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		AN EMAIL TO JENNIFER – BOOK 5

		

		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 was the longest drive home and the fifteen minutes felt more like two hours. Jennifer's mind was confused and troubled with the fact she had just left Justin's home after being sexual used by five teenagers. She shuddered and there was a quivering in her tummy from the realization that she now had to explain the entire afternoon to Mark, her devoted boyfriend.

		

		Somehow, Jenn managed to turn the short drive into twice its normal length by using the long route rather than taking any short cuts. Eventually she came around the corner of Elm and 5th and saw the neat, condo complex up ahead. Her mind was in a dreamlike state when she pulled into the driveway and shut off the engine.

		

		Jenn hesitated to get out of the car. She knew what would happen after entering the condo and the fear caused her to remain still while staring straight ahead for several moments. True, she thought, Justin and his friends were nineteen, but they were still teenagers.

		

		Reluctantly she exited the auto and slowly shuffled to the door. There was little comfort in knowing Mark approved of the teen’s blackmail. Jennifer knew her boyfriend relished hearing about her experiences yet the fact she became a willing participant was overly disturbing.

		

		Dear lord, she thought, what will Mark think if he found out I climaxed not once, but three times with the teenagers? That should never have happened, Jenn reflected.

		

		Since Justin had planned well for the afternoon rendezvous, Jenn knew Mark was aware of where she was. The teen had demanded she phone Mark and inform him she wouldn’t be home until late, after spending hours with Justin and his friends. Jenn recalled what happened.

		

		“Please, don’t worry, honey. I’ll be on the edge of my seat waiting for you to get home... to tell me how Justin had sex with you,” Mark said over the phone. “And sweetheart, his buddies being there is all the more exhilarating.”

		

		Ah geez, Jenn thought, it wasn’t sex like Mark assumed, but pure unadulterated lust and desire that transpired during the extended afternoon. All five teenagers had intercourse with her and to make matters more disturbing was the fact it was their first time. Jenn realized being an older, mature woman and youth counselor should have enabled her to resist the teens’ advances and refuse their blackmail demands.

		

		That hadn’t been the case and now she was confronting her beloved spouse with the option of confessing all the incriminating details to him. The first thing Jenn saw when entering the living room was Mark’s excited face beaming at her from across the room.

		

		Mark noticed the troubled lines displayed on Jenn’s pretty face. Her expression was one of deep concern because she didn’t approve of what had happened, but he chose to ignore the obvious. Mark studied Jenn’s body and actions and noticed her clothing was askew and wrinkled.

		

		When he noticed Jenn wearing a bra, Mark found it contrasting to the last time she had been with Justin. The two hard, protruding nipples were still visible through the thin, lacy bra and the sheer blouse, which enticed him to picture the golden ring hanging from her left bud.

		

		With a sheepish grin, Mark wondered if the teenager allowed Jenn to wear panties this time? He noticed she was not wearing pantyhose and marveled at how sexy she appeared in high heels, which made her look much taller than her 5’8”. Mark would never tire of admiring Jenn’s shapely body and he liked the way her velvety shin felt under his touch.

		

		There was no delay or hesitation when Jenn crossed the room and fell into her boyfriend’s strong arms. She cried and sobbed so that her lithe body vibrated against Mark’s hard, muscular chest. The embrace tightened and Jenn felt the loving compassion he had for her, which alleviated some of the distressing guilt.

		

		Mark innocently ran his hand down Jenn’s back and over her rounded butt. He couldn’t resist the temptation to find out and his hand crept down to the hem of Jenn’s skirt, swooping under it in a flash. There was a twinge of sadness when he felt the silky material and realized the crafty bastard had let Jenn wear panties.

		

		The couple embraced and Mark felt a hard object pressing against his thigh. His hand left Jenn’s curved ass and roamed around to her front, groping something that felt like a circular disk in her skirt pocket. “What’s this?” he asked.

		

		Jenn’s heart literally stopped. She had forgotten to remove the DVD from her pocket. Jenn intended on hiding the damning disk, at least until she had a chance to explain what the evil teenagers had done to her.

		

		"It is... it’s," she began and paused, trying to find the appropriate way to tell Mark the scandalous details.

		

		“Yes, yes.”

		

		"Ah, it's a DVD," she said and that was all she could get out.

		

		"Is it from Justin? Did he make it of you and him having sex?" Mark asked.

		

		Jennifer heard the pointed question and knew the world was closing in on her. Mark put his hands on her shoulders and moved her torso back slightly, far enough so he could look straight into her glassy eyes. His gaze was demanding and Jenn felt compelled to answer his concerns.

		

		“Love, oh darling, Justin made... yes, he made it during the other afternoon,” Jenn whispered, before blurting the rest out. “When he forced me to have sex with him on the pool table.

		

		Mark’s stomach did a few summersaults in trepidation. “Geezus babe, I have to see it... see the fucking thing,” he said, as he promptly removed the disk from her pocket. “I have to see the little bastard on top of you. Fuck babe, my cock is already throbbing!”

		

		Luckily the lights were already dimmed, which gave the room an erotic atmosphere. Jenn’s eyes got big when she watched her boyfriend wave the incriminating DVD in the air. It took Mark two seconds to slip the disk into the player and return to her side.

		

		When Mark slipped his arm around Jenn’s slim waist, he easily guided her over to the couch. The couple plunked down into the pillowy cushions and then the screen lit up on the television. Mark’s heart stopped. There in bold, bright lights was his beloved girlfriend with her pretty face etched with ecstasy.

		

		Jenn uttered sobs and whimpered out loud. It was the most helpless feeling when she realized the cunning teenager had started the video at the most damning spot. Her body was extremely tensed in the video and it was apparent she was experiencing an explosive orgasm.

		

		The camera focused on Jenn’s face. Her eyes were tightly closed and the woe of ecstasy was plainly written on her brow. Suddenly her head rolled from side to side in obvious bliss and her mouth flew open, as her tongue hung out.

		

		"Holy shit, sweetheart, are you having an orgasm?" Mark whispered and stared in disbelief at the vivid scenes.

		

		Jenn sobbed louder. What could she say? Jenn stared across the room and tried to hide her growing fear. “I’m sorry... so sorry it happened, honest,” she began. “He took me right there... on the pool table.”

		

		“Yes... yes.”

		

		“He did it to me and the others held me down... helped him do it,” Jenn moaned.

		

		“Oh babe, you’re... holy fuck, you’re cumming!”

		

		“I think... it must have been the odd circumstances... of it being so wrong and naughty,” Jenn whispered, praying for forgiveness and cursing Justin for starting the video at such an embarrassing spot.

		

		Jenn stared at the movie. She was infuriated by the way Todd had focused the camera on her face, which showed how the orgasm took over her soul. Then she cursed Justin for editing and putting the most incriminating clip at the very beginning of the movie where it would have the biggest impact on Mark.

		

		Suddenly the camera focus shifted to the couples’ lower extremities and the video got worse. "My fucking oath, is that cock real? I thought you said the kid was about the same size as me?" Mark asked and moaned in utter disbelief.

		

		The video was sinful. Justin’s over-sized weapon was at the entrance of purgatory and time stood still for several seconds to capture the entire ordeal. With the speed of a snail and the accuracy of a surgeon, the teenager slowly inserted the head of his inflamed pecker between the swollen pussy lips.

		

		The camera caught the long, hard penis at the moment it breached the maidenhead and both Mark and Jenn’s hearts stopped. Justin was the consummate actor and he deliberately pushed his hips forward to embed many inches of his big cock. It seemed to take many seconds, but eventually the teen’s prick was almost out of sight.

		

		When the couple’s hearts started beating again, the rates were intensified to a point where their chests pounded. Mark was speechless, as he watched his spouse get royally fucked by a mere teenager. Todd shrewdly panned back to where the screen showed Justin standing between Jenn’s splayed legs and holding them around his skinny waist.

		

		Mark’s eyes opened wide enough to hurt, as he watched Justin’s hands reach behind Jenn’s soft, fleshy cheeks. He witnessed the miracle of raunchy sex. The teen pulled hard on the luscious ass and then the sound of a woman’s scream echoed from the television speakers.

		

		The camera work was flawless. The lens focused on the melting point between the two naked pelvises and it displayed one lecherous picture. Two pelvises joined at the height of the scream and the big cock appeared buried inside the crying woman.

		

		One could watch the movie and only imagine if it was pain, lust or ecstasy that made the woman display so much emotion. Mark watched the boy pull Jenn’s hips across the felt-covered, pool table and her legs remained spread. He stared in awe, as the biggest cock fucked his beloved girlfriend and Jenn merely lay on the top of the felt-covered table.

		

		If the movie wasn’t bad enough for Jenn, the camera’s microphone was close enough to pick up sounds from the copulating twosome. “Oh, oooohhhh gawd, what are you doing to me? You’re deep... so deep inside and I can feel your cock fucking my cunt,” came the words of a lost woman.

		

		The passion and desire had inflamed her mind and Jenn wasn’t aware of what she was saying. The verbal rambling continued, which were no coherent sentences, but merely groans and moans with occasional words thrown in. When the lens panned in to fill the entire screen with the face of ecstasy, Jennifer held her breath in anticipation.

		

		The video would surely show a degrading climax brought on by a teenager and Jenn sobbed, as she leaned her head-on Mark’s shoulder. Her mind was filled with immense guilt and shame for putting her cherished boyfriend through such anguish.

		

		Mark had watched many triple ‘X’ movies, but none had given him a raging hardon that he experienced after watching Jennifer. He noticed the pain etched on her pretty face and felt sympathy for his longtime girlfriend being forced to surrender to some devious blackmail scheme. The sounds he heard thoroughly confused his impassioned mind, as they were supposedly ones of agony, but sounded more like ones of sinful lust.

		

		The movie clip abruptly jumped to where Jenn was bent over the pool table railing and a different boy was behind her naked butt. It was a surreal scene with the short, slender teenager only inches from his dream woman. He was three or four inches shorter than Jennifer and the teen had his hard cock in his right fist.

		

		Mark witnessed a second pounding. He noticed Jenn flinch madly when the head of the penis brushed her flesh, but she had nowhere to go. The scene was most tranquil, as the naked woman settled quietly and allowed the teen to enter her waiting grotto.

		

		Mark didn’t think his eyes could get any bigger yet they did when the boy pressed forward. With one powerful thrust, Ray embedded his pecker to the hilt and Todd caught every raunchy inch on film. It lasted a few seconds, the boy pounding the naked hips from behind and his limited stamina eroded much quicker than he wanted.

		

		Abruptly his hips started to quiver and jerk out of control and Mark witnessed another teenager climaxing deep inside his Jennifer. His eyes never left the screen so he didn’t notice the redness, which swept over Jenn’s blushing face from the profound humiliation.

		

		“Holy fuck, he’s doing it inside you... he’s shooting his cum into you,” Mark whispered, despite knowing he was stating the obvious.

		

		Without warning, the scene shifted to where Jenny was sitting over a teenager's hips. The camera zeroed in on the red blemishes covering the front of her sexy body and Jenn’s embarrassment increased. The erotic pictures made her breathing go ragged, as she remembered how the teens sucked the hickies into her flesh, knowing Mark would see them.

		

		The lens zoomed slowly in on Jenn’s ‘V’, which was completely exposed because her legs were spread so wide. Mark wanted to caress, to touch the pink wetness, as it glistened brightly on the television, but what he noticed made his shudder. Brazen fingers slipped into view and swooped down to place the dainty butterfly wings in jeopardy.

		

		Jenn’s body jerked forward when the teen pinched her clitoris and yanked the bud out from her twisting crotch. “Holy shit honey, the little bastard stretched your clitty... pulled it out. Shit babe, it must be twice the size... fucking stretched,” Mark whispered. “Geez honey, is this when the boy fucked your ass?”

		

		Tremors filled her stomach, as Jenn didn’t know what to say. She stared at the sordid video and it quickly became apparent the thrashing hips were in the throes of another violent orgasm. Her eyes fluttered and she started sobbing because the scene was too vivid and dramatic.

		

		Mark ripped his eyes from the lustful scene and looked directly into the tear-filled eyes of his lover. He didn’t say a word, but his stare demanded an answer.

		

		Jenn sobbed with fear her boyfriend wouldn’t understand. “He, he... he,” she mumbled, but the words didn’t come easy. “Todd did it to me like I said. It hurt... hurt at first,” she whispered, watching the surprised frown on Mark’s face.

		

		Then her memory flashed back to how hard she had climaxed when Justin’s fingers worked in unison with Todd’s hard cock. Jenn didn’t know how to tell Mark the ghastly details without revealing that she acted like an absolute slut. How could she reveal that the convulsions were more severe than ever before and the explosions deep inside her belly made her lose all semblances of control?

		

		Mark glanced back to the video and witnessed what Jenn was thinking. Her orgasm appeared earth-shattering and Mark watched the dominating teenager stretch the precious clit far beyond any normal threshold. The microphone caught the scream of ecstasy and the sounds made the hair on the back of his head stand up.

		

		The movie was edited to perfection. Justin had the next scene burst into view and it showed the beautiful, grown woman with the biggest cock in her tiny hands. Both of Jenn’s fists surrounded the thick shaft and the head of the pecker was inside her mouth.

		

		The camera angle suddenly switched to where it pointed over Justin's shoulder and downward at the pretty woman. Her face was briefly blurred, but the lens zoomed in and out to focus on the childlike features, which made Jenn so attractive. Mark noticed Jenn’s eyes roll upward and they seemed to plead for the boy’s approval.

		

		The scene was eerily similar to the pictures he took of Jennifer. Mark remembered the fateful night he took explicit photos, which started all the blackmail when he emailed them to Jenn at work. He had seen enough of the movie to know he couldn’t wait any longer.

		

		“Honey, oh fuck, I need it... need you now,” he moaned. I need to feel your mouth doing exactly what you did with Justin.”

		

		His voice was dire, as the couple hugged each other. They sort of fell off the sofa onto the thick carpet and their hands went to work. It didn’t take long to strip the restrictive clothing and they set a record of under thirty seconds to get completely naked.

		

		Jenn vowed to do anything to satisfy her lover and she wanted to show Mark how much she loved him. His hips quivered, as her skilled fingers closed around his throbbing muscle and stroked the shaft with a furious pumping. Mark had passed the point of no return a long time ago and the only thing on his crazed mind was sexual satisfaction.

		

		His brain was filled with pictures and images of his adorable spouse being caressed and groped by teenagers. When the head of his ramrod was sucked into the volcanic mouth, Mark’s stamina suffered a major blow. He sensed the eruption even before it happened and the molten cum spewed from the end of his cock after a measly few strokes.

		

		Jenn felt the hips start to jerk erratically and even though she knew the orgasm was imminent, it still surprised her when Mark filled her mouth with searing cum. She choked and gulped until her airway was free enough to breathe and then she drank his semen in loyal fashion.

		

		Her reckless memory filled with images of Justin, Ray and Todd and suddenly a shiver ran down her spine. Jenn realized the video showed what happened the first time with the three teens, but it didn’t show the most recent, sexual happenings. Dear lord, she thought, what will Mark say when he finds out about this afternoon?

		

		Any jealousy Mark felt was overshadowed by the intense desire for his beautiful spouse. The mere thought of having Jennifer taken by three teenagers incensed his lust-filled mind to where he wasn’t really thinking properly. For sure the movie was incriminating yet he was too aroused to care about her adulterous affair.

		

		Mark was too confused to make any sense of the timeline. He realized the movie showed what Jenn did the first time and reasoned he could find out about the most recent affair at some later date. When a strong desire or lust took over one’s mind, nothing else mattered.

		

		The night was one that had the couple getting very little sleep. Twice Mark woke and found Jenn snuggled into his body and it took a scant few seconds to renew his fiery passion. Jenn was more than willing because she wanted him to feel her love and devotion. When morning came, the sleep deprived couple departed for work, Mark to the university and Jenn to the YMCA.

		

		***

		

		Jennifer was tired, but managed to get through the morning without falling asleep. When she left her interview room for lunch, Gus met her and the old janitor had a wide, sheepish grin on his rugged face. He slipped Jenn a folded piece of paper and immediately beat a retreat down the hallway.

		

		Jenn stared at the large black man and just as he was about to enter the janitor’s room, he turned and smiled at her. The man’s grin was one of confidence and one that told her he was master of her destiny. When Jenn glanced down at the note, her stomach churned with great doubt.

		

		A tear came to her large, blue eyes. Her fingers could hardly unfold the paper, but finally she opened the note and read. “You will obey my commands or I will let all the directors know what you have been doing,” she read.

		

		The words were fuzzy and Jenn brushed the tears away. “Come to my janitor room right after your next therapy session. I have a surprise for you,” the note read.

		

		Jenn could only imagine the vile revelation Gus had in mind, as she grudgingly went to her counselling session. The hour-long session was with Rod, a young teenager who had been in therapy for a couple of years. She was totally perplexed, as she tried to listen to Rod’s troubles, and by the end she even attempted to give him some motherly advice, hoping it would help the troubled teen.

		

		At the dreaded time for the covert appointment, Jenn could hardly walk, as she moved down the long hallway. Never in her wildest dreams would she consider having sex with an older man, or a black man for that matter. Her distraught mind flashed back to when Gus caught Sarah and herself in the throes of lesbian lust.

		

		If it were possible to die at that very moment, Jennifer would have. Old Gus stumbled into a true bombshell and it enabled him to gain more than enough blackmail evidence. He could force her to comply with any perverted demands and that included any sexual fantasies.

		

		Gus had adored the sexy counselor for years and suddenly Jenn was under his control. Every time he dreamed of fucking the gorgeous white woman, his cock got rock-hard. Gus formulated the perfect scheme. He would force Jennifer to give him a blowjob every Monday afternoon and then on Fridays, he would bring her to his janitor room and have intercourse with her.

		

		The picture of Jennifer standing at the mop-washing bay with her hands on either side of the porcelain sink gave Gus flashes of brilliance. He intended making her bend over the low hanging sink and that would keep her shapely hips high in the air. Then Gus planned ravishing the counselor’s sweet succulence.

		

		Gus would roll Jenn’s skirt up around her slim waist and rip her panties off to reveal her luscious, white ass. He wanted to humiliate the therapist and also have her obey his every command, relishing the thought of hearing her beg him. Gus planned screwing Jenn only after she pleaded for his black cock and begged him to fuck her.

		

		The dreams had given him numerous bouts of masturbation over the past week, but now it was time to appreciate the real thing. It made him chuckle when thinking about starting and ending the week having sex with the sexiest woman in the YMCA center.

		

		Although Gus loved all his despicable schemes, a fresh one popped into his head and kept him awake the previous two nights. He truly desired Jennifer’s womanly body, but his greedy mind wanted one more degrading act performed by the innocent counselor. When he watched the tattooed girl strut around the complex for months and noticed a purely virgin body under all the baggy clothing, Gus added Sarah in his plans.

		

		Yes, Gus thought, he would entice Jenn to seduce the teenage Sarah and then he would fuck the bitch. He dearly wanted to pay her back for the uncomfortable feelings she gave him because of her filthy comments and demeanor towards him whenever them met. When he wondered if the girl ever had sex with a real man, his mind went crazy.

		

		Forcing Jenn to assist him in the devilish scheme would make it all the more gratifying, Gus reasoned.

		

		***

		

		Jennifer stood in front of the closed door and knew the bastard was in the room. She hesitated for what felt like minutes before lightly tapping on the door and her heart almost pounded out of her chest.

		

		"Come in," came the janitor's reply.

		

		The man didn’t even have the courtesy to open the door for her, Jenn thought. Gus wanted to ensure she was subservient to all his degrading demands and she realized the janitor controlled what happened. When Jenn reluctantly opened the door, she saw him sitting on a stool in the far corner of the janitor’s room.

		

		Gus was the only fulltime janitor in the complex and he had exclusive use of the small room so there was no fear of anyone interrupting them. The building was sturdy and sound would most likely not travel into the corridors, which fit perfectly into Gus’ plans. There were two chairs, one stool, a small table, a sink and various mops and buckets in the room.

		

		The sink was built on the floor and it was used for cleaning the mops and buckets. Gus rested one hand on the sink and there was complete silence when Jenn closed the door and stood still with her back against the wooden door.

		

		Gus waited paralyzing seconds before he spoke. "I bet you’re wondering what surprise I have for you?" he asked and paused. "Don't fret, you won't have to have sex with me today, that will come on Friday."

		

		The janitor laughed at the attempted sarcasm and Jenn desperately wanted to run. “Ah, aaaahhhh, yes,” she mumbled.

		

		When the sexy counselor fidgeted, Gus knew it was time to get on with his demands. "You have thirty minutes to carry out my fucking demands so you better not dally... or else!" he stated and gave Jenn a serious stare. "If you don't do exactly what I say and in a hurry, I'm outta here.”

		

		“Yes, no, yes.”

		

		“I'll go directly to Mrs. Edgar and inform her all about your indiscretions if you don’t obey," he said and Jenny knew this big, black man had full control.

		

		“Yes, yeaaaaah.”

		

		"You have one minute to take that flimsy blouse and bra off and show me your beautiful titties," he declared in a stern, even voice. "Then you will get down on your knees and suck my cock. Yes, suck my big, black cock. Do you understand?"

		

		Jenn merely stared at the man and mouthed a response. “Whaaaaa, aaaaahhhh.”

		

		"Now you have 45 seconds," Gus whispered, demonstrating he was deadly serious.

		

		Jenn tried to stared back into the big, dark eyes and her hands vibrated, as they moved to comply with the despicable command. “Please, Gus, oh please, don’t do this to me,” she begged. “Oh please, don’t.”

		

		The man’s gaze indicated he had no clemency. “I’ll never get tired of seeing those big, swollen nipples... that ring, fuck it looks so damn divine,” Gus said.

		

		Jenn stripped her top and bra and lay them on the messy table so as not to get them wrinkled. She looked up and noticed Gus making furious motions with his hands, demanding she hurry.

		

		“Now, get down here or you’ll miss your next appointment,” he ordered the shivering therapist. When Jenn’s actions were too slow, Gus suddenly stripped his pants and shorts and left them bunched on the floor at his feet.

		

		The janitor stood up with his feet slightly spread and his cock bouncing up and down in an almost hypnotic gesture. Jennifer’s breathing caught and she sobbed from the growing despair. When the man’s hands motioned again, she almost collapsed, as she shuffled closer to the dominating man.

		

		Jenn reached out with her graceful hand and pulled back when the blazing flesh brushed her palm. She stared through glazed eyes at the man’s penis and timidly placed her shaking fist around the thick shaft. Jenn wasn’t going to tighten her grip, but then Gus grabbed a handful of her hair.

		

		"Oh no, no, please don’t," Jenn cried, but her pleas were cut off by the big, rubbery penis.

		

		Gus uttered filthy demands and the slurping noise was evidence of what unfolded. "Suck it, baby, suck it like a slut!"

		

		Jenn felt completely belittled by the old janitor and her eyes remained wide open, focused on the magnetic tool. She marveled at how white her skin appeared compared to Gus’ and how tiny her hand looked around his thick cock-shaft. The dimension of his length was not excessive, but the width would make any woman cringe and she did just that.

		

		The memory of how the evil man screwed her the other afternoon sent shivers up and down her backbone. Jenn recalled how he left the evidence in her pussy to slowly dissolve inside her womb and she would never forget succumbing to the man’s rotten demands.

		

		Tears ran down her flushed cheeks when Jenn repeated Gus’ orders over and over in her head. You’ll get down on your knees and suck my cock, she said again and again until her mouth was full.

		

		Jenn didn’t have time to dream any longer, as the strong, muscular hips started jerking without any rhythm. The first blast struck the back of her throat and almost made her choke. Panic forced Jenn to gulp and swallow frantically and soon a river was flowing down to her stomach.

		

		The scene was mesmerizing. Jenn had both hands around the throbbing shaft and they pumped back and forth in loyal-servant fashion to bring immense satisfaction to the old man.

		

		"Swallow it baby... swallow just like that. Drink the black chizz, sweetheart," Gus whispered, as he relished a blowjob from the captive slave.

		

		His big hands grasped the sides of Jenn’s twisting head and he cupped her ears, as he forced her head to bob in similar fashion to that of a faithful whore. Gus arched his back and buried as much of his cock as he could. “That’s good, fucking good and remember... every Monday... same time... same place,” Gus whispered.

		

		Gus hugged her head like it was a Barbie Doll and he blasted his vast cum into Jenn’ mouth. He enjoyed the severe convulsions roaring through his loins and it took forever for the last remnants to jettison down Jenn’s throat. When his heartrate slowly came down from the clouds, he made no pretenses about who was in control.

		

		The bastard left his pecker in Jenn’s mouth and his hands swooped down to her naked chest. Her boobs yielded to the calloused hands and Gus cupped the globes, knowing they were nice, perky titties. When he yanked on the ends and forced the nipples to protrude outward, Jenn’s mouth opened wide to protest.

		

		The dwindling cock fell from her lips and Gus pulled on the two knobs to force Jenn to rise. She stood in front of the big, muscular man and had to stand on her tiptoes when he pulled harder on her painful buds. Gus merely grinned and rolled the hardened nipples between his fingers.

		

		"Listen and listen good! On Friday, you’ll meet me here in this room at noon. Not fucking twelve-thirty or one, but noon! Do you understand?" he asked and looked Jenny directly in the eyes.

		

		“Ah, yes, yes,” she whispered.

		

		"I want a full hour of banging your sweet pussy. Yes, an hour fucking your sexy body. You can tell your miserable boyfriend that you’re going to feel the big, black monster,” Gus stated with the biggest grin. “I’m going to fuck that tight pussy of yours until you beg me.”

		

		“Yeeeaaah, yes,” Jenn replied, as her face twisted in agony.

		

		“Remember, my love, you’ll beg me, won’t you?” Gus asked and his expression demanded an answer.

		

		“Geeeezus, yeeeaaasss,” she moaned, knowing the ordeal would be totally humiliating.

		

		"Noon, did you hear me?" he asked one more time. Jenn gave a futile little nod of her head to indicate she heard his vile demand. When he waved his hand, as if giving her permission to leave, Jenn quickly grabbed her clothes. She dressed in a heartbeat and raced out of the dingy room, praying it was all merely a bad dream.

		

		The rest of the afternoon went by like it would never end for Jenn and she gave a big sigh of relief when quitting time finally arrived.

		

		***

		

		The night and the next day passed and Jennifer seemed more nervous than usual. Things were getting out of hand in her life and she didn't quite know how to handle the blackmail demands of Justin, and now Gus. It was slightly troubling to have Mark go along with what they were doing to her and she shivered, knowing it turned him on sexually.

		

		Jenn found the Friday appointment with Gus frightening and she struggled to find a good solution to get away from his control. She was a frazzled counselor all week and then by midday Wednesday she was virtually frightened to death. Gus opened the door to her interview room with his master key and Jenn’s face told it all, as she stared in utter disbelief at the black janitor.

		

		Gus promptly entered her room and Jenn was too surprised to say a word, as the man spoke. “I wanted to talk to you privately and thought this was the best way,” he told the young therapist. “I’ve a favor you can do for me and if you do... I may just forget about the demand for this Friday.”

		

		Jenn sat in her chair with her mouth open and she didn’t know if her prayers had been answered. “Whaaaaa, what?”

		

		Gus waited the longest few seconds for his words to sink into Jenn’s troubled brain before he continued. “I know you and sweet Sarah are a number and I want you to do something for me,” he began the evil request. “She’s a youngster and will listen to you... a counselor and all.”

		

		Jenn’s breathing got somewhat uneven and panic set into her mind. “Aaaahhhh, aaaahhhh.”

		

		“It’s up to you! Save yourself or meet me on Friday,” Gus said. “I want you to schedule a session with the little bitch tomorrow afternoon.”

		

		“Ah, yes,” Jenn replied and waited for the rest of the vile demands.

		

		“Then I want you to convince her that you have a fetish of bondage. You can tie her up on the interview sofa over there,” Gus stated and pointed across the room. “Make her believe it is only a fetish and that you won’t really tie her up so she can’t get away. Let her think the ties will be loose and she can get away if she wants.”

		

		It wasn’t sounding good, but Jenn listened. “Aaaahhhh, yes.”

		

		“As soon as she is tied up, come to the door and let me know the little wench is ready for me,” Gus said and smiled. “I’ll fuck her brains out and you get to watch her get what she arranged for you the other day.”

		

		Jenn’s stomach churned like crazy and it was now or never. “No damn way I’ll do that. It’s against the rules and I just can’t do such an evil thing to another person,” she said, hoping the feeble protest would work.

		

		Gus merely stared straight into the bewildered eyes of the counselor, knowing she was ready to do his dirty work. “You’ll do it, or else!” he said. “If you don’t... you’ll be my little bitch on Friday and every Friday!”

		

		The man’s confidence made her scared. “Aaahhh, aaahhh, aaahhh,” she mumbled, as she thought about being with the disgusting janitor and actually having sex with the man.

		

		“I don’t give a fuck how you do it, just get the sexy bitch on your sofa,” Gus said with a voice that left no uncertainty. “Tie her up and save your ass, or else!”

		

		Suddenly Gus wheeled and left the office with Jenn’s mouth hanging open. The only thing on her mind was escaping the man’s vile, Friday demands or so she assumed. After all, Jenn reasoned, Sarah had set her up to allow Gus to take advantage of her so turnabout was fair play.

		

		A shiver shot up and down her spine, as Jenn worried about complying with the man’s orders. She wasn’t that type of person, but what choice did she have, she wondered? Her face went beat-red with shame and Jenn pondered obeying Gus, despite reservations of deceiving her teenage friend.

		

		***

		

		That night at home, Jennifer worried and fretted about the proper way to convince Sarah that she truly had a fetish. The evening dragged by and Mark was busy studying for upcoming exams, which left Jenn all to herself. At bedtime, the two fell into bed exhausted from a busy day, but both felt an urge for sex.

		

		The steamy session was more a fact of each being more concerned about getting satisfaction for their selfish desires, but it worked out rewarding for both. Their climaxes were fulfilling and the couple quickly fell asleep soon after the pleasing convulsions subsided.

		

		In the morning, Jenn was no closer to the solution than she was the night before. Somehow, she had to convince Sarah that her intensions were sincere, but that might be easy because she dreaded being with Gus on Friday.

		

		Suddenly Jenn realized that old Gus was smarter than she gave him credit for, as Thursdays’ were Sarah’s day for therapy at the center. He knew Jenn would have a counseling session with the girl, which was the perfect opportunity to implement his devious plan and accomplish his goal.

		

		When Jenn got to work, the first two counseling sessions went by without her having any free time to contemplate the upcoming meeting with her young, eighteen-year-old patient. At coffee break, Gus showed up at her door with the biggest grin from ear to ear.

		

		"I thought I would give you a hand setting up for your afternoon appointment with Sarah," Gus informed the guidance counselor. He had contemplated the best way to have Jenn gain control over Sarah and felt positive he had found the solution.

		

		“Ah, yes... setup,” Jenn replied.

		

		"I have the perfect plan that you can use," he said and promptly produced a piece of rope and two sets of handcuffs. "I'll tie this set of handcuffs to the head of the sofa and put it out of sight so Sarah won't see it.”

		

		“Yes, okay.”

		

		Gus promptly tied one end of the rope to one cuff and the other to the legs of the counseling sofa. He tugged on the rope and grinned when it proved strong and secure. Then he held up the free cuff to show Jenn it would close and lock around the chain of the other set of handcuffs. “Lock this baby onto the cuffs you put around her wrists and poof... sweet Sarah will be mine,” he declared.

		

		Jenn watched the janitor slip the rope and cuffs under the sofa and out of sight from any suspicious eyes. “Yes, hidden and ready to use,” she whispered.

		

		Then Gus handed her the other set and smiled. “Now all you have to do is put these handcuffs on Sarah’s wrists and get her to lay on the sofa,” he stated in a stern voice. “When you fondle and kiss her, you can sneak your arm around and grab the hidden cuffs. Lock the little bitch up so she can’t escape.”

		

		Jenn was shocked yet she realized the plan might work. “Yeeeaaa, yes.”

		

		“Oh yeah, I suggest you’ll get her to believe your fetish if you get handcuffed first. Tell her you have a fetish of being tied up and forced to have sex with a patient. Let her cuff you up and then she’ll ravage your sweet treats like a bitch in heat.”

		

		He was probably very correct, Jenn reasoned. “Yes, yes.”

		

		“The little vixen wants nothing but power and complete control. Once you’re handcuffed and helpless, she’ll make you cream, knowing you’re her slave.”

		

		“Yes, yes.”

		

		“It will be easy to reverse the roles, as she’ll let you put the cuffs on her after she eats you out.”

		

		He was right, Jenn thought. “Yes, yes.”

		

		“Get her down on the sofa and it will be easy to stretch her arms up over the armrest. All you’ll have to do is reach down and grab the cuff. Snap it over the chain and you’re Friday fears are over.”

		

		Jenn was flabbergasted. She was going to do the man’s dirty work and entice a young, innocent teenager into his perverted scheme. Okay Jenn consented, maybe the girl wasn’t as innocent as she pretended, but Gus’s plan was surely too sinful to carry out.

		

		Gus noticed Jenn’s hesitation and reluctance so he decided to punctuate her downfall in quick fashion. “Just remember, my dear, if you don’t get her tied up, I’ll fuck your ass until it becomes a cum bucket,” he stated in a threatening tone, as he moved within inches of her body. “Just get her on the sofa and I’ll take care of her after that!”

		

		Jennifer had a distraught look on her pretty face and she pleaded with her eyes, but it did little good with the determined black man. Gus merely laughed at her dilemma and promptly left the room, leaving Jenn standing with a terrified look. It took many moments before her heart rate returned to normal and Jenn fretted about having to seduce the witty teenager.

		

		***

		

		When Sarah showed up for her appointment, Jenn acted timid and shy and really didn't know how to proceed. Her demeanor worked to her advantage and it gave the girl a wonderful sense of power. Sarah felt fully in control of her adult therapist and marveled at the way Jenn reacted every time she looked her in the eyes.

		

		The two settled into their customary positions with Sarah sitting on the edge of the sofa and Jenny seated in her chair close by. Suddenly Sarah could not resist the temptation to tease and tantalize the woman. She stood up and walked over to Jenn, grabbing the side of her flushed face between the palms of her dainty hands.

		

		Sarah tilted the woman's head up so that she peered directly into her bright, blue eyes and held the stare for numerous seconds. "You’re gorgeous... the sexiest woman," she stated, as her tummy twisted in knots with anticipation.

		

		Jenn sensed the girl's passion and knew she was about to be kissed. Slowly and deliberately, Sarah bent down until her face was next to her lover's and Jenn's breathing quickened drastically. The temptress held her lips so close that Jenn felt the radiation from the girl's body heat and it made her temperature rise many degrees.

		

		The kiss was demanding and powerful. Jenn opened her mouth to receive the rewards offered by Sarah and she arched her back, offering her body to the master in hopes Sarah would accept the treasures. Her mind swirled around and around in great confusion and Jenn fought to retain a measure of control, which would enable her to carry out Gus’ perverted scheme.

		

		Jenn twisted her head from side to side and finally broke the heated kiss. “Please, I have something to ask,” she whispered and paused in an attempt to find the correct words.

		

		“Hummmmm,” Sarah moaned, as her emotions were skyrocketing.

		

		Not knowing what to say, Jenn merely blurted out the sentence. "Tie me up with these handcuffs, please," she said with her voice almost pleading with the girl and then she produced the metal cuffs.

		

		Sarah stared at the silvery restraints and realized her dreams had come true. She had a deep, dark compassion for the motherly figure in her grasp and suddenly wanted to fully engulf the woman’s desires. Without another word, Sarah understood the fetish and seized the cuffs, slipping them around Jenn’s slender wrists and locking her arms securely to the rear.

		

		The scene was spellbinding, as the girl guided the older, mature woman into a standing position. Without any foreplay or warning, Sarah’s hand dove under the hem of the flared skirt and directly into the heated crevice between Jenn’s legs. A loud gasp of surprise resounded through the room and Jenn bit her lip in an effort to quiet her stimulated nerves.

		

		Her soul was no longer her own. Jennifer felt a deep yearning for the girl’s caresses and she never understood how her body responded so willingly to what Sarah did to her. She remembered hearing orders whispered in her ear and somehow she shuffled across to the sofa, swiftly winding up flat on her back.

		

		Jenn raised her head and stared down in disbelief. Her legs were spread and there was no time to strip the woman’s clothing, as Sarah merely shoved the hem of the skirt up to the slim waistline. Jenn watched the girl penetrate the cotton barrier and virtually rip the panties off to the side.

		

		Suddenly the cherished jewel lay barren, exposed for the teenager’s burning lips. The tongue swirled around and over the throbbing clitoris and Jenn cried out loud. It was not a cry of pain, but one for mercy and for the girl to swallow her cherry.

		

		Totally restricted by the cuffs, the feeling of complete submissiveness was earth-shattering to Jenn. Sarah’s torso was between her thighs and the girl’s shoulders held her long legs, fully splayed. The teen was an expert and sucked the swollen bud into her hot mouth like a true professional.

		

		Jenn’s shapely hips twisted and rolled over the leather sofa and the bare cheeks of her ass heated the cool, stiff material. Her panties were askew, strewn to the side offering no protection, and Sarah tasted the sweet nectar of her adult lover. The teenager felt confident and assured of herself, as her desires soared to unbearable heights.

		

		Sarah’s flushed face glistened with moisture and there was no letup, no pause in her demanding cunnilingus, as she drank from another woman’s passion pit. Without warning, the dyke rammed her long middle finger to the hilt and made Jennifer her slave.

		

		There was nothing Jenn could do to prevent or even prolong the orgasm. The lust was intense and too consuming, as every muscle in her body tensed. Helpless and bound with her arms pinned at her back, the counselor fell victim to the young lesbian.

		

		“No, no, no,” Jenn moaned, as her eyes riveted on what the girl was doing to her. “Geez, geezus, no.”

		

		Sarah nibbled on the elongated clitty. “Gaaaaawwww,” she muttered, as she tried to hang onto the thrashing hips.

		

		No, it can’t be mine, Jenn thought, as she stared at the oversized clitty. The pearly white teeth stretched the bud and Jenn cried for mercy when the fingertip scraped her delicate g-spot. “What, oh no, no, noooooo.”

		

		The girl's mouth left the throbbing clit and Sarah straightened her body so that she was face to face with Jenny. Her skilled fingers spread the puffy labia to fully expose the tender, pink morsel and she attacked it with vigor.

		

		"That's it, fuck, fuck like that! You’re my girl... my little girl," Sarah whispered and noticed Jenn's eyes had closed. "I love it when you climax. Your body is so hot, so sexy that it makes me feel full of desire."

		

		The teenager kissed her rosy cheeks and Jenn was powerless to control the rushing orgasm, which went over the summit so fast it made her lightheaded. Remembering Gus’ demands, she struggled to regain some composure and enough courage to convince the teen she really had a fetish. When the last spasms passed through her loins, Jenn knew it was time to act.

		

		***

		

		Jenn’s hips came to rest on the hard settee. “Sarah, oh please, please let me tie you up... do the same thing to you,” she whispered. “Make love to you.”

		

		Sarah’s mind was on fire and aroused by the peculiar request from the woman she controlled. The teen felt safe and secure and deemed there was no way the counselor could turn the table on her. “Yes, yes, I need you,” she pleaded.

		

		“Take the cuffs off and I’ll put them on you,” Jenn said and felt her heart beat out of control, as if she had been caught stealing.

		

		The girl reached for the key still in the lock and released her servant from the binding. Jenn slyly wrestled the metal cuffs out of the girl’s fingers and nimbly snapped one cuff on a wrist before Sarah had time to protest. Abruptly Sarah wasn’t sure and she twisted her free arm away from Jenn.

		

		“Maybe we shouldn’t... shouldn’t do this. I don’t like getting tied up,” Sarah said to her once submissive slave.

		

		Jenn knew it was time to beg and plead with the girl to allow her to put the handcuffs on. “Please, oh please, I want to make love to you so badly, please,” Jenn begged.

		

		It sounded convincing enough for Sarah to doubt herself. “Ah, well... well,” she moaned, feeling aroused to a point where she wanted sex, sex in the worst way even if it meant doing something perverted.

		

		Sarah shrugged her shoulders and allowed Jenn to bring her free hand up to the other in her lap. There was a swift snap of metal meeting metal and then her wrists were bound together. The two were seated on the sofa and Jenn hugged the girl, kissing her neck and any bare skin.

		

		Sarah rolled her head back and forth and marveled at the wonderful sensations flowing through her veins from the passionate kisses. She felt agile fingers pulling her baggy top out of her jeans and didn’t resist when Jenn’s hands slipped under the garment.

		

		“Oh lord, that feels so good... keep doing it,” Sarah moaned when the fingers caressed her boobs like only a woman could do. A deep groan escaped her lips when the throbbing nipples were yanked out of the cup holders and stretched to unbearable limits. She wanted to bring her hands up to hug or caress the molester, but that was impossible.

		

		With a sudden jerk, Jenn twisted the girl’s slender torso and they both rolled flat onto the sofa. Sarah raised her arms and Jenn grabbed the center chain of the handcuffs with her left hand. Jenn innocently moved the girl’s wrists above her head and to the top portion of the sofa headrest.

		

		Sarah sensed her vulnerability, as the entire front of her body lay open, but she welcomed the rising desire filling her head. She wanted Jenn to touch her and caress every sensual zone on her girlish body and it was hard to wait.

		

		Jennifer had never forced herself on another female or on anyone before, but felt she had to kiss Sarah in an effort to be more convincing. Her right hand roamed and took liberties, finding the snap fastener at Sarah’s waist. With fingers that vibrated with fear, Jenn slowly unlocked the snap and pinched the zipper tab, lowering it to bring a deep sigh from the teenager.

		

		Jenn moved and shifted her body while holding the bound wrists firmly above Sarah’s head. The teen immediately accepted the restrained position, assuming her counselor was about to strip her clothing, and the two squirmed on top of the leather sofa. Jenn deftly reached over the headrest and seized the hidden cuffs.

		

		It took less than a second to snap the open cuff over the chain of the handcuffs around Sarah’s wrists. The scene was mesmerizing. Sarah rolled her head around and stared at the restrains holding her arms on top of the hard headrest. When she tugged on the cuffs, her heart started beating faster and faster, as the feeling of helplessness entered her brain.

		

		There was a momentary lull while Jenn contemplated her next move and Sarah wondered what was really happening. For the first time in her life, she felt totally under the power of another woman, but her inflamed mind didn’t worry about being too restricted. Sarah felt secure and hoped Jenn would hurry and seduce her like she assumed would happen.

		

		Suddenly Jenn rose and headed away from the sofa. “What the fuck are you doing?” Sarah cried, as she stared at the middle of the counselor’s back.

		

		Jenn promptly walked to the door and there was a moment’s hesitation when her hand closed on the knob. Should she do this, Jenn wondered? The consequences filled her confused mind and Jenn sensed the hopelessness of the situation. She turned the doorknob and the door burst open right away, with the old, black janitor rushing into the interview room.

		

		Sarah’s mouth gapped open and she stared across the room in dismay. She wondered what in the world was happening and gazed at her loyal therapist for an answer.

		

		Gus smiled and took charge. “Thanks buttercup. Now you just sit back and watch big daddy fuck Miss Smartass. She wants to be different, well let’s see how different she is when I stick my black-rod in her belly,” he declared and marveled at the stunned expression on both faces.

		

		The sudden intrusion brought a gasp of horror from the bound girl and Sarah struggled vehemently to get loose. Gus laughed at the futile efforts and he slowly slinked over next to the sofa. Sarah flinched and tried to roll to the far side of the leather top, but there was no escape.

		

		“Gus! Gus, what the fuck are you doing, asshole,” Sarah cried. “Don’t touch me... don’t you dare!”

		

		“That’s right, little girl, you try to run the show. You set up the staffer and now it’s your turn,” Gus replied. “Have you ever been fucked by a big, black cock?”

		

		Her life passed before her eyes in a split-second. "I'll scream my bloody head off if you touch me, you bastard," Sarah said, hoping the threat would make him listen. "I'll let everyone know you forced me and they'll throw you in jail!"

		

		“Go ahead, scream. Scream your fucking head off. I won’t be the one in trouble; it will be you and your fucking counselor. When they come in and see you handcuffed to the sofa and see your tits hanging out of your shirt, they’ll assume you are the sex pervert,” Gus said and waited a few seconds for her to digest his threats.

		

		Sarah frantically looked to Jennifer for help. “Help me... help me,” she pleaded.

		

		Jenn merely shrugged her shoulders and mouthed a response. "I'm sorry... so sorry, but he made me do it," she whispered. “He blackmailed me... made me do it.”

		

		Their eyes locked and suddenly Sarah felt the big, calloused hands at her waist. All breathing stopped in the room and there was dead silence. Sarah felt her pants being stripped from her hips and Gus slowly rolled them all the way down her shapely legs, purposely leaving the panties in place.

		

		Gus tossed the denim across the room and stared at the many tattoos covering the exposed flesh. The only thing saving Sarah's dignity was the shear thong, which did very little but inflame the man's erotic senses.

		

		Sarah panicked. She tried to remain calm enough to reason with the janitor and hoped the strategy would work with the big man. "Gus, please, don't do this. If you stop, I'll forget everything," she whispered, but really didn't have any strong bargaining rationale. "Please, Gus, I haven't done it before... with anyone. Please don't."

		

		She may as well of given the evil man the ultimate gift. Gus merely mumbled and groaned from the revealed fact and his cock was ready for action. Sarah’s eyes opened so wide they hurt when she watched the janitor strip his clothing. One by one the pieces were strewn throughout the room until he stood completely naked.

		

		Sarah was her own undoing. Her body shifted and twisted like mad and there was no way she could adjust the panties, which rolled into a long, narrow band that didn’t hide her girlish charms. The shear fabric pressed into the puffy labia and Gus relished the glistening of the pink lips.

		

		There was a neatly trimmed, triangular patch of hair visible and it was shaped in a narrow ‘V’ beginning at the raised pelvis. Gus could have watched the girl squirm all day if not for the burning desire deep inside his loins. When he wrapped his big fist around the hard cock-shaft, a dire moan resounded throughout the intimate room.

		

		“Dear lord, no, no, Gus you can’t do this. You’ll kill me, please don’t,” Sarah begged, praying for the man’s sympathy. Her hips never stopped twisting and it was a glories sight to behold. "No, no, I'm not taking anything."

		

		The sound of a pin dropping could be heard in the room. The silence lingered, as the three contemplated the girl’s statement. It was Sarah who finally broke the eerie stillness. She sobbed and then started whimpering like a lost child when the big man slowly spread her legs.

		

		All her previous indiscretions flashed through her mind and Sarah wondered if she was about to pay generously for acting badly. She uttered no real words, as the black man pushed her thighs to their widest reaches, and then Gus reached for the rolled-up panties.

		

		The girl kept whimpering when the useless thong was ripped from her pelvis. Her body shivered with fear when the janitor kneeled between her thighs and boldly reached for the two globes, which were extremely enticing. The boobs jiggled and flattened out slightly from Sarah being on her back, but the beauty was not lost.

		

		Gus pinched the two tiny nipples so hard it brought a whine of agony from the teenager. “You best shush up, or else. You don’t want someone coming in to see what you’re doing,” he whispered, knowing the girl would surrender because she had no choice.

		

		The tiger was now a pussycat. Sarah pinched her eyes shut, not able to watch the scene unfold. She had seen cocks before and actually touch a couple, but none this big or this threatening. Her body trembled every time Gus touched her somewhere and she uttered dire moans for pity when his hands traveled to the ticklish flesh of her tummy.

		

		Gus traced the inked lines of one tattoo and then another until he became impatient. He let his fingers drift into the crevice between the velvety thighs. When his finger dipped into the slippery slit, he deftly molested the tiny clitoris.

		

		“Wow, that’s the prettiest pussy... the wettest pussy in the whole wide world,” he exclaimed and rolled the bud around furiously with his fingertip.

		

		“Oh Gus, no, no, please don’t. I haven’t done it with a real man... never with a man,” Sarah pleaded once again, as she felt entirely helpless.

		

		The wicked janitor played with the pussy, caressing the deep reaches until he suddenly thrust his long, middle finger into the tight channel. Sarah didn’t have to open her eyes, as she knew Gus was more than ready when he rubbed his raging hardon all over her thighs. A dire moan escaped her lips when Gus rolled the clitty around and pumped his finger in and out.

		

		There was no hymen for which Gus was thankful. He reasoned Sarah was an accomplished lesbian and one who used dildos, which were likely as big as he was so he wasn’t worried about hurting her.

		

		Sarah struggled madly against the cuffs until her wrists pained, but it was entirely fruitless. Gus had enough sense to know Sarah was far too dry and unlubricated for him to mount without some precautions. His devilish mind worked feverishly and eventually came up with a sadistic solution.

		

		Gus glared at the shivering counselor. He had noticed some lotion when he entered the room and wanted Jenn to retrieve it. “Run over to the desk. Get that cream and rub it on her,” he said with the strictest voice.

		

		Jenn blushed with embarrassment. She was expected to use her own oil on Sarah and get the defenseless girl ready for Gus’ sinful assault. Her legs almost collapsed and she could barely walk, as she stumbled over to her desk trying to obey the man’s demand. Her fingers trembled when she picked up the bottle and she prayed for forgiveness.

		

		"Don’t, no, no, please don't," came the distraught pleas from the teen, but it didn't stop Gus.

		

		"Rub some of the crap on her... here, down here," he said and pointed to the openly displayed crotch.

		

		Jenn stared into the girl’s teary eyes and she mumbled a plea. “I’m sorry... he... he... I have to, or else... he’ll... he’ll force me.”

		

		“Please Jenn, please, make him stop,” Sarah moaned, but knew the counselor was powerless to stop the man.

		

		The lithe torso jumped when the cool lotion touched the burning flesh. Jenn glanced to the side and noticed the contented smile on Gus’ face so she rubbed more of the lotion on the twisting crotch. When she grazed the core of Sarah’s soul, Jenn realized she had to lubricate the entire area to satisfy the man’s demands.

		

		“Yes, more... put more on her horny pussy. Cover it all... even those pretty pussy-lips,” Gus ordered.

		

		Jenn groaned when her finger dipped between the puffy labia and coated the entire slit with oil. “Aaaahhhh, gaaaakkkk.”

		

		“Here! Put some on my cock. Coat my black stick so I can fuck your lesbian girlfriend,” Gus said, as he tormented the two women.

		

		“Aaaahhhh, aaaaaaahhhhhhhh,” Jenn moaned when Gus grabbed her arm and forced her hand to cover his pecker.

		

		“Don’t worry, you’ll get your turn with her when I’m finished,” he whispered, grinning at the attempted humor.

		

		Suddenly Gus grabbed the bottle of lotion out of Jenn’s hand. He indicated in no uncertain terms that she put her hand out and he would fill the palm with the required oily cream. Gus grinned, as he squeezed gobs of slippery lotion out of the bottle and didn’t stop until some poured over the edges of Jenn’s hand.

		

		“Do it!”

		

		“Oooohhhh.” Jenn glanced down at the ominous penis bobbing between Sarah’s shivering thighs and she didn’t have the courage to resist Gus’ filthy wishes.

		

		“Yes, do it... put lots of oil on... cover my rod with the shit.”

		

		Slowly and deliberately the long shaft turned greasy and glistened with creamy lubricant. Gus glanced down and watched the white, graceful hand coat his black prick with oil. The slow, drawn out affair was giving him a raging desire to consummate the matter and he shoved Jenn out of the way with his muscular arm.

		

		Gus wrapped his fist around the throbbing shaft and felt the urge to penetrate the girl. He stroked the flared head of his pecker through the slick crevice, relishing the shapely hips thrashing wildly to escape his molestation. With Sarah’s pussy and his penis covered with lotion, the cock head slipped between the labia without any resistance.

		

		Sarah was frantic. She twisted and moaned from the bold assault, but there was no way of escaping the determined man. What happened would remain etched in her brain forever yet she was thankful for the extra lubrication because it would surely lessen the pain.

		

		Gus realized the girl would make a lot of noise despite knowing she shouldn’t, so he shrewdly rolled the broken thong into a small ball. He forced Sarah’s mouth open and promptly shoved the panties into her mouth until she gagged.

		

		Sarah bit down hard because of the extreme frustration and she used her tongue to keep the panties out of her airway. Breathing again was her main objective and the pain hit before she had a chance to struggle. Gus thrust his powerful hips downward and embedded the first three or four inches of manhood.

		

		The pain shot through her lithe midsection and Sarah cried out through the gag. Luckily the hurt was short-lived and passed quickly, much to her amazement. She merely lay motionless and felt the penetration, as the big man slowly stretched her virgin pussy.

		

		Jenn’s eyes bulged, as she watched the black man’s skin in complete contrast to the teenager’s body, which had never seen the sun. Gus had his large hands on Sarah’s milky thighs and held them widely separated to give him total freedom. His enlarged cock was like a guided missile and the volcanic heat surrounded the thick rod, giving him an enormous feeling of pleasure.

		

		Jennifer almost fell over when she realized her hand was in her crotch. The sinful erotic scenes mere feet away from where she huddled beside the sofa drew her gaze like a powerful magnet. She abruptly thrust her hands into plain sight, as if to say, “See, I’m not doing anything immoral!”

		

		Sarah was vaguely aware she was sucking on her own panties, but she was thankful for the material to soften the hard grinding of her jaw. A sudden calm rushed over her troubled mind and she realized her fate rest in the black man’s demands. She would not gain freedom with further struggle and Sarah lay determined to not surrender, wishing to give Gus very little satisfaction.

		

		Her crying turned to sobs, as Sarah lay obediently when Gus used her feminine body. He had guessed correctly in assuming she had used various dildos, some which were of the large variety. It took very few thrusts until his long pecker was inside the teen and buried to the hilt.

		

		Whimpers and sobs came out of the teenager and Gus fucked her like a ragdoll, enjoying every thrust like a crazed bastard. “Oh baby, oooohhhh baaaaaby... can you feel my cock deep inside your slutty cunt? I’m going to fill you with my black seed,” he stated, knowing the impact of his disgusting warning would make both Sarah and Jenn cringe in fear.

		

		Sarah was distraught, as she uttered worthless pleas. "No, no, no, please no," she whispered through the soaked material in her mouth. “Don’t, please don’t.”

		

		The powerful hips thrust upward and Sarah madly arched her back, knowing the man’s virile semen would soon fill her womanly grotto. Gus pulled back, leaving the tip of his cock between the oily labia, and he held motionless for a few seconds.

		

		Everyone’s heart raced and their minds knew what was next. Gus rammed his prick to the hilt with one swift thrust and it took Sarah’s breath away. She lay under the heavy janitor, as his hips jerked out of control.

		

		The man was a wild animal. Hot, burning lava shot from the end of his cock and Gus tried to hold onto the twisting hips that tried to evade his jerky thrusts.

		

		“No, no, not that, please not cum inside me, please,” Sarah pleaded, as her words were almost inaudible. “No, nooooooo.”

		

		There was something in his throat and Gus found it hard to speak. “You’re both my slaves... will do any fucking thing I demand, or else! Do you understand?” he asked.

		

		The man had devilish intentions and wanted to demonstrate to the women that he was in complete control. “Just to show you I care and have compassion, I’m going to let you make love to your little princess,” he said and looked directly into Jennifer’s bewildered eyes. “After all, I think little Miss Prissy here needs some lovin’.”

		

		His penis was still buried inside Sarah when he held out his hand and motioned for Jenn to join him. “Get over here, now!” he ordered.

		

		Jenn reluctantly crawled up to the sofa and before she could resist, Gus reached out and grabbed her by the arm. He pulled her up on the sofa and forced her struggling body to collapse on top of the bound girl’s chest. All the fight was out of Sarah by this time and she acted very docile, lying perfectly still.

		

		“What... ah, it is late; we have to stop,” Jenn pleaded.

		

		"There, kiss your lesbian lover and show her how much you want to make love to her," Gus ordered the timid therapist. "I’ve always wanted to watch two women do it and now is the perfect opportunity. Fuck the little bitch, or else!"

		

		Jenn shuddered at the contemptible command. “Pleeeee, nooooo, pleeee.”

		

		“This is simple! If you make her climax, I’ll leave. If you don’t, then I’ll stick around and fuck you both,” Gus declared with a big smile, knowing he planted a seed of hope in both women.

		

		Suddenly the black villain withdrew his spent manhood and it gave Sarah the most welcomed relief in the world. Gus moved from between the splayed thighs and instantly Sarah brought her legs together, feeling great comfort for the first time since Gus’ arrival. When he sat on the edge of the settee, Jenn’s tummy churned with anticipation and doubt, but she tried to summon up enough courage to follow the man’s orders.

		

		Sarah’s stomach did summersaults when the tender, loving fingers touched her body. Her wrists were sore and raw from struggling against the bindings so she tried hard to keep from putting any pressure on them, hoping the aching would subside. Under different circumstance, she would willingly have given herself to Jennifer yet with Gus there it seemed impossible.

		

		Gus guided Jenn until she was face to face and practically lying beside Sarah. When the man’s hands forced her head over the girl, Jenn blindly kissed the teenager. At first the kiss was stiff, as neither parted their lips, but soon the hesitation lessened.

		

		Sarah felt the older woman’s love and compassion. She opened her mouth to receive a reward and instinctively Jenn complied with the girl’s implicit demands. The tongues met midstream and quickly the younger one dominated, showing Jennifer she was still a slave despite being on top of the teenager.

		

		The big man leaned close to break the heated kiss and he explained the situation to the two slaves. "You’re going to make her have an orgasm, or else. I’m going to watch you eat her out and drink my black seed from her pussy,” Gus whispered and both women cringed from the debasing details.

		

		Her insides were in turmoil and Jenn didn’t know how to fight the overbearing man. “Yeeeeaaaaa, yes.”

		

		“If I don’t see this little tattooed piece of ass having an orgasm, I’m going to tie you both to the couch and open the fucking door so everyone can see you,” Gus stated in a deadly serious tone.

		

		Jenn realized she was no match against such a strong man and certainly Sarah was in no position to resist. “Yes, yes,” she replied.

		

		“Everyone in the place knows her... knows she’s a lesbian. Let’s see what happens when you eat her out,” Gus said and giggled, as his confidence grew. “Go ahead... suck on these hard, little nipples!”

		

		Gus promptly shoved his hands between the heaving chests and grabbed for the perky tits. He pinched Sarah’s buds and brought a shriek of surprise from the teen. “Owwwwww, owe,” she moaned.

		

		“Christ, her nipples are harder than fucking rocks. The bitch is ready and turned on,” Gus said and twisted harder on the enlarged nips. “She needs your hot mouth, dear Jennifer.”

		

		Sarah swore because her body reacted to the rough molestation. “No, please don’t, it hurts... oh gawd, it hurts,” she whispered, as she looked pleadingly in Jenn’s direction.

		

		The fact her counselor was following the devil’s orders didn’t bother Sarah. She felt a heightened desire starting again and didn’t know what to do. Her desire and passions had been sky-high before Gus entered the room and suddenly they were returning to the same high degrees.

		

		Sarah stared down in awe. Jenn’s hot mouth was guided over her right nipple and her hand was shifted to the other. Sarah rolled her shoulders and attempted to lower her arms, but she was at the mercy of the older woman.

		

		Trying to keep her emotions on an even keel wasn’t easy, as Gus leaned closer. “Jenny, you better do it. If the little wench doesn’t orgasm I’ll let everyone see their favorite counselor in action... eating out the poor teenager,” Gus said and Sarah knew it was a real warning.

		

		Jenn felt the white flesh tremble under her touch. She kissed both nipples until they were rock-hard and then she kissed her way towards the entrance to purgatory. Jenn smelt the used semen and all of a sudden her tongue darted out. Her mouth dipped over the raised pelvis and her tongue split the labia to instantly find the tiny clitoris.

		

		The hips jumped and jerked wildly. Sarah looked at the black man and saw a camera in his hands. “NO! No, don’t do that,” she cried with a desperate tone.

		

		Jenn didn’t realize the dilemma had worsened and the bright flashes of light startled her. She paused and glanced upwards just as more dazzling flashes exploded. It was likely the most revealing picture ever taken of Jennifer and showed her pretty face tilted towards the camera. Her tongue was fully extended into the puffy pussy-lips and the image showed the dark, triangle patch of hair on Sarah’s flat pelvis.

		

		Gus captured the lesbian desire in full bloom. He snapped photos in rapid session and would forever have evidence to hold the two women under his control. Yes, he reasoned, they would be powerless to stop him.

		

		Then Gus pushed on the back of Jenn’s head, forcing her face back into the fiery crevice. Jenn would never understand why she opened her mouth again, but it opened and devoured the throbbing clitoris.

		

		“Dear lord, Jenn, what are you doing? Oh my, you’re... you’re,” Sarah moaned. “Oh please, don’t do that or I’ll... I’ll.”

		

		The beaten counselor sucked the clit all the way into her mouth and used her teeth to stretch the bud. “Mmmmmmmm, mmmmmmm,” Jenn replied, as she felt the hips jerk and twist.

		

		Sarah moved her hips in harmony with the caressing tongue that bashed her delicate clitty around and around. Gus was in 7th heaven. He witnessed a fantasy of lesbian lust and watched what appeared like a premature orgasm. “Go baby go... suck it... suck it harder,” he pleaded.

		

		Jennifer suddenly realized the teenager had experienced a climax and the sweet nectar flowed without restraint. She readily drank the girl’s love-juices and reached around the flared hips to gain a firm hold of Sarah’s thrashing body. When she scarred the tender ass-cheeks with her sharp nails, the girl squealed for clemency.

		

		Gus was speechless and simply amazed by the sweaty body going through the throes of a trembling climax. He circled his prey and put his big, calloused hands on Jenn’s rounded hips, which were hanging over the edge of the sofa. Gus took unapproved liberties, as his fingers slipped between Jenn’s legs, and she felt utter shame for obediently remaining still.

		

		The janitor wedged his hand between her velvety thighs and deftly searched for the long, narrow gap, which brought a big groan of protest from the therapist. Jennifer was confused and distraught at the same time. She desperately wanted to bring absolute joy to Sarah and ensure the girl had a pleasurable orgasm, but also didn’t want Gus to molest her body.

		

		Gus’ free hand held the back of Jenn’s head and kept her face embedded in the teenager’s passion pit. “Eat the snotty bitch... suck her pussy. Geez ‘H’ Christ, you like eating pussy,” he whispered and for the first time in her life, Jennifer realized she cherished another woman.

		

		The man was in control. Gus abruptly rammed his middle finger into Jenn’s pussy and her body shuddered with guilt. Jenn wanted to please her lover yet ignoring the disgusting man was difficult. She swallowed Sarah’s juices with a desert thirst and the teen collapsed from shear exhaustion, as her orgasm consumed her youthful spirit.

		

		Gus finger-fucked the counselor without regard for her feelings and Jenn remained silent. There were no struggles or yells to get the black man to stop his assault and Jenn’s mind lay dormant, not uttering a word of protest. She permitted Gus to use her body for his filthy needs and prayed he would soon set Sarah and herself free.

		

		***

		

		The janitor knew the affair had overrun the timeframe of the counseling session and it was with great reluctance that he removed his hands from Jenn’s sexy body. When he unlocked the handcuffs and set Sarah free, both women were ecstatic. They sensed the completion of the man’s control and each felt a soothing wave surge through their minds.

		

		Dreams of future, erotic acts involving the two women filled his head and Gus slowly retrieved his discarded clothing. Watching the torrid lesbian climax had been truly erotic and Gus vowed to remember it for years. Maybe Sarah wouldn’t run around the complex with such a superior attitude from now on, he thought, and smiled at how he had humiliated the teenager.

		

		Gus’ mind remained more than aroused, as he quickly donned his clothes. He left the room in a rush and slammed the door on his way out. Jenn and Sarah expressed a big sigh of relief knowing their devastating turmoil was over, at least for the time being.

		

		They were both numb and slowly put themselves back into a presentable appearance for the remainder of the workday. Jenn straightened her clothes and Sarah managed to get dressed as if nothing happened, although she was minus a new pair of thong panties.

		

		Jenn felt a deep yearning in the pit of her stomach and a need to explain her actions to the teenager. “I’m sorry for what I did... but he forced me. The bastard said he’d let the whole institution know what we did and I didn’t know what to do. I’m so sorry,” she whispered with a somber tone.

		

		Sarah instantly reached for her loving mentor and embraced Jenn tightly into her beaten body. “It’s okay... I understand,” she replied.

		

		Jenn stiffened on initial contact, but after a brief second, she relaxed. She felt the girl’s perky breasts pressing into her chest and was quickly overcome by Sarah. “I wanted to make you happy... show you I cared.”

		

		Sarah hugged the shivering woman. “I wanted you... wanted you so much and it didn't matter that he was here," she told the shocked woman. "No one has ever made love to me like that and I couldn't stop myself from climaxing in your hot mouth."

		

		The raunchy facts made Jenn turn a bright red with embarrassment and she spoke without thinking. “I know what you mean. I’ve never done that to another woman,” she confessed. “I wanted to taste... to drink your love and when you came... I almost did too.”

		

		Suddenly Sarah brought her face close to Jenn’s and kissed her on the mouth. She ran her wet tongue along the closed lips, which parted right away, and then jammed her tongue into the waiting volcano. The tongues intertwined and the woman surrendered, conceding her spirit to the devil.

		

		A shiver ran through Jenn’s aroused body with the realization she was willing to be the girl’s faithful slave. The scene turned heated and enabled the teenager to take liberties that only a lover would do. Sarah’s hand slipped under Jenn’s shirt and brought a moan of despair when her skilled fingers pinched a hardened nipple.

		

		Jenn couldn’t understand the lust. Her emotions rose rapidly and she willingly gave herself to the dominating teenager. The kiss intensified and both responded passionately by grinding their torso’s together. It was time for them to report to their afternoon duties at the center, but neither was willing to be the first to stop the caresses.

		

		Sarah’s fingers left the throbbing bud and dipped into the waistband of Jenn’s skirt. The woman sucked in her tummy to give the teenager more space and almost creamed when a long, skinny finger thrust into her soaked pussy-slit.

		

		The girl was in teenage heaven. A wide smile of confidence crossed Sarah’s face, knowing she had complete control over the gorgeous counselor. She placed a finger on either side of the small, quivering mass at the upper portion of Jenn’s pussy and it brought a long, sorrowful moan from the therapist.

		

		Jenn was saddened when the teen suddenly stopped her attack and removed her hand. Sarah broke the kiss and whispered, “I want you right after work and I’ll meet you at your car.”

		

		Jenn held her breath, knowing it was wrong and immoral to meet the girl yet she was willing. The teen gave Jenn one more peck on the lips and then they straightened their clothing. Jenn glanced at her watch and noticed she was already late for her next appointment.

		

		***

		

		The remainder of the afternoon was a blur for everyone, as erotic thoughts and dreams filled their heads. Gus planned for his next encounter with the two slaves and he really didn’t care which one he blackmailed. Sarah tried to forget the black man’s, disgusting assault and she concentrated on the upcoming rendezvous with her submissive counselor.

		

		Jennifer was upset for being passive yet it inflamed her mind to know there was likely going to be a sexual encounter in a very short time. Knowing she had no choice, but to obey, made her feel better and Jenn reasoned she was protecting her future.

		

		When the last patient left her office, Jenn went to the exit door and looked out the pane of glass. Sarah stood in the parking lot with her arms folded and it was apparent she was waiting for someone. Jenn grabbed the exit push-bar and froze for a few seconds, wondering if she was making the right decision?

		

		With a shrug of her shoulders, Jenn obeyed the teen’s directions and departed the building, sensing she had no alternative. Sarah stood beside the driver’s door of Jenn’s car and admired the counselor’s splendid beauty with a bit of jealousy. Long, slender legs gave Jenn a graceful appearance when she walked and her breasts swayed seductively, as she moved across the parking lot.

		

		They mumbled an almost inaudible greeting and Jenn unlocked the driver’s door. Sarah promptly opened the door in manlike fashion and assisted the counselor into the car before running around to the passenger side.

		

		Jenn’s heart stopped when the girl entered and she waited for her next instructions. "Drive to Southside Mall," Sarah said and didn't need to give directions.

		

		It built Jenn's optimism and she hoped to merely drop the teenager at the destination. Jenn drove into the large parking lot and Sarah told her to park on the outer edge at the farthest point from the stores. There were hardly any autos in the outside rows and those that were there probably belonged to actual store workers.

		

		Jenn selected a secluded spot that was three or four spaces removed from the closest car. “Good, we can park here,” Sarah whispered, as Jenn pulled the car into the spot. “My love, take off your bra and panties for me!”

		

		She was shocked. Jenn stared at the girl with wide eyes and questioned if she had heard correctly? She sat motionless for seconds and pondered what Sarah expected of her. They were in a public place and surely she wasn’t considering a sexual encounter in a parking lot, Jenn wondered?

		

		"I said take them off, or else," Sarah demanded and held out her hand.

		

		Jenn's first instinct was to resist and tell the girl that there was no way she was going to do what was ordered. She stared into Sarah's dark eyes and her tummy somersaulted with anxiety. Jenn's hands shook, but still they reached for the flimsy, lace garments and did as the girl requested.

		

		Obediently, she held the two items forward and Sarah grabbed them from her. Staring into Jenny's bewildered eyes, Sarah slowly put the material to her face and pretended to caress them with her smooth cheek.

		

		"Lift your skirt and beg me to kiss your cunt," came the vilest order ever given Jennifer.

		

		Her mind raced and Jenn wondered if the teenager intended to fuck her right in broad daylight and in her own vehicle. The serious stare said it all and Jenny suddenly doubted her resolve. How would she ever endure the total humiliation was the only question running through her mind.

		

		Sarah was smart enough to realize that doing anything in the front seat would be very difficult and she quickly jumped over the seat with the agility of a young teen. The next demands from the girl echoed through Jenn's head over and over.

		

		"I want you back here with me. I’m going to make love to you and show you how much I want your sexy body," Sarah said in a low, steady voice.

		

		Not knowing any way out of her dilemma, Jennifer numbly exited the driver's door and entered the back seat. She remained on the very outside edge of the seat yet it was futile, as Sarah slinked right up next to her. Jenn wanted desperately to plead with the teen not to do what she proposed, but could see the look on Sarah’s face that it would do little good.

		

		The scene was heated. Jenn sat upright, as the girl’s skilled hand went onto her lap and began tracing patterns with her fingers. Without warning, Sarah’s fingertips surged into the tightly closed junction between Jenn’s legs, directly at the point of the skirts bottom hem.

		

		Sarah leaned against the shivering woman. "Open your legs!" she ordered. “Spread your legs!”

		

		Jenn rolled her head backward and looked frantically all around to see if anyone was near the car. Her whole body quivered when the fingers slipped between her thighs and swiftly found the most private playground. “No, no, please not here... someone may see us,” Jenn moaned in utter despair and almost jumped out of the seat when a daring finger split her universe.

		

		With the suddenness of an explosive, Sarah ripped her shirt off and revealed her heavily tattooed chest. Her titties stood out proudly with the nipples extended far beyond the fleshy boobs and the nakedness drew Jenn’s stare. She sat with her mouth wide open and admired the bold teenager.

		

		“I said you were going to be my devoted slave. If you don’t start begging me to fuck you, I’ll scream bloody murder. Everyone will come running and what do you think they’ll say when they see an older woman with a bare-chested young girl?” Sarah asked with a knowing grin on her youthful face.

		

		Jenn sucked in her breath and held it, giving her a hot, flushed feeling. The teen’s finger penetrated her security barrier and it swirled madly through the vast wetness. “Sarah, please don’t, not here... not like this,” she begged.

		

		Sarah kissed a blushing cheek and eventually moved her lips to Jennifer's ear. "You have a hot body and I am going to fuck you right now," she whispered.

		

		The teenager’s agility was very evident, as she slipped between the woman’s legs and forced them to their widest reaches. Sarah’s skilled hands were busy and quickly had Jenn’s skirt bunched up around her slim waist. Then Jenn stared in horror when the girl crouched down until she was on the floor of the car.

		

		Sarah leaned forward and it was obvious she was in control. When her face dipped into the intensely heated crotch, the car started rocking because of Jenn’s swift reactions. Sarah thrust her hot tongue out and caressed the pink, narrow slit between Jenn’s spread thighs.

		

		A loud protest sounded. “No, please no, please don’t... stop... please, not here,” Jenn pleaded.

		

		How could she make the girl stop without creating a scene and drawing attention to what was happening in the mall parking lot, Jenn wondered? She glanced outside and noticed a few people either walking to their autos or leaving them. An older man headed directly in their direction and Jenn panicked.

		

		The scene intensified. Jenn twisted her hips on the slippery seat cover while the trained warrior viciously sucked the throbbing clit into her mouth. Sarah held the clitoris between her teeth and battered the raw bud with her tongue on the inside of her mouth.

		

	
		Jenn’s heart beat so fast it made her faint. She screamed out loud when the sharp teeth closed on the tiny bud and was thankful, as the strange man turned abruptly and went to a neighboring car. Strong arms surrounded her thighs and Sarah dug her sharp nails into the fleshy ass-cheeks to bring further degradation to the overwhelmed counselor.

		

		The rising passion quickly turned into lust. Jenn used all her resolve to stem the rising tidal wave, but her mind soon got inflamed and out of control. “Sarah, please don’t, don’t do that to my clitty... not like that,” she begged the girl.

		

		No woman could withstand such an intimate tongue-lashing. The teenager felt utter satisfaction, knowing the woman of her dreams was about to cream in her mouth. Sarah held the twisting hips and sucked harder, as she was relentless.

		

		Jenn desperately entwined her fingers into Sarah’s short hair and held the head in her crotch. All common sense and logic told her to push the girl away from her heated universe, but instead she held the teen’s head firmly against her womanhood. She didn’t intend to plead yet they came out of her mouth.

		

		“Sarah, you have to stop... stop now, please. I can’t... don’t think I can stop,” Jenn moaned, as desperation took over. “I feel it coming!”

		

		When the hips thrust upward, madly trying to stave off an orgasm, Sarah nibbled and stretched the vulnerable clitty. Inspiration hit the teenager and Sarah grinned when she stopped caressing the delicate clit. She wanted to give her slave hope of preventing a climax yet knew it was a false hope.

		

		Everything was perfectly still and the only sound was that of heavy breathing. Jenn balanced on the precipice of falling prey to the dominating teenager and she frantically tried to control her rising desire. When the girl pulled back, Jenn prayed for more strength.

		

		Suddenly the teenager craved satisfaction and supreme power. Sarah placed her fingers on either side of Jenn’s pussy and yanked the lips apart, as far as possible. The respite was over. Sarah nibbled on the clit, which resulted in a mournful scream from her devoted slave.

		

		The teen put the butterfly wings between her teeth and pulled outward, stretching the swollen bud beyond any tolerable limits. Jenn flung her hands out to the sides and desperately dug her fingers into the seat cushions in a crazed passion. She stared through the windows with tear-filled eyes at all the mall shoppers moving throughout the parking lot and prayed none would venture close to her car.

		

		The untimely orgasm stole her last bit of sanity and the spasms surged through her loins, as the lesbian drank from the womanly fountain. Sarah’s tongue rolled the clit around in abundant juices and Jenn climaxed in broad daylight. The lust filled her brain with guilt yet her most inner regions secreted womanly juices to the young lover.

		

		It took mere seconds to straighten her clothes and cover her nakedness when the teenager released her grip. Jenn hung her head in shame and refused to look at Sarah for fear of breaking out in tears. In a matter of scant seconds, the two got back into the front seat and the drive home was one of total silence.

		

		After several minutes, Jenn had to ask. “Where do you want me to drop you off?”

		

		“I don’t live that far from your place so I can just get out there and walk,” Sarah replied, as she suddenly reached and grabbed Jenn’s hand. "You’re a truly beautiful woman and thank you for making love with me."

		

		Jenn felt like yelling at the teenager. What the fuck do you mean? You forced me into everything and made me do it, you bitch, Jenn thought, but remained silent. She realized saying anything would simply complicate the issue.

		

		Steering the car into the driveway wasn’t easy and they sat motionless for a few seconds. Sarah eventually opened the passenger door and turned towards Jenn on her way out of the car. “Thank you again. I love you so much,” she whispered and quickly exited, closing the door on a stunned Jennifer.

		

		Jenn watched the teen walk down the street and it took some time before she could move. She felt shocked and very numb. Her legs wobbled, as she slowly got out of the car and went into the house. It was time to become the consummate actress and not reveal all the sordid details of what transpired that afternoon to her loving boyfriend.

		

		***

		

		Mark watched his adorable girlfriend enter the house and sensed something was troubling Jennifer. He wisely decided to wait for her to unwind before pressing Jenn for particulars. The evening passed slowly yet the couple knew eventually something had to said about the long afternoon.

		

		Jenn managed to remain somber while evading any questions from Mark. She quickly changed the subject every time he tried to talk about her having another affair. Mark planned on quizzing his spouse at bedtime, but he was shrewdly tricked.

		

		Jenn turned into the aggressor when the couple entered the bedroom. The clever diversion resulted in a raunchy sexual session, which made Mark forget about everything else. Immediately after the steamy sex, he was overly exhausted and didn’t care what Jenn did during the afternoon, but he vowed to find out eventually.

		

		She tossed and turned all night and found it hard to get any sleep. It seemed that she had just fallen asleep when the alarm rang and it took all her energy to get ready for the day. Jenn knew she would have to face Gus and Sarah at the work and a shiver shot down her spine with the images of what the pair had done to her yesterday.

		

		With some comfort, Jenn remembered tricking the young Sarah and tying the girl to the sofa in her interview room. Watching Gus ravage the teen’s sexy body like a madman was sort of a revenge, but not the kind that gave Jenn much satisfaction.

		

		If only the afternoon would have stopped there, Jenn thought. No, the filthy black man forced her to perform cunnilingus before he would set them free. Her tummy flip-flopped with the memory of how much she relished tasting another woman and how rewarding it was when she drank the girl’s climax.

		

		The memory of the girl staring into her eyes and telling her that they would perform illicit sex in her very own car was extremely disturbing. Sarah didn’t want it in a shelter or some secluded area, but in a public parking lot during broad daylight. Jenn still felt haunted by the risk yet the absolute horror of it all seemed to inflame her mind like never before.

		

		Sarah’s departing words came rushing back to her. Jenn blushed with the horrendous thought that their feelings were mutual. She had never felt a wanton desire towards another woman, but strangely she did this time. It made her feel more unfaithful to Mark than she had after the affairs with Justin and Gus.

		

		The sex with males had been simply adulterated intercourse. Jenn was still daydreaming when she was shocked back to reality. "You look beautiful... gorgeous today, honey. Your face... you have so much color and it makes you look sexy," Mark told his spouse.

		

		“Eh, ah, thanks,” Jenn mumbled.

		

		“That was nice last night. I like it when you’re aggressive,” he stated just before leaving for the university.

		

		The couple went their separate ways. Jennifer arrived at the center at her usual time and went directly to her assigned room. She had her space set up with a private office in one corner and the rest of the room was used as an interview and counseling area. Her first scheduled session was two hours away and Jenny took the time to make notes for her upcoming appointments.

		

		***

		

		Justin intended having Ray and Todd with him for moral support when he showed Ralph the control he held over the gorgeous therapist. His original plan was to invite Ralph and his buddies over to his place and have Jennifer show them her tattoo and piercing. Justin reasoned he could retain control over the proceedings and not allow the older boys to use his cherished counselor for their devious sexual exploits.

		

		Ralph put his muscular arm around his young, friend's shoulders and squeezed. "Let's catch Miss Hot-pants when she comes out of the center and see if she wants to go for a ride?" he told his young pal.

		

		“But... I... but I had planned for something tomorrow,” Justin replied, as he wondered how to refuse the request without insulting or upsetting Ralph.

		

		"I want you to show me her tattoo and pretty, golden ring,” Ralph said with a grin on his rugged face. “Remember, you said you would!”

		

		The two friends stood next to Jenn's car and the older boy was doing all the talking. "We'll wait for Jenny to leave work and you make sure she comes along for a ride," Ralph stated, as if there was no alternative to his demand.

		

		Justin was mad at himself for not standing up to the older boy, but his bragging over the past days had put him in a compromising position. The DVD he made to prove his conquest over the counselor had been his downfall. Once he gave the incriminating evidence to Ralph and his buddies to watch, they correctly assumed Jennifer could easily be blackmailed.

		

		Ralph wasn’t taking no for an answer. “When she comes out of the building, you do the talking,” he stated. “Tell Miss Hot-pants to get in the backseat of my car and we’ll take her for a drive.”

		

		“Aaaahhhh, ah,” Justin replied, realizing he was backed into a corner.

		

		Ralph had purposely parked beside Jenn and his planning was perfect. “I’ll drive and you get in the front with me so she won’t feel threatened... or scared because she’ll be alone in the backseat,” Ralph said.

		

		He planned to drive around the corner of the block and then pick up his buddies who would be waiting for them. Once Ralph’s friends piled into the backseat and trapped Jenn, she would have no place to escape and would be their prisoner.

		

		Justin didn’t like the setup, but he couldn’t find a way to refuse Ralph’s demands. They waited in the hot sun until Jenn left the building and stared in awe when she walked across the parking lot.

		

		Jenn looked absolutely professional in a business suit and the boys saw her coming before she saw them. Her skirt came almost to her knees and the ladies-style jacket was unbuttoned so a person could see a white blouse underneath. Jenn appeared most radiant walking with her hair flowing down and blowing lightly in the breeze.

		

		Her expression was startled when Jenn noticed the two boys beside her car and she approached them with a hesitant stroll. “Hi gorgeous. Nice to see you and I hope you won’t mind taking a ride with us,” Justin blurted out, as he tried to appear mature and confident when he pointed at Ralph’s SUV.

		

		Jennifer paused on the sidewalk and stared at the teenager, as she contemplated her next move. There were only two of them and certainly she could handle any situation, she presumed. Jenn noticed Ralph’s smug grin and she recognized him from an earlier young offender’s program.

		

		The guy did give her the creeps because he acted with a very cocky attitude and he always seemed to ogle any woman at the center. Another therapist had counselled him a couple of years ago, and Jenn assumed he was a little older than Justin.

		

		"Justin, I really don't think it is appropriate for me to go with you. Let’s just keep work at work and not socialize after hours,” Jenn said, hoping he would understand.

		

		A quick jab in the ribs by Ralph went unnoticed, but Justin knew he had to get it done. “I really think we should take a ride. I have some pictures... you know, pictures you might not want seen by anyone,” he whispered.

		

		There was a pleading look on the teen’s boyish face and one that begged her to comply with his request. Justin leaned backwards and opened the rear door and everyone paused for a split-second.

		

		Ralph seized the moment and sensed the shivering counselor’s will would be easily broken. He quickly opened the driver’s door and jumped in behind the wheel. “We’ll take my car,” he said and held out his hand towards the backseat. “You get in the back and we’ll take you for a little drive. You’ll be safe in the back.”

		

		Jenn stood motionless and stared at him for several seconds. Her shoulders drooped and she wondered what the hell she was doing by allowing them to take charge? "I can't be long; I have something planned fairly soon and have to go home,” Jenn declared, hoping the boys would listen.

		

		Reluctantly, she moved towards the SUV and entered the back seat, pulling the door closed after her. Justin jumped in the front seat and Ralph quickly drove away from the center, as Justin heaved a big sigh that things had worked out smoothly.

		

		Justin’s relief was short lived, as his heart stopped when they drove around the corner. He saw two young men who normally hung around with Ralph and realized he’d made a blunder. He glanced over at his older buddy and wanted to shout out a warning to Jennifer.

		

		The stop and pickup was extremely quick and Jenn didn’t have any opportunity to get away. Ralph stopped the SUV and his two buddies jumped in the backseat, one on each side of Jenn, as they squashed her into the middle of the seat.

		

		Jenn looked at the only one who could help. She pleaded with Justin, but the teenager merely shrugged his shoulders to indicate a hopeless situation. Things were out of hand and Justin knew it.

		

		***

		

		"Geez 'H' Christ, I'm hard again and I think I am going to bang her a second time," Ralph moaned and fisted his cock towards the squirming counselor. "Hurry up you little fucker, eat her out," he told his enthused cohort.

		

		The three had ravished Jennifer’s body for over an hour and had no plans of stopping anytime soon. She was completely naked and resigned to the fact the only way to keep her past indiscretions a secret was to perform as a boy-toy for Ralph and his buddies.

		

		Ralph was the leader and he was physically capable to getting his way. All the others looked up to him and Justin knew that any intervention on his part would surely not be successful. Justin was alone and powerless to stop Ralph and his buddies and he merely hoped the raunchy session wouldn’t jeopardize his control over Jennifer.

		

		The carload of guys had taken Jenn to Ralph’s condo, which was only ten minutes from the center. The drive had been a struggle for supremacy and one Jenn fought a losing battle all the way. Both boys in the back with Jenn had a role to play, as outlined by Ralph.

		

		Jenn’s arms were pinned at her sides by the determined young men and it was a cat and mouse game after that. Their hands were free and they freely molested and fondled Jenn and even managed to loosen her clothing. When they pulled into the condo parking lot, Jenn was slightly relieved because the groping stopped.

		

		Their minds were already inflamed and lustfilled. The three swiftly pulled Jenn out of the backseat and rushed her into the condo despite Justin’s insistence they stop. Jenn must have looked like a real tramp, as her clothes were askew and one of the captors even had his hand inside her ruffled blouse.

		

		Jenn was quickly shoved into the entryway and the front door slammed shut. She was pushed up against the wall and couldn’t stop one of the young men from shoving his hand into her panties. When a hand closed over her mouth, she merely uttered a muffled scream that was heard by no one.

		

		Jenn’s arms were pinned at her sides by the determined young men and they still had their hands free to loosen her clothing. Suddenly her feet were moving and she was almost forced down a hallway to a darkened bedroom.

		

		"Good. Let's get her clothes off. I’m dying to fuck her and I can't believe she let this little weasel do it to her," Ralph said and waved his hand towards Justin.

		

		“Mmmmmmmm, mmmmmmmm,” Jenn moaned, as the hand remained over her mouth.

		

		“Don’t worry, she can’t do a fucking thing to stop us. We’ve got the DVD that proves she fucked around with a little piss-head,” Ralph said, voicing a frightening statement that made Jenn’s heart skip so many beats she felt dizzy.

		

		Jenn tried to remain on her feet, as her legs almost collapsed. One guy stripped her jacket, blouse and bra, while another unfastened her skirt and let it drop. There were six hands, maybe eight and her two offered virtually no resistance to the aspired advances. Jenn cast a glace down to her lower extremities and noticed the shear colored nylons being removed along with the panties, which left her naked, as a jaybird.

		

		Jenn abruptly realized someone was talking to her. "Do you know that you’re going to get royally fucked? Each of us is going to bang your sweet pussy... make you our devoted slut,” Ralph whispered and laughed at the vulgar statement. "I've watched that beautiful ass of yours strut around the center and wondered what it would be like to fuck it. I guess today we'll find out."

		

		Jenn’s arms flailed around, as if scolding a young boy, and she felt totally overwhelmed. Thankfully the hand was gone from her mouth and she could breathe again. “Stop, please stop, you’re hurting me,” she pleaded.

		

		"Plead and fight all you want, but you’re going to get fucked. You are going to drink lots of cum and we’re going to fill your horny pussy with it," Ralph declared.

		

		Jenn couldn’t say a word, as she merely whimpered. “Aaaahhhh, oooohhhh, aaaahhhh, nooooooo,” she moaned when they carried her across to the bed.

		

		The room was dark, but she witnessed pure power and force coming through the darkness. Without any hesitation, they spread her out on the bed, as if she was a prized trophy. “Spread those legs, sweetheart, I have to see that little pussy... have to bang it,” Ralph said.

		

		Jenn experienced utter fear. She was petrified and suddenly realized that she was completely overpowered by Justin’s three friends. Suddenly everyone moved and Jenn found herself completely imprisoned between two strong guys. Her arms were outstretched and pinned on the bed, leaving her at the mercy of the one man who seemed in-charge.

		

		Jenn noticed Ralph’s eyes were wild and crazed and he was almost ripping off his clothes. Her eyes filled with tears yet she saw a blurry masculine silhouette right in front of her. Jenn blinked many times and tried to focus.

		

		The shadow moved closer and there was a blurry rod bobbing wildly in front of Ralph’s hips. Jenn’s body stiffened in anticipation of being ravaged and she had to close her eyes. There was nowhere to run, nowhere to hide or nowhere to escape Ralph’s assault.

		

		She was frantic. Jenn tried to sit up, but she was easily forced back onto her back. Ralph promptly pried her legs apart and he practically jumped between her splayed thighs. He shifted forward and didn’t stop until his cock grazed the wetness in the core of Jenn’s crotch.

		

		Her heart stopped. “Aaahhh, naaa, noooo,” she groaned and rolled her head from side to side.

		

		"Help me; hold her legs apart and watch. I’m going to fuck 'er," Ralph yelled to his buddies.

		

		The wide, flared head of Ralph’s cock pressed into the moisture, finding a yielding labia. When another loud moan of protest came from the distraught woman, everyone held their breath. Ralph was mesmerized by the sight of his lengthy pecker pressing at the entrance of Jenn’s pussy. He slowly pushed his hips towards the shivering pelvis, and felt the intense heat.

		

		How lubrication got into her tight passageway was a mystery to Jennifer, but the slippery juices allowed the young man to easily trust his penis into her waiting grotto. In scant seconds, his bony pelvis slammed into her own and Ralph was enjoying the ride of his life.

		

		"Fuck, oh fuck, it's good... oh, it's fucking great," Ralph said, as his voice quivered from heightened excitement. “She’s... she’s fucking hot... fucking hot.”

		

		Ralph thrust and pumped his powerful hips without any real rhythm and was quickly overwhelmed by the volcanic heat of Jenn’s inferno. Suddenly his body began to twitch and Jenn knew he was about to fill her womanhood with his ominous, virile seed.

		

		Something warm and wet flew through the air and landed on Jenn’s torso, which by now was stripped of any dignity. The guy crouching beside her fisted his hard cock and his orgasm was evident by the streams of creamy semen. The guy on the other side had his hands all over Jenn’s exposed breasts and he caressed the decorated nipple like it was a novelty.

		

		Everyone wanted to get into the action and Jennifer was about to experience the first full-blown orgy of her life. The three didn’t care whether she was a willing participant; they merely desired sex with her sexy body.

		

		Ralph reached under Jenn’s lithe hips and dug his fingers into the fleshy butt cheeks, as he relished the forbidden intercourse. It was a fuck he would remember all his life and he blasted boyhood demons into the female counselor.

		

		Jenn shuddered and felt completely shamed by what Ralph was doing and then she heard his boastful statements. “I’m cumming... cumming soooooo deep. It’s hot... so hot and tight. I’m inside... deep inside her sweet pussy,” he moaned and uttered some grunts. “Uuuuggh, uuuugggghhh.”

		

		She was helpless. Her arms were fully extended above her head and Jenn simply glanced down her shivering belly at the out of control Ralph. He was emptying his loins inside her most inner being and she couldn’t stop him.

		

		***

		

		From out of the shadows, the guy on her left shoved his naked torso directly at her face. "Here, suck my cock! I want to watch your slut-mouth sucking my dick," the guy whispered without regard for Jenny's feelings.

		

		Jenn was powerless and he shoved his cock into her mouth, which stopped her protests instantly. The guy sort of chuckled when Jenn used all her strength to get one arm free so she could control the invading pecker, which he tried to ram down her throat. Her small, graceful hand surrounded the veined shaft and it was like she masturbated him without even trying.

		

		His heightened emotions were far past the point of no return and Jenn tasted the salty pre-cum that leaked from the tip of the throbbing cock. Suddenly she gulped madly in an attempt not to suffocate and her reflexes made her swallow the hot liquid, giving the young man his first blowjob.

		

		“Holy fuck, she drank my cum... drank all my cum. I watched her suck my cock,” the guy hollered to no one in particular.

		

		Things progressed and transpired and Jennifer was in a complete daze. She realized there was no option or recourse and all three of Justin’s friends would use and abuse her, despite any struggles. It was the only way to stop the blackmail and Jenn prayed for an end to the sordid affair.

		

		As soon as the guy was satisfied by Jenn’s blowjob, the strong young men manipulated her naked body until she was propped on her hands and knees in the middle of the bed. Her eyes were glazed, but she stared straight down and saw a throbbing, stiff pecker standing in the air.

		

		The guy who had pinned one of her arms down needed more gratification and fast, as the premature blast did nothing to quell his sexual urges. Someone guided her head to the upstanding penis and there was no way to prevent sucking another cock. Jenn quickly shifted her hands to the hard shaft and obeyed the filthy instruction whispered in her ear.

		

		“Justin said you gave blowjobs... the best blowjobs and I can see he was right,” Ralph stated and pushed her face downward at his bubby’s crotch. “Suck it, baby, suck it!”

		

		Jenn resigned herself to being an obedient slave, but she never realized how vulnerable she was at the precise moment. Her heart stopped and so did her breathing when a blunt object pressed into her from behind. She tried to get her mouth off the big penis, but Ralph held her in the perfect blowjob position.

		

		Her brain screamed, as she spit out the bulbous head. "No, no, not that. Please, don't touch me there... not there!"

		

		Jenn almost swallowed numerous inches of pulsating cock when Ralph thrust his perpetual hardon at her. He inserted three or four inches of his ramrod into her ass and Jenn almost fainted. Ralph let go of her head and grabbed the rounded, flared portion of her hips at the waist.

		

		Time stood still. Ralph knew what was next and so did Jennifer. There was thick, steamy cum leaking from the corners of her mouth yet it went unnoticed by Jenn. Her entire focus was on what Ralph was doing and she tightened her fists around the pulsating cock without thinking, performing a glorious blowjob on the young stranger.

		

		A muffled scream echoed through the bedroom, which added to the erotic scene. Justin had found a chair and he watched the gangbang in awe. He felt pain and sympathy for his dream woman and cringed when the strong, muscular hips thrust sporadically, driving Ralph’s ramrod into Jenn’s darkest, forbidden region.

		

		His buddy blasted his load into Jenn’s mouth and Ralph climaxed almost instantly when the serious pressure squeezed his embedded cock. Justin noticed how Jenn tried to twist and roll in a futile attempt to get away, but Ralph was too strong.

		

		“Oh fuck, I’m banging her ass... fucking her ass. I’ve never done it before. I’m filling her ass with cum,” Ralph boasted through tightly clinched teeth.

		

		Justin stared at the erotic adventure with jealousy and wished he was riding the thrashing hips. Ralph wrapped his fingers around the heaving waist and he jerked Jenn’s torso back and forth, as he ejaculated for a second time and displaying his never-ending desire.

		

		***

		

		Jenn literally collapsed. Ralph made a gallant dismount and his buddy rolled out from under the beaten counselor. When someone rolled her over and flat onto her back, Jenn merely uttered moans of distress, hoping the ordeal was over. “Please, oh please, no more,” she pleaded, as she felt hands spreading her legs.

		

		Through misty eyes, Jenn stared down at her midsection, as one of the strangers moved between her splayed thighs. She couldn’t believe there was more. A hot, hungry mouth hit her responsive crotch and Jenn jumped madly, trying to evade the darting tongue.

		

		The guy’s tongue split the reddened pussy-lips and licked the protruding clitoris like it was an all-day sucker. He could smell the odor of spent semen and salty sweat, but it only inflamed his already lust-filled mind. His earlier ejaculation merely filled him with a determination to reap more rewards from the submissive counselor.

		

		Any skill the stranger displayed was a direct result of his watching triple ‘X’ movies and from listening to some barroom bragging. It was uncanny how his mouth devoured Jenn’s lost soul and then he used his tongue and teeth on her swollen clitty.

		

		What happened turned into the most embarrassing moment in her life when Jenn listened to Ralph voice his astute observations. “Geez ‘H’ Christ, she’s cumming... look at her ass go. She’s fucking cumming in your mouth, man... holy fuck,” he whispered and watched his buddy perform cunnilingus on the distraught counselor.

		

		Jennifer whimpered and stared straight down between her splayed legs. Her body vibrated from intense shame, as she watched her throbbing clitty get twirled around vigorously by the stranger. No, it can’t happen, she vowed.

		

		All eyes riveted on the brazen cunnilingus. None of the guys had ever witnessed such a lustful act, and they all remained mesmerized when Jenn’s hips started to jerk and shake. The stranger spread the thrashing legs wider and then he devoured the entire pussy-slit.

		

		The climax was so sudden and swift that it took everyone by surprise. It was an out of control roller coaster ride and Jenn prayed for a salvation. Her pussy was overly sensitive and responsive and her hips thrashed every time the guy touched her clit. Suddenly his teeth surrounded the tender bud and all hope was lost.

		

		If only, if only the guy would stop, Jenn pleaded. Her precious control button was between the man’s teeth and he nibbled like a vicious savage. When she glanced across at the only person she trusted, Jenn let out more whimpers of despair.

		

		Justin watched his wonder woman get overwhelmed in the throes of a violent orgasm and he realized Ralph had played him for a sucker. Any control or power he once had was no longer there. His mind was numb and frozen and he felt totally alone, as his older friends quenched their sexual appetites at his expense.

		

		When Justin noticed the guy get into a kneeling position while still stretching Jenn’s delicate clitty, he realized the man was rejuvenated. Tasting a woman’s free-flowing juices had given him a raging hardon and there was only one way to eliminate the growing lust.

		

		Justin’s eyes got bigger, as Jenn twisted and tried to roll away from the attack, but her struggles were in vain. Her heart was still pounding after the untimely orgasm and she willingly succumbed to more seduction. Ralph and his buddy kept Jenn’s legs spread and enabled their friend to mount the rolling hips.

		

		The entire scene was raunchy yet alluring, as the guy fell into the valley of desire. His raging hardon jerked wildly in front of his torso and in one swift thrust, he pierced the pussy lips, as if his tool was a knife-blade. Justin dearly wanted to jump into the fray and help Jennifer, but he realized how fruitless that would be.

		

		Jenn had no control over what to do. She dreamed the stranger would be easy on her if she agreed and he would treat her with compassion. Her arms hugged him and she put her legs around his slim waist, letting a mere stranger ram his lengthy cock to the hilt on every downward thrust.

		

		The man uttered noises and sounds like an untamed animal, but his powerful hips worked in a perfect, fluid motion, pumping his ramrod in and out like a madman. Succumbing to the earlier tongue lashing filled Jenn with immense humiliation and all she wanted was to ensure the stranger’s sexual fantasy was fulfilled, which would end the intercourse.

		

		Jenn clung to the man and she knew the precise moment he climaxed. His explosive orgasm would forever be imprinted in his memory and he lost control to the soaring desire.

		

		***

		

		Jennifer was in a state of shock. She had been used and molested by three strangers yet she deemed it was her fault because of the incriminating pictures. She deemed her subservient actions were the only way to retain an untarnished reputation and to keep her job at the youth center.

		

		There was a lot of hesitation and reluctance when Ralph informed everyone it was time to end the domination. The three guys donned their clothes and Jenn was forced to wear only her blouse, skirt and jacket, as she put her stockings, panties and bra in a suit pocket. She breathed a big sigh of relief and did her best to smooth the wrinkled skirt and blouse to make herself more presentable.

		

		Ralph grabbed Justin around the shoulders and his buddies did the same to Jennifer. “I’ll drive you back to the center... to the car,” Ralph said and promptly led the way out of the condo. When Jenn jumped into the automobile prison, she slunk low in the seat trying to stay away from Ralph’s buddies.

		

		The drive back to the center was eerily quiet and serene, as the guys kept thinking about what had happened. They fantasized about the magnificent sex with the adorable counselor and all were sad when Ralph pulled into the parking lot. Jenn literally pushed one of the guys aside and rushed out of the SUV and it took her a scant three seconds to get into her car.

		

		Justin was pushed out by Ralph and he found himself standing dazed beside Jenn’s car. When the fleeing SUV sped away, he turned and gave Jenn a pleading look. Her instincts were to flee, but she reluctantly unlocked the door for the lost teenager.

		

		When the teen jumped into the passenger seat, he mumbled an almost inaudible apology. “I’m sorry it happened. I didn’t know what Ralph was going to do... honest,” he whispered.

		

		Jenn’s face wrinkled in nervousness. She noticed the anxiety in his appearance and knew the teen was telling the truth. Under different circumstances, Jennifer would have reached out to alleviate Justin’s concerns, but not after getting ravaged by Ralph and his buddies.

		

		It took less than ten minutes to drive to Justin’s and both stared straight ahead at the city traffic. When Jenn stopped in front of the sprawling house, she didn’t even look at the teen, as he departed.

		

		The last part of the drive home was distressing. Jennifer kept thinking about seeing her beloved Mark and how she would explain what happened during the eventful abduction. When she pulled into the driveway, her heart beat out of control. Jenn glanced at herself to see her appearance was in total disarray and it would be hard to hide certain details.

		

		Her expensive blouse had a few stains, which were most likely from cum, and the sheer fabric didn’t hide the fact she no longer wore a bra. Glancing in the rearview mirror, Jenn noticed her hair was matted and had dried semen binding strands together. She stared out the window at the front door of their home, knowing Mark was waiting.

		

		***

		

		Jennifer was most amazed by the way Mark accepted her infidelity. True, Jenn reasoned, she acted unfaithful due to the blackmail demands from Justin, Sarah, Gus and now Ralph, which gave her an excuse. Her life at the YMCA had certainly changed over the past couple of months and it seemed she was in a constant state of humiliation and guilt for having complied with the many blackmail demands.

		

		The couple’s sex life certainly didn’t suffer and Mark was constantly in an aroused condition. Luckily for Jenn, Mark was smart enough to realize she had been forced to perform the drastic sexual measures of the four, but he also knew things would only get worse as time passed. When the letter of offer arrived from the university in the northern part of the country, Mark jumped at the prospect to relocate.

		

		"Honey, I have some news... some great news," Mark said and could not wait to continue. "Manchester University wants me to finish my studies in their business department and I feel it's a big opportunity.”

		

		“Huuuaaa, an opportunity?” Jenn asked.

		

		“The head, John Wells, has known our family for a century and he personally wants me there," Mark told a stunned Jenn. "They have one of the best, if not the best International business departments, and I just found out that Manchester was voted the coolest place outside London for adults 20 to 30."

		

		Jenn's mind went into overdrive and quickly envisioned the wonderful chance to get away from her blackmailers. "That's great... wonderful," she responded. “Oh Mark, it sounds fantastic.”

		

		“Yes, and we can get away from this place,” he replied, knowing Jenn was extremely anxious over the happenings in her life.

		

		"It's a growing city and I'm certain it would be easy to find a job once I get my masters," Jenn said with a wide smile covering her pretty face.

		

		“Yes, for sure. You’ll love the city,” Mark said.

		

		Plans and preparations evolved fast and within three weeks, the young couple was packing for the move. Conversation about how Jenn had sex with Justin and the others didn't come up anymore although both dreamed of the various experiences.

		

		Mark pictured his sexy Jennifer naked and in the clutches of young men and teenagers. He envied the immense pleasure the affairs brought to the teenagers yet he was happy it happened. The images of three or four boys ravishing Jenny's nude body at one time constantly filled his lust-filled mind.

		

		Jennifer often found herself lapsing into a dreamlike state whenever things turned eerily quiet. The couple eventually got things fairly ready for the move and with less than a week until departing, things got hectic.

		

		Jenn’s work decided to throw a farewell party for their devoted counselor and she welcomed the festivities. The afternoon celebrations were scheduled to start at one o’clock and at noon Gus came to her office.

		

		The janitor stood in Jenn’s doorway and his orders were quick and simple. “Come! Come with me,” he demanded.

		

		Jenn stared into the dark eyes and saw power and authority, which shattered her inner confidence. “Ah, yeeeaaaa, yes,” she moaned.

		

		Anyone watching would have wondered at the puzzling scene. The tall, black man walked down the hallway and a beautiful counselor who appeared overly seductive followed behind about three paces. When the man reached the door to the janitor’s room, he entered.

		

		Gus held the door open and waited. Jenn paused just outside the door and appeared reluctant. She knew the evil man would own her body if she entered and the thought filled her head with doubt.

		

		Jenn quivered and butterflies fluttered madly in her tummy, but still she took a step. One, and then another step until she stood inside the small, dingy room. Jenn jumped when Gus slammed the door and then she stood motionless in front of the large man.

		

		The scene was eerie yet alluring. Not a whisper, not a sound was heard when Gus reached out and stripped Jenn’s clothing, as if she were a store mannequin. She stood absolutely still and allowed the black man to remove everything except her shear panties.

		

		Gus stared at the illustrious beauty. The flimsy, white panties made Jenn appear overly sexy and more attractive than if she were completely naked. “Turn around! Put your hands on the wall and brace yourself. I’m going to give you the biggest going away present,” he whispered.

		

		When Jenn remained motionless and quiet, Gus continued. “I’m going to fuck you like never before... ram my black dick so deep inside your pussy it will fill your belly,” he stated in a mocking manner.

		

		Jenn uttered tiny sobs yet she followed the man’s command. The anticipation made her breathing go ragged and uneven and she slowly turned and faced the grimy wall. Her eyes fluttered and closed, as she obediently placed her hands on the wall about two feet apart.

		

		Suddenly there were stern nudges on the insides of her legs and Jenn promptly spread her feet. Then Gus moved her feet back from the wall about three feet, which forced her to bend over and leave herself fully vulnerable.

		

		Jenn was totally mystified, as her heart pounded and for some strange reason there was a rising desire in her belly. She was filled with immense shame, as she closed her eyes tighter and waited. The seconds passed and she remained bent over with her hands firmly planted on the wall.

		

		Jenn couldn’t remember being more aroused or more alive. She felt the presence of the big man directly behind her and her body vibrated, waiting for something to happen. When the rustling and swishing resounded behind her, Jenn knew the man was taking off his clothes. It was time to run, but she didn’t.

		

		Suddenly a big calloused hand reached around her hips and slipped under the elastic waistband of her panties. A sudden gasp of air escaped her burning lungs when the vulgar fingers roamed down to cover her cherished womanhood. Gus’ free hand grabbed one of her boobs and the man squeezed hard with both hands.

		

		Gus didn’t have to say a word because his actions told Jenn he was going to fuck a slut. He kicked her feet farther apart and pressed his grimy finger into the vast wetness, as he leaned closer to her burning ear. “Are you ready, my dear slut? You’re wet... wetter than ever and I think you need a big cock,” he whispered. “Do you want my black cock?”

		

		Jenn moaned and arched her back, as she pinched her eyes shut. “Mmmmmm, aaaahhhh, yes... yes.”

		

		Gus pressed his pelvis against the shivering ass-cheeks and made sure Jenn felt his raging hardon. “I’m going to give you the best going away present... the fucking best,” he whispered. “Do you want my present?”

		

		“Yeeeaaa, yes... yes.” What the hell was wrong with her, Jenn wondered? Her body was on fire and it was almost impossible to breathe. She was faint! Yes, she was faint and that was the reason for the mysterious obedience, Jenn reasoned.

		

		“Good! I’ll miss your blowjobs and our weekly bang-fests. I hope you’ll show me how much you will miss them by cumming all over my cock,” Gus stated and kissed the flushed back of her shoulder. “You’ll orgasm for me, won’t you?”

		

		Jenn gasped several times yet she found the willpower to answer. “Yes... yes... oh gawd, yes,” she moaned. “Oooohhhh, oooohhhh.”

		

		Gus needed it now, right now. He swiftly grabbed the waistband of the flimsy panties and easily ripped the elastic material. Gus stripped the garment and threw the wet panties against the wall, as Jenn welcomed the total nudity.

		

		The rigid cock surged between the crack of her ass and Jenn nearly collapsed. She uttered a long, extended gasp when the hard cock slipped downward and sprang forward into the fully exposed crotch. Her stomach heaved wildly with an unfamiliar, blazing desire and Jenn couldn’t phantom why her inner being was a fiery inferno.

		

		When the strong hands grabbed a firm hold of her flared hips, Jenn held her breath in anticipation, as she leaned over and stared down at the dirty floor. Gus had to bend his knees to get low enough for the tip of his charcoal pecker to slip between the unprotect pussy-lips.

		

		Jenn kept her legs spread wide like an obedient servant. Her actions were those of a lost child and she refused to struggle or protest. Jenn merely pressed her hands harder against the wall to retain her balance and then she waited.

		

		His aim was extremely accurate. Gus guided his overly long cock to the vulnerable opening and his breathing stopped when the wide head contacted the soaked crevice. Jenn’s heart couldn’t beat any faster. She knew the disgusting man was about to humiliate her to the utmost yet she remained motionless.

		

		Gus penetrated the opening with his bulbous head. "Tell me what you want. Say it," he ordered the childlike counselor. “Talk like a slut!”

		

		Jennifer hoped the black man would just take her. Go ahead, take my feminine body and don’t say anything, she prayed. Jenn’s emotions soared and reached a boiling point, as she desperately tried to smother the internal fires. Her body had never felt so animate or so vibrant.

		

		Gus was determined. “You’re going to talk. Tell me what you want,” he demanded and jerked his hips.

		

		“No, no, no... gawd no,” she whispered in a most dire tone. Her plea was not for the black man to cease or stop his assault, but for her orgasm to remain dormant. “Please, oh please.”

		

		Gus spread the puffy labia with the skill of a predator and pushed the head of his cock deeper inside the smoldering hellhole. “I need more... need more from my dearest slut,” he said, as he felt her rise up on her tiptoes.

		

		Jenn uttered a silent prayer. “Jenny, Jenny, don’t do it... don’t let go,” she prayed.

		

		Gus rammed the flared hips downward with a vicious shove. “Oh baby, oh baby, you’re hot... fucking hot and tight,” he moaned.

		

		Jenn was distraught. “Geez... geezus, you’re in... inside me.”

		

		Gus gave a violent thrust and lifted Jenn off the floor, as he embedded his flaming cock inside the white woman of his dreams. “Fuck! Fuck! Oh fuck, you’re the best... the best slut,” he declared.

		

		Her eyes rolled up into her forehead and Jenn admitted defeat. “Fuuuu, fuck me... oh, fuck me like that. Fuck me hard, you bastard,” Jennifer wheezed through her clinched teeth. “Take me! Take me!”

		

		Gus rammed his cock to the hilt. “Yes, fuck yes, slut.”

		

		“Dear gawd, your big... big blaaaaa... black cock is in... deep. I can feel it inside me... deep inside me,” Jenn moaned, bringing a smile to the man’s face.

		

		“I love your tight, white pussy. I’m going to miss fucking you, my dearest,” Gus said and furiously pumped his throbbing cock in and out of the whimpering counselor.

		

		“Oh gawd, I can’t... I have to... I can’t,” Jenn said. “I have to!”

		

		“I am... going to... fill your... sweet pussy... with my... black cum,” Gus mumbled, as he thrust hard and grunted each time he embedded his cock. “Fill your... belly... with... black cum.”

		

		The dirty talk merely inflamed her disillusion mind. “Oh geezes, I can’t... I can’t stop,” she moaned.

		

		Gus listened to her panting and demanded more. “Talk... tell me more!”

		

		Jennifer didn’t know what to say or how to say it so she simply rambled on in lost confusion. “I have to... I’m cumming... cumming all over your black cock... creaming all over it,” she revealed.

		

		“Yes! Yes!”

		

		"Fuck me, keep putting your big cock inside me... keep fucking my white pussy.”

		

		“Yes! Yes!”

		

		“You’re treating me like trash. I can't stop myself... have to cum," Jenn whispered, uttering the most drastic confession of your life.

		

		The thrashing hips were out of control and Gus tried hard to retain his firm grip. Her willpower was gone, but he kept piercing Jenn’s spirit with each powerful thrust, as he rammed his cock to the hilt again and again. “Yes! Yes!”

		

		“I’m cumming... I’m cumming... I’m cumming!”

		

		The old man grinned with satisfaction and sent the first of many powerful discharges into Jenn’s delicate womb. He smashed her into the wall and straightened his legs to keep her hanging in the air, balanced on top of the inflamed cock. “Fuckin’ hang-on, babe, I’m gonna fill your belly,” Gus declared.

		

		She was dirty and being treated worse than at any time in her past, yet Jenn yearned to be taken by the black janitor. "Take me... use me for your whore," she begged, as the animal lust took over. “Oh gawd, I’m cumming... can’t stop.”

		

		Gus tightened his grip and he filled the steamy grotto. “Fuck yes... fuck yes.”

		

		The orgasm rocked her entire rationality and she couldn’t give any more to the man, as she merely groaned. “Aaaahhhh, gaaaawwww, kaaaawwww.”

		

		The noises that filled the janitor room came from two out of control animals embroiled in raunchy sex. Sweat ran down the center of Jenn’s back and into the crack of her ass while Gus’ muscular body was covered with moisture. Her inner regions sucked the black monster with all her might and Jenn milked the last drop of hot cum from his loins.

		

		"Yes, I’m certainly going to miss you... your horny white pussy," he whispered with sadness etched in his voice. "You never know, I just may take a drive someday and visit you," he said and Jenny was uncertain about the man’s meaning.

		

		Jenn hung her head and tried to keep herself steady, as she pressed against the slippery wall. “Geez, geezus, what have I done?” she asked and let out a few whimpers.

		

		"We best be going. I think the rest are waiting for their little Prima Dona to arrive so they can say goodbye," Gus said, as he reluctantly pulled away.

		

		They both struggled to get dressed and Jenn realized she had lost all control for the first time in her life. She had been abused and humiliated yet she had obeyed and welcomed the man’s filthy treatment.

		

		The rest of the farewell celebrations lasted all afternoon. Every once in a while, Jenn stole a glance around the room to ensure the old janitor wasn’t present and around to harass her again. The gathering broke up at 5 o’clock and each person left by giving Jenn a hug and peck on the cheek.

		

		Almost everyone had departed when the janitor suddenly appeared. His rugged face had a most confident smile and he pretended to bide Jenn a fond farewell, so as not to arise any suspicions from the remaining workers. She allowed Gus to put his big hands on her shoulders and pull her shivering torso into his powerful body.

		

		Gus gave her a kiss on the right cheek, then on the left. As he did, he whispered softly. "You’re the best slut. Keep your little pussy warm for me and remember, someday I may just visit you.”

		

		The man turned abruptly and departed, leaving the beautiful counselor with a stunned look on her face. The last few associates said their goodbyes and Jennifer walked out to her car in a bewildered state of mind.

		

		***

		

		Sarah was sad to be losing the woman that she considered her best friend. True, she thought, Jennifer was an adult and far more mature than herself yet Sarah considered the woman her little girl. When Sarah went for her last therapy session with the counselor before Jenn left for Manchester, she wanted Jennifer to know her most intimate feelings.

		

		As with all previous therapy sessions, Sarah shrewdly found a way to seduce the reluctant counselor. They always started out with Jenn sitting in the therapist’s chair and Sarah in the customary patient position on the counseling settee. The two would quickly switch positions with Jenn turning into a submissive slave who mewed to her mistress.

		

		A scant minute after lying on the couch, Sarah vowed her undying love to Jennifer. “I love you... love you very much. You make me feel like a real woman... someone who is worthy and appreciated,” she whispered. “I’ll miss our counseling sessions.”

		

		It was the first time in her life she said those words to anyone. Sarah never voiced intimate feelings to her own mother let alone someone she barely knew and she wondered if Jennifer somehow fit into a mother-role?

		

		Jenn was stunned by the confession. “Aaahhh, ooohhh,” she replied.

		

		Suddenly the teenager jumped up and rushed over to the chair. When she rotated around Jenn’s body, Sarah promptly placed her hands on the shivering shoulders. “I’ll miss you... miss you very much,” she whispered and started massaging the woman’s shoulders.

		

		Jenn simply closed her eyes and sat motionless, praying the girl would stop. When the skilled fingers slowly shifted the loose-fitting blouse off her shoulders, she quickly grabbed the girl’s hands. “Ah, no, we...,” she mumbled. “We shouldn’t.”

		

		Sarah twisted her arms and pushed Jenn’s hands away. “Put your hands down! Put them at your sides and let me show you how much I will miss you,” she whispered directly into a flushed ear.

		

		“Oooohhhh,” Jenn moaned, but obediently placed the palms of her hands on the tops of her thighs.

		

		“Good girl! Now let Sarah make love to you.”

		

		“Oh gawd, oooohhhh.”

		

		Sarah stripped the blouse in a flash. Then she crudely yanked the elastic bra downwards and freed the perky tits, as she peered around Jenn’s torso. “Oh my, you have lovely boobs... gorgeous tits,” she whispered.

		

		Jenn’s head drooped downwards and she stared at the brazen fingers, as they pinched both nipples. She wanted to raise her arms and stop the fondling, but she remained motionless. “Oooohhhh, yeeeeaaaa,” she moaned.

		

		Sarah pinched harder on the upstanding buds and twirled them around furiously with her fingertips. “Darling, you’re my little girl and I love when you sit still... show me how submissive you are,” she said and kissed the side of Jenn’s face.

		

		Jenn closed her eyes and felt all her willpower floating away. “Oooohhhh, yeaaaaaaassss.”

		

		Sarah quickly unfastened the bra and tossed it across the room. Then she pulled Jenn to her feet and promptly stripped the rest of the woman’s dignity, as he discarded the rest of Jenn’s clothes. When she led the dazed counselor to the settee, there was no hesitation or protest.

		

		Jenn wound up flat on her back and she stared straight up at the ceiling, too afraid to glance downwards. Her legs were pushed to the sides until her feet dangled over the edges of the sofa and Jenn held her breathing, knowing what was next. When the fingertips slowly raked across the insides of her thighs, she almost fainted.

		

		Sarah stared straight at the alluring tattoo. She loved the image and her eyes focused on the relevant initials engraved beside the kissing lips. Her fingers stopped at the very top of the velvety thighs and seemed to caress the heart and soul of her lover.

		

		Jenn wanted to scream. Take me, take me, I’m yours. Her mind swirled around and around, as she never understood the mysterious lust. Oh geezus, your fingers... your fingers are touching my... oh gawd, they’re on my pussy... in my pussy, came a silent cry out of the whimpering woman.

		

		Sarah penetrated the barrier. Her skilled finger entered the waiting honey-hole and Sarah knew where to find the hidden g-spot, as her fingertip caressed the most sensitive switch. She closed her eyes and dropped her head into the fully exposed crotch.

		

		The teenager used her tongue to spread the puffy labia and then she sucked the fluttering clitoris into her volcanic mouth. When she put her sharp teeth around the base of the clit and nibbled, a cry of mercy resounded.

		

		“Oh dear... oh dear, that feels good... so good,” Jenn cried.

		

		Sarah merely moaned and groaned, as her mouth was full of throbbing clitty. “Mmmmmm, huuuuu, mmmmmm.”

		

		“What... what are you doing?”

		

		“Mmmmmmmmmmm.”

		

		The teeth nibbled harder and stretched the precious control button. “No, nooooooo, yes, yes... yes.”

		

		Sarah slapped the clitty with her tongue. “Mmmmmmmmmm.”

		

		“Oh geez, I... I...,” Jenn moaned.

		

		Sarah snapped her head back and let go of the pink pearl. “Jennifer! Don’t cum... hold it, don’t cum yet,” she cried. “Jenn, oh Jenn, please don’t cum.”

		

		Her body tensed and every muscle tightened, which was the wrong thing to do. “Nooooo, nooooo.”

		

		Sarah put her fingers on the swollen lips and yanked them apart. “Jennifer! Wait, please wait,” she pleaded. “Make it last a long time.”

		

		Something was wrong. Jenn felt her hips thrust madly in the air and her body started shuddering. “I can’t, no, I can’t,” she prayed.

		

		The wetness seemed to grow and covered her fingertips, as her head dropped. Sarah licked the tiny clit several times and then devoured the bud. The hips jerked and then went out of control. “Mmmmmmm, gaaaaakkkkk,” she mumbled.

		

		Jenn was frantic. She threw her arms out to the sides and tried to claw the stiff, leather fabric. “I... I can’t... oh gawd, I’m cumming... cumming, can’t stop,” she declared and surrendered to the overpowering desire.

		

		Sarah hugged the thrashing hips and tried to hang on. She nibbled on the elongated clit and rubbed the bud with her tongue, which brought an end to any lingering stamina Jenn might have. Feeling the woman’s orgasm and knowing Jenn succumbed to her seduction was the best reward and one Sarah would always cherish.

		

		The climax was swift and fairly short, which enabled Jenn to regain some measure of control over her heightened desire. She allowed the teenager to drink her womanly juices and then roll up beside her on the settee. “Fantastic! I’ll remember you like this and will never forget how you were my darling... my little girl,” Sarah whispered.

		

		A shiver shot through her body, as Jenn felt the girl’s arms embrace her. When the teen sobbed and seemed heartbroken, it was the last straw and Jenn wrapped Sarah in her arms. “I’ll miss you... remember how you made me feel special and loved,” she whispered.

		

		The loving embrace lingered for a long time and finally time ran out on the afternoon therapy session. Sarah reluctantly rolled off the sofa and Jenn quickly retrieved her discarded clothing, getting dressed as fast as she could.

		

		Sarah watched the adorable counselor get dressed and she contemplated if she would ever see Jenn again. She came to a crossroads and realized Jenn would no longer be her devoted lover. It was with great sadness when they concluded the afternoon affair and gave each other a departing kiss.

		

		***

		

		The therapy session supposedly concluded Jenn’s last day of work at the center. She was numb after Sarah departed and glanced at her watch to notice there was only one hour of work left. She finished boxing up her last few books and papers and was surprised by a subtle knock on the door.

		

		Mark greeted Jenn with a loving hug and informed her he had made arrangements for a party. He used the pretense of having one last drink with all their friends and neighbors before leaving for Manchester, but his ultimate goal was watching Jennifer. Mark knew it was wrong and probably deceitful, but he had fantasized for weeks and had to see for himself.

		

		When Mark setup the cheating affair with Justin, the teenager immediately agreed. It was easy to arrange something, as Mark met Justin during a visit with Jenn at work. Mark shrewdly got the teenager away from everyone and at first Justin was afraid the man was angry at him. Justin realized husbands often took revenge on guys who banged their woman, so he was thankful when Mark didn’t physically attack him.

		

		The plan was simple. The couple would socialize and say their goodbyes during the evening at a local pub. Mark planned ensuring Jenn had plenty to drink and that way her guard would be down, making it easy to seduce her.

		

		Mark and Justin schemed and decided an intimate gathering following the celebrations at the pub would be perfect. The couple went to the pub from Jenn’s work and the drinking started right away, with Jenn realizing Mark was plying her with booze, but she didn’t mind. It was supposed to be a going away celebration and having lots to drink was expected.

		

		Part way through the festivities, Jenn was surprised when Justin and his two buddies showed up. The three teenagers stayed in the background all evening and they joined Mark near the end when most of the other guests departed. Nothing seemed wrong or strange, but then Mark insisted it was time to leave.

		

		The couple walked or staggered out to the parking lot and they were followed by the three teenagers. Jenn was definitely inebriated yet she still knew something wasn’t right. “Mark, honey,” Jenn whispered, as she glanced back at Justin, Ray and Todd who were each carrying a bottle of booze. “Ah, they... ah, honey?”

		

		“I know. I’ve invited the boys over for a nightcap,” Mark stated and hurried across the parking lot to a waiting taxi cab, pulling Jenn by the arm. “After all, you won’t be seeing Justin again.”

		

		When Mark held the back door open, she jumped in, but then received the shock of her life. Mark immediately jumped in the front seat with the taxi driver and allowed the three rowdy teenagers to get in the backseat with her. Jenn sat forward as far as possible, but it wasn’t far enough.

		

		The teenagers laughed and had a great time and Mark promptly gave instructions to the driver. The back doors closed and Jenn was trapped. She glanced side to side and then several hands seemed to guide her into the middle of the seat where she was swiftly surrounded and pinned down.

		

		Suddenly they were playing some silly drinking game, which required everyone to take quick drinks of a strong-tasting, powerful liqueur. It didn’t take long before her head was spinning even more than it was when they left the pub and the drinking was non-stop. Someone would laugh and joke and then everyone gulped down another fast drink.

		

		When she heard Mark yell out for someone to rip off his wife’s panties, Jenn simply cheered with the teenagers, as Justin swiftly stripped her panties. It seemed her mind was controlled by the over-consumption of alcohol and Jenn was amazed beyond reason when she noticed her panties get tossed into the front seat at her husband.

		

		Jenn didn’t understand what was happening. Her right hand was yanked to the side and promptly placed on top of a raging hardon. “Yes, just like that, sweetheart,” Justin whispered. “Squeeze my rod and get it nice and hard.”

		

		“What... whaaaaa, whaaaa,” Jenn mumbled, as her fingers closed around the familiar cock-shaft.

		

		Justin wrapped his hand over Jenn’s and moved them up and down. “Geezus, yes, yes, keep pumping my cock. Yes, like that,” he demanded and ensured Jenn’s fist moved properly. “Christ, that feels good!”

		

		“Aaaahhhh, whaaaaa,” she mumbled.

		

		“Oh baby, remember last time? How you creamed?” Justin asked and squeezed her hand tighter.

		

		Jenn felt the car come to an abrupt stop, but she had other things to worry about. Her mind was a complete daze yet she tried to focus on what to do. “Justin... no, no, please stop,” she pleaded, as she felt her skirt shoved up and a hand thrust deep into her crotch.

		

		Someone gave the orders for another drink and everyone cheered, as they quickly gulped down another swig of alcohol. Jenn didn’t have to move because someone placed a bottle at her mouth and forced a large quantity down her throat. She coughed, but managed to regain her breathing before she choked.

		

		Everything seemed out of control. Jenn wiped the excess from her lips with her free hand and felt hands all over her body. Ray’s fingers deftly found her vast wetness and Todd shoved his right hand inside her loosened blouse, cupping one of her breasts.

		

		Jenn was desperate. Her eyes fluttered and she couldn’t stop her hand from masturbating the throbbing pecker clinched in her fist. When the fingertips surrounded her heart and soul, she cried out for help. “Mark, oh gawd, please honey... make them stop, please, make them stop,” she begged.

		

		She never prayed harder in her life. Jenn knew she had to force the teenagers to stop and leave her alone, but her protests seemed futile. She glanced towards the front seat and noticed Mark watching, which caused her heart to pound out of control.

		

		Jennifer was well aware of her boyfriend’s fantasy of watching her with another man and the thought frightened her. Suddenly her prayers were answered. Someone stated it was time to get out and everyone abruptly jumped out of the taxi, as they headed for the couple’s condo.

		

		***

		

		Things got out of control in a hurry. Mark switched on the television and it provided the only light in the living room. “It’ll take me a few minutes, but I’ll make us some snacks and get everyone a fresh drink,” he stated and left the dimly lit room.

		

		“I’ll help... help you with the food,” Todd said and went into the kitchen with Mark to ensure the husband stayed out of sight.

		

		Before Jenn knew what happened, Justin and Ray easily guided her across the room. She was dumbfounded and unable to prevent what happened, as Justin shoved her onto the sofa. Jenn landed in a sitting position and immediately Justin and Ray sat down beside her, pinning her in the middle of the sofa.

		

		Jenn felt helpless and too inebriated to put up a fight. She stared straight ahead at the television, but nothing on the screen registered in her disillusioned mind. Jenn turned her head to the left and stared straight at the ominous penis, which was vividly visible despite the dim lighting.

		

		Justin had his pants down. He shifted his hips against Jenn and fisted his stellar cock, brazenly holding it high in the air. Jenn quickly glanced towards the kitchen, but she couldn’t see Mark. She was unsure of herself and the only thing rushing through her brain were images of what happened every time she had intercourse with the teenager.

		

		No, gawd no, she thought. I can’t let Mark see me; I can’t let him see what happens when Justin has control... forces me to obey his rotten demands. A severe shiver shot up and down her backbone with the memory of what Justin did to her the last time he ravaged her.

		

		The alcohol, yes it was the alcohol, Jenn assumed, as her head swirled in great uncertainty. She steadfastly placed her hands in her lap and grabbed the hem of her skirt, holding the garment fully covering her thighs and knees.

		

		“I can fight this. Yes, I can fight,” she reasoned. “Mark, please honey, get back here in a hurry... before they do something to me.”

		

		Justin grinned and snuggled closer to the shivering woman. “This is going to be good... real good,” he whispered. “Hubby wants to watch... watch his darling get royally screwed!”

		

		Her heart stopped. “Whaaaaaa, what?”

		

		“Here! Don’t look across the room... look at my cock,” Justin ordered, as he grabbed a big handful of her hair. “Look at the cock that will be in your belly and giving you so much pleasure.”

		

		“No, no, Justin, please don’t,” Jenn whispered, as her head was jerked to the side and her eyes stared at the already raging hardon.

		

		“Don’t worry, he knows. We talked about it and he wants us to have intercourse,” Justin stated and forced her face closer to his cock. “Your hubby wants to watch his sexy wife having sex.”

		

		“Whaaaaa, naaaaaaa.”

		

		“You’re going to enjoy giving Rayboy a blowjob... then he’s going to eat you out,” Justin stated with a little laugh. “Remember last time... when you creamed like a little girl.”

		

		“No, noooooo.”

		

		“Oh geez, I remember. I’ve never seen anyone cum so hard and so fast.”

		

		Jenn couldn’t breathe. “Aaaaahhhhh.”

		

		“Oh Christ, I’ll never forget how you begged for it... how you creamed and begged,” Justin whispered. “Mark wants to watch!”

		

		She was distraught and gasped for air. “Oooohhhh, oooohhhh.”

		

		“He didn’t believe me. No, Mark didn’t believe me when I told him you orgasmed all over Rayboy’s tongue and then climaxed all over my cock,” Justin said. “He has to see for himself.”

		

		All of a sudden she was pushed off the sofa and onto her knees in an upright position. Jenn kneeled on the floor and Ray quickly stood up right in front of her startled face. When the teenager dropped his pants and shoved his hard cock in her face, Jenn whimpered out loud.

		

		The teen boldly rubbed his cock-shaft across one flushed cheek and then all over the other. Jenn remained frozen. The teen’s cock pushed against her closed mouth and suddenly the entire head was inside. Jenn coughed and then desperately grabbed for the lengthy shaft, trying to prevent Ray shoving his cock down her throat.

		

		Jenn heard cheering and the sound of the kitchen door opening and closing. The room remained darkened yet the bright stars flashing through her mind enabled her to see everything. She had her fist around the throbbing cock and used her other hand to push the teen’s hips backwards.

		

		The hips tightened and held steady for a brief moment. Jenn knew what was next and she stopped breathing so she wouldn’t choke. One blast and then several followed, as Ray reached the end of his limited stamina. Jenn managed to swallow most of the steamy cum, but some did leak out and run down her chin, which the onlookers surely found alluring.

		

		There was no time for a reprieve. Ray’s climax barely ended when Jenn was literally tossed onto the sofa. She landed on her back and immediately her arms were outstretched and pinned over top of the sofa arm. Jenn glanced down her heaving chest and knew she was in mortal danger.

		

		Justin pinned her arms and Ray forced his upper torso between her legs. The teen grabbed her knees and spread her legs as wide as possible, enabling him to easily attack her vulnerable midsection. Jenn’s eyes got bigger and bigger, as she knew what Ray was after.

		

		Jenn couldn’t look. She closed her eyes and felt the damning fingers surround her unprotected pussy-lips. When the puffy lips were pried apart, Jenn almost cried for mercy.

		

		The hot, scorching breathing washed over her wetness. Jenn arched her back and tried to remain calm. She knew her precious clitty was fully exposed, but didn’t realize the shock of the bud being caressed would be so traumatic.

		

		“Holy Christ, man, she’s ready... your wife’s ready and going to cum before Ray even touches her cunt,” Todd said, as he sat across the room beside the bewildered husband who stared in utter disbelief.

		

		Jenn’ torso was high in the air and above the sofa cushions, trying to escape the molestation. Her back was arched and her head was shoved back into the plush sofa arm, as her arms curled around the armrest where Justin held them down.

		

		The skirt was bunched around her waist and left her lower extremities bare. Suddenly Jenn’s ass dropped and sank into the plush cushion, as the hungry mouth devoured her susceptible spirit. Ray had his sharp teeth completely around the tiny clit and his jaw went back and forth in a dynamic chewing action.

		

		Jenn rolled her head to the side and stared at the haunting shadowy figures. She knew one of them was Mark and her heart raced in trepidation, not wanting him to see her betrayal. Jenn wanted to plead and beg for his forgiveness, but knew it was impossible.

		

		The skilled tongue battered her clitty and rolled the bud around and around inside the volcanic mouth. Ray knew exactly what Jenn’s control button needed and what would rob her shameful willpower. He stretched the clit and closed his teeth until he heard her utter a cry of surrender.

		

		“Yes, fuck yes, I think she’s ready.”

		

		“Holy shit... yes, she’s going to cum.”

		

		“Look, look at her ass go... yes, she’s cumming.”

		

		“Yes, she is... she’s fucking cumming.”

		

		Every moral fiber screamed at her to fight... to resist. “Yes, yes, I can... I have to,” she moaned, as the juices started flowing freely despite her resolve.

		

		Mark didn’t blink or look away. He watched Jenn’s hips thrust madly at the teen’s mouth and then he noticed Ray insert a finger into the waiting honey-hole. The struggle was gone and Jenn’s hips vibrated, as the orgasm overtook her drunken senses.

		

		When Mark glanced to the side of the sofa, he almost passed out and it wasn’t because of the booze. Justin let go of the twisting arms and it was obvious he was filled with pent-up desire. He fisted his oversized cock and aimed it directly at the thrashing woman.

		

		Todd had watched his buddies long enough. He swiftly rushed across the room and left the stunned husband all by himself. “Justin, it’s time. You go ahead and bang her... show hubby how much his darling needs your big cock,” he whispered. “I’ll sit on the sofa and let her suck my dick.”

		

		The plan was set and Mark stared in utter amazement. He watched an exhausted Jenn get rolled off the sofa and Todd jump onto the middle cushion. Then all of Jenn’s clothes were stripped and her naked torso was propped over the arm of the sofa, leaving her totally helpless on her stomach.

		

		Jenn groaned and let the teenagers do whatever they wanted. In no time, her blushing face was positioned directly over Todd’s upstanding pecker and the teen shoved his hardon at her face. Being on her tummy, she couldn’t stop Justin from ravaging her from behind.

		

		Justin kicked her feet apart and spread her legs. He stared at the vast wetness between her thighs and his heart skip when he noticed the visible slit running up and down through the exposed crotch. When he brazenly slapped Jenn’s bare ass-cheeks with his lengthy cock, everyone knew what was next.

		

		Mark’s mouth hung open and he stared at the dimly lit figures. Jenn’s head bobbed up and down and it was obvious she was sucking Todd’s cock, as he had a firm hold of her head to encourage her blowjob. Justin slowly rubbed the head of his cock through the wetness and soon the head glistened from the wanted lubrication.

		

		His heart stopped. Mark watched the teen shift his hips backwards and point the bulbous head at Jenn. Suddenly he lost sight of the penetration, as Justin thrust his hips at the rolling backside. The hips stopped moving and Justin administered a brutal thrust.

		

		The cockhead went into her throat and Jenn almost passed out. She frantically tried to regain her breathing and then a loud grunt sounded out of nowhere. Jenn felt the hands tighten around her waist and then something familiar surged into her belly.

		

		“You know what you have to do... don’t you?” Justin asked and slapped one ass-cheek, as hard as he could.

		

		Jenn yanked the spewing cock out of her mouth and felt the hot cum spew through the air. She turned her face away from the gobs and prayed for forgiveness. “Yes... gawd yes,” she replied through clinched teeth, as the liquor did the talking.

		

		Justin pulled her hips backwards each time he thrust at the bare ass. “Remember how you climaxed last time... when my cock was buried in your dirty pussy?” he asked and kept pumping his massive cock in and out of her tight hole.

		

		Jenn dearly wanted to lie, but she didn’t know how. “Yes, dear lord, yes,” she replied.

		

		“You want to fight... don’t want to cum with hubby watching, do you?”

		

		“No, please no, I can’t.”

		

		“Dear Jenny is going to be a good girl... a really good girl, isn’t she?”

		

		“No... yes... no... yes,” Jenn mumbled.

		

		“I love filling you with cock... with my big cock.”

		

		“Yes, yes.”

		

		“Are you going to be a good girl?”

		

		“Yes, no, ah, yes.”

		

		“Do you remember last time?”

		

		“Yes, yes,” Jenn replied and her head filled with animalistic images.

		

		The pumping was nonstop. Justin embedded his cock with each thrust and before long Jenn’s torso rocked back and forth in perfect harmony. “Are you getting ready? Do you want to satisfy me?”

		

		Jenn didn’t know what to say. “No, yes, yeeees.”

		

		A fantasy didn’t compare to the real thing. Mark noticed the womanly hips jerk and suddenly Jenn’s legs went wild, as she tried to remain on her feet. Her hips rammed into the plush armrest and left no doubt about the cock being fully embedded. Jenn’s back arched and she gasped for much needed air, as the horizon grew dark and misty.

		

		Jenn stared through teary eyes and realized she had lost control. The womanly juices spurted out of her belly and covered the long cock, making it easier for Justin. “Oh shit... I’m ready... I’m fucking ready,” he cried.

		

		“Yes, yes!” Jenn cried, as her hips thrust madly, trying to keep up with the teenager.

		

		Mark had never witness such lust. Jenn was out of control and she couldn’t stop creaming all over the embedded cock. Justin held onto the trashing hips and uttered loud grunts every time he jettisoned cum into Jenn’s deepest regions. “Oh fuck... fuck yes, yes!”

		

		Alcohol, desire and suddenly lust proved stronger than anything else. Jenn welcomed the animal lust and surrendered her soul to the devil, knowing she would regret it once she sobered up. She lowered her head and stared straight down, too afraid to look across the room.

		

		“Fuck baby, you’re the best... the best fuck,” Justin said, as his hips jerked and kept pounding his enlarged cock in and out.

		

		“Oh gawd, why... why?" she moaned.

		

		Jenn realized she would regret her actions yet the raging desire made the untimely orgasm more tolerable. She remained stretched out on top of the sofa arm and welcomed the teenage bantering, as Justin and his buddies hurriedly straightened out their clothing. The teens departed without saying a word to the couple and Jenn was thankful the drastic ordeal was over.

		

		***

		

		Departure day couldn’t come quick enough for Jennifer. When the sun came up and the couple woke, Jenn wasn’t sure if her headache was from a late night, too much booze or from intense guilt. They got dressed for the trip and then packed up the last few items before leaving the city for good.

		

		Most of their belongings were shipped, but the car was still full of the things they needed before moving into their new place. They were on the road north and Jenn emitted a big sigh of liberation.

		

		"In a way, I’m glad to be starting over... a new beginning," Mark said and Jenny couldn't have agreed more.

		

		“Yes, I’m looking forward to Manchester and finding a new job,” she replied.

		

		“Ah, well darling, I promise my fantasies are over,” Mark stated, as he stared straight ahead at the traffic. “I know I promised before, but this time I mean it. No more roleplaying or acting out fantasies.”

		

		Jenn glanced to the side at her beloved boyfriend. “Thank you. I don’t think I can survive another affair, as I’m ashamed for what happened,” she said and reached across to rub Mark’s arm.

		

		“Yano, it was funny when I was watching... watching Justin and his buds. I fantasized about it for the longest time, but when it actually happened, I was jealous,” Mark said.

		

		Jenn squeezed his arm to show her love. “I understand... fully understand,” she replied.

		

		“Christ, just think, it all started after I sent you the naked pictures.”

		

		“Yes, then I got blackmailed... forced into things so no one would find out or see the pictures.”

		

		“I have to give the little bastard some credit. He knows enough about computers and tech gadgets and easily found a way to get control.”

		

		“Oh darling, I didn’t want to do the things he demanded... but... but I was too scared... afraid others would find out and then I’d lose my job.”

		

		“Well, guess we learned a lesson or at least I sure learned one,” Mark admitted.

		

		“I didn’t want... don’t know how things got so carried away,” Jenn said.

		

		Mark was sort of sad the ordeal was over, but he readily assumed any further illicit encounters would likely ruin their relationship. “Let’s put it all in the past. Consider the affairs something that happened to the old Mark and Jennifer,” he stated.

		

		“Yes! Hey, there’s a breakfast joint. Let’s grab a breakfast sandwich... I’m starving,” Jenn said and pointed at a large sign.

		

		“Great! I’m famished,” he replied and promptly exited the highway, driving into the almost vacant parking lot. “Let’s enjoy the trip and the days ahead, as we get all setup in Manchester.”

		

		THE END

		

		I have tried to leave Jennifer's life in a place where a reader doesn't yearn for the next chapter. As you can interpret from the story, it will be possible to write more in the future, as I left a few subtle hints.
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