
Tammy walked into the apartment unsure what was going to happen. Sarah had pleaded with her to come here; she said she’d already be there… but what was going on? Why couldn’t Sarah have told her anything about what was going on?


It was raining outside… hard. Tammy walked up to the front door with her long overcoat on and an umbrella. She waited a long time before the door opened for her. She almost left. Inside it was dark, she entered tentatively and the door closed behind her.

“Hello,” a deep voice greeted her in the dark.

Tammy turned around to find the speaker. She could barely see him standing there with his black shirt and jeans. “Uh… hi…” she responded tentatively. “Where’s Sarah?”

“She’s… hanging around.” He said with an obvious smile behind the words. “But first I need to share some rather private information with you. It’s for the benefit of Sarah, I swear.”
“Can we turn on the lights first? This is kind of creepy.” Tammy informed him.

“In a minute.” He said dismissively. “As I’m told you already know, Sarah has a history of self abuse, intentionally hurting herself.”

“Yeah… she told me.” She said uneasily.”

“It turns out, this masochistic side of her has deep roots that are easily manipulated. I’m helping her control herself, by controlling her. I’m keeping her from some potentially horrible acts by giving her what she needs.”

“And what’s that?” Tammy asked, her eyes starting to adjust to the dark to see that the man before her was tall and powerfully built.

“A mixture of pain and humiliation. Abuse for both her physical and emotional needs.” After a short pause to let the words sink in, he finished. “I am Sarah’s Master.”
Tammy took a step back uneasily. Suddenly even more uncomfortable in the strange situation. “Where’s Sarah?”

“All in due time. The reason you’ve been asked to join us today is because you share a very special bond with her. She informed me of a very interesting fantasy of hers. Even though the two of you are almost the same age, she fantasizes that you’re her mother. She touches herself imagining the two of you side by side, both getting punished. She masturbates to the thought of you blaming her for your torment and tearing her down emotionally.” At this he paused yet again. “Will you participate? Will you be willing to stand beside your friend?”

Tammy hesitated for a long before finally answering. The strange man merely waited. A cacophony of things raced through her mind, what might happen to her, how long she’d known Sarah, the things they’d done together, the things they might do together, all the dark things that she’d told her friend that was probably shared with this strange man… she decided that those strange desires were probably the main reason she’d been invited. “I… will…” she finally said uncertainly, hoping she was making the right decision.

With a click, the man turned on the lights, the sudden brightness blinding Tammy. He took her umbrella and coat and hung them next to the door, then stood for a second studying the girl. She was wearing a tight pink tee-shirt and a pair of tight jeans. Her body had very gracious curves, similar to those of her friend that he knew intimately enough. “Some rules before you say anything. When you address me, you will address me as Master, just as your friend does. You will address her as Honey and she will address you as Mommy. I will call you two whatever I deem appropriate. Understand?”
Tammy nodded, logging the information quickly, still trying to grasp the concept of her friend fantasizing about her being her mother.

“Then turn around and say hello to your daughter.”

Surprised that Sarah had been in the room all along, she turned around and gasped at the sight of her friend. Sarah was in full bondage, her arms handcuffed to the ceiling over her head and her legs spread apart and tethered to the floor. She hadn’t said anything because of the large, red ball gag that was stretching her mouth, but she was dressed for the part, though, from the deep scarlet of her blushing showed she was more than a little embarrassed at her friend knowing her darkest secrets. Her blonde hair was held up high on her head in pony tails and her pink, poofy skirt, white knee-high socks, and pink shoes furthered the image and the white baby tee with ruffled sleeves completed it. Only the curve of her hips and the boobs ruined the image. Tammy couldn’t help but stare at the way the girls boobs seemed to stand out more than they usually did, though the dark spots and points of nipples through the thin shirt made it obvious that it wasn’t the work of a bra.
After catching herself staring, she finally said, “Umm, hi Sarah… er, Honey.”

Sarah had her eyes closed from embarrassment and she had her head tilted toward the ground. Their master stepped up behind Tammy and said in her ear. “She’d been ordered to get a little present for her precious, slut of a mom. Get on your knees in front of her.”
Tammy hesitated, but stepped up to her friend and tentatively dropped to her knees. “It’s okay, Honey.” She said as consoling as she could.

Their master walked up behind her, his knees pressing against her back, and he pulled up the layers of Sarah’s skirt, revealing a cute little pair of white panties just like a little girl would wear. They were pulled tight against her pussy so the perfect outline of her perfectly shaved vaginal lips could be seen through the material. A big hand grabbed the back of Tammy’s head and pushed her face into Sarah’s crotch.

“Open your mouth and lock your lips around her cunt.” He ordered.

Tammy knew she wasn’t a lesbian, but she was aroused by the idea of being forced into such a situation, she complied, though wasn’t quite daring enough to press her tongue into the panties.
“Give your Mommy your present you living piece of butt wipe.” He ordered, his hand still firmly on the back of Tammy’s head to ensure she doesn’t move.

Tammy felt the skin on the other side of the panties twitch before a bitter, salty liquid gushed through the fabric and quickly filled her mouth. She instantly spit it out and leaned her head back trying to get away and gasping in surprise. The hand at the back of her head kept her from escaping completely and the hot liquid soaked the front of her shirt and crept down the material of her jeans to her knees. Tammy could feel the hot waste soak through her bra and creep around her legs and panties but she couldn’t get away.
Master didn’t let up until Sarah had finished. Tammy immediately got to her feet looking down at herself, anger and surprise on her face. She didn’t even notice how the piss had crept down the insides of Sarah’s knee-highs as well. Tammy looked down at herself, the dark fabric of her clothes pasted to her body. 

“What a loving daughter, she held that for you all day.” He went about releasing Sarah from her bonds and took her hand and led her through the house to the back door. “Go outside, piss mop and get yourself clean in the rain. Clean your mother up while you’re out there.” With an expert hand he worked the buckle at the back of her gag and popped it out of his slave’s aching mouth before pushing her stumbling into the rain. He then turned to Tammy. “Go out there and let her clean you up.” He ordered, she hesitated for a moment then started out. “Humiliate her, or she’s going to get a beating.” He informed her as she walked past.
He watched them rub at their clothes as the rain plastered everything to their bodies. After a time, Sarah pulled off her shirt, revealing to her friend why her tits were standing out so obscenely, they were wrapped tightly with rope, her breasts bright red. She avoided eye contact as she pushed her skirt and panties down her legs but her master called from the door that she was to leave her stockings on.

After a glance to the doorway, Tammy put her hands on her hips and said, “Well, Honey? Aren’t you going to come over here and help your mother? It’s the least you can do after pissing all over me like a fuckin’ animal.”

“Yes, mommy.” Sarah said with meek, little girl voice and a bright red face as she crossed over to the other girl and started peeling her clothing off. Once she got Tammy down to her pink bra and matching panties, she looked at her questioningly.
“Well, Honey, what’s the matter?”

“Nothing, mommy.” Sarah responded and freed the girl’s boobs and peeled off her panties. Their master watched as they stayed out in the rain.
“Come here, Honey, do it just like you used to.” Tammy said as she stroked the back of Sarah’s head and pulled her in to her chest.

“Yes, mommy,” she squeaked as she pressed herself against her friend’s body and started suckling on one of her nipples. Despite herself, Tammy found herself getting aroused by the whole scenario.
Then Master ruined the moment with the order to “Come inside.” He stepped back as the two shivering, cold friends walked in through the door, Sarah’s pig tails pasted to the side of her head and her stockings soaking and almost clear. Once inside, he merely sat in his chair, pulled out his cock and ordered Tammy to remove the ropes around her daughter’s tits.

She did so tentatively, but even so, the rush of blood into the bluing breasts made the girl hiss and brought tears to her eyes. “It’s okay, Honey.” She said cooingly wrapping her arms around her friend and pressing their naked bodies together.

“Alright you two little cunt-licking whores, come here.”

Aroused by the closeness of their relationship and their reliance on each other, they reluctantly pulled themselves apart to stand in front of their master. “Turn around.” He ordered. They complied and he was greeted with the sight of their two extraordinary asses side by side. “Now squat over my knees.” The girls complied, spreading their legs and pressing their pussies onto his black pants. “Good little whores. Now we’re going to have a little contest. We’re going to see who can give me the biggest, most embarrassing secrets of the other, mother or daughter. Cum dumpster, you go first.”
Sarah looked over at her friend and blushed, her pig tails still dripping with residual water from the rain. “I can remember one time, when I was about 13,” which they all knew put Tammy at the same age, “Mommy had me watch as she pressed a back massager into the crotch of her jeans. I remember she made herself cum for the first time and we found out that she was a squirter. We didn’t know what that was yet, we thought she’s peed her pants.”

“How interesting. I’m afraid that one isn’t going to be all that hard to top though. Any stories about your precious, darling, little girl?”

Tammy blushed at that personal story being revealed about herself, but she knew so much about Sarah’s history that she knew this was going to be an easy victory. “Now, Honey, I seem to remember a time when you had your first boyfriend and you were afraid that you were going to mess up giving a hand job. Then you decided the only way to practice was on the dog.”
Sarah blushed instantly and whimpered, “Mommy, no…” but knowing the humiliation that awaited her, her pussy seemed ablaze with the degradation and she couldn’t help but shift on the thigh.

“The little slut had me watch to see if maybe she was doing something wrong as she jerked off the family pet. Halfway through she got so aroused that she put her other hand down her own pants and started masturbating. The dog came before she did though, all over the floor. She barely even hesitated, as soon as the dog stepped out of the way, she leaned over and started licking it up. Apparently even that wasn’t enough for her though, as she came, she just started pressing her face into it, rubbing it on her cheek, in her dirty little hair, all over. And wouldn’t you believe it, afterwards, she licked her fingers clean… from both hands.”
Tears rolled down Sarah’s face as she sniffled in humiliation. Master was quiet for a moment to let the story sink in. “I’d say mommy won that one. You’re such a dirty little cock whore, apparently you don’t even care what fuckin animal it is.” He pushed her between the shoulder blades, making her lean forward to rest her elbows on her knees. He immediately commenced spanking her, first one cheek, then the other. “Just think about that dirty, little mongrel you touched, the taste of its cum in your mouth and the feel of it on your face.” He continued spanking, Sarah yelping with every hit, but her body grinding frantically against his thigh.
“Can I come, Master, can I come… Master…?!” She begged quickly as the orgasm neared.

“Ask your mother.” He replied coolly.

“Can a come, mommy?” She pleaded, biting her lower lip to keep herself in check.

“No you can’t, Honey. You have ‘t been a good girl. You’re just going to have to hold it in.” Tammy replied snootily.
“Please, mommy,” Sarah begged. She looked over at her childhood friend with desperation in her eyes. The way her wet pig tails stuck to the sides of her face made it even more pathetic. “I need to come so bad.” Her body was quivering as her bare pussy ground against the rough denim of her master’s pants. “Please, I’m so close.”
The entire time she was begging, their master was punishing her with a steady stream of smacks on her ass, each slapping contact sending tremors through her body and leaving her pale ass a rosy shade of red.
“I’m gonna… I’m gonna…”

Whether to help her get her mind of it or to further punish her by helping it along, their master spit on her back, his saliva trickling down her ass until it reached her tight little hole. With more than a little relish he pushed his thumb in her sphincter and enjoyed her half-cry, half moan as it slid in to the second knuckle. Sarah, looked over at Tammy with a face that she knew well.
“Mommy, please…” she squeaked. Her eyes squeezed shut and her mouth opened in a look of pain, though the moan that escaped would have quickly cleared up any confusion.

“I said no, Honey,” Tammy said to her friend, but the blonde’s body was already quaking and there was nothing that would have stopped the wave upon wave of postponed orgasm that washed over the petite body. Sarah moaned out like a naughty little whore as the involuntary orgasm came. Before she’d finished her master pushed her off his lap. She was writhing and twitching on the floor in her stockings as the orgasm wore itself out.
Tammy got up off their master’s knee and stood over her friend. She bent at the waist and grabbed Sarah’s hips and pulled her up so she was on her knees with her face to the floor.
“You’ve been a naughty girl, Honey,” Tammy said as she straddled her friend’s back and squatted down so her smooth, wet pussy was ever so slightly rubbing on the blonde between the shoulder blades. Sarah’s bright red ass was on display right before her and from the angle she was sitting at, Tammy could see her friend’s puffy, wet pussy lips, red from her work on the black denim of the master’s jeans.
Tammy immediately helped herself to her best friend’s vulnerable and sensitive neither regions. Bringing her hands around, she pulled her best friend’s ass further open and pressed her two index fingers into Sarah’s tight ass hole. She could feel the girl tense and try and hold herself shut against the intrusion.
“Ow, that hurts mommy,” Sarah whimpered.

Tammy smiled in satisfaction and spit between her knuckles, using the additional lube to force her middle fingers into her little slut ass as well. Sarah cried into the floor, her body shaking, but Tammy was truly enjoying the power she had over her friend and wasn’t about to give it up.
“Mommy, please, I’m sorry,” Sarah pleaded. Tammy was actually starting to get off on being called mommy.

“I know you are Honey, and you’re going to be a lot sorrier when I’m through with you,” Tammy taunted. With the positioning of her hands, it was easy to slip her pinkie fingers into the petite girl’s pussy.

“Please,” whimpered Sarah below her.

“That reminds me,” Tammy teased, moving her head in close to her friend’s privates. She wriggled her fingers inside the sensitive orifices and Sarah moaned out with the discomfort. “I owe you.”

Tammy released her bladder and felt her urine gush out of her and spray her friend’s back right between the shoulders. The piss followed up her spine to the back of her neck, the warm waste running into her hair and down onto her face, her cheek pressed to the floor finding itself in a puddle of warm pee.

The master leaned forward and looked at the precarious position his cute little slave was in with amusement. “Pull her open,” he commanded.

“No, Mommy! Please!” Sarah cried, but for the time being, it was Tammy’s master as well. Grunting with the effort, Tammy pulled her arms apart, looking curiously down into her friend as the ass hole was pulled open.
Their master leaned down further and spit a mouthful of saliva into the girl’s ass. He then stood and freed his cock, but Tammy was too focused on the vulnerable state of her friend’s delicate areas and trying to pry them open further to see what he was doing. The warm spray washed briefly over Tammy’s face, causing her to cry out in surprise, but was quickly redirected to her friend’s gaping ass hole.

Sarah cried out as the hot piss filled her ass, gurgling and bubbling inside her. Tammy couldn’t look away as it quickly filled to the dark rim, first the bubbles spilling over her knuckles and then the liquid soon after, rolling down to fill in the next available hole. Very little of their master’s piss went to waste, most of it in her ass, much of the rest in her cunt, and the dribble soaking into the white stockings.

“Keep that filthy whore open,” he said as he stroked himself hard and squatted over his quivering slave. He brought himself down close enough that he teased them both by rubbing the head of his large cock down Sarah’s ass crack, over Tammy’s knuckles, over the filled pussy, and then down to the slave’s clit and back up again. This time he paused between the knuckles of Tammy’s index and middle fingers, smiling and savoring the moment before plunging his cock deep inside her. Some of the piss squirted back up and squirted Tammy in the face, but most of it, as evidenced by the sudden cry from the girl she was using as a seat, was forced deep into the girl’s bowels.
“Oh yeah, that’s a good, dirty little whore,” he moaned. He pushed himself in until his balls were resting on Tammy’s knuckles, and though the whimpers of discomfort were coming from her best friend, she couldn’t help but stare as he slid his cock back out, the smooth skin rubbing against her straining fingers, and steadily fuck her ass, the piss-filled pussy ignored.

He fucked her for a long time, until Tammy’s arms were burning from the strain of trying to rip open her “little girl,” and her pussy was dripping with excitement. He finally popped his cock free of her ass and pushed it into Tammy’s gaping mouth. Tammy’s mouth was immediately filled with the bitter taste of his piss and a horrible undertone that she could only attribute to her friend’s ass. The mere thought made her immediately uneasy and she tried to pull away but he had both his hands gripping her hair. He was using her like she was just a tool for getting off and in the effort of trying to get the vile thing out of her mouth, she closed her lips around him and worked her tongue along the underside. She could tell from the way he was twitching that he was close to cumming from the ass fucking he’d given her friend.
It wasn’t going to be that easy though. With a thrust, he forcibly pulled her head on his cock as he drove his hips forward. The large phallus pounded the back of her throat and the girl immediately started choking on the cock. Her throat clenched around his cock and he immediately unleashed his load in her throat, but her body unleashed its own load. Vomit immediately gushed out of her mouth, the acidic taste relieving her of the horrible taste of her friend’s ass. It ran over his cock and dripped off his balls as it ran down her chin.
He thrust himself in her again, bringing another surge of her gastric juices before pulling out.

Through teary eyes, Tammy looked to see his cock and balls coated in a sort of orange, chunky syrup. Looking down she could see it stringing between his balls and Sarah’s ass, where the thick, orange vomit had splattered over the girl’s red cheeks and into both her gaping ass and pussy and was dribbling down the backs and insides of her legs.
“Get off her so she can lick my balls clean,” he said. Tammy wiped the dripping vomit from her chin with the back of her hand and sat back off Sarah. Sarah gratefully pushed herself up. Her hair was soaked and dripping from the piss that Tammy had unleashed on her back and as soon as she sat upright, piss began leaking from her own stretched out pussy and abused ass hole.
Her master stepped to her side, his cock still rock hard and standing straight out, stings of the retched vomit swinging beneath to the floor. Sarah looked at it pathetically, shaking her head in disgust. Tammy felt sorry for her friend, but this was her master and he knew what she wanted.
“Clean it up slut, or I’m going to give you nothing but bathroom duties for two weeks,” he scolded, but then corrected himself. “On second though, I just want you to clean my nasty nut sack.” He looked over to Tammy. “I want my cock still covered in her puke for when I shove it in her cunt.”
Tammy shuddered as she watched her friend twist her little head so the dripping cock wouldn’t rub against her face and her little, pink tongue flicked out to his balls. Her face was immediately contorted in disgust, but she did it again and again. Tammy watched as the cock bounced against her face and left smeared marks of vomit on her fair skin.

He whacked her on the side of the head with his dirty cock as he walked over to Sarah, who was still kneeling on the floor. She opened her mouth to ask what he’d met as bathroom duty for her friend, but as she opened her mouth, he put his hand to her forehead and pushed her back.

Tammy landed on her elbows and he immediately dropped to his knees, grabbed her thighs with his big hands and pulling up the lower half of her body. She cried out as he pulled her onto his cock, the thick member sliding deep to her insides. She could feel the burning of her own vomit as it was fucked inside her. He leaned forward and dropped her onto the ground, bringing his face within inches of hers and sneering at what a dirty little whore she was. He fucked her with abandon and Tammy could help but cumming hard, screaming out as her best friend looked on with lust, obviously wanting some of the same attention for herself.
“Mommy,” Sarah said as she came over to her side. The flaking vomit was still around her lips, chin and face. She dropped her face onto her friend’s breast and took the sensitive nipple into her mouth, kneading it with her lips and tongue. Crying and moaning out as she was fucked hard. She grabbed her friend’s wet hair with both hands and pulled her into her soft breast.
He drove hard into her and Tammy knew he was near cumming, but right before he let it out, he pulled out and unleashed his milky load all over her trim stomach.

“Clean her up so she can leave,” he said as he wiped himself off and left the room.

Tammy was exhausted, lying on the wood floor with her legs still spread. Sarah obediently worked her way down her friend’s body, eagerly lapping up the spray of cum that had been shot over her stomach. There was a hesitation as she knew what she needed to do, but knowing that her master had ordered her to clean Tammy, she knew what she had to do.
She shifted between Tammy’s legs. “I’m sorry, Mommy, I have to,” and lowered her head.

Tammy closed her eyes. At first she felt the feather light touches of Sarah’s tongue on the insides of her thighs, lapping up the residue of the puke that had been coating his cock. She drew it out for as long as she could, trying to avoid her friend’s most private region, even dropping down and running her tongue into her friend’s ass crack trying to get everything that ran down. Tammy couldn’t help but moan out as her friend’s tongue flicked over her ass hole and she lifted up her hips to allow the girl better access. Sarah gave it a few more licks and moved away, to Tammy’s disappointment, but it was quickly dismissed as Sarah had no other place to go but the object that she had been dancing around.
Tammy moaned out as Sarah tongue bathed the swollen pussy. She reached down and gripped her friend, grabbing her by the ears and yanking the little slut’s face into her and her demanding her.
“Oh, Sarah, oh Honey, yes…” She whimpered, quivering. Her already excited body very quickly building to another orgasm. She moaned out and her thighs clamped tightly around her friend’s head, crushing it and depriving her of air as she squirmed and bucked. The deprivation caused her friend to tongue lash her pussy as she tried to push herself away, only forcing the orgasm on longer until she finally collapsed and her legs fell open.

With a timid smile, Sarah whispered, “thank you, Mommy.”

Tammy rolled her eyes to look at her best friend. “Thank you, baby. I expect that your mommy is going to make sure that this isn’t the only time you treat her so good.”

Sarah blushed a deep red, knowing that the relationship between her and her best friend had changed forever. “I… uh… I need to go to master now… see you tonight Mommy.”
Tammy watched as her naked friend crept out of the room. Her clothes were piled up in the corner. She dressed herself in the wet clothing, feeling dirty and nasty with them in their state, but for some reason it excited her as well.

As she walked out of the house, she knew that it was going to be a real change from how she treated her slutty little friend to how she’s going to start treating her.
