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		AN EMAIL TO JENNIFER – BOOK 2

		

		By K.C. Douglas

		

		***

		

		Author’s Note: This story was written for a nice young couple. They sent me some suggestions, which I have tried to put into a story. I do hope they like my version of their fantasy, which they insist is only a fantasy... I think? All characters depicted in this work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.

		

		***

		

		It turned into a long, hot night of love making for Jennifer and Mark and the session could likely be attributed to Jenn's feelings of guilt. She wanted to satisfy her cherished partner so he would love and forgive her. Now if only she could find the courage to tell Mark what happened at Justin's.

		

		Jenny trembled from the memory of what a mere teenager forced her to do. It was not so much what he made her do, but the fact she succumbed to his requests in such a willing manner. Yes, she deemed, it was the first time in her life she actually lost control and willingly gave herself to someone.

		

		Her mind was troubled by all the possibilities that may happen from Justin taking new pictures of what had transpired. She recalled the bright flashes of light from the camera, which detailed her indiscretions at the hands of the teenager when he made her suck his big cock.

		

		Lying beside her sleeping boyfriend, Jenn felt her tummy shudder with trepidation. Although they weren’t officially married, she and Mark had settled into a steady relationship and considered each other husband and wife.

		

		It was a new day and time to get up. Mark was still asleep, as he didn't have to be at his first class until 10 o'clock. He only mumbled and grunted best wished to his girlfriend when she got up. Jenny had to be at work by nine and had time for a quick shower before leaving for the YMCA.

		

		Her duties at the center included working with young offenders who had gone through some troubled times. Justin happened to be one of the young boys who were counseled at the center and he did odd jobs for the staff during the day because of his computer expertise.

		

		A feeling of dire panic shook her lithe body when Jenn remembered how the teen blackmailed her into fulfilling all of his sexual demands and perverted fantasies. What troubled her most was the fact she cooperated so easily with the teenager and she was distraught that he now had power over her.

		

		Jenn got ready for work and her mind was in a daze. She kept fretting over the possibility that Justin would continue his quest to have sex with her. After all, she recalled, he boldly told her that he planned on them having intercourse this afternoon.

		

		Yes, Jenn thought, he spoke with a sure and positive manner when he told her that she was going to be his personal slut. ‘Oh geez,’ she mumbled, ‘I have to do everything in my power to persuade him to stop his childish blackmail attempt.’

		

		It had gone far enough and Jenn reasoned she had to put a stop to Justin’s blackmail. Suddenly she felt confident in her ability to overcome the teen’s determination and strong enough to win any confrontation with him. Jenn reasoned being older than Justin and her years of maturity should be enough to find a solution to her dilemma.

		

		Jenn smiled at Mark on her way out of the house and vowed to be faithful to him from now on. Yesterday was the biggest mistake of her life and she was determined to never make such a lethal error, ever again. Jenn tried her best to put the predicament out of her mind on the drive to work and she felt much better when she arrived at the YMCA.

		

		***

		

		The morning was all routine and Jenn’s counseling sessions passed smoothly and uneventful until she caught sight of Justin, just as she concluded her appointment with one of her young patients. There was a confident grin on the teen’s, youthful face and it made her tummy churn with guilt.

		

		Her mind flashed back a day to when she succumbed to Justin’s filthy demands. Oh, she thought, how could I have been so vain and permitted such a sinful thing to happen? Jenn promised to never let it happen again and the vow gave rise to a strong feeling of optimism that she could control her own destiny.

		

		Justin watched the beautiful counselor move around the center during the morning and each time he saw Jenn, he felt a quivering in the pit of his stomach. She wore a short skirt with a skin tight, sleeveless t-shirt and it made her look even sexier than normal, but maybe that was because he now had an intimate encounter with her.

		

		The top and bra covered her perky breasts, but Justin still imagined what they looked like and yearned for another taste of the memorable nipples. When his gaze lowered and feasted on the slim waist and shapely hips, he couldn’t stop thinking about what he planned for the next encounter.

		

		The morning actually passed much quicker than Jenn envisioned and it was noon before she realized it. It was the normal time for her to check emails, but she hesitated to go into the office for fear that Justin might be there. Instead, she went to the small cafeteria and proceeded to eat her lunch, hoping to evade the teenager.

		

		At one o'clock, Jenn headed for the counseling area, as she had a therapy session with a disturbed young girl scheduled in a few minutes. Suddenly, Justin approached her and all she wanted to do was turn and run. There was a stern expression on his youthful face and Jenn knew he was about to tell her something so she held motionless.

		

		"You may want to read the note and watch the DVD. Yesterday was beautiful, but today will be even better," he stated and handed her an envelope. The smile of contentment said it all and Jenn felt the whole, wide world closing in on her.

		

		She reached for the small package and as she took it, Justin turned and departed. Jenn didn't blink an eye because of the sudden shock that now overcame her mind and the package felt like it weighed fifty pounds. When the boy disappeared down the hallway and around a corner, she gazed at what he had given her and wondered at the meaning of it.

		

		Slowly and almost reluctantly, she walked to her office and once inside, collapsed with her back against the door. Jenn closed her eyes and let her mind shift into overdrive, as she imagined all sorts of things.

		

		Did the note Justin referred to give her more demands that must be fulfilled? Was the hard, square item inside the envelope a DVD with the three pictures? Did he really delete all the pictures from his computer like he said? Was his hold over her now diminishing, which meant she was free? Her mind was animated with all the possibilities.

		

		Then she remained against the door and uttered a few sobs. The embarrassment of how she acted was overwhelming and Jenn couldn’t believe she had succumbed to the teenager’s shameless demands. She had willingly given the performance worthy of a screen actress and even welcomed Justin’s touch.

		

		Her pleas and begging to the teenager would forever be burned into her memory and it gave her a terrible feeling of remorse. The three separate pictures turned into three acts of passion by a grown woman and the images kept rolling through her mind so vividly that it scared her.

		

		In act one, the feel of the teenage cock overcame Jenn’s resistance and she drank from the young loins with a thirst of a common slut. Act two was even more profound, as she posed in such vulgar fashion, letting her hands caress her body until it turned feverish with lust. Act three began with the teenager slapping her hands from her pussy and Jenn begging him to satisfy her rising desires. The images made her sob and sob because this sort of thing had not happened to her before.

		

		***

		

		Slowly, Jenny moved to the desk and sat in front of the computer. Her fingers shook from fear, but she managed to open the envelope. Jenn pressed the sides of the wrapper, which opened the top, and she could see a small slip of paper and a plastic DVD holder.

		

		Not sure what to select, Jenn took both out together and felt her inner regions tremble in anticipation. Her eyes were glazed and glassy and it was extremely hard to read the crudely scribbled note.

		

		"I hope your boyfriend doesn't mind that you’re a slut," was the first line of Justin's message. This filled her with embarrassment and Jenn realized that the boy was absolutely correct in his assumption from the way she acted.

		

		"Please play the DVD and you will understand that you’re now my personal slut. You will come to my house right after work and we’re going to have sex!" he wrote and Jenn shivered from head to toe. His bluntness surprised her and Jenn suddenly realized Justin was determined to make her do more humiliating acts.

		

		“Today will be the last time you have to obey. I will give you all of the evidence against you and never bother you again. You’ll be free after today,” Justin wrote.

		

		“Yes, yes, I’m smarter and can outsmart him,” Jenn whispered and felt a little more confident, as she read more of the note.

		

		“You liked sucking my cock yesterday and enjoyed swallowing my cum,” she read and instantly rebelled.

		

		“No, no, I didn’t enjoy it. You forced me to suck it and I had no choice,” Jenn said to herself in a hopeless attempt to justify what happened yesterday.

		

		The note became harder to see, as her eyes filled with tears. “Today we are going to have sex. I am going to thoroughly enjoy hearing the slut beg me to stick my big cock inside her pussy,” Justin wrote, which brought an immediate response from the shaken woman.

		

		"No! No fucking way I will let you have sex with me. You're nothing but a little asshole and I should never have let you get away with what you did," Jenn whispered to the empty room. Then she wondered, how the hell does he think he can get away with such blatant demands?

		

		Jenn quickly removed the DVD from the clear plastic holder. There was no way the three pieces of evidence he held earlier would be enough for Justin to think in such an assured manner. Jenn put the disk in the player and waited for the first scenes to come on the monitor.

		

		Her insides trembled so badly it was hard to think straight and then the images filled the screen. Even in Jenn’s confused mind, she comprehended that Justin had taken pictures of what happened yesterday and she was in more trouble than she realized.

		

		The first picture was of her pretty face tilted upward and a person could definitely tell it was Jennifer. The worst part was the head of a big penis was an inch or two from her open mouth and her hand was wrapped around the hard, thick shaft. Anyone would assume she was a willing participant and ready to suck cock.

		

		Jenn quickly flashed through the next 12 to 15 pictures and they all showed the decadent blowjob. The worst part was in all of the them, she looked like a wanton woman. Then the final picture flashed up and left no doubt about her drinking Justin’s filthy cum.

		

		If that wasn’t bad enough, the next segment came on the monitor and it showed a naked woman spread out on the sofa. The vivid sequence of pictures brought more tears to her eyes and Jenn started to cry out of frustration. When the scenes progressed to the point where her hand was between her spread legs, Jenn cried out loud.

		

		There was no attacker, no blackmailer and no persuader forcing her to touch herself. The scene showed a naked woman masturbating and many of the pictures showed her face, which was plainly etched with extreme anxiety.

		

		This had to be the worst day of her life, Jenn thought. What she foolishly didn’t realize was that things would only get worse. The incriminating DVD now playing would ensure Jenn remained under the control of this teenage boy and what was boldly written in his despicable note would become a reality.

		

		For added effect and to punctuate the hopelessness of Jenn's situation, Justin had used the movie feature of the camera for the last stage. Jenn stared in utter disbelief. Her illustrious shaved pussy flashed onto the screen and the words of her begging a mere teenager to use his finger on her were heard when she begged the boy to take her.

		

		Jenn couldn’t take any more punishment and she swiftly shutdown the player. Suddenly she remembered the note and picked it up again. "You will come to my house right after work and we are going to have sex," she read.

		

		The dilemma seemed to grow and become very overwhelming. Jenn realized this teenager was conniving and extremely shrewd. Could she find a way to overcome his demanding superiority and somehow get out from under his control, she wondered?

		

		She tried to focus through the tears. "After we’re done having sex and you are my personal slut, I’m going to watch my two buddies enjoy your slutty delights,” Jenn read and uttered several whimpers of despair.

		

		“No, no, no,” she moaned and tried to keep reading.

		

		“They have never had a pussy and they are looking forward to filling the slut with their teenage cum," Justin wrote.

		

		The words gave Jenn the sickest feeling. “No,” she vowed, “I’ll do whatever it takes to stop you, but not that... never, not that,” Jenn whispered.

		

		The note was almost finished. “One more thing. Make sure you take off your undies, as I don’t like my sluts to wear them,” Justin wrote, ensuring Jenn knew she was in a hopeless situation. “NO BRA! NO PANTIES! OR ELSE!”

		

		Jenn was totally demoralized. She realized a nineteen-year-old boy was acting in a royal dominating fashion and there appeared to be no way she could refuse any of his orders. Justin was infatuated with her and Jenn felt under his control.

		

		***

		

		The last two hours of work seemed to drag and all the while Jenn's mind was in turmoil over what was written in the sleazy note. Her eyes were red and puffy from crying and Jenn did her best to hide the fact. She just couldn't see herself cooperating or submitting to Justin's requests and sought a way out of the quandary.

		

		Jenn went over the letter so many times she knew if off by heart and her fears remained sky-high. At quitting time, her body felt like she was a petrified mummy. Her emotions reached a peak when she prepared to depart and it was hard to remain calm and collected.

		

		No one paid attention to the shivering counselor who might have looked strange going to the washroom on legs that had little coordination. Jenn entered the room and went straight to the restroom stall. “Oh gawd, if he gives the DVD to the board members... to Mark... to anyone, it will ruin me forever,” she whispered. “Why did I obey his demands?”

		

		Her hands were shaking so badly it was difficult to take off her bra. Then she bent over and reluctantly stripped her panties. Jenn put both in her purse and left for her intended rendezvous with a pure disgraced feeling. When she walked down the center’s hallway, it felt like she was almost naked and that everyone knew it.

		

		Every few seconds she grabbed the lower hem of her skirt to ensure it was down as far as it would go. Luckily she wore a light jacket and that kept hidden the fact she was braless. Anyone seeing her chest would have immediately known because her erect nipples put large protrusions in the skin-tight shirt.

		

		***

		

		The drive to Justin’s house seemed to take forever. Her mind was in total confusion and it was hard to think of a good solution for her predicament. The best she could come up with was to plead her case and use all her womanly charms on the vulnerable teenager.

		

		Jenn reasoned by using her maturity and authority, Justin would feel sympathy for her. She grit her teeth and thought it might work, as she parked in front of the sprawling home.

		

		The memories from yesterday came rushing back to her. Jenn found it hard to open the car door and make her way up the sidewalk to the front door. Just as she reached out to ring the doorbell, the door opened, which seemed to destroy all of her built-up confidence in a heartbeat.

		

		The door swung open and Justin stood in the doorway with an evil grin on his baby-face. “Please don’t do this, Justin. I’ll pay you; do anything you want, but please don’t force me to have sex anymore,” Jenn pleaded in the most loving voice she could conjure up.

		

		Justin simply held the door open and waved his hand in a beckoning fashion, as he motioned for her to enter. “Huuuu, huuummmm,” he mumbled.

		

		“It is wrong for a grown woman... a counselor to be with someone young... someone in the center’s programs. I just can’t do it. It was wrong of me to be here yesterday and you just have to forget about what you said earlier,” Jenn said, as she used her bright eyes to gain his sympathy.

		

		Justin merely closed the door behind her and the loud click of the lock sent shivers up and down her spine.

		

		"Are you fucking done?" he asked with a certainty in his voice that scared her. “I certainly hope you obeyed instructions and are going to be a good girl... a very good girl today,” he said and reached for her jacket.

		

		In a swift move, Justin slipped the jacket off her slender shoulders, as he would do for any guest invited into a home, and then he stared straight at the heaving chest.

		

		Jenn tried to breathe, but it was almost impossible. She noticed his eyes drift downward and knew he was staring at her boobs so she folded her arms over her chest in a sign of protest. “Justin, please don’t, please don’t do this to me anymore,” she begged, knowing the teen wasn’t listening.

		

		Justin had to know. If she fully followed his strict orders, Jennifer wouldn’t be able to struggle or put up any kind of fight. She would willingly fall under his control. Suddenly his hand dipped under the short skirt and instantly closed over the wetness.

		

		Jenn was almost too shocked to react. She swiftly unfolded her arms and raised her hand to slap his beaming face, as she felt the fingers grope her wetness. When her arm came forward, Justin’s free arm quickly grabbed her arm and prevented the attack so easily it frustrated her.

		

		Jenn glared into his starry eyes when he spoke. "You have such a beautifully shaved pussy and it is so wet. Are you always dripping wet?" he asked, hoping to embarrass her to the utmost. With that, he jammed the length of his middle finger between the puffy labia and lay her soul to ruin.

		

		Jenn tried to twist away from the captive hold. “Justin! Please, I can’t... I can’t,” she pleaded, as she rose up on her tiptoes.

		

		Justin gave her a knowing smile and his confidence was over-the-top. “When I felt your wet pussy and found out you obeyed by not wearing panties, I knew you wanted sex,” he stated.

		

		Her body shuddered and she couldn’t rise any higher. ‘Oh geezus, he is right,’ she thought. ‘I’m wet and he thinks I am a slut, but... but... but I had to obey, or else.’ When a drastic shiver rocketed from her head to her toes, she felt betrayed by her own body.

		

		"Get your gorgeous ass downstairs right now. We’re going to have sex and I bet you’ve thought about my big cock... about how much pleasure I’m going to give you?” he asked, as he felt immensely confident.

		

		"Oh Justin, please don't do this to me. What have I done to you for you to treat me like this?" Jenny begged one last time.

		

		Justin showed no remorse, no sympathy and simply guided her trembling body to the stairs, leading the way to the lower dungeon. Jenn followed like a timid, little girl and felt her breathing become very ragged. As she reached the bottom of the stairs, Jenn thought of trying a new approach to see if Justin would listen to reason.

		

		"What happens if your parents come home?" she asked and prayed for a reprieve.

		

		"Don't worry, they never get home before six so we have lots of time," he informed her and quickly brushed off her attempt. "I think it's time to see if your pussy is as wet as I think it is," he said and stood directly in front of her.

		

		Justin didn’t deem it necessary to inform her that his parents had something planned for the evening and they wouldn’t be home till very late. He easily shuffled forward and guided Jenn into the room.

		

		Jenny almost tripped when she came to a screeching halt. The memory of what happened yesterday with Justin came rushing back and her whole body tensed. She recognized the pool table in the middle of the room, the liquor bar with stools on one end and the large television sitting above the bar.

		

		Jenn glanced at the bookshelves that were along one wall and then her heart literally stopped when she stared in disbelief at the lounging area. Sitting casually on the sofa and chair were Justin’s two supposed buddies and her legs almost collapsed.

		

		Todd and Ray had grins so wide that their teeth could be seen and they knew their first sexual experience with a real woman was only minutes away. The boys’ eyes roamed up and down Jenn’s alluring body and took in every curve, realizing she was truly a well-proportioned woman.

		

		Her titties were well defined by the tightness of the t-shirt and it was more than obvious that she wasn't wearing a bra. Jenn's long, slender legs would make any man's breathing get faster and the boys were no exception.

		

		Yes, Todd and Ray deemed, Justin promised them a chance to taste and feel Jenn’s sexy body and the wait would be torturous. Jenn’s mouth hung open and she stared at the two teenagers, as they looked even younger than Justin even though they weren’t. Her heart beat so fast and furious that it made her chest hurt, and she swiftly turned towards Justin.

		

		"What the hell are they doing here?" she asked. “There is no way I’m doing anything with them here," she informed the boy with her most determined voice.

		

		"You know what your choices are! I really don’t think you’re going to let everyone at work see my pictures and movies,” he said and the expression on his face was deadly serious.

		

		Jenn was humbled immediately. She knew yesterday’s immoral acts were her downfall and she panicked when glancing from one teenager to another, hoping for some miracle to save her. Jenn was numb with fear and she readily allowed Justin to grab her hands, as he hugged her tightly into his hard body.

		

		The teenager’s confidence soared after seeing her frightened face and Justin realized he had complete control. He tightened his grip and made sure his rock-hard cock pressed shamelessly into her lower body.

		

		Jenn felt weak and faint. "Please, please Justin. Don't do this to me. What have I ever done to you?" she asked one more time.

		

		His laugh stopped her heart. "It's not what you’ve done to me, it's what are you going to do for me," Justin informed her. "I am going to fuck you and then I am going to let my buddies fuck you," he said and Jenn had to be held upright on her feet.

		

		Slowly, Justin shuffled over to the sofa, as Todd quickly jumped up to join Ray on the Lazy-Boy chair. Justin turned Jenn’s body so that she sat in the center of the soft cushions and then he quickly plunked down beside her. Jenn felt helpless. Any struggle seemed futile and she allowed the boy to put his arm around her shoulders in a hugging embrace.

		

		With a simple nod and wink at Todd, Justin indicated that his buddy should start playing the DVD, which had been loaded in the player. The television was across the room, but it was plenty big enough to see every demoralizing detail. The screen lit up with the incriminating evidence that Justin acquired yesterday and Jenn realized she was in more trouble than she could ever handle.

		

		“Please... watch the screen and see why you’re going to be my obedient little girl,” he whispered and made sure she faced the television.

		

		The scenes couldn’t have been more degrading. Jenn noticed how she innocently moved into the unsuspected camera’s vision and then she began removing her clothes. She appeared normal and there was no indication she was being persuaded by anyone.

		

		Jenn gasped and brought her hand up to cover her mouth in shock, as she watched the carefully edited DVD. In a matter of one minute, she was standing in only a flimsy, lacy bra and panties and appeared to be waiting for her lover to respond. The movie was shocking.

		

		The camera caught her from the side and the distraught facial features were not evident to a viewer. She appeared to be a willing participant in some erotic affair with an unseen partner. When she suddenly removed her bra and exposed her breasts, Jenn let out a gasp.

		

		Justin had deliberately edited out any protests or pleading and it would be impossible for a casual viewer to notice anything unusual. In almost teasing fashion, she slowly stripped the flimsy panties and it looked like she was tempting a sexual partner. The suggestive scenes moved ahead and abruptly switched to a second camera, which showed a naked Jenn crouching in front of Justin.

		

		Jenny began to cry and sobs made her body shake with great humiliation. The disgusting movie showed a temptress reaching for an enormous cock and she appeared to be staring at the ominous manhood wishing to taste her lover's prick.

		

		"No, no it didn't happen that way, please Justin," Jenn pleaded for reality.

		

		Suddenly the movie showed her dainty hand surround the thick shaft. When her hand held the menacing cock forward so it was only an inch or two from her blushed face, she uttered whimpers of lost hope.

		

		She wanted to scream. There were obvious omissions in the movie yet no one would ever believe her if she told the truth. The scenes suddenly shifted to still photos and Jenn uttered a most defeated moan of agony. “Nooooo, oooooh no, please don’t let anyone see... you promised... promised to destroy the pictures and evidence,” she pleaded.

		

		The pictures were eerily similar to the ones Mark took and sent to her by email. A tear ran down her flushed cheek when she stared at the daunting sight. Each picture showed her sucking the big cock while tilting her head so she could look up at her lover.

		

		There was no doubt it was Jenn and with her glancing upward, her eyes looked like she was begging her boyfriend to fulfill her fantasy. The pictures skipped from one to another and each one got dirtier and more incriminating.

		

		Jenn's sobbing was non-stop and she felt total humiliation from yesterday's affair. The final couple of pics filled her with the helplessness of her situation and she realized that Justin now controlled her future.

		

		Nothing so drastic had ever happened to Jennifer and certainly she had never watched herself swallow a man’s orgasm. It was with shameful dismay that she watched herself drink from Justin’s loins, as the subtle white cream leaked from the corner of her mouth. Mark would never understand her adulterous behavior especially after Justin’s skillful editing, she reasoned.

		

		Suddenly the movie skipped forward to a naked Jenn laying on the sofa and all the pretenses and protests were missing. It showed Jenn with her hand roaming all over her flat tummy before it dipped into the thin crevice between her legs. Anyone watching her face closely would notice her distress and discomfort, but that would not happen because all eyes would be focused on what her skilled fingers were doing.

		

		Her emotions soared and Justin took the opportunity to strip some clothing. Jenn was vaguely aware of his movements, but ignored them because her complete attention was on what flashed onto the television. When he was down to his boxers, Justin’s hands returned to Jenn’s sexy body, groping her flesh with young, teenage enthusiasm.

		

		Then the young villain in the movie put on a great show for the audience when he slapped her hand away from her heated crotch. Justin then forced her legs apart, which revealed the most obvious fact. Jenn was completely shaved and her pussy was exposed to the secret camera that caught all the lewd details.

		

		The erotic scene advanced and showed Jenn lying motionless for a few seconds. A viewer could see Justin’s lips moving and saying something to the distraught woman, but a person couldn’t tell whether the resulting moan was one of protest or one of pleasure. Suddenly her crotch was fully exposed and Jenn wanted to die.

		

		It appeared like Jenn posed for the camera and Justin took more stills of her naughty actions. Again, he ran the pictures across the screen and for seconds at a time, it showed her masturbating for her boy-lover. Jenn had to look away, as she couldn’t take any more humiliation and the guilt was inflaming her mind.

		

		Justin leaned forward and pinched her chin between his thumb and forefinger, forcing her eyes to return to the screen. The gap in the action went unnoticed, as the DVD skipped forward to where Justin performed an expert finger-fucking. Her back was severely arched and it appeared that she was thrusting her pussy at the young attacker.

		

		Jenn sobbed and noticed how vulgar her actions were in the explicit movie. She realized Mark would surely consider this raunchy affair to be her fault and one she initiated.

		

		Suddenly horrors of all horrors flashed on the screen. The mere boy pinched her tender clitoris and yanked the pearl out of the sheltered hideaway. The scene was implicating; her hips thrust madly and the ensuing climax would appear to be earth-shattering to any viewer.

		

		Her eyes blurred yet Jenn couldn’t miss the frantic orgasm, which would surely arouse any watcher. Justin purposely kept his body to the side so that the camera captured all the immoral action and a day later he sat beside Jenn knowing she was a beaten opponent. She was his slave now and in the future, as the incriminating evidence would ensure her loyalty.

		

		Justin reached for Jenn’s shirt and rolled it above her most luscious assets. Her eyes closed and she shamefully allowed the boy to completely remove her shirt. Jenn sat obediently on the sofa waiting for his commands, as she felt defeated.

		

		“Now you know. I have all the evidence I need and you must know you’re my slave,” he said and continued before she had a chance to regain any control. “We’re going to have sex and you’ll find out what a young geek can do with his hard cock.”

		

		“No, no please, you can’t do this to me,” Jenn begged.

		

		Her fidelity was assured, but Justin wanted more. “Did you dream about my cock... think about us having sex and you riding my cock like a real slave?” he asked and smiled at the evil request.

		

		“Justin, no, no, we can’t,” she pleaded. “I didn’t dream.”

		

		He loved making her beg for mercy and knew she would succumb to his mastery. “Did you enjoy the movie? I know you appreciate my skills at editing, but no one else will ever know the movie isn’t for real,” he stated with an edge to his voice. “You know your pussy is mine!”

		

		The statement hit her hard. Painful seconds passed by and his words registered in her confused mind. “But... but...,” she moaned and tried to control her racing heartbeat. She felt a little safe still wearing her skirt, but realized that too would soon be gone.

		

		"I know you won't mind if my buddies join in. They haven't felt a woman's tits before or a real pussy, and they are horny as hell," he stated and felt her body shudder like crazy. “You know this is the only way to keep everything quiet... away from your husband and the people at work.”

		

		Justin slyly motioned at Todd for his friend to toss him the remote. He caught the remote and immediately skipped back to the still pictures near the beginning of the DVD. He stopped on the frame with a most detailed picture of Jenn sucking his cock while looking up to him for approval, or so it appeared.

		

		Jenn stared at the awful image and knew her life was over. “Oooohhhh, oooohhhh,” she groaned.

		

		“Get down on your knees... do exactly what you did in the movie, or else,” Justin ordered, as he abruptly shifted her body around so that she faced him. “I want your mouth sucking my cock right away!”

		

		Justin swiftly stripped his boxers and sat fully naked in front of a startled Jenn. The sight of a gorgeous woman wearing almost no clothes was far too enticing and it was very obvious Justin was fully aroused. When he motioned for her to obey, Jenn wanted to run.

		

		Todd and Ray were amazed and they watched their best friend spread his legs so wide his hips must have hurt. They envied Justin when he forced the sobbing woman between his splayed thighs and then pushed her head downward in a demanding fashion.

		

		It was through tear stained eyes that Jenn recognized the throbbing meat. The ball-bag hung down several inches from the base of the wide shaft and Jenn felt powerless. The teenager made the monster dance and jump and he motioned for her to take charge.

		

		Jenn remained motionless for as long as possible and until Justin’s patience ran out. "I said suck my cock, or else," he stated and grabbed her roughly by the hair, indicating she fulfill his lustful desires.

		

		The vile demand seemed to destroy any remaining courage. Jenn did her best to keep the flared head away from its intended target, but it was a futile effort on her part. Justin easily forced his cockhead to her lips and then he jerked her head, as he thrust his hips upward.

		

		All of a sudden help arrived, but it was entirely for the wrong reason. Ray and Todd had watched the heated action on the sofa and they ogled Jenn’s sexy body like any enraged teenager. They found it impossible to sit still any longer and rushed across the room, as if in aid of their friend.

		

		The plan had been set beforehand and Todd’s responsibility was to take more pictures of Jenn’s demise. He grabbed the digital camera and moved a little closer to get a better angle on the blowjob. They already had enough incriminating evidence against the poor woman, but more would ensure Jenn’s loyalty forever.

		

		Ray approached Jenn from behind and saw that the short skirt did little to hide the woman’s ravishing beauty. He shrewdly thrust his small hand under her skirt to caress the luscious butt and Jenn almost jumped out of her skin.

		

		The menacing cock was inside her mouth and Jenn had both hands wrapped around the thick shaft so it wouldn’t be rammed down her throat. She was helpless. Ray’s hands roamed and fondled her exposed backside and the teen swiftly rolled her skirt up until it was bunched around her waist.

		

		The inexperienced hands caressed her fleshy cheeks and Ray didn’t miss a single fragment of the tender ass. Jenn cried out, but her mouth was full of raging cock meat so nobody heard.

		

		Justin held her captive, wrapping both hands into her hair and holding her face on top of his swollen pecker. There was no escape, which allowed Ray all the freedom to molest Jenn from the rear while Justin reveled at the hot cavity surrounding his pulsating hardon.

		

		Jenn was desperate. She kept her legs pressed tightly together in an attempt to retain some dignity, but her struggles merely enraged the teenagers. Ray shoved his face next to the flaming flesh and began kissing both ass-cheeks like they were the sweetest prize of all time.

		

		Suddenly Ray acted like a dog. He licked her entire ass, as if it was an all-day sucker, pausing every few seconds to stroke the crack of her ass with his tongue. Jenn moaned in protest when Ray pressed his vulgar tongue into the most delicate part of her butt. Soon the saliva covered the whole region and the teen’s tongue attempted to thrust into the dark cavity.

		

		The molestation was disgusting and Jenn felt totally overpowered by Ray’s depraved actions. What could she tell Mark, she wondered, and how could she explain to him that she allowed a stranger to touch her ass? The couple had discussed anal sex many times and Mark even wanted to try it, but Jenn steadfastly refused. She told Mark such sex was vulgar and it was entirely out of the question.

		

		Jenn struggled with a newfound strength. She pulled her head off Justin’s cock and glanced up at the dominating teenager. “Please, oh please, Justin. Tell him to stop... stop touching me and I will do whatever you want me to... just make him stop,” she begged, almost like it was her last breath.

		

		The demeaning vulture kept licking and Ray soon had her legs separated to some degree. Even from behind, it allowed him to seek and find the shaved labia and he licked the puffy lips with a vigor not know to Jenn. The teen rammed his mouth between the pussy-lips despite his not having the experience to know what to do to satisfy a real woman.

		

		Justin was more than ready. He used much force and determination to push Jenn’s face into his crotch again and didn’t stop until her lips were around the head of his cock. “I want you to get my cock nice and hard... hard and ready to fuck you,” he ordered.

		

		Jenn’s eyes fluttered and she suddenly realized there was nothing to stop the teenager. Her mind swirled around and around in search of a way out, but there didn’t seem to be any hope. She was vaguely aware of flashes of bright light, but the sight of a shadow holding a camera really didn’t register as severe.

		

		Nothing was going her way and then it hit her. The other teenager was taking pictures. If the damning evidence that Justin already had wasn’t enough, the new pictures would surely be her ruin.

		

		Her womanly body was like a rag doll between two mongrel dogs. Jenn bounced and jerked involuntarily, as they used her precious charms for their personal enjoyment. The throbbing cock was tightly clinched in her fists and she did her best to keep Justin from ramming it down her throat.

		

		The drastic blowjob was one thing, but the lap dog at her ass was having terrible affects. Her deepest regions quivered and Jenn desperately wanted to reach back and slap Ray in hopes of making him stop the unwanted molestation. Held captive between the two teens, the caresses continued without her consent.

		

		With the most decadent display of desire, Ray put his hands on the back of Jenn’s thighs and opened up her universe. He thrust his hot poker into the puckered, dark hole and rammed his middle finger to the hilt inside her tight pussy. Jenn almost swallowed Justin’s cock when she shot forward from the sudden attack and her mind was lost in uncertainty.

		

		Jennifer was reluctant to accept she was a slut at the disposal of three teens that she had no desire to be with. She felt almost like a little schoolgirl who was being scolded by the stern teacher and there was no way to escape the severe punishment. Her tummy went into convulsions, which were weird and new to her, and the shame soared because things seemed out of her control.

		

		Justin and his friends were using her. Jenn shuddered and wondered if it was possible to escape. She knew Justin was getting overly worked up, as his hips were vibrating, and then the solution filled her brain. Her fingers tightened and Jenn started pumping both hands up and down the lengthy shaft trying to finish off the teenager.

		

		The roller coaster soared towards the top, nearing the peak of desire. Justin quickly decided it was time to stop the blowjob or he would never be able to fulfill his ultimate goal. He watched his close buddy molest Jenn’s crotch and he could see her hips rolling from side to side in a futile effort to get away from Ray’s demanding mouth.

		

		Her mind went one way and then another. Jenn was utterly bewildered that the mere teenagers seemed to know where every trigger was situated in her womanly body. No one had ever touched her asshole and suddenly Ray was making love to it with his tongue. The teen used his probe in fucking fashion and each time he made an inward thrust into her, she moaned in protest.

		

		Ray’s finger, fully entrenched in her pussy, curled upward and stroked her most sensitive G-spot while his knuckles pressed precariously on her clitoris in an uncanny manner. She moaned a sigh of relief when Justin whispered to Ray and ordered him to stop. “Rayboy, let her be... leave her alone,” he said.

		

		The teen sounded desperate, which made Jenn feel better. Justin abruptly yanked his pecker out of the inferno, as he leaned towards his buddy. “I have to stop... stop or I’ll blow my fucking load down her throat,” he said in an anxious tone.

		

		Ray’s damning tongue left saliva all over her ass and with a final stroke, he left a wet trail from her asshole all the way through the crack of her ass. Shivers of relief shot through Jenn when Ray finally left her alone.

		

		***

		

		Jenn was barely conscious of the teens shifting her body from the sofa and carrying her over to the pool table. Justin embraced her torso tightly against his own and he pushed her up against the table. The railing caught her directly at the bottom area of her butt and it took only an upward shove by Justin to force her into a sitting position on the wooden rail.

		

		Jenn was forced to spread her legs around Justin’s slim hips, as he stood between her legs with his eyes focused solely on her bare chest. The looming prospect of the teenager making love to her made Jenn sick with worry. The scene was eerily similar to many raunchy porno movies where some slut was forced to have sex on a pool table.

		

		The thought made her heart pound. Jenn realized she was the intended slut who these teenagers planned using and abusing whether she was willing or not. What choice did she have, she wondered? Then Jenn closed her eyes and her mind sort of drifted out of the threatening room and into a safe haven.

		

		Justin worshiped the sexiest woman. His hands roamed at will and his excitement soared, as it was far more enticing than he expected to have control over an older woman. He bent forward and engulfed an extended nipple in his hungry mouth with eager, youthful enthusiasm.

		

		Jenn put her hands on the teen’s shoulders and tried to push him away. Justin twisted his shoulders back and forth and easily released her grip, as he attacked her nakedness with vigor.

		

		What could she do? Jenn conceded defeat and let her hands drop to the soft green, felt cloth to retain her balance, as she leaned backwards. She felt Justin’s fingers pinch one, hard nip while his mouth sucked the other. The cool air worked magic on her tender buds and they turned into rock, hard pebbles in no time.

		

		Sitting on the table edge, Jenn was above Justin and when she opened her eyes, she noticed the lust-filled faces of his friends across the room. Todd still had the camera in hand and took a picture every few seconds. Jenn knew her womanly assets were fully exposed to their greedy eyes and glancing down, she felt lucky that Justin was shielding her lower body from his animal friends.

		

		Her skirt had rolled up almost to her waist, which left her lower extremities completely uncovered. “Justin, no, please don’t do this,” Jenn moaned, as she tried to keep her hips back from the edge of the pool table.

		

		She was irrational. Jenn shook with fear from knowing the teenager planned using her body for his personal pleasures, but in the same vain, she felt some strength and power for being physically bigger than Justin.

		

		The paltry confidence was crushed in one fell swoop when his stern voice sounded. "If you’re a real good girl, I may let you go after I’m finished," Justin said with a straight face.

		

		It was a lie. Justin knew it, Todd knew it, Ray knew it, yet Jenn grasped for the smallest element of truth. The teenager meant to appease Jenn’s fears so that she cooperated freely with his sadistic pleasures and he chuckled inside when she didn’t struggle.

		

		Jenn opened her mouth to protest and plead with the teen, but she didn’t utter a word. Suddenly Justin acted almost in teasing fashion, as he stood up straight and thrust his hips forward. His long cock reached across the wooden railing and grazed the bald pelvis.

		

		Justin grinned when he noticed Jenn’s teary eyes focus on his man-sized penis and he boldly jerked the muscles in his loins so that the extended shaft bounced up and down. Sparse, curly hair hid the base of his pecker and his balls sagged below the steel shaft, hanging between his willowy thighs.

		

		Time stood still. Jenn took it all in with a steady glance and shuddered with the thought of the impending assault. How on earth could she explain this to Mark, she wondered? If he ever did find out what happened, what would he think of her?

		

		His blood was boiling and Justin decided it was time. He reached for the shapely hips and placed his hands behind them. Then he tightened the muscles in his arms and pulled until the bare ass slipped on the now slippery wood.

		

		Jenn struggled and attempted to keep her body back from the teen. “No, no, no, please don’t touch me,” she sobbed with great despair. She glanced downward and her heart stopped at the sight of the ramrod tip being very close to touching the wetness between her spread thighs.

		

		Jenn would always regret what happened or how it happened, as things got out of control very quick. "Not a problem, slut. I won't touch you with my cock... you’ll do it for me," Justin whispered with the wickedest grin.

		

		He was extremely worked up and needed to release his pent-up desires real soon. "Hurry up Todd! Get over here and take a picture of miss prissy putting my cock in her cunt," Justin told his friend, which had a dire effect on Jenn.

		

		Then Justin put his attention on the beautiful, sexy woman and locked his dark, brown eyes on hers. "Get you fucking hand on my hard cock and show me where it belongs," he whispered in daring fashion.

		

		Jenn stared into his eyes and noticed the boy's determination and confidence. Without warning, Justin pulled hard with his hands and forced the hips to slide forward a few inches. The head of his rod grazed the insides of her thighs and abruptly stabbed into the wetness between them.

		

		Jenn couldn’t breathe. “You heard me! Put your hand on my cock... guide it into your soaked pussy, or else,” Justin demanded.

		

		There was a slight pause and then he gave her hips a jerk forward, which renewed Jenn’s breathing, but filled her mind with panic. Her precious womanhood was at the perfect height and position for the teen’s weapon and she felt her wet, puffy lips encounter the dangerous penis.

		

		Instinctively her hand shot down to the thick, flaming shaft and she meant to hold it firmly, preventing the cock from penetrating the entrance to her secret tunnel. “Oh, oh, nooooo,” she whispered and froze.

		

		"Toddy, take pictures of her splitting her fucking bald, cunt-lips with my cock. Fuck man, I’m going to fill her cunt with cum," Justin boasted.

		

		It seemed like an impossible task and Jenn's mind swirled in confusion, as the bright flashes went off around her. The sight was overly compelling. Jenn looked down between her legs to see the biggest cock, it’s wide, flared head almost invisible. Her labia appeared swollen and her lips looked virtually tranquil surrounding the cock head.

		

		Jenn was positive her hand didn’t move yet suddenly the entire head disappeared. The swift penetration made her breathing go ragged and much faster and she couldn’t take her eyes off the magnetic sight. Somehow her dainty fingers were wrapped around the thick meat and Justin was slowly drawing her body closer.

		

		Knowing she was about to have intercourse while a teenager was taking pictures added the last bit of guilt and shame. Suddenly Jenn realized she was merely a plaything for three teenagers and she would be forced to comply to all their demands.

		

		Justin’s patience ran out. He wanted to put an end to the unhurried process and satisfy his ominous thirst, as he pushed Jenn’s upper torso backwards until she was flat on her back. Then he pushed harder until her ass skidded across the wooden rail and onto the green felt.

		

		Jenn had to bring her feet up, as she lay on the hard table knowing she was at the teen’s mercy. She couldn’t stop her legs being severely spread and then she watched in horror when Justin crawled up on the table between her splayed thighs.

		

		Jenn rolled her head backwards; she couldn’t watch. Her arms were flung out at her sides and her fingers desperately clawed at the unyielding green felt. When the slim hips slithered between her legs, Jenn held her breath in anticipation of what might happen.

		

		Justin wiggled and jiggled his hips until the head of his raging cock pressed on the puffy labia again. He watched in awe when the pussy-lips slowly spread and seemed to swallow the head of his cock. His heart couldn’t take much more and suddenly time became a priority, as he gave a swift thrust.

		

		The throbbing tool pierced her soul so easily and Jenn shuddered when it entered her promised land, which was reserved solely for Mark. Justin rammed the first six or seven inches into the twisting counselor and couldn’t believe the harsh tightness that squeezed his shaft.

		

		There was but fleeting pain when he filled her womb. “Oh gawd, no... no, your cock is inside... inside me and I can feel it... deep, so deep,” Jenn moaned in utter dismay, as the teenager robbed her spirit.

		

		Time stood still for the onlookers, but not for the two on top of the pool table. The searing volcano overheated Justin’s cock in a matter of seconds and his dream came true. He arched his back and gave the most powerful thrust of his life.

		

		The woman’s mouth gapped open and the onlookers noticed her body start to jerk and vibrate like crazy. Jenn didn’t know what was wrong. The bastard teenager embedded his big prick into her uncharted territory and her body started to quiver despite her resolve to resist.

		

		Jenn blamed it on the lack of oxygen that robbed her sanity and caused her to act irrationally. Suddenly the boy pumped his hips like a wild beast, which inflamed her ass-cheeks when they skidded back and forth across the rough felt to give her a virtual carpet burn.

		

		Her chest was completely exposed and vulnerable, which didn’t go unnoticed. Jenn rolled her head from side to side and kept her eyes tightly closed, too distraught with the fact she was being forced to endure the teens’ assault. The dilemma was unbearable and she refused to see who was groping her.

		

		Suddenly a hot mouth sucked an enlarged nipple and fingers attacked the other swollen bud. Todd and Ray battered Jenn’s luscious boobs with true boyish enthusiasm, each taking command of one perky mound.

		

		Something wasn’t right. Jenn glanced down at her chest and noticed red marks etched onto her velvety skin. “No, no, geezus, don’t do that. Oh please, don’t put marks on me,” she begged, but knew it was too late.

		

		Her pleading merely inflamed the teenagers’, lust-filled minds and they assaulted the white, pearly flesh with the vigor of typical boys. Todd and Ray treated Jenn like a schoolgirl, sucking and marking her like she was their trophy. Jenn glanced at her left tit and noticed one long, narrow hickie beside the extended nipple and a large round one about the size of a quarter on the other side.

		

		Then she rolled her head the other way and noticed Ray had already put his marks on her with three red, blood symbols. Oh no, she thought, how can I ever explain these hickies to Mark? Jenn sobbed, feeling overly distraught because Mark would definitely see the obvious hickies and know she had been unfaithful.

		

		The sobs got even louder when Jenn realized she wasn’t being adulterous with a man, but with three teenagers. Her mind was consumed by the appalling facts when something seemed to fill her stomach and she couldn’t stop her hips thrusting madly up at the crazed teenager. Yes, it was exactly like intercourse with Mark, as she felt her partner’s stamina was about to end and she should hurry.

		

		The intense fervor burned deep inside Jenn’s tummy and suddenly it gave her deep concern. She realized the shocking fact of her passions rising like torrential rains and there seemed to be no way to control the rising waters. Jenn glance down to her right and noticed Todd stretching her delicate nipple and then to the left at Ray who had her other nipple between his sharp teeth.

		

		Her eyes glazed over. Jenn stared at Justin’s blurry face and wondered why he was smiling. Justin was fucking his very first woman and knew his stamina was fading fast. He desperately wanted to prolong the episode and could feel Jenn’s hip respond willingly to his powerful thrusts.

		

		The damn was about to burst and he rammed his hips downward with all of his might, implanting his monster to the hilt for the first time. Loud, deep groans of distress came from his dream woman and Justin vowed to remain perfectly still for as long as possible. He held his thick cock embedded in the overheated womb, knowing he would orgasm with the next thrust.

		

		Her body seemed more alive than ever. Jenn wondered why the teen was motionless and feared she had done something wrong, which felt strange because she was the supposed victim. Suddenly her chest heaved and thrust wildly up at the two teenagers.

		

		Todd and Ray each sucked a throbbing nipple into their mouth, engulfing the areola as well as the tender knob. It was not so much the pain from the sharp teeth, but the hard pebble being nibbled that shook Jenn to the core. Sex was always rewarding and enjoyable with Mark, but at this instant, these teenagers were caressing every passionate nerve ending.

		

		Jenn uttered a loud, constant whimpering, not from pain or sorrow, but from immense shame. Her orgasm couldn’t wait! The furious sucking of the two boys and Justin’s consuming ramrod fucking her tight cunt overwhelmed her. The eruption shook her lithe body and her womanly juices coated the entrenched cock in a most intimate fashion.

		

		Justin felt her body quiver, as the climax took control of her spirit, but still he held immobile for another few seconds, holding his breath all the while. Suddenly his youthful loins began a most jerky and uneven thrusting in and out of Jenn’s narrow passageway. With every powerful thrust into the fiery pit, Justin felt the head of his big cock split the tender cervix and enter her most confidential womanhood.

		

		Justin contracted the muscles at the base of his pecker with all of his willpower in an attempt to stave off the imminent climax for as long as possible. “Fuck... you have such a hot, tight cunt. Oooohhhh, I can feel my cock all the way inside your cunt and it feels sooooo good,” he moaned through a tightly clinched jaw.

		

		Jenn heard the broken voice of her boy-lover and strangely it sounded arousing rather than appalling. “Whaaaa, what,” she whispered. “Oh geez... geezus.”

		

		“Your pussy... your tight pussy is cumming all over my cock. Your hips are pushing up for me... helping me,” Justin stated, as he pushed downward a little harder to keep his cock fully embedded.

		

		Jenn uttered a sigh of disgust because she was climaxing like a young schoolgirl. The untimely orgasm erupted like an uncontrollable tidal wave, washing over the shores of her confused mind and she was unable to wait for the teenager to climax.

		

		It was the best feeling of his life. The mature counselor was climaxing and creaming over his rod and Justin slowly pulled back, leaving only the flared head inside the inferno. He paused again and seemed to extract the last bit of her resolve.

		

		Both knew Justin was about to fill her womanly cavity with potent semen. Despite a racing heart rate and quivering body, Jenn rode the orgasm in anticipation. Suddenly Justin rammed downward with his muscular torso and the eruption was a fantasy come true.

		

		The boiling liquid filled her equator and Jenn’s temperature rose to almost unbearable degrees. In the games room of his parent’s house, Justin fucked the woman of his dreams on the pool table like shown in many erotic XXX movies.

		

		The scene was overly stimulating and carnal. Whimpers and sobs filled the room, as the violent convulsions rocked the womanly body. Jenn’s temperature rose to almost unbearable degrees when the boiling liquid filled her equator.

		

		Her pussy milked the embedded cock and her hips thrusted madly, trying to satisfy her teen-lover. “No, no, why?” she moaned. “Why... why?”

		

		"My cock is inside... deep in your pussy,” Justin whispered. “Can you feel it... can you feel it?”

		

		Jenn rolled her head from side to side in protest. How could she answer the teenager and tell him her womanly body was succumbing to his masterful caresses in a virtual sluttish fashion, she wondered?

		

		He was a meager teenager and not even old enough to know how to satisfy a real woman, she deemed. How could she tell him that his touch and his powerful cock had inflamed and corrupted her sanity until she was crazy with lust? Jenn realized any remaining self-respect was robbed when his big penis filled her inner most reaches.

		

		Why she spoke would always haunt her, but Jenn was unable to prevent her words from fulfilling the teen’s wishes. “Your big, hard cock is deep... so deep and I can feel it all the way inside of me,” she whispered in a soft, almost desperate tone.

		

		“Fuck! Yes, keep fucking... keep fucking,” Justin replied, powering his hips downward and spearing her heart.

		

		Her voice shook in response to her body shuddering from the intense explosions deep inside her loins. “Oh fuck, fuck, fuck, I can’t stop. Oh gawd, you’re deep... so deep inside of me,” Jenn moaned and knew her words were what the teen wanted to hear.

		

		Justin clung to the last shred of stamina. “Oh baby, yes... yes. Do you want my cock... my big cock?” he asked.

		

		“Oh fuck, you’re deep, deeper than any cock and I can feel it throbbing madly inside my pussy,” Jenn told her youngest ever lover. “Yes... yes!”

		

		It was the last straw for Justin and his orgasm burst from his loins with a penetrating fury. He filled the pulsating womb with his burning seed like a wild, passionate lover. The juices of two animals melted together and quickly filled the small cavity, overflowing with vulgar sounds.

		

		The thick, milky cum leaked down her crotch, running across the crack of her ass to settle on the green, felt tabletop. It was another immoral scene, which captured Jenn’s will, and she resigned her fate to that thing called animal lust.

		

		***

		

		The teenagers each owned a piece of Jenn’s sexy body and despite her deep shame and guilt, she donated her soul to the devil. Her raging nipples yearned for two hungry mouths and her cunt consumed the teen’s prick. Justin’s orgasm seemed to go on forever and she was taken on the ride of her life.

		

		Jenn rode the pecker up the mountain of ecstasy, over the crest and down to a plateau where her emotions remained embroiled in desire. When Justin displayed his superiority over a weakened foe, his words merely made her heart beat faster in expectation.

		

		“Slut, you’re going to ride my buddy Ray and then Todd is going to fuck your ass,” he stated to a shocked Jenn. “We have enough pictures and movies to keep control over you for a long time so I don’t think you have a choice, my love.”

		

		“Aaaahhh, aaaahhhh,” Jenn mumbled.

		

		“You’re going to do whatever we want, or else. I hope you like being our slut,” Justin whispered and shamed her even more.

		

		Jenn’s mind was troubled over what had just happened and she was thoroughly confused by her intense emotions experienced from the teens’ caresses. “But Justin... no, I just can’t... no, not my ass,” she protested, as she pondered Todd’s assault. “I can’t... I’ve never, not done that before.”

		

		“Don’t worry, my love. Once you’ve let Ray-boy ride your pretty pussy, you’ll let Todd have your luscious ass,” Justin declared with a little giggle.

		

		That kind of sex was entirely out of bounds even to Mark and there was no way Jenn would suffer the degradation. “Please Justin, I have done what you’ve asked... and more. You just have to let me go,” she pleaded with the teen for her release.

		

		During the entire conversation, Justin kept pumping his skinny hips, as his climax came to a tremulous end. He ignored her pleas completely and gave her the next orders. “Just stay on the pool table. You can roll over onto your stomach and put your feet flat on the floor,” Justin demanded. “Ray will feast on his first real pussy.”

		

		Jenn refused to move. “But... but... but,” she replied.

		

		“Do it slut, or else!” he ordered. “Hubby will know... everyone at work will know... the whole world will know.”

		

		Jenn uttered sobs after hearing the filthy request. “Please, no.”

		

		“Look at yourself! Look at all the marks on your titties,” Justin said with a big, wicked grin.

		

		She didn’t have to look. Jenn knew the hickies on her boobs would be enough incriminating evidence to retain control over her. “You... I... but,” she moaned, knowing she could never explain them to Mark.

		

		“I’m going to make sure you remember what we did this afternoon. Just watch what I do next,” Justin told the captivated woman.

		

		Then he twisted around and swooped down to put his lips on Jenn’s sweaty tummy. She grabbed for his head, as she tried to stop the teen, but he was far too shrewd. His swift kisses and tongue lashes tickled at first and she flinched wildly, trying to move away from the unwanted caresses.

		

		Suddenly Ray and Todd grabbed her arms and securely pinned them out to sides. Jenn opened her eyes wide in horror, as Justin added to her embarrassment. In a matter of scant seconds, he sucked a red blemish onto her pale belly and then he quickly dipped lower.

		

		Jenn cried for him to stop, but it was too late. Justin put his vacuum on her shaved pelvis, sucking hard and putting a small dark, red circle where her curly hair should have been.

		

	
		

		“Oh no, no, not another one,” Jenn begged the teen, as he moved down to the inside of her thigh. “Nooooooo, nooooooo.”

		

		The lips closed on a spot not far from her crotch and then he sucked another hickie on her flesh. With a loud pop, Justin ended the etching and swiftly put his lips dangerously close to her swollen labia. When he sucked with all of his might for many seconds, Jenn thought she would die.

		

		His head moved away and Jenn could see the incriminating spot. The large oval hickie would be impossible to justify to Mark without him getting upset, she thought.

		

		Jenn did her best to remain motionless, but the three teens easily shifted and twisted her body until she was positioned for Ray’s assault. Her mind went delirious again from the vivid thoughts of having sex with another teen on the games table. There seemed to be no way out of the impending quandary.

		

		Her chest was flat on the felt tabletop and her arms were outstretched above her head, pinned down by one of the teens. Her feet were flat on the floor and Jenn felt hands all over her sweaty body. Suddenly someone nudged her feet apart and she felt totally overwhelmed.

		

		Ray spread the feet until he could see the entire crotch. There was no point in waiting. He stepped forward and his aim was perfect, as the shapely hips thrust wildly at the wooden table railing.

		

		Something poked her vulnerable crotch and Jenn understood she was about to have intercourse with another virgin. Nothing in the world would stop what was about to happen, which left her fate in her own hands.

		

		In a most desperate attempt to save herself, Jenn freed one arm and swiftly reached around her hips. She swiftly used her dainty hand to cover her exposed crotch from behind, but it was futile. The sound of a loud smack striking bare flesh echoed through the room and brought whimpering noises from a distraught Jenn.

		

		Justin gave two more hard slaps to the bare ass, turning the cheek to a brilliant crimson color. “You’ll be a real good girl... really good girl. Let Ray christen your pussy with his virgin dick,” Justin whispered with his mouth touching her ear.

		

		Her arms were outstretched again and Jenn merely uttered some soft, low sobs, as she felt totally overpowered. Ray stared between the velvety thighs at the narrow crevice that glistened from vast wetness. His hard cock stood straight out from his pelvis and the rod twitched up and down all by itself.

		

		Jenn lay on her stomach with her feet firmly planted on the floor about two feet apart. Ray noticed the pinkish slit running between Jenn’s thighs and the enticing view turned his tummy to quicksand. The many Playboy pictures could not prepare him for the sexiest sight of a woman’s pussy.

		

		His hips jerked in anticipation. Ray held his breath, as he moved forward, and when he felt the immense heat from Jenn’s cunt touch his throbbing prick, he almost fainted. It felt more rewarding than ever and it was impossible not to press forward. The heat was overly intense and his stamina was abruptly rated in seconds rather than minutes.

		

		Suddenly Jenn’s cunt engulfed Ray’s pecker after one strong trust and the teen was in paradise. His tool propelled into the fiery cavity and it was far too much for the teenager to withstand, as his orgasm erupted immediately. Ray could barely give short, jerky thrusts, as his virginity was lost forever, but he relished the ecstasy with all his heart.

		

		“Holy fuck, holy fuck, her cunt is so fucking hot. I’m shooting cum into her cunt... oh fuck, it feels so goooooood,” Ray moaned in desperation. “Oh fuck... oh fuck!”

		

		The enormous lava flowed from the teen’s cock and soon a stream leaked from the tight seal, running down the inside of Jenn’s shapely leg. Time stood still for everyone; especially Jenn who knew a second teenager was using her womanly attributes.

		

		***

		

		Jenn was delirious. Justin’s threats came rushing back to her and she knew the afternoon was far from over. The words kept ringing in her head. ‘Todd is going to fuck your ass... Todd is going to fuck your ass.’

		

		Ray had his fingers wrapped around her waist and he kept rocking her lithe torso back and forth on the hard tabletop. Each time he fully embedded his cock, the teen blasted more of his gooey cum deep into her inner being. Jenn prayed Ray would be fast, but that never happened.

		

		Grossly bent over the pool table, Jenn was at the mercy of the teenagers. Suddenly Justin put his face next to hers and began to whisper. “You look like a slut with Ray filling you with cum. Do you know your body is mine... that I’m going to make you obey all of my commands?” he asked and grinned at her.

		

		“Huuuuggggg, huuuugggg,” Jenn replied, knowing the teenager was in control.

		

		“I’m going to make you do all kinds of things,” he whispered.

		

		“Huuuugggg.”

		

		“I’m thinking of watching you fuck old Gus in the janitor room. I’d like to see the old bastard hump your gorgeous ass and I’ll bet he would love fucking such a sweet, young pussy,” Justin said. “Have you ever been fucked by a big, black cock?”

		

		The question hit her hard and her stomach went into severe convulsions. Her fear was obvious and Jenn was horrified. Gus was the janitor at their work and he definitely appeared like a dirty old man, as he constantly gave all of the women leering glances. No, she prayed, Justin can’t be serious.

		

		Before she had time to think, the teen continued. “And another thing, I want to get your body pierced and even get a tattoo or two. Where do you think a tattoo would look best?” Justin asked.

		

		“Whaaaa, naaaa... tattoo?”

		

		“Hum, I think one on a titty and one down there,” Justin said and rolled his eyes towards her lower extremities. “And a piercing... what do you think about getting something put on a nipple?”

		

		“Oh geez, no, geezus no.”

		

		Justin watched her squirm and tremble from the vile treats, but he wanted more. “You know, I think I’ll have a party and have all my school buddies over. How would you like to be a whore and fuck lots of teens?” he asked.

		

		Jenn wanted to cry, but her sobbing was stopped in a heartbeat. Justin punctuated her demise by demonstrating his ultimate control. He asked Todd to tattoo a hickie onto Jenn’s luscious ass. “Toddy, get your fucking lips on her butt cheeks... on her ass. Put a few big hickies on her ass so her boyfriend knows she got royally fucked,” Justin said.

		

		Todd was more than willing and immediately obliged his friend, as Justin continued his degradation. “Have you ever been fucked in the ass before?” he asked.

		

		Jenn merely gave moans of protest when she felt the teen’s hot mouth begin the most debasing task. One, then another and Todd got completely carried away with the most pleasant duty and he ensured to adorn Jenn’s pretty cheeks with four large, round hickies. She didn’t have to see the red marks to know they would stand out astonishingly and her humiliation was almost complete.

		

		The teen’s mind was filled with vulgar demands and Jenn was at a loss to figure out what was next. It was now or never. Jenn came up with a last-ditch challenge to stop the teen’s embarrassing demands. "It’s getting late and won't your parents be home soon?" she asked.

		

		It was a hopeless attempt, as Justin had chosen the afternoon explicitly because his parents had a weekly church meeting every Thursday. "Don't worry, honey, my parents won't be home for another two hours so you have lots of time to enjoy our fucking," he said and giggled at the attempted humor, which made Jenn cry, not laugh.

		

		Jenn didn't struggle in the least bit, as she remained fully outstretched. She felt hands all over her body and they ensured she stayed in the chosen position, the one that allowed Todd all the freedom he needed.

		

		The teen wisely ran his tool up and down the open slit and coated the bulbous head with creamy lubrication. The flared head glistened from the wetness and Todd suddenly brought it up until the tip rested at the virgin entrance. Then he quivered just enough to vibrate the head in a very threatening fashion.

		

		"Oh no, no, please no. Have pity and don't touch me there, please," she begged the teen.

		

		Without even an ounce of compassion, Todd pressed forward and Jenn's hips were restricted by the wooden rail of the pool table. The slippery head spread the tight opening and the boy cried out from intense lust, which fueled his inflamed adolescent brain. It was difficult yet Todd inserted three or four inches of his throbbing cock despite Jenn’s twists and turns.

		

		The next hour of Jenn's life would forever be imprinted in her imagination and leave a permanent scar on her delicate mind. "Help me, help me out, man. Let’s sit her up on my cock after I lay down on the floor,” Todd said through clinched teeth. “I want her riding me with my cock in her ass!”

		

		The heat and the tightness were extreme. Todd used every ounce of willpower to stop his ejaculation and he dearly wanted the anal sex to last as long as possible. He had viewed this particular sexual position in a hardcore, porno movie and dreamed of performing the feat one day.

		

		Todd stood up straight and grasped Jenn’s exhausted body. He stood her up and pulled her luscious body hard into his torso. Then all three teens managed to guide and couple so that Todd lay on his back with Jenn sitting on his stomach.

		

		“Put her sweet ass over my cock... sit her right on top of my fucking rod,” Todd told his buddies in a boastful tone. “Hurry! Raise her up so she is sitting on my dick.”

		

		Todd promptly put his fist around the steel shaft and held his cock straight up in the air. The scene was right out of a raunchy porno movie.

		

		Justin and Ray grabbed Jenn by the armpits and shifted her until she was perched perilously above the teenager’s upstanding rod. The impending sex was frightening and she held her breath, as something brushed through her exposed crevice. Jenn had her knees on the floor, but she was powerless to stop the crazed teenagers.

		

		The ominous pecker stood high in the air. The dripping pussy swallowed the extended shaft so smoothly and effortlessly that Jenn’s torso slumped down on top of the teen’s pelvis in a split second. “No, fucking not like that!” Todd cried, as he felt his raging stamina almost explode. “I’ll blow my fucking wad if my cock remains in her hot cunt.”

		

		“No... no... no.”

		

		Todd dreamed of anal sex and knew he was scant seconds away from not caring which hole if they didn’t get Jenn’s body off him. “Her ass... give me her ass,” he pleaded to his buddies.

		

		Justin and Ray acted immediately. They lifted the submissive woman until she was clear of the ramrod and then Todd aimed the flared head at the entrance of the gold mine. “No, oh no, you can't do this, no, not in my bum, not my buuuuum," Jenn pleaded with the boys. “Justin... Ray, please no.”

		

		The naked body remained suspended in the air for an eternity. The hard cock pressed into the tightness of her asshole and nothing moved for the longest time. There was no breathing from anyone and the teens watched the sexy woman’s body drop an inch or two, as her virgin hole swallowed the head of the lengthy cock.

		

		Jenn arched her back. She was distraught and tried to use her legs to lift herself, but Justin and Ray wouldn’t let her. “Dear gawd, he’s... he’s in... he’s inside. No, stop, please stop,” she begged.

		

		She had to breathe. Jenn gasped for air and tried to calm her out of control heartbeat. The agony of being fucked in the ass for the first time in her life was traumatic. It wasn’t so much the pain, but the mental discomfort that bothered her the most.

		

		Jenn shuddered. Mark would never understand how she could succumb to the teenagers’ demands when she had been so adamant that anal sex was taboo. Her body remained suspended for an eternity. The stiff cock pressed into the tightness of her asshole and Jenn prayed for a miracle.

		

		Her heart beat furiously and Jenn tensed for a brief moment, as the distress slowly subsided. Suddenly she glanced downward and almost passed out with fright. Her eyes glazed over and it was hard to focus on the teenager who seized the opportunity to experiment.

		

		Justin pressed up beside her and deftly shoved his hand down the front of her shivering torso. Jenn watched in horror when his fingers dipped into the pink slit and instantly pinched the most vulnerable clitoris. He abruptly pulled the bud out of the pussy-hood and twirled it around and around for all to see.

		

		With her legs crudely splayed, Jenn offered no resistance to the teen’s molestation. She held her breath, but it quickly became evident that Justin had found a woman’s deep, dark secret. Jenn’s clit was her eternal flame of desire and he squeezed it hard enough to make her cry out with what might have been pain.

		

		The teenagers watched in awe when Justin performed magic. They were too inexperienced to know Jenn’s desires soared and that she suffered no actual physical hurt. The elongated clitty was almost twice its normal size and Justin continued rolling the bud between his demanding fingers.

		

		Jenn hardly noticed the cock sink deeper into her flaming asshole. Her entire focus was on the quivering clit that was throbbing like crazy and she couldn’t close her legs to stop the teen’s assault. Justin was positive he had found something controlling and he was determined to see what happened if he kept caressing the swollen bud without any respite.

		

		Jenn was helpless. Todd had to hang onto something and he reached for the luscious torso. He pulled Jenn backwards until she was almost lying on his chest, which allowed his buddy complete freedom. Then Todd tried his best to prolong the inevitable, as he knew that one or two pumps into the heated passageway would bring an end to his stamina.

		

		Justin readily molested the clitoris. The hips responded like a possessed demon, as they shifted back and forth in a futile attempt to escape, and he refused to even slow down the rapid twirling. “Christ man, look at her keester go,” Justin whispered and watched Jenn’s pelvis vibrate in tune with his speedy caresses.

		

		It came to him in a flash. Justin pinched the butterfly shaped bud by the wings and relished when Jenn screamed for her teen-lover to finish the job. Everything went out of control in a hurry.

		

		Suddenly Jenn felt the trembling hips under her buttocks jerk up and down and she knew Todd was emptying his balls into her forbidden cavity. When her internal core heated to profound degrees, she didn’t know how to regain even a measure of control. Without warning, any remaining dignity was lost when Justin’s fingers yanked her clitty outward with a furious twist.

		

		Jenn discovered there was more to sex than she thought. In all of her sexual encounters to date, she had never experienced two climaxes close together. Suddenly her feminine body was seriously aroused by every touch, every caress and every embrace and she didn’t understand.

		

		She wondered how mere teenagers could rob her of any control. Her pussy was on fire and the teenager fueled the flames with his somehow skilled fingers. Jenn couldn’t understand why her desires were out of control because she thought such sex was crude and uninviting.

		

		When her head got lifted and her eyes pointed straight downward, Jenn witnessed shear lust. Her soaked pussy-slit was fully exposed and the magical fingers worked frantically on her tender clitoris. Jenn saw the most sensitive bud rolled to one side through the abundant juices and then her hips thrust madly in that direction.

		

		Jenn realized the end was dangerously near. A spasm rocked her lithe torso and the honey began flowing before she had a chance to recover. Justin watched in utter amazement, as the woman of his dreams climaxed before his eyes, and he knew he was now a major influence in Jenn’s life.

		

		The sight was overpowering. Jenn had never watched her clit throb with such intense lust and her eyes grew bigger. She willed her inner-self to control the desire and not surrender to the villains, but her mind knew it was hopeless.

		

		First one spasm, then another and then another even bigger shot through her womanly core and Jenn couldn’t resist anymore. Her body was no longer her own and tears ran down her flushed cheeks. She realized her soulmate Mark would be forced to share his woman whether he wanted to or not.

		

		The continuous spasms quickly turned into her second orgasm, which left her a shell of what she was two hours earlier when the teens began their escapade.

		

		***

		

		Justin leaned close to her and put his lips on her ear. "We still have a good hour before my parents will be home. I need you to suck my cock,” he whispered.

		

		“Me too... me too,” Ray cried. Both teens were fully rejuvenated and had renewed expectations from watching the prior climaxes.

		

		“First I’m going to make sure her boyfriend knows he has to share his slut girlfriend with us,” Justin stated to no one in particular. “I’m going to put a couple more, big marks on her body.”

		

		“Yes, yes, fucking right,” Ray replied.

		

		“Let’s put one right on her snatch and one on her ass... right where Toddy banged her,” Justin said.

		

		“Yes, fucking yes. Right on her pussy so her boyfriend knows she’s been fucked,” Ray said with an overly excited tone.

		

		The three easily shifted Jenn’s body off Todd and laid her prone on the plush carpet. By this time, she had conceded defeat and allowed the teens to do whatever they wished.

		

		Justin rolled over her long leg and admired the shaved crotch with the enthusiasm of a typical teenage boy. He spotted the intended location for his tattoo and slowly dropped his face to Jenn’s precious pelvis.

		

		Jenn watched in disbelief and horror. The teen’s lips went to the very tip of her labia and literally touched the lips when he began sucking. It would take much suction to etch a hickie on the clean, shaved area, but Justin was ready.

		

		He sucked with all his might, breathing through his nose to prolong the suction on Jenn’s upraised pelvis. When he removed his mouth and looked for the telltale evidence, everyone saw the wet, red blotch starting on the very tip of the puffy labia. The hickie spread out above the slit and appeared the size of a 50-cent piece.

		

		There were no tears left in Jenn and she merely wondered what Mark would say when he saw the incriminating hickie. She simply rolled over onto her stomach when demanded by Justin and in a heartbeat, another hickie was engraved on one of her ass-cheeks.

		

		Justin was no sooner finished when the three teens promptly sat her up. Jenn was vaguely aware of Ray filling her dainty hand with his throbbing penis and then Justin shoved his raging cock into her other fist. Once again she was awestruck by the size of the teen’s cock and she tried to close her fingers around the thick shaft.

		

		Jenn quickly made up her mind to fulfill their rotten demands so she would be allowed to leave their dark, dreary dungeon. She obediently tightened her fists and started slowly pumping her hands up and down the hard cock-shafts.

		

		"Yes, yes, just like that. Get me hard... real hard and then you can suck my cock,” Justin moaned.

		

		Suddenly her hands were covered and the two teens assisted her in fisting their stellar hardons. Jenn dearly wanted to protest yet she knew it would fall on deaf ears so she remained silent.

		

		Justin quickly lost his patience and he promptly kneeled directly in front of her. When he yanked her small hand off his hard cock, Jenn easily understood what he wanted her to do. In a split second, the cock was in her face and then the head was fully engulfed in her mouth.

		

		It was all she could do to prevent Justin from ramming his tool down her throat. Jenn tried to endure the intense humiliation and she sat motionless, as the three teens took charge. Suddenly she made a desperate grab for Justin’s cock-shaft and tried to control how much was inside her mouth.

		

		Jenn was oblivious of Ray’s fist surrounding her own and him moving the two hands up and down his hard cock in a gratifying masturbation. Todd was exhausted yet he still managed to reap some delicious rewards. He was behind Jenn and his arms went around her upper torso, as he freely fondled her.

		

		Her boobs fit perfectly in his hands and Todd kissed her velvety back. Jenn didn’t care anymore when she felt him sucking on her flesh. More damning hickies didn’t matter, as the teens had already tattooed her body with more than enough.

		

		Jenn’s mind rushed on a whirlwind tour. She dearly wanted to escape the teens’ clutches, but then she would have to confront Mark with many incriminating details and that was traumatic. Her tummy fluttered madly with doubt, as she imagined what her boyfriend would say once he learned of her infidelity.

		

		Of course, she thought, she could tell Mark that the teens used her without her consent. She could say they had sex with her, but how would she respond when he asked if she experienced an orgasm? There was no way she could outright lie to Mark and her mind seemed perplexed with having to tell him the truth.

		

		Jenn was fully occupied with what lay ahead when she was rudely awakened from the dream. Suddenly cum was overflowing her mouth and running from the corners of her mouth. The bastard teen ejaculated and without thinking, Jenn obediently swallowed his seed like a loyal servant.

		

		Wild animal sounds filled the room and Justin moaned with the ultimate satisfaction of getting a blowjob from his wonder woman. How many movies had the teens downloaded from the Internet, which showed women sucking cocks, Justin wondered? None of them prepared him for the real thing and he unloaded a stream of venom like never before.

		

		Ray initially intended on waiting and having Jenn suck his cock as well. That suddenly became impossible, as the two hands stroking his cock took a toll. Robbed of staying power, Ray blasted thick, creamy cum when he watched Justin’s climax and he envied his buddy’s blowjob.

		

		The white liquid landed on Jenn’s upper torso and formed pools of cum, which slowly tricked down her chest. The sight of dripping cum mesmerized Ray and his hand went to the droplets, smearing them over Jenn’s silky flesh.

		

		Being treated with little respect and feeling her dignity diminished by the boys degrading treatment, Jenn felt like the slut they demanded she be. Justin still had labored breathing yet he managed to lean in close to Jenn's exhausted body. When his lips touched her ear, Jenn shuddered.

		

		"It’s time to get dressed. What will your boyfriend say when he sees your body... sees the hickies?” he asked with his voice sounding excited and animated.

		

		“Aaaahhhh, I, I,” she mumbled, trying to visualize her boyfriend’s startled expression when he saw her body.

		

		“Are you going to tell him how you fucked me? How you had an orgasm all over my cock?” he asked and waited.

		

		“Aaaahhhh, ah, I...,” she moaned, not sure what she was going to do.

		

		“And please... don’t forget to tell him about Todd fucking your ass... or how much you loved having your pussy touched.”

		

		“Oooohhhh, aaaahhhh.”

		

		“I wish I could see his face when you tell him that you sucked my cock... gave me a blowjob and begged me to be my slut,” Justin said with a big boyish grin on his face.

		

		Jenn heard the terrifying words and they echoed in her ears, as she pondered going home to her boyfriend. There was no doubt she had to explain the marks on her body and it would mean telling Mark about the teenagers.

		

		Jenn began sobbing when her clothes were handed to her and the teens even assisted her in getting dressed. With the time running out, they still took every liberty to fondle her and Jenn was baffled by the telltale signs of desire still apparent inside her disillusioned mind. Her body seemed so alive, so vibrant, which mystified her.

		

		Just as she finished donning her clothes, Jenn remembered her under garments. She reached for her purse, but when Justin noticed what she was going to do, he quickly grabbed the bra and panties. “No! Fuck no, you won’t need these. I want your boyfriend to see you’re not wearing undies,” he stated and grinned.

		

		Jenn wanted to disappear. She reluctantly straightened her skirt and top and actually felt a tremendous amount of relief, knowing the ordeal was just about over. She desperately wanted to run out of the house, but knew Justin wanted to tell her something else.

		

		The teen stood close and whispered to her. “I’ll let you know when I want you next... what you’ll have to do for me,” Justin said in a low, steady voice.

		

		“Justin! Please Justin,” Jenn pleaded.

		

		“I mentioned some of the things I have planned, but for sure I want to get a tattoo on your body... also a piercing.”

		

		“Oh gawd, Justin, I can’t.”

		

		“I haven’t decided where, but I will,” he whispered, ignoring her pleas.

		

		“Oooohhhh, no.”

		

		“And, my love, you are such a great lover... slave, I’m going to let all my friends have sex with you. You love getting filled with our cum, don’t you?” Justin asked, wanting to ensure she was tormented.

		

		“No, no, I don’t,” she replied and tried to regain some control.

		

		The end came in a hurry, as Justin led the way out of the den and up to the entryway. When he approached the door, he turned and faced the anxious counselor. “It was the best night of my life... the best sex of my life,” he whispered. “Was it the best for you?”

		

		Her heart almost blew out of her chest. She returned the teen’s stare and tried to work up enough courage to respond. “Ah, we... it... I,” she stuttered, trying to think of what to say.

		

		“Was it good for you?” he asked and stared straight into her glazed eyes.

		

		“Justin, oh Justin, it was wrong,” Jenn replied, knowing if she said more, she would tell the truth.

		

		Justin glared at her. “I asked you a question! Was it good for you?”

		

		Her body vibrated and she wanted to lie. “Aaahhh, yeaaaa, yes,” she whispered and then noticed his glare demanded more. “Yes, it was good... real good.”

		

		Todd and Ray stared at the two in disbelief, as their buddy proved who was in control. It was an absolute picturesque sight when the tall, seductive woman was embraced by a shorter guy who pulled her tightly into his skinny torso. Suddenly Justin’s arm straightened and his hand shot down and under the flared skirt.

		

		The two teenagers envied their buddy. They watched the sexy Jennifer roll up on her tiptoes, but it was obvious she couldn’t get away from Justin’s sudden groping.

		

		His hand cupped the shivering pelvis, as his middle finger pressed hard on the wettest spot. Justin leaned forward and put his mouth right beside Jenn’s ear. “This cunt in mine! Make sure to tell your boyfriend what happened and that he has to share with me,” he whispered and kissed the flushed cheek.

		

		Jenn froze. She knew better and really wanted to run, but something prevented any rational thinking. A tear ran down her reddened cheek and Jenn realized she was a sex-toy for a mere teenager.

		

		***

		

		Jenn ran out to her car, as fast as she could, and she jumped inside. She slumped over the steering wheel and started sobbing. Her dilemma now was having to go home and face her boyfriend. How could she face Mark with her body covered with obvious hickies and knowing she must explain having sex with mere teenagers, not one... but three.

		

		Slowly and deliberately, she started the car and drove while in a complete bewildered state. When she pulled into the driveway, Jenn saw Mark’s car and knew he was home. Her eyes were red and puffy and she realized she couldn’t hide the fact she was distraught.

		

		With a little shrug of her shoulders, Jenn got out of the car and forced herself to enter the house. When the door closed behind her, Mark was already standing in the entryway waiting for her. The tears and apparent discomfort indicated to Mark that his lovely spouse was deeply troubled and it filled him with sympathy.

		

		“Mark, oh honey, it has been the worst day of my life,” Jenn uttered before he had a chance to speak.

		

		Her sobbing was non-stop and Mark tried his best to console Jenn. He quickly embraced and hugged her in a most tender fashion, hoping to make her feel better. “It’s okay, love... it’s okay,” he whispered. “We’ll make it better!”

		

		His first thought was that something serious happened at the YMCA, which might have implications on her future employment. Then Mark wondered if maybe Jenn had been involved in an accident or mishap of some kind. A sexual affair was the last possibility on his mind, as Jenn was not inclined to do something like that without his knowledge.

		

		Jenn was the most faithful and trustworthy person he knew and Mark tightened his embrace, trying to demonstrate his compassion for her no matter what happened. He deftly slipped her jacket off her trembling shoulders and silently guided her across the living room. The sofa was on the far side of the room and he promptly sat down with Jenn in his lap.

		

		Mark leaned back a little and instantly noticed his girlfriend was not her normal self. “Holy shit,” he whispered, as he observed Jenn wasn’t wearing a bra because her hard nipples were extremely noticeable.

		

		Jenn fell into his muscular chest and wrapped her arms around his neck. “Oh honey, I... I... I,” she mumbled, trying to find the courage to talk.

		

		“Sweetie, I’ve wanted you to go without a bra for a long time. I love seeing you like this,” he said, hoping it would ease the tension. “You’re the sexiest woman I know.”

		

		They sat on the sofa locked in an embrace and Mark ran his hand up and down Jenn’s back in loving fashion. His fingers dropped to her butt and then swiftly came up and dipped beneath the waistband of the skirt. When he didn’t feel any material, he almost reluctantly lowered his searching fingers.

		

		His heart stopped! He was speechless and utterly shocked for a few seconds, as he pondered Jenn’s surprising provocative attire. Mark had tried forever to get his girlfriend to act and dress risqué, but without any success. “Wow, geez honey... geezus babe. You’re not wearing panties... I can’t believe you’re not wearing panties,” he whispered.

		

		Jenn felt like dying. She moaned and kept sobbing, too distraught to do much more. Oh why, she thought, why did I let Justin... let them treat me like a slut? How can I tell Mark the truth, she wondered?

		

		“Honey... honey, I’m so sorry. He took my undies... forced me to take off my bra and panties,” she said, as her body shook in terror. “Justin saw the pictures you emailed and forced me to...,” she whispered, but was unable to say more.

		

		Jenn dearly wanted to tell the whole story in under 30 seconds, but knew that was impossible. There were far too many incriminating details and she didn’t know how to explain them to Mark so he would understand her dilemma.

		

		It was a moment Mark had dreamed of for years. His heart rate was so fast that he found it hard to breathe. “Forced you! Holy fuck, forced you to what, honey?” he asked, as his nervousness skyrocketed.

		

		Jenn panicked when she felt Mark’s hand roll around her hips and quickly skip under the hem of her skirt. Before she could react, his venturous fingers scrapped up the insides of her thighs and instantly dipped into her soaked crotch.

		

		“Sweet geezus, I haven’t felt you this wet. Your pussy is dripping... soaked,” Mark uttered.

		

		“I... I don’t know... don’t know,” Jenn replied and tried to keep her legs closed.

		

		Mark jammed his vulgar finger into the vast wetness, which brought a deep sigh of embarrassment from Jenn. “Did you have sex with a man?” he asked.

		

		Jenn desperately searched for a way to lie. Sob after sob raked her lithe body and she just couldn’t think of the proper thing to say. “Aaaahhhh, naaaa, gaaaakkkk,” she mumbled. “The pictures... he blackmailed me.”

		

		“It’s okay, dear. You know I’ve wanted you to have sex with someone for a long, long time. Don’t worry, I’m not angry if it happened,” Mark said, keeping his voice low and loving. “Really, it’s okay. Please don’t worry about it if some guy forced you to have sex with him.”

		

		“Oooohhhh, Ieeeeee,” Jenn moaned. “He made me... said he would ruin my reputation if I didn’t.”

		

		Mark sensed her extreme anxiety and decided to make his loving partner feel more at ease. “Let’s wait... tell me later. Let’s have a nice, hot shower and relax so we can talk about it in bed,” he said, as he hugged her into his rugged body in a most caring fashion.

		

		The couple sat motionless for some time and then Mark coaxed Jenn to her feet. They slowly shuffled out of the living room still locked in a lover’s embrace and made their way to the master bedroom.

		

		Jenn sort of stumbled along and allowed Mark to lead the way. She was thoroughly upset because she knew her battered and beaten body would soon be exposed and revealed to her boyfriend. Once Mark saw all of the shameful red marks left by the teens, she thought, he would know for sure she had been unfaithful.

		

		When they reached the entrance to the bedroom ensuite, Jenn held her breath. She felt powerless, as Mark stripped her top and then almost ripped off her skirt. Then she heard his gasp of surprise and noticed the shocked expression on his face.

		

		Jenn couldn’t look. She closed her eyes tightly and allowed her boyfriend to ogle her disgracefully marked-up body. Mark was unable to say a word and his bewildered eyes took in every blemish on Jenn’s sexy body.

		

		There was a little hickie right next to the enlarged left nipple and he marveled at the raving beauty. The blotch looked overly erotic and appealing and Mark merely stared at the redness for many seconds. He was not mad the hickie was there; he was sorry he was not the one to put it there.

		

		Time stood still for Jenn and she anticipated Mark devouring the evidence endowed on her by the teenagers. She kept her eyes closed the entire time he studied the rest of the incriminating etchings and didn’t resist when Mark shifted her body so he could see everything.

		

		A moan came from his lips. Mark spotted the large, round blotch on the inside of Jenn’s left thigh and he noticed how close it was to her precious opening. Then he saw the oval mark on the very tip of her pussy-slit and he stopped breathing, trying to visual someone touching Jenn there.

		

		Mark’s eyes got bigger and bigger, as he mouthed words without uttering a sound. Some man sucked my girlfriend’s cunt and put a hickie right above her swollen lips. Then he licked his lips and wondered how it all happened.

		

		When Mark rotated Jenn’s naked body so he could see her from behind, he found the sight purely erotic. There were numerous dark, red hickies all over her silky flesh and then he noticed the most cherished ass cheeks. At least four hickies adorned her butt and none brought a louder moan than the one in the crack of her ass.

		

		Mark reached for the reddened blemishes and his fingers shook, as he traced the pattern of the various hickies. “Jenn, sweetie, he put a hickie on your ass. Did he touch your ass and really force himself on you?” he asked, already knowing the answer.

		

		“Oooohhhh, I’m sorry, so sorry,” she whispered, almost too low to hear.

		

		His cock was rock-hard and Mark thought it might burst without even waiting for the rest of the story. Her nakedness was the most erotic sight he had ever seen and it was hard to retain control over his racing emotions.

		

		The scant few seconds felt like an eternity to Jenn. She sobbed and her body vibrated from crying because she regretted what happened. She truly loved Mark and felt an overpowering desire to ask for his forgiveness. “I’m sorry... so sorry. He blackmailed me. I just don’t know how Justin got the email... the pictures,” she said, as her voice sounded raspy and broken.

		

		Mark thought back and remembered her saying who it was earlier. A teenager, his girlfriend had been with a mere teenager, which strangely didn’t feel too threatening. “Justin, you said it was Justin?” he asked.

		

		Jenn realized the gig was up. “Ah, yes, yes,” she replied.

		

		His mind was inflamed. “Oh my fucking lord, do you know how long I’ve wanted you to have sex with someone... a teenager?” Mark asked, as his heart thumped madly in his chest. “A boy, yes, I’ve wanted that for a long, long time, my love.”

		

		“Oooohhhh, oooohhhh,” she moaned.

		

		Mark needed to act. “Let’s have a shower. We can relax and you can tell me all about Justin... what happened... how he blackmailed you... what he did to you,” he said, as he visualized the nerdy teenager taking advantage of his girlfriend.

		

		***

		

		They were inside the shower enclosure before Jenn realized it. The steam filled the stall and the hot water felt better than she ever imagined. Nothing was said for the longest time and then curiosity got the better of Mark.

		

		“Love, did you really touch his cock? Did you really have sex with him... with Justin?” he asked, wanting to hear all of the sordid details.

		

		Jenn stood with her back to her boyfriend and she let the hot water run over her body from head to toe. Mark had his arms around her chest and she leaned her head backwards, resting it on his shoulder. “Ah... yeaaaa, yes,” she replied, despite knowing it was wrong. “He... he... he took me.”

		

		“Ah geezus, tell me everything,” he whispered.

		

		Jenn didn’t know where to start. She had to reveal the entire story and knew some of the perverted particulars would be almost impossible to disclose. “He... Justin knows about computers... how to change them so you don’t know what he did,” she said.

		

		“Ah shit, did he trick you?”

		

		“He did something... found the email you sent and saw the pictures.”

		

		“Yes?”

		

		“He blackmailed me... said he would show the pictures to everyone... to all of the directors and get me fired.”

		

		“Fuck!”

		

		“I told you... told you many times not to send pictures... that someone would find them.”

		

		Mark shrugged and realized she was right. There was something about sending Jenn naked pictures of them doing all sorts of things and he just never imagined someone would actually see them. “I’m sorry... sorry I didn’t listen, love, but I get so worked up just thinking of you,” he said. “I’ve dreamed of you having sex with some guy.”

		

		“Yes, I know,” Jenn replied and felt his hugging embrace tighten.

		

		He couldn’t wait any longer. “Tell me what Justin did to you. Did you do it with him? Did you actually touch his dick?” Mark asked and cupped her perky tits at the same time.

		

		A violent tremor rocked her body. Her boyfriend would eventually find out, but now she had to find the right way to tell him, Jenn decided. “He... he forced me... forced me to touch it.”

		

		“Holy shit, babe, you touched his cock. I have to know, love, did he put his cock inside you?” Mark was in a heightened state of lust and his mind swirled around visions of Jenn having sex with Justin. It was just like his fantasy and suddenly it was coming to reality.

		

		All of a sudden Jenn realized they were talking about what happened the second time. She hadn’t mentioned the first time when Justin’s blackmail started and somehow she had to do a major cover-up. “He ordered me to go to his place right after work... promised he would give me all the awful pictures and evidence if I did,” she whispered, beginning to describe the sordid affair.

		

		“Yes, yes, but did he put his cock inside you?”

		

		Jenn continued and wanted to beg for clemency. “He made me lay there... made me lay on the pool table,” she whispered. “Then he put his... he put his cock on my pussy and made me just lay there.”

		

		“Yes, yes!”

		

		“He pushed my legs apart and he... he... he shoved into my pussy... deep.”

		

		“Yes, yes!”

		

		Jenn knew it was a big mistake, but she didn’t know how to stop. “I couldn’t move... he forced me to lay there... on the pool table. Oh gawd, Mark, his big cock was touching me and he kept moving... wouldn’t stop,” she moaned, as her mind was in a delirious state and didn’t realize she was making a serious mistake.

		

		“Holy fuck, he screwed you on a pool table... on a fucking pool table. Jenn, that’s been my dream for a long time and it makes me fucking horny every time I think of it,” Mark stated and fondled her titties like a crazed teenager.

		

		The truth was out and Jenn felt somewhat better knowing her boyfriend knew some of the sordid details. Suddenly she felt Mark’s hard cock slip between her wet thighs from behind and knew he was fully aroused. Jenn prayed he wouldn’t get too angry after hearing about what happened.

		

		“Fuck babe, the little bastard actually blackmailed you. I don’t blame you... you had to do what he said, or else,” Mark said and started moving his hips slowly back and forth.

		

		“Yes, he threatened to give the pictures you sent me to the YMCA directors if I didn’t do everything he demanded,” Jenn declared.

		

		His mind was filled with desire that was quickly turning into an unbearable lust. Mark understood the method Justin used to blackmail his girlfriend into the raunchy affair and it really didn’t matter that Jenn fell into the devious trap. Like any man, he was too aroused to care that Jenn had been unfaithful, although later he would regret hearing what happened.

		

		Mark fondled the luscious boobs and tried to rub his cock-shaft through the inviting pussy-slit. “Love, I have to hear more. You were on the pool table and he was on top of you,” he said, begging her for more details.

		

		“He... he made me look at it. He put his big cock on my... on my pussy and then he rammed it into me,” Jenn whispered and rolled her head in distraught fashion, back and forth on Mark’s shoulder. “He rammed it into me... deep, so deep.”

		

		“Oh shit... yes, yes!” Mark begged her to continue.

		

		“The other two held my arms pinned on the tabletop and I couldn’t get away,” she moaned and didn’t realize what she was saying. “They sucked my boobs and they were the ones who put the hickies on me.”

		

		“They? They? Holy fuck, there was more?”

		

		As strange as it seemed, she felt somewhat relieved that Mark now knew, so she continued. “Todd and Ray... they’re Justin’s friends and he let them, oh gawd, he let them have me.”

		

		“Fuck babe, three of them... you had sex with three of them?”

		

		Jenn had to shift her hips around, as the threatening penis kept spreading her labia and entering her slit. “Justin... he took me. His friends were there and they took me before I knew what was happening. I didn’t want to, but I thought it was the only way to get the pictures back.”

		

		Mark felt the intense heat and desperately wanted to shove his raging cock into the inferno, but he held back. “Geez, Jenn, how fucking big was the kid? How fucking big was Justin’s cock?” he asked, as he was like all men and considered size a most important factor.

		

		Jenn didn’t know what to say, as she realized the fatal error of mentioning Justin’s size. “He... he... he was big... quite big, I think.”

		

		“Was his cock as big as mine?”

		

		Jenn sensed his big concern and shrewdly decided it was time for a little white lie or two. “I think... about the same size. Yes, about the same size, as yours. Well... maybe a little thicker,” she whispered, wishing Mark wouldn’t hear.

		

		“Geezus... geez.”

		

		“They were smaller... Todd and Ray were much smaller,” she blurted out before she understood what she was saying.

		

		“Holy shit, Jenn, you had sex with all three?” Mark asked in utter amazement, as the dirty talk was getting him more aroused than ever. "Did they all come inside of your pussy?"

		

		This time she was quick. “Only Justin and Ray... I couldn’t stop them. Justin threatened to use the email pictures if I didn’t do what he wanted,” Jenn responded, stressing to Mark that the teens had blackmailed her.

		

		Mark thrust his hips and felt the head of his cock get wetter and wetter. “Oh geez, two of them orgasmed inside you... two fucking teenagers,” he moaned. “What about Todd?”

		

		Jenn was getting deeper and deeper and felt overwhelmed. Her body felt cleansed, but her mind was still filthy. How could she reveal what really happened and how a mere teenager defiled her like never before?

		

		“He... Todd, he, no he didn’t do it like Justin. He, well he,” she moaned and tried to work up the courage to tell Mark what happened. “He... it was like you wanted... what you wanted to do.”

		

		“Yes, yes!”

		

		Her voice was soft and almost unheard. “He put his cock inside my... inside my bum,” she said, trying to reveal the most degrading details. “Oh gawd, he fucked my ass!”

		

		Mark was in dreamland; he almost creamed without getting his cock inside Jenn’s heated-canal. His loving Jennifer had sex with teenage boys and instead of making him mad, it filled his mind with a strange animal lust. When he heard that one of the teens christened Jenn’s virgin ass, he almost died. It was too much for him and he felt his cock throb madly, virtually ready to explode.

		

		Jenn sensed his overly aroused state and quickly spun around. She reached between the water-soaked bodies and grabbed the throbbing shaft with her fist. Then she wrapped her other arm around Mark’s twisting torso and squeezed the cock-shaft, as hard as she could.

		

		Mark was so far gone that a blast of thick, creamy cum shot from the tip of his long cock, landing on Jenn’s flat tummy. When his hips thrust and jerked wildly, Jenn pulled him hard into her body. Their hips bashed together and she just had enough room to hold the pulsating ramrod straight upward and against her belly.

		

		The cum jettisoned over her stomach and almost reached the bottom swell of her breasts. They were animals. Mark grabbed for the ends of the perky tits and instantly turned the nipples into rock-hard buds. Jenn dropped her arm from his back and deftly spread the thick cum all over her midsection and even down over her shivering pelvis.

		

		Mark couldn’t remember being more aroused and his premature climax felt rewarding, which enabled his mind to return to a more normal state. Jenn kept milking his pecker and it continued to throb in her skilled fingers. She pumped his extended shaft up and down until all of the semen from his balls was plastered all over her flesh.

		

		The vivid fantasies continued to rage and he couldn’t forget what happened to his sexy girlfriend. Mark realized he should have been upset and angry because of what the teenagers had done, but the sexual fantasies easily overcame any need for a retaliation. They had been in the shower for a long time and suddenly the heat fatigue was getting overpowering.

		

		***

		

		There was a complete silence when they stepped out of the shower and entered their own private world. Each grabbed a towel and dried before a mutual embrace to end the bathroom session. They were in a virtual dreamlike state, as they fell into bed, and each felt a dire need for a show of loving passion.

		

		Mark’s mind filled with thoughts of Jenn being forced to have sex with three teenagers. The vision of her lying on a pool table with her legs spread wide in a most vulgar display of erotic desire was in full color and very vivid. Mark envisioned the teenagers ravishing his love’s naked body and he felt his desire begin another sharp rise towards the top.

		

		Nothing was more alluring than imagining Jenn’s velvety flesh turning a dark red, as the sucking mouths left the incriminating evidence all over her body. Then his heart did a double take when he visualized someone sucking a hickie on her pussy and also in the crack of her ass.

		

		Mark felt a powerful temptation to kiss her butt and rain wet caresses all over her ass-cheeks, which he had often begged her for. He envisioned Todd licking Jenn’s ass and deflowering it with his naughty tongue. The imagine of her squirming on the pool table in a heightened state of unadulterated lust should have been wrong, but it wasn’t.

		

		When Mark reached for his lover, Jenn readily fell into his arms. The dream got more explicit. Mark watched a shadowy silhouette slowly fall on top of his darling girlfriend and then he noticed a large red spot etched directly on the tip of her pussy. He clearly watched a teenager suck the immoral mark where her partner would definitely see it.

		

		Then Mark envisioned an evil grin on the boy’s face when he used his vulgar tongue on Jenn’s most private domain. He didn’t have to wonder if Justin was rewarded or not because he dreamed Jenn’s body thrashed all over the pool table, as she was overtaken by lust.

		

		Mark could not remember getting rejuvenated so quickly, but sure enough, his cock was stiff again and he embraced Jenn with a renewed vigor. The thought of someone blackmailing his girlfriend and forcing Jenn to have sex should have been traumatizing, but it wasn’t. Then more stimulation filled his mind when he thought about there being more than one blackmailer who used her womanly body.

		

		Was he alright with what happened? Mark was in a passionate state of mind and willing to share his woman with anyone, even mere teenagers. He reasoned the boys, even an older man or some less desirable person didn’t present a threat to his relationship with Jenn. If she had sex with some handsome or rugged man, then Mark reasoned he would feel endangered.

		

		Mark hugged and tightened his arms around Jenn. His ready acceptance of her being unfaithful seemed to loosen her tongue and she started to confess everything, beginning at the very start. Jenn told how Justin sneakily confiscated the original emails and then used the overly erotic pictures to blackmail her.

		

		The couple remained locked in a lover embrace while Jenn continued. She explained how the teenager ordered her to go to his parent’s house after work the one day. Justin promised to end the blackmail if she obeyed, so she went along with the awful seduction.

		

		Jenn had a hard time revealing what happened, as she started moaning sobbing. She tried to go through the long, vivid story about how the teenager forced her to act out all three pictures that were in the email. Her sobbing got quite erratic when she described how Justin made her give him a blowjob, just like in the picture.

		

		Jenn felt the obligation to be honest with Mark so she told how the bastard teen filled her mouth with cum and how he forced her to drink all his vile semen like a real slut. Her body shuddered when saying the humiliating term used for decadent women because at the time she felt like a slut.

		

		Moving onto picture two was fairly easy after confiding about the initial part of the encounter. Jenn told Mark how Justin made her lie on the sofa and feel herself, as she pretended to be the consummate actress. She decided to leave out the most incriminating part of the masturbation where she obeyed the teen’s filthy demands by spreading her rose petals and exposing her soul.

		

		Jenn welcomed Mark’s loving embrace, as she remembered her emotions getting embroiled during the immoral, lustful actions. Suddenly Jenn realized that she masturbated willingly right in front of the teenager.

		

		Two out of three done, but the last picture wasn’t going to be easy. She shrewdly left out the part where the teen ordered her to beg him to fuck her. It was too humiliating and she had never begged anyone in her life, yet she willingly had lost control with this teenager and begged him. No, Jenn deemed, she could never tell Mark what really happened.

		

		Jenn went on to tell about Justin finger-fucking her just like in the picture and then she told how the teen took many of his own pictures of her nakedness. It was too late and impossible to stop him, she confessed. “Oh love, he took more blackmailing photos,” she said, as her voice grew distraught.

		

		“It’s okay... it’s okay, honey,” Mark whispered and kissed her on the cheek.

		

		“He will assuredly use them against me. Oh love, he even called me his slut-slave,” she whispered in Mark’s ear. “I just don’t think I can do the things he said... do what he wants me to.”

		

		Her voice may as well have been fuel for his inflamed mind. What Jenn said turned his tummy into a whirlpool of ecstasy and Mark needed to hear more. "What did he tell you? What is he going to make you do?" he asked with sheer excitement in his voice.

		

		“Oh Mark, he is going to use me whenever he wants... use my body,” she said. “Justin said he wanted me to get a tattoo and even get pierced.”

		

		The thought was mind-blowing. “Oh fuck, as long as it is not visible... can’t be seen by anyone but us, it should be okay,” Mark replied, as he was thoroughly aroused and couldn’t think straight.

		

		“But a tattoo... maybe two or three. I think he wants the piercing... to get my nipple pierced,” Jenn whispered.

		

		Again he was delirious. “Hey, as long as the tattoos would be normally under your bra... your clothes, it won’t be too bad. Wow, getting your nipple pierced would be fantastic, don’t you think?” Mark asked, but it didn’t register in her mind.

		

		“And he said... Justin said he was going to have some of his friends... the nerds he hangs out with to have sex with me,” Jenn moaned, as her voice was filled with desperation.

		

		Mark held her tightly and hoped his reassurance would make Jenn feel better. His cock ruled his overly aroused mind and he only needed a tiny shove to ravage her body. Listening to the raunchy story was the most stimulating thing ever and Mark dearly wanted to scream for Jenn to cooperate with the blackmailing teenager.

		

		“Oh Mark, he told me that he was going to let Gus have me... have my body,” Jenn cried, as sobs raked her lithe body. “You know Gus... the old man... the janitor at work? Oh geezus, he’s so big... so black. I can’t let him touch me.”

		

		All of a sudden the throbbing ramrod pressed between her thighs and Jenn realized her boyfriend was fully aroused again. It didn’t take much insistence for her to lift one leg and spread her thighs. In a heartbeat, Mark shoved his hardon into the cherished region and directly onto the vast wetness.

		

		Jenn knew what he needed!!!

		

		To be continued...

		

		Please look for more books about Jennifer, as there will be five books published about her struggle for morality.
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