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My name is Sue; I live with two other girls Sandy and Jo in a three-bedroom house on the outskirts of
London. We have all lived there for the past two and a half years and have become very close
friends. There was one problem though; the house we live in is a squat and just recently, the owners
had sent us an eviction notice; we had one month to get out.

As much as they had their rights to reclaim their property, we had spent a great deal of money
smartening the place up since we moved in. Yes, we paid the electricity and gas bills so it wasn’t as
if what we were doing was totally illegal.

We wrote to the landlord demanding some compensation for keeping his property in good repair. He
never replied. He would not even take our phone calls.

Because of his intransigence we unanimously decided that there was no way we were leaving
without a fight. This meant putting extra bolts on the front and back doors and the windows. We
thought we were secure.

The day came when we were due to leave and as expected the landlord was ringing our doorbell at
seven in the morning and shouting through the letterbox.

I, being the big mouth of the group, opened the window and shouted down to him to piss off unless
he was going to give us some cash to leave peacefully.

“I’m giving you until 5pm to be packed and out. I’ll even send a few of my guys round to help you,”
he smugly shouted back at me.

I slammed the window down in anger causing the panes to rattle as they strained to remain intact.
My friends were giggling behind me whether from fear or just female bravado I don’t know.

“Well,” I said “do we stay and fight the bastard or do we leave with our tails between our legs.”

A long silence ensued as in turn we all looked at each other, finally Sandy spoke up, “I say we fight
the bugger, let him just try.”

It was agreed that we stand our ground until he paid up.

I had to do some shopping and, knowing that I could get to the supermarket and back before the
deadline, I was quite confident that it would be safe to leave for awhile.

I arrived back at the house just after 4pm. Standing on the pavement outside were three scruffy
men. They seemed to recognize me, I don’t know how. As I approached the entrance to the house the
biggest of the three stepped in front of me.

“You must be Sue,” he said.

“I might be,” I replied warily.

“You better be out of this house by five or else we are going to throw you out, this is a pre-warning,”
he said aggressively.

“Yea, Yea, yea,” I said sarcastically.

He moved closer to me, which made me take a step backwards.



In a quiet voice he said, “We will be back and with dogs, so if you ain’t gone we’ll set the dogs on
you.”

“You wouldn’t dare!” I shouted back at him.

“I wouldn’t advise you calling my bluff, and one other thing, my dogs just love pussy,” he whispered.

I entered the house feeling a little disturbed by his last comment but I decided not to mention this to
my friends in case it spooked them, I knew it was only scare tactics anyway.

We all continued to keep glancing at the clock. Five o’clock came and went. By 6pm, there had still
been no sign of them so we began to relax and wind down, the tension rapidly draining from our
bodies.

We made something to  eat,  opened a couple of  bottles  of  wine and sat  around watching the
television, but still keeping an ear out for anything untoward.

As midnight approached, we all in turn began yawning, the wine and the tension had taken its toll
and the best thing to do was to retire to our beds, it was obvious that anything they had planned
certainly wouldn’t be happening until tomorrow.

I was awoken roughly; a hand was covering my mouth.

“Now darling, I’m going to remove my hand from your mouth. You scream or try anything silly, then
you can expect trouble,” said the anonymous man.

As soon as he removed his hand I started to scream, but it was very short-lived as the flat of his hand
struck my face a stinging blow bringing instant tears to my eyes.

“One more chance girlie, you do it again and I’ll tape your mouth up. Do you understand?” said the
man.

I nodded that I understood it was plain to see that he had no reservations about hitting a woman.

“Get up,” he demanded, “and go into the living room, I’ll be right behind you so just remember that.”

Shakily I walked into the living room; two other men and two dogs were already there guarding
Sandy and Jo.

“Guys, okay you’ve made your point, just give us thirty minutes and we’ll be out of here,” I pleaded.

“No, sorry. I warned you, and now you have to pay the penalty. So would you all please remove your
clothes,” said Harry.

“No way,” started Sandy, but she never finished her sentence as the one called George jabbed her
hard with a baseball bat in her midriff that sent her sprawling to her knees, gasping for breath.

In Stephens’s hand he had a whip, which he kept slapping across his other hand, purely to show us
that they meant business.

“I suggest you do exactly as we ask unless you want some more pain,” said Harry who was holding
the dogs back as they growled ferociously at us.

I saw no way out of it, either remove our clothes and let them do whatever they wanted or be beaten



into unconsciousness.

I took hold of my nightie and lifted it over my head revealing my naked body to these scumbags.
Seeing me doing it, Sandy and Jo followed. Obviously, they had also realized the no-win situation we
were in.

“Your name’s Sandy, right?” asked Harry.

Sandy refused to acknowledge his question; instead, she raised her eyes to the ceiling in defiance.

Stephen used it as an opportunity to whack her across her tits with the whip, the foot length strands
leaving faint marks on her smooth body.

“Sandy, go and sit in that armchair with your ass on the front edge, Sue, you and your friend take
this and secure her to it,” demanded Harry.

He made us wrap duct tape around each ankle and secure it to the rear legs of the armchair making
sure her legs were tucked well under which forced her to push forward her pussy. Once this was
done, we had to tape her wrists so that they were immobile at the side of the chair. Next, I had to do
the same to Jo in the other chair, which left them both totally exposed and vulnerable to anything
they had in mind.

“Ladies you are going to be punished, but you,” he said looking directly at me, “had the biggest
mouth and therefore it’s only fair that you get it worst.”

I didn’t like the sound of that and feared the worst but what could I do? We were at their mercy.

“Sue, we want you to go and suck your friends cunts and don’t stop until we say so,” said George.

I did as I was told and knelt between Jo’s legs and began licking and sucking her cunt. I had never
tried or even wanted to try sex with a woman and, to be honest, I wouldn’t want to do it again. Jo
began to breathe rapidly I knew she was about to have an orgasm but before she could reach her
climax I felt the sting of the whip on my ass and was instructed to start on Sandy. The same thing
happened again as she got close to coming the whip came down hard and made me stop.

“Ladies,” said Harry to my two friends, “you are feeling horny now and want relief, am I right?”

“Fuck you,” said Sandy who was very close to tears.

Stephen moved towards her and struck her three times across her tits with the whip bringing loud
screams from her and a torrent of tears.

“One more chance, say it after me, please sir I want your dog to lick my cunt until I come, I love to
be licked by a dog,” Harry found this amusing as he said it.

Sandy struggled to say it while she was crying but eventually she blurted it out, her tears turning to
ecstasy as Harry guided his dog between her legs and his long rough tongue lapped her cunt.

She could not control the feelings within her body. As the first orgasm hit she squirmed beneath the
dog’s attention. The other dog began licking Jo in the same way and it wasn’t long before she too
was writhing in joyous abandon, the men were doubled up with laughter watching the two woman
being pleasured by their dogs.



“Miss Sue, it’s your turn now, kneel down and place your hands out in front and rest your head on
your hands, I want your butt high in the air so the dogs can lick your cunt,” said Harry while
grinning at his companions.

I did as he told me, it felt strange opening up my body so that a dog could lick me, to some degree it
was also repulsive but at least my friends would never mention it to anyone as they had had the
same treatment.

Blanking out what was now licking my pussy and pretending it was a sexy young man very quickly
brought me to orgasm, I was exploding between my legs, I was so wet from my own juices and the
saliva from the dog. In a flash, two of the men grabbed hold of my arms so that I couldn’t move. The
third man, who I assumed was Harry, said something to one of the dogs. His paws dug into my back
as he clambered on to me, it was then the reality hit me; he was going to let his dogs fuck me. I
vainly attempted to get up, and out of frustration began yelling.

The men holding me grabbed my nipples between their fingers and squeezed as hard as they could
while telling me to shut the fuck up. I went silent, knowing that my two friends were about to see me
being fucked by the dogs made the whole situation even more unbearable. I could feel the dog’s cock
pushing against my sodden pussy and slipping deeper into me very easy, it hurt a little but I still
remained silent.

As the dog’s cock sank further and further into me, I wanted to scream. It seemed that it would
never stop. When it did it felt quite comfortable and I forgot where I was as the dog began pounding
in and out of my now eager pussy. The dog’s rhythm steadily increased, I could feel the tenseness, as
he was about to deposit his doggy come inside me. The initial feeling as he spurted was one of
pleasure and relief,  until  his knot grew larger forcing my cunt to expand to accommodate his
engorged prick. The pain was excruciating. I was stuck with him inside me for more than ten
minutes and when he eventually popped out of my hole, his come gushed out leaving a puddle on the
floor.

I collapsed in a heap that brought Stephens’s whip crashing down on my ass, causing me to yelp in
pain.

“Back on your knees you slut, you forgot there are two dogs,” said Stephen as he beckoned the other
dog over.

Once more, I suffered the indignation of a dog fucking me while my friends watched, if they wanted
to destroy my will they certainly succeeded.

The pain this time was not so intense. I suppose my aching cunt had been stretched already, my
mind shutting down from this humiliation.

“Okay ladies now we have to do something to ensure you remember to keep your mouths shut over
this,” said George as he turned to get something out of his backpack.

Harry led the dogs over to Jo and Sandy and once more the dogs were allowed to lick my friend’s
exposed cunts. George took a number of pictures with the camera he had retrieved. It was my turn
next as more pictures were taken of the dog licking my juices.

“Ladies we have an erotic collection of pictures of you with our dogs, quite simply if you ever
mention what went on here today to anyone, we will send copies of these pictures to your families,
friends and employers,” stated George.



“I think you have now learnt your lessons, but before we finish, me and the guys here are feeling
pretty randy, so before we go we are going to release our frustration by fucking you all. George and
Stephen, you can have those two, I think Sandy deserves me,” said Harry winking at his friends.

I suppose we should have expected that, what was another cock after the dogs had fucked me. I
watched as Stephen and George dropped their trousers and underpants and gleefully mounted my
friends.

“Now young lady, if you think I’m going to stick my prick in a hole where dogs have been you’re
mistaken. You get it shoved up your ass,” said Harry as he removed his clothes.

He shoved his prick in front of my face. It was huge, at least 9 to 10 inches in length. I knew the next
few minutes were going to be extremely painful, when he tried to shove his prick in my virgin hole.
Out of the corner of my eye I saw him rub some cream over his prick, he continued by forcing one of
his fingers up my ass, the coldness of the cream causing goose bumps over my skin.

I gritted my teeth as the first pressure was mounted against my hole; he was pushing hard but was
having no luck. Then his prick began entering me, I screamed from the pain, it was like having a hot
poker inside me. It slowly sank deeper and deeper. I was expecting it any minute to come out the
other side it was so long. The pain eased some as he finally sunk it to its full depth, then the
pumping started. I  could hear his balls slapping against by ass as the momentum increased. I
couldn’t control my pending orgasm as waves of pleasure began to rise from between my legs. As
the orgasm hit me, Harry simultaneously reached his; the hot sperm splattering into my hole as he
slowed his rhythm.

It was over we had all paid the price of our stubbornness. Now we could get out of here and try to
erase the hell we had gone through.

“Sandy one more thing before we go, lick your friends cunts nice and clean, we don’t want to leave
them oozing do we?” said Harry as he wiped his prick in my hair.

I knelt between my each of my friend’s legs in turn licking and sucking the foul tasting deposits left
by the two men, as George took his final photographs.

“Okay Ladies. We are off now. You have exactly one hour to get your things together and be gone, or
we will have to go all through this again, but worse,” said George as he began packing his bag up.

We were out of there within half an hour, we had been humiliated beyond human expectation, and
there was nothing we could ever do about it.

The End


