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		CONTROLLING SARAH - IN THE BEGINNING

		

		By K.C. Douglas

		

		***

		

		Author’s Note: All characters depicted in this work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.

		

		***

		

		At 24, Sarah was one of the most popular girls in college. Friendly and co-operative, she had developed many close friends and no real enemies. Home life was pleasant and her family was extremely supportive in anything she wished to do.

		

		Sarah was the neighborhood babysitter and house sitter and for the past 8 years had used this as one of her sources of income. Summer was fast approaching and she was finished classes in two weeks. Exams would then be over and it would be time to relax and look forward to the summer away from school.

		

		Although she didn’t have a permanent job for the summer, Sarah wasn’t worried. She planned using a part-time job and babysitting to save enough money for her last year of college. When Sarah got home from college, her mom informed her that the Jensen’s needed a sitter that night.

		

		The Jensen’s paid extremely well so Sarah reluctantly accepted even though she had planned going to the movies with her boyfriend. She knew her boyfriend would understand so she phoned Mrs. Jensen and told her she would be over at seven.

		

		Lately Sarah never felt all that comfortable at the Jensen’s. The couple rented a room out to their nephew who seemed overly obsessed watching her all the time whenever she babysat. April, their daughter, was a dream and at 8 was very easy to look after, which enable Sarah to do other things.

		

		Bobby, the nephew, was a nerdy type who was preoccupied with computers and he was very good with them. The Jensen’s didn’t trust him to look after April, as he was always mean to her. They insisted on having a babysitter whenever they went out for any length of time, longer than a couple of hours, which was good with Sarah.

		

		At seven, Sarah walked down the block and knocked on the Jensen’s door. Bobby answered and the teenager had his only friend in the world, Jimmy, beside him. Both boys had shit-eating grins a mile wide and Sarah shivered when they stared straight at her well-developed breasts. Bobby ushered her into the living room and said that his aunt would be down shortly.

		

		Mrs. Jensen soon entered and informed Sarah that they would be out till well after midnight. "You can sleep on the couch once April is in bed," she said. "Oh yeah, Bobby is having Jimmy stay over so hope you don't mind. I told him to leave you alone."

		

		Sarah gave a shrug, as there wasn't anything she could say to stop the sleepover. "I guess it’s okay... no problem," she replied.

		

		***

		

		The evening went smooth, as Sarah and April watched TV while they could hear the boys in the computer room, talking and giggling. At 9 sharp, April went to bed and was soon fast asleep. It was quiet and Sarah settled down to watch some more TV when Bobby and Jimmy came in to join her.

		

		Bobby asked if she would mind if they watched a DVD he had just made. With no particular good shows on, she agreed, which she would live to regret.

		

		The room was quiet and Sarah silently slouched into the soft cushions of the sofa, as the first scenes of the DVD came onto the screen. Her eyes slowly opened in disbelief when the pictures flashed in front of her and she recognized herself right away. Sarah stared at the screen and watched an almost naked girl on her knees in front of what appeared to be her boyfriend.

		

		There was no sound, but it wasn’t needed. Sarah’s breath caught, as the horror show continued, and she could hear the teenagers giggling. She stared at the spectacle on the television, which portrayed herself slowly pumping a rock-hard cock in and out of her mouth. Her hand was closed around the thin cock-shaft and her head bobbed back and forth on the flared penis head.

		

		Sarah was speechless when the video showed her boyfriend thrust his hips and she knew he was close to filling her mouth with his seed. Suddenly she regained her senses. Sarah screamed at Bobby to stop the show and asked him what the hell he was doing?

		

		After all, Sarah reasoned, she was the adult and the one in-charge. It was time to put a stop to Bobby’s plans, but things happened so fast that she was taken off guard. Bobby moved quickly and positioned himself over top of her, as his face lit up with an evil grin.

		

		The teenager’s brashness and sure way he acted surprised Sarah, so she didn’t utter any protest when he spoke. “You’ll do what we demand or everyone in town will see you sucking cock... giving a blowjob. I’ll show it to your parents, my aunt and everyone at school... and put it on every Internet sex-site I can find,” Bobby whispered.

		

		She was pinned down and remained still with her mouth wide open, as she was stunned by the teenager’s sudden demands. Sarah simply tried to find the right words to say to Bobby. "Wha... what are you doing. Are you crazy?"

		

		Bobby was in control and wanted the gorgeous babysitter to know it. "See the beautiful Sarah sucking her boyfriend... watch him cum in her mouth," he said, as he motioned towards the television. "See her big, bouncy tits... her hard nipples. Everyone will see her boyfriend playing with them."

		

		Sarah glared into the teen’s eyes and she felt sick to her stomach. There was a confident smile on Bobby’s face and she was scared. "But... you can't... Bobby, but how did you... how did you get the movie?"

		

		Bobby used a stern voice and explained how he secretly recorded the last time she babysat. He told her how thrilled he was when she asked Mrs. Jensen if she could bring her boyfriend over to study. “I watched you many times... every time your boyfriend was over. Watched you perform like a true slut,” he said and grinned.

		

		“But... but.”

		

		“Christ, when your boyfriend fondled you, I wanted to join in.”

		

		“No... no.”

		

		“The time before this one... when he fingered you... holy fuck, that was the most fantastic night.”

		

		Sarah remembered that night, as it was the one time she got completely carried away. “Oh Bobby, no, no,” she pleaded.

		

		Bobby returned the stare and refused to blink. "You'll do as you're told, or else," he said in a calm, steady voice. “You don’t want anyone to see the video.”

		

		“Bobby, please no.”

		

		Many, many hours it took him to formulate a plan so he could be rewarded with having sex with the beautiful Sarah. "I'm sure you don't want anyone else to see your fantastic blowjob. Holy shit, I've never seen anyone suck cock like you do,” he whispered. “Yes, I plan to blackmail you... Jimmy and I are going to have your sexy ass!"

		

		She was in big trouble and the tears began to flow. Sarah cried and pleaded with Bobby to stop his silliness and get rid of the DVD. She looked into his eyes and noticed he wasn't listening.

		

		Bobby was only a teenager, but he was much stronger than Sarah and already a few inches taller. He easily pushed her into the soft cushions of the sofa and demonstrated his superior strength. "There is a way to get the DVD and not have me show it to anyone," he whispered.

		

		She was scared. “Bobby, how... how?”

		

		“You’re going to suck Jimmy’s cock and then you’re going to suck mine,” Bobby replied. “Just like the movie!”

		

		Even when she heard him say he wanted her to do exactly what she did for her boyfriend, Sarah was shocked. “I can’t, no, I can’t,” she begged.

		

		“Honey, you looked fantastic and I’m sure all your friends would love to watch you suck cock.”

		

		“No, no, no.”

		

		“You’re in control. It’s up to you,” Bobby said. “You know how to keep the movie a secret!”

		

		It sounded so simple. Sarah tried to respond, but her breathing was very broken and it was hard to speak. “Plea... please don’t. Stop doing this or... or... or...”

		

		Bobby forced her into the cushions. "Remove your top so we can see your beautiful breasts," he said with a very serious voice. “Yes, let’s get your clothes off.”

		

		Sarah cried louder and harder, as she begged him to stop at once. "No! No, I can't... can't take off my clothes. No, I can't... you have to stop."

		

		His plan was well thought out and Bobby considered it foolproof. "Okay, enough bullshit! You don't have to do anything. I'll just show your parents what happens when you’re babysitting and let them see what you do... how you give blowjobs," he said. "What do you think they’ll say when they see their daughter giving blowjobs while babysitting for the neighbors?"

		

		There was no way the illicit movie could be seen by anyone, she reasoned. Sarah wept and sobbed and her whole body shook, as she realized that she had to get the incriminating DVD away for Bobby. She was petrified when the teen's hands grabbed hers and guided them to the buttons of her top.

		

		"Do it!" Bobby glared into her teary eyes, as he gave the order. “Take off your top.”

		

		Sarah wasn't aware how her trembling fingers undid one button at a time until all five were open. Her hands remained motionless when Bobby grabbed the open front and moved the material to the sides, revealing the lacy bra. Sarah noticed the teen's eyes open wide in amazement and she knew he was staring at her exposed cleavage. She didn't move, as the teenager let go of the blouse, and grabbed her hands again.

		

		Bobby's breathing, as well as Jimmy's, was labored. His plan was proceeding better than expected and both teens found the thought of seeing Sarah's luscious breasts overpowering. Bobby was filled with confidence because he knew Sarah couldn’t disobey.

		

		Bobby reasoned she would do anything to prevent him from showing the movie to anyone, especially to her parents or to anyone else she knew. "Take off the bra. Show me your sexy tits," Bobby ordered.

		

		Sarah wept yet it didn't stop her from obeying. Her fingers slowly unfastened the front clasp and let go of the stretchy bra strap. This time when the teen grabbed her clothing and rolled it to the sides, she closed her eyes as tight as possible. Sarah heard fast, ragged breathing and she knew both teens were ogling her brazen nudity.

		

		The gorgeous tits were on display and there was nothing stopping the teenagers from admiring the luscious beauty. Sarah felt absolutely helpless, as she realized Bobby was in control and she was powerless to resist his demands. Her parents or anyone for that matter could see the DVD.

		

		Her mind went over the numerous solutions for her dilemma, but nothing seemed logical or plausible. Sarah cursed the fact she wasn’t stronger when her boyfriend suggested she perform the incriminating act, which Bobby deviously recorded. She was always the one who insisted doing such things while babysitting was stupid and wrong, yet after a session of heavy petting, the lovebirds gave in to erotic temptations.

		

		Without warning a hungry mouth dropped to the exposed flesh and devoured an extended nipple, which had hardened after hitting the cool air. Sarah refused to open her eyes and merely sobbed out loud, as Jimmy sucked the sensitive bud. She rolled her chest trying to get away from the teen, but Bobby held her firmly positioned on the sofa cushions.

		

		Her whimpering got louder when her slender body shook from weeping, but the teens ignored her pleas. Sarah tried to bring up her arms, which did no good because each teen pinned one at her sides, leaving her virtually captive and at their mercy.

		

		Bobby swooped in for the kill. His mouth closed over her other nipple and Sarah wanted to die. She felt her precious bud stiffen despite her resolve to act like nothing affected her. Suddenly she decided that the only way out of the drastic quandary was to follow Bobby's commands.

		

		Sarah resigned herself to the fact he was master of her destiny and she would do as he requested until there was a way to escape the dilemma. When something weird and strange surged through her stomach, she was baffled and didn’t understand what was happening.

		

		It was difficult to move, as the teens pinned her firmly on the sofa, and then she felt a hand slither down the front of her torso until the fingers reached the waistband of her jeans. Sarah sucked in her breath in a valiant attempt to get away, but that simply allowed Bobby more room to reach the fastener. He deftly unbuttoned the jeans and swiftly lowered the zipper, which caused everyone’s heart to stop.

		

		The sound of the zipper being opened roared in her ears. Sarah’s stomach muscles twitched and quivered wildly, as Bobby’s fingers slipped beneath the elastic waistband of her panties. She couldn’t remain motionless any longer. Her eyes opened and she glared at the grinning teenager who was staring back at her.

		

		Sarah couldn't remember a more helpless feeling. Her arms were cleverly shoved under her own torso and firmly pinned by her own body, as well as each of the teens. She stared into the unyielding eyes of the devil, realizing the teenager had the freedom to do anything he wanted.

		

		The damning fingers crawled across her shivering pelvis and suddenly one slender finger slipped into the wetness of her most private domain. It felt like someone punched her in the belly and she couldn’t breathe. Her heart beat out of control and it was impossible to move or escape so she merely rolled her head from side to side, as she pleaded with Bobby to stop.

		

		“Bobby, oh please, please don’t... stop, please stop,” she begged.

		

		“It’s the only way... only way to keep a secret,” he whispered.

		

		Alarm bells were going off and bright stars flashed in her head. When strong hands pushed her shapely legs apart, she remained obediently still. The bold fingers slipped between the velvety thighs and into the wet slit. When the teen pinched the protruding nub, Sarah’s back arched and she whimpered.

		

		Bobby was in-charge. He rolled the most sensitive clitoris between his strong fingers and he marveled at the way Sarah’s hips jerked up and down, seemingly out of control. He had studied many books and Internet articles to find out what made a woman’s body respond. If there was one thing a so-called Nerd was good at, it was learning and now it was time to put his knowledge into practice.

		

		The clitoris was the most vulnerable part of many women and he attacked it with vigor. Rolling, pinching, pulling and molesting the wetness, Bobby made the shapely hips react to every caress. Sarah's sobs grew louder and more consistent when shame and guilt filled her mind. She wondered what was wrong and what was happening to her.

		

		Yes, she determined, it was the blackmail. Bobby held enough power over her so that she had to submit to his demands or her life would be ruined. Suddenly the teen squeezed her delicate clitty in a way that made her hips shudder, as she wasn’t sure what would happen if he continued the molestation.

		

		Bobby had to speak loud and repeat his request three times. “Get up... do it now. Suck Jimmy’s cock,” he ordered. He pulled his hand out of Sarah’s pants and twisted her right arm out from under her torso. “Suck cock... suck Jimmy’s cock!”

		

		Relief washed over Sarah, as she regained a measure of control. Abruptly nobody was touching her body and she looked around with the intention of running out of the room. Her arms remained at her sides and she glanced down the front of her naked torso.

		

		There were obvious wet marks all over her chest and she noticed that her nipples were definitely erect and rock-hard. Her pants were wide open and the waistband was shoved all the way down her hips so that her panties were completely exposed. The flashback of Bobby toying with her most precious jewel scant moments earlier caused severe whimpers to erupt out of her chest.

		

		The voice shocked her back to reality. “Get down... on your knees between Jimmy's legs and take off his clothes. Fucking move it... or I’ll post your boyfriend’s blowjob all over the country," Bobby stated. "Christ, you have to admit that your parents will love seeing what you do while babysitting."

		

		Her first instinct was to readjust her blouse and cover her nudity, but that was impossible because the brave teenager abruptly ripped the bra and blouse off her body. Bobby twisted her shoulders and torso until he stripped the garments and then he pushed her towards his buddy who was sitting on the end of the sofa.

		

		Sarah was speechless when she wound up beside Jimmy. Tears ran down her flushed cheeks, but they had no effect on either teenager, as their minds were consumed with a fiery lust for the young woman. With the help of two teenagers, Sarah rolled off the sofa to a position between Jimmy’s spread legs.

		

		Her eyes bulged, as Sarah stared at the dainty fingers reaching for the teenager’s crotch. The trembling fingers managed to undo the pants and before Sarah realized it, the teen was stripped except for a pair of tight boxer shorts. She stared at an obvious large bulge in front and knew the teen was holding his hips up off the sofa so she could strip his shorts and fulfill his dreams.

		

		Sarah hesitated long enough for the sound of Bobby's voice to scold her for the delay. Jimmy raised his slender hips as high as possible and indicated that he wanted her to continue. Everyone held their breath when her hands went to the sides of his shivering hips and then she rolled the shorts down the teen's legs.

		

		An involuntary loud gasp sounded when the 7-inch rod jerked proudly in the air only inches from her blushing face. The surprised response wasn’t her intended reaction and Sarah cursed herself for not being angry or mad at the teens for forcing her to act degradingly. Shocked by the size of the teen’s cock should have been her last response, she reasoned.

		

		Not the most experienced at sex, Sarah had been with only three boyfriends and all had been slightly less endowed than Jimmy. She was almost in a trance when Bobby pushed her head towards Jimmy’s erection. Obediently, her graceful hand went around the steel shaft, leaving 3 or 4 inches above her fist.

		

		With a whimper, Sarah succumbed to the demand and brought the hot meat to her lips. Suddenly, Bobby grabbed a handful of hair and pushed down to embed the cock deep into her mouth. Holding Sarah steady, he forced her to suck his buddy's cock and give Jimmy a glorious blowjob.

		

		The heat from her hot mouth was enough to drive Jimmy past the point of no return. His hips started to thrust up and down and Sarah felt his cock begin to pulsate. Suddenly, the hot lava shot deep into her throat and she gasped, as she swallowed frantically trying to keep breathing.

		

		Sarah was powerless to stop the burning liquid that Jimmy blasted down her throat and she swallowed, as quickly as she could. When some of the teenager's cum trickled down her chin, the result was a picture of erotic beauty.

		

		***

		

		Bobby admired the dramatic blowjob. Sarah was pre-occupied and she didn’t realize that Bobby was preparing to ravage her from behind. She was between Jimmy’s legs when the sneaky teenager shifted to a position directly behind her kneeling body.

		

		The teenager promptly finished rolling the unfastened jeans down to the floor before Sarah had a chance to stop him. She raised her head off the still throbbing cock and tried to protest the teen’s devious maneuver. Vaguely she felt the last couple of cum shots hit the side of her flushed face, as she tried to look back at Bobby.

		

		Jimmy sensed what his buddy was doing and he put his hands around Sarah’s shoulders to hold her upper body tightly imprisoned between his widespread thighs. Bobby grabbed the elastic waistband of the skimpy panties, as Sarah frantically reached back with one hand to prevent being stripped of her remaining dignity.

		

		The teenagers worked together. Bobby swiftly lowered the panties to the floor and Jimmy held Sarah captive. Then Bobby jerked the jeans and panties the rest of the way down her legs and tossed the clothes away.

		

		“No, no, you can’t... please stop,” she pleaded, as the cool air washed over her overheated body.

		

		Bobby slipped his narrow hips up against Sarah’s shivering backside and he nudged her thighs apart with his knees. “Oh my... oh geezus,” he moaned at the sight of the glistening crotch.

		

		“Bobby no, no.”

		

		Once the knees were spread, Bobby rubbed his hand across the exposed butt, squeezing each ass-cheek until Sarah moaned in protest. “Nice, you’ve got the nicest ass... prettiest pussy,” he whispered, as he freely caressed both cheeks.

		

		Without warning, Bobby turned his hips to the side, which fully exposed the right side of Sarah’s ass. The sound of a hard slap stunned everyone in the room and Bobby turned the right cheek a bright crimson. Jimmy quickly forced her hands to the floor and straightened her arms until she was balanced into the perfect doggie position.

		

		Bobby leaned forward to whisper in an ear. “I know you’ll be a good girl... a real good girl, or else!”

		

		The teen leaned back and slapped the vulnerable ass, first one cheek and then the other as hard as he could. “You’ll do as you’re told... be a good girl and obey my demands.”

		

		Her ass was on fire. Sarah uttered a small whimper and tried to turn her face so could plead with the teenager. "Please, oh please, don't spank me. Bobby, please forgive me. I won't resist anymore... don't spank me," she begged.

		

		“Are you going to obey?” Bobby asked.

		

		The sudden spanking took her by surprise and in a flash her willpower was gone. Sarah realized the teen was her master. "I'll do what you want; I'll do anything you ask... anything... oh gawd, anything. Please, don’t spank me."

		

		Nobody had ever treated Sarah like a slave and for some unexplained reason the demeaning act had a profound affect. She remained motionless on her hands and knees, as Bobby removed his pants and shorts. The teenager nudged her knees farther apart and then he rolled his hips up against her flaming buttocks.

		

		Bobby guided his hardon under her crotch and let the long shaft go all the way through her thighs to rest on her flat tummy. The searing meat burnt her skin and her mind was totally confused. When the teenager leaned forward, Sarah remained motionless and waited.

		

		“I’m going to touch your pussy... put my cock on your pussy,” Bobby whispered, as he reached down and grabbed his thick shaft.

		

		Bobby shifted his hips backwards and moved the head of his cock to the waiting wetness. Sarah felt the flared tip push along her wet slit, up and down through the slippery juices. Her mind swirled out of control and she questioned her resolve, which seemed faint and almost gone.

		

		An unfamiliar passion made her lightheaded and she was too puzzled to understand what was happening to her feminine body. Too much was happening all at once and Sarah didn’t know how to stop it.

		

		The teenager’s calculated up and down movement soaked the flared head of his penis until it moved easily through the wetness. Suddenly Bobby jerked his hips forward and threatened to drive his cock into her defenseless opening. Sarah quickly swung her free hand to the rear in an attempt to stop the invasion, which left her chest unprotected.

		

		Jimmy watched the seductive tits swaying crazily, as Sarah tried to stop his buddy’s assault. He released his hold on her upper body and reached under her chest to grab the two luscious melons. Sarah twisted her chest, which caused her to wobble to the side, and she had to replace her hand on the floor to regain her balance.

		

		She felt completely helpless, as the two teenagers took advantage of her precarious position. A swift thrust split her pussy lips and the head of Bobby’s cock entered Sarah’s tight pussy. The sudden intrusion forced her upper body forward and back into the tight confines of Jimmy’s lap.

		

		Jimmy released the titties and grabbed her shoulders again when he noticed what Bobby was planning to do to the ravishing babysitter. He held her upper body steady and allowed his buddy all the freedom to act.

		

		Sarah screamed out, but she abruptly cut off the yell when she realized that it might wake up the sleeping April. Three or four inches of teenage steel entered her sheltered domain and it felt like the biggest cock of her life. She jerked her hips forward and managed to remove the penis, as it slipped under her belly again.

		

		Bobby loved the fact Sarah was fighting. He knew it was time for the ultimate humiliation and forged ahead to become her master. He twisted his hips like he had done earlier and again rained many slaps on her reddened backside with his flat hand. The spanking took Sarah's breath away and enable Bobby to take control.

		

		"This is your last chance. If you don't do as you're told... I'll put the cock-sucking movie on the web," he said in a most threatening tone. “Everyone will see how dear Sarah loves blowjobs.”

		

		Sobbing and completely demoralized, Sarah merely wanted Bobby to stop the spanking and surrendering seemed the easiest thing in the world. "Yes, Bobby, I'm sorry. I'll listen... do whatever you want. Please, give me another chance," she pleaded.

		

		There was no hesitation. "Reach under your belly... grab my cock," Bobby ordered. "Feel my cock before I ram it into your belly."

		

		Sarah let out a feeble whimper yet her arm moved. "Oh gawd, oh gawd," she moaned. She slowly reached her right hand under her midsection until her fingers grazed the long pole.

		

		“Good... good girl,” Bobby whispered, as the hand closed over his cock.

		

		"Dear gawd... oh... oh geez... geezus," Sarah mumbled. The heat was intense and her dainty fingers closed around the thick shaft. The rod seemed to go on forever. Sarah slipped her hand down to the base and she swore the teenager's heartbeat radiated all the way up her arm.

		

		Time stood still and no one moved for a few moments. Then Bobby came up with a most devious scheme. "Rub my cock through your pussy. Put the head in your dirty slit and rub it around and around," he whispered. "Yes... yes, just like that!"

		

		Almost in a trance, Sarah shifted her body until the tip of Bobby's cock cut her labia in half. Some demon possessed her mind and it was as if her arm moved all by itself. The electricity caused her body to twitch wildly and before she realized what happened, the head slipped downward until it pressed on her delicate clitoris.

		

		Recognizing her mistake, Sarah moved the head off of her love button and up through the open slit. "Oh gawd... dear gawd," she moaned as Bobby's right hand closed over top of hers.

		

		Suddenly she couldn't control the movement. The head slowly slipped downward until it raked the inflamed clit again and the teenager held it there for many seconds. Pressing directly against her heart and soul, Bobby pushed harder so the head of his cock squashed the precious clitty. Then he jerked his meat violently all the while keeping the head firmly on top of the throbbing bud.

		

		Sarah's breathing became very ragged and her stomach heaved crazily in and out. Her head was filled with evil thoughts and she wondered if her tenacity would survive the savage battle. When she came out of her daze and heard the teenager speak, she wanted to disappear.

		

		"Sarah! Do it now. Put my cock in your pussy. Put the head at your hole so I can drive my cock into your belly," Bobby ordered and jiggled his hips in a threatening fashion.

		

		Bobby could easily have rammed his cock into her, but he wanted to break her spirit. Sarah's body shifted with his help and in no time the head of the oversized cock pushed directly on her opening. "You can't... please, no," she begged. Her fist was still around the cock and she was determined not to let go. "Please don't... don't."

		

		Bobby wanted more. "I watched the blowjob... watched you give your boyfriend the blowjob. He looked puny... like a little kid," he whispered, sending shivers up and down her spine. "You need a big cock... a real cock."

		

		Sarah trembled and didn't know how to respond. "No... yeah... no, geezus." She was filled with an awful guilt because her mind had a burning desire to see Bobby's man-sized prick. The magnificent vision of what was in her fist flashed into her head and then three or four inches of the cock was inside of her. She tightened her fist and squeezed as hard as she could so no more was inserted inside of her womanly opening.

		

		Sarah was surprised that there was no pain or discomfort. She had limited relationships with boys and definitely didn't have sexual experience with boyfriends who seemed as big as Bobby. Not even her large, favorite dildo, which she kept in her bedroom was as large as the teenager.

		

		Nobody moved and the passion seemed to build at a rapid rate even though Sarah tried to calm her shattered nerves. The thick cock seemed to caress every nerve in her fragile being and soon her breathing and heart rate soared out of control.

		

		Bobby held steady and relished the severe heat, as he had never felt anything so hot or intense. He had planned for months and all of a sudden the results were even better than expected. Both teenagers had dreamed of being with such a sexy woman and looking at girlie magazines had not really prepared them for the real thing.

		

		Jimmy had already climaxed, but his cock was rock-hard again from watching the scene play out in front of him. Bobby lost his patience. The teenager grabbed both of Sarah's arms and swiftly pulled them out to the sides and back towards his chest. There was a split second when Sarah felt totally vulnerable and then all the wind was knocked out of her chest.

		

		The scene appeared seductive and captivating when Bobby drove his hips forward, ramming his pelvis into Sarah’s bare ass. Her mouth opened wide, as if to let out a scream, but it took a few seconds before that happened. Bobby relished his cock buried in the hottest cavity and immediately realized the need for care and caution.

		

		The teenager didn’t want to destroy the moment so he slowly pulled back and allowed Sarah’s muscles to stretch and relax. Eventually Bobby felt the womanly torso slump on top of Jimmy’s lap and he let go of the outstretched arms, as Sarah uttered continuous feeble whimpers.

		

		Bobby put his hands around the upper flared portion of the shapely hips. Sarah was surprised the pain subsided almost immediately and she tensed in anticipation of the teenager ramming her again. Much to her dismay, Bobby deftly pushed his ramrod into her intimate being and she remained pinned between the two teenagers.

		

		The deliberate pumping in and out soon had the pussy well lubricated and it became very easy for Bobby to plunge his cock to the hilt with each thrust. His plan was simple. Blackmail and humiliate the ravishing woman until she succumbed to his demands; then destroy any resolve Sarah may have to overcome his control.

		

		Bobby soon began pumping freely and he cleverly reached around her hips. His arduous research into the seduction of a woman taught him that she had one very focal, control button. He reached around Sarah’s hip and his hand slithered into the highly heated crotch until his fingers found the spread pussy-lips.

		

		A finger slipped between the puffy labia and found the oily clitoris that he had read about. He pinched the gem and listened for the telltale sign of lust, which came almost instantly. When Bobby powered his hips with more determination, he virtually lifted Sarah’s knees off the floor with each thrust.

		

		Her swollen clitty was yanked out of the soaked hideaway. The teenager’s seduction robbed her of any remaining control and she was consumed by a strange, rising passion. Sarah was filled with immense guilt for experiencing a lust, which she should have found immoral, and her body started shuddering like crazy.

		

		When Bobby slapped her heated ass cheeks, Sarah felt like someone caressed her innermost secret desires. The teenager let go of her throbbing clitty and administered a few love slaps, which quickly inflamed her ass-cheeks once again. Without any hesitation, Sarah pushed back hard until she couldn’t breathe.

		

		Slap, slap, slap Bobby rained the cagey punishment over her baby-white ass and Sarah felt a need for more every time he spanked her. The inflamed desire turned into an animal lust, which was nothing like she had experienced with any boyfriend in her past.

		

		The spanking was for affect and Bobby used it to his advantage. He felt her sweat-covered body tremble like mad and then hold very motionless, as he pulled back before claiming victory. Bobby left only the head of his cock inside and then he thrust forward, ramming his long cock into the heated pit. He felt his orgasm nearing, as he grabbed her rounded hips, and pulled back with all of his might.

		

		Bobby thrust his swollen cock to the hilt in the burning inferno and he barely managed to hold onto the thrashing hips. Something happened, but he didn’t know what. Sarah’s mouth opened wide and her back arched, as she cried out for her teenager lover.

		

		There was no pain when her womanhood was ravaged and the head of Bobby's cock crushed her cervix. The orgasm was so sudden and swift that she didn't believe what happened. She cried; she sobbed and she whimpered when the climax occurred, which seemed to wash away any guilt or remorse.

		

		Sarah road the skyway of lust thinking it was an endless pathway, as Bobby's cock seemed to caress every part of her vagina. The teenager gave her something no man had ever done. Sarah found it impossible to resist, as she realized her entire body was out of control, and she feared losing her soul to the devil.

		

		The teenager pumped viciously in and out and his fucking was made easier by the vast lubrication from her womanly body. Sarah hated herself, as the orgasm seemed to have no limits. Her breathing was extremely ragged as the spasms rocketed through her loins and her entire body was in an overheated state.

		

		Her climax would likely be compared to that of an inexperienced schoolgirl, as she was unable to hold anything back. The teenager pounded her and to hide the shame, Sarah pleaded for him to stop. "No, no, please no. No... stop," she whispered, but wasn't sure what she was pleading for. "Oh gawd, it's wrong... very wrong!"

		

		The orgasm surged through all of her being and nothing was going to stop it now, not even all of her willpower. Sarah reasoned the bastard had taken her dignity and forced her to fuck him against her will. She cried out in shame, as the reality was that she willingly gave herself totally to the teenager.

		

		Bobby took the teary goddess through uncharted territory. Her body shook violently from the extensive tremors and the futile attempts to quell the rising passion. Tears flowed and the shame built from the realization that she was Bobby's slave.

		

		Sarah found it unbelievable that a teenager had prolonged stamina, as Bobby's thrusts intensified. Suddenly the sound of bare skin slapping against bare skin resounded in the room and the teen’s pelvis slammed into the luscious, bare ass again and again.

		

		Jimmy stared at the mesmerizing spectacle and he desperately wanted to change places with his friend. He deftly reached under Sarah’s naked torso to find the two firm globes and instantly seized the rock-hard nipples. When he twisted and pinched the buds with more strength than needed, the roughness merely fueled the flames of desire inside Sarah.

		

		Sarah rolled her head and shoulders back and forth and any pain or agony was forgotten due to the unfamiliar lust. Her inflamed mind merely boiled in the raw sex and the untimely orgasm robbed her of any dignity.

		

		His orgasm was imminent yet Bobby wanted the last few moments to be most memorable. He slowed his strokes so that they were long and powerful. Each pump and thrust was calculated. He slammed his hips and propelled his cock to the hilt and then he pulled back to leave only the flared head inside the hotbox.

		

		Bobby held onto the thrashing hips, as Sarah’s body was completely out of control. He fucked her until the vast love juices coated his swollen cock, as he used the pain from biting his lower lip to prevent blowing his load.

		

		With her dignity long gone, Sarah welcomed the shuddering ecstasy, which increased each time the teenager’s cock ravaged her inner being. Jimmy found the animal sounds from Sarah and Bobby truly arousing and he continued molesting the luscious titties. He watched the lithe, seductive body seemingly experience the everlasting orgasm and then unexplainably remain submissive, as the fuck-session took on a totally new meaning.

		

		Jimmy's eyes widened and he realized his best friend was preparing for the end. He watched Bobby power his cock into the wench and drive Sarah's body into his chest. Jimmy didn't even know how his fingers found the secret treasure and he simply let his natural instincts control his actions.

		

		The womanly torso slammed into him and Jimmy let go of an extended nipple. His right hand slipped down the sweltering tummy and Jimmy’s fingers felt the immense wetness. It was sheer luck that his fingertips settled on top of the throbbing clitty, but he quickly realized he had found something memorable.

		

		Jimmy pinched the vulnerable clit and he marveled at how fast Sarah’s hips thrust. Almost immediately her hips responded to his lustful demands and they renewed the wild thrashing back and forth to meet Bobby’s determined pumping. New erotic sensations filled her belly and more juices erupted to fill her overheated cavity.

		

		Again and again the massive cock caressed every nerve inside her inferno and Sarah reached new heights when Bobby pierced her cervix every time he thrust forward. Her arms were useless, as they surrounded Jimmy and her upper torso was literally suspended in midair.

		

		Sarah was delirious. What came out of her mouth was the result of a lust that was foreign to her. "Harder, harder," she pleaded. "Oh gawd, my tits... my cunt... gawd, what is happening?"

		

		Jimmy had one hand on her boobs and one on the Promised Land. His fingers squeezed hard and he watched the fabulous results, as Sarah's body went out of control again. "Fuck'm baby... fuck Bobby's big cock," Jimmy whispered. "Holy fuck, you're doing it again... fucking him again."

		

		All of a sudden her head was filled with millions of brilliant stars yet she couldn’t see anything. There were searing hot sensations in her deepest regions and Sarah knew Bobby was orgasming inside her. The fiery heat consumed any stamina the teenager might have retained and the dam burst.

		

		Bobby’s hands squeezed her around the waist and he yanked her wriggling torso backwards when he administered the final, lethal thrust. He embedded the head of his sputtering cock into her belly and held motionless, as he emptied his balls.

		

		One of her nipples ached and her clitoris was severely damaged by the overzealous Jimmy, as he lost it when the two animals climaxed at the same time. Sarah had never experienced a nonstop orgasm and she relished the wonderful sexual emotions.

		

		"Dear lord, my nipple... my pussy... oh gawd," she moaned. "Oh Bobby, your cock... your wonderful cock. I'm cumming... cummmiiiiiiiinng."

		

		The teenagers seemed to know exactly what Sarah needed and how she desired to be fucked. Their treatment felt like punishment and there was nothing that could prevent the illicit affair. Bobby and Jimmy were too strong and powerful to resist and she had to surrender to their demands, or suffer severe consequences, Sarah reasoned.

		

		Bobby reached forward and grasped a handful of her hair. He pulled backwards and forced Sarah's body back even harder, as he savored the overwhelming heat of her internal oven. His cock swelled and jerked uncontrollably and the hot, male lava mixed with her feminine juices.

		

		"Sweet Jesus, you're so fucking hot... fucking hot," Bobby hissed. "Fuck me, baby, fuck me harder!"

		

		Her cries of pleasure were loud and mixed with the grunts and groans of the two teens. "I can't... can't stop. Oh fuck... I'm fucking. Oh gawd, I'm fucking your c... co.... cock!"

		

		Bobby held his ramrod buried to the hilt and lifted her knees off the floor. "Keep fucking, baby, keep fucking," he said. “More, more!”

		

		Nobody could tell she was a mature, rational woman. "Yes... yes... yeeesssss,” she moaned. “I’m cumming... cumming.”

		

		The picture of erotic passion showed two sweaty studs and one seductive woman going over the top and two of them climaxing together. A mature woman being taken to heights of sexual pleasure not known or felt by her before.

		

		Even Jimmy was overtaken by the animal desire. He let go of Sarah's charms and grabbed her by the shoulders, pushing her down with all of his might. Suddenly his raging cock came free from under the twisting torso and he aligned the long shaft between the succulent boobs.

		

		It wasn't enough and Jimmy needed more. He let go of Sarah and wrapped his fist around the pulsating shaft, holding the menacing cock inches from Sarah's flustered face. The teenager had control and he knew exactly how to satisfy his raging desire.

		

		Sarah watched the teenager fist his hardon and before she could stop him, Jimmy shoved it at her mouth. She was still gasping for air after the dramatic climax and in the next moment her mouth was full. Sarah didn’t have time to think, move or evade the teenager’s desperate act, as the hot cum was flying out of his inflamed pecker.

		

		The first blast ran down her throat and then Sarah panicked when her breathing stopped. Her mouth filled and then the fiery liquid was flying everywhere, as the teenager masturbated like a Wildman. She coughed and choked before finally swallowing and drinking enough hot cum so that she could breathe again.

		

		Sarah was forced to push Jimmy’s hand away and grab his cock to prevent the teen from ramming it down her throat. The scene was magical and amazing to Bobby, as he watched Sarah complete the suck-job and faithfully swallow the rest of Jimmy’s load.

		

		***

		

		Hours ago, Sarah would not have believed she would be having sex with two out of control teenagers. Surprisingly she remained captive with one teen's cock fully buried inside her vagina and the other had his cock in her mouth. There were stray blobs of cum in her hair, on her cheeks and even some on her tits.

		

		Sarah would never understand how she willingly allowed Bobby and Jimmy to treat her like their slut. Hours earlier their demands seemed threatening, but suddenly she accepted her fate. Slowly the movement of the three bodies subsided and they came to rest huddled together.

		

		Every muscle in her body ached from being used and abused and Sarah tried to regain a measure of sanity. Her mind was a complete blank, as the shuddering climax had taken its toll. She collapsed on the plush carpet and Bobby sank down with her to the floor. The teen managed to keep his impressive cock buried in her cunt, while trying to retain a semi-hard erection.

		

		Jimmy ogled Sarah's large, firm breasts and he cupped them, as he followed her when she rolled flat on the floor. It was only 11 o'clock and there were still a few hours before Bobby's aunt would be home. Normally they stayed out till 2 or 3 and Mrs. Jensen had told Sarah that they would be later than usual.

		

		A shiver of despair went through Sarah, as she thought of the double meaning of what Mrs. Jensen said when they left. 'Sarah, you can sleep on the couch. Thank you for babysitting on short notice and thanks for looking after the boys as well as April... we appreciate it.'

		

		Certainly the woman didn't mean sleep on the couch with Bobby and Jimmy and have intercourse with her nephew. When she said to look after the boys, she didn't imply in a sexual manner, Sarah reasoned.

		

		Her mind raced for answers. Sarah wondered how she could be seduced and manipulated by such a naïve teenager? A small tremor shot through her exhausted body when she realized the significance of what had transpired. Two supposedly innocent teenagers had shown the world the sexual passions of a mature woman.

		

		Suddenly the sinful relationship filled her with guilt and Sarah wondered what to do? She questioned her willpower. 'Can I get my life back? Oh geez, I have to get my life back!'

		

		Her question was answered in a heartbeat. Bobby began to stir, as fantasies filled his head. He dreamed for months about having sex with Sarah and now that it happened, he wasn't going to stop until he had experienced every desire. No girl had ever touched his cock with her mouth and his plan was plain and simple.

		

		Bobby skillfully moved Sarah to a kneeling position in front of him and looked her directly in the eyes. "You're beautiful... the sexiest woman in the world," he informed the shocked young woman.

		

		Normally this type of compliment would have thrilled her, but tonight it only brought deep shame. Sarah almost had the incriminating blowjob DVD and suddenly it was apparent that the teenager wanted more from her.

		

		"Please, Bobby, I've done what you've asked... more than you asked. I can't do more," she pleaded. "You promised to give me the DVD if I obeyed... and I did."

		

		Bobby simply ignored her pleas. He moved to the sofa and quickly sat on one of the cushions while keeping Sarah in front of him. Bobby spread his muscular legs and rolled her between them so that she faced his semi-hardon.

		

		Sarah stared at the teen's cock for the first time and her eyes widened in amazement. His cock was the largest she'd seen and Bobby didn't have a full erection, which she found startling because of the earlier intercourse. Her eyes got bigger and bigger, as the softened cock seemed to grow in size.

		

		Without another word, Bobby showed her what he wanted. He wrapped his fist around the growing shaft and began pumping the cock with long up and down strokes. Sarah witnessed something like magic when the teen's pecker grew and grew until she didn't think it could get any bigger.

		

		When Bobby shifted his fist down to the wide base and moved his cock in a big circular motion, Sarah's eyes followed the head as if she was in a trance. "You're going to suck... suck my cock just like you did for your boyfriend," Bobby whispered.

		

		“But... but,” she moaned.

		

		“You’ll suck me, or else!”

		

		Sarah couldn't take her eyes off the five or six inches of pulsating ramrod, which rotated above his fist. "Oh Bobby... oh Bobby, noooohhh," she moaned.

		

		Again Bobby merely acted and didn't say anything. He pulled Sarah into his lap and easily positioned her head next to his illustrious hardon. Then he shifted his hips until the tip of his cock brushed against her tightly closed lips.

		

	
		

		Sarah held her mouth closed with all the strength and determination she had left and she prayed for a miracle. She rolled her eyes upward and tried to plead with the overpowering teenager. “Bobby, please... please.”

		

		Bobby reached out with his left hand and wrapped his fingers through the long, curly stands of hair. He jerked and shoved at the same time and jammed the head of his cock into Sarah's lips. When she opened her mouth to protest the rough treatment, Bobby rammed his cock into her hot mouth.

		

		The teen instantly tightened his hold on her hair. Bobby used the firm grip to move Sarah’s head up and down on top of his lengthy rod, which demonstrated his supreme control. “Oh baby, oh baby, suck it... suck it!”

		

		In an effort to control the expected blowjob, Sarah made a desperate grab for Bobby’s rejuvenated cock. Her dainty hand closed on the thick shaft just above Bobby’s fist, which left 3 or 4 inches and not enough to get rammed down her throat.

		

		"Yes... Christ it feels good. Suck... suck it," he ordered. Bobby grinned from ear to ear, as he dreamed of the expert blowjob that would fulfill his next fantasy.

		

		The salty precum filled her mouth, but strangely the taste didn't bother her. She acted like a slave and followed Bobby's orders without hesitation, vainly hoping that her obedience would end the blackmail. Sarah perched on her knees and tried to end the session, as quickly as possible.

		

		Everything was going good and then she felt movement and someone touching her from behind. Her mouth was full of raging cock and Sarah realized there was nothing she could do to stop Jimmy. The teen’s desires were once again at intense levels, as he imaged sexual bliss with his dream woman.

		

		Sarah’s hips were jerked upwards so she was perched on her knees. Jimmy pried her legs wide apart, which enabled him to observe the womanly delights he was after. The neatly trimmed pussy looked almost surreal, as it glistened with the remnants of mixed juices.

		

		It was easy for the two teenagers to hold Sarah in a captive position. Jimmy leaned forward and touched the pussy-lips, as he slipped a finger inside the opening. He searched for Sarah’s heart and soul and quickly seized the sensitive clitty with his fingertips.

		

		Sarah was distraught. She didn’t know what was more demoralizing, being forced to suck Bobby’s cock or being molested by Jimmy. All of a sudden, the devious teenager jerked the delicate clit out of the puffy lips and her hips jerked and thrust in anticipation.

		

		When Jimmy’s mouth closed over her leaking opening, her head shot forward and a couple more inches of cock was shoved into her mouth. Jimmy stabbed her with his tongue-penis and soon her hips were quivering back and forth to match the insistent tongue.

		

		Sarah was thankful to be sucking Bobby's cock because it meant she didn't have to beg. Cunnilingus always filled her head with lust and this was no different, as the wanton desire soared higher. It had taken the immature teens mere minutes to restart Sarah’s ecstasy and her body displayed new throes of passion.

		

		All movements grew faster and more demanding. Bobby wanted his cock sucked; Jimmy wanted to eat pussy and unexpectedly Sarah needed satisfaction. The flames built deep inside her loins and it was almost relief when Sarah felt Jimmy shift into the proper position.

		

		Sarah couldn’t move; she was a puppet when the teenagers used her seductive body to satisfy their insatiable desires. Her fingers remained wrapped around the searing cock-shaft and Bobby squeezed the demon seeds out of his balls, as he wanted to drown her with cum. Sarah’s feeble responses were unrecognizable sobs and whimpers, which merely added to the teenagers’ foray.

		

		There was nothing skilled from Jimmy. The teen simply thrust his cock to the hilt in one powerful thrust and in no time, he was pumping with all his might and determination.

		

		Sarah literally bounced up and down while trying to keep the cock in her mouth and not down her throat. She had given head to some of her boyfriends and even Jimmy, but this time she was in for a surprise. The large cock swelled and began to jerk out of control when it jettisoned hot cum.

		

		Sarah choked on the volume of cum, as it filled her mouth and slowly trickled out the corners of her mouth. She struggled to swallow as much as possible and that enabled her to huff and puff until she regained her breathing. The teenager kept blasting the sticky cum and Sarah was amazed at how much more there was than any of the other guys she had sucked.

		

		Bobby eventually uttered a loud, exhaustive moan of pleasure when his orgasm came to a fruitful end. He planned and fantasized for months yet the reality of the tremendous blowjob was beyond anything he ever imagined.

		Preoccupied by Bobby's manipulation, Sarah abruptly realized that Jimmy had reached a feverish pace. The pumping was nonstop and frantic. The teenager had his hands around her waist and he was pulling and pushing her torso in perfect rhythm with his animated fucking.

		

		The heat of Sarah's tight vagina took a toll on his stamina. Jimmy drove his cock to the hilt with every powerful thrust and only withdrew a measly inch or two before embedding it again. His cock certainly wasn't as big as Bobby's, but it was measurably larger than any other Sarah experienced in her lifetime.

		

		She could breathe again. Sarah yanked Bobby's cock out of her mouth just as something orgasmic exploded inside her stomach. Her entire body started to vibrate and then she pushed her hips backward with an uncommon yearning. An orgasm happened so fast that she didn't have time to prepare or calm any of her shattered nerves.

		

		The womanly body bucked, as the teenager powered his cock in and out of her deepest being. Sarah sensed that something was wrong and Jimmy was ready, but she couldn’t wait. Her juices flowed when the cock plowed through her cervix and into her precious core.

		

		Sarah’s erotic climax occurred a scant nanosecond before Jimmy’s and nothing appeared morally wrong with what happened. There were two heated orgasms and two out of control bodies rocketing towards a dramatic finish. Lust consumed their minds as well as controlled their actions.

		

		When the last spasm ripped through her beaten body, Sarah collapsed in complete exhaustion. Bobby practically pulled Sarah up onto the sofa and he wrapped his tired arms around her upper torso. Jimmy sort of followed and wound up lying on top of her lower body with his arms hugging her still sweaty hips.

		

		***

		

		The teens had never experienced anything so enlightening and although Sarah had some experience, none matched the intensity or passion that she had just endured. Everything happened as if it was a daydream. All three were virtually half asleep and Sarah had her eyes closed when her mind drifted over the events of the past hours.

		

		One of Bobby’s arms was across her chest and the teen cunningly cupped one of her boobs. When his fingers lightly stroked a random pattern all over the velvety flesh, Sarah marveled at how nice the caresses felt. Her eyes remained closed and they merely fluttered as Bobby’s fingertips carved a path all around the upstanding nipple.

		

		It had to be a dream. Sarah floated through the cloudy fantasy and she found it impossible to move a muscle or utter a protest. Her body felt alien and like it belonged to someone else. Sarah relaxed and welcomed the loving caresses because they caused wonderful sensations, which started in her tummy and swelled up through her chest.

		

		Jimmy's arms hugged her midsection and suddenly he was twirling his fingers through her bush, as if it was his private playground. Sarah couldn't remember feeling so lightheaded and also so submissive.

		

		Something hard and cold brushed against her rosy cheek and she instantly came awake. Sarah opened her eyes and she noticed Bobby holding a DVD case in her face.

		

		"Here! This is yours. You've followed orders... obeyed my demands. The blackmail is over," he whispered. "You can have the movie."

		

		Sarah eagerly grabbed the case. The relief was tremendous and nobody was going to take the DVD away from her. She sat up and held the case as if it was the dearest prize in the world, praying the nightmare was over. Sarah stared at the illusive evidence and suddenly felt a great self-satisfaction for coming out on top and winning the battle.

		

		Bobby couldn’t blackmail her, she reasoned, and she vowed to destroy the disk so she wouldn’t have to worry anymore. It had taken hours yet Sarah felt vindicated. She was alone in her world of self-preservation and oblivious to the four small, computer cameras spread throughout the room.

		

		The knowing smile on Bobby's face didn't mean anything to her, as he glanced at the cameras one at a time. His evil mind contemplated the numerous possibilities of continuing the blackmail against his sexy babysitter and he knew Sarah was powerless against his ingenuity.

		

		Bobby had some exciting events planned for Sarah, but he vowed to take it slow and easy. He wanted her to become accustomed to his control and he didn't want to scare her too much. Bobby was a thinker and a planner and he had everything all thought out down to the smallest detail.

		

		The new movies would give him absolute control and he would blackmail Sarah into becoming his devoted sex-slave. Some people were leaders; others were followers. Sarah was a follower and she was indeed happy to be one, Bobby reasoned.

		

		Yes, Bobby decided, Sarah gained much pleasure from satisfying people and there was no way she would ever use power or deception to get control over anyone. Yes, she was submissive and would remain his faithful slave.

		

		Even though the woman was more mature and older than the teenager, she was a child when it came to games of mind control. Sarah’s secure life was rudely altered by Bobby’s blackmail and she would leave her neighbor’s not realizing a cleaver teen controlled her future.

		

		It was long past midnight and the Jensen’s could be home at any time. Bobby informed his buddy that it was time for bed and the two teens reluctantly stopped fondling Sarah’s womanly body. Bobby wanted Sarah to believe she was safe, at least for the time being, and they headed upstairs to his bedroom.

		

		Once the teens had gone, Sarah let out the biggest sigh. She quickly dressed and ensured all her clothes looked presentable. Sarah definitely didn’t want the Jensen’s to know what had transpired even though she considered the affair wasn’t her fault.

		

		It didn't take her long to put the living room back into perfect shape and then she quickly checked on the sleeping April. Luckily the young girl had slept through the raunchy episode and Sarah thanked her lucky stars that April was a sound sleeper. Satisfied that everything was in order, Sarah returned to living room sofa and settled down for much needed rest.

		

		Her head no sooner hit the soft cushions and Sarah instantly realized she was totally exhausted. Her eyes closed right away and she was in dreamland within a matter of seconds. When Mrs. Jensen gave her shoulder a little nudge, Sarah sat up with a start.

		

		"I'm sorry... I didn't mean to startle you," Mrs. Jensen whispered. "Thank you for sitting with the kids. I hope they weren't any trouble?"

		

		Sarah never liked telling a fib, but she reasoned it best in this instance. "No. Everything was good... great. April was a dear and the boys... well you know Bobby... they were good, too."

		

		Mrs. Jensen handed her a nice crisp fifty and Sarah welcomed the generous payment. She declined the woman's offer to remain there until morning and quickly departed for home, as she couldn't get out fast enough.

		

		***THE BLACKMAIL CONTINUES

		

		Sarah tried not to think about what had happened and went straight home. Going up to her room, she quickly undressed and went to bed in only bra and panties. She didn't have any strength left to do anything else and she was asleep within seconds after her head hit the pillow.

		

		In the morning, everything was as normal as ever and it was like nobody had taken advantage of her situation. True, there was a dull pain in her groin, as the sessions with the teenagers had been more than she had ever experienced. Sarah shuddered when she recalled how Bobby stretched her beyond anything in her past and his extraordinary size probably contributed to the aching.

		

		Fumbling through her pockets, Sarah found the blackmail DVD and quickly destroyed it. No way she wanted the incriminating evidence found by anyone. The days flew by and nothing eventful happened during the following couple of weeks.

		

		The Jensen’s needed a babysitter on one occasion, but Sarah declined with the excuse of having tons of homework. College assignments kept her busy and she immersed herself totally into her studies, which took her mind off the events that happened during the eventful babysitting. Luckily for her, the experience slowly diminished in importance although the great humiliation remained in the back of her mind.

		

		Everything was good until Bobby ran into her one day and in passing the teenager caused her heart to stop. He told Sarah that she might want to come over and babysit the next time his aunt asked. There was an evil grin on the teen’s face and his suggestion sounded more like a threat than anything else.

		

		Bobby quickly ran into a nearby store and Sarah noticed that he exuded an air of confidence, which scared her. She shrugged and continued home, but kept wondering just what Bobby had up his sleeve. It was the following Friday that Mrs. Jensen called and Sarah reluctantly agreed to babysit.

		

		Mrs. Jensen said they were going to the city to do some serious shopping and needed her for the night. The woman mentioned April would require babysitting and she didn’t think Bobby would be home. She mentioned how her nephew normally went out Friday nights to participate in the fad of computer gaming so he likely wouldn’t be home.

		

		Sarah was hesitant, but at six, she went to her neighbors. When she knocked on the door, Mrs. J. answered, thanking her very much for sitting for them. "We've been wanting to do this shopping and have put it off for a long time... but now is a good time to go. Thanks for coming over," she said.

		

		“No problem. It gives me a chance to get away from homework.”

		

		"I know I said that only April would be home, but Bobby just informed me that he and Jimmy are staying the night. Guess they plan doing some gaming from here.”

		

		Sarah felt like she had been kicked in the guts. "But... but I thought... thought he went out Friday nights," she mumbled.

		

		“I knew you wouldn’t mind. I know Bobby probably stays in his room and you never see him while babysitting,” Mrs. Jensen said.

		

		"No... yeah, I guess it's okay," Sarah replied, as shivers went up and down her spine.

		

		***

		

		Sarah was filled with panic and she realized the two teenagers had outsmarted her once again. She stood dumbfounded when the parents departed and left her alone with their darling daughter and the evil teenagers. Sarah knew she’d be on pins and needles for the next couple of hours or until April went to bed.

		

		Every trick in the book was used by the babysitter to keep April up late, but about 10 the young girl could barely keep her eyes open. It was well past the girl’s bedtime when she willingly rushed off to bed. Sarah normally read April a bedtime story and she picked a long one, trying to prolong the story time, as long as possible.

		

		April was fast asleep within minutes and Sarah stared at the blank pages of the book, realizing it was senseless to keep reading. There was a constant quivering in her stomach, which made her feel queasy because it was time to face her fate.

		

		Sarah returned to the living room on rubbery legs that barely got her to the couch. She acted like nothing was going to happen and nonchalantly sat down to watch television. The house was a fairly open concept and Bobby and Jimmy were sitting at the dining room table, which was a few feet away from the family area where Sarah was sitting.

		

		The teens lounged and appeared to be on laptops, as they tried making small talk with Sarah, but that quickly became very futile because she really didn’t feel like talking. Bobby finally took the initiative and he boldly walked over to the sofa.

		

		"There's not much on TV tonight. Let's watch a movie," he said. "Are you okay with watching a movie?"

		

		Sarah didn't see an alternative. "I guess," she responded, as she didn't think there was anything wrong with staying in the same room as the teens.

		

		Bobby popped a DVD into the player and then he sat on one end of the sofa while Jimmy took a chair. Everything was quiet when the first scenes flashed onto the screen and then Sarah's heart stopped. She stared in disbelief when her naked body was brazenly displayed and also those of the two teenagers.

		

		Sarah recognized the scene from her last babysitting episode and the immoral spectacle put the fear of God in her stomach. "No... no... gawd no," she whispered. “How did you... you can’t... this can’t be.”

		

		Bobby hit the fast-forward function on the DVD and skipped forward to the specific part of the movie that would send more shivers up her spine. Sarah's breath caught when she watched her head bobbing up and down on top of Jimmy's hard cock. She still couldn't breathe, as the images of Bobby's stripping all of his clothes flashed onto the screen and then the teenager took a position behind her kneeling body.

		

		The movie scene was paralyzing. Bobby had his stellar cock in his fist and he was deliberately waving it behind her bare ass. Sarah stared without blinking, as she couldn’t believe that the teenager was so devious. The portrayal of immoral sex progressed with Bobby removing her pants and also her panties, which left her totally naked and fully exhibited to the hidden camera.

		

		Sarah had never watched a lewder movie. There were obvious protests and attempts to stop the teenager, but they appeared futile and almost too feeble to seem genuine. In utter horror, she watched Bobby rub his big cock all over her bare behind and then her head was forced back onto Jimmy’s pecker.

		

		Sarah wanted to die when Bobby rubbed her monster dick up and down through her wetness and coated the head with her running juices. His cock looked huge compared to her wiggling buttocks and then her heart started beating so fast that she had a hard time remaining seated on the sofa.

		

		The scene was lewd and vulgar yet she seemed filled with some strange desire. Sarah watched the teenager pull back and aim his cock directly at her soul. She involuntarily pressed her legs tightly together, as she remembered what the teenager did to her that night.

		

		All eyes were glued to the television and nobody said a word. The heat was building inside her belly and there was a throbbing in her crotch that was quite disturbing. She watched the big cock spread the delicate pussy-lips and then the head disappeared.

		

		Bobby glanced to the side and the sexy babysitter appeared aroused. She was breathing heavily and her eyes were riveted straight ahead at the television. The vivid movie flashed on the screen and Sarah never blinked or looked away.

		

		Sarah noticed what appeared to be a struggle. Bobby had to try many times to get his cock inside her womanly domain and it showed his big smile after he managed to get several inches of his lengthy cock buried. When the teen’s arm reached around the shapely hips, Sarah wanted to escape the humiliation.

		

		The brazen hand surged under her belly and into her crotch. She couldn’t see the fingers, but Sarah knew Bobby started caressing her clitoris because her hips began thrashing back and forth. Any observer would assume that the young woman was enjoying the molestation because her body appeared out of control.

		

		The demoralizing scenes unfolded and depicted the heroine experiencing an orgasm. Sarah wondered why the movie looked so different from what she believed happened that night. She was positive that she resisted the forced sexual actions of the two bastards, yet the movie showed something else very different.

		

		***

		

		Suddenly Sarah realized the teenager was not finished blackmailing her.

		She glanced to one side and noticed Bobby had his glorious cock out of his pants and he was masturbating like a Wildman. The erotic spectacle was taking a toll on the teenagers and she felt a strong urge to disappear.

		

		Before she could move or escape, Jimmy jumped out of the chair he was using and plopped down right beside her. Suddenly she was pinned in-between the two, as Bobby quickly shuffled up next to her. Their bodies easily held her captive in the soft cushions and she wanted to yell and scold the teenagers.

		

		Her heart was in her throat, making it impossible to talk. Sarah took her eyes off the teenagers and looked back at the shameful scenes, which were still playing out in full-animated color on the screen. One teen put his arm around her shoulders and the other around her back.

		

		Sarah witnessed shear domination. The teen villain had his cock buried to the hilt and his soaring desire was more than obvious. What was more apparent and disturbing was the animal lust displayed by the heroine. The female’s naked body bucked up and down, as she went through the throes of an intense climax, and then the teenager slammed into her.

		

		The speakers sounded with a loud gush of air rushing out of the woman’s lungs and her mouth opened so wide it appeared she was screaming. Never in a million years did Sarah imagine what she looked like when an orgasm ripped the spirit out of her chest. Any spectator would notice a schoolgirl climaxing and then her lover going over the top.

		

		Sarah couldn't watch anymore. She closed her eyes just as the teenager rammed his cock to the hilt, which lifted her lithe body off the floor. Sarah was avidly aware of what it felt like when the teenager ravaged her once precious cervix and she trembled, as she remembered experiencing an orgasm of a lifetime.

		

		The total helplessness of the situation made her start to weep. Tears trickled down her cheeks and she comprehended how Bobby and Jimmy could easily blackmail her. Deep inside Sarah knew that she was powerless to resist anything they demanded from her.

		

		The sudden realization hit her hard. She would be their fuck-toy for the night and her body shook with utter despair. Sarah felt an arm tighten around her neck and another appeared in front of her teary eyes. Glancing down, she saw bare flesh, as one of the teens had reached over and began unbuttoning her blouse.

		

		The bewildered babysitter didn’t move a muscled when Bobby shifted her blouse off her chest and unfastened the lacy bra. As soon as her seductive boobs were exposed, the teenager’s hot mouth attacked a stiff nipple. A stifled scream resulted, but Sarah was too afraid to wake up April so she kept the protest fairly subdued.

		

		“Dear lord, Bobby, please stop... please don’t,” she pleaded.

		

		Sarah tried to raise her arms to fight off the teenager, but both teens proved far too cunning, as they pinned her arms at her sides. Jimmy swooped in for the kill and he quickly devoured her other nipple. The teenagers worked as a team when they deftly twisted and shifted her torso until they were able to strip and discard her blouse and bra.

		

		Just by chance, Sarah faced the television. Her eyes focused on the still running movie and the poor heroine’s nakedness was blatantly exposed, as she was experiencing another lengthy climax. Then she caught glimpses of two outstanding cocks.

		

		Sarah watched herself perched in the perfect doggie position with one of the teen’s cock deeply buried in her pussy while the other was entrenched in her mouth. The sinful movie seemed to be endless and Sarah wondered if she was in for another prolonged battle this time.

		

		Her nipples hardened and Sarah tried to twist her chest one way and then the other. The teens sucked the buds into their hot mouths and the throbbing grew more intense when they used their teeth. Each teenager clamped down around a hardened nipple and pulled the bud out from her heaving chest.

		

		Sarah cried out, but she actually welcomed the pain. It made her feel that the teens were physically overpowering her and forcing her to submit to their foul demands. She willingly accepted the supposed punishment, as it was justification for her immoral actions.

		

		There was a familiar yearning deep inside and Sarah realized the sensations were those of desire so she acted. "No, no, please Bobby, you have to stop," she pleaded. "Bobby, you have to stop at once... we’ll wake April!"

		

		The teenager simply let go of the outstanding nipple. "You’re going to obey... do as we ask all night," he whispered while staring intently into her eyes. “You know April never wakes up after she goes asleep.”

		

		When she returned the stare, Sarah was scared. “Oooohhhh, please, no more.”

		

		"No whining or pleading. If you’re a good girl, I won't let anyone see the DVD," Bobby promised. “Nobody has to know... it’s up to you.”

		

		Tears rolled down Sarah's face and her body shook from sobbing. 'This can't be real... can’t be happening,' she reasoned.

		

		A hand slithered down the front of her body and moved to loosen her pants. Sarah remained perfectly motionless, as the teen slowly removed the garment down her slender legs and then the flimsy panties were quick to follow. The whimpering babysitter was completely naked and swiftly positioned flat on her back by the two strong teens.

		

		When the greedy mouth suddenly closed on her most sensitive being, Sarah let out a loud protest. Was it a yell of resistance or a scream of ecstasy? She wasn't sure, as both teens feasted on her vulnerable body.

		

		A darting tongue stroked the outer edges of her labia, threatening to stab the succulent honey-hole. In no time the pussy lips were coated with saliva and then the tongue lashed through her soaked slit. Her hips jerked wildly each time her clitoris was raked by the fleeting tongue.

		

		Sarah's shameful reaction caused her much guilt yet she seemed to have no control over her soaring desires. Suddenly the burning mouth sucked hard on her tender jewel and a bit more control departed her distraught mind. Both nipples were being caressed at the same time and the skilled kisses turned them into rock-hard pebbles.

		

		Sarah questioned her resolve and she wondered how mere teenagers could be so competent and powerful. She squeezed her eyes shut and lay back against the soft cushions, as she seemed completely under their control. Jimmy found the treasure box he had dreamed about and he planned using cunnilingus to make Sarah succumb to his demands.

		

		The devious teenager knew exactly how to overwhelm Sarah and he sucked her clit into his hot mouth. Jimmy used the tip of his tongue to stroke the clitty vigorously back and forth until her hips began to thrust in response. He marveled at the syrupy taste of womanly juices, as Sarah’s stomached heaved in and out from his crude tonguing.

		

		Jimmy glanced up and over the shivering pelvis and noticed Bobby ravaging the luscious tits like a madman, as he sucked hard on the soaked pussy. Within minutes the teenagers had worked magic on the naïve babysitter and it became apparent she was ready for an explosive orgasm. Sarah’s back arched and she pushed her cunt at the teenage attacker.

		

		The babysitter’s actions begged for more and both teens smiled with satisfaction. They knew Sarah was freely giving herself to them and without any pause or hesitation, Bobby molested her tits and Jimmy performed admiral cunnilingus. When the hips rocked out of control, they cherish the profound victory.

		

		Sarah was lost when the teens took her over the top. A dreaded climax washed over her soul and she was troubled by the many questions rushing through her worried mind. The one that bothered her most was how a mature woman like herself could be seduced and controlled by such inexperienced teenagers.

		

		Suddenly it didn’t matter. The mind-blowing orgasm consumed her sanity and Sarah no longer cared what happened. Jimmy retained a death-grip on her delicate clitoris and he used a nonstop nibbling to end any hopes of a salvation.

		

		***

		

		When the passion slowly subsided, Sarah collapsed into the cushions. The teenagers were overly aroused and they needed a sexual release of their own. Numb from the intense orgasm, she was vaguely aware of someone moving between her legs. The teen was intent on one mission and he spread her legs as wide as they would go.

		

		Bobby wrapped his fingers around the long cock-shaft and he moved the flared head to the opening. Still drowsy from the climax, Sarah felt the pressure against her soaked pussy lips. She arched her back slightly and tilted her head to watch the penetration in a trancelike state.

		

		The shiny cock-head slipped between the wet lips. Slowly and very deliberately, Bobby pushed and shoved his long shaft deeper and deeper until the flared head pressed against the tender cervix. The tightness prevented full penetration and no one moved for the longest time.

		

		There was a familiar dull pain, which Sarah remembered from last time, but luckily it wasn’t quite as severe this time. Bobby arched his back and drove his ramrod to the hilt. Then he pumped out and in until his cock was oily enough to allow a fluid fucking-stroke.

		

		Sarah’s eyes were on fire and instantly the flames of desire licked at her resolve of not surrendering again. She glanced into the teenager’s feverish eyes and his lust seemed to burn through her spirit. Her juices flowed freely and quickly lubricated the thick cock, which enabled Bobby to increase the tempo until he was riding her like a rodeo cowboy on a bucking bronco.

		

		The first spams shot through her loins so fast that Sarah was awestruck. She was desperate. Sarah wanted to plead with Bobby to stop, but she knew any begging would merely arouse him more. Then a second, a third and more tremors rocked her fragile confidence.

		

		Suddenly the trembling was continuous and her body started to vibrate. The teenager was merciless and he plowed his cock in and out of her womanly core without any respite. Bobby grabbed her muscular thighs and pulled her legs around his waist, as he kept pumping.

		

		Slam, slam, the cock powered into the cunt, as the boy turned the mature woman into a wanton slut. Sarah couldn't look at the teenager so she threw her head back into the sofa. Bobby fucked her like a Wildman and she couldn’t stop the orgasm that robbed her last shred of dignity.

		

		Sarah was powerless to prevent the climax and it seemed to last forever, as Bobby’s assault continued until his hips went out of control. If sexual intercourse was bliss, Bobby was literally in erotic heaven.

		

		Jimmy reached between the twisting and strained bodies and seized the sweaty tits. He roughly pinched the nipples, causing them to throb and hurt yet Sarah was oblivious to any pain. Lust and the fact she was experiencing an orgasm enabled her to ignore Jimmy, as he yanked one of her tits out to the side and molested the precious boob.

		

		Jimmy's cock throbbed and jerked in anticipation. He watched his buddy's ass rise high in the air and then slam down at the thrashing woman again and again. Jimmy realized Sarah’s premature climax neared an end when Bobby reached the end of his stamina and started blowing his load.

		

		The burning lava coated the tender cervix and Jimmy reasoned Sarah was born to fuck. Her body and soul were consumed by animal lust and it was a true spectacle when his buddy filled her with his virile seed. He was next and he could hardly wait.

		

		The vagina closed tightly around his big rod and Bobby didn’t want to stop. It was the best orgasm of his life and he tried to make it last a long time, as his thrusting grew random and very sporadic. Both exhausted bodies sort of collapsed, Sarah into the soft cushions and Bobby on top of her naked torso.

		

		Stillness filled the room, making it very peaceful and relaxing. Bobby had a perpetual hardon and he kept the shaft buried inside her, relishing the most wonderful feeling. Jimmy had witnessed more than enough sexual ecstasy and he couldn’t wait any longer for his turn. Grabbing his friend’s shoulder, he rolled Bobby off to the side.

		

		Jimmy took a brief moment to admire Sarah's luscious body. He found her fatigued appearance absolutely ravishing and his heart skipped a beat when he noticed the thin strip of matted hair running up from her pussy. Sarah kept her bush neatly trimmed, which looked sexy because the short curly hair was coated with excess juices.

		

		When the teen glanced below the hair-patch, Jimmy marveled at the stream of sticky cum running down from the pink slit and into the crack of her ass. He envied the fact that his buddy had filled her snatch beyond capacity so that some leaked down on the sofa cushions.

		

		Jimmy had seen enough. He pulled the submissive babysitter off the sofa and onto the carpet, spreading her legs at the same time. Sarah was too overcome and obediently allowed the teen to caress and position her body as he pleased. Jimmy knelt between her thighs and had easy access to the most coveted treasure in the world.

		

		The teenager quickly bent forward and placed the tip of his hard cock on top of the wet pussy. He easily slipped the head into the channel and it took one long thrust to bury his cock to the balls. The heat of her cunt was intense and almost immediately took a big toll on his stamina.

		

		Jimmy began thrusting in and out and his orgasm began after only a few strokes. He arched his back and used long powerful strokes to fuck the slut, praying to prolong the most wonderful intercourse.

		

		Being treated like a slut by the teenager filled Sarah with shame because she simply didn’t have the willpower to resist or utter any protest. She had the strangest feeling that it was an obligation for her to make the sex good for the teens even though they forced themselves on her. In slave-like fashion, her hips pushed up to meet Jimmy’s powerful thrusts.

		

		The deep penetration took her breath away. Again and again the teen pumped his hips and fucked the woman of his dreams, as if he owned her. Jimmy’s orgasm lasted about a minute and he refilled the small cavity with burning cum.

		

		Sarah would always be haunted by what happened next. Nearing the end of the teen’s climax, she felt the strongest tremor swell through the pit of her stomach. Just as she wondered if it was possible to have another orgasm, the convulsions started.

		

		Suddenly the sweat-covered body shuddered from head to toe, as each nerve ending seemed more sensitive than during the prior encounter. Jimmy felt her body shaking and he sensed Sarah’s desperation when she thrust her hips at him. The teenager had already emptied his load, but he kept up a constant pumping to bring fulfillment to the lost babysitter.

		

		Jimmy bloated with confidence, reasoning his love making ability was great enough to bring joy to any woman. Sarah’s climax didn’t last nearly as long as the one with Bobby, but for a short time her body rocked violently, as the ecstasy consumed her usual good judgement.

		

		***

		

		Not long after the bodies collapsed with exhaustion, Bobby fetched a blanket and covered Sarah up with it. She curled up and slept soundly on the soft carpet, as she didn't have enough strength to find the spare bedroom. The boys eventually went off to bed and nobody moved until morning.

		

		When it got light, Sarah got up and headed for the parents' room to take a shower. April would be up soon and Sarah was determined to act like a good babysitter. She had to pretend nothing happened last night, as April would surely tell her parents if she knew that her cousin had sex with her.

		

		Just before nine, Bobby trapped Sarah in the downstairs family room. The teenager had a plan to get her to do another indecent act. He came up to her and whispered in her ear. "You’ll be a real good girl and give me a blowjob... now!"

		

		"You're crazy. That's impossible with April around," she replied.

		

		"I've planned for it. Jimmy is in the backyard playing with April," he said. "We have a few minutes to do anything we please... April won’t know."

		

		"But... but we can't, not now," Sarah pleaded.

		

		"We have lots of time... if you get your pretty ass in gear. Move it," he ordered. Filled with confidence, Bobby lowered his pants and shorts to reveal his big cock, which was already in a semi-hard state.

		

		Sarah stared at the penis, as it drooped between Bobby's legs. The brazen teenager stood motionless with his feet about a foot apart and he appeared to egg her on. "Dear gawd, Bobby, we can't. I know... last night... it should never have happened," she begged. "We can’t... I can’t do anything now."

		

		Bobby simply jerked his hips, which put his rod into a circular motion. "April will see the real Sarah in action if you don't get busy... right now," he said, as he waved a DVD in front of her face. "Do you want April to see this... how you had sex when she was sleeping?"

		

		Time stood still for what seemed like hours, but was mere seconds. Sarah was in a disillusioned state when she slowly got down on her knees in front of Bobby and reluctantly reached for his stellar cock. The meat seared her hand when she grabbed it and the cock instantly grew stiffer, as her fingers wrapped around the shaft.

		

		The cock continued to grow and then she put both hands around the long shaft. The flared head remained exposed above her fist and the spectacle was that of a sexy woman getting ready to perform an expected blowjob. Sarah stared at the ominous cock and then glanced up into the teenager’s dark, steely eyes.

		

		Bobby wrapped his fingers into her hair and guided her face towards the target. The scene was paralyzing. Bobby glared into the teary eyes and deftly moved his hips until the tip of his cock touched the red lips. Sarah started to weep and sob, as the teen pried her lips apart, and she let it happen.

		

		Sarah felt powerless to stop Bobby when he inserted the head and then filled her mouth. A rapid heartbeat made the cock throb like mad, which transferred to her hands and then up her arms. Without any more protest, she resigned herself to the fact the blowjob would happen so she decided to get it over with as quick as possible.

		

		There were pithy sobs when Sarah pumped the long shaft and tried to keep only the head inside her mouth. She used her tongue to keep the cock from going down her throat and moved her right hand up and down in a fast pumping action. Faster and faster she pumped until the teen’s hips started to react, indicating he was getting close.

		

		Bobby tightened his hold on her hair and he threatened to ram his cock down her throat. Sarah used her teeth and bit down hard around the overly sensitive rim and the result was astonishing, as cum erupted from the nozzle. The first blast caused her to choke and she coughed nonstop when her mouth overflowed with slimy cum.

		

		Sarah tightened her grip and used both hands to pull the spurting cock out of her mouth. Cum flew everywhere much to the delight of the teenager. Bobby found the sight truly amazing when his cum trickled out of her mouth and ran down her chin to land on her chest.

		

		The teen squeezed his stomach muscles in an effort to ejaculate and empty his balls all over Sarah’s face. When he was finished, Bobby let go of her hair and it was impossible to wipe the satisfied grin off his face. He had the nerve to compliment Sarah on the fantastic blowjob and then he pulled up his pants before leaving her all alone in the quiet room.

		

		***

		

		Sarah was embarrassed by what happened. She sobbed and felt sorry for herself, as she slowly got up off her knees. The taste was still in her mouth and she felt dirty because the sticky cum seemed to be all over. Wiping the biggest blobs with her hand, she practically ran towards the bathroom to cleanup.

		

		Just as she finished cleaning, a knock at the door renewed the panic inside her stomach. Sarah felt sick when Jimmy's voice sounded. "Open... open up. It's my turn," he whispered.

		

		"Jimmy, you can't. Please, don't. Go away... no more," she pleaded.

		

		"Bobby is looking after April. We have lots of time."

		

		"Jimmy, no."

		

		"Sarah, you're going to suck my cock. Open the door!"

		

		"No, no more, please."

		

		Sarah froze when there was a loud click and the doorknob moved. Being a typical bathroom lock, the teen cunningly unlocked and opened the door with one swift motion. Sarah was trapped and she watched in horror when the bold teenager advanced towards her.

		

		The babysitter backed up, but the sink prevented any escape, as Jimmy grabbed her. "If you keep fighting... I'll show the fucking DVD to everyone you know. Do you want that?" Jimmy asked.

		

		“Naaaa, noooo,” Sarah moaned.

		

		Jimmy glared into her frightened eyes and a shiver of doom went down Sarah’s backbone. "Cooperate or else!" he said in a threatening fashion.

		

		The scene was horrific and Sarah opened her mouth to utter a protest. The teenager grabbed her top and he stripped the garment before she could stop him. Sarah twisted and turned, but her bra was removed and tossed away like a rag.

		

		Jimmy quickly turned Sarah around and pushed her up against the sink. Her arms came forward to prevent falling and she made a desperate grab for the white porcelain. Sarah grabbed a firm hold on the edges of the sink and at the same time her pants were stripped.

		

		Her fate seemed sealed. Dressed only in a lacy thong, she felt totally naked and helpless. Sarah retained her balance and she turned her head to see what the teenager was doing.

		

		Jimmy had one hand firmly pressed against the center of her back and then he gave a stern shove, as if to shove her face into the large vanity mirror. When Sarah tightened her grip on the sink, the teenager removed her dignity. Her panties were swiftly discarded and then the teen step back.

		

		Sarah stood up straight and watched the teenage removed all his clothes in a scant seconds. Suddenly both were fully naked and Sarah noticed the teen’s obvious aroused state, as his hardon was proudly bouncing up and down in front of her.

		

		Since Jimmy had stated his intentions when he entered the bathroom, Sarah prepared for another disgusting blowjob. She didn’t struggle or resist when he grabbed her shoulders and rotated her body towards the toilet. In a flash, she was bent over and her hands were tightly wrapped around the hard, plastic seat.

		

		Sarah was about to question the teenager’s rough treatment when the reality of the situation hit. She was bent over at the waist and somehow her legs were spread, which left her totally vulnerable. Just as she removed one hand off the toilet seat to make a protest, Jimmy rammed his hips at her backside.

		

		One second her heart was beating at a frantic rate and the next it was completely stopped. Jimmy swiftly wrapped his hands tightly around her waist and he pulled backwards at the same time he thrust forward. His stellar cock sliced into her precious being until it was buried to the hilt inside her hot pussy.

		

		Sarah quickly put her hand back on the seat or she would have been driven face-first into the bathroom wall. She tried to twist and turn, but there was no stopping the out of control teenager. Jimmy pumped his cock fast and furious; he had no intentions of making the fuck-session last very long, as his buddy could occupy April only so long.

		

		Jimmy didn’t want to spoil the perfect setup with the babysitter so he didn’t prolong the outcome. Shame and humiliation filled her yet again and Sarah gave in to her attacker. In seconds or maybe a minute, Jimmy started the orgasm and soon filled her deepest reaches.

		

		The tight, hot channel had an overpowering effect on him and there was no way Jimmy could have prolonged the climax. He pumped with all his might and he almost drove her head-first into the toilet tank. Hanging on for dear life, Sarah let him finish and empty his seed deep inside of her.

		

		As quickly as it began, Jimmy was finished. He was dressed and gone before she could relax a muscle or regain her breathing. Hearing the door close when he left, Sarah slowly rose and the tears flowed in a stream down her rosy, flushed cheeks.

		

		Sarah wondered how anything so drastic could happen to her, as she always considered herself a very moral, young woman. She was like a zombie when she washed up again and got dressed.

		

		Sarah's first instinct was to check on April so the girl wouldn't get too suspicious. She went outside and was confronted by an innocent girl and two devilish teenagers. April ran up to her and said how hungry she was, which was a godsend, as Sarah wanted something to occupy her worried mind.

		

		All four went inside and Sarah took her time preparing a nice meal of sandwiches and snacks. Everyone ate in silence and Sarah's stomach churned in trepidation, as she thought of ways to get the incriminating DVD away for Bobby. Nothing seemed logical and the fretting only made her feel worse.

		

		When April finished eating and left the table to wash up in a nearby bathroom, Sarah simply asked the teenager for the disk. The teens stood up from the table to leave the kitchen and Bobby's reply was like an arrow going through her heart.

		

		"Don't worry. If you do what we demand and obey, the movie will never be seen by anyone," Bobby whispered.

		

		"But Bobby, I thought..." Sarah said, as she was cut off by the grinning teenager.

		

		"You thought what? That I'm stupid enough to give up the only good thing in my life? Are you crazy?" he asked.

		

		“But... buuuu, but,” she muttered.

		

		The smile on his face indicated the utmost confidence and that he had power and control over her. "You're the sexiest... hottest... best slut in the world. Sex with you is the greatest."

		

		"But Bobby, you can't," she pleaded, which only boasted his ego.

		

		"Last night was the best. Do you remember how many times you creamed? Holy fuck, I've never imagined a woman having so many orgasms," Bobby stated.

		

		Sarah cringed and sat still when the two teenagers departed. Oh gawd, she thought, he was right. I'll never be able to live it down... how I acted like a slut and let them get control over me. She watched the teens leave, but the brilliant images of animal lust and sexual degradation flashed through her head.

		

		“How could I; how could I? Oh gawd, how could I?” she kept asking, as her mind recalled one dramatic climax after another.

		

		Her daydream was interrupted when April burst back into the kitchen. "Sarah, what's wrong?" April asked. "What's wrong?"

		

		"Oh nothing, I’m just tired. I didn't sleep very good last night," Sarah told the girl, as her body indicated complete submission. "I'll be okay."

		

		Cleaning up the kitchen made Sarah feel better. Luckily the Jensen's came home before anything else spoiled the day and it didn't take Sarah long to get home. The teenagers watched out of Bobby's bedroom window, as she ran down the street, and they grinned at each other. Their next adventure was planned and it would surely be about controlling Sarah.

		

		To be continued...

		

		Author’s note: As you can tell by the ending, there is another book in the works. It will be called, 'Controlling Sarah - A Twist of Fate’.
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