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Lesley ran her hands down the front of her uniform shirt one more time, smoothing out the wrinkles.
The fabric was taught over her 34DD tits, and her bright teal bra showed through the fabric. She
rolled up her tartan skirt a little until it was just below her ass. Lesley stretched and grabbed her
schoolbag before heading out, not bothering with typing up her long blonde hair today. The walk to
school was uneventful; she passed the same dog that always barked at her as she went. When she
got to school, she passed the goody two-shoe bitch, Marie, who yet again followed her to reprimand
her on her attire. Lesley rolled her eyes and turned to face the tightly wound slut, smirking.

“I’m so sorry, Marie!” She feigned remorse, putting her hands on her hips. “Didn’t mean to wear my
uniform this way. But my shirts that fit properly are in the wash.”

Lesley shrugged, turning away from the redhead. She could feel a small pulse in her cunt as she
thought about what the other girl would look like naked.

“Lesley, you know that the nuns are going to punish you for wearing that… that slutty outfit!”

Marie cried, following after the blonde. She noticed the subtle sway of the naughty slutty hips trying
not to watch her. The redhead groaned internally as she took in the way that the uniform skirt
skimmed the bottom of the blonde’s ass, a peek of her blue lacy panties showing.

“Let them!” she giggled, continuing down the hall to her first class.

Marie followed, stopping by their teacher’s desk to talk with her. Sister Madeline was new to Angels
of God Academy, where brilliant young girls flocked. The young nun listened to Marie chatter about
Lesley’s break of the school dress code, eyeing the blonde. Her eyes flitted across the younger girl’s
breasts, taking in the straining material and the bright bra. Silencing the chirping redhead, she
beckoned Lesley towards her.

“Ms. Lesley, your attire is not regulation,” she said. “You’ll have detention tomorrow afternoon, 3 pm
sharp. I won’t write you up this time, but if you continue to break the rules, I will be forced to send
you to Sister Clarence.”

That seemed to frighten the young girl, as it should. Sister Clarence was the stately old nun tasked
with running the Academy. Any young girl who wound up in her office was always made an example
of publicly. The old nun relished humiliating these young girls. Sister Madeline instructed the girls
to take their seats and start her lesson.

When school was over Lesley went to her locker to grab the books she would need for homework.
She glared at Madeline as she passed her to the door. The little whore would get hers eventually.
The blonde started her walk home, frowning when she didn’t see the dog that always barked at her
on her way home. She shrugged it off and continued her walk, cutting into the thicket of trees to
take the long way back to her house. Lesley trudged along, not noticing she was being followed until
it was too late.

Something big and furry jumped at her back, knocking her down. She screeched, turning to hit
whatever had knocked her down. When she saw this big dog standing over her, the same dog she
passed every day on her way to and from school. Lesley froze, frightened by the look in the normally
friendly dog’s eyes. The dog, a Bernese Mountain dog, looked over his little bitch. He growled when
she tried to move, pushing his nose under her skirt. The dog swiped his tongue over her panty-clad
pussy, sending shockwaves through the trembling blonde. She only moved onto her hands and
knees, trying to gain footing to get up. The animal snarled at her, which made her stop. He huffed



and continued licking her clothed cunt.

Lesley had no idea Marie had also followed her, wanting to talk to her about her attire. The redhead
was frozen as she watched the black and brown dog assault her classmate. There was tingling
between her legs as she watched the big dog rip Lesley’s lacy blue panties off, revealing a neatly
trimmed bush. Before she or her classmate could understand what was going on, the dog was up on
the blonde’s back, humping wildly at her ass. Lesley let out a screech, trying to push him off again.
Remy, the dog, let out a low warning growl before pushing the whole seven inches of his cock into
her pussy. The girl let out a gasp, dropping her head down to look between her legs at the red veiny
cock that was hammering into her now deflowered pussy.

She didn’t  think that the first  cock that would be in her twat would be dog dick.  Marie,  still
watching, found a hand traveling into the waistband of her now-soaked panties. She fingered her
pulsing clit, stifling a moan. Remy continued to fuck the little blonde slut, drooling on her back. The
blonde cried, watching the dog drill his cock in and out of her. She let out a whine as she felt a large
ball at the entrance to her pussy, and before she knew it, his knot was inside her. Lesley let out a
scream, shockwaves rocking through her pussy as the large knot slammed into her. Her head lolled,
resting in the dirt while the dog knotted her.

Marie continued to watch, fingering her cunt furiously as she watched this dog rape her whorish
classmate. She didn’t feel sorry for her; she felt she deserved to be raped by this lowly dog like the
bitch she was. The redhead moaned, stepping through the thicket of trees so she could watch the
assault from a closer range.

Lesley didn’t hear her; she was too far gone in a haze of lust as this dog fucked her. Her clit
throbbed as he continued to thrust his knot into her until it was too large to move. She didn’t have a
care in the world as she felt her cunt filled with the impossibly large knot. The busty blonde didn’t
notice as her snooty classmate approached her, sitting in the dirt before her. Marie smiled almost
angelically as she lifted her classmate’s head, scooting forward so the little twats nose was pressed
into the redhead’s soaked panties.

“Smell that, you little whore? That’s my wet pussy. You’re going to become very acquainted with it
unless you want the whole school to know what a dog-fucking slut you are.”

The blonde looked up at her classmate, drool dripping down her chin. She couldn’t believe that in
her most humiliating moment that the stupid redhead was here presenting her wet cunt to the
slobbering bitch. Marie pulled her panties to the side, pushing her slut face into it.

“Lick my cunt, you little bitch,” she moaned, grabbing hold of the whore’s hair and pulling.

Her eyes darted to the dog that had turned his back to the both of them, still  knotted in his
conquests cunt. Juices were glistening on the redhead’s neatly shaved lips, and Lesley could barely
believe what was happening to her. Not only was she raped and knotted by a dog, but now she was
in service to the twat that she hated. Before she could think any more, Marie slapped her across the
face, glaring down at her.

“I didn’t tell you to doze off there, slut, start licking.”

The now submissive girl just nodded, darting her tongue out to taste her classmate’s drenched
pussy. Her female abuser let out a throaty moan as she felt the busty cunts tongue on her pussy,
barely believing that she finally got to teach this misbehaving slut a lesson. Lesley tongued the girl’s
pussy, swiping her tongue over her clit before taking the little nub into her mouth. She sucked on
the throbbing clit gently, looking up at the moaning girl.



Remy tried pulling out of the blonde whore but was still firmly locked in place. She let out a cry as
the knot pulled on her pussy, her eyes watering. Marie watched, fascinated, as she watched the dog
tug his still huge knot out of her little slave’s sopping cunt. Lesley rested her forehead on the other
girl’s thigh, panting. The dog turned, swiping his tongue across his bitch’s twat before turning and
darting off. The redhead giggled and yanked on the girl’s hair again.

“Did I tell you to stop, doggy slut?” The blonde groaned and went back to licking her pussy, shoving
her tongue into Marie’s wet hole. “Mm,” the other girl moaned, “have you done this before, you
naughty little bitch?”

Lesley shook her head, her eyes wide. She would not admit that she had gotten off by watching lezbo
porn, furiously rubbing her clit to a shaking orgasm most nights. Marie pulled on her hair more as
her orgasm started building, riding the sluts face until her orgasm rippled through her.

“OH FUCK!” She cried, throwing her head back. “That’s right, you little lezbo dog slut! Lick my
pussy! Oh fuck you’re SO GOOD,” she screamed, fisting the blonde’s hair in her hands.

As she came down from her orgasmic high, she looked down at the starry-eyed bitch who was still
dazed from being fucked by a hound. Marie scooted back a little bit and noticed that the whore was
furiously fingering her pussy. She smirked, letting go of a torrent of piss over the bitch. Lesley let
out a small screech, closing her eyes but not her mouth. Some of the piss got in her mouth, and
when Marie saw this, she yanked the whores face back into her cunt, making her drink the acrid
liquid.

The blonde tried pulling her head away, groaning before finally swallowing the disgusting liquid. It
didn’t taste that bad, not that she would ever admit it. The redhead giddily watched, pulling back a
little to soak the girl’s blonde head before her stream was done. “That’s a good little whore. Now
you’ll remember your place.” Lesley wasn’t listening; she was too enthralled in her orgasm even to
be bothered by the other girl’s words. She brought her cum and juice-covered fingers to her mouth,
hungrily sucking on them. It was a much more pleasant taste to the piss she drank just a little bit
ago. Marie watched her before sitting up on her knees, leaning over Lesley until she could reach her
ass.

“You know…” she started, admiring the juicy ass of the blonde once again. “I think you deserve that
punishment from earlier.”

Her hand came down on the other girl’s ass in a stinging blow. Lesley jumped a little, letting out a
shocked cry. Marie wasn’t done with her, though, as she kept beating the girl’s ass, one stinging
slap after the other, until her ass was bright red and hot to the touch.

“There, that’ll teach you, little slut,” she seethed, standing up. “Tomorrow, you’ll come to school
without panties on. If you do, I will rip them from your slutty twat. You won’t wear a bra either!
You’ll meet me before the first bell in the girl’s room by Sister Madeline’s classroom, the last stall.”

Lesley couldn’t believe this; the bitchy redhead was going to turn her into her fuck toy?

“If you don’t show up, I will send this photo to everyone in the school, including Sister Clarence!”

Before the blonde could say anything, her classmate snapped a picture of her with her cell phone,
admiring the flushed face of the other girl. Piss coated her face and hair, dripping down her white
uniform shirt. Her skirt was flipped up, showing off her freshly fucked pussy and red ass. You could
even glimpse the tattered remains of her lacy panties. This would fuel many a masturbation session
until Marie could take more tomorrow, which she planned to do. With that she turned away, fixing



her skirt and panties. “Remember, I own your dog-fucking ass from now on.” Lesley nodded, getting
up on shaking legs to fix her skirt. She didn’t even bother with her ruined panties.

Marie handed her schoolbag and smiled. “You better come in with your homework done, too, or I’ll
add another punishment.”

With that, she turned and left the blonde alone as she went home. Lesley started home, finishing her
walk through the thicket of woods that let out near her home. She couldn’t  believe what had
happened to her that day. First, she was reprimanded by Sister Madeline, then fucked by a damn
dog, and now she was Marie’s little bitch. The girl went inside, settling on a shower before climbing
into bed for the night. As she drifted off to sleep from utter exhaustion, she pressed her fingers into
her battered cunt, needing to feel full as she fell asleep.

The End


