the sharp bolts of electricity making her stomach turn as she was punched so deep inside her that it almost made her vomit. Her body was ablaze in pain and Doctor Stemme was grinning with enjoyment. She had to get him to stop, no matter what she had to do. �YYYYEEES!� She cried out in surrender. �I�ll do anything!� Hilda surrendering the rest of her virgin holes to the men that punished her. Her body slumped, suddenly free of the painful jolts, the quiet of the room almost disturbing. Her body was on edge as if she was expecting it to begin again, her muscles tied in knots.
�Just remember that it can begin again just as quickly as it stopped.� Doctor Stemme punched the button one last time, the gauge reading in the red as the jolt of electricity raced through the metal anal probe.
�I think Hilda should be rewarded first Doctor Stemme. Let her cum.� General Godard grabbed the last instrument, the metal cock, the metal tabs running down the side that would conduct the electricity to pulsate through her wet pussy. He stroked the evil fake cock in front of her face so she could see it. He moved it down, tracing a line down her stomach, pushing the cold metal cock between her pussy lips, running along the clamps that kept her open. �Take it inside Hilda.� He pushed with the fake cock, watching as it slowly was swallowed up inside her pussy, a groan from Hilda as it pushed deep inside her. �Make her dance Doctor Stemme.� He had put on a rubber glove to protect himself from the electricity, pumping the fake cock in and out of her pussy as the machine came to life.
Her whole body was again jolted by the cruel electrical current, her breasts bouncing up and down as the electricity tore through her nipples like lightening bolts. Her pussy lips vibrated as the machine increased in intensity, this time the thick metal cock that pushed inside her once virgin pussy jolted her tender passage with the fire of the electricity. �EEEHHHH,� she screamed as she was jolted in her guts, a small fart escaping as Hilda could no longer control her own bodily functions. It seemed like hours, but the thick cock continued to ravish her pussy, General Godard rubbing his gloved finger over her clit until her hips began to move with the urgent need to cum. Doctor Stemme had turned down the power, her body caressed by the electricity. Her muscles had long given up the fight, gripping the thick cock almost lovingly as if it were her lover. She couldn�t understand or fathom her own reaction, giving into the perverse desires that swept her body into an orgasm that shook her from the top of her head to her toes. The sparks flew as her juices shorted the wires, Hilda screaming out as she came a second time for the evil men.
She slumped in the tight bondage, free from the electricity again. General Godard and Doctor Stemme removed the clamps and straps from her body, the anal probe pulled unceremoniously from her asshole, Doctor Stemme pulling it out by the wires, the painful burning as the thick probe forced her tiny hole open. If finally fell to the floor, Doctor Stemme helping Hilda, her legs no longer able to hold up her body. The dildo in her pussy slid out easily, falling noisily to the floor, still wet with her juices.
She couldn�t move, her muscles cramped and weak, the two men carrying her naked body over to the large table, and Hilda found herself laid down on it, her upper body pressed onto the cold wood, her breasts pushed into the top. She felt hands on her legs, spreading them wide until they almost touched the edges of the table, Hilda not resisting in spite of the pain as her legs were spread too wide. Her head was hanging over the other end of the table, General Godard already moving in front of her.
Doctor Stemme moved behind Hilda, taking off his clothes, eager to feel how accommodating Hilda would be once he stuck his cock up her ass. He loved to sodomize the young girls, enjoying their grunts and groans as he forced his massive weapon in their virgin holes. He stroked his cock, making it harder, his hands reaching down to pull her cheeks apart, exposing her tiny hole. Even with the probe opening her up, it had already shrunk back down to just a tiny speck between her cheeks. He picked up the bottle of oil, rubbing some of it over his cock until it glistened in the bright light. He lubed his finger, touching her asshole, feeling her body jerk at the unexpected touch. �Hold still,� he ordered her, his finger poised over her trembling hole.
She felt Doctor Stemme behind her, knowing that he was going to fuck her. Anything was better than the electricity. She had already lost her virginity to General Godard so it mattered little, knowing it would not be the last time. She hadn�t counted on what he wanted to do until she felt his hands peeling back her ass cheeks like an orange, his finger touching her anus. Was that where he was going to fuck her? In the ass? She never thought anyone would want to do such a thing in a filthy hole, but the men seemed to have such perverted ideas. It was unmistakable when she felt a cold, slick finger poised over her hole, Hilda trying to control her muscles as she trembled from his touch. The pressure increased until she felt his finger shoved into her rectum, her anal ring gripping it tightly as it wormed into her bowels. She could do little to protest the invasion but try to accommodate it, trying to relax her muscles as it wormed its way inside her, pushing hard against her rectal walls. Her anus began to burn as his finger got thicker, his knuckles beating at her hole until it opened to accept the larger knuckles.
Her asshole was so hot and tight, her insides gripping his finger almost possessively. He looked down, her asshole stretched tightly around his finger, imagining it was his cock that was gripped. He pushed his finger in deeper, twisting and turning it as he greased her for penetration. He began to finger fuck her asshole until his finger slid in and out with ease, her anal ring sliding up and down his finger, gripping it tight. He pulled his finger out with an audible pop, watching intently as her dark hole stayed open for a minute before it finally began to close. He stroked his cock, working the oil onto the thick shaft, his fingers rubbing it over the plum shaped head until it glistened in the bright lights. �Relax your asshole for me Hilda. Push out when I slip my cock inside. It will make it easier.� He really didn�t care one way or another, actually enjoying more if the girl fought him, loving their screams as he slowly and methodically sodomized them. He hefted his cock with his fist, pushing the thick head against the slick hole. He pushed, her tiny hole fighting back as his hips urged his cock forward.
General Godard watched her face contort in pain, knowing that Doctor Stemme was pushing into her asshole. He wanted to fuck her mouth, but knew it would be better and safer if he waited until Doctor Stemme successfully entered her asshole. The pain of insertion might force her to bite his cock. He stroked his cock as he watched her face, imaging her lips wrapped around the shaft.
General Godard was standing in front of her, his naked cock out and only inches from her face. She feared what he was going to do, her mouth so close. But he seemed content to just masturbate in her face, Hilda having more problems behind her. Doctor Stemme had placed his member against her anus, feeling the hard fleshy head pushing against her tiny hole, the pressure building as he pushed. It felt huge, like a log battering at her backside, Hilda sure that it would never fit inside her. She tried to relax the muscles in her backside, but her muscles seemed to clench uncontrollably, trying to keep the monster out of her. She felt the burning as her anal ring was slowly forced open, Hilda able to do little to stop the penetration, the touch of the electricity racing through her body still fresh on her mind. �EEEPPP,� Hilda silently screaming in pain as Doctor Stemme was having success in entering her, the blunt, thick head battering her anus into submission. She didn�t think her anus could stretch any more, but Doctor Stemme was relentless, his hips forcing his cock into her ass with brute force, the sounds of grunts coming from behind her.
Doctor Stemme had to hold his cock stiff as he fought to breach her virgin entrance. No matter how slick his cock was, it was still a fight to get such a large cock in a small hole. His other hand held her hip still as he battered at her virgin gate. He gave one last shove, grunting loudly as he felt the head of his cock compressed into the tiny hole, feeling like a vice had secured onto his cock. He gave another push, rewarded with a loud squeal from Hilda and the delicious feeling of the tight band of her anus sliding over the head of his cock to grip it just beneath the helmet.
�SSSCCCRRECCCH,� the loud ear piercing scream from Hilda signaling the success of Doctor Stemme, her anus forced open by brute force, Hilda sure that she was ruined for life as the thick cock entered her virgin ass. She couldn�t control her muscles as they clenched on and off of the flesh that filled her, sliding deeper into her rectum until he finally stopped. Hilda gulped, feeling like a giant log was in her ass, splitting her open, sure that she was torn and bleeding. She didn�t dare to beg, resigned to suffer under the cruel sodomy. At least he had stopped for a moment, Hilda trying to accommodate the monster inside her, sure that he wouldn�t be happy where it was, not relishing the thought of it pushing deeper into her guts. How could any man want to do such a painful thing to a girl? General Godard�s cock in her pussy was bad enough, but at least the hole was built for it. This was an unnatural act, so perverted that Hilda still couldn�t believe that it was happening. A jerk inside her reminded her of the reality of the situation, feeling Doctor Stemme gripping her hips with his hands, his fingers digging into her flesh, Hilda knowing that he was readying to assault her backside again.
It was so tight that Doctor Stemme could barely contain himself, her asshole gripping his cock like a tight band, the blood pushed from the head as he lay buried in her rectum. He enjoyed the way her muscles rippled over the head of his cock, eager to push in deeper. His hands went to her hips, raising her ass up, watching the way her anus gripped the shaft of his cock. She barely had an inch or so, six more inches to go until he was buried completely inside her. He began to push with his hips, his cock sliding sensuously along the clenching walls of her asshole. He grunted as he fought her muscles that tried to push him out, doing what came natural for her. Her asshole was not built to have things shoved inside, only push them out. But that is what brought so much joy to his cock, her uncontrollable clenching on his cock as he buried his cock deeper into her virgin passage. He pulled his cock out until only the head was gripped, than thrust back in, going deeper than the last time, forcing her submission as he piled drove his cock into her. He heard her whimper in submission, sobbing gently as he fucked her virgin asshole. In and out, his cock pursed the deep, dark depths of her asshole, his slick cock opening up and lubricating her passage so he could begin to fuck her with his cock. He enjoyed the way her anal ring slid up and down his shaft as if it were a hand that was masturbating him. He began to fuck her, beating down her muscles into submission, his cock squeezed tightly by her asshole.
It felt like his cock was trying to get out her mouth, but from the inside. Doctor Stemme just kept pushing his cock inside her, the sharp pains as the head of his cock pushed against the soft walls of her colon, straightening out the passage to accept the monstrous weapon. It felt like a giant log was being cruelly pushed up her backside, her back straightening as it forced her rigid. She could barely breathe, whimpering in pain as his cock was relentless, never stopping as it plunged deeper and deeper into the depths of her bowels. Doctor Stemme was behind her, his hands holding her hips as he pulled her asshole onto his cock as if she were a shoe. Her insides felt like they were torn apart, the thick flesh expanding her walls, her muscles fighting every thrust inside her only making it more painful, but she had little control over her own body. She couldn�t believe it, but she felt his stomach pushed against her ass cheeks. Had he finally reached the bottom of her ass, his cock not long enough to go any further? She felt his hips move side to side, her anal ring stretching as it forced her to open wider, his cock jerking deep in her guts. Her body jerked as she felt the sharp pains that radiated deep inside her.
He had his cock in as deep as he could go, Doctor Stemme moving his hips side to side, wanting to shove deeper, stopped by her ass cheeks. He made his cock jerk in the tight confines of her asshole, feeling her muscles ripple up and down the shaft, bringing such delight to him. �Yes, I like that,� he instructed Hilda. �Tighten on my cock, show me how much you like my cock in your asshole.�
She had no choice but to comply with his obscene command, forcing her muscles to grip his cock as if she was enjoying the discomfort of being penetrated in such a perverse place. It hurt worse when she clenched on his thick flesh, but she had to get him to cum, get him to take his cock out her asshole. She felt him pulling his cock out, the withdrawal almost as painful as the insertion, her insides feeling like they were being sucked out by a giant vacuum. He pulled half way out, than plunged back in with such a ferocity that she couldn�t breathe, her backside going from empty to full in only seconds. He didn�t pause, pulling back, this time farther, until only the head of his cock was gripped by her anal ring. With a powerful snap of his hips he was back inside her, Hilda grunting in pain as he burrowed so deep inside her, filling her soft passage with his hard weapon. He began to sodomize her with powerful strokes, not caring of her pain.
Doctor Stemme got into the rhythm, enjoying her hot, tight hole, filling it with his thick cock as he fucked her asshole. His stomach slapped against her ass cheeks noisily, his hands holding her hips so she couldn�t escape his punishing strokes. He had forced her tight hole into submission, his cock blazing in and out without obstruction, her tight hole bringing such pleasure to him. He nodded to General Godard.
It was bad enough that she was getting sodomized, but now she felt the spongy flesh of General Godard�s cock rubbing over her face, feeling the hot cr�me leaking on her silky skin. He was painting her lips with his cock, Hilda keeping her tongue deep in her mouth, not wanting to taste the foul cr�me that painted her lips like lipstick. She felt a finger push against the side of her lips, forcing her mouth to open, Hilda finding her mouth breached by the head of General Godard�s cock.
He thought he would cum when he felt her hot breath on his cock, her silky lips wrapped tightly around the tip of his cock as it sat at the entrance of her mouth. He saw her eyes opened wide in fear, feeling her grunts vibrate on the head of his cock as she suffered the brutal ass fucking Doctor Stemme was forcing her to accept. �Take it in your mouth Hilda. Use your tongue on it.� He pushed with his cock, the head buried into the hot, tight depths of her mouth. He waited, Hilda failing to respond. �I said use your tongue on my cock. Lick the head real good. Or else,� he warned.
She felt her lips stretch wide to take the thick head of his cock in her mouth, unable to stop him from breaching her last virgin hole. She couldn�t do what he wanted, unable to let her tongue taste him, not wanting the foul taste of the cr�me as it permeated her mouth. She heard his warning, Hilda forced to service his cock, her tongue hesitantly slipping over the head of his cock. Her mouth was instantly flooded with the sharp, salty taste, permeating every corner of her mouth with the foul taste. She had no choice as her tongue coaxed the cr�me from his weapon, Hilda feeling it leak from the head as her tongue danced erotically over the thick helmet encased in her mouth. She moaned as Doctor Stemme took her harder, his cock pushing in and out without restraint, making her take the full measure of his cock with each punishing stroke in her asshole. She felt hands on her face, General Godard lifting her head up to gaze into her eyes, her mouth forced to take more of the cock that breached her lips. She couldn�t do anything but service him with her tongue, letting it dance all over the thick cock, moving down to the shaft as it buried deeper into her mouth. She hated it, but had little choice, the two evil men taking her from both ends, Hilda was unable and unwilling to stop them, the electricity that raced painfully through her organs still fresh in her mind. Her mouth was just a receptacle for General Godard, his hands guiding her mouth up and down his cock, her lips wrapped tightly around the shaft, her tongue dancing all over the head. Her mouth began to fill with the hot cr�me as it leaked out, Hilda trying hard to swallow the thick cr�me. Her asshole was reamed out by Doctor Stemme, Hilda feeling the cock get harder in her ass, his groaning signaling his readiness to cum. She didn�t know what to expect when he came in her, more worried about General Godard�s cock in her mouth. Would she be able to take so much cr�me without choking to death? She had little time to think about the answer, Doctor Stemme burying his cock deep into her asshole, Hilda feeling the head swell, knowing he was going to cum. She felt a burst of cum shoot deep into her colon, bathing her guts with the hot, salty cr�me, burning as it filled her. Just in time, General Godard pushed his cock so deep that she choked as it sought out her throat, Hilda at least relieved when it pulled out to sit heavily on her tongue. He ordered her to flutter her tongue on his cock, the sudden blast of cum squirting out surprising her, her cheeks bulging as she sought to contain the mouthful of cum, the thought of swallowing it almost as bad as keeping it in her mouth.
Doctor Stemme couldn�t wait any longer, his balls tingling, burying his cock so deep inside her asshole that it almost hurt. His cock jerked and shuddered in her tight hole, Doctor Stemme tightening his ass as the cum raced from his balls to fill her virgin passage with a cum enema. His head threw back as he screamed in pleasure, dumping three loads of cum inside her asshole before he was sated by her tight hole.
No matter that General Godard had just cum in her virgin pussy, her tight mouth and willing tongue eliciting another orgasm from his loins. He pushed into her mouth, banging against her tonsils as she gagged. He pulled out so he could cum in her mouth, wanting to see it in her eyes as her mouth filled with his seed. He couldn�t wait any longer, forcing her to tongue his cock as he spurted his seed into her unwilling hole. Her tongue raced over the head as he shot load after load of cum in her mouth, seeing her throat moving as she was forced to swallow his cum.
She had no choice, swallowing the thick cr�me, feeling it drip so slowly into her stomach. And her asshole made gurgling noises as it felt like Doctor Stemme had dumped gallons of cum inside her, Hilda ashamed at the perverted manner they used her body. Before they were finished she was swimming in a pool of cum, her stomach and her bowels filled with the thick cr�me. They took their time pulling out her holes, General Godard making her lick his cock clean before she was allowed to spit it out, the shrinking flesh covered in her spit. Her asshole shoved Doctor Stemme�s soft cock from it, a flood of cum released as it popped free, Hilda ashamed as it ran down her thighs. They finally released her, Hilda no longer a virgin in any of her holes, sure that they were not finished with her yet, her only hope was to escape their torture of her flesh. They left her alone, a guard finally coming back to escort her to her cell, Hilda forced to her knees in the cell by the guard, sucking him until he filled her mouth with his cum, the door finally slamming behind him. Hilda curled up into a ball on the bed, sobbing in shame, her once virgin body soiled by the seed of the men that had captured her.

4
A New Virgin No Longer

General Godard sat at his desk, trying to get the paperwork out of the way so he could enjoy the rest of the day with some of the girls. It was a demanding job running the castle, hundreds of workers and soldiers counted on him for leadership. And there were over a hundred female prisoners in the castle, about seventy that now served as waitresses and the remaining were what he called pleasure slaves. The waitresses were always subject to be taken sexually while working, almost every night they would be called upon to sexually service the Officers that they served. The pleasure slaves were the fresh meat, virgins saved for a high ranking officer, younger girls that the older Officers enjoyed and girls saved for the more extreme perversions and torture. The girls were kept in dormitory style rooms and also the cells in the basement, depending on their status. The basement also housed the torture rooms where all manner of devices could be found for subjecting a female to the most intimate and horrendous pain imaginable, all for the express purpose of bringing pleasure to the German Officers. Doctor Stemme made sure that the girls were kept in reasonable condition, subject to the abuse that they endured. He was also instrumental in finding new and imaginative ways to abuse the girls, his jaded lust knowing no bounds. General Godard finally finished up, signing the last requisition just as the intercom rang out with the voice of his secretary.
�The new girl is here for you General Godard,� the voice crackling over the intercom. His secretary, Eva was a German Lieutenant that was as jaded as the Officers that visited the castle for their pleasure. She enjoyed the flesh of the captured girls as much as the men and proved to be even crueler in spite of her sex, or maybe because of it. General Godard would often allow her the pleasure of one of the new girls, the Officers enjoying the humiliation the new girl suffered while being raped and abused by a female officer, a large strap on dildo ripping through her precious maidenhood with equal vigor as a mans cock.
Eva looked at the girl standing nervously by the guard, the Lieutenant wishing that she had first chance at her. Eva could see the scared look in her eyes and she had every right to be, her life would be a living hell while at the castle, if she survived. She must have just come in, the freshness in her face would soon be taken from her after a couple of sessions with some of the Officers. Eva walked over to the girl. �What is your name?�
�Marta,� the girls voice faltering as she spoke.
Eva brushed the girls auburn hair from her eyes, moving close to her. �You�re a pretty thing,� her hand slowly caressing the silky flesh of the girl as her face moved closer to her.
Marta almost felt secure with the Lieutenant, a female a welcome sight among the German Officers. Her hands were gentle on her face as they stroked her skin. �Thank you.�
�Call me Eva,� the Lieutenant said softly in her ear, pressing her body closer to the girl, feeling the warmth of her breasts as they touched.
It shocked Marta when Eva moved so close that their lips touched, tiny sparks flying across Marta�s dry lips. Marta had never been kissed by a girl before, barely a boy had kissed her before she was captured over a month ago. She felt Eva�s breasts pushed against hers, a hand reaching around to cup her butt as though they were lovers, pushing her sex to rub against hers. She tried to pull away, but Eva was stronger, pinning her to her body, her hips beginning to grind against her sex. The guard was looking at her with a smirk on her face, Marta turning red in shame. �Mmmmmgg,� she groaned as she felt her mouth thrust open by Eva�s tongue, darting in her mouth to touch her tongue, a strange tingling ignited in Marta.
Eva ground her pussy back and forth against the trembling young girl, wishing that she could have her before General Godard, but knew that was impossible. Eve had secured the things General Godard wanted, a wide assortment of whips and paddles. Marta would feel the pain of a severe lashing before she gave up her virginity to General Godard. General Godard had promised Eva a virgin to rape, as long as the Officers could watch the ravishment, Eva more than willing to oblige. She was a bit of an exhibitionist and loved to tease the men with her body that they would never possess. Eva felt her pussy getting wet, Marta�s struggles only igniting her lust. Eva kept her lips pressed against the girl�s mouth, finally feeling Marta�s surrender, her body going limp in Eva�s arms as she succumbed to her power, her tongue responding to Eva�s.
�UUUHHUMM,� General Godard murmured as he watched the girls kissing, his cock thickening in his trousers. �I will have to arrange that exhibition you mentioned Lieutenant. Soon!� He looked at the flushed look on the young girl�s face, her lips still wet from the Lieutenant�s kiss. �I will arrange a virgin for you tomorrow night. Eight o�clock. I want my officers satisfied. And I think our guest officers will enjoy watching you put a virgin through her paces.� He moved to stand next to the young girl. �Marta. What a lovely name.� He put his arm around her. �Let�s go into my office where I can enjoy you in privacy.� He felt her resistance, his hand tightening on her arm harder. �I have ways of dealing with disobedience.� He laughed loudly as he slammed the door behind him.
The General scared her, much worse than the Lieutenant that had kissed her. He looked mean and the inside of his office confirmed her worse fears. Around the room she could see whips, paddles and rope. If that wasn�t bad enough, the strange contraption in the center of the room was too evil in looks. It consisted of a wooden board, highly polished that ran horizontal to the floor, at least four feet long and about six inches wide. It was supported off the floor by thick beams, making it about three feet high. In the four corners of the base lay leather straps laid out neatly. She had seen something like it in one of the rooms she passed from her cell. A girl had been bent over it, naked, her butt thrust out conveniently for the man behind who was whipping her, the straps holding her legs and arms spread wide on the floor, unable to do anything but cry out in pain.
�Please General, I�ll do whatever you want,� Marta already beginning to cry. She knew she would lose her virginity one way or another, not wanting to suffer under the whips that sat on the table.
�Of course you will my dear. Your cooperation will shape how much punishment you receive.� No amount of cooperation would preclude the whipping he would administer. He enjoyed it too much.
She had to survive. The thought of sexually submitting to this older man revolted her, he had to be at least thirty years her senior, but it was not a choice, her capture by the German army sealed her fate. She could only hope the war would be short and the German�s would lose. �Yes Sir,� she finally submitted, standing in the center of the room while he sat down in a large, leather chair.
General Godard looked at the young Polish girl. She must be about eighteen or nineteen. Her hair was black, pulled back into a pony tail. He looked at her body, the clothes they provided her accenting her pert figure. She wore a short skirt that rode high up her thighs, white knee socks and a white button down blouse that looked almost too small, the buttons straining to contain a luscious pair of full tits. �Turn around, let me see your ass,� he boldly said.
She turned her back to him, humiliated at showing her body to him, but at least she wouldn�t have to see his leering eyes. She stood with her back to him, feeling his eyes blaze into her backside.
He rubbed his cock as he saw her ass, the twin cheeks pushing out the short skirt so sexily. He imagined her naked cheeks as he took a whip to them, watching her dance erotically under the pain of the whip. �Come over here now,� General Godard eager to get his hands on her flesh.
She trembled as she moved in front of him, standing between his legs as his eyes raped her. She cringed when his hands reached out, touching her hips, drawing her closer to him. His hands were huge as they touched her hips.
He ran his hands down her hips until he found the edge of her short skirt and then reversed course to move back up, but this time his hands were under her skirt, his hands enjoying the silky, smooth skin of her naked flesh. Her skirt caught on his wrist as his hands moved up, revealing her shapely legs. The top of her panties were finally revealed, his hands moving around to cup her panty covered ass cheeks before he stopped, his fingers clenching into the tightened cheeks. He looked, able to see the bottom of her panties, her tightly clenched thighs hiding her pussy. He enjoyed the way she squirmed in his hands as he grabbed her ass. �Nice tight ass Marta.� He pulled his hands from beneath her skirt. �Take off your blouse. Let me see those lovely tits.� She failed to respond right away, his voice increasing in intensity. �When I give you an order I expect you to obey instantly!�
His booming voice scared her, the look on his face showing that he was serious. Her hands rushed to unbutton the buttons, fumbling as she moved down the long row of buttons, yanking it from her skirt, slipping it off her shoulders and down her arms. It dropped to the floor onto her shoes, Marta standing trembling in her bra, her hands at her sides, her first clenched.
General Godard looked at her half naked tits, the bra pushing them up brazenly, revealing the deep cleavage. �The bra, you won�t need it anymore. I�m sure that your tits stand up by themselves.� He smiled as she rushed to obey his order, her hands behind her, the bra strap losing its tightness as she popped the catch open. Her hands went around front to hold it up as the straps slipped from her shoulders, but his look forced her to lower her hands, the bra sliding down over her generous flesh to fall on the floor.
She felt her chest turn red as she stripped half naked to the General, his eyes glued to her naked breasts, Marta ashamed at how hard her nipples were. Her breasts were fairly large but they stood up proudly, Marta regretting that they looked so good now as the General ogled her half naked body.
The General loved the girl�s breasts, the areolas were not very large, but her light brown nipples were and in spite of her fear they had already turned hard. He would enjoy whipping her tits. �The skirt now,� General Godard eager to get her naked.
It only took a second to unbutton the button and slide the zipper down, the short garment falling at her feet. She stood trembling in her panties.
The panties clung to her flesh like a second skin, General Godard able to make out every crease and crevice of her body. �Turn around.� She complied, General Godard stroking his cock at the sight of her luscious ass cheeks, the crack clearly visible. �Don�t turn around yet, but slip off your panties.�
At least she wouldn�t have to face him as she stripped the last garment protecting her body. She bent over as she slipped the panties down her legs, suddenly realizing how obscene it must look from behind, quickly sliding them off and kicking them aside, her ass cheeks clenched tightly together to hide her most intimate charms from the General eyes.
He could see a peek of her pubic hairs peeking out, the twin globes white and firm, her cheeks clenched tightly as if she could protect the tiny fissure between them. �Relax your ass and spread your legs for me.�
As much as she hated doing it, she complied, her legs parting, the cold air rushing over her anus as her cheeks parted, ashamed at how exposed she was. She waited what seemed like minutes before the General spoke again.
�Over the bench in the middle of the room. Put your hands next to the straps on the floor and spread your legs.� General Godard couldn�t wait any longer, eager to test the whips on her firm ass cheeks. He stood behind her as she submissively bent over the wooden rail, her ass presenting such a tempting target, her legs reluctantly spreading wide. He looked between her legs, her asshole completely exposed as well as her pussy from behind. Her legs stopped when they were wide apart.
She grew dizzy as the blood rushed to her head, spreading her legs until she felt the straps on the floor, having no choice but to obey his demands. Her hands pushed to the floor, touching the cold leather straps. General Godard bent down, taking the leather straps and securing her wrists in them, pulling them tight until the leather dug deep indents into her white skin. She tugged on the straps, no play in them, her arms held spread tightly to the ground. Her ankles were next, feeling the General�s hands on her legs, his large hand able to completely encircle her slim ankles, the leather straps tightened. He moved to the other side, giving her leg a yank until she felt her crotch almost split up the middle, the other strap pinning her legs wide open.
General Godard stood back up, admiring his work, his hand gliding slowly and sensuously over her thrust up ass cheeks. He felt her cheeks try to tighten, but her widespread legs allowed little help to hide her asshole from his eyes. He pushed up against her ass, pushing his hard cock along her crack, humping the bound girl while his cock throbbed and jerked in the tight confines of his trousers. He would have loved to bust her cherry now, but wanted to prolong his pleasure, a nice whipping would only making him harder. There would be more than enough time to take the girl in all of her holes, her mouth used to rejuvenate his cock so he could sodomize her.
His weapon felt so big as the General humped her like a dog would do, his rough pants scratching her skin as he moved up and down her defenseless crack. He pulled back from her backside, but only so his hand could explore the same place, Marta feeling her anus clench as his fingers slid over the unprotected hole. She tried to move away as his fingers slid down her sweat drenched crack to touch her pussy from behind, his fingers pulling apart the petals of her sex obscenely. No one had ever touched her like the General was doing, but Marta could do nothing but squirm pathetically in her tight bondage as his fingers explored her almost clinically. His touch was harsh as he pushed two fat fingers between her pussy lips, shoving them back harshly to run up and down her slit, touching her smooth, silky inner lips. Luckily she was wet, Marta unable to fathom why, just thankful that she was. �OOOOHH,� she felt the tips of his fingers pushing against her virgin hole. Would he take her virginity with his fingers? Her body tensed as she felt the pressure of the two large fingers pushing aside her resistance as her hole was forced to spread wide to take the monsters inside her.
General Godard loved the heat of the girl, his fingers enveloped in her hot, tight insides until he bumped against her maidenhood. He stopped, not wanting to bust her cherry with his fingers, preferring to use his thick cock to break her hymen, letting her feel the masterful cock of a superior German general. He rubbed his fingers in and out of her pussy, finding her juices begin to flow in spite of being bound and ready to be raped. �I can feel you getting wet. Wait until you feel my cock inside you.� His fingers twisted and turned inside her.
She hated her body for responding to his fingers, ashamed of her wetness. The fingers felt huge inside her, stretching her wide as they plunged in and out. She tightened her muscles, a laugh by the General and a comment on how she was enjoying his fingers so much that she was tightening on them made her stop, forced to accept the fingering submissively.
General Godard pulled his fingers out, tasting her virgin juices as he licked his fingers clean. Before she even realized what happened, his hand slapped hard on her ass cheek, the white skin turning pink instantly, his palm print outlined on her cheek.
�OOOOOOOWWW,� she screamed, the pain radiating from her injured cheek, his hand unexpectedly slapping her cheek. It burned so bad, Marta was never even spanked as a child, now naked and bound, General Godard spanking her like a little girl. She had little time to think, another sharp slap ringing out in the room even before the pain raced to her brain. �NNNOOO!� The second one on her untouched cheek hurt even more than the first, his hand lingering on her cheek as if he was trying to rub the pain in.
General Godard felt the heat on her skin from the blows, his cock jerking each time his hand slapped her ass. Twice more his hand slapped her ass cheeks, one after the other in a rapid staccato, her gasps of pain delighting him. Her ass cheeks were turning a bright red, his hand moving over them, feeling her flinch as he touched the injured skin.
Her ass was ablaze in pain, the blows not spaced, coming each time unexpectedly, the pain racing along her spine to her brain. It felt like her cheeks were bleeding, his hands touching her skin hurting almost as much as the spanking. He must have hit her at least fifteen times, Marta losing track of the count as her ass suffered the painful spanking. Then he stopped, moving away from her, Marta not sure if she should be thankful or fearful as she saw him move towards the table full of whips and paddles. �No, please, no more!� She begged but she saw the bulge in his pants and knew that he was enjoying her pain and suffering too much to stop. She closed her eyes, refusing to watch, her body aching as her muscles tensed up, waiting for even more pain.
General Godard looked at the fine display of whips and paddles, the Lieutenant doing a good job of selecting the right tools to torture the young girl. He finally decided on a leather paddle with shiny metal studs. It was about six inches across. By the time he finished with her ass cheeks, they would look like raw meat. On her back, she would give him a good ride when he fucked her, her ass too sore to touch the bed, willingly thrusting up to meet his powerful lunges inside her pussy, anything to avoid the pain in her ass. He moved back over to Marta, seeing her face clenched tight as if she could avoid the whipping by not watching. He swung the paddle through the air, the loud whistling making her open her eyes, her shriek ringing out in the room.
�NNNOOOTTT THHHAATT!� Marta couldn�t believe it, the paddle had thick studs on it, sure to tear her flesh when he hit her ass. And it was so big, able to spread over both of her cheeks at one time, Marta unable to escape the wide surface. The General was swinging the paddle with abandonment, a large grin on his face showing his pleasure of beating her ass with it. He moved out of her sight, Marta�s muscles tight as she waited the pain of the paddle. She couldn�t even fathom the pain of the paddle on her ass, the leather paddle striking her ass with a thud that almost toppled the bench she was bound to. Her ass cheeks didn�t have enough padding to even cushion the blow, the studs feeling like nails driving into her skin. �EEEEGGHH,� she screamed in pain, the broad expanse of her ass cheeks ablaze in pain, her mind unable to comprehend the intensity of the blow.
General Godard used all of his strength to slap her ass cheeks with the paddle, making sure that the broad expanse of studs hit both of her cheeks at the same time, moving the paddle back and forth over her cheeks before he pulled it back, driving the studs deep into her tortured flesh. He looked at her flesh, her red cheeks covered in tiny cuts where the studs did their evil work. He could hear her huffing and puffing as she tried to breathe. He swung the paddle again, the handle reverberating in his hand as it struck her ass powerfully, the bench shaking back and forth as her body jerked and shuddered in pain.
Her throat grew hoarse from screaming as General Godard made mince meat of her ass cheeks, Marta feeling the wetness on her cheeks, knowing that she was bleeding. She couldn�t stand the pain, her sobbing increasing with each blow on her ass, her face covered in tears. She prayed he would stop, but the paddle continued to rain on her ass cheeks. He finally stopped, her ass numb in pain.
There wasn�t a spot on her ass that wasn�t covered in cuts from the studs, the blood running down her crack. Her skin was beat red, the first layer of skin torn from her body. It was time to move onto the more intimate parts of her anatomy, General Godard putting down the blood stained paddle, surveying the choice of whips for his next. He picked up the riding crop, letting it swish through the air.
She thought he was done, but he was only picking another weapon to whip her, the riding crop in his hand now. She had used one while riding her horses back home, but she had barely touched the horse with it. General Godard would not be as kind. She didn�t even know where he was going to use it, sure that her ass was immune to pain now, the dull ache lingering on her blistered flesh, the nerve endings no longer responsive.
General Godard took aim at the delightful crease of her ass, the pink skin still untouched, including her tiny anus, the pink pucker acting as a target for the riding crop. And then there was her pussy, the fleshy lips pulled apart by her widespread bound legs, leaving her inner lips open and vulnerable to the bite of the riding crop. She was only whimpering now, his arm raised up high, slashing the riding crop down with deadly accuracy, catching her straight down her widespread crack, the tip of the riding crop catching her directly on her anus with a loud thud. He thought she would knock over the bench, her body jerking and shaking as she shrieked in pain.
It was ungodly cruel, her anus feeling like it was driven into her body as the crop sought out her defenseless hole. She couldn�t have fathomed his cruelty as the intense pain shot into her bowels, exploding in her brain. She couldn�t control her muscles, Marta afraid she would soil herself as her anus clenched uncontrollably from the intense pain. Her scream barely registered, her throat parched and hoarse. Anther blow came quickly, sure that he had shoved the riding crop inside her ass, the pain so deep into her bowels. She screamed, it broken by a third blow on her asshole, Marta farting uncontrollably as her anus felt torn and bloody.
General Godard was panting lustily, his cock already free of his pants, the tight trousers too tight to contain his lust any longer. It stuck out the front of his pants like a proud sword, eager to plunge inside the virgin hole of this young girl. But he still had to tenderize her pussy, his arm slashing the riding crop up from below, between her legs until it swung up between her wide spread thighs to strike hard between her lips. The blow hit her with precision, pushing aside her puffy lips to strike deep into the pink, inner flesh with a resounding thud that shook her body on the bench.
She could barely fill her lungs with air, the pain so intense. And now came a greater cruelty, the riding crop slicing up between her legs to slash at her virgin hole with such ferocity that she almost passed out in pain. The crop hit her where only her gentle fingers had gone before, tearing the tender inner lips of her sex, feeling as if she was torn to ribbons. The riding crop sawed up and down her slit, spreading the pain as she braced for more pain. She felt the crop move away, holding her breath as she waited for the next blow, never knowing where it would strike.
Lower down, the General aimed the crop, swinging it up from the floor to attack her virgin hole with the tip of the crop, almost feeling it enter her as it thudded harshly against her pubic bone. Her body tossed and bounced noisily on bench, holding the crop between her lips as he moved it up and down as if to arouse her passion. He pulled it away, not wet in her juices, but pink with her blood, testament to the pain he was inflicting on her intimate body. He thought of whipping her clit, but would rather enjoy making her cum under his cock. He dropped the riding crop, taking off his clothes until he was naked. He stroked his cock in front of her. �Are you ready to give me a nice fuck?�
She could barely speak, only able to shake her head in consent as she sobbed in pain. She knew it would hurt when he fucked her, but nothing could be as bad as what he had already inflicted on her. She felt some relief when he took off the cuffs on her arms and legs, Marta barely able to stand up, any movement breaking the cuts on the broken skin of her ass. She tried to walk to the bed, walking bowlegged as every step made her sex ache, Marta sure that he had ruined her for life. She looked at General Godard, his thick cock jutting out in front of him, the head glistening in the light. It was too big for her to take without a lot of pain, but she knew that it would only add to his pleasure. She tried to crawl onto the bed, every movement painful. She laid in the middle, gently lowering her ass onto the soft bed, the pain shooting up in spite of the softness. How would she be able to lay still under his powerful rutting inside her?
�Spread your legs, let me see that virgin pussy.� General Godard climbed onto the bed next to the young girl. He gazed between her white thighs as she submissively spread her legs, her groans of pain as she did, sure that her ass was sore. Her pussy lips spread wide, revealing the dark red inner flesh, beaten by the riding crop. �Bring your knees up, I want you open all the way to your asshole.�
She obeyed him like a dog beaten into submission. The loss of her virginity would be nothing compared to the painful whipping she had endured. She brought her knees up until she was spread in all her glory to him, her pussy open, even her anus exposed. Her body was still in pain, the slightest movement igniting the open wounds. She could only watch as General Godard climbed between her legs, his weapon pointed at her virgin hole.
�Grab my cock and put it inside you.� He almost came when her small, silky hands gripped his thick cock so gently. He moved forward on his knees until his cock shuddered when she placed it between her hot lips. �Yes, such a sweet pussy. Now push your ass up, put my cock inside you.� He settled down between her legs, feeling her body push up, her pussy slowly spreading over the head of his cock, Marta groaning as he felt the head of his cock slowly enveloped into her humid hole.
It felt like a battering ram poised at her gates, the thick head as big as her arm. She could do nothing but submit, her ass rising up, her pussy slowly forced to accept the massive weapon. She didn�t think she could stretch any farther when she felt her pussy suddenly forced open, General Godard pushing down until she swallowed the head of his cock inside her virgin hole. �OOH, GGGOOOD, that hurts,� feeling like she was being split up the middle by a giant spear. She stayed still, her ass off the bed, unable to put it back down, fearing the pain on her ripped flesh. She felt the cock inside her jerking, battering against her hymen, Marta knowing it was only seconds before he raped her and took her innocence from her. His hands crept up her body to grasp her breasts harshly, his fingers digging into her nipples, pinching them as she felt his body tense. His mouth came down on hers at the same time his cock ripped through her hymen, tearing her virginity from her.
He caught her scream in his mouth as he raped her, his cock plunging through her cherry like butter, pushing aside all her resistance as her muscles tried to keep him out. He pushed hard, her ass shoved into the mattress, her battered cheeks ignited by the mattress, her hips driving up to force her pussy onto his cock like a tight sock. He enjoyed her tight, hot hole in spite of her dryness, or maybe because of it. He shoved in and out of her pussy in series of jerking thrusts that forced her pussy to accept over half of his shaft inside her, her body bouncing up and down.
It felt like a giant log between her legs, not believing that it could go any farther inside her, his uneven jerks driving his cock in and out her battered passage. The shaft felt huge, Marta able to feel every bump and vein on his cock as it sawed in and out of her pussy. She tried to make her pussy juice up, but it was impossible, Marta unable to enjoy the horrific rape. Each time he would thrust inside her, Marta was forced to meet him, attempting to keep her ass from hitting the bed. Each time his cock would touch places inside her that was untouched, the huge battering ram of his cock burrowing deeper into her virgin passage. Her nipples ached, his fingers cruel as they tore at her tips, feeling his nails dig into the tender flesh until they bled. General Godard was huffing as he fucked her, his sweat drenched body dripping onto her, his cock plunging unopposed inside her battered pussy. He was making her take the full measure of his cock, Marta feeling like he was trying to drive it through her body like a wedge. She could only grunt and groan, hoping that he would soon cum and stop her misery.
He enjoyed the way he pussy enveloped his cock in her hot insides, clenching on his rigid member as he plunged inside her, unrestrained, her body forced to greet his every thrust. He finally buried all of his cock inside her, the head of his cock jerking against her cervix, her muscles rippling up and down the shaft, massaging the shaft. He pulled all the way out, paused, than drove his cock inside her with a massive shove that forced a groan from her tortured lips. He made her take the full measure of his cock with each punishing stroke, the pressure building in his balls as he readied to dump his seed inside her body. He tightened his sphincter as he buried his cock inside her, forcing her beaten ass cheeks onto the bed, his hips moving sideways to drag her ass painfully on the bed, reopening the wounds of the paddle. With each gasp of pain, her pussy would tighten so delightfully on his cock until he could hold his pleasure no longer. He shoved deep and blasted her with a load of cum, bathing her virgin insides with the powerful seed of a German general. Three times he filled her with his hot cum, her pussy clenching on his cock as if she were enjoying the rape.
He finally came inside her, but not before he forced her battered ass onto the bed, the pain forcing her muscles to tighten, his cock thickening as it shot out its foul cum inside her. She could feel the powerful blast of cum bathe her insides, the general grunting as he came inside her three times before he finally pulled out of her, her pussy forcing out the shrinking member. She looked down, his cock now just a shriveled piece of flesh between his legs. The whole area between her legs was a mass of pain, Marta no longer able to discern where it was coming from.
General Godard rolled off the girl, his hand reaching down to his semi-hard cock, stroking the slick member. �You�ll take it in your mouth and clean it,� his cock covered in a slick of pink blood and cum. �Than you�ll suck it until you get it hard enough so I can fuck you in the ass.� He laughed at the shocked look on her face.
How could she do such a thing? Forced to suck his filthy cock until it was hard enough to sodomize her. But the pain from the whipping reminded her of the pain of disobeying General Godard. She felt his hand on her head, forcing her down until her lips were only inches from his cock. It was thick with his cum, coated pink by her virgin blood. His hand on the back of her head became more insistent, pushing her head down, Marta having no choice but to open her mouth. Her hand reached out and touched his limp member, no longer the powerful weapon that swept away her virginity. She lifted it up, cringing as she felt the rubbery flesh run over her lips, leaving a trail of slime as it pushed into her mouth. She closed her lips around it, already feeling it begin to come alive in her mouth. She choked as her tongue ran over the filthy organ, the foul taste assaulting her taste buds, Marta eager to clean it and get the taste out of her mouth. Her tongue lashed back and forth over the head, feeling it begin to swell, ashamed at her ability to arouse him, knowing that once he was hard, he would shove it in her virgin asshole. It was bad enough when he shoved in her virgin pussy, but he wanted to place it in a hole that was not meant to be used in such a perverse manner, Marta sure that he would tear her painfully. But the General got off on her pain.
His cock began to throb the minute he felt her hot breath blowing on the head. When her soft hands cradled his cock so tenderly, he could feel the shaft already responding to her touch. It didn�t seem to matter that he had cum only minutes ago, the young girl had a touch that could ignite the lust in him again. This time he would take her in the ass, the orgasm already allowing him to last longer, to fuck her harder before he would finally bathe her guts with his cum. He shivered when her lips touched his cock, feeling the tingle in his balls as her lips closed around his thickening cock. Her tongue danced over his cock, licking it like she had done this forever, her mouth suctioning his cock deeper into her mouth, her lips wrapped around the shaft tightly. His hands returned to her head, guiding her up and down until she got into the rhythm he loved, laying back on the bed to enjoy this young girl�s lovely mouth. His cock grew in her mouth, her hand holding it far down on the shaft as her lips rippled up and down the shaft. �Play with my balls as you suck my cock.� He wanted more from Marta.
She hated what she was doing, but she had no choice, her mouth sucking energetically on the cock that grew in her mouth. Her hands reached down to cradle his balls, the twin balls floating around mysteriously in the hairy ball sack. She squeezed them gently, feeling General Godard moan and raise his ass up from the bed, feeding his cock deeper into her mouth, Marta choking as it banged against her throat. His hands gripped her head on the sides, holding her submissively onto his cock. �MMMGG,� Marta gurgled as the head of his cock tried to push into her throat. She panicked, feeling the head pushing into a space that was too small. She fought his powerful hands, unable to stop him from forcing his cock into her straining throat, choking and gagging until she felt the head of his cock wedge into her tight throat.
It felt so wonderful, her throat fighting his intrusion, the muscles rippling over the head of his cock, making it swell. She fought him, but that only excited him more, his hips pushing to breach her throat even farther. He let his cock languish in her throat, enjoying the pleasure. He finally released her head, Marta gasping for air, her tongue eager to run over his cock, hoping to please him enough so he wouldn�t throat fuck her again.
She was finally able to breathe air in her mouth again, the thick cock filling her throat, Marta huffing and puffing to take in enough air through her nose. She was already growing dizzy when he released her, Marta able to pull the cock head from her throat, her tongue racing over the shaft that filled her mouth, eager to please him with her lips and tongue. She sucked his organ in deep, her tongue slapping back and forth over the head in spite of forcing his cock to leak precum into her mouth, anything was better than the panicked feeling she got when he blocked her throat. Her hand massaged his balls, lightly squeezing them, her other hand gripping the base of his shaft in her fingers. Her mouth raced up and down the shaft with vigor, the shaft growing thicker and longer in her mouth. She almost forgot why she was being forced to do this and what would happen once his cock grew.
She was doing such a good job, General Godard was afraid she would make him cum. Her mouth was not where he wanted to cum, he wanted to sodomize the young girl first. He pulled her head off of his cock, looking down to see his erect member, slick with her saliva. It would be slick enough to fuck her in the ass, though he would need to fuck her hard to get it into her tight, virgin hole. �On your hands and knees.�
It hurt when she got into position, her ass poised up into the air, her legs spreading, Marta feeling some of the cuts breaking open, igniting the pain in her whipped ass. Not only would it hurt when he put his cock in her ass, but she was afraid that he would slam against her ass when he fucked her, setting off the intense pain from the open wounds on her flesh. Even her anus was sore, the whip tenderized the tiny hole, the spasms reminding her of the pain of the whip on her defenseless hole.
General Godard posed Marta for her anal ravishment, spreading her thighs wider until her tiny hole was revealed, her whipped cheeks opening to expose the red hole. He pushed down on her back, making her raise her ass up submissively as if she were begging to be ass fucked. He kneeled behind her, his cock in his hand, fisting the erect member as it jerked in pleasure. �Reach back and put it on your asshole Marta. I want you to remember this.� He pushed forward until he felt her soft hand reach back and grip his cock, pulling it up until he felt the head of his cock rubbing over her anus.
She hated what he was forcing her to do, but she did as he said, gripping his cock, now hard, ready to take her last virginity. She pushed the slick head to the opening of her backside, cringing as the rubbery head of his cock rubbed over her anus. God, it hurt already and he didn�t even put it in yet. It felt huge as it covered her tiny hole, Marta forced to push her ass back, feeling her anal ring begin to stretch open to accept the giant weapon that was poised at her gate.
General Godard couldn�t wait any longer, his hands gripping her hips, his cock wanting to feel the heat of her asshole. He pushed with his hips, his hand moving up to keep his shaft from bending as he fought her muscles that tried to keep his cock out. �Relax your asshole Marta. I�m putting my cock in you no matter how much you fight. You can make it easy or painful, the choice is yours.� Nothing would be painless for the young girl, but he didn�t care, he just wanted to feel his cock encased in her guts. He pressed forward, hearing Marta groan as his cock was having success in entering her. He looked down, her anal ring slowly spreading wider, his hips pushing forward until her anal ring opened wide and gripped his cock just under the head.
�TTTTAAAKKKEE ITTT OUTTTT!� Marta screamed out in pain. Even the whipping was not as bad as this, feeling like he was taking a knife and cutting her anus open. His hands held her tight, forcing her onto his cock as if she were a shoe drawn onto a foot. She shrieked as her anus burned, finally the head of his cock pressed into her rectum, her anus wrapped tightly around the shaft. �DDDON�T MOVE!� She begged him, not even caring if he was in or out, both directions equally painful. It felt like a huge rock sitting inside her, her muscles going into a series of spasms.
It felt like a hot furnace that engulfed the head of his cock, making it jerk inside her, enjoying her fresh cries of pain each time he did. His impatience won out, pushing forward with his hips, her whimpers of pain only igniting his lust as he slowly pushed deeper into her guts. Her tight passage engulfed his cock in a hot blanket, her muscles rippling up and down his shaft as he fucked deeper into her bowels.
She couldn�t believe anyone would want to put his cock in such a dirty place, but General Godard was enjoying her pain, his cock continuing to press deeper and deeper into her intestines. Her stomach would cramp each time he forced her colon to bend, his thick flesh spreading her open from the inside, going places never meant to be touched from the outside. He began to pull back out, her guts feeling like they were being yanked with it, a vacuum created as he pulled the giant cock back out her passage. He stopped when her anal ring gripped the head of his cock, only to shove back in again with a powerful lunge that knocked the breath from her lungs. She was sure he had torn her insides, unable to control her own muscles as he beat her backside into submission with his cock. She could only grunt and whimper as he began to fuck her, making her take deep, punishing strokes of his cock, always trying to drive it deeper into her bowels until she thought he was trying to drive it out her mouth. Her anal ring burned as it slid up and down his shaft like sandpaper. The pain was intense, almost as bad as the whipping. She put her head down on the bed and cried as she suffered under the brutal sodomy.
His cock was moving in and out, her muscles beat into submission, plunging unopposed as he sought out the hot, tight depths of her guts. He heard her scream, knowing that he went as deep as he could, his stomach slapping harshly against her striped ass cheeks. He rotated his hips, opening her up deep inside, his cock gripped so tight that it felt like a pair of pliers on the head. He wouldn�t last much longer, pulling his cock almost all the way out, his eyes glued to her anus as the tight hole wrapped possessively over the shaft as it slid in and out. It felt like fingers masturbating his cock. �Such a nice asshole Marta. Squeeze me with your muscles.� He slapped her whipped ass cheeks, Marta screaming in pain. But she got the message, her insides rippling up and down his shaft as she tightened so deliciously on his cock.
It hurt to tighten her muscles on his cock, but the spanking on her beaten ass cheeks was even worse. He sawed his cock in and out of her asshole, Marta forced to accept the painful rutting of General Godard, his frantic heavy breathing signaling the beginning of his orgasm. She felt him shove so deep inside her that she thought he tore something, feeling the cock in her bowels jerking and shuddering. Than she felt it, the unmistakable feeling as his cock jetted his thick cum deep in her guts, the salty seed burning her abraded flesh. He began to fuck her again, blasting a load of cum inside her on the down stroke, pulling back on the slippery cr�me until her anal ring gripped the head almost lovingly. At last his cock began to shrink, three loads of cum filling her belly until it gurgled. She couldn�t stop her muscles from finally pushing his softening cock from her asshole, burning as it popped free.
General Godard rolled off the girl, sated at last. But he had one final humiliation for the young girl. He pulled her over until her mouth was poised over his soiled cock. �Lick it clean. You must always leave your German Masters cock clean.� He pushed her down onto his cock, hearing her choking as she complied with his command.
The final indignation was heaped upon her, forced to lick the soiled cock, choking as the foul taste of shit, cum and her ass juices filled her mouth. She gagged and choked until finally his cock was clean, Marta spitting the flesh out of her mouth, turning over onto her side, curling up into a ball, sobbing.

5
The Party

General Godard walked into the large room that served as the main bar in the castle. It could easily hold over 100 people but tonight there were only about forty or fifty equally split between German officers and girls. He looked around the room, the stained wood walls shining brightly, the lights already dimmed so the men could enjoy the company of the girls.
�Good evening General Godard,� the young Lieutenant saluting crisply. �Not a very big crowd tonight,� he commented. He was in charge of the bar at night, making sure that all of the officers desires were fulfilled. He had over thirty waitresses working tonight, all beautiful, all submissive, having been introduced to their new lives. They knew what would happen to them if they failed to satisfy any man, most of them experiencing the pain of the whip at least once, some taking more to finally learn their place.
�It will get livelier in a couple of hours. I have a special attraction for the stage. Something all of the men will enjoy watching.� General Godard was already walking over to the large table closest to the stage that was his reserved table. There already were at least ten people at the table waiting for him, his secretary, the Lieutenant, sitting with a drink in her hand. He noticed that she was wearing pants, his mind quickly conjuring up quite obscene thoughts of her.
General Godard bent over and kissed the Lieutenant�s hand. �You look lovely tonight Eva,� casually calling her by her first name now that they were not in the office. �Are you ready for the show?�
�Thank you for the compliment. And I look forward to the show with great expectations.� Her hand slid down to the front of her trousers, shifting the bulge that pushed the fabric out. She was wearing her favorite strap on tonight.
�I can see that you are.� He shook the hands of the other men at the table, most of them senior German officers, many of them old friends of his. He finally sat down, his stein of beer already waiting for him, the side of it frosted. He took a sip and looked around the table. A waitress brought General Wegner a shot of whiskey, a young girl about twenty, dark hair that was cut short to frame her face, big green eyes that had lost their sparkle and a forced smile as she sat the drink down, General Wegner�s eyes never left the generous cleavage that was exposed as she bent over. General Godard listened to the exchange.
�A pretty thing you are,� General Wegner ogling the young girl, his cock already rising to the occasion. He had just arrived this morning and was eager to enjoy the treasures of the girls.
�Thank you Sir, is there anything else you want?� She flashed a smile that wasn�t very convincing. She saw the way the officer was staring at her, hoping that he didn�t want her. He had to be at least thirty or forty years older than she was. She felt his hand encircle her waist, pulling her onto his lap as he moved his chair to the side to make room for her.
She almost fell as she tried to balance her tray at the same time, pulled onto the lap of the Officer. She felt the unmistakable bulge in his pants as she sat on his lap, groaning silently in disgust as his hand slid around her slim waist.
General Wegner nuzzled the girl�s neck, enjoying the smell of her perfume. �What�s your name?� He kissed her neck gently, his hand tightening on her waist as he pulled her closer to him, enjoying the way her ass slid along his cock.
�Helena, Sir.� She felt him kiss her neck, his hand holding her onto his lap. She squirmed against him, his hand becoming bolder as it slid up her side to cup one of her breasts. She couldn�t do anything as he squeezed her flesh, her hands juggling the tray, unable to feign off his advances.
General Wegner�s hand went to the side of her face, turning her towards him, his mouth moving close until his lips touched hers. His cock jerked to attention from the touch of her lips on his, the thought of her silky lips on his cock instead of his mouth exciting him. He pressed his lips tightly against hers, his tongue forcing its way into the hot confines of her mouth, her lips surrendering, parting to let him in. His tongue dueled with hers, his hand squeezing her breast, feeling the resilient flesh beneath his fingertips.
He was French kissing her, Helena unable to do anything but let him have his way with her, her tongue forced to reciprocate to meet his, fighting the urge to gag as she endured being kissed by an older man. Much older. His hand was grasping her breasts harshly, Helena gasping as he popped the buttons on her top, his hand finding its way inside, finding her bare breast available, Helena not allowed to wear a bra. His fingers immediately sought out her nipple, two fingers gripping the tip and squeezing, Helena squirming on his lap as he brutalized her sensitive nipple.
He enjoyed her squirming her bottom on his cock, rubbing back and forth in a mock masturbation. She must be enjoying it, squeezing her nipple harder until she groaned. She had such nice firm breasts, his hand able to encircle the flesh, squeezing tightly as he kissed her passionately. She would end up in his bed tonight, her body would satisfy his every perverted desire before morning. He pulled his lips from hers but not because he wanted to stop kissing her, he just wanted to see her bare breasts. He yanked her top open wide, his hands pulling out her bare tits into the bright light. �Such nice tits Helena,� his fingertip rubbing over the exposed nipples until they hardened.
He allowed her to put down the tray, sitting on his lap, humiliated, her breasts bared to all at the table, the men ogling her obscenely while General Wegner molested her. She felt him slide her top off of her shoulders, hearing the fabric ripping as he became too anxious, yanked down until it hung uselessly at her waist. She was naked from the waist up, General Wegner molesting both of her breasts harshly, Helena unable to will her nipples from hardening, part from the cool air in the room, part from the constant fondling of the General�s fingers on her tips.
General Wegner nuzzled her neck, planting a kiss on the sweet flesh. �Can you feel how hard my cock is?� He humped her ass, his hand on her hip, making her move back and forth over his cock. �It is all for you sweety, I�m going to enjoy putting it into every one of your holes tonight.�
Eva got up from the table, mesmerized by the firm tits of the girl on the General�s lap, but she had something just as sweet and more innocent waiting for her behind the stage that was being set up in the center of the room. There was a large bed, but also a soft couch next to it. Eva would start there and make her way to the bed with her prey. �I hope you enjoy the show General Godard.� She smiled at him.
�By the bulge in your pants, the young girl will remember this night for a long time. Make the German Army proud of you tonight Lieutenant.� He couldn�t wait to see the show, sure that the Lieutenant would put the young virgin through her paces.
�I will,� her hand reaching down to touch the hard dildo crushed beneath her trousers. She walked away, her pussy soaked as she walked, the strap-on rubbing nicely against her clit with each step she took. She saw the girl for the first time and instantly knew it was her. The look of innocence was all over her face, General Godard promising her a virgin and delivering it in spades. She was about five foot four inches, short brown hair, a luscious set of thick lips and a pair of green eyes that stared back in innocence. She had no idea what was to become of her, not even able to fathom such perversities with her limited sexual experience. Eva gazed at the girl�s figure, not large breasts, but firm and pointed, wide hips built for sex and a pert ass that pushed out the back of her skirt so sexily. Eva moved close to the girl, two corporals guarding her protectively, saluting as soon as they recognized her.
�Dismissed,� casually waving the soldiers away, wanting to bring the girl onto the stage immediately, Eva�s hands wanting to explore her body right away. Eva put her hand around the girl�s waist. �I am Lieutenant Moller. What is your name?�
Olga shuddered in fear. At least the two soldiers were gone, but she felt a strange fear run through her body when the Lieutenant came over. She knew that she was backstage of a large bar, able to catch a glimpse of it when they brought her here. But she had no idea why they brought her here. The unknown was worse than the knowing. She was afraid they would rape her like some of the other girls in the cells with her below, but this was a girl, making her less fearful of being raped, but she still feared all of the German officers, male or female. They all seemed to have a perverted streak in them and took it out on the girls. �Olga.� She was afraid of saying anything else, though she really wanted to ask what was going to happen to her. She feared the answer.
�That�s a lovely name Olga. You are a very pretty girl. That�s why you are here. The men want to rape you.� She moved closer to Olga, seeing her eyes open wide in terror at the word rape.
�Don�t let them rape me,� she pleaded with the Lieutenant. She seemed to have some power, maybe she would help her. After all, she was a girl too, she understood what it would be like to be taken sexually by force, her innocence taken from her in a brutal act.
�We are going onstage Olga. If you behave, you will not be punished. If you disobey me, I will string you up naked and flog your body in front of the men. Then I�ll let them gang rape you.� Eva smiled as she said it, the image of the scene in her mind as she spoke.
Olga had no choice, a gang rape or doing what the Lieutenant wanted, though she didn�t know what that was. By the smile on the lieutenant�s face as she spoke of the unspeakable acts they would commit on her body, Olga feared the perversity of the Lieutenant as much as the other men. �I�ll be good,� Olga having no choice.
�Good girl, now let�s go onstage.� Eva ushered the girl through the curtains and onto the stage, the props for the rape already set up.
Olga stopped when she saw the furniture on the stage, a couch, but the ominous large bed in the center made the chill run up her back. There was only one purpose for that, her rape, though she was still confused as to the Lieutenants role in all of this. �You promised they wouldn�t rape me.�
Eva smiled, her face moving down next to the young girl. �It is not the men that will rape you, it is I.� Eva took Olga�s hand and moved it to the front of her trousers, curling her fingers around the thick dildo that pushed out the front of them so blatantly.
She couldn�t be serious, she was a girl, how could she rape her? The Lieutenant grabbed her hand and pushed it to the front of her uniform, Olga startled when she was forced to curl her fingers around the thick shaft that lay beneath the rough cloth of her trousers. Olga tried to pull her hand back, but the Lieutenant held her tightly against it. It was just like a boy�s penis, only larger and harder. Olga could barely get her fingers around it. �You don�t expect me to do that with you?�
�It�s called girl sex Olga. And I don�t care whether you consent or not. I will enjoy forcing you, raping your virgin pussy with my dildo. You will learn to suck it just like a mans cock. If you don�t, I can make it far more painful than you could even imagine. Now the officers want to watch you perform and perform you will.� Eva pushed Olga over to the couch, pushing her down onto it. �Call me Eva. We�re going to become good friends. Intimate friends.�
Olga�s fear was well founded, Eva more perverse than even the men. She wanted Olga to perform an unnatural act, a lesbian act, even taking her virginity, forever ruining her for life. Eva sat down next to Olga, Olga�s body trembling, unable to control her own muscles. She was scared, frightened would be a better term. She feared the punishment if she didn�t cooperate, but how could she do such a thing? How could she willingly make love to a woman? She didn�t have time to even contemplate such a perverse act for Eva moved in close to her just as a boy would do. Olga felt Eva put an arm around her shoulder, drawing her body closer. Olga caught sight of the audience beyond the bright lights that shined onto the couch, the room filled with German officers, all eyes on the two of them on the couch.
�I want you to kiss me. And put your tongue in my mouth. I want passion in your kiss or I will flay your skin until it is raw. And enjoy doing it.� Eva threatened the trembling girl, knowing that it wouldn�t take much to make her cooperate. Eva was going to enjoy raping the girl. Her mouth pressed against Olga�s, finding her lips soft and responsive, an electrifying touch as their lips met in a passionate embrace. Eva pushed Olga�s lips open, her tongue darting into the hot confines of her waiting mouth, surprised at how responsive Olga was in reciprocating, their tongues dancing over each others. Eva felt her pussy wetting on the strap-on, clenching her thighs. Eva�s hand went up to cup Olga�s breast, finding the tip already hard as her fingers squeezed the pebble that pushed out the front of her blouse. Was Olga already responding to her touch?
It was a kiss like nothing she had ever felt before. While she didn�t have much experience with boys, this kiss was gentler, not like the hurried kiss of a boy that only wanted one thing. Eva�s mouth lingered against Olga�s, Eva�s tongue dancing lightly inside her mouth, Olga responding not so much from the threat, but from the passion. How could she become excited by the touch of another girl on her body? Was she a lesbian? Olga pushed her breast harder into the fondling hand of Eva, her nipple responding, Eva�s touch on the tip making it swell and tingle. Not even the pinch of her fingers could contain the pleasure that swept through Olga�s body. She tried to fight the strange urges, but it did no good, her thighs tightly together trying hard to control the wetness between her legs.
Eva took Olga�s hand, pressing it against her breast, Olga responding by caressing it gently even as Eva pinched Olga�s nipple harder, feeling her body tighten as the pain increased. She pulled her lips away for a second, hearing Olga suck in the precious air. �A little pain is good for you.� Eva twisted the pinched nipple, a moan from Olga the only protest. In spite of Eva�s cruelty, Olga continued to caress Eva�s breast gently, teasing the hardened nipple with a light touch.
�No, please no!� Olga protested, but Eva swept her hand away, returning to unbutton Olga�s blouse, her hand slipping inside to find the warm, soft naked flesh beneath the bra, feeling the goose bumps pop up as soon as she touched her.
Olga had a very responsive body, wanting to see how she would respond to the thick unyielding dildo in her pussy. Eva pushed the blouse aside, her hand slipping around Olga�s back, pushing her away from the couch so she could deftly unsnap the bra, the material falling away from Olga�s breasts. �Do the same to me. I want to feel your naked titties against mine.� Eva slipped the blouse from Olga�s shoulders and down her arms. The bra came next, Eva looking at the twin peaks as they were exposed to the bright lights, feeling her own blouse unbuttoned and slipped off of her arms. Eva arched her back to give Olga the room to undo her bra, shivers running through Eva�s body as Olga�s hands slid along her sides to pull the bra from her, delighting as the fingers touched the gentle underside of her breasts before Olga slipped it completely off. Eva couldn�t wait, pressing her body against Olga�s until she felt the hard nipples push into her breasts almost painfully.
Her nipples felt like giant rocks, Eva�s fingers teasing them lightly as Eva made them naked. Olga tried to throw it from her mind, the chatter of the room as the men watched her making love to a woman, a flush making Olga�s chest warm as she was systematically stripped naked in front of them. Their bare breasts pushed together, the hard tips rubbing back and forth as Eva caressed Olga with her naked breasts. Another kiss, their half naked bodies rubbing sensuously, Olga clenching her thighs tighter, trying to stop the wetness that flooded her panties.
Eva pulled back from Olga, seeing the flushed look on the girl�s face. �Suck it� pushing Olga�s head down until her lips were only inches from her nipple. She grabbed Olga�s hand and pressed it against her other tit, Eva arching her back to press both of her tits into the waiting mouth and hands of Olga. �I said suck my nipple!�
Olga had no choice, the powerful hand on her neck pushing her down until the nipple was before her eyes. She opened her mouth, the hand pressing her forward, the order demanding that Olga comply. It felt strange as the hardened bud slipped between her lips, Olga�s tongue slapping over it like she had done this before. Olga could feel it swell as her tongue slapped back and forth over the nipple as she sucked it deeper into her mouth. Her hand clenched tighter on the other tit, pressing hard into the firm flesh. She felt Eva�s hand cradle her naked, dangling breast, cupping it in her palm.
�Yes, suck it,� Eva moaned in pleasure as Olga obeyed so readily, Eva pushing her chest out farther, trying to jam more of her tit into Olga�s mouth. �The other one, don�t neglect the other,� her hand pushing Olga�s head over to her other breast, the juices flowing freely between her legs as her nipples were teased and taunted by Olga�s mouth and tongue.
Olga�s head moved back and forth, sucking both of her breasts, hoping to please her. Eva�s hands continued to tease her breasts, fingers pinching and pulling on her hanging nipples, stretching them until they ached, Olga afraid to protest the harsh treatment.
Eva pulled back, wanting more, wanting to see Olga�s reaction to the thick dildo in her trousers. She looked down at her breasts, the tips still glistening from Olga�s spit, the nipples dark red and hard, Eva feeling them throbbing in tune with her heartbeat. She looked at Olga, bare from the waist up, her breasts heaving up and down. She was excited by their lovemaking, what would she do when confronted with the reality of her innocence being taken by a hard dildo? �Touch it. Stroke it like you would a boy�s cock.� Eva forced Olga�s hand onto the front of her trousers until she could see Olga consenting and curling her fingers around the thick shaft. She could feel the strap on rubbing so salaciously against her stimulated clit.
Olga had never felt anything like it. It was thick like she imagined a boy�s would be, but this was not flesh, but hard rubber that would force aside any resistance. It would bust her hymen with impunity, not caring about her pain, Eva only interested in burying it deep inside her. She saw the look of pleasure on Eva�s face as she stroked the fake cock, knowing that somehow the thing inside her trousers was also rubbing against her clit, trying to image how that would feel.
�Undo my trousers and take it out,� Eva wanting more from Olga. She wanted her to suck it. She felt Olga�s fingers fumbling to obey, Eva raising up her ass as Olga struggled to pull the thick shaft out of her trousers.
Olga couldn�t believe it when she saw it. It was black. It looked just like a penis, or of the pictures of ones that she had seen. But the ones in the pictures weren�t hard, not like this. She struggled to pull it from the trousers, the weapon standing out at least eight inches. The head was shaped like a helmet, a thick ridge around the helmet. The shaft had veins running up and down it. Olga could never get anything that big inside her. Not without a lot of pain. Her fingers curled around it, not sure what to do.
�Stroke it. Make the other end tingle me in pleasure.� Eva's hips began to move as Olga's tiny hand slid up and down the shaft as she masturbated it, her fingers curled tightly around the shaft, the black contrasting sharply with her white skin.    Eva could feel the end of the strap on rubbing against her clit, igniting the bud to hardness.
It was obscene to be forced to do such a thing, her hands moving up and down the fake cock as if she were masturbating it. Eva�s head was thrown back in ecstasy, Olga looking through the bright lights to see all of the men looking at her. She felt ashamed at what she was doing, but she had no choice.
Eva put her hands on Olga�s head, pushing down on it until she felt Olga resisting, probably finally figuring out what Eva wanted her to do. �Open your mouth and take it in. Suck it just like it was a cock.� She pushed down on Olga until she fell to the floor next to the sofa, her head bowed submissively between Eva�s legs, her proud dildo sticking up majestically in the air.
�NO!� She tried to protest, but Eva was stronger, forcing her to the floor until she bowed down between her legs, Olga�s mouth only inches from the large, black dildo that stuck out the front of Eva�s trousers. The fingers hurt as they sank deep into the soft side of her head, forcing her forward until the fake cock was almost touching her lips. She fought Eva, but began to panic when Eva became more insistent, her voice demanding obedience.
�Suck it or I will beat your tits until they�re black and blue.� Eva swung her hand, slapping hard against the soft side of Olga�s right breast, hitting it with the full force of her palm, making the dangling orb bounce up and down.
It hurt when Eva slapped her breast, Olga not believing that another girl would do such a thing, knowing how tender breasts were. She cried out, but Olga�s mouth stayed open, Eva�s hands returning to her head to push her onto the waiting fake cock. Olga felt the strange rubber dildo slide through her lips, closing them onto the thick shaft as she felt the plum like head slide deeper into her mouth. Eve�s hands moved Olga�s head up and down in fake masturbatory motion, her lips sliding up and down the shaft, Olga able to feel the thick veins that ran up and down the length of the shaft. It was so perverse to be sucking a fake cock in front of everyone, at least her head was bowed and she couldn�t see them watching her. Eva kept Olga�s mouth sucking the dildo for what seemed like an eternity, her hands tightening on Olga�s head until the dildo pushed hard against the back of her mouth. Olga fought the terrible intrusion, but Eva was not to be denied, the unyielding dildo shoving into the throat of Olga. �GGGHHH,� choking as the thick helmet of the dildo slid into her tight throat, gagging as it filled her throat, her muscles fighting to keep it out but unable to stop Eva from forcing her down on the dildo. Olga fought to breathe, the thick dildo plugging her throat, huffing and puffing through her nose, trying to fill her lungs with precious air. She began to panic, her chest rising and falling as she grew dizzy, unable to suck enough air into her lungs. Her stomach felt like it was turning into knots, the choking making it cramp.
Eva enjoyed the muffled sounds coming from Olga as she forced her to take the dildo down her throat, Olga�s head fighting, but her hands hung uselessly by her side as if she were bound and unable to use them instead of fearful to use them. Eva finally released Olga, watching as the young girl�s head hung over as she choked and coughed, her lungs sucking in huge amounts of air. She gave her a moment. It was time to get on the bed. �Get up. On the bed like a good little slut,� Eva�s voice loud enough for all to hear.
Olga stood up, her hands crossed over her bare breasts as if she could protect them, one of them still stinging from the slap. Eva pushed her over until she banged into the bed, falling onto it, Eva moving next to her quickly. The lights were now shining brightly on the bed, Olga ashamed as she saw all the men�s eyes glued to her, her chest growing red in shame at being half naked in bed, a girl next to her with a dildo protruding from her trousers, still slick from Olga�s spit.
�Lay back Olga. You might as well try to enjoy it. I�m going to fuck you whether you agree or not.� Eva stroked the dildo between her legs.
General Wegner pushed Helena to the floor between his legs. He unbuttoned his trousers, his hand digging in and bringing out his cock, the massive weapon standing up proudly. He looked at Helena, clad only in her panties, General Wegner stripping the rest from her as he played with her body. Her ass rubbing had made his cock super hard, wanting to enjoy the show while Helena sucked his cock. General Wegner pushed his fingers under Helena�s chin until she was looking up at him, his cock in front of her face. �Suck my cock while I watch the show. But don�t let me cum unless I tell you. If I cum I�ll stick a barbed dildo up your pussy and fuck you with it. It will be the last thing inside you forever. The barbs will render your pussy torn for life. Now start sucking like a good little cocksucker.� General Wegner relaxed back after pulling his trousers down to his knees, feeling the soft hands of Helena slowly making their way up his naked thighs, his cock jerking in pleasure from her soft touch.
She looked at General Wegner�s cock, the head already slippery with his pre-cum, the head almost purple, the veins running up the shaft seemed to be pulsating blood. She had no choice but to take it in her mouth, her hands gripping the cock at the base, steadying it as her mouth slowly engulfed the head, her lips tightened on the shaft as the helmet pushed into the hot depths of her mouth. Her tongue lightly traced over the head, not wanting to get him too excited, fearful of making him cum. She began the rhythmic mouthing of his cock, her lips tight around the shaft, her tongue lightly bathing the head. She knew she would have to keep it in her mouth for a long time while General Wegner enjoyed the girl rape on the stage. She got comfortable on her knees and continued to suck his cock.
Her hot mouth felt so good on his cock, her soft lips wrapped tightly around the shaft as her mouth suctioned his cock into the hot depths of her mouth, his cock jerking each time her tongue played over the head. His eyes went back to the stage while Helena continued to suck so diligently, staring at the Lieutenant with the black dildo sticking out her trousers, the other girl trembling half naked on the bed, ready for her rape.
Olga was sprawled on the bed where Eva had shoved her, Olga closing her legs tightly as if she could stop the inevitable rape. Eva kneeled next to her, Olga watching as Eva�s hands came closer to her. Eva found Olga�s nipples, plucking them so expertly, Olga unable to stop the tips from hardening into perfect points, Eva�s fingers pinching them tighter as she pulled them out, Olga watching her perfectly formed breasts stretched out of shape obscenely, the fingers tightening until her nipples felt like they were caught in a vice. What scared Olga the most was that the pinching wasn�t painful, the tight grip on her nipples bordering on pleasurable, Olga confused and scared that her body was reacting so strangely.
Eva twisted and turned Olga�s nipples, watching as Olga lay there submissively, letting Eva have her way with her body. Eva�s hand slid down the right leg, over the hip until Eva found naked skin, then slid back up, this time sliding under the skirt, finding the tender inner thigh and pushing outward on it. She shoved one of Olga�s legs apart, spreading it wider as her hand slid all the way up to the vee of her legs, stopping just short of her pussy, wanting to tease her. She pinched the sensitive flesh lightly, a groan from Olga. �Spread your legs for me Olga.� She pinched again until Olga responded, her legs parting, the skirt pushed out of the way as the milky white inner thighs were exposed. Each time Olga attempted to stop, Eva would pinch her flesh. She finally stopped when her legs were almost pushed to the edge of the bed. �Yes, such a good girl. Laying there with your legs spread wide for me.� She teased Olga, seeing the shame on her face as she allowed her body to be manipulated for sex. Eva caressed the wide expanse of naked flesh, running her hand up and down the inner thighs, teasing so close to her pussy without quite touching it. She pushed the skirt out of the way, Olga clad only in the tight panties molded to her sex.
Olga tried to keep her hips from moving, but the fingers teased so close to her pussy, Olga wishing she could touch herself. Her legs were spread wide, offering up her sex to Eva, Olga feeling the dampness between her legs. Her nipples stood out hard and perky, wanting to again feel the touch of Eva�s fingers on them. �EEEEHH!� Olga was shocked, Eva all of a sudden gripped her sex in her hand as her fingers pressed her panties deep into her slit. Her ass rose up high on the bed, but she kept her legs spread open submissively, though she didn�t know why, the natural instinct was to close them. Olga thought she would cum from the touch, the finger in her slit never stopped moving, her fingers clenching and unclenching, the fingertip sawing up and down her slit as she felt her juices flood her panties.
�You�re so wet Olga. You like my finger in your pussy?� Eva�s finger grew wet as she masturbated Olga, her finger sliding up and down her slit, feeling the panties grow damp. Eva pinched Olga�s pussy lips together, Olga�s hips rising up from the bed as Eva pinched harder, a moan coming from Olga�s lips. Olga�s hips rose up higher as if offering up her pussy to Eva�s fingers. Eva released Olga�s pussy. �Put your legs together. I�m going to strip you naked.�
Olga obeyed, pushing her legs together, feeling Eva�s hands on her waist, griping the panties, sliding them slowly down over her hips. Olga felt the hot lights shining on her naked pussy as Eva slid them down her legs, yanking them off of her feet and throwing them onto the floor. She waited, her legs still clenched tightly together.
Eva gripped Olga�s slim ankle, throwing her legs high up into the air until Olga�s ass rose up from the bed, her ass exposed for all to see. She slapped Olga�s ass hard, the slap ringing out in the room, the white skin already turning pink. She spanked it again, this time the opposite cheek, two pink handprints on her luscious ass cheeks.
Olga never felt so exposed, her legs pulled up high into the air as if she were a piece of meat in a meat market, all the men able to see her naked body. �OOOWWW,� Olga screamed in pain as Eva struck her. She followed it with another, her cheeks stinging. Eva stopped but her hand continued to caress the flesh she had just slapped. Olga saw Eva move behind her head, her hands still holding her ankles up high.
Eva yanked Olga�s legs apart unceremoniously, exposing her virgin hole to all the men in the room. �Look at this virgin pussy for the last time. I will soon have her innocence for a prize.� Eva�s dildo bounced up and down as if it had a life of its own.
General Godard enjoyed the spread virgin on the stage, the Lieutenant doing a good job of humiliating the young girl before deflowering her. General Godard had grabbed one of the waitress a short while ago and already had her stripped naked, his cock out, pulling the beauty down until his cock head pressed against her hole. �Take my cock inside you. Grip it and push it in.� He enjoyed the silky hand that encircled his rigid member, holding it stiff into the air as her ass slowly lowered down onto it, General Godard watching the stage as he felt the girl�s hot, tight pussy slowly engulf his cock in a warm blanket. Her insides were hot and tight, obviously not fucked much since she was brought here. He flexed his cock inside her, his hands on the girl�s hips guiding her down onto his cock, wanting to feel her insides grip his cock possessively. He moaned in pleasure, his hand forcing the girl�s pussy onto his cock until she had swallowed him whole, his cock jerking and shuddering in her tight insides, the girl already taught how to tighten her muscles on the rigid cock of a German Officer. �Fuck me slowly so I can watch the rape.� He let the girl do all the work, her hips moving up and down, gripping the shaft of his cock as she fucked him.
Keeping Olga�s legs spread, Eva bent over her body until her lips pressed hard against her pussy lips. At the same time her other hand crept between their bodies, guiding her dildo into the open mouth of Olga, Eva pressing her hips down to feed the massive weapon deeper into her mouth. She could feel the tremors through the dildo race inside her pussy as Olga submissively went to work on the dildo as if it were a real cock, her tongue lashing at it. Eva stuck her tongue into the wet, virgin hole of Olga, hearing her gasp into the dildo that plugged her mouth as Eva began to lick Olga�s pussy, her tongue moving from the bottom to the top of her slit, pushing aside the puffy lips to caress the smooth, silky inner lips. Olga almost jumped from the bed when Eva found her clit, sucking it deep into her mouth, her tongue lashing at the swollen tips, Eva careful not to make her cum. She wanted to do that while Olga was getting raped by the dildo. Eva made her tongue rigid and pushed it into the waiting hole until it pushed against the tight hymen that protected Olga�s innocence. She lathered the clenching hole, readying it to get fucked. Eva pressed her hips forward until she heard Olga gagging on the dildo that tried to push into her throat, Olga�s body convulsing as she was throat fucked. She pumped the dildo in and out four times before allowing Olga to breathe again, returning to lap at her pussy.
She never felt such a thing before, Eva�s tongue touching her in such an intimate place. But she couldn�t deny the pleasure it gave her, the tongue gliding up and down her slit, Olga unable to contain her hips from moving in sync with the tongue. She opened her mouth when she saw Eva�s hips moving down, the black dildo hard and rigid, pressing towards her mouth. She had no choice but to accommodate the perverse demand, her lips curling around the rigid shaft as the helmet of the fake cock entered deeper into her mouth. Her tongue battled with the end of the dildo, slapping back and forth over it, knowing the vibrations would travel to Eva�s pussy, wanting to please her. Her scream was muffled by the dildo that filled her throat, scratching and burning as it pressed into her throat, her muscles trying to force the brutal instrument out. But it was Eva�s mouth that drew the scream from her, her pleasure button sucked deep into the mouth of Eva, her tongue lashing at her clit to send tremors of ecstasy through her body. She had to fight the urge to cum, the dildo distracting the impending orgasms as she choked on the unyielding rubber dildo jammed into her throat.
Olga found her body tossed around like a rag doll by Eva, turned the other way on the bed, her head at the foot, but now Olga found herself on her hands and knees, staring at the large group of German Officers in the audience that was entranced by the spectacle on the bed. She looked behind her, Eva kneeling between Olga�s spread legs, feeling Eva�s hands on her hips, positioning her, the black dildo sticking out from between her hips.
Eva stopped long enough to slip out the last of her clothes, kneeling on the bed, the black strap on contrasting sharply with her white skin. She licked her fingers, sliding the spit over the head of the dildo until it glistened in the light. She saw the look of terror on Olga�s face as she stared back at Eva, on her knees, her head pushed into the mattress, her ass high up in the air, her pussy spread out for the taking. Eva shuffled forward, her hand on the dildo, pressing it up and down the wet slit, the shaft picking up the juices to coat it liberally. Eva didn�t give Olga a chance to protest, snuggling the thick head of the dildo into the soft folds of Olga�s pussy, watching as her pussy spread over the head. She pushed with her hips until she felt the pressure of resistance as the dildo pushed against her hymen. She gripped Olga�s hips with her hands, holding her submissively in place. With a snap of her hips, Eva sent the dildo smashing through her hymen, tearing the thin membrane, taking Olga�s cherry with a powerful thrust. Eva watched as half of the dildo sank into the virgin hole, Olga�s head thrown back as she screamed in pain, her hips trying to buck her off. Eva held tight as she forced Olga to take the dildo into her virgin hole.
She never felt such pain before, the dildo ripping through her pussy, tearing her hymen as it plunged into her virgin pussy. Eva held her tight, forcing Olga to take it, Olga�s screams ringing out in the room. Her insides were wet, sure that she was bleeding, the thick, unyielding dildo pushing aside all resistance to plunge unmercifully inside Olga. Olga was sobbing uncontrollably as the dildo sliced her up the middle, the thick shaft moving in and out without restraint. Over three quarters of it had to be inside her, Olga sure that it would come out her mouth at any time. Her insides were pushed aside by the dildo, sliding in and out on the blood of her virginity, tearing her flesh as she was raped. Tears fell from her eyes as she suffered the brutal rape, the German Officers watching with wide grins on their faces, relishing her suffering.
�How do you like it Olga? How do you like my cock?� Eva began to pump harder, driving the dildo deep inside Olga, feeling the dildo push hard against her clit, rubbing back and forth with such pleasure. She was making Olga take the full measure of the dildo, the thick shaft gripped tightly by Olga�s tight hole, sliding up and down the shaft, covered in a coat of juices and blood. Each time Eva sank the dildo deep inside Olga, her head would shoot up from the bed as the thick helmet shoved hard against her cervix. �Fuck it deep Olga.� Eva was ready to cum, bending over Olga�s back, her hips rhythmically driving in and out with pounding thrusts. Eva�s hands slid under Olga�s body, finding her pussy, fingers peeling back her lips to feel the dildo driving in and out. Her fingers moved up until she found Olga�s clit, two fingers pinching it and drawing it out, twisting and turning it, Olga forced to move back on the raping dildo. �Ride it Olga. Ride my cock!�
It felt like Eva was trying to twist her clit off, her fingers rough as it pulled and yanked on her pleasure button. The dildo was relentless inside her, plunging in and out without restraint, pushing aside Olga�s clenching muscles to bury so deep that Olga was sure it would push through her cervix. Her body was being battered by Eva, between her legs just a mass of pain as hands and the dildo tore between her legs. She bucked her hips, trying to drive Eva off, but only aided in the depth of the dildo and the pulling on her clit. But a funny thing happened, she began to feel a tingling where before there was only pain. Her clit was responding to the fingers that played with it, harshly, but never the less, it was rubbing the bud as it grew beneath the harsh touch. No, she couldn�t let it happen. She couldn�t let her body betray her with an orgasm while being raped by a girl. It was unthinkable, but the more she thought about it, the worse it became, the tingling racing through her nipples. Her hips began to move, taking the dildo deep inside her, tightening her muscles on it as it slid out, wishing it was a real cock, not just an imitation. Eva was guiding her hips, making her move in circles, the dildo touching new, untouched places deep inside her. It pulled in and out, dragging the pleasure from her body, her clit teased into erection in spite of the harshness of the touch, or maybe because of it. Olga no longer cared, her body responding to the rape with unthinkable pleasure.
Eva could feel the change coming over Olga, her hips moving to take full advantage of the dildo inside her. The strap on continued to rub over Eva�s clit, tugging on the swollen nub, Olga responding by moving her hips faster and faster, her cries of pain now turning to pleasure. Eva pushed in deep, sending the other end of the strap on hard against her clit, her pussy clenching as she neared the climax she sought. Their hips were a frenzied attack, both of them driving in and out with abandonment. Eva continued to pump the dildo, finally burying deep inside as Olga�s climax raced through her body. She pushed deep as Olga�s body trembled in ecstasy, coming all over the shaft that split her open, pulling out and then plunging back in again.
Olga let her body go, the pleasure racing through her nipples until they hurt as the swollen tips rubbed on the blanket. Her pussy went into a series of convulsions, making the dildo feel like a monstrous weapon between her legs, her muscles rippling up and down the shaft as she came like she never came before. She felt her pussy shoot, actually shoot out cum, the pleasure racing to her brain as Eva continued to pump her pussy full of the dildo. The orgasm continued, as more waves of pleasure raced through her body until Olga felt Eva slumped over her body, knowing that she had cum also. Olga could barely breathe, her innocence taken brutally by a fake cock, but somehow she had managed to cum under the girl rape. Olga sobbed in shame.
General Godard thought they were finished, ready to cum inside the clenching pussy of the girl that was fucking him with vigor. But he slowed down, seeing that the Lieutenant was not finished ravishing the girl. She had already raped her, forcing her to cum under the brutal act. It would not be the case this time, watching as Eva slowly rose up from the slumped over girl. She saw Eva grip the black dildo as it pulled reluctantly from the pussy of the bent over girl. Eva�s hands guided it up until it found its mark. With a deft snap of her hips, she drove it home. Sinking it into a hole that was also virgin.
Olga�s hands gripped the blanked on the bed, feeling the tearing in her backside. Eva had done the unspeakable, taking the dildo from her pussy, Olga feeling the relief as her battered pussy was finally emptied. But Eva moved it up higher, Olga confused until she felt the unmistakable presence of the thick head against her anus. She turned her head to protest this perverse act, but was too late, a flick of Eva�s hips driving the helmet of the dildo through her anus and into her rectum, the burning as her anal ring spread wide, her rectal muscles fighting to push out the obscene intrusion. Olga felt her legs spread wide, her body pushed into the mattress as the dildo continued to plunge inside her asshole, tearing her muscles as it plunged unopposed into the depths of her guts. How could Eva do such a thing to her? Sodomized, previously only a word, now an unspeakable act committed on her body. She could only suffer the painful cramping and burning as the hard dildo plunged into her virgin bowels, her anal ring forced to ride up and down the shaft, the veins feeling like giant bumps as they pushed open her tight hole.
Eva enjoyed the ass fucking, making Olga take the thick dildo, each stroke a full measure as she plugged the virgin hole of the sobbing girl beneath her. She rode her for ten long minutes until Eva came again, driving the dildo deep inside Olga, her ass raised up submissively by Eva�s hands so she could make her take the entire length of the brutal dildo.
General Godard took note, making the girl riding his cock reach back and guide his cock to her asshole, hearing her grunt in pain as she was forced to push her asshole down on his cock. He enjoyed her clenching muscles as her insides fought every inch of his cock. He plunged deep inside her, making her ride it up and down, the girl crying out in pain with each stroke until he came deep into her intestines.
General Wegner was finally ready, forcing Helena to take his cock in her throat, pulling her onto his cock as if her throat was a sock. Her choking and gagging only increased his pleasure, finally pulling from her throat so he could cum in her mouth. She coughed just as he spurted the first load of cum in her mouth, shooting down into her throat, making her choke and gag as he held her head tightly around his cock, enjoying the tears running down her cheeks, her cheeks bulging out as they filled with his cum. Three times he came abundantly in her unwilling mouth, her head bobbing up and down as she tried to swallow the thick cr�me. He left his semi-limp cock in her mouth as she cleaned it, pulling it from her mouth, forcing her to swallow his cr�me. He shoved her aside, returning to drinking, his lust sated temporarily. Tomorrow there would be more sluts to defile. Maybe something more perverse; his cock already stirring.

6
Torture of the English Lady

Doctor Stemme readied the room for his visitors, excited at the prospects that General Godard had secured for him.
�A lovely English Lady and her two daughters. They were on a train, trying to escape from Paris where the twins were attending college. One of the Officers saw them and thought immediately of our needs. They were brought here only hours ago.� General Godard had seen them already, the mother still beautiful, and the daughters ravishing.
�I have such great ideas for them. General Wegner wanted something different. I can play the daughters against the mother. Such humiliation I can force upon them, making the daughters or mother cum in front of each other.� Doctor Stemme was thrilled at the prospect. He had met General Wegner when he first arrived and explained his particular perversions that he would like indulged, the English Lady falling perfectly into his plan.
�I hear that you have some new devices to sexually torture them. I will have to make some time to observe the both of you putting them through their paces.� General Godard wished he didn�t have so many things to get done, but knew that he would find time later to enjoy the Englishwomen. �I shall have them brought down immediately.�
�Put them in the cells nearby. I want the mother and only one daughter at a time. It makes it so much more painful for the mother, forced to watch her precious daughters defiled.� Doctor Stemme�s cock was already straining his trousers at the thought of torturing the Englishwomen.
General Wegner walked in the door, hurrying when he heard the good news. �I came as soon as I heard.� He turned towards General Godard. �Are you joining us?�
�No, but maybe later I will have a chance.� General Godard left them alone, the two of them already planning for the Englishwomen.
Doctor Stemme turned towards the other door, hearing the loud voices of the women approaching, the guards pushing three women through the door. There hands were bound in front of them, a look of terror etched in their faces. Doctor Stemme admired the mother. She must have had the girls at a young age, not even forty for sure. She had a fine figure, dressed in a white silk blouse and a black skirt that hung down below her knees. The guard stuck a gun barrel in her back, making her arch her back before she was forced to move forward, a luscious pair of breasts pushing out the front of the blouse. She had full hips and slender legs, catching just a brief glimpse of firm ass cheeks. Her skin was flawless, a pair of thick, puffy lips curled back in pain as she was shoved forward. Doctor Stemme was sure that she had never been subject to such cruelty before, her upper crust society pampering her all her life.
It was the two girls that General Wegner lusted over. They looked like they were not more than a year�s difference between them. Like their mother, they had silky brown hair, the girl�s hair longer, able to caress the middle of their back or hide their breasts. General Wegner could see the fear in their large, green eyes, as they should fear, sure that these young innocents couldn�t even fathom the perversities and torture they would be subjected to. Or what they would willingly consent to perform to escape the inevitable pain. Firm, young breasts could not be hidden by the floppy sweaters that were meant to hide their bodies, nor could the long skirts that clung to their asses like it was molded to the pert flesh. One was a bit taller than the other, but they were unmistakably sisters. His cock thickened at the sight of the girls.
�Take that one to a cell. The Mother and other one bring over her.� Doctor Stemme rattled off the order to the soldiers, the Mother turning to try to rescue her daughter.
�Leave her with me,� she begged, not realizing that the one going back to her cell was the lucky one. A guard pushed her back and took away Angela, seeing the frightened look on her daughters face as she was separated from her sister and mother. They had been captured just before they reached the French coastline, a boat arranged and waiting in a small town on the coast to take them to England and safety. The train had been stopped by the German soldiers, Beatrice hoping to fit in, but the soldiers didn�t fail to notice three unaccompanied females. They took her and the girls, Angela and Becky off of the train. They had been traveling for three days by truck, finally reaching the strange castle high in the mountains. They were allowed to bathe and change clothes, Beatrice not sure why they were brought here, hoping that at least she could exchange herself for the release of her daughters. She looked at the two men, one of them a General, the other a Doctor. Maybe they would release them. The door shut with such finality, Angela gone, Becky huddling close to her Mother in fear.
Doctor Stemme waved the soldiers away, the mother and daughter would be no trouble, especially with bound hands. �She�ll be safe.� He paused for a moment than added. �At least for now.� He moved close to the mother. �I am Doctor Stemme and this is General Wegner. What is your name?� He watched General Wegner push the daughter into a waiting chair, standing over her, his eyes drinking in her beauty, his cock bulging out the front of his pants in lust.
�Beatrice,� she murmured quietly, seeing Becky seated in a nearby chair, the general lording over her, Beatrice suspicious of the way he was looking at Becky. Beatrice knew both of her daughters were virgins, private girl�s schools and strict upbringing instilling innocence in them. �What do you want from us?� She was afraid of asking the question, afraid of the answer.
Doctor Stemme looked at Beatrice, eyeing her lovely breasts. �Your bodies.� His answer short and to the point.
Beatrice looked at him with a shocked look on her face, but none so much as Becky�s look, the fear etched in her face that her innocence would soon be torn from her. �You can�t be serious,� she was sure that he was just testing her.
�Nonsense. You have a very nice body for a woman of your age. And your daughters. Virgins I�m sure, with bodies made to pleasure men. German officers to be exact. The three of you will bring much pleasure to the men here at the castle.� He paused, letting it sink in. �And men enjoy inflicting pain on women. Sexually abusing them. I will help them extract the most horrific pain on the lovely female body. You can�t even imagine what I can do to the most intimate parts of your body. But you will soon learn.�
�Take me. Let my daughters go. I will do whatever you want. Willingly.� She had to bargain with them. They couldn�t be that cruel. Could they?
�I don�t need your permission. And you will cooperate. You will beg me to allow you to perform the most perverted acts, if only to escape the pain on your body. Or that of your daughters.� He brushed her aside, eager to begin. He moved close to her, his hand around her slim waist, her bound hands in front of her. �But first I am going to make you cum. In front of your daughter. She will learn the pleasures of having orgasms. Only then will I abuse your bodies.� He whispered it in her ear. Beatrice tried to move away from him, but Doctor Stemme held her tight against him. �Let�s get you naked first.� His hand moved to the front of her blouse and slowly and methodically began to unbutton it. Her bound wrists moved up to protest, Doctor Stemme slapping them back down, continuing to unbutton her blouse until it hung open, the white satin bra exposed against her tanned skin. He nuzzled her neck, his hand sliding over her bare stomach to come to rest on the soft underside of her breast, cradling the bra encased tit. She squirmed, but he held her tight as his hand gripped her tit tightly, sure that no man except her husband had dared to violate her body as he did. �Nice tits,� his fingers running over the bare bosom, sliding between her twin peaks, brushing over her silky skin.
She was being stripped naked and she couldn�t do anything about it. Her hands were tied and Doctor Stemme slapped them away when she tried to stop him. His hand was squeezing her breast too harshly, clenching on her flesh while she squirmed in his grip. She heard the tearing of her blouse, looking at the sharp knife in Doctor Stemme�s hand, her white silk blouse now just ribbons of material on the floor. She shivered when she felt his hand on her back, sliding up until she felt it on her bra strap. Just a flick of his finger and she felt the garment release their precious cargo, the bra slipping down in the front until the shoulder straps kept if from falling any farther. The gleaming knife came back into her view, the bra slipped to the floor before she could react. Her hands rose up to cover her bare breasts, but Doctor Stemme was already anticipating her actions. She found the rope holding her wrists tightly together pierced with a hook attached to a rope from the ceiling, not even sure how, but the hook pulled up higher and higher, Beatrice�s hands forced up until they were pulled up almost straight, her body stretched out tall. She looked down, her naked breasts heaving up and down as she breathed rapidly.
Doctor Stemme wanted so much to touch her, but he would strip her naked first. His hands hastily moved to her waist, the button popping out as he opened the skirt in haste. It fell to the floor, leaving Beatrice clad in panties and nylons, a garter belt holding them up. He moved the rope higher, Beatrice�s body pulled up until she was almost on her toes. �Such a lovely body.�
General Wegner moved next to Becky. �Is your body as nice as your mothers?� His hands held her still as he whispered in her ear. �Soon I will make you naked and masturbate you. I think you are going to cum nicely for me.� His hand rubbed her leg over her skirt, soon it would be under her skirt and between her legs. First he wanted Becky to see her mother cum.
�Please,� Becky tried to beg, but the General was already rubbing his hands up and down her legs, Becky unable to do anything but keep her thighs clenched tightly together.
�Just your panties left Beatrice. I�m going to leave on your garter belt and shoes. It will make it so sexy and humiliating. The garter belt will frame your sex.� Doctor Stemme slipped his fingers into the waistband of the silk panties and drew them down until they snagged on the garter belt. The knife made quick work of the fragile fabric, falling into a puddle on the floor.
Beatrice�s face was red in shame, seeing the two men and her daughter staring at her naked body, the rope holding her stretched tall, her toes already beginning to ache, but the alternative was the painful stretching of her shoulders. She looked down, her brown bush her only protection from their prying eyes.
Doctor Stemme began to administer to her breasts, more importantly to her nipples. His fingernails began to tease around the areolas, watching as the nipples began to swell in anticipation of his touch on them. �A very amorous woman.� His fingers moved to her nipples, pinching each pink tip until they hardened into tiny stones. He looked into her eyes as he teased the tips into arousal, humiliating her that she couldn�t control her own emotions. He pinched harder, seeing her lips clenched as she tried to bear the pain without making any noise.
She hated herself, feeling her nipples hardened at the slightest touch of Doctor Stemme as though she was a whore. He continued to pinch and prod her breasts, staring at her with a superior attitude as he aroused her sensitive tips. His fingers hurt as they dug into her nipples, but she refused to give into him. His pinching gave way to his fingernails, the sharp points scratching painfully around her areolas and over her pink nipples. She bit her lips as she endured the sharp pains that raced through her breasts, not wanting to give into the cruelty. She didn�t even realize she was shaking her breasts until she looked down, seeing them bouncing gently as she tried to avoid his fingers, Beatrice panting from the pleasure racing through her breasts. She should be resisting the cruel touch, but found her body being excited. She wasn�t sure what it was, her bound hands, the way the Doctor took such liberties with her naked body or the fact that her daughter was watching the whole sordid act.
Doctor Stemme�s hands moved down over her slim waist, running over her abdomen, feeling Beatrice suck in her gut as his fingers played with her bush, sliding in and out of the dense patch, errant hairs plucked painfully out, each time Beatrice gasping in pain.            He could feel her muscles quivering uncontrollably as he neared her pussy. His fingers gripped her pussy lips, tightening on the puffy lips and squeezing harshly, but Beatrice didn�t move a muscle. His fingers began to stroke her labia, one fat finger pushing between the lips, not surprised to find her insides slick in her juices. His finger traced up and down her moist slit, watching as Beatrice�s legs slowly began to spread open to allow him greater access to her pussy. Her hips began a gentle motion, not a hint in her face of her arousal as she tried to mask her desires from her daughter. �Do you like that Beatrice? You�re so wet.� Doctor Stemme whispered in her ear as he slowly and methodically masturbated the English Lady in front of her daughter.
Beatrice couldn�t help herself, his finger working its magic on her body, the tight rope on her wrists only added to her arousal, her naked body strung up for his pleasure. She spread her legs wider, hoping he didn�t see her surrender, his finger moving deeper into the folds of her pussy, moving up and down her slit. She trembled in pleasure as his fingertip moved up towards her pleasure button, but always stopped short of touching her there in spite of her moans of pleasure. �EEEEHH,� the moan escaping from her lips as his finger found her clit, the tip of his finger rubbing back and forth over it until it rose to erection. God, she hated what he was doing to her, but couldn�t stop the inevitable orgasm that was building in her body. The finger played back and forth over her clit, slapping at it like he was spanking it, her hips moving back and forth uncontrollably.
Doctor Stemme�s other hand caressed her firm ass cheeks, plump but tight, his fingertip trailing up and down her sweat drenched crack as she moved her hips back and forth to his masturbating finger. When she pushed back, he took the opportunity, his finger slipping between her cheeks, a startled gasp from her lips when she felt the unfamiliar touch of his finger on her. Her cheeks clenched tight, but too late, his finger trapped between her firm flesh, her muscles keeping it trapped on her wrinkled anus.
Beatrice was shocked when she felt the touch of his finger on the rosette of her anus. No one had ever touched her there, her cheeks relaxed before she realized his intentions, clenching hotly on his finger, trapping it as it sat on her wrinkled opening. She could feel the blood pounding in his finger as it sat on the tight opening of her backside, his other finger never stopping the exciting masturbation of her clit. She could only gasp and moan as the sweat drenched finger battered at her anal opening. Suddenly it impaled her, the fat finger sliding deep into her rectum, her muscles fighting it every inch of the way. She could only move side to side to escape the ravishment as the finger twisted and turned inside her, her anal ring burning as his knuckles rubbed the tiny hole harshly.
Doctor Stemme�s finger was sucked into the hot, tight depths of her asshole, her muscles trying to force it out, exciting his dick as he imagined it was his cock in her ass instead of his finger. He twisted and turned his finger in her tender insides as he pinched and prodded her swollen clit. She was panting and gasping, her body shaking as she was ready to cum, her nipples swollen and hard, her legs spread, her hips moving in and out in mock fucking. Even her asshole threatened to suck his finger in deeper. �Cum for me Beatrice. Show Becky how nicely her mother can cum for me.� He dug his finger in her asshole, making sure that Beatrice felt the power and control he had over her body. She didn�t say anything, just screamed out in pleasure as she came all over his finger.
�Uh! Uh, uh, uhhhhhhh, Ahhhhaah AHhhuu!� Beatrice came like a whore, her clit manipulated by Doctor Stemme, her ass impaled by a finger that moved in and out, stretching her virgin passage, the burning of her anal ring adding to the feelings racing through her body as she came. Even without something inside her she came, feeling her juices flooding Doctor Stemme�s fingers, her ass muscles clenching tightly on the finger inside her as the orgasm raced through her body. Doctor Stemme finally pulled his finger from her ass, still feeling like it was still inside her as her anus slowly shrunk back down. She could feel her juices running down her thighs, clenching her thighs together as she saw the look of shock on her daughter�s face at her orgasm, Beatrice turning red in shame and humiliation at how she behaved in front of Becky.
�Did you enjoy your orgasm Beatrice? You cum so easily. I hope your daughters have the same trait.� General Wegner, why don�t you help me get Beatrice situated better. Becky wouldn�t dare move.� His eyes pierced the frightened girl with a stare that would make her blood run cold.
Beatrice could barely stand up when they released her bound wrists, her legs feeling like Jell-O from the orgasm. She couldn�t do anything as they manhandled her naked body, General Wegner taking liberties with her, his fingers roaming freely over her body as they moved her towards some strange looking devices. Devices that scared her to death. It looked like a chair, except it was only a frame of heavy wood.
�Sit in the saddle.� Doctor Stemme ordered Beatrice, pushing her until she was over the frame.
Beatrice was forced down onto the seat of the frame, more of a saddle than a seat, curved to mold around her hips. She felt her lower body engulfed in the seat. She could feel the seat moving slightly, as if it was on a track. Her wrists were grabbed before she could react, Beatrice watching as if it were in slow motion as black leather straps were wrapped around her wrists, the shiny metal buckles pulled tight until her skin bulged where the leather strap dug in. Her arms were thrust behind her, her back arching painfully as they pulled her arms until she felt them securing them to something behind her. She tugged on them, the straps secured tightly behind her. She looked down, seeing how thrust out her breasts were, almost as if she were offering up to them, afraid of how vulnerable they were. Beatrice heard a click and then the seat she was in began to move back, Doctor Stemme behind her pulling her arms back, the seat of the chair rising up, Beatrice finding her legs pulling up into the air. She pressed her thighs together as her knees rose up high, hiding her sex from their prying eyes. But they were not finished.
The men moved in front of her, a long pole in Doctor Stemme�s hand. General Wegner grabbed her by her ankles, pulling her up unceremoniously, Doctor Stemme using the opportunity when she was vulnerable to slide the pole on the insides of her knees. She failed to see the straps that were snapped to the two ends of the pole, finding one knee strapped to the end before Doctor Stemme grabbed her other knee.
�Now to spread you open Beatrice. I want that cunt open and available. You�re going to cum for me again.� He pressed the inside of her knee until she finally surrendered, Doctor Stemme spreading her legs until he could fit her other knee into the leather strap, tightening it tighter than he needed, enjoying her grunt of pain. He stepped back, the whole plane of her sex opened up, her knees tied wide open.
Beatrice could only watch as General Wegner placed two beams in the corner of the frame, both of them sticking straight up at a right angle to the floor. On the top of each beam was a large iron half circle, Beatrice quickly finding its purpose as the pole between her knees was lifted up and placed in the two brackets, the seat underneath her sliding back until she found herself almost parallel to the floor. Her body was supported by her backrest, the seat now useless. This was not lost on Doctor Stemme, some fumbling beneath her and the seat was pulled out, leaving Beatrice open and completely exposed. She looked between her legs, the wide spread of her thighs leaving her sex completely exposed, even her labia pulled back, exposing her pink insides. Her juices still covered her lips. She felt the chair moving, feeling it rising up, Beatrice almost looking upside down as her head fell back. It stopped, Beatrice finding her sex waist high to Doctor Stemme, shivering when she saw the instrument in his hand. It was a black shaft, only about a half inch thick, but it was the end that scared her. A black bulb was on the end, about the size of a small plum. But it wasn�t smooth, tiny bumps and ridges covered the surface, all varying sizes and depths. By the sheen on it, Beatrice feared where it would go. She tugged on the straps, but they held her secure, especially her legs.
�Come over her Becky. Get a better view of your mother. Watch as she cums again for us; just like you will soon do.� He grinned at the young girl, his cock thickened as he imagined taking her virginity. Especially as her mother watched her daughter�s lovely virgin body being spoiled. She was frightened, but she dared not disobey.
It was cruel the way they tied her mother, her naked body spread open, Becky ashamed as she was forced to look at her. They had made her cum and now they were going to do it again. If her mother couldn�t resist them, how could Becky? She would be humiliated if they masturbated her, making her have an orgasm in front of them. She almost wished they had picked Angela instead of her.
Doctor Stemme rubbed the bulbous head up and down the wet slit of Beatrice, her moans of pleasure already giving away her arousal. The bulb began to glisten with the juices, sliding from the bottom of her cunt all the way to the top, stopping just short of the swollen, red clit that pushed out in anticipation of another orgasm. He took the large bulb and pressed it against her vagina, pressing harder and harder as it sought entrance to her tight hole.
Beatrice felt the blunt instrument battering at her pussy, the pressure increasing as Doctor Stemme grinned at her, his hands between her legs pushing the cruel instrument, trying to force it inside her. It might have only looked like a small plum, but it felt like a watermelon, the tight muscles of her pussy resisting, the slick bulb forcing her to open. Suddenly her vision was blocked, a body covering her face, fingers playing with her lips, pressing into the corners until she was forced to open her mouth. Then she saw it, the long, thick cock that bounced in front of her face. It was only inches from her mouth, looking up, catching a glimpse of General Wegner before the fingers forced her mouth to open wider. She had never sucked her husbands prick before, believing it was disgusting to take a filthy organ in your mouth. The fingers were stretching her lips open wide, Beatrice trying to shut her mouth when she felt the rubbery flesh pressed onto her lips. It was so hot as it sat on her lips, Beatrice feeling it jerk, her tongue shrinking to the back of her mouth, trying to escape. �MMMMGGG,� her mumbled moan of pain, the battering ram at the gates of her pussy was having success, the relentless pressure of the slick bulb stretching her open, the pain increasing. The cock in her mouth was just sitting there as if it were waiting for something.
General Wegner enjoyed her hot breath on his cock, his organ sitting on the edge of her lips, waiting. He didn�t want to put it in her mouth until the bulb pushed into her pussy, afraid her scream of pain might trigger her closing her mouth on his organ, her teeth sinking into his tender flesh.
�EEEEGGHH,� she screamed in pain. It felt like she was having a baby again, the thick bulb plunging inside her, the muscles around her tight hole fighting a losing battle, finally breached by the thick bulb. It felt like her insides were stretched wide, the bulb continuing to push inside her. God, it felt like sandpaper, Beatrice able to feel every bump and ridge as it slid inside her body. No matter how wet she was, it did little to ease the pain as the uneven bulb rasped harshly over her silky insides. Doctor Stemme began to fuck her with it, the bulb moving in and out of her wet passage, rubbed by the ridges and bumps, the pain quickly turning to pleasure as her insides began to grip it possessively, enjoying the stimulation. �MMGGGGG,� Beatrice mumbled as her mouth was suddenly filled with hot, hard cock, General Wegner pushing his hips, forcing her lips to part as the thick helmet of his cock entered her mouth.
�Use your tongue on it, suck it,� the ecstasy of her hot mouth making his balls tingle. Her tongue went to work, licking around the thick helmet, teasing just under the rim, his cock leaking out his precious seed into her hot, waiting mouth. His hands held her head tight, his hips jerking back and forth as he began to fuck her mouth, her cheeks pushed inward as she sucked his cock in deeper. �Your mother is quite a cocksucker Becky. Watch so you can learn how to do it.�
Beatrice�s face grew red in shame, but it did little to quench the flames between her legs, the thick bulb fucking in and out of her giving her a delicious fullness that her husband didn�t do. It pushed deep inside, a lovely vacuum formed as it pulled out, her muscles clinging to it until it threatened to pop back out. �SSSEETTTHH,� sucking in air as it plunged back in, pushing aside all resistance to bury so deep that it crashed against her cervix with a powerful force. It didn�t even pause, drawing back out, Beatrice feeling like she was being fucked by a giant cock. She felt so full, the cock in her mouth, the bulb in her pussy, all extracting their pleasure from her body and her from them. She tasted the cum that leaked out into her mouth, the thick, salty taste almost making her gag, but her tongue continued to work over the head, slapping back and forth over the tip. She felt it swelling in her mouth, General Wegner holding her head tighter as he grunted in pleasure. She knew he would soon cum, cum in her mouth, but she could do little to stop it. Besides, her own orgasm was fast approaching, her nipples swelling in pleasure, feeling as if they were ready to burst.
The shaft that plunged in and out of Beatrice was slick with her juices, Doctor Stemme keeping her on the edge of an orgasm until General Wegner was ready to cum. He fucked Beatrice with powerful strokes, her bound body leaving little alternative, her body trapped by the cruel chair. General Wegner had half of his cock in Beatrice�s mouth and she was energetically sucking it, her cheeks caving in and out. Her lips were wrapped tightly around the thick shaft that split her lips so erotically. He wouldn�t last much longer.
Becky couldn�t believe the obscene spectacle in front of her, though she couldn�t take her eyes off of it. Especially her mother�s mouth. How could she take such a filthy organ in her mouth? She had protested at first, but it didn�t look like she was protesting any longer. Her eyes were closed but her mouth and cheeks were working with vigor to massage the thick flesh that was buried half inside her mouth. Would General Wegner cum in her mother�s mouth? Would she swallow it or spit it out?
Doctor Stemme found her clit, his fingers plucking at the swollen, red bud, his calloused finger slapping back and forth over it, his other hand plunging the bulb in and out of her slick pussy with a steady rhythm. �Beatrice, cum for us again. And General Wegner will reward your mouth with a load of his precious seed. I want you to swallow it all. Show lovely Becky how well you suck cock.�
Beatrice couldn�t control her own body any longer, the finger on her clit driving her over the edge, the orgasm racing from between her bound thighs to her brain. A muffled scream of pleasure was torn from her lips, her mouth filled with a thick cock that grew bigger, unloading a torrent of hot, salty cr�me that made her cheeks bulge out. It was everywhere in her mouth, the foul taste coating her taste buds, Beatrice gagging as she tried to swallow the thick cr�me. But it could not extinguish the raging climax in her body, Beatrice shaking, fighting the straps that held her bound body tightly to the evil chair. The orgasm raced through her body, her pussy clinging tightly to the thick bulb that continued to ravish her insides, the rough bumps and ridges sending delicious tremors through her body. A second load of cum filled her mouth, her stomach filling from the abundant cr�me that she was forced to swallow.
General Wegner�s cock grew larger, tightening his sphincter muscles as the cum shot up from his heavy ball sack, dumping a load of his precious German seed in the lovely mother�s mouth. He could see her throat moving as she tried to swallow his abundant fluids, his hips shoving his spewing cock in and out of her receptive mouth. �EEEEHH,� a second load of cum, not as powerful as the first dumped inside her mouth, bathing her tongue as her eyes opened wide, coughing and sputtering on his cum.
Becky watched as they finally left her mother alone, General Wegner�s cock no longer hard, slipping out her mother�s mouth, leaving a trail of white cum on her lips. Becky noticed the way her mother�s tongue licked the cum from her lips. Between her thighs, her pussy glistened, her mother groaning as the thick bulb popped free, slick with her juices. Becky looked at her mother�s face, exhausted from the second orgasm in less than an hour, the exhaustion etched in her features.
�Now that you have received the pleasure, it is time for the pain,� Doctor Stemme reached down and stuck the penis gag in Beatrice�s mouth before she realized what was going on. He tugged the black leather straps tight around her head, watching as she gulped to try to accommodate the thick rubber penis that filled her mouth. Her lips were spread wide, the four inch penis sitting deep inside her mouth, pushed hard against her throat, making her gag. �That should keep you quiet. I find that it is much more painful when you can�t cry out.�
�What are you going to do to my mother?� Becky screamed in protest before she even realized her mistake, the men looking at her angrily.
�Would you rather take her place?� Doctor Stemme looked at her. �Why don�t you shut her up with your cock General Wegner?
General Wegner�s cock was already hardening, in spite of cumming in Beatrice�s mouth. Just the thought of defiling the young girl made it rise in expectation. His hand slid around her waist, drawing Becky towards him, feeling her hip pushed against him. �Would you like to suck my cock? Just like your mother did?� His hand went to her blouse, his large palm pressed tightly against one firm tit. He squeezed, feeling Becky trying to escape, his hand holding her tighter as he squeezed her tit harder. He was sure this was the first time anyone had ever touched her, especially as cruelly as he was. She would soon learn to submit. He moved in front of her, pressing his hard cock against her front, his hand holding her ass as he felt her tit.
He was actually touching her breast, General Wegner caressing her harshly while she struggled to escape his grip. He pushed in front of her, finding a hard, throbbing flesh thrust up against her sex. It was huge. She had seen it in her mother�s mouth, but this was different, actually feeling it against her. She wouldn�t be able to take such a large thing in her mouth, never mind in her virgin hole. It would tear her apart. He was pushing it back and forth against her, feeling it jerking as it moved. �MMMMGG,� Becky fighting as General Wegner kissed her, his mouth harsh, his tongue forced between her lips, running over the insides of her mouth as if he owned her. He began to hump her like a horny dog, his hand clenching and unclenching on her breast, pinching her tender flesh.
Her body was molded against him, his cock jerking in pleasure as he humped her, wishing he had her naked, his cock eager to enjoy her tight, virgin hole. General Wegner kissed her, his tongue dancing in her hot, moist mouth, her silky lips pressed hard against his lips. He pulled back, seeing the flushed look on her face, her lips wet with his spit. �I want to see those tits when you suck my cock.� His fingers went to her blouse, slowly and deliberately unbuttoning them, his eyes daring her to defy him. He gazed down as the first glimpse of white, naked flesh, a lovely satin bra revealed, the deep cleavage making his cock grow. He pushed the blouse to the side, his hands making her jump as he touched the warm skin at her waist. �Hold still,� his voice demanding her obedience. He saw her hands move up to brush him away. He slapped her face, her head rocked to one side, her cheek already turning red. �Obey me or it will get worse.�
She couldn�t believe it, he was stripping her naked. Her hands shot up when she felt his hands on her naked sides, unable to idly stand by while he stripped her naked. She never saw it coming, a rush of air hitting her before her head was rocked to the side, stars appearing in her head as her vision temporarily blurred. He had hit her, her cheek burning, a sharp pain in her head and neck. Tears began to fall down her cheek. No one had ever hit her before. General Wegner looked at her, seeing the evil glint in his eyes. He enjoyed hitting her and it looked like he wanted to do it again. �Please. Don�t hit me,� she begged. Her hands went to her side, surrendering.
General Wegner�s hands returned to her naked body, sliding over her silky skin, enjoying the way her body trembled as he caressed her flesh with impunity. He slid the blouse off of her shoulders, falling to the floor behind her, Becky making no move to stop him. His hands slid up to find the bra strap, a deft flick of his finger loosening the bra, his hands gripping the shoulder straps as he stared into her eyes. �I can�t wait to see your lovely tits Becky.� He saw the shame in her eyes as he pulled the bra from her breasts, his eyes quickly moving down to gaze at her naked orbs. She had the perkiest nipples he had ever seen, big pink tips that stood out starkly against the large, silver dollar sized areolas. And firm, the large breasts standing up without any support, a bra an unnecessary garment. He couldn�t resist, his head pushing into one firm tit, his mouth sucking the hard nipple into his mouth, sucking the nipple deep into his mouth where his tongue could lash at the sensitive tip.
She couldn�t believe it, she was naked from the waist up, General Wegner ogling her half naked body. But it got worse, his mouth suckling her breast like a baby, Becky struggling as his tongue lashed back and forth over her nipple as his lips tugged tightly around the base of her nipple, drawing the tip deep into his mouth. His hand crept up her skin to rub over her other breast, his callused fingers slapping back and forth over her nipple. She couldn�t believe it, but she felt her pussy gushing. Just like when she masturbated. But this was different. An older man was stripping her naked and sucking her nipples. And she was feeling the unmistakable pleasure through her body. She fought the urges that ran through her body, trying hard to resist them, not wanting to be like her mother.
General Wegner enjoyed her tits, lashing at her nipples, his head moving back and forth between both of her tits until her nipples stood out like hard pebbles, slick with his spit. He could feel her body responding, but it was time to teach her to suck his cock, wanting to enjoy her hot, wet mouth while Doctor Stemme tortured her mother. He put his hands on her shoulders, forcing her down, the look on her face priceless as she realized his intentions. He was stronger than she was, Becky�s legs finally buckling and General Wegner looking down at her as she kneeled submissively before him. He put his hands under her chin, forcing her to look up at him. His other hand went to the front of his trousers, releasing his cock from the tight constraints of his pants, the thick cock bobbing in front of her face. He stroked it, her eyes glued to it as if she were hypnotized, his hand gliding up and down the shaft.
She fought him, but he was too powerful, Becky relenting as she kneeled down, her head level with the front of his pants. He made her look at him, his hands moving slowly as he pulled down his zipper, finally pulling out his erect member, the long shaft bouncing in front of her. It was only inches from her face, Becky afraid. She had seen her mother taking it in her mouth, forced to use her tongue on it until it shot his seed in her mouth. Becky didn�t know how much it shot, but by the look on her mothers face and they way she continued to swallow, it was abundant. She couldn�t believe it could get any bigger, but the longer he stroked it, the thicker it grew. She saw the fluids glistening on the end of it, seeing it leak out of the hole in the tip. Her eyes scanned the thick shaft, dark blue veins running up the side of it, the head like a helmet, the ends curved upward. What would it feel like inside her? Between her legs?
�MMMGG,� Beatrice protested as she saw Becky stripped to her waist, General Wegner molesting her virgin body, forcing her to her knees. He was standing in front of her, his cock only inches from her virgin mouth. It was bad enough that she was forced to suck it, now he was going to make Becky do the same thing. She was too young to do such a despicable act. �GGHHHH,� shaking her head back and forth in protest.
General Wegner ignored the muffled cries of protest from her mother, he wanted Becky�s hot mouth around his cock. �Open your mouth and stick out your tongue.� His voice was loud and booming.
�NNNOO! I can�t do such a thing.� Becky refused, she wouldn�t do it.
Doctor Stemme took a pair of nipple clamps, snapping one open in front of Beatrice, enjoying the way her eyes opened wide in terror. The shiny clamp was ringed with tiny barbs on the inside, a powerful spring held open by his fingers. �This is going to hurt,� his finger rubbing over her nipple until it grew hard. He pushed the clamp around her swollen nipple, releasing it, the powerful spring biting into her nipple with such force, Beatrice�s body jerking in pain, her head thrown back, a muffled scream torn from her lips.
�NNNGGGHH! MMMMGGG!� She couldn�t believe the horrific pain in her breast. It felt like her nipple was being cut with a knife, pinched in a vise, all at the same time. She looked down, the heavy clamp pulling her breast out of shape, pulling it down by the crushed nipple. She was breathing hard through her nose, her nostrils flaring as she saw her other nipple prepared by Doctor Stemme, his finger teasing it, Beatrice fighting to keep it from growing hard. �NNNGGGHHGG!� The second clamp was every bit as painful, feeling as if her nipple was being punctured by hundreds of needles. And the pressure, the powerful clamp driving the blood to the tip where it pounded painfully. Doctor Stemme just looked down at her, smiling evilly.
�Now would you like Doctor Stemme to torture you mother some more? Or are you going to lick my cock?� His cock bobbed up and down when Becky opened her mouth, her pink tongue slipping out, obeying quickly. He pushed his hips forward until he could feel her hot breath on his cock. He waited, teasing himself, finally pushing his cock down until it rubbed over her tongue. �YYYEES, lick it like a good little cocksucker.� Her tongue ran over the tip hesitantly, his cock jerking up and down each time her tongue touched it. He held it still, letting her tongue lash back and forth over the tip, feeling tiny drops of cum slipping out the head and onto her lips.
It was awful for a young girl to be forced to do such a thing, but she had to stop them from torturing her mother. Becky saw the pain etched in her mother�s face, seeing the shiny clamps bouncing up and down as they bit into her nipples. Becky�s nipples were sensitive, knowing how terrible the pain must be. Becky�s tongue licked at his penis, the foul taste of his seed running over her taste buds, Becky fighting not to throw up as it filled her mouth. A small drop was bad enough, what would it be like if he came in her mouth? General Wegner was using his hand to rub his cock all around her lips and tongue, painting her lips as though it was lipstick. It was huge, the head of his penis forcing her lips to open wider, the head slowly forcing its way inside, her tongue pushed out of the way as it sought entrance to her virgin mouth. She felt the hot flesh sliding over her soft lips, pushing deeper into her mouth, pushing her tongue down until she felt the head inside her mouth. She instinctively closed her lips on it, a soft moan from General Wegner signaling his pleasure with her. She didn�t know what to do, the penis sitting in her mouth as her lips closed tightly around it.
�Keep your lips tight and use your tongue to lap at it.� General Wegner thought he would cum again when her hot mouth engulfed his cock. �MMMM,� feeling her tongue snake out hesitantly, slapping at the end of his cock, tickling the piss hole, making him drip his precious cum into her mouth. �Yes, very good Becky. All around the head, use your tongue all around the head.� He felt her licking over the head, her rough tongue lathering it with her spit, his cock jerking and jumping in the tight confines of her mouth.
The taste was back, her mouth filling with the salty cr�me, her lips grimacing from the foul taste. She would never be able to stand the thick, salty cr�me. She lapped over the head of his penis, her tongue running under the deep ridge that surrounded it, feeling his penis jerking back and forth in her mouth. She wasn�t sure what she was doing, but General Wegner seemed to be enjoying it, his hips sliding his penis in and out of her lips slightly.
General Wegner began to pump his cock in and out of her mouth, his hands moving down to press against the sides of her head, guiding her mouth up and down his cock. He began to take deeper strokes, looking down to see her innocent face wrapped tightly around his cock, her eyes looking up at him, her tongue moving so energetically to bathe his cock. �Just like your mother Becky. A natural cocksucker.� He pumped his cock in and out. �Now take it deeper Becky. Breathe through your nose and suck on my cock.�
The thick shaft was pressing deeper into her mouth, her tongue running up and down the shaft, feeling the bulging veins in the side. She felt the head of his penis pushing towards the back of her mouth, General Wegner�s hands on her head holding her tighter. Her nostrils flared as she sucked air in through her nose, her mouth stuffed full of hot flesh. Cocksucker. He had called her a cocksucker. To be so degraded. She had no choice, her mother suffering only inches from her, her naked body tortured by these cruel men.
Doctor Stemme got the pear, the shiny metal pear glistening in the light. It was in the shape of a pear, with a stem, only the stem in this case was connected to a mechanism inside the pear that would slowly open it, the sides of the pear expanding with every agonizing turn of the stem. He greased the pear as he readied it for Beatrice�s cunt. She would soon feel the fullness that only the pear could inflict on a tight cunt, only then would he delight in the pleasures of her asshole. Beatrice would soon feel what it would be like to be taken from the front and back at the same time. He showed the pear to Beatrice, seeing the terror in her eyes, her gagged mouth giving out muffled cries of protest. �I�ve added a bit to it Beatrice.� He turned the stem so she could see the way it expanded. �Yes, it will get very big inside you. And it has a small reservoir inside that I have filled with Jalapeno pepper juice. It will slowly leak out inside you, bringing such exquisite pain to your already stretched cunt.� He kneeled down so he could insert the pear. He stroked the cleft of her pussy, pushing aside her lips as his fingers found her still wet in spite of the pain of the clamps on her nipples, or maybe because of them. Her body jerked when he yanked the nipple clamp off, pulling on it until her nipple stretched obscenely far, the tight clamp finally pulled from the tip, but not before it bit painfully into the sensitive bud. A trickle of blood dribbled from the crushed nipple, now deep red and swollen. He saw her shudder when he started to yank the other one, her head shaking back and forth as she cried out silently behind the penis gag. Finally the other clamp fell to the floor.
Her nipples had fallen into a dull ache, Doctor Stemme�s tugging igniting the sharp pain, feeling like he was trying to tear her nipple from her chest. There was at least some relief when it pulled off, the pain rushing back in but it gradually died away. But there was the other one, the painful process duplicated as Beatrice shook in pain. Beatrice stared at her newest problem, the glistening metal pear, shivering in fear when she saw the way it expanded. She feared how big it would expand. She had little time to contemplate it, Doctor Stemme�s fingers already between her legs, preparing her, his finger rubbing up and down her slit, riding on her slippery juices. She hated the way her body betrayed her, his finger finding her clit, pulling back the hood to expose her pleasure button to his masturbating finger. No matter how much she tried, she felt her arousal continuing. What was worse was that she could see Becky out of the corner of her eyes, seeing her young daughter on her knees, a thick cock splitting her lips. Beatrice remembering the explicit the taste of General Wegner�s cock in her mouth, the same cock that was sliding in and out of Becky�s mouth. She had conflicting emotions, the shame that her daughter had to endure sucking a strange cock but also the arousal of seeing the way she sucked his cock, her cheeks sucking in and out, seeing the way her tongue fluttered back and forth over it by the outline on her cheek.
Doctor Stemme lined the slick pear up between her lips, pressing it hard against her tight opening. He pushed hard with his fingers, the pear slowly and methodically spreading her open as the pressure increased. He watched as her hole slowly spread open wider and wider, his hand on the stem holding it tight as he fought her muscles. The thick end of the pear finally popped inside her pussy, Beatrice�s body jerking in pain as her tight hole slowly engulfed the pear and pulled it inside her, the slick pear sliding in. He pushed with his fingers until only the stem was pushed out from her pussy, her pussy impaled by the thick pear inside her.
It felt like a giant ball inside her, her lips forced to expand until it encircled the thick girth, pulling it inside her while she silently screamed in pain. It felt like her insides were stretched painfully out of shape, a hard object embedded deep inside her. She couldn�t control her muscles, the terrible pain as her muscles clenched on the unyielding metal pear, unable to push it out. Doctor Stemme smiled down at her with a wicked grin, enjoying her pain. His fingers tapped on the stem, the vibrations rippling through her pussy. Beatrice had never felt such a thing before. She was being stretched open, but from the inside. She felt Doctor Stemme�s fingers fumbling with the stem, than she felt a pressure deep inside her. He was opening it, feeling the pressure as the uncompromising metal expanded the soft walls of her pussy open. She shook her head in disbelief as Doctor Stemme continued to expand the pear, the pain increasing as her insides were stretched painfully wide. It was worse than child birth, the feeling not going away, her soft insides stretched open and kept that way by the thick, metal pear. Then the burning started, Beatrice forgetting about the pepper juice until she felt the caustic solution burning her tender flesh. It was so cruel, but Doctor Stemme only laughed at her pain, his fingers opening the pear wider and wider until Beatrice thought she would be torn apart.
Doctor Stemme could almost see inside her, the pear, even though inside her, forced her lips to open, the dark hole so mysterious. He loved the pain etched on her face from the constant tearing of her pussy and the burning of the pepper juice. He stroked his cock through his pants, eager to release it and take Beatrice in her last remaining untouched hole. Her asshole. With her pussy filled with the pear, she would be unbelievably tight.
General Wegner was close to cumming, not wanting to waste his load in her mouth. He wanted her virgin pussy, hoping to impregnate the young girl with his powerful German seed. He bounced her mouth up and down his cock, the head of his cock battering at the entrance of her throat, Becky choking, but her hands stayed submissively on his thighs, unable or unwilling to stop him from sticking it down her throat. Her lips and tongue continued to ravish his cock with such passion for a young virgin, sure that taking her virginity would bring about an even greater enthusiasm. He would make her cum, cum while being raped. The ultimate humiliation. He pulled his cock from her mouth, her spit and a long strand of cum dripping from the end of his cock to her lips. She coughed and gasped for air, General Wegner taking off his clothes while she recovered. He picked up some rope, yanking Becky up from the floor. �On your feet. Move over there. Its time for you to become a woman.� His thick cock jutting out in front of him, still shiny and slick from her spit. His balls ached, needing to dump his cum inside her.
She couldn�t stop him, the rope in his hands making her fearful. She knew he was going to take her innocence from her, but the rope would make her more vulnerable. Like her mother, Doctor Stemme torturing her pussy and breasts as she was bound. General Wegner was stripping off her clothes just as Doctor Stemme did to her mother. She stood where he told her , looking up, seeing the ropes hanging from the ceiling, tossed over the thick heavy beam. She could only watch as General Wegner grabbed both of her wrists, tugging them over her head, Becky quickly finding her bound wrists tied together, a rope pulled down from the ceiling attached to it. She felt the tug of the rope as it pulled up, looking up as her arms were pulled high over her head until her body was drawn taunt. Next were her ankles, ropes attached to her slim ankles, surprised when they were only spread slightly, the rope holding them to the posts at the side almost lose. She could only watch General Wegner, his naked body strutting around with his thick cock pushed out front. He was putting on a pair of rubber gloves, Becky not understanding but fearing it.
General Wegner grinned at Becky as he put on the pair of rubber gloves to protect his hands, the large vase holding the wide array of stinging nettles, all freshly picked and potent. He stopped for a moment to watch as Beatrice was put through her paces, letting Becky see the degradation that her mother was suffering. It would allow the fear to sink into Becky at what he intended to do to her.
Beatrice felt the chair moving, finding her ass rising up higher, the ache in her loins so painful. He couldn�t fuck her, the pear filling her to overflowing. What was he doing? She felt it, the thick helmet of his cock pushed against her anus. Not that, he wouldn�t do such a thing! She was already stuffed between her legs, now he wanted to put his cock in her ass. It was called sodomy, Beatrice never even contemplating such a despicable act in her life. But there was the unmistakable pressure on her anus, the hot flesh of Doctor Stemme trying to violate her backside.
Doctor Stemme loved the first time, seeing the surprised look on their face as his cock breached their asshole for the first time, the uncontrollable clenching of their muscles as they tried unsuccessfully to force his cock out, or the muffled gasps of pain as his thick cock stretched their tissues. He slowly pushed, his eyes glued to her anal ring, watching it stretch slowly to take the thick helmet of his cock inside her. He pushed harder, eager to feel the hot depths of her asshole, sure that she would provide him with a great ass fuck. Her anal ring finally lost the fight, stretched wide as the head of his cock was slowly engulfed in her rectum, her anal ring gripping his cock just below the head. His cock twitched from the painful grip of her tight asshole around the helmet of his cock.
It burned terribly, his thick cock feeling like it was pushing her anus inside of her, Beatrice screaming into the penis gag as she felt the stretching of the thick plum like head of his cock as it burst into her asshole. God, she thought she was ruined for life, her anus pulled tight, sure that it was bleeding. Doctor Stemme didn�t do anything, his cock staying still inside her rectum, her muscles clenching and unclenching as it tried to force it out. What was he waiting for? The unknown was worse than the actual act, sure that he would thrust painfully into her at any moment.
Doctor Stemme�s cock twitched inside her tight rectum, the round tube wrapped tightly around the thick head, her anal ring gripping it just under the ridge on the head as tight as a rubber band. He felt her body relax as she finally accepted his cock, taking the opportunity to begin the penetration of her intestines, jerking his cock forward, grunting as he used force to sodomize the bound mother. Thankfully his greased cock slid inside, feeling her body jerk in pain as he stretched her round tube and forced the soft passage to expand to accommodate his thick cock. He pulled back out until only the head of his cock was gripped possessively by her stretched anal ring, only to thrust back in, each time going deeper, each time his cock stretching her open to accept his punishing thrusts. He grunted in pleasure as he watched her anal ring slide up and down his shaft, wrapped tightly around the shaft as he thrust deeper inside her. Her body jerked in pain when he forced her colon to straighten out to accept his penetrating cock, pulling back out and then thrusting back in with powerful strokes that rocked the chair she was bound to noisily.
It felt like a giant rock inside her, pulling her insides out when it withdrew, tearing apart her soft insides as it plunged deep in her guts, the sharp pains in her stomach making her sick as his cock pushed into places that were never touched from the outside. She was sure she was splitting up the middle, first her pussy stretched obscenely out of shape by the cruel pear, now his cock shoving into her virgin asshole, tearing apart all the resistance her muscles could muster. As he withdrew, it felt like her guts were pulled from her. When he thrust back in, the deep shooting pains made her wish she could curl up in a ball to escape the pain, but the chair kept her in position, his cock free to ravage her asshole with impunity. He was so deep that it felt like he was trying to drive it out her mouth, his cock fucking her with deep, broad strokes. She could feel every bump and ridge on his cock dragging over her soft insides, eliciting a response in Beatrice that she tried to ignore. She couldn�t let him arouse her. Not after torturing her pussy and now raping her in the ass. It was hard to differentiate where the pain and pleasure was coming from between her legs, the pear keeping her stretched open, the pepper sauce burning her tender insides, and his thick cock in her ass running up and down soft insides, her muscles clenching on it almost passionately.
Doctor Stemme enjoyed the way her muscles rippled up and down his shaft, massaging his thick meat almost lovingly, as if it were her soft hands masturbating it. When he was deep inside her, her insides would nibble at the head of his cock, almost as if it were in a hot, tight vice. He had to drag his cock out, her insides clinging to it possessively as if she didn�t want him to withdraw, pausing only long enough for her rectum to grip the head of his cock before he thrust back in. He began a rhythmic thrusting inside her, his balls tightening as he readied to cum in her bowels. His abdomen slapped noisily against her ass cheeks, making her take the full measure of his cock with each thrust, the chair banging noisily on the floor as her body was buffeted by the powerful sodomy.
She could feel the kinky hairs tickle her anus as he thrust inside of her deeply, burying his cock deep inside her guts, dragging out and than thrusting back in. Her pussy clenched on the pear, increasing the pain, but Beatrice couldn�t stop her own reactions, her anus burning as it slid up and down his shaft as he took her faster and faster. Her bound body was buffeted until she felt it. The pain increasing as his cock grew inside her, swelling in pleasure as Doctor Stemme�s hands gripped her tightly. He pushed in so deep that it felt like his cock bore through her, jerking and twitching deep inside her guts, feeling the blast of cum bathe her insides with the hot cum. It filled her stomach with cum, his hips jerking his spewing cock out, a second load of cum dumping inside her asshole as he thrust back in, her passage now slick with his juices. He humped her like a dog in heat, shooting his cum inside her guts three times before she felt his cock shrinking. It hurt when he pulled out, Beatrice clenching her anus as she felt the rush of cum drip out, relieved that it was over. The pain increased when he pulled the pear from her pussy, the thick pear, even when the sides were collapsed spread her open. She found her body untied, her muscles refusing to support her as she sat there, unable to get up. She looked over, seeing Becky strung up by her wrists, her naked breasts thrust out, her legs spread and bound. She feared what General Wegner was going to do to her. She had already been forced to suck his cock, Beatrice sure that her virginity was next to be taken from her.
General Wegner moved close to Becky, his hand sliding around her naked waist, holding her still while his glove encased fingers plucked her nipples into hardness, the tips stimulated by the rubber gloves, the fingertips rough to allow them to pick up object easily. �Have you ever heard of nettles Becky?�
She shook her head no, too scared to talk, General Wegner molesting her breasts as he talked softly to her as if he was her friend and not her torturer.
�A lovely plant. It has dull, dark green leaves that have tiny brittle, hollow silky hairs on them. It even has lovely flowers, though the stings of the hairs on them quickly make you forget their beauty.� His hands continued to caress her breasts, teasing the nipples into hardness. �They can be used as a whip, the hairs causing a sting like a bee. Or just the leaves, rubbed over some more intimate parts of your body that will bring such delicious cries of pain from your lips. Or even inside you, attacking the mucous membrane of your most sensitive parts of your body, inside your vagina, or in your rectum, even your clit. You will soon dance for me.� He stepped to the back of the room, a large vase of freshly cut nettles sitting in cold water.
�NO! Please NO! I�ll do anything!� She didn�t want the cruel plant invading her body. Anything would be better than that. She had never heard of nettles, but knew the agony of poison ivy.
�Why of course you�ll do anything. But first I want to enjoy the look of anguish on your face.� General Wegner�s gloved hand held the first nettle, the unobtrusive plant looking almost harmless. He moved the leaves until it was just below one of her breasts, the hardened nipple pointing out as if beckoning the plant to caress it. He lightly grazed the nipple, letting the tiny barbs touch the brown flesh, teasing first around the areola before attacking the pinkish nipple. The nipple swelled under the attack, the first touch tickling before the pain of the poison entered the skin.
She couldn�t stop her nipple from growing under the tingling touch of the leaf. It felt good as it teased her areola before it caressed her nipple. She felt the pleasure racing through her legs by the unexpected touch. Then it changed quickly, the pain racing to her brain as it felt like her nipple was on fire. �EEEEEGG,� Becky screamed in excruciating pain. Her hands clenched tightly into fists, wishing she could tear them from the rope that held her bound so tight. She wanted to rub her breast, anything to stop the terrible sting in her sensitive flesh. She looked down at her wounded nipple, surprised that it was so large. Was it the stinging bite that made it swell or the arousal? She could see tiny white blisters appearing on her nipple, the sting driving straight through her chest and racing to her brain. �NNNOOO!� General Wegner had grabbed a new nettle from the vase, his gloved fingers caressing her other nipple into hardness, teasing it, readying it for the bite of the nettles.
General Wegner made Becky�s lovely tit bounce up and down before he rubbed the nipple, her arousal obvious as the target grew in response to his touch. He rubbed the nettle around her areola, circling the brown flesh, the barbs sticking to the dark tissue, releasing their toxic poison into her skin. She fought him, shaking her chest, making her tits bounce up and down so sensuously as she tried to avoid the pain. His hand held the nettle firm, slapping the leaf back and forth over her swollen nipple until she cried out in pain, the leaf continually rubbing over her nipple as it swelled.
Beatrice wished she could help Becky, seeing the look of pain etched on her face, her naked body growing slick with sweat as she struggled against the ropes that held her bound. She couldn�t even imagine the pain from the nettles, but Becky�s screams rang off the walls of the room, her breasts dancing up and down as she tried to throw off the nettles that continued to lash at her nipples.
General Wegner grabbed a handful of nettles, scooping them up in the palm of his gloved hand. He approached Becky, her tears staining her pretty cheeks. He moved close until he touched her hip, his hand coming under one of her breasts, cupping the naked flesh with the nettles. He clenched her tit beneath the nettles, careful to do it gently to get the maximum amount of poison as the barbs broke against her bare flesh, emptying their toxins into her sensitive skin. He continued to massage her tit with the nettles, feeling her struggle to escape the pain. He brought back fresh nettles to work on the other tit, enjoying the way Becky shook her tits at him so provocatively as he worked the stinging nettles against her bare skin, her screams of pain making his cock jerk in pleasure.
Her throat grew hoarse from screaming, the nettles inflicting a horrific pain in her upper body, General Wegner following her every move as she tried to escape the painful stinging of the nettles. Her nipples felt like they would burst, hard and swollen, the fresh batch of nettles igniting a fresh bout of pain in the delicate tips. She was sure that her breasts would never be the same again, General Wegner enjoying the pain he inflicted on her, his hard naked cock bouncing against her hip as her body gyrated painfully.
General Wegner stood back to admire her pain racked body. A coat of sweat glistened on her naked body, the white blisters appearing all over her once lovely breasts. Now they stood out inflamed, the hard nipples looking as though they would burst, the pain etched in lines on Becky�s face, her eyes glistening from the tears that filled them. Her sobbing continued as she waited for the torture to continue, the bondage giving her little choice.
General Wegner gathered up three stems, breaking them in half and bending them over, careful not to break too many of the pointed barbs, wanting Becky to feel the full potency of the poison in them. He stood behind her, her worried face turning around to watch him, her eyes pleading with him as her sobbing increased. He stroked her naked ass cheeks with his ungloved hand, feeling her body jerk from the unexpected touch of his hand on her naked flesh. She had firm ass cheeks, General Wegner enjoying the way she clenched them tightly together when his fingers caressed near the delightful crack that split them open. He stood back, using a backhand to slide the stems of the nettles over her ass cheeks. He saw her jump, the touch not that painful, but the sting would soon come.
She had expected it to hurt, like a whip, but instead the touch was so light that she barely felt it. But her body was braced, her muscles clenched as she waited for the pain. It didn�t take long, an invisible strip along her cheeks breaking out in excruciating pain as the poison in the nettles were released on her sensitive skin. �UUUUGGG,� she screamed out, gulping as she felt the stems dancing lightly over the bottom of her cheeks, catching along the delicate skin, so close to her pussy. The stripe ignited in pain, her ass shaking as she tried to throw off the pain.
General Wegner stroked his cock with his ungloved hand, making it harder as he gazed at the wild gyrations of Becky, imaging her riding him as he fucked her. He would soon, but not in her pussy, he wanted her asshole, the tight virgin asshole. He swung a new batch of nettle stems over her cheeks, making sure that they slid down her crack when her cheeks loosened, catching her tiny anus with the stinging nettles, Becky�s hips shooting forward as she tried to escape the bite of the barbs. He moved around front before she could catch her breath, taking a fresh batch of stems, breaking them in half and doubling them up. He stood between her legs, the stems poised low between her legs. He swung them up, catching her crotch with the nettles, making sure that he rubbed them up and down between her legs before he pulled them away. Her screams of anguish were priceless, his cock bobbing up and down in excitement.
She couldn�t believe the pain between her legs, her anus inflamed with the stinging barbs, and now her sex grazed harshly by the stinging nettles, igniting the burning in her most intimate flesh. General Wegner watched her, his cock bobbing up and down from her pain. Her hips shook from side to side, trying to extinguish the blazing pain in her pussy. She cringed when she saw the handful of nettles go between her legs again, feeling the thick stems push aside her labia, her lips curling around the stems almost possessively, the barbs attacking her sensitive pink inner flesh, the burning eliciting a fresh scream from her lips. She wouldn�t be able to stand much more of this, babbling almost incoherently as she begged for him to stop. �PPLLLEEAASSEE!! FUCK ME! TAKE MY VIRGINITY! ANYTHING, JUST PLEASE STOP!� The stems never left between her lips, moving up to attack her last untouched spot. Her pleasure button. She felt the end of the stems rub back and forth over it until her clit hood retreated, leaving her swollen clit open and exposed. The barbs attacked it with a vengeance, Becky peeing down her leg as she couldn�t control her bodily functions, the pain too intense. Her whole body was ablaze in pain, her head swimming, growing dizzy as her skin felt like it was on fire.
General Wegner stepped back, his naked cock needing release, his balls aching, wanting to release his precious seed inside a hot hole in the lovely girl. Her hair was glued to her forehead, sweat making it stick to her skin. Her face was contorted in pain, her body still dancing, her tits jiggling suggestively as if teasing him to have sex with her, not trying to escape the burning pain from the white, itchy spots that covered the once perfect skin. Even between her legs, her pink insides were now inflamed a deep red, Becky�s feet dancing back and forth as she tried to quench the burning in her sex. �Would you like me to fuck you Becky? Stop the nettles and fuck you?�
She looked at him through her tear filled eyes, sobbing as the burning continued. God, would it ever stop, barely able to catch her breath as she sobbed pitifully. She had to end it, spreading her legs wider, hoping to entice him. �Fuck me,� she shouted out boldly. �Take my innocence,� she begged him, thrusting out her hips brazenly.
Beatrice couldn�t believe Becky�s behavior or words, but knew she was doing it to stop the torture. She had to do something to survive, all of them would have to perform many perverted acts in order to survive.
General Wegner moved closer to Becky, taking off the glove and throwing it in the corner of the room, wanting it away from him. He got a warm washcloth, moving behind Becky, his hand slowly rubbing the soft cloth over her ass cheeks, wanting to wash the barbs away from her skin, not wanting them on his cock when he fucked her. �Relax your cheeks, let me wash away the pain.� Her cheeks loosened, the warm wash cloth running up and down her crack, his finger pressing the smooth material over her anus, Becky not protesting the intimate touch. �I�m going to sodomize you Becky,� making sure that Beatrice heard his words. �You can accommodate me in your asshole or I�ll shove a stem up the tiny hole and see how you like that.� General Wegner dropped the washcloth onto the floor beneath Becky, his finger returning between her loosened cheeks until he pressed it against her tiny asshole, pressing hard on the tiny hole.
She knew it would hurt when he stuck his cock up her ass, but she had no choice, not wanting a repeat of the nettles. She allowed him to finger her asshole, Becky grunting as the thick finger touched her most intimate hole with such impunity, feeling it pressuring the tiny hole until her anus yielded to his powerful fingertip and entered her. Her anus burned again, but this time it was not the nettles that set off the intense burning, but his fat finger that twisted and turned in her anus, her anal ring slowly stretching to engulf his knuckles as his finger bore into the depths of her rectum. She had no choice, still bound as he fingered her asshole, his cock bobbing up and down against her naked hip, Becky feeling the hot flesh grow. She felt his finger press against her rectal muscles, pushing harshly on them as her anal ring gripped the fat finger. It felt huge, Becky sure that his cock would tear her to ribbons.
Her hot asshole gripped his finger, General Wegner forcing open the tight, virgin hole as he pushed into her rectum, hearing her grunt in pain. He looked down, her asshole gripping his finger as he slid it in and out, feeling like a tight rubber band on his finger. He pulled his finger out, picking up the oil to grease his cock, not wanting her tight hole to skin his cock when he fucked her. He rubbed his shaft up and down until it glistened from the oil, working it into the head. He moved behind Becky. �Spread your legs wider Becky. And push out with your asshole. It will make it easier for me to sodomize you.� He rubbed the head of his cock up and down her sweat drenched crack, feeling her tremble when it ran over her anus. He got it slick before he pushed it against the tiny hole, the thick head engulfing the small opening. He made it jerk against her asshole.
She spread her legs, ashamed that she was aiding General Wegner, giving him greater access so he could fuck her in the ass. It was so perverse, Becky thought that he would want her pussy, the place that was designed for his cock. Not her asshole, a place not built for taking such a large weapon without considerable pain. But maybe that was his purpose, to degrade and torture her. She shivered in fear when she felt the hot flesh of his cock nuzzling against her tiny hole, feeling the pressure as he began to push, her anus stretching inward under the increasing pressure. It felt like he was driving her anus into her body, the pressure relentless, his hands on her hips, arching her back onto his cock.
�Maybe I can help you General Wegner,� Doctor Stemme picking up a small, black riding crop. He tapped the end of the crop on the palm of his hand, the sharp smack catching Becky�s attention.
Was he going to use that on her? She looked at the thick leather ends as it snapped against the palm of his hand, the loud report ringing out in the room, scaring her. Where would he use it, seeing the evil look in his eyes? She pushed back on General Wegner�s cock, hoping to stop from getting whipped, feeling the hard cock slowly pushing into her ass, the painful stretching as her tiny hole fought to keep it out.
�Yes, such a nice tight asshole Becky.� He pushed harder, hearing Becky grunting loudly as his cock began to penetrate her. He looked down to see her anal ring slowly spreading over the head of his cock, the tight ring gripping it. He nodded to Doctor Stemme, seeing the glint of acceptance in his eyes. Doctor Stemme�s hand rose up from the floor, the crop clenched tightly in his hand, slicing up between Becky�s legs. He was accurate in his hit, the leather crop slashing just on the inside of her left thigh, catching her only inches from her pussy.
Becky saw the crop slicing through the air but she had no time to react, even if she could. It struck her hard on the inside of her delicate thigh, slapping harshly against the soft skin, Becky screaming loudly as it just missed her sex. Her body jerked, her ass shoved back as she tried to escape the painful lash. That was her first mistake. She pushed her ass back, only to find General Wenger�s rigid cock waiting for her, unmoving, her asshole forced to encase it in its hot depths. Her anal ring burned as it slid over the thick head of his cock until she felt the giant lump buried deep in her rectum. �God, it�s too big!� Take it out!� She felt his cock sitting inside her, jerking uncontrollably, pushing hard against her soft insides. It felt so hard, not soft flesh, but like a rock.
�How does that feel Becky? Your asshole is so hot and tight. I imagine the boy�s have dreamed of doing this to you.� He flexed his cock inside her, making it jerk against the rectal muscles that clenched on it, trying to force it from her asshole. He forced himself to keep his cock inside her rectum, wanting Becky to drive it deeper into her. Deep into her guts. Doctor Stemme and the riding crop would force her to fuck her asshole onto his cock. His balls tingled as her asshole crushed the head of his cock with her powerful anal muscles.
Becky looked down as Doctor Stemme ran the riding crop up and down her thighs, teasing so close to her pussy, Becky tightening her muscles as she braced for the next lash against her skin. The spot he hit the first time still stung, the cold leather touching her on the soft skin at the juncture of her legs. She saw the crop swing back almost in slow motion, than it speeded up as it swung forward, this time her body bracing for the next strike. But nothing could have prepared her for it, the cold leather hitting her directly on her labia with a resounding slap that shocked her senses. How could he do such a thing? Hitting a girl on her sex. It stung, her lips crushed beneath the force of the crop. Her hips shot back, in spite of her bracing for it, feeling the cock in her ass forced harshly into her intestines. It felt like a giant log plowing into her guts, pushing aside her muscles, the thick head enlarging the soft tube as it bore deep into her bowels. It felt terrible, filling her as if she had just consumed a big meal, the thick flesh jerking in pleasure in her tight hole.
Her guts encased his cock like a warm blanket, her muscles clenching on the shaft as she was forced to push her asshole onto his waiting cock. He held still, letting her massage his cock in her hot, tight hole, enjoying her gasps of pain, her uncontrollable muscles clenching on his thick flesh. His fingers dug painfully into her hips as he held her submissively onto his cock. �One more Doctor, I don�t think I can wait much longer to fuck her asshole.� General Wegner�s head rose up and he howled in pleasure as Doctor Stemme whipped Becky�s pussy one last time, the crop slicing down the center of her slit, pushing aside the soft lips to attack at her very core.
�EEEGGHH,� Becky screaming in pain as the lash attacked her tender inner lips, pushing aside her labia. Her body shook and trembled, her ass shoved back onto the cock that waited for her, her asshole swallowing up his cock until she felt it buried so deep in her bowels that it made her stomach cramp. She could feel the cock moving inside her, jerking back and forth as her muscles tried to force it from her asshole, the natural reaction of her body. Her anal ring felt like it was torn, drawn tight over the thick shaft.
�Now for a nice fuck Becky. Grip my cock with your asshole. Make me cum inside you and I�ll take my cock out.� General Wegner wanted the most pleasurable assfuck from Becky, hoping that she would willingly do anything to end the painful sodomy.
Doctor Stemme was back with the riding crop, this time shoving it between her labia, her lips closing around the harsh leather as he pulled it up and down, masturbating her with it. The cock in her ass was relentless, the pain just as painful when General Wegner withdrew it, feeling as if he were sucking her guts out with the thick head, pausing when his cock was gripped by her anus. He shoved back in, this time with a powerful thrust that buried his cock deep in her guts, the air shooting from her lungs as she endured the brutal thrust. She bowed her legs out, hoping to ease some of the incredible pressure between them, the riding crop continuing to rub up and down her slit. Only it wasn�t painful any longer, Becky fighting the new feeling it drew from her body as the tip of the crop rubbed over her clit, the leather pushing aside her clit hood to expose her pleasure button to the masturbating crop. General Wegner was riding her hard now, his hips moving in circles, his cock touching places inside her that was not meant to be touched, filling her with his hot thick meat. His cock felt as if it were a foot long, making her take the full measure of it in her ass as she danced sensuously on the masturbating riding crop. She looked at her mother, shamed to be taken in such a manner, humiliated more by the way her body was reacting. She could feel her pussy getting wet, the crop relentless in masturbating her, her clit unable to escape the captivating pleasure as the leather rubbed the swollen nub. She had no choice, learning quickly to tighten her muscles on the thick cock that reamed out her asshole as it withdrew, releasing it as it plunged back into the depths of her bowels. General Wegner continued to fuck her in the ass, grunting and groaning behind her, his hands gripping her hips so hard that they hurt.
�Your daughter is a great ass fuck Beatrice,� General Wegner teased Becky. �And I think she is going to cum while being sodomized. Look at the way she dances on the riding crop.� General Wegner fucked Becky in the ass. Hard. Making her take the full length of his cock with each plunge into her hot, tight hole, enjoying the way she clenched on his cock as he withdrew, his balls tightening as he got ready to cum.
Becky jerked up and down as the masturbation continued, hanging her head down in shame, but unable to stop the pleasure that raced through her body. In spite of the large cock that threatened to split her asshole open. It plunged in so deep that her stomach cramped on it, but that only added to General Wegner�s pleasure, crying out as the cramps forced her muscles to ripple along the length of his shaft. Her asshole burned from constant rubbing of his cock along the sensitive tube, but that did little to dampen her pleasure. She closed her eyes as the end of the riding crop began to slap her. Actually, slapping her clit! Doctor Stemme making the end of the crop slap back and forth on her swollen clit with a rhythmic cadence that left Becky gasping for air. She tightened her muscles in spite of the pain, taking the huge cock in her asshole, the pain mixing with the pleasure into one mixed emotion. Then she felt it, General Wegner burying his cock so deep that her insides clenched painfully on it, feeling it jerk against the soft walls deep in her bowels. She could feel it grow and then she felt the unmistakable wetness as General Wegner blasted her guts with his hot cum. It was unbelievable, her body responding by cumming with him, her head filling with stars as she grew dizzy, the pleasure racing through her nipples, the hardened tips sensitive to even the gentle breeze in the room. Her pussy gushed on the leather crop, flooding it as it continued to tap at her clit, sending a second orgasm through her body. General Wegner pulled his cock until only her anal ring gripped it, shuddering as he plunged it back in, aided by the abundant cr�me it spewed out as he came again as his cock plunged back in.
His sphincter tightened as he came, the cum shooting up from his balls, swollen from arousal. He blasted her asshole with his cum, fucking out and then back in, a second load of cum aiding the sharp thrust back in her, sliding along his slick juices to bury deep into her guts. He filled her three times, feeling Becky cumming, her body jerking and clutching on his spewing cock as the young girl couldn�t contain her lust any longer. He was so proud of himself, forcing the girl to have an orgasm while being pussy whipped and sodomized. His cock lay inside her until her uncontrollable clenching forced it out, a flood of white, milky cum falling out, dripping slowly down her white thighs. �Take her to one of the rooms. Let one of the other officers take her virgin pussy. See if he is as much of a man as I am, able to make the bitch cum while her rapes her.�

7
Sacrifice to the God Dionysus

Angela stood trembling, the guards standing close to her, their guns scaring her. She had been thrown into a dirty cell for what seemed like an eternity, the door rattling as it opened finally signaling her release. The two young guards barely said a word to her, the rifle butt pointed into her back forcing her to move down the long hallway until they stopped her in front of a door. She could hear the loud chatter and shouting in the next room, Angela remembering the large hall where the waitresses were serving the German Officers. The door opened, Angela was shoved unceremoniously inside, two German Officers waiting for her. The guards slammed the door behind her, leaving her at the mercy of the evil men inside.
�Come in.� General Godard smiling at the lovely girl. She resembled her sister Becky, a year younger, sure that she was a virgin like her sister. That would soon be remedied. He eyed her youthful body, firm breasts, luscious ass and long legs. She was built for fucking, but first she was to be used for the entertainment of the men in the next room drinking and frolicking with the girls. She was to be the main attraction. A virgin sacrifice to the God of Fertility, Dionysus.
Doctor Stemme joined General Godard, his expertise in keeping the girl serviceable. While they were going to take her virginity painfully, she would still be required to provide the Officers with sexual pleasure in all of her holes.
Angela looked around the room, standing behind a stage, a thick curtain blocking the stage from the room next door, Angela able to hear the loud noises as the men drank heavily. Next to the curtain stood a large object, a white satin cloth draped over it, Angela not able to make out what it was. That scared her more. �My mother. My sister, are they okay?� Angela wanted the comfort of her mother.
�They are fine. Your mother is an exceptional woman, as is your sister. They both provided us with great entertainment. It is your turn now. If you cooperate you will be put back with them. First you will entertain our Officers in the room next door.� General Godard walked close to her, staring into her eyes, his face only inches from her. �If you don�t cooperate, your sister will be whipped as well as your mother.�
�Please, don�t hurt them.� Angela begged. She was sure that they had already suffered, these men were cruel. She didn�t want them to suffer any more because of her. She would do what she had to in order to survive. No matter what.
�I�m General Godard and this is Doctor Stemme.� General Godard�s hand went up to the buttons on Angela�s blouse, fiddling with the first one, Angela�s eyes moving down to watch him, her hands clutched tightly at her side. �You have a lovely figure Angela, much too lovely to cover up like this.� He slowly unbuttoned the first button, the blouse pulling open, tanned skin revealed, highlighted by the silky white bra that was partially revealed. Doctor Stemme had moved behind her, Angela jumping from the unexpected touch behind her. His fingertips traced along her satin skin, tiny goose bumps appearing on her skin. He unbuttoned the next button, his fingers pushing the blouse back to reveal the white bra, her lovely cleavage revealed to his eyes. �Nice tits,� he crudely exclaimed, his fingers continuing to unbutton the entire blouse, pulling it from the waist band so he could shove it to the side.
Angela couldn�t do anything as General Godard slowly stripped the blouse from her. Doctor Stemme moved behind her, scaring her when she felt his body press up against her body, unable to move, the hard presence of the Doctor pushing against her butt. She knew the Doctor was aroused, his hips moving slowly back and forth, Angela feeling his weapon jerking against her butt. Her chest was pink in shame, General Godard pulling her blouse open, exposing her white bra, Angela regretting wearing such a sexy bra. It pushed up her breasts as if she were trying to tease him. His hands crept along her naked side, sending shivers up her spine. She was trapped between these two men, unable to stop them.
�Hold still my lovely child,� Doctor Stemme inhaling the sweet scent of her perfume, kissing her neck gently as his hands crept up her naked back until he found the thin bra strap that held her glorious tits caged tightly. With a deft snap of his fingers the strap broke loose, Doctor Stemme�s hands moving up to her shoulder to pull the straps off and down her arms. Angela didn�t do anything to stop him, resigned to her fate. If she only knew her true fate, she wouldn�t be so docile. The bra slipped to the floor, Doctor Stemme unable to contain himself, his hands reaching around her naked body and cupping the luscious tits, cradling them, offering them up to General Godard.
Angela found the bra slipped from her body, Doctor Stemme nipping at her neck sending strange pleasures through her body, his hips still moving against her, feeling the thick flesh pushed up against her butt. She looked down, the bra slipping to the floor, Doctor Stemme�s hands replacing it, his cold hands cupping her warm breasts, Angela unable to stop her nipples from hardening.
�I would love to suck those lovely hard nipples Angela, but our audience awaits you. And we still have more preparation.� General Godard was ready to strip the rest of her clothes off of her.
Doctor Stemme yanked Angela�s arms behind her back, harsh rope tying her tender wrists together. He pressed his hips back against her, this time her hands getting in the way, her fingers pressed against his thick cock. He whispered into her ear. �Move your fingers. I want to feel your touch on my cock.� His voice was adamant in his command, demanding obedience from the young girl. He was not disappointed, his cock jerking in pleasure as her fingers moved against his bulging crotch. �Yes, very good Angela. � He felt her fingers trying to curl around his thick shaft, the rope holding her pinned against him.
It was disgusting, forced to rub his weapon, but she had no choice. She felt it jerking each time she moved her fingers, surprised that her touch could elicit such a profound reaction. Her fingers curled around it, the shaft much larger than she could have imagined. God, how could one take such a thing inside them?
General Godard continued stripping Angela, his hand sliding to the side of her skirt, making sure that his fingers touched her naked skin, his eyes glued to the lovely nipples that continued to grow harder. Was she getting aroused by being stripped naked? General Godard looked at Doctor Stemme and by the expression on his face, Angela�s fingers were bringing delight to him. The button of her skirt snapped off, General Godard getting impatient, the crowd on the other side of the curtain getting louder. They wanted the entertainment. The zipper slid down, the skirt joining the bra on the floor. General Godard�s hand slid down over her hips, feeling her hot, silky skin as he drew her close to him until his cock pressed against her panty covered crotch. He began to hump her gently, his cock enjoying the touch of her body next to his.
Two of them were humping her as if she were a dog in heat, her half naked body molested, the throbbing members jerking against her fingers and now her sex, General Godard�s weapon just as formidable as Doctor Stemme�s. General Godard finally stopped and pulled away from Angela. She looked down, his hands gripping the top of her panties, Angela�s thighs clenched tightly together. He was going to strip her naked, Angela was sure that her body would be ravished by the two horny men that pawed at her body. Each time she tried to stop rubbing Doctor Stemme, his hand would move up, urging her to continue, Angela unable and afraid to defy him. It was like slow motion, General Godard pulling her panties down, his hands forcing out her tender inner thighs until she relented and parted her legs, the white, virginal panties sliding down until they were bunched around her feet.
�Kick them away. You won�t need them.� He looked down at her hairy brown bush, her thighs clenched together again. Let her play her foolish game, soon she will be dancing to a different song. �Very good, we�re ready.� He would have loved to rub against her some more, but the Officers on the other side of the curtain began to clap, demanding the entertainment to begin. General Godard nodded to the private on the side of the curtain, the black curtain began to open, Angela panicking when she saw the large crowd looking at her, a bank of bright lights aimed directly at her.
She tried to hide, the curtain opening to a sea of men looking at her. And she was naked, General Godard moving to the side, even Doctor Stemme was no longer in back of her. She was momentarily blinded by the sea of lights that seemed to be focused on her, blinking rapidly until she could see again. She looked down, her naked body highlighted by the bright lights. She could even feel the heat from the lights. It was bad enough to be naked in front of the two men, humiliated, her body turning red because she was completely naked in front of a bunch of leering men. They yelled obscene things to her. She tried to move to the side, but was pulled back by General Godard.
�Where are you going?� He yanked on Angela�s arm until she stood in the center of the stage. �You need to be prepared for your mating?� He could see the shocked look on her face. Doctor Stemme moved in back of her to keep her in place, pushing on the middle of her back until she arched her back, presenting her breasts to General Godard. He wasted no time, his hands moved up to caress the firm young breasts, his hands encircling the globes. �Hold still and I�ll make you feel good.� His fingers traced the outline of her areolas, her body shaking as he saw her nipples hardening. It wasn�t the cool air of the room, or the hot lights. It was arousal, General Godard teasing the nipples without touching them, watching them swell, Angela arching her back not because Doctor Stemme was forcing her, but because she sought out General Godard�s touch. His nails pressed over the hardened tips, scraping painfully over the sensitive flesh of her nipples. They grew from the touch, his fingers gripping the pert tips and squeezing them until Angela moaned, her back arched obscenely.
She hated her body for betraying her arousal, unable to control her own emotions, her nipples swelling under the teasing of General Godard. She had to hide the sound of her moan as General Godard plucked her nipples. Even his fingernails felt good, the pain mixing with the pleasure to confuse her mind. She felt the dampness between her thighs, clenching them to hide her arousal. She was disappointed when his fingers left her breasts, looking down as his fingers trailed along the dark skin of her stomach, Angela trembling as he neared her sex. No boy had ever touched her there, but she was sure that would not stop General Godard. His fingers curled in the tendrils of her bush, pulling on the hairs, tiny follicles yanking out harshly, igniting a lust in her loins. She trembled as his fingers played in her bush, so close, but yet so far away from her dripping sex. As soon as he touched her there, he would know her secret, unable to hide her arousal from him. Doctor Stemme pushed back against her bound hands, Angela needing no further encouragement, her hands caressing the thick shaft that jerked beneath his trousers.
General Godard�s fingers slid farther down, through her bush, yanking out errant hairs with a snap until he found the wet lips of her pussy. His index finger slid between her labia, pushing aside the puffy lips, sliding easily along the abundant juices. �Angela is aroused,� he said loudly, the men in the audience cheering, Angela turning beet red in shame. He began to rub her slit, his finger running up and down between her lips, pleased as Angela spread her legs willingly, though she did it in little starts as if she were hiding it from everyone. He teased his finger lower until he found the opening to her tight, moist hole, running around the tiny hole while Angela bit her lip to stop her cry of pleasure.
It was better then when she did it herself, his finger surprising her, touching her so intimately, ashamed that her only protest was to spread her legs wider like a cheap whore, allowing him access to her virgin body. Her fingers curled tightly around Doctor Stemme�s cock, running up and down it in rhythm to the finger that masturbated her pussy. Her hips bucked back and forth, unable to control her emotions, the pleasure too much. She could feel her juices flowing abundantly, his wet finger sliding up her slit, her body jumping as it unexpectedly touched her pleasure button, her body growing tense as she tried to squelch the orgasm that was building in her body. Please God, she begged, don�t make me cum in front of all these men. She ran her fingers up and down Doctor Stemme�s cock faster, tightening them, hoping to make him cum, anything to get the attention off of her. Her pleasure was building when suddenly General Godard stopped, her eyes searching for answers from him. She tried to push her hips forward, but his masturbating fingers were no where to be found.
General Godard held up his slick fingers to the audience, the bright lights glistening off the juices that covered them in a slick coat. �See how easily the young girl is aroused. Let�s see how accommodating she can be to Dionysus.�
Was Dionysus going to take her virginity? Where was he? She turned towards the commotion to the side, Angela catching a glimpse as the white sheet fell from the large object it covered. It fell to the floor, Angela�s heart falling after it. It was the most obscene spectacle she had ever seen. It was a statue, a larger than life statue of a man. He was standing up, over seven feet tall, large prominent features carved in smooth stone, none more than the one that grew up from between his legs. Angela had never seen a real penis before, touching one for the first time only moments ago. Doctor Stemme�s penis was large, larger than she could ever image, but this thing was monstrous. It stood out at least a foot, the shaft so thick that Angela didn�t think she could even get her hand around it. The head, if that is what you could call it was the size of thick fist. She stared at it as if she were mesmerized, checking out every detail on the intricately carved penis. There were thick veins etched on the side, three of them running up the shaft. The head was broad, a thick flanged running around it before it tapered down to the massive shaft. Even the end of the head sat a hole as if it were waiting to shoot out its seed. Tiny bumps and ridges ran along the shaft, Angela�s eye following the length until it joined the juncture of the statues legs. Between its legs hung two heavy ball sacks, sandwiched between its muscular thighs.
She looked up at the sculptured chest, thick muscles, even hairs carved into the smooth texture, the hairs rough and jagged. The arms beckoned out to her, spread wide, the thick upper arms bursting with muscles. They were ready to embrace the next person that would be placed astride the giant penis. They grabbed her as she tried to run away, the guards appearing suddenly out of nowhere, the crowd of men yelling loudly at her fearful display. The guards gripped her body tightly, General Godard nodding to them as if it were all preplanned. She found her body thrust up from the floor, the men lifting her up as if she weighed nothing. They each grabbed a side of her, one arm under her leg, lifting them up until she was spread before the statue, the other holding her upper body tight. She was marched over to the statue, the stone arms of the statue embracing her as they pushed her between them. She felt the cold stone touching her, her nipples hardening, looking down between her legs to see the giant penis thrust up so close to her sex.
General Godard moved close to where the guards had Angela pinned over the statue, her crotch conveniently located just over the top of the huge shaft. �I hope your nice and wet Angela,� he boldly exclaimed to the crowd. A girl came out from the side of the stage, her half naked body glistening from the oil spread over her skin. She was naked from the waist up, her breasts glowing in the light, a short skirt that barely covered her crotch, glimpses of a naked sex peaking out from beneath it. She held a large bowl of oil, her head hung down in shame as she approached the giant statue. She began to rub the oil over the stone cock, her hands gliding up and down the shaft in a masturbatory manner that she was instructed, two hands encircling the thick shaft as they rode up and down.
�Becky!� Angela screamed out in denial, her naked sister was greasing up the stone penis. Getting it ready to take her virginity in the most perverse and painful manner. �How can you do this to me?� Angela began to sob, her own sister aiding in her debasement.
Becky�s head lifted slightly, afraid to confront her sister. �I�m sorry, but they are making me. You�ll soon learn that you have to do things in order to survive.� Her hands moved up and down the thick shaft, paying special attention to the giant head, greasing it as best she could, hoping to make it less painful. But she knew that it would be painful, very painful, the men making sure of that. Becky had felt their cruelty too much already and knew of the punishment for disobedience. She moved away, General Godard pushing her out of the room. She snuck out, not wanting to see the cruel rape of her virgin sister, her own loss of innocence still fresh in her mind.
�Mount her!� The crowd of normally staid German Officers yelled out, their lust ignited by the raw spectacle before them. �Let Dionysus fuck her!�
Angela couldn�t believe the cruelty of the men. �Please General Godard. Don�t do this to me. Fuck me, just don�t shove that cruel instrument inside me.� She begged, willing to give her innocence to the General in exchange. Anything was better than the giant stone erection that was pointed up between her legs.
�I will have you afterwards or maybe during. You still have a virgin asshole I could enjoy while you ride Dionysus in your pussy.� He looked over at the young guards, the excitement etched in their faces. �Mount her on Dionysus. But do it slowly. I want just the head in, don�t bust her cherry yet. Let her stand on her toes and do it herself.� He moved to the side of Angela, his hand reaching over to run up and down her slit. �Get wet Angela, it will make it easier.� His finger found her clit, tugging at it until it escaped from its hiding place, exposed and swollen, his finger slapping back and forth over it. �Yes, such a good girl, your slit is drenched.� His fingers moved down, slipping inside her tight hole, twisting and turning until the fingertips banged against the last vestige of her virginity, her hymen. �Nice hot, tight hole. Soon you will embrace Dionysus.�
The guards positioned her over the thick stone cock, the spectacle so unreal. They spread her legs wider until the dark hole spread open, her juices glistening in the bright lights from above. They lowered her down, her tiny hole dwarfed by the thick cock that was only inches from her virgin hole.
Angela was hoarse from screaming, her terror barely heard over the excitement of the crowd. Even with General Godard masturbating her, she was still frozen in terror as she watched her debasement almost as if it were in slow motion, the guards moving until she was poised over the shiny, thick stone penis. Her hips jerked as General Godard stroked her slit, running up and down the wet lips, pulled wide apart by the cruel spread of her legs. He stuck two fingers inside her, stroking places inside her that were only touched by her own fingers late at night in the privacy of her own bed, not spread lewdly in the bright lights as a room full of horny men watched her defilement. She couldn�t deny the pleasure she felt when his expert fingers massaged the places that brought such pleasure to a woman. Her body tightened in expectation of being impaled cruelly, but General Godard was in no hurry, masturbating Angela until she felt the pleasure sweeping over her body, humping up and down on the fingers that played inside her virgin pussy, banging hard against her last barrier of innocence. She couldn�t contain her lust, crying out in pleasure, General Godard�s fingers playing her body like a fine instrument.
�OOOH, Please,� she begged, not even sure what she was begging for. �YYYEES,� her hips moving up and down, tightening her pussy muscles on the fingers that split her apart, jerking each time his fingers tightened on her clit, igniting a lust between her legs that she couldn�t deny. She was humiliated that she was so aroused, but her body continued to betray her in spite of the ominous presence only inches from her gaping pussy.
General Godard watched Angela approaching orgasm, delighting in his ability to force the pleasure from her body in spite of her impending painful deflowering. Her hips were moving rhythmically, back and forth, the guards giving her the latitude to seek the pleasure his fingers brought to her. She was ready to cum when his fingers deserted her sex. She looked up at him, a strange look of disappointment in her face, seeking an answer. He gave it to her. �Mount her!�
The orgasm was ready to crash though her body, Angela unable to control her own emotions, her hips moving willfully, sliding back and forth to engulf the fingers inside her, her clit massaged expertly. General Godard kept her on the edge, never quite letting her reach orgasm, each time retreating in the nick of time, returning to arouse her body again to a fever pitch. She was sure that he would let her this time, tightening her pussy on the thick fingers that pressed just inside her virgin hole. Then she was deserted, her eyes searching for an answer, her pussy clenching uncontrollably, looking for the fingers that excited her. She screamed when she heard his order, her body slowly lowered down. She felt the blunt end of the stone penis battering at the gate of her womanhood. Even though it might be slick, her own pussy wet with her arousal, nothing could have prepared her for the sheer size of the massive weapon. She struggled, but the guards only gripped her tighter, her slim body no match for the powerful German soldiers. She looked down, the massive penis pushing apart the petals of her sex, her labia shoved aside as it pressed into her hot, wet body.
The guard�s cocks were rigid in pleasure, forcing the young girl down on the giant cock that shot up from the statue. They had never seen such a thing, their eyes glued as they watched the thick stone cock pushing aside all resistance to batter at her tight cunt.
Her head thrown back, screaming as she felt her pussy tearing, the thick stone penis shoving ruthlessly into her virgin hole, her pussy lips curling around it almost possessively. She had touched Doctor Stemme�s penis through his pants. It was hard, but nothing like the cold stone that impaled her, unyielding as it ruthlessly forced its way inside her, the blunt head battering aside all her defenses. She couldn�t cope with the pain, her body shaking as the massive head sank deeper and deeper into her virgin hole.
�OOOOOWWWW,� she screamed out in pain. �TAAAKKEE ITTT OOOOUUTTTT!� Her body jerked in agony, her body gripped in pain as the thick helmet of the stone penis passed into her pussy, popping through the tight hole, tearing her hymen in the process, her blood dripping down the stone penis to lubricate her for further impalement. She couldn�t believe the pain between her legs, the thick head inside her, her insides clenching uncontrollably on the rigid member making it worse, but Angela unable to stop her muscles from trying to force out the invader. She could only groan, her breathing ragged as she tried to cope with the massive stone penis buried in her body. At least they held her steady, her legs spread wide, Angela looking down to see the thick stone penis jutting out from her once virgin pussy, her blood dribbling down the shaft.
General Godard was just getting started, eager to see the young girl fully impaled on the stone cock. Then she would be forced to fuck it in front of the audience, fuck it until she came. A whip would entice her movements. �Lower her down onto her feet.� He paused before adding. �Careful now, don�t drive the cock through her.�
Angela was slowly impaled on the rigid penis as they lowered her legs. She could feel her insides forced to straighten out as the unyielding stone bent inside her, feeling the slick stone going deeper into her ravished pussy, forcing her insides to expand to engulf the thick helmet. �OOOH GGGODDDD,� she begged as it felt like a giant boulder was shoved inside her, her insides gripping it painfully. The giant ridge chafed her tender insides no matter how much oil was on it. They were lowering her legs, her feet outstretched, her toes moving, searching out the floor to stop the further impalement. She felt the ground, standing on her toes as they lowered her legs, Angela trying to rise up, feeling the stone penis pulling out with just as much pain as when it pressed in. Her toes balanced precariously on the floor, her thighs trembling as she struggled to maintain the position spread over the stone penis.
The guards made quick work of tying her to the statue, gripping her wrists, each one pulling it around the statue, rope securing them together until Angela was hugging the stone man as if it were her lover, her arms encircling it. They let her loose, Angela unable to rise up enough to get off the stone cock, her legs spread wide, the giant cock pressed between her legs. There was over ten inches of stone cock still left to impale her. Even if her legs tired, it would still only shove a couple more inches inside her. Did General Godard have another way to get the rest of the cock in her? The guard was sure that her demise would not be complete until she took all of it and that General Godard would ensure that she did.
She hugged the statue, her naked breasts pressed against the sculptured chest, her nipples scraping painfully against the raised hairs carved in the stone. The carved hairs were not smooth like the stone penis inside her, they were cur rough, tiny nicks in them scraping painfully over her swollen tips. Her arms were tied behind the statue, forcing her to embrace her hard lover, her legs shaking as they grew tired. She didn�t know how much longer she could stand on her toes.
General Godard stood behind the girl, picking up the leather whip, tapping it noisily against his hip so Angela could hear it. She turned to look at him, her eyes begging, her gasps of pain from every small movement. She would dance for him now. The whip struck her across the delicate piece of flesh between her thighs and her ass cheeks, the harsh leather hitting her flesh with a resounding slap.
�EEEGGHH, OOOWW,� Angela cried out. �OOOOWWWW,� she cried even louder, her toes giving away, the pain in her ass forcing her down, the rigid penis forcing its way deeper into her virgin hole. It tore apart her tender insides, forcing the soft passage to open and accept its impalement, the thick ridge riding painfully inside her. Her insides collapsed onto the shaft, feeling every bump and ridge as it sat painfully inside her. She tried to get up on her toes, feeling the giant head pulling out, sucking out her insides as it pulled out. Another lash of the whip and she sunk back down, her nipples scraping painfully up and down against the statue. The stone penis sank back inside her as she screamed out in pain, the lash slapping higher up, catching her on her twin cheeks, the cruel leather burning as it beat her flesh. �AAAAAWWWW,� gasping in pain on the cruel impalement, the stone penis driving back inside her stretched passage.
General Godard continued to lash at her white ass cheeks, her squeals of pain only eliciting more strokes of the lash until her cheeks were crossed by red splotches. She was gasping and groaning as she rode the stone cock, her pussy forced to expand as it sank into the depths of her hot hole. She had taken over four inches of stone cock, but there was still much more to go. General Godard nodded to the guards, their eyes mesmerized by the perverse display. They knew what to do, moving to the side, releasing the handle, the spot where Angela�s feet began to slowly move down. It had been rigged with a jack under it, supporting the platform. The handle slowly released the jack, one painful click at a time, each time the floor would fall half an inch. It fell it fitful jerks, each time Angela gasping in pain as another half inch of the rigid, stone erection impaled her once virgin passage.
She couldn�t even scream any longer, her insides cramped around the rigid stone that spread her pussy open. General Godard would kiss her ass cheeks with the whip until she rose up, only to fall back down, impaling her pussy on the unyielding erection that split her open. Her nipples were rubbed raw, the tips so sensitive as they slid up and down the coarse stone. They had tied a rope around her waist, pulling her hard against the statue, Angela forced to embrace her stone lover, riding up and down his shaft. And now her clit was pushed against the stone, a rough spot of stone similar to the ones that rubbed her nipples raw caressed her swollen clit. She was sure she would never survive, sure they would drive the stone penis through her whole body.
General Godard watched Angela�s body dance rhythmically on the stone cock, lashing her ass when she slowed down, her gasps of pain igniting his lust. The audience was enthralled with the perverse act being played out before them, their eyes trained on the stone cock that penetrated the young girl, encouraging her to fuck back on her stone lover, wanting to see her degrade herself by cumming under the cruel rape. Angela had over three quarters of the stone cock inside her, moaning in pleasure, whimpering in pain, her body ravished by the stone God. Her pussy fucked the stone cock, the whip enforcing the rhythmic pumping of her hips, lashing close to her pussy, her body jerking hard down on the rigid erection. The floor continued to fall from beneath her feet, Angela unable to stop her descent onto the thick cock.
Her crotch was ablaze in pain, the thick stone penis splitting her open. The whip forced her up and down on the penis as if she were trying to please her lover, the slick stone filling her. It shoved so deep she thought it would come out her mouth, gulping hard as she moved back up as the lash swung up between her legs to slap painfully on her perineum, her pussy tightening in response to the pain. Through all the pain came an unexpected reaction. Her nipples and clit were rubbed continually, Angela unable to contain the pleasure that the sensitive organs were feeling as they moved back and forth in masturbatory pleasure. She tried to stop the feeling but each time she did, her pussy would tighten, igniting fresh pain inside. She had no choice but to let the feeling overcome her, her body shuddering as she rode up and down the thick shaft. She didn�t stop when the whip stopped, her hips moving back and forth, wanting the feeling of pleasure to overcome her body. Anything to stop the pain.
General Godard could see the change in her, she was riding the statue as if it were her lover, hoping to extract the pleasure from the rape. Her hips moved erratically, her pussy clinging to the shaft inside her. She wouldn�t last much longer, her head thrown back in ecstasy. He looked down, her ass cheeks parted, the tight virgin hole exposed. He opened his trousers, drawing out his organ, oiling it up. It stood out over eight inches. Not as formidable as her current lover, but he was going to take her other virgin hole. As soon as she came.
�EEEEEKKK,� the orgasm crashing over her body, her sweat drenched body riding the stone cock. Yes, she said cock, the thick erection bringing an unexpected pleasure to her confused body. It was no longer a penis, but the cock of her lover. Her body went into a series of tremors that raced to her brain, her pussy flooding the thick member inside of her that filled her once virgin hole. It was never like this before, the sensations flooding her immature body as she came for the first time from a cock inside her, rippling throughout her. She came three times, her hips a blur as she fucked back on her inanimate lover until she finally slumped against her stone God, exhausted, his cock still rigid inside her.
General Godard moved behind her, his hand holding his cock out in front of him. Angela was relaxed, never realizing his intentions until he pressed up against her, the unmistakable presence of the rubbery head of his cock against her anus alerting her. He pressed forward, suddenly impaling her as he tore an inhuman scream from her lips. He pressed into the hot, silky insides of her guts, able to feel the rigid erection that lay just on the other side of the asshole, filling her virgin asshole with his fleshy cock.
She felt a pressure on her backside, catching a glimpse of General Godard behind her, confused until she felt the tearing as his cock entered her ass. It burned, her crotch one giant mass of pain as the twin cocks filled her with their massive weapons. She screamed pitifully as her other virgin hole was taken, unable to even fathom someone taking her inside such a place, let alone while impaled on a stone cock. She passed out somewhere along the way, her body slipping into the darkness to escape the urgent pounding of General Godard�s cock as he sodomized her with his ruthless rutting, escaping the final indignation as General Godard filled her bowels with his German seed, enjoying her uncontrollable clenching.

Epilogue

The war lasted a long time before the girls were finally liberated by the Allied forces. Many girls would never forget the degradation they were forced to endure, many others pushed it aside as if it didn�t happen, their minds hiding the perversions they were forced to perform.
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