Please note this story contains material that some readers may find offensive…if you are not of the age that allows you to read this material please go no further…if you find explicit sex descriptions offensive read no further…You have been warned  
I relaxed in the recliner by the pool a cool refreshing drink on the table by my side. My bikini clad sun tanned body was soaking up the warn sun. It was my body that was my greatest asset I had used it to create the wealth I had acquired. The gentle breeze rippled and stirred the trees and bushes in the garden I took a deep satisfying breath, surveyed my surrounds and thought about my achievements. I’d come a long way since I was a teenage school girl a very naïve young girl with silly romantic dreams and fantasies  I suppose in a way I owe it or most of it to my teacher Alex Stroud. I closed my eyes and let my mind drift back…back to those early teenage days.
We were just a bunch of ordinary school girls…having reached the teenage years developing but not fully developed, no longer a child but not quite a woman. I still had inches to put on my hips and my breasts to fully develop…but what I saw in the mirror I liked and was glad I was a girl…having breasts was something a boy never got and I loved and nurtured my breasts…willing them to get bigger.
Like all teenagers we had crushes on guys, one of the men we all had a crush on was our art teacher Mr Stroud to us he seemed old…well older, in reality he would probably be in his twenties. He was so cool and so good looking every teenage girls dream and fantasy.

I would stand in front of my bedroom mirror…naked running my hands over my developing body…cupping and massaging my breasts…I imagined they were his hands Mr Stroud’s hands…then I’d move down my body stroking my flat stomach on down until I could feel my slit…slowly rubbing and massaging it before slipping a finger or two fingers into it. “Oh Mr Stroud…Mr Stroud” I’d murmur pretending it was he who was touching me, the more I fantasized about him the more I wanted it to be true until I wasn’t fantasying it was his hand and fingers but it was his penis…My fingers would become his penis as I tried to imagine what it would be like to actually have him inside me….but I learned that I was not the only one…some of the other girls confided they held “naughty lustful” thoughts about him also.  
He did seem to take a special interest in me and it had not gone unnoticed by my school mates. “I think Mr Stroud likes you Anna” “Do you think Mr Stroud has a crush on you Anna?” were some of the comments made. I just dismissed them as silly talk, but I must admit I’d caught him looking at me once or twice realizing he’d been caught out, he would just smile and turn away, the reverse was also true I had been caught staring and daydreaming over him and I was caught out I’d blush bright red believing he could read my thoughts.
It was the arts project that was to be the first step that would take me along the road that I would eventually go.
I was good at art and not bad with a camera. I’d painted some still life of flowers in a garden also pictures in a beautiful garden which I submitted for display, whilst not winning a first price it gave Mr Stroud an opportunity to make his move on me.

He asked me to stay behind after class as he wanted to comment on my effort.

“You seem to have a natural talent Anna…your photography and painting was excellent…do you like gardens and flowers?”

“Yes…yes I do I think they show beauty and colour and add to what can sometimes be a drab place”

“Look I have one of the best gardens in the neighborhood having won two awards for it…I think you would like it…would you be interested in viewing it…I’d like your thoughts on it see if I can make any improvements for next year”
My heart was racing…gosh an invitation to Mr Stroud’s garden and house; this would have the other girls green with envy…just wait till I tell them.

“Yes I’d like that very much Mr Stroud” 

“Good then how about after school today…here is my address….do you have transport” He asked

“I have my trusty bike…takes me every where I want to go”

“Right then if you just make your way there I’ll see you when you arrive…oh if I’m not there just wait on the back porch I shouldn’t be too far away…its Mrs Franklin wants a meeting with me first…but I’ll be as quick as I can” He said and his warm smile made my legs feel like jelly.

Classes couldn’t finish quick enough; the time seemed to take forever.

“You want to come around to my place after school Anna” Rebecca my best friend asked

“Er no not tonight mum wants me home early” I replied all the time wanting to tell her I was going to Mr Stroud’s house but holding back I would tell her all about his house in the morning.

I set off in the direction of home then turned back to the road that would lead to Mr Stroud. His house was indeed very nice, in a good neighborhood it backed onto trees and meadows which would give him an unrestricted view out to the sea.

I placed my bike beside the fence in his drive, there was no sign of him, and it was obvious Mrs Franklin had held him up. Whilst I waited I took a long look at his garden and it was indeed beautiful I wondered if he had someone to look after it or maybe a wife…but there was no signs of any activity within so maybe she was at work herself. I’d never really thought about him having a wife.
I’d spent a great deal of time strolling around the garden when I heard a car coming up the drive. I made my way back to the patio at the back door.

“Oh god that woman can be so infuriating” He said with frustration, as he climbed the back porch
“Sorry to keep you waiting my dear…have you managed to look around at all”

“Oh yes been right round two maybe three times…it’s very beautiful…do you do it all yourself or does your wife help you” I asked

“Ho no I’m not married…not even a girl friend…to busy” he replied with a smile.

“Well if you’ve seen the garden I won’t bore you going over it again would you like to see the inside…maybe some tea and cake…I have some nice chocolate cake”

“Yes I’d like that sir” I relied

“Well come on in” and he turned unlocked the door and ushered me inside.

The interior was warm and inviting it represented him exactly.

“I’ll put the kettle on and give you the guided tour while it boils eh?”

“Yes that sounds great” I said as I looked around the kitchen at all the nick knacks he had.
After plugging in and turning on the kettle he turned his attention to me.

“Right my dear…the guided tour eh”

He took me from one room to the other pointing out pictures and photos who was who on them, each room well kept and furnished and a bathroom that came straight from a Homes magazine, there were three bedrooms downstairs and as we passed a stairway leading up he said “And up here we have more or less a self contained flat…I love it up here it’s where I like to come and loose myself in my own thoughts…it’s also my bedroom.”  I followed behind as he led the way upward.

“Mmm now take a look at this” He said proudly.

He was right it was large and spacious fully self contained he could live up here and have no need to go downstairs even a bathroom with shower and toilet…not as opulent as the one downstairs but quite adequate. Kitchen area, table chairs two comfortable arm chairs, TV books desk, phone it had it all and of course the all important bed. It, like the downstairs was warm and welcoming like a safe haven of peace and tranquility.

“Look at that view” He said indicating to the large ranch sliders that led out onto a balcony 

I could see for miles, across the meadows and the pine trees and out to the sea, I could see a ship way on the horizon and it steamed toward its next port of call.

“And the bed…this is just the most comfortable bed in the whole world and positioned to take in that great view” He said striding toward it and lying down and propping himself up with his arms reaching behind him…”Oh just look at that…here come on sit here with me and drink in some of that view” he said at the same time patting the bed beside him.

My hearty went up a few revs at the thought of being on a bed next to Mr Stroud. He must have sensed my hesitation. “Come on Anna I won’t bight you my dear” he said with a big reassuring smile and he patted the bed again.

I went to the other side and joined him, the hem of my dress riding up to my thighs as I did so…a sight that did not go unnoticed by him.

“Now tell me that is not a great view” He said his eyes moving from viewing my thighs to the view out of the window.

“Yes…yes it’s truly beautiful” I replied. He talked about the house and neighborhood for a while then lay back his head on the pillow behind him.

“And at night I can lay here and just stare at the ceiling listen to the sounds outside and meditate…go on try it” he said.

Suddenly my head was on the other pillow and I was now lying on the bed with my art teacher right next to me, I’d never even been on a bed with a man before…my heart was thumping in my chest. He was talking about Mrs Franklin and how she had a way of annoying him. Then I felt his warm hand on my thigh…squeezing and stroking it. My body tensed and my heart thumped even louder in my chest I was sure he would hear it. One voice was telling me to go…go run away from him…leave now but I could not, some other force had me riveted to the spot as his warm hand continued squeezing and stroking my thigh unchallenged.

The fact that I was still there saying nothing made him bolder; he was keen to move things on to the next stage.

“Mmmmm that feels good…there are some good things in life Anna…and you are one of them…going to school and seeing you there each day makes life worth while” He turned toward me a hand now on my hip as he drew me into him. I was looking up at his handsome face and warm reassuring smile his lips gently brushed mine kissing me softly on the lips. I was aware of my dress being pulled further up around my waist revealing my thighs and panties, a warm hand on my stomach…then sliding downward under the elastic that held my panties up…downward, I could feel his hand touch my slit rubbing and massaging it, my legs parted a little allowing him free access, a finger slipped into my crevice I gasped, my hips rising up forcing my pussy onto his inserted finger.

“Mmmmm you feel good and I think you’re ready” he said as his finger slid in and out. I could hear it slurping as it did so…my pussy wet and indeed ready.  

He was kissing me again, the feeling I was receiving from his finger was exquisite and exciting a shudder ran through my body.

“Oh…oh…oh” I moaned as again and again his fingers worked within me.

“Do you like that Anna…is this what you want my darling” he said

“Oh…oh…oh yes…yes…yes Mr Stroud…please…please…please” I whimpered.

“Oh my love I think we are past Mr Stroud…call me Alex”

“Yes Alex” I said in a whisper lost in the emotion that was running through me.

“Oh god I love you Anna…I rally love you” He said

“I love you to Alex…I have for a long time” I said confessing my feelings.

Oh he loves me…he loves me I thought to myself…he must or he wouldn’t say so…he wouldn’t lie to me…he must love me.

His finger was relentless as it worked in and out. I was lost in a sea of passion like a fog…I felt so good…like I was on a drug of some kind…I was high…high…high with desire.
I wasn’t really aware that my panties had been removed, or that he had unzipped the fly on his trousers, his hand placed mine on his hard penis I gasped as I held it, it was warm, clammy and pulsating, it felt so big as I stroked it. “Oh god…oh god…oh god” I was saying. I hadn’t realised men’s penises could get so big 

His finger was still inside me continuing to work me into a hot frenzy.

Sensing some anxiety on my part he reassured me all was well.

“Shhhh my love there…there, all is going to be ok…just relax I love you I really do love you”

Reassured by his warm smile I closed my eyes again. He does love me he said it again.

I reassured him I loved him also.

I continued to work the warm hard shaft, then his finger had stopped and I no longer had his hard cock in my hand, he was now on top of me, something warm was between my thighs I could feel it against my skin.

“Spread your legs my darling…and spread them as wide as you can” I did as he asked I had them as wide as I could get, then I realised what he was doing, the warm thing had been his penis and he was about to enter me.

Panic took hold of me

“Oh god no…no…no you’re too big” I murmured, it wasn’t loud just a whisper a cry for reassurance that all was well.

My hands gripping the bed sheets

His smiling face was looking down at me. “No…no it’s going to be alright my darling…I love you too much to hurt you…if it’s too much just say, I won’t take it any further…just try it first” 

He continued to push inward. I felt my pussy start to expand as the head parted the lips and moved inside.

“How’s that…alright my love”

“Yes, yes my love” and he pushed a little further. I could feel myself filling up as bit by bit he slid his hard penis further and further inside.

“There you are my love…I’m fully inside you now…does it feel alright”

“Oh yes…yes it does” I cried with excitement, realizing I had his hard cock fully inserted…it felt good…real good and I felt pleased and proud of myself that I was able to take it all.

“Have you ever had a man inside you before my love” He asked

“Oh no never” I replied

“Hmmm you do realise you have lost your virginity and it won’t be coming back” he said

“Oh yes I guess I have” I replied smiling up at him…but its ok because you love me, you do love me Alex darling don’t you?”
“Yes darling I love you” He replied

“Now my love I’m going to fuck you” He said I was shocked at the use of the word fuck…oh I knew it was used but never by my teachers and I’d never thought of Mr Stroud using it.

“Is that alright with you…do you want me to fuck you” again that word. I nodded and whispered “Oh yes…oh yes please do”

I felt him moving in and out as his arse started to rise and fall.

“Oh god oh god” I was whimpering with shear delight as he thrust into me a nice steady rhythm 

I could hear his breaths and gasps with each and every thrust “Uh…uh…uh” the bed swayed along with  my body  as it was pushed upward and downward into the mattress as he humped and thrust, the bed head was too near the wall as it also kept in time like a metronome dunk…dunk…dunk

Oh my god it felt so good I barely remember the screams that were being emitted from my mouth.

“Oh god I love you Anna…I love you so much” He said

“I love you too darling” I replied. Oh god he does love me he must love me he just said so and beside he would not be doing what he is doing if he did not.

I was lost in time a fog of passion an delight until all went still and I heard him shout out “Oh god…oh god…oh god”  “I’ve just cum inside you Anna…I hope that is alright”

“Oh yes darling…it’s good to know you have cum inside me” 

“I do hope I haven’t made you pregnant honey”

“No…no I’m not pregnant we don’t have to worry my love…I do love you so” I said

I waited for his reply of love and devotion but it was not forthcoming.

“Oh that was wonderful Anna I enjoyed it…I hope you did as well”

“Oh yes my dear it’s the best thing to happen to me in a long time”

“We should do it again sometime eh?” he asked

“Oh I’d love to…when?”

“Oh I’m not too sure it’s going to be busy at school with Mrs Franklin has us jumping through hoops at present…I’ll let you know”

He withdrew from me leaving a void as it plopped out, my legs were still wide open, my dress up around my waist, he had a clear view of my pussy.

“Oh boy that pussy of yours is so beautiful” He said as his fingers gently traced around the lips. “You can’t see it from there but it is all pink and open like the petals on a flower…god I have just been in there” he said with a sigh. “I suppose you had better get home before your mum starts to worry” As he stood I could see his now limp penis as he put it back in his trousers and doing up the zip.

He saw me looking at it “Oh don’t worry sweetheart you can have it again soon”

“When will that be Alex?”

“Oh I’m not too sure but you will be getting it again don’t you fret”

I found my knickers on the floor, stepping into them and pulling them up. He watched me as I did so.
“God Anna that pussy of yours is so beautiful”

“Well it’s all yours my love…don’t make it do without for too long will you”

“Oh I won’t don’t you worry”

The kettle had boiled long ago and the water was now cold. 

“Don’t say anything about this afternoon to anyone, will you? I could be in trouble if the wrong person finds out”

“I won’t my love I promise” I replied I was hoping he was going to give me a good bye hug and kiss but he didn’t

 I rode back home feeling on top of the world. I was on a high…like I’d been on drugs as I rode I whispered the words “Fuck…fuck…fuck” Then looked to see if anyone could hear me. Then I said “I’ve just been fucked…a man has just fucked me” but there was no one to hear me then I remembered I still had Alex’s sperm inside me…the thought made me feel ecstatic.

I think mum suspected that I’d been with a boy friend when I got home either that or drugs.

“Where have you been Anna…you seem in high spirits…is it a boyfriend”

“Er no, no nothing like that just one of those feel good days…what’s for tea” I asked 
“Mmmmm either a boy or drugs…I suspect the former, I hope you are careful my dear”

“Mum it’s nothing like that…I told you I’m just happy” Her disbelieving look did not convince me she believed me. It was a man not a boy I thought to myself.

That night I went to bed naked, I was still on a high. I was fingering my pussy; my finger was Alex’s penis no where near as big and I thought how good I was to have taken such a big thing inside me. I hope he does not keep me waiting too long, now that I had sampled it I wanted more. I flung the sheets back and stood in front of the mirror admiring my body and fingering pussy, oh Alex…please…please don’t make it too long.

If I thought he was going to call or ask me back soon I was to be disappointed as the days past there was no sign that he was ever going to ask me again.

I went on the attack and made sure I kept my skirts short and panties brief and when the opportunity arose I would bend over in front of him showing as much of my legs and knickers as possible, but it was still three weeks before the next invite. 

Class had finished and we were tripping out when Alex said

“Would you stay behind Miss Kirkwood I need to talk to you, he was reading some manuscripts at the same time addressing me. When they had all left he kept on reading and without looking up said… “Close the door please”

I wondered what I had done wrong.

“Would you like to come to my place after school for tea and chocolate cake?”

My eyes lit up like lights on a Christmas tree and my smile was better than a thousand words as I excitedly said “Yes…oh yes”

A grin spread over his face “I take it that is a definite yes then”

I was positively beaming and my heart racing, we both knew why I was going and what was going to happen…and it wasn’t chocolate cake.

“Alright same as last time I’ll see you at my place and park your bike around back not in the driveway”

“Yes right…I will” I replied almost walking on air as I left.

The girls of course wanted to know why I had been kept back, I just told them it was because my work had not been its usual higher standard and to try harder.

I sat on the couch at the back door, I pulled my skirt up a little more so that he could see more leg and thigh when he arrived…this time it wasn’t the wait like the last time. My legs and thighs did not go unnoticed. 

“God you’re a little vixen and a big tease” He said as he gazed at the sight presented to him “Don’t think I did not know you were teasing me with your short skirts and skimpy knickers I could almost see your arse if it wasn’t for your panties it was the thought of what those panties covered that got me” He said grinning

“I haven’t the foggiest idea what you’re talking about” I replied with a mischievous grin 

The door shut behind me after we entered His arms were around my waist drawing my body close to his. I could smell his after shave as his lips were on my lips in a passionate kiss…our tongues in mortal combat.
“Oh god I’ve missed you and wanted you so much my darling…I do so love you”

“Oh Alex I’ve been wanting you to call me tell me to come around here I’ve missed you so much I thought you had stopped loving me”

“Oh no…no…no I do love you…and likewise have missed you…its just been so busy at school…no time for anything” his hands slipping from the small of my back and now cupping my buttocks…then we were locked in another passionate kiss and a hand venturing under my skirt brushing my thigh before his fingers found their way under my panties and inside my pussy
“Oh….oh….oh” I gasped as I parted my legs and they started to turn to jelly, my heart was racing and thumping.

“I think we should go upstairs my love don’t you”

“Oh yes…yes please” I purred.

As I climbed the stairs ahead of him I could feel his eyes riveted to my arse my suspicions were proved correct when he said

“You know you have a real nice ass on you”

“Oh you’re too kind sir” I replied laughing.

I eyed the bed…his bed where I had given up my virginity to him approximately three weeks ago. My thoughts raced back to then, a new excitement building inside me.

The bed felt warm on my back as I lay on the cover. Alex smiling as he lay beside me. We both knew there was no need for any preamble to the actions that were to follow…no coaxing or need for cautious careful talk…that had all been done and said last time.

He knew what he wanted and would not be stopped in getting it…his large penis could fit and would fit inside me soon.

“Take your skirt off my dear…make yourself comfortable”

I undid the zip and shuffled out of it, throwing it to the side, now I had only my top and a pair of panties…leaving Alex to view my long legs, thighs and bare midriff.
“Oh god you look marvelous my darling…just marvelous” as he bent over me and gently kissed my lips.

“Here let me remove those panties of yours my dear…can I” He asked

“Mmmmm yes please feel free to do so”

His hands were warm and shaking slightly as his fingers curled around the elastic and started tugging downward, down past my hips, I raised my butt slightly to allow an easy withdrawal…down past my thighs and down to my ankles…then kicking them free.
“Oh god that is one beautiful looking pussy my darling…all pink and flowering…and ready to be taken”
“Mmmmm please take me my love, take me”

“Spread your legs nice and wide”

These were words I loved to hear as I did as he requested.

“Oh shit it looks even better now”

He was now kneeling between my legs, then the sound of the zip on his fly being undone and his removing one very large erection.

It was the first time I’d seen it fully erected and it was even bigger than I’d thought.

“Oh god no” I gasped in panic. 

“It’s alright my sweet…it’s the same one and the same size as before…you took it all the last time you’ll manage again…remember the more times we do this the easier it will get…why don’t you watch while I put it in”

I propped myself up and looked down between my widely spread legs. He had one hand on my thigh and the other held the hard shaft as he guided it toward the target, suddenly I felt it caress and kiss my pussy lips.

Again I whimpered in excited anticipation.

“Oh my…oh my…oh my”

The head was already parting the lips and enlarging the entrance. God it was a magnificent looking piece of equipment. I’d never seen a mans penis in full erection…but what I now saw about to enter me I loved and wanted, the head was in and slowly making its way down my velvet love tunnel. My eyes were glued to the sight before me; I could feel my pussy filling and enlarging in order to accommodate its guest.

“Oh god…oh god…oh god” I continued to whimper and tremble with excitement.

The shaft was slowly vanishing before my eyes, my pussy hungrily swallowing it. Then there was no more…my pussy had totally swallowed it, a look of achievement and satisfaction on Alex’s face.

“There you go my love I told you, you would manage it”

“Would you like me to fuck you now darling” He asked, it would have made little difference had I said no…he was going to fuck me whether I said yes or no. There would be no denial by me I wanted it as much if not more than him. As he started to sway I felt the motion inside me…oh my, it felt so good, euphoric. Not only could I feel it going in and out I could watch as it did so…god I loved being fucked. I lay back on the bed my head on the pillow…I closed my eyes and drifted into a semiconscious state, Alex’s hard penis taking me to heaven. I could hear his voice through the euphoric fog.

“You love this don’t you darling…you just love being fucked”

“Mmmmm yes…yes” I replied dreamily continuing in the sheer joy of his sliding cock. His hands were now massaging my breasts…breasts that were now hard and tingling. Then a warm mouth was suckling on them as if they were hungry and trying to draw milk out of them. One day when we are married and I have his baby. It will be his child that suckles for my milk I said to myself. His body was now fully on mine lips to lips as we kissed…his mouth at my neck sucking biting…tomorrow I would have a large love bight there but right now I did not care…I just wanted this feeling…this feeling of goodness, happiness, contentment…yes again euphoria to go on and on never to stop.

His motion was pushing me up against the bed head, his wait pressing me into the mattress…again the knocking of the bed head against the wall…donk…donk…donk, but it all seemed far away and of no consequence to us. My hands gripped his arms tight my fingers digging into his flesh as he thrust into me time and time again
Suddenly all was still. I’d heard his groan then the words “I’m cuming…I’m cuming…I’m cuming” and he thrust one last time inside me then it was all over.

“Oh hell Anna that was fabulous…you’re a real good fuck you know” he said

“I’m glad to hear it…I want it to be perfect for you darling because I love you”

“Mmmmm that’s great to know” he replied, but no I love you to darling…it seemed after every time he’d fucked me he had lost some of the interest.
“You sure it’s ok to cum inside you sweetheart”

“Yes its OK don’t worry I won’t get pregnant…mother saw to it once I started with my periods…doesn’t want any grandchildren just yet”

“Would it worry you if I got pregnant with your child?” I asked.

“Er well no…no of course not…but we don’t want any children coming on the scene just yet do we” He stammered 

“Will you marry me eventually” I asked

“Er well...er yes of course we’ll get married eventually sweetheart but I mean you’re a little young at present don’t you think…let’s just have some fun together for the time being…let’s not talk about marriage at this stage eh”

“No alright I won’t talk about it gain my love…but I do love you so”

“Yeh…yeh and I love you to” He said.

Yes there he does love me…I said to myself reassuringly, he wouldn’t fuck me if he didn’t love me I said again to myself…believing it to be true.
As I cycled home I had that good to have been fucked feeling…quietly whispering “I’ve just had a man fuck me…I’ve just had a man fuck me” I wanted to shout it out loud so the whole world would know. The knowledge that his semen was still inside me also added to the euphoric feeling. 

Mum asked the same questions and was sure I had a boyfriend; again I gave the same answers and denied anything of the sort. My feelings continued to the bedroom where I stripped naked and ran my hands over my body, spreading my legs so that I could view my cunt and once again relive the image of Alex’s big erection vanishing inside.

What had he said “The more we do it the easier it will get” that means we will be doing it over and over…oh boy my cunt is going to get soooo big I said to myself smiling. Now I was thinking in terms of more than Just Alex…what if there were other men…other men with big penises…god my pussy would get real big…I could see that all these thoughts had my cunt opening up all pink and wet…oh god Alex I need you again…and I need you now.
Our love making became more torrent with each session we had…I couldn’t convince mum my good to be alive feeling had nothing to do with boys all she would say is just you be careful love and make sure you wear a condom as well for protection.

“Oh mum you worry too much and worry over nothing I’m just happy”

“No honey I can see it in your eyes…it’s a boy alright”

We had progressed to complete nakedness with each other I loved to hold and play with him when he was hard. I’d also learned how to give him a blow job but had found his sperm hard to swallow…which he requested I do so…reassuring me it was quite harmless, it was the taste that got me…but he again gave me a reassurance that I would get used to that to. Next session I had promised him he could put it up my ass…he’s been onto me to do so for a while…said that I would then have lost my virginity from both ends…I’m sure its going to hurt I mean he’s so big and my asshole is so small…but I suppose like my pussy it will get bigger. I love him so much I only want to please him.
He had bought me some real sexy underwear…underwear he liked to see me in before and after our time together…panties all scanty all colours…he decided which ones I should wear before our sessions, also suspender belts and black stockings…he particularly liked these and the thigh high black stockings with seams down the back another favourite…I really liked the way it turned him on and I felt more sexy when I wore them. And of course some high heel shoes to compliment the whole deal, short skirts I bought myself

As the days, weeks, months passed we had become good lovers and he taught me the art of love making…I was becoming quite experienced…in fact very experienced. My body continued to form and develop an extra inch here and there…I could see my breasts were going to be just right and I knew they would soon be ready to suckle his baby.

“Tell me darling…are all men’s penises as big as yours” I asked one day as I held it in my hand, fondling it.
“Hmm well some are…some are even bigger they vary from guy to guy…why do you ask?”

“Oh no reason…just curious that’s all”

“Perhaps you’d like to see another one eh?”

“I’m just curious” I repeated.
“Tell you what…why don’t I organize a threesome…add another guy to the party?” 

“What you mean someone else who will fuck me” I replied…I’d got used to the language thing now and used the word when describing our actions.

“Yeh someone else to fuck you…see what it’s like”

“Oh I don’t know…would you let them fuck me”

“Yes I guess so…could be fun and don’t forget you keep telling me it would be good if I could fuck you nonstop and all night…which of course is quite…quite difficult…but with a second…or even third person just think as I finished with you another guy would be inside you within seconds continuing to give you pleasure” He said

He could see my mind working, pondering the possibilities. 

“Oh come on give it a go…I’m sure you’ll love it…what would be better than one cock…two cocks of course…I’ve got a very good friend…John…a nice guy…he’d be gentle with you…like me. I go first open you up…when I finish he goes in a moment later…if you close your eyes you could imagine it was me still fucking you”

“Well I suppose if….” 
“Then it’s settled then” he said before I could finish “I’ll give him a call and see if he’s interested…which I’m sure he will be and organize it…how about a Saturday or Sunday when you can get away for longer periods eh?”

“Yeh OK then as long as you don’t mind”

“Well I would a little but I want to do this for you my love”

And so it was next day at school he called me to one side and confirmed that Saturday was fine, he had contacted John who said yes, was very enthusiastic.

So Saturday afternoon I left the house told mum I’d be back for dinner when she asked her I was going it was the usual “Oh just out”

When I arrived at Alex’s place there was a Toyota in the drive…it was obvious John was there and waiting.

Now I was nervous…with Alex I’d become comfortable and found it easy to undress in front of him…now this was another guy altogether…what if he didn’t like my pussy once he got a glimpse of it yes I was real nervous.
I was warmly greeted by Alex as I entered.

“Arr Anna my love you look stunning as ever…let me introduce you to John” He said putting a loving arm around my waist drawing me closer to him them ushering me over to John.
“John this is my young lover Anna…Anna this is John” his eyes ran over my body…I could see the hunger and lust in his eyes. Like me he would have wondered what the person he was going to meet was like, I on my behalf thought he did look and seamed presentable and very charming and I think he too was suitably impressed at what he saw.

“Pleased to meet you Anna…Alex has told me so many good things about you and I’m sure we are going to get to know each other very well before the afternoon is over and become very good friends”

His grip was firm but not too firm…certainly not limp and I had the feeling we would become good friends.

There was no immediate rush up the stairs as the guys had a drink or two relaxed and allowed John and I to feel a little more comfortable.

“Well I guess its time for the main event” Alex said eventually, lets go upstairs shall we…I started feeling nervous again now that the moment of truth was upon me.

John must have sensed my apprehension.

“Ok Anna I guess I’m as nervous as you are so just try and relax…we all know what we’re going upstairs for…hopefully a real good time…it’s an opportunity for you and I to get to know each other more intimately…we’re both going to be naked in front of each other but let’s work past that…Alex will have been with you first…you should be all open and ready for me when he is finished if you want just close your eyes pretend its Alex…then a moment later I’ll enter you OK” He said with a big reassuring smile like Alex’s

“Yeh OK…OK…I’m ready for this…I hope you’re not too big” 

He laughed and said “I would have to brag a little here…yes I am a little bigger than Alex but you’ll be ok by the time Alex has been through you, you will be opened up a little…just relax OK”

“Ok” I replied

Alex and I went upstairs first. I undressed and lay naked on the bed apart from the thigh high black stockings, Alex also naked joined me. I felt his warm comforting hands and arms holding me, his hands on my butt pulling me tight against his hard erection.

“You’ll be ok sweetheart you’ll see it’s all been good so far has it not”

I nodded and said yes.
 “Give my cock a nice big kiss and a suck first then I’ll be into you” He said
Doing as he requested I spent around fifteen minutes kissing and sucking his cock before he pushed me on my back, his strong hands pushing my legs wide open.

“Oh fuck Anna, John is going to love viewing your pussy…he’s a real pussy expert…he’s not going to be disappointed in you nor you in him. As he talked he was maneuvering into position. I took hold of his cock and guided him toward the target, he liked me doing this, once again as on many other previous occasions I watched as he gently worked his way in. I liked to watch the shaft working inside me for a while before dropping back on the pillow closing my eyes and letting the euphoric feeling take me away. The noises were the same we never did move the bed away from the wall as he thrust into me time and time again. John would be listening to all my moans and groans as well as the odd scream.

I felt Alex’s mouth bite my neck several times…I was going to have an abundance of love bights…I’m cuming sweetheart I’m coming he said as the pace and urgency got nearer.

Ohhh fuck…ohhhhh fuck” He murmured as he fired his sperm inside me and finally became still. I had been so wrapped up in Alex I had not noticed John had come into the room naked and was standing by ready…his penis pointing north.

“John’s here honey…I’m going to withdraw now and John will get inside you…close your eyes and let it happen just imagine it’s me going in again” 

I closed my eyes and heard Alex quietly address John, “You ready pal I’m pulling out now” “Yes I’m all ready for her mate” I felt him withdrawing and movement on the bed as they quickly changed places, it was but a moment then I felt John’s hard penis as he entered me, prior to entry I heard John whisper to Alex “Oh god it’s a nice looking pussy pal”. I wanted to view his cock first to see how big he was but was scared in case it put me off. I need not have worried once inside me it was like having Alex as the motion started up once more. When I opened my eyes it was John’s smiling face looking down at me blowing me a reassuring kiss. Even the noises were the same the bed head my moans and sighs…I was loving him fuck me every bit as much as I did Alex.
“Alex tells me you love it…being fucked” he said as he continued to thrust…thrust…thrust.

“Mmmmmm yes I do…I just love it” I sighed as his hard shaft continued on.

“I’m sure Alex and I can keep you supplied with as much as you want…would you like that”

“Oh yes…yes I’d love that” I replied.
“Mmmmm consider it done Anna you now have two lovers” I closed my eyes again drifting on the sea of elation and ecstasy. 

When I was leaving John thanked me for a great time and told me I had a very nice pussy and that if it was ok with Alex and I “He would love to visit there again sometime” nodding toward the area between my legs…the meaning was obvious.
“John I don’t think that will be a problem will it Anna?” said Alex confidently.

“No…no I really did enjoy it John…it was great” I replied smiling.

“There I told you she liked it John…she really is good isn’t she”

The hungry look on his face told me I would be feeling him inside one again
“Oh yes Alex she really is something” he replied.

“She was saying she would like to be supplied with some more of the hard stuff…isn’t that right Anna” he said turning toward me.

“Well yes…yes I did say that”

“You know Alex I think we can do that…don’t you?” 

They looked at each other a smile on their faces, then after a moment of thought. “You thinking what I’m thinking” John said

“Yeah most likely” Replied Alex

“What are you two guys up to…you’re plotting something”

“Well I think we are both thinking about our other two buddies…Jamaica and Greg…I’m pretty certain they would be starters” said Alex

“You mean another two guys as well as you two…I don’t know about that” I said

“Look if John and I wanted another fuck right now you’d be able to handle it wouldn’t you…I mean if we really wanted to you’d oblige us right”

“Yes….I guess so”

“Well if you can take John and I twice it’s the same as another two guys…two times two still equals four”

“Yes I suppose”

“Ok….let me give the guys a call and see if they are able and I’ll let you know at school on Monday….but don’t get too disappointed if they say know”

Looking back I realised now how naïve I was I mean how many men were going to pass up screwing a young well developed school girl they were playing me drawing me deeper and deeper into their web.  

As I cycled home this time I felt doubly elated and was humming a tune and reliving the memory.

The thought suddenly hit me “Oh god I have two lots of sperm inside me this time” I said to myself even more joyous at the thought and started to hum even louder 
I’d forgotten about the love bites on my neck and mum went wild.

“I knew it…I knew it, it is a boy look at the state of your neck girl” 

Oh shit in my joyous state I’d forgotten all about them…the only thing was it wasn’t a boy, it was two mature men…I’d have to be more careful in the future.

I got the third degree from mum, who was he, where’s he from, I hope you’re taking precautions etc, etc.
I was glad to retire to my bed room and shut the door…I stood naked in front of the mirror running my hands over my body carefully caressing it…cupping and massaging my breasts and admiring them…I spread my legs and now admired my cunt pulling the lips apart and viewing the pink interior “Oh my poor pussy you have been busy lately haven’t you my dear” Images of Alex and John returning…I think you’re going to be even busier if Alex can organize his other two friends…but I’m sure you can take it.

Just then the door opened and dad caught me stark naked. He seemed in no hurry to close the door and stared at my naked form.

“Oh sorry love I…I…” he wasn’t sure what to do apart from continue to stare at my naked form.

I felt so embarrassed and screamed for him to get out at the same time grabbing my robe and covering myself.

Mum wanted to know what the commotion was all about and admonished dad for not knocking first…I soon forgot about it and went to bed…naked and enjoyed my thoughts of Alex and John, my fingers deep inside my pussy. From that day on my father seemed to take a deeper interest in me and not a healthy one
Of course the message on Monday at school was

“I phoned those friends of ours Anna and it sounds like it’s all on…will you be ok for this week end”

“Yes Saturday afternoon again…OK”

“Saturday is great”

I thought each day and night about it what it was going to be like…being with four grown men…so far the two men I had been with had big cocks what about the other two…I thought, well they couldn’t be too much bigger if at all.

My skirt was short and would allow full view of my panties if I sat down and I had a low cut top, my bra pushing up my breasts making the most of them. 

The cars were parked outside and in the drive, they had arrived before me. I recognized Alex and John’s car so the other Toyota and the Honda must belong to the other men.

I had thought about this moment all week but still I felt nervous as I headed for the back door.

I entered the room with the four men in it I felt the tension; all eyes were upon me…I was the centre of attention. They were all seated apart from Alex who had let me in and had ushered me into the lounge area. I could see they were eyeing me up mentally undressing me.

“OK guys for those who don’t know her this is Anna…John you already know…the big black guy is Jamaica and the other guy is Greg”

There were nods and hand gestures of acknowledgements all round the thing I had not been prepared for was Jamaica who was black…I should have tumbled with a name like Jamaica…I have nothing against colour I just had not given it any thought.

Jamaica was as his name suggested he was a tall broad shouldered guy around the same age as John and Alex a keep fit person I would imagine no fat 

“Take this chair next to me honey” John said indicating the chair to his right. As I sat I knew straight away the shortness of my skirt drew their attention as all eyes were drawn to my thighs as they tried to view my panties. I smiled inwardly knowing what it was doing to them.
The conversation was a little strained the new guys asking me questions but not really interested in the answers just wanting to get on with it as we all knew what we were here for but not yet ready all wondering where or when to start. It was John who broke the ice.

“OK you guys it’s no use we all sit here staring at Anna’s panties we all know what she’s here for so how about we get on with it…Alex you’re going first as usual is that right…Alex nodded…then I’ll go in next….Jamaica…then you Greg that all right”
“I don’t care when I go as long as I get to fuck her” said Greg with a glee in his eyes a smirk on his face and rubbing his hands together.

I don’t know if I was going to like Greg he was a lecherous looking individual and it was obvious a young teen age girl was right up his street. He was older than the others maybe ten fifteen years older at my age then it was hard to tell. He looked about the same age as my father but thinner and he was sporting a two day stubble…this guy was an older man to me.

Alex and I left three of them in the lounge as we headed for the stairs to the upstairs apartment…it would be a little time yet before they would be getting their turn.

“Well this should be fun sweetheart…I’m glad you decided to come today Greg has talked about nothing else all week”

“Yes I did get the impression that was so” I said as I undressed and got on the bed.

I knew the score by now and as I lay there I spread my legs and again watched as Alex thrust inside me…he seamed to be in a hurry…not the slow easy insertion I gasped as I watched it vanish rapidly inside my love tunnel.
“Ohhh…Ahhhh” I screamed and before I could get my breath back he was into a quick rhythmic pace.
“Oh-god-your-in-a-hurry” I gasped in unison with his thrusting, the bed head banging letting all know where we were up to.

“Yeh don’t want to keep the others waiting too long, I’m just opening you up” He said

There was little said between us as he thrust into me with quick long deep strokes that left me gasping with each thrust…no “Darling I love you” this time

“Oh god” was all he said. I knew when there were no more thrusts that he had finished.

John must have been near by as Alex pulled out and climbed off the bed he turned to John and said.

“I’ve opened her up for you guys…she’s all yours now” he said his voice flat matter of fact and without emotion and left.

“What’s wrong with Alex” I asked.

The bed moved from his weight as his naked form replaced Alex

He smile reassuringly saying “Oh take no notice of him we all have a broody day once in a while…don’t let it spoil our fun eh?” and for only my second time with him I watched as he pressed the head of his hard cock into my pussy…then my pussy swallow it up.

He had been right, last time I had not watched or seen his penis this time I got a full view and it was bigger than Alex…not so much length but width.

John had been screwing me for about ten minutes when I heard the voice of Jamaica.

If I had any doubts about black guys and the size of their cocks they were dispelled at this point, he towered above us one hand on hip and the other stroking the monster. His naked body black as ebony, broad shoulders and narrow waist…he was a full grown man in every way. His penis wasn’t a lot larger than Alex or John bit it did have the advantage. I bit my bottom lip as I contemplated the thought of it penetrating me.

It’s ok…it’s ok I can take it I can take it, I kept saying to myself reassuringly 

“Hey John, Alex tells me the little lady sucks cock…is that right girlie do you suck cock”

I nodded “Yes”

John had not stopped as we both waited for Jamaica to explain

“If you let me lie on the bed first…you turn little lady over and enter her from behind she can suck my cock whilst you fuck her”

“Yeh…yeh sounds a good idea” he said then stopped thrusting. I felt him withdraw and we both made way for Jamaica to lay on his back spread his legs and make room for me to kneel between.

His penis loomed large black and fearsome before me as I went down on all fours between his legs taking hold of the thick shaft ready to put it in my mouth, I felt John enter me from behind and the warmth of his thighs as they closed against my bum…only his balls would be hanging down filled with his sperm and ready to slap against my buttocks as he drove into me time and time again. John had one hand on my hip the other reaching for a grabbing my breast, Jamaica feeling and squeezing the other. I was vaguely aware of the sounds around me the slight squeak the bed was making from John’ thrusting motions, Jamaica as he sighed and groaned feeling my warm mouth and tongue as I sucked and licked…music and voices from downstairs, John’s rhythm became quicker more urgent and I knew that was the sign he was about to come unleashing and injecting a heavy load of sperm

“Ooooooh” his final sound, he was cuming, both hands holding my hips, hips held in place as he thrust into me, he was in no hurry to remove his cock as he savored the final moments, the last drops of sperm trickling inside now well and truly drained I felt it slip from within me.
Once more the bed shook as John moved away.

“Her cunt’s all yours now Jamaica” I heard him say as he donned a robe and went down stairs.

Now that I was vacant Jamaica wasted no time in flipping me onto my back, his strong hands forcing my legs apart.

He gazed at my pussy telling me it looked so beautiful describing how open it was and all pink and wet…I waited for him to insert his penis but it was his warm mouth and tongue I was to feel,  a great shiver swept through my body…making me tingle with excitement  his tongue delving deep inside. My thighs closed like a clamp around his head not wanting him to escape…my hands pulling his head in wanting and willing him in deeper and deeper. I have no idea how long he had kissed and suckled my pussy the next thing I remember he was inside me his ass pounding up and down between my legs…my hands now tight on his buttocks pulling him into me, trying as hard as I could to get the very last centimeter of his erection. This was the hottest sex I’d had so far and I wanted more…much more. When we kissed our lips and tongues were in mortal combat each seeing how far we could get into each others mouths. My screams of ecstasy drew the attention of the men downstairs who came to watch the action…I was unaware that they were all standing staring, so engrossed was I in my love making with Jamaica.

After he had unloaded his semen I knew I had been well and truly fucked and that I wanted more of him…much more.
Greg could see Jamaica’s time with me was over…a grin spreading across his face…it was now his turn…his skinny naked form passing Jamaica’s naked form as Jamaica looked for a robe to cover himself with, his bare black arse swaying from side to side as he swaggered toward the door, pleased and satisfied with himself having just fucked a young girl knowing how much pleasure he had given her…one more satisfied female he thought to himself and another notch to add to the bedpost.
My attention was brought back to Greg as he thrust his fingers into my pussy, working them in and out.

“Oh…oh…oh” he said “That feels warm and inviting…just how I like em” working them even deeper.

“Girlie by the time we are all finished with you, you are going to have one very large cunt between you’re legs by the time you’re eighteen” he said laughing, his rough hand squeezing my breast.
”Turn over I’m going to fuck ya from behind…like the hot bitch that you are” he flipped me on to my stomach then pulled me onto all fours “I’m you’re dog bitch…the dog who’s now going to fuck you” penetration was quick and deep, his warm callused hands gripping my hips, holding me like a vice as he thrust and thrust again.

“Ohhh you hot thing you… Alex said you were hot and needed plenty of good fucking…he was right” I could hear raucous laughter from down stairs; no doubt I was the topic of their conversation and laughter.

From all fours to lying on my back Greg continued with his relentless thrusting there was no doubt when it came to fucking he had longevity. 

I heard Alex shout from downstairs

“You two still at it Greg”

“Yeh just about there pal” he replied “You’ve got a lovely sperm deposit box sweetheart…but then you know that don’t ya” he said and within moments he thrust three times more and was still, his hard penis throbbing and erupting, squirting his juice, juice that would join the other deposits that had been made before 

After Greg had left to join his friends, I was looking for my knickers and cloths to dress and go home when Alex came in the room.

“Hey sweetheart how do you feel you did bloody well all four of us eh…how’s your pussy”

“It’s OK” I said as I continued to look for my bra.

“Great…great…look a couple of us are ready for seconds…do you think you can oblige us” he asked.

“Alex look at the time I’ve got to get going…my mother will be on to me if I’m too late” I said
“Fuck ya mother…we need another fuck form you…and we need it now…so get your ass back on that bed” he said…it was obvious he had been drinking and that coupled with the bad mood he had been in didn’t help the situation.

Then a little more subdued he said “I’ll get you back home in time…don’t show me up in front of my friends…I’ve told them you don’t mind”

“Alex please I…” before I could finish he had grabbed me by the shoulder pushing me back onto the bed falling on top of me…the bath robe he was wearing opening up at the same time revealing his large erection. I could smell the whiskey on his breath as he forced his lips on mine kissing me hard and rough.
“Come on you bitch don’t you be a cock tease…the guys are here to do you a favour…all they want is a fuck is that too much to ask” I could feel his hard warm shaft between my thighs as it shuffled and searched for my entrance…then finding it he thrust upward and inward.
“There sweetheart…that’s a good girl…it’s all we want” his arse pumping up and down, there was no I love you just fast furious strokes. I looked up at the ceiling waiting…waiting for him to finish, so that the next one could have another turn and I could get home.

Jamaica was the only other one to take me a second time and he was nice and gentle with me saying he would make sure he got me home safe

“After all we have to look after our girl don’t we”

I hurriedly dressed before anyone else wanted seconds...Alex was a little too drunk to drive anyway and as promised Jamaica dropped me off.

“Hey Anna…thanks for tonight…I did enjoy you…you’re real good don’t take any notice of Alex he’s just in one of his moods…he gets them now and again…he’ll be right again in a day or two…I hope we can get together again some time…I’d really like to” he said his hand rubbing my thigh “Do you think we can”
“Mmmmm Jamaica you can have me anytime…I did enjoy you tonight also…I’m sure you and I can have a long lasting relationship” I said reaching over and kissing him, I felt his hand go up my skirt and tug at my panties and start to play with my pussy.

“Oh god Anna I’m getting hard again…god you get me worked up…it’s that money maker between your legs that does it” he said

“What do you mean money maker” I asked

“Oh nothing I shouldn’t have said that”

“No…no come on tell me”

“Well all women have one…I see their cunt’s as money makers, you know doing it for money…money makers right”

“As in prostitute…like that”

“Yes”

“Jamaica I’ve got to go or I’m in big trouble…I promise we’ll do it again OK”

Giving him a kiss on the cheek I left him and headed indoors. Fortunately I wasn’t too much over my time but I still got the usual questions and I gave the usual answers.
Jamaica was right Alex came right in a day or two and was full of apologies for his boorish behavior he invited me back to his place, this time after tea when we spent the whole evening making up.

I had week ends with my four new friends, I was getting used to them as they were with me I felt comfortable with them and I was learning different positions. I’d given everyone of them a blow job several in fact although I still found it difficult to swallow the beastly stuff John said I’d eventually acquire a taste for it. I’d taken it in the ass from all four so I’d lost virginity both ends both to Alex. Greg of course was Greg rude and rough always telling me I would have a “Big cunt” by the time I was eighteen. “It stands to reason don’t it…the more big cocks you have the more stretching of the cunt right” he would say a smile on his face.
“I suppose the same goes for my ass hole does it Greg”

“Yeh…yeh both ends…big as”

The guys were my good friends now and they would take me on day trips at week ends and school holiday’s to the country or beach always finding out of the way quiet places where no one could see us all stripped naked frolicking and fucking at every opportunity. We would all be together on the beach naked I was now so used to them all I never felt embarrassed in front of them I was one naked girl with four naked well hung men.(Of the four I was moving closer to Jamaica nowadays and enjoyed being with him having him screw me)…when he saw me eyeing his penis he smiled and said “Just wait I’m gona give you this soon” I’d respond “Ha it’ll have to be harder than that…and you’ll have to catch me first” I’d laugh and take off up the beach Jamaica in hot pursuit, it was hard running in the sand and it didn’t take him long to catch up as I fell or flopped head first down into the sand…I could feel the soft warm sand against by stomach and breasts, a moment later Jamaica had thrown himself on top of me…his hands searching for my tits and grabbing them giving them a squeeze at the same time rubbing his soft penis against my bare buttocks…working himself up into a lustful frenzy, naturally it didn’t take long to go from soft to full hard erection
“Well my little bitch it ain’t soft now is it…what do you think I should do with it eh?”

“I think you already know what you’re going to do with it” I’d answer.

With his strong hands gripping my hips he pulled my ass up into position…I supported it on bent knees…my breasts still in the warm sand. I positioned my legs a little further apart to allow easier penetration….because I knew penetration was about to happen.

“Ahhhh” I gasped as he entered me…thrusting as far as it would go followed by the swaying of his hips…then after a few strokes I’d rise up on all fours his hands now on my breasts squeezing…massaging…by now the others had caught up and they sat or stood watching the action until Jamaica had thrust one last time his sperm the first for the day then it was someone else’s turn…yes they were good times…times I enjoyed immensely 
 When driving they would take turns sitting in the back seat; with me in the middle, my skirt up around my waist and my panties…well my panties would invariably finish up on the floor where I would have to retrieve them from before getting out….there was the odd times with some careful maneuvering they would manage to fuck me as we drove or I would give them a blow job, they told me I was their very special girl and I enjoyed being with them…yes I was their girl now always willing to do whatever was necessary to please them
It was John who brought the subject up. 

“Anna would you do a little bit of modeling, have your photo taken” he asked me one day
“What kind” I replied

There was a mischievous look in his eye.

“Er naked poses of you…all professionally done I must add…the guy who takes them is professional and would pay you a hundred bucks for the privilege…I mean you have a real neat body on you and I’m sure you would look great on film”

“Just nude photos is that right” I asked

“Well maybe a little naughty…a little pornographic…you know with you and the guys”

“God I don’t know about that…what if anybody got hold of them…people I didn’t want to see”

“Oh no they are just for our viewing maybe a copy each”

“I’ll think about it…let you know at the weekend OK” I said

“Yeh…yeh fair enough…but I think it would be great fun…I’m keen to do it and so are the others” he said. 

I lay in bed or stood in front of the mirror, pondering as to whether I should or shouldn’t. I kinda knew what the answer was going to be. I watched my reflection as I posed first one way then the other, hands on hips…turning my ass to the mirror checking to see how I would look in photos.
Alex cornered me at school come Monday and asked if I had made a decision, John had been on to him all Sunday asking if I had decided.
“You can tell him yes I’ll do it”

The smile on his face said it all he was as pleased and relieved that I had agreed to it as the others would be also.

“That’s wonderful Anna…I’m sure they will turn out just great…he’s a real professional is Trevor”

We all agreed we could make it for Saturday. I told mum I was going over to Rebecca’s for the day so not to expect me home for lunch…giving me plenty of opportunity for continuity.

I always seemed to be the last to arrive cars were parked in the driveway telling me they were all here.

There was an air of joviality as I entered the guys had an early start on the beer.

I was introduced to Trevor by John…Trevor’s eyes going over every inch of my body already visualizing what lay beneath.

“Oh yes…yes very nice…very nice indeed” He said “You know what we’re about to do don’t you…and that you’re consenting to do it” he asked

“Yes…yes I know” I replied.

“Well let’s just finish these drinks and we’ll get started eh”

“OK you guys the little lady and I are going upstairs to start shooting” which brought a lude remark or two from the others…especially Greg, Trevor turning red and embarrassed. 

“Now you know what you guys have to do in the mean time?” he said “Yeh make sure we all get a hard on” chirped Greg laughing.

“Yes quite…quite” said Trevor

Upstairs in the flat Trevor had already been at work, his camera’s, tripods and lighting equipment all set up and ready to shoot.

“OK honey just get undressed put your cloth’s over there out of camera shot and we’ll get started”

“We’ll take a few with partial clothing first though…leave top and panties on”

Partially dressed he told me how wanted me to pose and the camera clicked and lights flashed as he reeled off the shots.

“Now pull your panties down just show me a little bit of pussy eh”

I did so

“Bit more love…bit more lets get a view of it ….oh nice…very nice…you have a nice pussy” he said nodding between my legs “Got to get it on camera eh sweetheart”.

More clicking and flashing as the camera took the image’s presented before it.

“OK sweetheart…all off get naked love…and put the black stockings on…makes for a good sexy picture…men always like that” he said. His eyes never left me as he watched me draw the silk stockings up my legs…it was my pussy he wanted to see.

“Great, great…looking good sweetheart….looking good” he reeled off more shots. “Legs apart love…legs apart let’s see that hot pussy of yours” more shots “Now massage your tits lets get some of those lovely tits of yours” he said…my breasts had come on in leaps and bounds over the past few months and I wondered if it was just down to nature or had al the massaging and suckling the guys had don helped in any way. When he had satisfied himself with shots of my breasts he said

“OK some shots from behind…that nice hot arse of yours now…we’ll have you bend over the table here” he took my arm and steered my to the table…one of his hot sweaty hands on my thigh…the other on my back as he placed me in the position he wanted me…it was the same with most of the shots…his hand strayed a little further and lingered a little longer as he placed me in varying positions 

“Legs together first love…that’s it hold it let me see your pussy showing through between your legs…that’s it looks just like a walnut…hold it” clicking and flashes.
“Legs apart honey…legs apart….oh yeh…oh yeh beautiful…just beautiful…you have one beautiful cunt sweetheart…one beautiful cunt” click…click…flash…flash, as I posed. Having taken many shots from behind and in many positions we returned to frontal.
“Now honey this is where I want some real good shots of your pussy…it’s one hot pussy” he repeated again for the umpteenth time.

“Ok here over on the chair just sit upright…that’s it now spread your legs wide…that’s it…wider…as wide as you can get them…oh that’s it love…beautiful” click…flash…click…flash.

“Now work on that pussy of yours…get it to open up…let’s see the inside” I worked my hand over my pussy getting it to open. “That’s it honey…oh that’s it real good all nice and pink” as the camera clicked off more shots. “OK a few more then we get the guys involved…pull your pussy lips apart I’ll get a real close up view of it”

I did what he asked holding the lips apart as the camera focused up close and clicked again and again as I did so, I could see the guys had been watching me go through some of the poses…their nakedness covered with robes or a towel wrapped around their waist.
Greg like all the rest was staring at me, he smiled removed his towel to let me see his large erection…an erection ready for the action that was to follow. My heart started to thump in my chest as I thought about the other three who would likewise have large erections…and what they would be doing with those erections.
“OK Alex I see you guys are ready…obviously our little lady is no virgin eh” he said addressing Alex. 

Alex laughed “My god no…she’s a long way from being a virgin pal…I took it from her about a year ago” he replied bragging and pride showing in his face “Since then we’ve all be shagging her regular…so no she ain’t no virgin”

“Well she certainly lost it at a young age…you lucky sod” giving Alex a nudge and a wink

“Right guys this is where you take part…I guess it’s Alex first…we’ll use the bed for the fist shots…now Anna hop on the bed on your back if you please…now legs open” he placed me in the position he wanted. “Alex you between her legs…hold your erection close to but not inside her” the bed shook a little as he maneuvered into position…my heart pounded as I felt his hard penis touch my pussy…the anticipation of it going in did not help.
“Great…great…hold it” he took a shot or three standing away from the bed making sure he got our whole bodies in…then zoomed into the action area…close up’s of Alex’s erection about to enter my pussy click, flash 

“Ok Alex just ease the head in…head only please”

Oh god this was torture as I felt Alex push the head only inside me and stop.

“Hold it…hold it” again the camera took in the images being presented.

“Ok Alex all of it now…let me see it all the way in”

I gasped as his plunged the last few inches inside of me a smile of pleasure on Alex’s face
“Oh yes…yes pal looking great….looking great” 
I had not realized how demanding all this was it was hard work but pleasurable work and I loved it.

“I’d like to get a few shots of you Alex taking off her panties…now where are your panties sweetheart” he asked
I replaced them temporarily covering my pussy. “Like to get a few with you Alex licking her cunt…can you manage that old pal?”

“Do bear shit in the forest?” he asked smiling “Be my pleasure”

He had me lean against the table, arms behind for support, legs slightly apart.

“OK Alex take hold of the panties as if you are about to pull them down…then we will take it in stages bit at a time until they are down around her thighs…OK”

“Got you Trevor” he replied a great smirk of satisfaction on his face.

“And you sweetheart I want a look of excited anticipation to show on your face…you’re about to have his tongue in your cunt…look as if you can’t wait to feel it inside you, licking you” 
I didn’t have to pretend I was already feeling the immense pleasure I was about to receive.
I felt my panties being removed then stop as the camera took its pictures…the a little more so that little by little they were pulled down…down far enough for Alex to be able to get his mouth into my pussy.
“Spread ya legs…spread ya legs sweetheart let’s see the action” 

Alex’s mouth and tongue sent me into raptures as I felt them licking my pussy…the only sound was that of the camera even Greg was speechless as he watched.

The rest of the afternoon was more still shots all various positions with all my friends doing what they did best and the camera catching and recording every shot. There would be hundreds of images to choose from
“OK guys we’re on the home straight…now I want you to fuck Anna one at a time…and I don’t want any of you cuming inside her…ok…I want you to tell me when you’re about to ejaculate then pull out and let you’re cum spew out on her body or her mouth wherever and whatever you are doing…the camera is going to record that moment in time…ok…and I think you had better get the little lady a towel…this bit gets quite messy…she’ll want to wipe it off.

He turned to me asking “Ok Anna you ready for this”

I nodded and said “Yes” I watched Trevor point the video camera which was on a tripod in the direction of the bed…the little red light indicating it was now live.

First performance was with Alex as we twisted and turned constantly changing positions until he indicated that he was about to cum…Trevor held the camera waiting for that moment then I saw the white fluid flow from the head of his cock…squirt….squirt…squirt…landing just above my slit then start to run down between the crack…camera clicking lights flashing.

“Oh great….great….great absolutely marvelous” screamed Trevor…until that moment I hadn’t realised how much sperm was being ejaculated from these guys and just how much must have been injected into me. I could see why Trevor had suggested a towel as I wiped the sticky substance from between my legs
Jamaica was next and wanted to have a blow job…and pull out of my mouth at the last second…but first we fucked, again like that of Alex I was constantly being asked to change positions, until finally Jamaica said “OK lets’ go for the ending” I now had his cock in my mouth sucking for all that was worth.
“I’m cuming…I’m cuming” he said forewarning all.

His hard cock was whipped from my mouth…and with my mouth still open I felt the warm liquid, shoot back onto my tongue and down my throat. I rolled the warm liquid around in my mouth and showed it to the camera…again the camera clicked and flashed.

John and Greg carried out their performances with semen on my face and also running down the crack between my buttocks.
The shoot was an immense success and it was backed up when I was shown the photos later. I could not remember all the positions I’d been in but the pictures reminded me. Seeing the images so crystal clear and on glossy paper was just fantastic…Trevor had handed me an envelope and the end containing one hundred dollars.

“Here you are sweetheart your modeling fee…I must say if you want to pose again I’d be more than happy”

What I was not told and had not realized was that some of the pictures had been printed in a magazine and were on the shelves for sale…also the video which had been expertly edited was also on the shelves for hire or sale. I did not find out until some years later when an old school friend showed me a copy of both…I wondered how many had seen it and said nothing…I suspected none, certainly not the right ones, had it been one of the male pupils I would have been hounded for sexual favours.

In viewing them I could see where Greg was coming from…all their hard penis’s looked very big just like giant snakes trying to get inside me as they were inserted somehow they looked bigger again in the pictures and he could be right…by the time I was eighteen I was going to have one very large cunt.

Alex handed me an envelope…an envelope that contained $100.

“What’s this for” I asked

“Oh the guys were going to buy you a present but could think of nothing to buy you so we decided to give you the money instead…you buy what you want with it” He said.

“Well thanks but the guys don’t need to buy me presents…I like being with them” I said

“Well it’s just that you’re always there when we need you and they just felt it a nice way to show their appreciation”

“Why thank you Alex I must thank them”, from then on every month I received an envelope with $100 in it or sometimes more…a token of their appreciation. 
I seemed to be with Jamaica more and more…after school liaisons were carried out at his house and I went to either Alex’s place or Jamaica’s when I was with all four it was always at Alex’s place.

I continued to blossom, bigger breasts…breasts I would constantly admire in the mirror cupping and massaging them…feeling desire ripple through my body…constantly imagining Jamaica’s hands squeezing them. 
It was one hot sunny after noon after school. I was walking home I had not been invited back to Alex’s…but that was not unusual I did not go on every single day.

Jamaica’s car pulled along side me as I walked the window wound down.

“Hey Anna fancy a quick screw…been feeling rather randy today, thought you might like to join me and help me get rid of it” he asked with grin.

I did not reply I just hopped in the seat beside him my skirt riding up revealing naked thigh
“Thought you might be on sweetheart…you never disappoint me do you” he said his hand now stroking my thigh. He gunned the big car away from the curb his hand working further up my thigh to find and play with my pussy. I was going to be ready for him long before we reached his home. 

Jamaica had his arm around my waist as we walked toward his front door as we were about to enter a voice came from behind.

“Hey Jamaica my man…how ya going…this one of your new girls eh…you going to try her out eh”

It was another Jamaican guy addressing him

“Oh high Winston…no…no this is not one of my girls fellah…this is my girl friend Anna”

“Lucky you…she’s a nice piece of ass man…young to eh” he said eyeing me up…lust and hope in his eyes.

“Yeh well this one I don’t share…not with you guys anyway…what can I do for you?”
“Bring her around to our HQ…there’s plenty of us want to give her a good time…look after her man…you know” he said giving Jamaica a wink.

“Get lost Winston…I’ll call you later”

“After you fuck the little lady…I’ll be waiting” he said laughing

“And little lady if you want a real good fuck come and see me and the boys…always willing to oblige” he said moving further away.

I could see the anger on Jamaica’s face as he turned his attention back to me…lets not let trash like that spoil our fun time together and led me into the house.

His body was now still…he was lying between my parted legs…having just unloaded himself of his sperm and pent up frustration…he was still inside me hard but not as hard as when he had entered me.

“What did Winston mean by was I one of your girls” I asked

He was most reluctant to reply or talk about it, but I kept on pressing him for an answer.

“Well as it happens I’m a pimp…I have a few girls that work for me and I take a percentage off them…a bit like a manager really”

“Oh you mean prostitutes…is that it…Winston thought I was one of your prostitutes did he”

“Yes but as you heard I put him straight on that” “Although I think you would do well as a prostitute honey…you have everything going for you”

“Oh do you really think so…I wouldn’t know how anyway” I replied

“It’s not that hard…I could help you…show you the ropes…you can earn good money at the job” He said.

I looked at him without saying a word for a while then said.

“No I don’t think I want to be a prostitute”

He likewise did not speak for some time as he carefully gathered his thoughts before saying anything as if not wanting to tell me what he was about to reveal
“Look honey you are already a prostitute…don’t you understand”

“No I’m not I don’t do it for money…I only do it with the four of you…no one else” I said indignantly 

He shook his head “No sweetheart that’s not quite true…what about the money you receive every month…the $100”

“But that’s a present from you guys…well it’s for me to buy a present because you don’t know what I would want” I retorted

“Mm sure but its cash is it not and what is it you do with the four of us to earn that cash honey” he asked.

“Well…I…I…” I was thinking about it and It was beginning to dawn on me what I had been doing by accepting their money…I’d been naïve or silly enough not to realise the implications of accepting their cash.

He could see the realization in my eyes. “Oh god no” I said

“Afraid so love…the word is prostitution”

“I’ll give the money back…all of it some how I’ll pay you all back…” I was eagerly rambling.

“Sweetheart it won’t make any difference…it’s done and can’t be undone…like virginity…like when Alex took yours it can’t be undone your no longer a virgin…don’t you see”

I saw it all now; he was right I was a prostitute…had been for sometime and had not realised it…in law I had, had sex with these men and they had been paying me, rewarding me with cash…yes there was absolutely no doubt I was a prostitute and could never erase that fact.

Jamaica continued to stare at me then said

“Anna you’d make a great hooker believe me, you have it all going for you…I mean what man would not want to spend time with you…and pay to do so, why don’t you work fro me”
“Oh I couldn’t.... I wouldn’t know how…I mean where would I start….I haven’t got a place to go to…I just can’t walk up to a guy and ask him does he want a fuck”.

“Ha no it doesn’t work like that…let me look after you…show you how it’s done…you could make a good career out of it…I mean what are you going to do when you leave 
school…what academics to you have or likely to have…you going to get a college degree…or is it more realistic that you work in an office or pack groceries at the local supermarket…you’d earn substantially more with me” He said

“So assuming I accept…what amount of money are we talking here?”

“Hard to give a precise figure…depends on how many punters you pull in a night…but I pay seventy thirty that’ seventy dollars for you and thirty for me out of every hundred…now that’s good money some pimps it’s the reverse…I’d say you could be earning around a couple of grand a week in the hand…how much would you earn stacking shelves eh three hundred if you were lucky” he said “Mind that’s full time and you would only be part time until you left school” 

A couple of grand a week…could that be, it was an awful lot of money, how many guys would I have to fuck for that sort of cash I wondered.

He saw my mind working over time I’d not said I would not do it…so he assumed I was at least considering it…he was right.

“Look why don’t you try it on a temporary basis first…let’s see how it works out…if you don’t like it then we just call it quits and you walk away…but at least you’ve given it a go”

“When would you want me to start” I asked.

“I’d like to say straight away but I guess the best time for you would be this weekend when you can get away for a longer period…what do you tell your parents honey?”

“I’ll just tell them I’m with Rebecca for the night…would have to be back home around eleven and certainly before midnight” I said
“That’s ok I’d see you got back by then…drop you off…there should be plenty of time to pull a few punters before then”

“And how do we work it…what do I do and where?” I asked

“I’ll show you everything tomorrow…I’ll pick you up after school and show you how and where…I’ve got an empty flat above one of the shops in the red light district will be ideal for you to work from”

I found it hard to sleep that night…images of men…lots of men kept parading through my mind as I tossed and turned trying to find sleep…it was a deep sleep I was in when I heard mum calling for me to get up.

My mind was not on classes that day and I wondered if Alex knew that Jamaica had offered me a job…if he did he wasn’t letting on…when he asked if I was going around to his place after school I made an excuse, all he said was “Oh ok…perhaps tomorrow then?”

“Yes…yes tomorrow” I replied.

On leaving the school I walked two streets over and saw Jamaica’s car parked at the side of the road…I slid into the passenger’s seat along side him.
“Hey honey you still on” he asked

“Yes I’m still on” I replied, but now that the time was getting nearer I was starting to feel apprehensive.

“That’s good….that’s good” he said as his hand slid up my skirt…fingers searching for my pussy.

“I’ll take you to the red light district…show you were you’ll be working from and your own patch…don’t stray from your patch the other girls get real possessive about territory… I’ve told them you could be joining the team and Shona will keep and eye out for you…she’s a good lass and will see that you don’t fall foul…be advised by her…ok”

“Yes ok”

As we approached the area Jamaica decided it was safer to drive with both hands rather than with one and the other up my skirt…which was a little disappointing, as we passed shops and pubs he pointed out the spot I was to work from.

“You see where the pubs are…those are good areas…down to the first set of massage parlors up to that intersection, after that its Diana’s patch…so any John’s that approach you on your patch are yours…never across the road that’s Ivan’s girls territory so stay clear we don’t want a turf war”
“So after contact what next” I said

“See that shop there…the door next to it leads to an upstairs flat you can carry out the business up there”

“So I just hang around and wait until some guy approaches me then I take him upstairs he fucks me and leaves and I start again is that right”

“Well more or less…you will get curb crawlers drive by wanting you to go with them but its better you take them up to the flat, we don’t really know where a guy might drive you to…but that’s up to you” “Oh and always use a condom…safety reasons my dear…don’t want you to catch anything do we”

“Now price is…for a quickie clothes on fifty dollars…clothes off one hundred dollars…that’s fucks only…if a guy wants a blow job fifty dollars and if he wants both one hundred and twenty dollars…don’t bother with hand jobs only…your better to concentrate on the others”

“And dress…how do I dress” I asked

“Pretty much how you dress when you meet up the guys…nice and sexy…show plenty of leg, knickers and breast…get them all worked up…the same as you do with us…your going to be fine don’t worry…now let me show you the flat” he said as he searched for a spot to park the car.

The sound of our footsteps echoed through the building as we made our way up the uncarpeted stairs. The room itself was Spartan with only the bare essentials, a bed, a table and two dining chairs an armchair and a set of draws…there was a kitchen sink an electric kettle two mugs and a couple of mismatching knives and folks.

As if reading my thoughts Jamaica said “You don’t need much here your only here to fuck…not live” “You can put some extra gear…clothing etc in the wardrobe…you know stuff you don’t want your mother to see…I’ll make sure there are condoms in this top draw for you…always use a condom with the punters sweetheart…always” 

“You think you can still do it honey”

“Yeh…yeh” I said looking at my surrounds.

He took his wallet from his jacket pocket and shelled out one hundred dollar note’s.

“Well why don’t we start now let me be your first client eh?”

I looked at the money as he laid it on the table. “One hundred…I guess that’s undress” I said with a smile

“Sure is honey” He said as he started to unzip his fly.
I quickly undressed as I had hundreds of times before for him…as he did likewise, his beautiful taut body and the most important thing his big black hard penis all ready to do its job…spreading my legs apart I gasped and arched back into the bed as he penetrated me…the bed shaking with the movement of his body as he continually thrust into me. I realised I would not have control of who I would or could share this bed with…punters came in all shapes and sizes…and colors…but I would never forget my first real John as he made his final thrust before ejaculating his sperm.

I picked up the hundred dollars from the table “What about your percentage boss” I asked

“Not this time sweetheart…a little bonus” he said smiling “Now let’s get you home”

 He dropped me off two streets over
“I’ll pick you up around seven Saturday evening ok” he said as I left him and walked home from there…I could feel the one hundred dollars tucked in my bra and against my breast where I had hidden it. My thought now was how many more could I manage to make.

The nearer the deadline came the more nervous I became, when I took up my position and strutted my stuff how many other people see me and ponder the question what is Anna Kirkwood doing there…like a common prostitute….well I was a common prostitute…whilst I saw Jamaica as my first client it was the first total stranger I wondered about.

Jamaica picked me up as we had arranged, sliding in the seat beside him.
“You look great…just great honey…just relax keep focused and you’ll do just fine…here let me have a feel of that beautiful cunt of yours” slipping his fingers inside me.

“Oh yes…oh yes that’s going to be making us lots of money soon” he said with a wide grin.

He pulled into a parking spot. “Now you got every thing eh…key to the flat…the condoms are in the top draw…I’ll hang around for a while see everything’s ok I’ll be back later to get you home…alright”

“Yes…yes stop fussing I’m fine just make sure you’re here for me later”
He gave my thigh a squeeze “Go get em tiger” then I was out of the car.

The whole area was lit up by the bright lights of shops and pubs…most of the shops had closed only those places peddling in sex were still open…I could see other girls…in the area dressed similar to me, all showing and advertising their wares. I strolled past parked cars…men sitting behind the wheels eyeing up the talent…now which one…which one, they would be saying to themselves.

I strolled up and down for about ten minutes waiting for some guy to approach me. I got the shock of my life as I turned to go back the other way and standing right in front of me was this guy I had not heard him as he approached me.

“Hey sweetheart…you new? I haven’t seen you before…want to do a trick with me love”

I took a deep breath to compose myself and stammered “Yes…yes…of course…er let’s go…you know the price” I asked.

“I normally pay around a hundred bucks…I take it you’re the same”

“Yes, yes its a hundred dollars” I replied.

“Ok let’s go…you got a place or do we find a back lane to do it in”

“No…no I have a place” I replied

“Ok let’s go there eh’ he said and I walked back toward the flat he walking beside me…now my heart was really racing…I had no knowledge of this guy his likes or dislikes but then I told myself this wasn’t any of the guys…this was a John all he was interested in was that I got my knickers off he fucked me then left…end of story if I saw him again well ok if not well ok also there was no emotional involvement here.

I passed Jamaica’s car…he was sitting behind the wheel watching…giving me the thumbs up and a smile.

God the noise of our feet on the stairs seemed deafening as we climbed to the bed-sit.

“Er the hundred dollars please” I said turning to him

“Oh yes…yes…er here where do you want it” he asked as he pulled out a bundle of notes.

I took his money and placed it in a draw…I’d now been bought and paid for…it was up to me to now deliver the goods.

I started to undo my top…then removed my bra allowing my client to view my shapely breasts; he had his shirt off and was undoing and unzipping his trousers at this point. I heard him gasp…air escaping through his mouth as he saw my firm pert tits, lust showing in his eyes.
I stood before him naked all but for the black stockings I’d not removed. His eyes continued to roam over my body…down to my pussy and up again to my breasts.

“God you look good…those are a nice pair of tits on you” he remarked then his viewing moving downward looking between my legs “Oh and a nice tight pussy eh…how many guys you had sweet pea” he asked
“Only four before you…I’m pretty fresh” I replied not letting him know it was more like four times a hundred.

“Oh that’s good….that’s good” he said nodding.
He was not the school girl’s dream of romance slightly over weight podgy, a round face and balding… he obviously did not visit the gym

I lay on my back on the bed…the mattress felt cold against my bare bum. The bed shook a little as he climbed on the bed…then placing his body on top of mine…his weight pressing me into the covers. I felt him take hold of his hard cock which I was surprised was so big…not as big as my four guys but big never the less, he shuffled as he searched for my entrance, I could feel the warmth and hardness of his penis against my thighs…so I parted my legs a little to allow him to penetrate, finding my entrance he thrust upward and inward and it took but a moment before his ass was rising and falling…thrusting lustily inside me.
There was no real love… it was just sex for the sake of sex, devoid of any real passion or emotion his ass pounding up and down in a steady rhythm. His body felt heavy on top of me…pinning me to the mattress I couldn’t move from under him even if I’d wanted to…I just had to wait…wait until he had finished and unloaded his sperm and frustration. Oh my god I thought…I hadn’t put a condom on him…he was doing me bareback something Jamaica had told me never to do…god I hope he’s clean.

I could smell his body…a mixture of sweat and after shave also his breath…his face close to mine…whiskey and tobacco, he obviously smoke and drank…with the pubs close by I guess I could expect most of my clients would be like this guy. With no where else to look I concentrated my attention to the ceiling.

A grunt and a groan and his body remained still…I knew it was all over and that his penis would be pulsing and spewing its contents of warm fluid.
No long lingering afterglow this time…I’d fulfilled my obligation…my part of the contract, Jimmy was finished…his lust now gone…for the time being.

As he pulled out he thanked me and started to dress as I did also. Out on the street he thanked me once again and we parted he one way me back to the area I had been designated as my patch…there was no sign of Jamaica.

The street was now busier more people…not the day time shoppers but night life people…the pubs and bars with music singing and the odd raucous laughter…girls like myself plying for custom…watching and waiting for our next customer to make his move. I managed five guys…five punters before Jamaica returned to collect the money.

“Well it seemed to go well sweetheart…no problems eh?” he asked as he counted the take. I’d done four one hundred jobs plus a blow job and a quickie for fifty…he seemed quite pleased at my first effort, Quickies were just that…pull up my skirt…pull down my pants, he unzipped his fly and it was all over in less than ten minutes.
As the weeks passed I was getting to know and learn more about my trade. I was not quite sure what to do with the money that Jamaica passed on to me…a box hidden in my bedroom contained what I saw to be a small fortune…it was money I could not spend freely without arousing the suspicions of my parents. I had Jamaica open a bank account for me and began to deposit my earnings into that.
Shona was like a big sister to me…showed me the entire do’s and don’t do’s I was soon part of the sisterhood that prevailed in our little area. The punters kept coming I was quite adept at handling them as I made more and more money.

The time came for me to leave school and mum kept asking me what I was going to do for a living I should get myself a job. I didn’t tell her I already had one.

Alex had long ago dropped from the scene and was working on a new girl to replace me…I guess I was never going to marry him or have his baby’s just a silly school girl fantasy

I became one of Jamaica’s girls and he was a good pimp Shona had always sworn by him said he looked after them all had heard of stories of others that were quite horrendous. 
The worst part came when the police did a sweep of the area and I along with others was hauled down to the local cop shop and charged with prostitution…apparently it happened quite regular I had not been around on the occasions it had happened previously.

Dad disowned me there and then…mum though shocked did try but eventually gave up on the instructions of dad…I moved in with Jamaica. I was of course now registered with the police I had a rap sheet with them…Anna Kirkwood…prostitute and a photo to go with it.

I continued to ply my trade…continued to get hauled in by the police and continued to pay the fines it was all part of the game.

At eighteen I decided if I was to continue then I was going after the big money non of this one room flat, back of the car or back alley, I didn’t like the cold winter winds blowing over my pussy when I had my knickers down in one of those back alleys.

I managed to persuade Jamaica there was more money and better clients to be found by going up market…so we formed a partnership, although he did not agree at first and I thought he was going to be proved right…a super add in the local press brought forth nothing and I started to envisage life on my back in a one bedroom or back alley…then I received a call from a would be client…I met him on neutral ground we discussed or rather he interviewed me we agreed to a price and that was the start.

I never again dressed in those super short skirts and walked the pavements…dress was now very business like but still sexy…accentuating the figure…now we could walk amongst the lawyers and owners of large conglomerates CEO’s etc and not look out of place when we accompanied them to hotels for their evenings pleasures.

The money I had saved had come to be used as an investment to get me started…the best massage/escort agency in the city where men could relax in luxury and be entertained by the best women…only one in every fifty or so would pass the test for a job with us ensuring good quality…the pay was good so we could be choosy.

So as I lay in by the pool soaking up the sun I reflected on a past…now I had to think about the future…it was going to be a busy week I had to think about the forthcoming convention a whole bunch of horny sales guys who had hired our services last year and wanted the same again this year…also the Kuwait businessmen that were arriving next week…on top of that I had two porn movies to make with Rick Branson. “Yesterday’s Virgins” and “Fallen Angels” both containing anal sex…yes life was busy…but that’s how I like it. I let my hand wander under bikini bottom, stroking and massaging my money maker. “Oh poor…poor pussy you’ve had a few days off but now it’s time to get back to work…time to start earning me some more money my sweet thing
                                                       Epilogue.

Alex met and seduced another two of his pupils and was asked to resign his teaching position when it was learned but never proven that he had, had sex with them…the girls refused to testify against him

John found employment up north and moved away.

Greg…well Greg is still Greg as crude as ever, he still screws me once in a while considers me as his girl friend…doesn’t pay me but insists on the odd present now and then.

Trevor directs all my porn movies and still pictures…no doubt there are still a few of the original magazines in someone’s locker somewhere pages all stuck together with cum.
Mum doesn’t have much to do with dad….they are still together and dad well that’s another story altogether

Jamaica and I do what we do best…enjoy life.
