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Amy’s Tijuana Sex Show

By Crimson Rose

 


Amy Branson just turned nineteen. She is a
cute little thing; not supermodel beautiful, but that girl-next
door sexy all guys want to take home to the parents. She is 5 feet
5 inches tall, a healthy 130 pounds, with a nice round ass and
perky 34C breasts. Her shoulder length black hair and green eyes
give her a slightly exotic look.

She was in her bedroom packing her bags. It
was summer vacation and for the first time in her life she was
going without the family. The trip to Mexico was all Lana’s fault.
Lana was Amy’s best friend and worst influence. Although she acted
sweet and innocent around the right people, she was a true devil in
disguise.

Lana Wilson is a twenty year old sex kitten.
She stands 5 feet 9 inches tall, weighs 135 pounds, and has firm
36B breasts. She wears her brown hair long; nearly to her ass, and
her eyes change colors so often thanks to contacts that most people
do not know their true color. Today they are a striking shade of
blue.

Unlike the nearly virginal Amy, Lana was
addicted to sex. She has spent nearly every day of the last two
years experimenting and thus far nothing is off limits. She has
been planning this little vacation for the last six month. She
thought it was the perfect excuse to get Amy out of the clutches of
her overprotective parents and into another country where no one
knows your name. It was the best place to go hog wild and it was
her every intention to turn Amy on to many new sexual desires.

Amy, of course, had no idea what her friend
had in store for her. If she had she would never have gone along.
All she knew was that Lana planned the entire vacation. She knew
they were driving to Mexico where they would be staying for three
weeks before driving back home. All in all they were going to enjoy
at least a month of vacation before they returned to the hun-drum
life of college.

 


HONK… HONK. Amy looked out of her bedroom
window. She saw Lana’s Lexis pull into the drive. She grabbed two
of the four suitcases and headed downstairs; running into her
mother on the way. James, her father was opening the door for Lana.
They were joined shortly by Jenna, Amy’s mother.

“Ok you two,” her father spoke. “Be careful
driving, and if anything goes wrong just call and we’ll come and
get you.”

“Mexico is a dangerous place to go isn’t it?”
Jenna asked. “Wouldn’t it be safer to go to Canada?”

“Oh come on mom,” Amy said. “We’ll be
perfectly safe. The hotel is only three blocks from an
embassy.”

“From what I was told by my uncle Mike,” Lana
cut in. “The whole area around the embassy is patrolled day and
night. We couldn’t be any safer.”

“Are you sure your uncle can’t get you rooms
at the embassy?” Jenna said with a nervous smile. She had heard all
kinds of crazy rumors about Mexico and she tried for the last six
months to talk her naïve daughter out of going.

“We’ll be fine, mom. We are making several
stops along the way. I will call you every day.”

They loaded up the car and the two young
women began what they hoped would be the vacation of a
lifetime.

Stop One:

Party Houston Style

 


The first stop they had planned was to
Houston, Texas. Lana has a cousin there she hasn’t seen in ages and
figured now was as good a time as any to drop in and say hi. Truth
be told, Lana had made plans with her cousin Jake nearly four
months ago. Jake was just as rowdy as Lana and they both caused
their fair share of trouble growing up. No one ever knew it, but
Lana and Jake were lovers. It lasted only a year, but it was the
beginning of things to come for them both.

Together they planned a party for Amy. This
was sort of a test. If Amy didn’t go along with it then the next
month would be very dull. However, if she went along and loosened
up, then it would be the first of many such parties Lana had
planned for her friend.

 


****

 


It was nearing midnight by the time Lana
pulled into Jakes driveway. The street was lined with cars, all
their owners currently inside Jake’s house. The music was loud
enough to be heard from the driveway. Thankfully the nearest
neighbor was over 300 feet away. They opened the door. Amy grabbed
her ears reflexively as the music threatened to deafen her.

“DAMN, LANA,” she yelled at her friend. “Do
you think they could turn that down a bit?”

“Oh lighten up Amy. It’s a party. Grab a
drink and let loose for once. We are here to have fun so get to
it.”

The party was in full swing. Amy guessed
there were perhaps twenty guys and eight women and that included
her and Lana. Everyone was talking, dancing, and just having a good
time. Amy was given a beer which she barely sipped. Jake saw this
and started teasing her.

“Look at the little baby sip on her beer,” he
joked. “Would you like a nipple for that bottle?”

Those nearby laughed at Amy’s expense. She
sulked and tried to hide in a corner, but Lana would have none of
that. “Look, Amy,” she said, her voice serious. “If you are not
going to have fun we might as well turn around and go home. Is that
what you want??

Amy felt like a scolded kid after getting
caught with her hand in the cookie jar. “No,” she finally said, her
face blushing in embarrassment.

“Good, then drink that damn bear. It better
be gone by the time I get back or else.” She turned and walked off,
giving Amy no chance to argue.

Amy took a few deep breaths and drank the
cold beer down as fast as she could. She chugged it until she was
nearly out of breath, and then chugged it some more until, just as
Lana reappeared, the bottle was empty.

Lana took the empty bottle and handed her
friend a plastic cup with what looked like pepsi in it. Amy sighed
in relief. Thank god she didn’t bring me another damn beer,
she thought.

“I want you to drink that all down nice and
fast just like you did the beer. Don’t stop until the cup is
empty.”

Amy took the cup and inhaled deeply before
bringing it to her lips. She drank nearly all of it before she had
to stop for air. It tasted funny to her, but not bad so she
finished it off. “That was much better than that nasty ass beer,”
she said. “I could drink that all night.”

“Better take it easy on that stuff, hun,”
Lana replied. “That had three shots of eighty-proof rum in it. Come
on, let’s go dance. Maybe we can get lucky tonight.” She gave a
little wink, took her friend by the hand and started dancing with
her. It didn’t take long for things o go from bad to worse… or
better… for Amy.

True to her word she was drinking rum and
cokes like water and she was starting to feel rather good. She
never was much on drinking, but tonight she finally let loose and
had fun. Lana dragged her to the dance floor where she danced with
anyone that came her way. Most of the guys, and a few of the
ladies, took advantage of Amy’s state and copped a feel of her ass
or perky breasts.

It was nearing four a.m. Amy was doing a
mixed dancing and make-out with a guy named Joe. She had no idea
who the hell he was, but he was cute and she liked the feel of his
tongue doing its own dance in her mouth. Somewhere along the way
she had lost her shirt. She vaguely remembers complaining about the
heat. As she looked around in drunken bliss she realized she wasn’t
the only one that had lost some clothing. Nearly everyone was in
some state of undress. A few were even completely naked.

While making out with Joe she felt a pair of
hands reach around her waist. They rubbed her flat stomach while
moving down to her pants. She felt them unfasten. She then felt the
zipped being pulled down, and finally someone was pulling her pants
off. She looked back to see it was Lana. She had a seductively evil
grin on her face.

“It’s time to join the real party, hun,” Lana
said. “I think your lover here is ready as well.” She pointed in
Joe’s direction; specifically to his cock which was now hanging out
at full attention. Amy’s mouth gaped open. She had never seen one
so big. The only boy she ever saw was 6 inches tops. Joe looked to
be nearly 9 very thick inches.

“That’s very good Amy,” Lana said giggling.
“Now just get on your knees to Joe can actually reach your gaping
mouth.”

“HOLY SHIT,” Amy gasped. “Look at that damn
thing. What are you, part horse or something?”

“Come on, babe,” Joe said while waving his
rigid cock in Amy’s direction. “Give it a try.”

Amy wasn’t exactly a prude. She was just very
inexperienced when it came to sex. She had only ever given two
blowjobs and, in her mind, they ended terribly. Both ended with her
having a mouthful of cum, and she didn’t care for that at all.

“Go on, Amy,” Lana whispered into her ear.
“Suck that beauty. Better get it all lubed up or it might hurt
stretching that tight hole of yours.” She had her hands on Amy’s
shoulders; slowly trying to lower her friend to her knees. Amy
wasn’t putting up much of a fight. In her current state of buzz,
she was beginning to think that cock was the most beautiful think
on the planet and she just had to get a taste of it.

With Lana’s help Amy sank to her knew. Joe
wasted no time in getting his cock into her mouth. She went slow,
using her hands to jerk him off while she tried to suck in more of
his thick cock.

“Let’s lay on the floor, babe,” Joe said
between moans. “I want to lick your sweet pussy.”

Amy had never had her pussy licked before.
The two boys she had dated thought that was gross. Lana offered to
lick it for her, but she refused that outright. Amy removed her bra
and panties. She was now butt naked as they dropped to the
floor.

“Oohhh, God,” Amy moaned when Joe’s tongue
toughed her pussy. His tongue sent shivers all over her body.
“Mmmm,” she started to moan again when his cock entered her mouth
again.

Joe continued to lick as Amy sucked. She was
getting close to an orgasm when she felt something different enter
her pussy. She looked back to see Joe had pushed two fingers into
her wet cunt and was now fingering her while licking. “OOHHH FUCK
YES,” she exploded in orgasm. Her entire body shook, and for a
moment Joe was afraid she might bite his dick off.

While in the throes of orgasmic bliss, Amy
didn’t realize until too late that Jake had gotten behind her and
slid his cock into her. He held her hips tight as he rammed his
cock in deep and hard. By the time her orgasms stopped, the cock in
her felt too good to stop.

“FUCK ME, JAKE! FUCK MY PUSSY,” she yelled
out. There were now several others forming a circle around them;
watching Amy lose herself in the moment.

A few minutes later Jake pulled out. Amy
sighed in disappointment. “What the fuck, man? Put it back in me. I
was so damn close.”

“Relax, hun,” Jake smiled. “You will be
getting plenty of cock. We just need to move around a bit.”

Jake helped her stand on weak knees so that
Joe could get up. They pulled a large solid wood coffee table into
the center of the room. Joe got on it and helped Amy get on top of
him. She was a cock-hungry whore at that moment and sand completely
down on his dick. She wasted no time in riding him. She was getting
close once again when Jake stopped the action.

“Oh come on,” she moaned in irritation. “Are
you going to stop me every time I get close? Is this some kind of
joke?”

“I think Lana was wrong about you. She said
you were as sexually repressed as a nun, and here you are begging
for more cock. Is that what you want, Amy? Do you want more
cock?”

“Yes dammit I want to ride this damn cock
until I explode again.”

Jake once again took hold of her hips. She
already had Joe’s cock in her pussy so what the hell was he going
to do? She soon got the answer as Jake pressed his engorged
cockhead to the entrance of her ass. “Relax, babe,” he said. “I
will take it slow, but before this night is over your ass will be
as well fucked as your pussy.”

“Ooooooohhhh,” she moaned out as Jake’s
cockhead slipped into her virgin ass. He pushed it in and out a few
times, adding a little bit more each time he slipped it back
in.

 


****

 


Lana stood back admiring the show. That
was easier than I imagined it would be, she thought. I guess
I should have gotten the little minx drunk long ago. She looked
around the large living room. Nearly everyone was engaged in sex
now. Most of the girls were taking two and three cocks at once,
just as Amy now was. The remaining two girls were busy licking each
other’s pussies in a ‘69’.

Jake grabbed Amy’s hips tight as he rammed
his cock fully into her. He was filling her ass with a huge load of
cum. Seconds later she feels the same thing happening in her pussy.
Joe just came in her unprotected pussy. It was her first ever
creampie. She scrambled to get off of him. “OH FUCK,” she yelled.
“What did you do? I am not on the fucking pill. What are you going
to do if I get pregnant now?” The poor girl was nearly in tears
when Lana came over.

“It’s OK, Amy we will get you the morning
after pill tomorrow. It’ll be alright. Come on; let me help you get
all of that sweet cum out of your pussy. It will reduce the risk of
you getting knocked up. Lana knew, of course that this was complete
bullshit. She was banking on Amy being drunk enough still to allow
her to do what she has been waiting all night to do.

Lana laid her friend down on the table; her
legs draped over the sides, leaving her pussy spread wide open.
Lana then got on top of her and started licking her pussy before
she could resist. She added three fingers and started fucking her
as she concentrated on licking and nibbling on Amy’s clit.

Amy tried to resist it, but the feeling was
too much. She gave up struggling and just let it happen. A wave of
pleasure washed over her body and she felt as if she were in
heaven. She didn’t even know when she had started to lick her
friend back, only that she was and it tasted like sweet nectar.

“Since we will be getting you the morning
after pill,” Lana said, taking a break from licking Amy’s pussy.
“How would you like to feel the cum of all these guys filling you
up completely?”

“Are you crazy, Lana? I can’t fuck twenty
guys.”

“Sure you can. But that’s not what I said. I
didn’t ask if you would like to feel them all fuck you, I asked if
you wanted to feel twenty loads of baby making seed flowing through
your pussy.”

“And just how do we do that?”

“Leave that to me.” Lana called all the other
girls over. “OK, ladies, Amy here wants the cum of every last man
here inside her pussy so get to sucking and fucking. Guys, you are
not to shoot anywhere but into this bowl. GOT IT?”

Everyone nodded. They knew what was going on.
They all had this planned months ago and Amy was proving a most
willing guest. Thirty minutes later Amy felt the end of a hose
pushed into her pussy. She then felt a pinch as it pushed past her
cervix and travelled deep into her womb. Lana held the cum-filled
bowl up for all to see and then slowly poured it into the funnel
attached to the hose. Twenty loads of fresh cum drained into the
naïve girl’s womb where, with any luck, it would turn into a baby.
Jake brought over a few pillows to raise Amy’s ass up. This ensured
that the cum stayed deep in her.

There was so much cum in her womb that her
belly started to bloat and she looked as if she were already
pregnant. Lana smiled at the thought.

 


The party had lasted all night and well into
the next day. By the time everyone started to wake up it was
already after 2pm. By the time Lana and Amy were showered and ready
to leave it was after six. It was Sunday and Lana purposefully took
her time to make sure they didn’t leave before the drug stores were
closed.

They were leaving the last drug store. Amy
was sick to her stomach with worry. She recalled the events
clearly. She felt sick not only because of what she did, but
because she loved every minute of it. For the first time in her
life she knew what it meant to have sex; to open up and be a real
woman. Now she is going to pay for it. Without the morning after
pill she was sure to be pregnant. She could still feel the cum
sloshing around.

I wonder who the daddy will be, she
thought as they drove down the road towards their Mexican
Vacation.







Stop Two:

Clubs of Tijuana

 


It has been nearly a week since the party at
Jake’s and for one reason or another they never got around to
getting Amy the morning after pill. She decided to put it out of
her mind while they were on vacation. They arrived in Tijuana late
and got a hotel room together. They took in the sights and did a
lot of shopping. They spent most nights at the clubs drinking,
dancing, and having a great time. Each night they brought two guys
back to the hotel room to fuck. Once they were done they booted the
guys out and went to sleep, dreaming of the next day.

Two week into their vacation they were
sitting at a small cub called ‘The Drunken Burro’ It was a hole in
the wall place on the outskirts of town. They would normally never
go to such a place, but they overheard several people talking about
it and what a wild place it was. A few mentioned a crazy sex show
that took place and tonight was the night to see it.

It was nearing one o’clock in the morning.
Amy and Lana were blissfully buzzed. They were ready to leave when
all of the sudden the lights around the club dimmed and those on
the stage lit up. A fat Mexican man was standing there holding a
microphone.

“Ladies and gentlemen,” the man spoke in
broken English. “You are in for the treat of treats. Tonight we
have a very special show for you all. Tonight you will witness the
ultimate sexual act between woman and beast.”

“What the hell is he talking about?” Amy
asked. Lana shrugged her shoulders and turned back to listen to the
MC.

“Tonight you will witness this beautiful
young woman,” he waved at a young Mexican woman now standing next
to him “having sex with not one, not two, but THREE; that’s right
folks, this young temptress will be getting fucked tonight by THREE
different animals for your viewing pleasure.”

She couldn’t be more than eighteen or
nineteen, Amy thought.

“WHOA! What does he mean she is going to get
fucked by three different animals?” Amy asked in confusion.

A couple sitting at a nearby table smiled at
her. “He means just that, hun,” the woman spoke. “That beautiful
creature up there is going to put on the famous ‘Tijuana Sex Show’
and if the last show we saw was any indication, this one should be
a sight to see.”

Amy was in shock. She had never heard of suck
horrible things. “You’re telling me that she is going to get fucked
by animals; real live animals?”

“That’s right. If what I hear is true she
will get fucked by two dogs and a donkey. The first dog is average
size. The second is much larger and is used to stretch her open
before taking the donkey’s huge member.”

This is too much Lana,” she said in disgust.
“We need to get the hell out of here.”

“We can’t Lana replied. They locked the doors
until the show is over. No one is allowed to enter or leave until
it is. They can’t take any risk someone will tell the cops on them,
or having the wrong people coming in while the show is going
on.”

“What do we do now?”

“I suggest we sit by the stage and enjoy the
show. We certainly gave them enough money for the drinks; we might
as well get our money’s worth.” Lana, with Amy in hand, started for
the stage area. That close it was standing room only. They found
themselves only a few feet from the stage and surrounded by a crowd
of horny Mexicans.

 


****

 


The Mexican woman who was introduced as Maria
did a very sensual strip tease while things were being prepared in
back. By the time she was done the crowd was going wild. Amy looked
around to see several men with their cocks out, openly jerking off
in front of everyone. No one paid them any attention. All eyes were
on the stage.

A woman in her thirties entered the stage.
She was dressed in a low cut, dorm fitting black dress; her large
breasts spilling over the top. She held in her hand a dog leach
which was attached to the collar of a very large chocolate lab. She
paraded the dog around the stage for all to see while Maria
positioned herself on all fours.

The dog handler brought the lab closer to the
naked girl. It was well trained and knew exactly what to do. It
went straight for the girl’s exposed pussy and ass; licking at then
with great enthusiasm. Maria may have been moaning, but it was hard
to tell with the noise of the crowd. More and more men were jerking
off. Every few minutes Maria would turn so a different part of the
audience could see the action. The licking went on for nearly
fifteen minutes with the crowd chanting FUCK HER! STICK THAT DOGGY
DICK IN THE SLUT’S PUSSY!

As if on cue the dog mounted his bitch. Amy
got a clear view of its long red cock pistoning into the poor
girl’s pussy. She was revolted and curious at the same time. She
wondered how such a beautiful woman could humiliate herself in
front of a hundred horny people in such a manner.

She feels a hand on her ass. At first she
thinks it is Lana, but after looking around she see’s that it
belongs to a young Mexican man. He is in his early twenties. He
isn’t bad looking, but she doesn’t know him so she swats his hand
away. Lana moves closer to her.

“Go ahead, hun,” she whispers into Amy’s ear.
“Let the poor guy have some fun. It’s probably the first time he
felt such a perfect ass.”

“And what if he wants more? What if others
see it and want more?”

Lana shrugged her shoulders and returned her
attention to the show. Amy gave the guy a slight nod and his hands
were all over her body; not just her ass. Soon another pair of
hands joined them, and then a third. They were going up her shirt
and down her skirt. They were squeezing her tits, pinching her
nipples. They grew erect at the attention they were receiving. She
felt a hand cup her pussy through her panties before it started to
rub her clit. Another was felling her ass. She was finding it hard
to concentrate on the show; which was exactly why she allowed all
these men to touch her like this.

She was hardly aware that the dog had
finished with Maria and was now being led off the stage. Maria
remained on all fours, dog cum dripping out of her pussy. The MC
returned to the stage. He was half naked, his cock hanging out of
his pants. Amy wondered who he had back there fucking him.

“For the next part of the show Maria has
requested the help of one of you,” He said. The crowd went deadly
quiet in anticipation of what was to come. “You see, our young
starlet here loves to lick pussy and have her pussy licked. She has
requested one of you horny young ladies out there to join her and
she promises to bring you to many wonderful orgasms.”

Lana elbowed Amy in the side. “You like
having your pussy licked, why don’t you go up there?” she
asked.

“No way,” Amy replied. “You go up there. I
have my hands full already.”

“I get stage fright. Besides, you were
amazing licking my pussy at Jake’s party and she deserves something
for putting on such a wild show.”

The guys surrounding her, and felling her up
all joined in; encouraging her to get on stage. They all wanted to
see the young American girl licking pussy and getting licked.

After twenty minutes of no response from the
crowd the MC got back on the microphone. “We are willing to pay
two-hundred-and-fifty American dollars to the woman that joins
Maria on stage tonight.”

In the end Amy found herself standing butt
naked on stage with a girl who had just been thoroughly fucked by a
dog. She was up there to get licked to orgasm and to lick the girl.
She walked around the stage; the cheering crowd giving her
confidence. After a while Maria took her into her arms and kissed
her. They kissed and groped each other as they moved to the floor.
Amy was lying down with Maria on top. They went to town on each
other’s pussies.

Amy paused after a couple of licks. She
realized she was licking dog cum from this girl’s sweet cunt. The
dog’s watery cum was mixed with the girl’s juices making for an
interesting flavor. Not finding it terrible, Amy continued her
licking. “Oohhh God… Oohhh fuck yes… she moaned as Maria licked her
to the first of many promised orgasms.

During their love making Maria and Amy traded
places several times. First one was on top, and then the other. It
went on like this for almost forty minutes. Amy was on top again.
She had her tongue and four fingers buried in Maria’s gaping hole
while Maria was working the same into her. From somewhere behind
her she heard a woman speaking.

“Montar,” she said loudly. “MONTAR!”

Amy had no idea what the word meant until she
felt a heavy weight on her back. She realized too late that she was
trapped between the beautiful Mexican woman and the St. Bernard
that had just mounted her.

“HELP ME,” she screamed. “Get that damn dog
off of me.” She struggled to free herself, but it was no use. She
was pinned tight. All she could do was wiggle around so the beast
didn’t get his cock into her.

That too was a fruitless endeavor. Maria
reached up between the dog’s legs and grabbed its growing cock. She
aimed it at Amy’s pussy. Feeling the heat of a pussy the dog thrust
forwards hard and fast. Like a jackhammer he fucked his ever
growing cock into the humiliated and degraded Amy. She jerked and
twisted to get free, but the huge dog kept her pinned in place.

“Keep licking me,” she heard Maria say. “Is
that your first dog cock, hun?”

“OOOOHHH FUCK, YES,” She moaned as the cock
assaulted her.

The crown went crazy. They thought she was
moaning in pleasure. Even Lana thought as much. In reality she was
in some pain. She had never taken anything nearly as huge as the
cock now ripping her open. And she was telling Maria, YES, it is my
first dog cock. Oh well. What the crowd doesn’t know…

“OH WOW, sweetie,” Maria replied. I hope you
aren’t too pissed that it happened. It is tradition that we get at
least one woman from the crowd like this.”

“It… It’s… OK… He’s starting to feel a lot
better now.”

“That’s good, hun because I have some more
bad news for you. His knot is in you now and you will be tied with
him for a good thirty minutes.”

“His what? Tied? What are you talking
about?”

“Did you feel that huge lump in his cock go
into you and start swelling up?”

“YES,” Amy moaned; this time in pleasure. The
dog’s knot was pressed against her g spot and she was finding it
incredibly hard not to orgasm.

“That is called his knot… look I’ll explain
all this later. PLEASE lick me while he fucks you.”

Amy; lost in the pleasures of her first dog
cock obliged. She licked Maria’s clit while ramming four fingers
into her pussy. To get back at her for duping her like this, Amy
tucked her thumb into the palm of her hand and pushed her fist into
Maria’s cunt. It slid in easily. Little did Amy know that Maria was
an expert fucker; she has taken dogs, donkeys, and even stallions.
Her holes have been fisted open many times.

Well after the St. Bernard filled Amy’s pussy
with his massive load, Maria shocked her once again. The dog was
still stuck in her pussy so she wasn’t going anywhere until he said
it was time. Amy tried pulling it out of her but stopped
immediately. It felt like she was trying to pull a softball out of
her.

“I have another confession to make, Amy,”
Maria said. There is another tradition that you are not going to
like at all, but it is one of our longest traditions and if you
don’t do it bad things could happen.”

Amy was now scared. “What tradition? What do
you mean bad things will happen? What have you gotten me into
now?”

“Well… you see… the next animal to come out
is the donkey. It is tradition that whoever fucks the largest dog
also fucks the donkey.”

“OH MY FUCKING GOD,” she yelled out. Her
voice lowered once again… “Are you fucking serious? How in the hell
can you expect me to do that?”

“That’s what the St. Bernard is for, hun. He
stretched out my hole so that the donkey will fit easier. Now that
you have fucked him you are the only one who will be able to fuck
the donkey.”

“And what if I don’t do it?” Amy asked
nervously.

“You don’t want to know. Just PLEASE… Tell
them you will do it.”

“Tell me… What will they do to me if I
refuse?”

“You see all of those people out there? They
will gang fuck you and your friend. They will keep you locked up in
a cell and use you as their plaything until, in the end, you agree
to fuck the damn donkey anyway. So just do it, PLEASE.”

Something told Amy that what Maria said was
true. She looked out to see Lana still near the stage. She was bent
over a table sucking one cock while another was fucking her ass.
Finally the dog pulled out of her gaping pussy. Cum gushed out in
torrents.

“Spread you legs open; show the crowd that
load of doggy cum leaking out of you.”

Amy did as she was told. The crowd ate it up.
Now that Maria was able to stand she got behind Amy and spread her
asscheeks open wide. She showed off Amy’s massive hole before
forming a fist and shoving it into Amy with ease. She pushed it in
deeper and harder until her arm; halfway to the elbow was buried in
Amy’s cunt.

“Ladies and gentlemen,: Maria said loudly.
The crowd quieted down. “Our fantastic guest loved getting her
first doggy cock so much she has agreed to fuck the donkey in my
place. Just look how easily she takes my arm. She sucks it in like
a true whore. Perhaps the donkey is too small for such a slut. I
think she needs a stallion to satisfy this gaping hole. What do you
all think?”

They erupted in cheer. BRING ON THE HORSE!!
MAKE A MARE OUT OF THE SLUT!!! HORSE SLUT… HORSE SLUT… HORSE SLUT…
they all chanted in unison.

Lana could hardly believe her ears. She was
kinky and all. She came to Tijuana in the hopes of seeing one of
the infamous shows, but she has never done it with any kind of
animal. And here was her friend Amy, nearly a virgin two weeks ago
up on a stage. She just got fucked by a massive dog and was now
getting fisted in preparation of a horse fucking her. She didn’t
know if she should be proud at her friend’s sexual awakening or
shocked. The cock ramming into her ass caused her to lose her train
of thought as the young man emptied his balls into her bowels.

 


****

 


Three large men brought out several pieces of
equipment. The first was a padded bench with what looked like
stirrups connected to it. From a distance it looked like a very
poor quality gynecology chair. Next they brought out heavy steel
poles and placed them in holes in the stage. Once that was done
they brought out a very large black stallion. It was a magnificent
looking creature. The horse was wearing a special harness; its
purpose would soon become clear.

The three large men were soon done. They
placed the bench in the center of the stage and brought the horse
to stand over it. Amy was lying on it. She began to panic.

“Don’t worry,” said Maria. “They just need to
get everything perfect so the horse won’t fuck into you too
deeply.”

Amy watched was they hooked several ropes to
the various hooks on the harness. They took measurements and when
they were all ready they gave Maria the go ahead.

“They measured how much of my arm you took in
you,’ Maria said. “Quite impressive, really. I pushed right past
your cervix and into your womb. They use that measurement to
determine how much horse cock you can handle without coming to
harm. The harness and ropes keep the horse from fucking too much of
its cock into you.”

“Have you fucked a horse before, Maria?” Amy
asked.

“Many times,” she replied. “Why do you think
I was able to so easily take your fist earlier? Sasha… the woman
that trains the animals has also done it. She is the one that
brought them out and paraded them around. She is also my aunt.”

“So it is safe?”

“It is perfectly safe, so long as you remain
strapped tightly to the bench. It is to prevent you from sliding
forwards and taking too much of his cock. Enough of that now; let’s
get started by getting that beautiful beast horny. He can’t fuck
you with a soft cock,” she giggled.

 


****

 


With the horse roped in place Maria and Amy
got on either side of it and stroked its sides, making their way to
the hindquarters. They both stroked the horse’s massive sheath
until slowly but surely its cock began to grow. Eight… ten…
fifteen… eighteen… finally 20 inches of horse cock hung down like a
fifth leg. It was thick; impossibly thick. It’s flared head much
larger than Amy’s fist.

“Doesn’t that look so inviting?” Maria
asked.

“Inviting? That thing will kill me. I can’t
do this. PLEASE don’t make me do this.”

“Would you rather be beaten and fucked by all
these men? In the end they will force you to do it anyways, hun.
Better to just accept it and do it willingly. At least this way
they will let you leave.”

Maria placed Amy on the bench and strapped
her in place under the horse; its massive cock looming above her.
She then rubbed its cock on Amy’s pussy trying to get it to go in.
Despite the fisting she took, Amy was still too tight for the giant
horse cock, but Maria was not going to be dissuaded. She lined the
horse up and gave him a swat to his flanks. He jerked forwards.

“OOOOWWWW… OOOHHHH MY FUCKING GOD!!!... MAKE
HIM STOP… MAKE HIM STOP,” Amy yelled out as the horse stretched her
open beyond anything she could ever imagine. The horse continued
thrusting into his human mare; enjoying the tightness of her
pussy.

Six… eight… nine inches disappeared into the
teens’ pussy. She felt it pushing against her cervix trying to go
deeper. She screeched as she felt her insides being fucked by the
massive cock. With each thrust she could feel her cervix give way
until finally it happened. Twelve inches of horse cock rammed into
her abused hole as her cervix dilated enough for it to slip
through. That was the measured length. She could take no more and
she was glad at that.

The horse only lasted seven minutes, but to
Amy it felt like seven hours. She felt the head of the horse cock
flare up inside of her just before it unleashed a river of hot cum
into her womb. It felt like a hose was shooting off in her. When he
was finally done his cock plopped out followed by a huge amount of
thick horse cum.

Amy looked around to see Maria talking with
the MC. She returned to the stage looked positively excited for
Amy. “That was AMAZING, girl,” Maria said, kissing Amy. They all
loved it. Just one more show and you are all done.”

“WHAT! What do you mean one more show? I
can’t do it again, Maria. PLEASE just untie me so I can go.”

“You have to do this Amy. The horse has to
fuck BOTH of your holes.”

Amy’s eyes grew wide. “You can’t be serious.
I can’t possibly take that in my ass. I barely took it in my
pussy.”

“We can stretch your ass out, but it might
take a while. Let me go talk to Jose. I’ll be right back.” She
walked back to the MC and talked for a few minutes and then
returned to Amy.

“Well, I have good news and bad news. Jose
has agreed to postpone the anal fucking until your ass has been
properly stretched”

Amy sighed in relief. She didn’t want both of
her holes ruined by a horse cock.

“Don’t get too excited. I said he postponed
it. That means you still have to do it. You and your friend will be
our guest for the next week while we work on your holes. You are
both very beautiful women and will make us a ton of money next
week. I hope you can talk her into putting on the show with
you…”
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Jenna Branson paced the floors waiting for
the phone to ring. Her hair and clothes were a mess; her eyes
bloodshot. It had been three days since her daughter Amy called.
Amy and Lana should have been back from their Mexican vacation but
there was no word from either of them. Jenna was waiting for her
husband James to return from the police station where he was filing
a missing person’s report. The bags were packed and sitting by the
door for when he returned. They planned to follow in their tracks
in the hopes that they will find their daughter and her friend safe
and well.

 


****

 


Lana and Amy were the newest stars of ‘The
Drunken Burro’ club. Ever since a young Mexican woman named Maria
convinced the naïve Amy to perform with a dog and horse on stage
the two friends put on nearly nightly shows for crowds of horny men
and women.

In the beginning Lana was furious. Although
she was very open sexually she hated the thought of having sex with
animals for the enjoyment of others. When they returned to their
hotel room after Amy’s first show they discovered two men waiting
for them.

“Who the hell are you?” Lana yelled at them.
“What are you doing in our room?”

“We were sent by Jose to collect your
passports,” one of them stated. “You will get them back
eventually.”

“Ha, yeah once they are used up and can’t
make Jose any more money,” the other man said.

Ever since that night they spent every night
performing for the deviant crowds of ‘The Drunken Burro’. That was
two weeks ago.

 


****

 


Jenna and James loaded up the car and headed
for Houston. According to the travel plan it was Amy and Lana’s
first stop. They were going to spend a day or two with Lana’s
family before continuing on into Mexico.

They arrived at Jakes at 10pm. Jake told them
he hadn’t seen Amy and Lana for over a month. They spent the night
and then left the next day. He graciously allowed them to spend the
night so they didn’t have to get a hotel. The next day they headed
out. Their next stop was Tijuana.

Jenna remembered Lana mention her uncle Mike
worked at the American embassy. She hoped he would be some help.
Unfortunately he was little help. He hadn’t heard from his
niece.

With their hopes dashed, Jenna and James
booked a hotel room and settled in for the night. They planned to
scour the streets of Tijuana in search of their daughter the next
day.

They got little sleep. Not only were they
worried about their daughter and her friend, but the hotel they
picked was far from a luxurious one. All they could hear was the
sexual escapades of the neighbors.

Around 3am Jenna woke to the loud sounds of a
woman moaning and the sounds of something hitting the wall. She
went to the bathroom and was about to go back to bed when she saw
something out of the corner of her eye by the shower. She took a
look. To her surprise it was a hole in the wall leading to the next
room. She wasn’t really sure why, but she placed her eye to the
hole and peeked through. She got a narrow view of an empty
bathroom. She found a washcloth wand stuffed it into the hole and
went back to bed.

The next day Jenna went to take a shower. She
noticed the washcloth was gone. She put another one in the hole;
and undressed. She was bent down washing her legs when she got a
shock. Sticking through the hole was a half hard cock. “What the
fuck,” she yelled in surprise. She jumped out of the shower and ran
to tell James about what happened. James was gone. She remembered
he said something about getting breakfast while she showered.

She went back to the bathroom to find the
cock gone. She resumed her shower and within minutes the cock
returned.

“Come on, babe,” said the man on the other
side. “Suck my cock. Or better yet back that sweet ass up to the
hole.”

Jenna could hardly believe what she was
hearing. Some strange, crazy Mexican wanted her to suck or fuck his
cock. “Get the fuck away from me you bastard,” she yelled at the
creep. “I’m calling the police.”

“Go ahead, bitch,” the man said. “I’ll be
long gone by the time they get off their lazy asses. Come on, I’ll
give you twenty bucks to suck it for me. As you can see it’s all
hard and in need of relief.”

“Fuck off, creep,” she said. She quickly
dried off and dressed. She told James about the whole incident.
They went to management, but there was little they were willing to
do. All they got was another room.

 


****

 


Four days later Jenna and James still had no
idea where her daughter and her friend were. They were beyond
depressed and found themselves frequenting the bars at night. They
were prone to arguing and tonight they split up; heading to bars in
different parts of town.

Jenna found herself sitting at the bar of a
club called ‘La Senora Safica’. Her Spanish was quite rusty or she
wouldn’t have gone to that particular club. It was still early in
the evening. There were only a few other women in the club. Jenna
sat at the bar and ordered one drink after another. By the time the
club really got busy, Jenna was three sheets to the wind. She
noticed that there were no men in the club. Fifty or so women drank
and danced; several asking her to dance with them. She refused and
went back to her drink.

An hour later she found herself dancing with
a sexy woman named Silvia. Silvia was tall and well proportioned;
standing 5 feet 10 inches and weighing 140 pounds; her large
breasts nearly popping out of her tight dress. Her silky black hair
hung down over her shoulder, her blue eyes locked on Jenna as she
swayed to the music.

Silvia pulled Jenna close. Her hands moved
down her body until she was holding Jenna’s ass in her hands. They
moved as if one. Jenna, suddenly aware another woman was grasping
her ass, pulled away. “I’m sorry,” she said softly. “I’m not into
women like that.” She turned to leave, but Silvia pulled her
back.

Silvia took hold of Jenna’s face and pulled
her in. She planted her lips on Jenna’s and kissed her deeply.
Jenna resisted, trying to pull away, but Silvia held her tight,
adding her tongue to the kiss. When Silvia broke the kiss, Jenna
just stood there in shock. “It’s OK, honey,” Silvia said sweetly.
“Am I your first woman?”

Jenna simply nodded her head yes.

“You do know what kind of club you are in,
right?”

“No,” Jenna replied.

“This is a lesbian club,” Silvia chuckled.
“Why do you think there are no men here?”

“OH GOD,” Jenna gasped. “I had no idea. I
have so much on my mind I just entered the first club I came
to.”

“It’s OK, I’m Silvia. Don’t take this the
wrong way, but you are sexy as hell and I want to do all kinds of
thing to you.”

Jenna pulled back. “I can’t do that. I’m not
gay.”

“Then boy do I have a big surprise for you.
Let’s go to my room and we can experiment.”

Jenna allowed Silvia to lead her out of the
club and down the dark street. They entered a small house and
headed straight for the bedroom.

 


****

 


James walked through the doors of a rundown
bar. A sign hanging above the door depicted a donkey holding a
large mug of beer; ‘The Drunken Burro’ was written in large red
letters. The place was smoke filled and smelled like a urinal on a
hot summer day. In the center of the bar was a large empty
stage.

James took a seat at the bar and ordered a
beer. Two hours and eight beers later, James was ready to leave
when a man walked onto the stage. He was a fat, dirty looking man.
His too-small shirt covered with many unknown stains.

“Ladies and gentlemen, it is my privilege to
introduce tonight’s show. Tonight we have a very special
presentation that has been weeks in the making.” The crowd was
cheering and clapping. They knew what was coming. They have been
waiting for this night ever since it was first talked about more
than two weeks ago.

“Ladies and gentlemen… Las Hermanas
Bestia!”

Two young women walked on stage. The first
was 5 feet 5 inches, 130 pounds. Most of her firm breasts hanging
out of her black corset dress. A mask covered much of her face. The
other woman was taller, with smaller breasts, but was no less as
sexy as the first. A mask covered the top half her face as
well.

“Well, no harm in taking in a show,” James
said. He pushed his way to the stage for a closer look at the two
beauties.

Amy and Lana walked around the stage, showing
their sexy bodies to the cheering crowd.

“TAKE IT OFF! SHOW US YOUR TITS! LET’S SEE
THAT ASS,” were just a few of the things the men, including James,
yelled at the two performers.

They soon obliged as the music started. As
they danced the clothes came off, until after the third song they
were both completely naked save for the mask still covering their
faces. Lana pulled Amy in and kissed her passionately on the lips;
making sure to give the crowd a good show. Amy reached up and
slipped two fingers in Lana’s pussy while rubbing her clit with her
thumb. They moved across the stage in a whirlwind of sexual energy.
Suddenly Amy froze. She locked eyes with a man standing no more
than ten feet away. He was obviously drunk and didn’t recognize her
with the mask on. She was staring into the eyes of her own father
and he was hooting and hollering along with the rest of the raunchy
men in the club.

“Lana.” She whispered into her lover’s ear.
“My father is here. What the hell do we do?”

“Nothing we can do, love,” she replied. “We
have no choice but to put on the show as rehearsed. If we stop now
they will think something is wrong. Besides, you don’t want your
father knowing it is us up here do you?”

 


****

 


Silvia and Jenna entered a small, but comfy,
bedroom. The main piece of furniture was a large bed covered in
silk sheets and more than a dozen pillows.

“We can take things slowly, love,” Silvia
smiled. “I want you to enjoy this night to the fullest.”

All Jenna could do was nod. She was scared,
nervous, and excited. Deep in her mind she told herself that it was
the alcohol making her do this.

“Can you give me a show, Jenna?” Silvia
purred. “Strip off your clothes, babe. I want to see that beautiful
body.” She pressed the play button on the CD player.

Jenna nervously moved to the music, slowly
removing her dress. She danced some more in her lacy bra and
panties before removing those as well. She was lost in the moment
as she grabbed Silvia and started dancing with her.

“It’s your turn,” Jenna said.

“Not just yet, lover,” Silvia said
seductively. “We will get to that later. Lie back on the bed.”

Jenna did as she was told. She laid back on
the bed with her legs dangling over the edge and spread wide.
Silvia got on her knees and crawled to the treasures awaiting her
between Jenna’s legs. She stuck her tongue in the silky folds of
Jenna’s pussy, licking and savoring her sweet nectar. She reached a
hand up and squeezed one of Jenna’s breasts and twirled the nipple
between thumb and finger before giving it a pinch.

“Mmmm… Oohhh…” Jenna moaned. “Oohhh god,
Silvia, this is so crazy. I have never been licked like that
before.”

Silvia continued eating Jenna’s succulent
pussy as she slowly pushed two, and then three, fingers in.

“OOHHH FUCK YES,” Jenna moaned. “FUCK MY
PUSSY! FUCK ME… HARDER…OOHHH I’m so close…”

It had taken Silvia less than ten minutes to
bring the sexy American to her first orgasm. “Want to make this
more interesting?” Silvia asked.

“What do you have in mind?

“Just a little game I like to play with
beautiful women.” She opened the lowest drawer on the dresser and
removed a box. “Stand up.”

Jenna obeyed. Silvia moved her to the center
of the room. From the box she removed a pair of padded cuffs
separated by about two feet of chain. Jenna’s eyes grew wide. “What
are you going to do with those?” she asked nervously.

“Don’t worry, babe. You will love this game.”
She cuffed Jenna’s left hand and then her right. She then took what
looked like two padded manacles from the box and placed these
around Jenna’s ankles. She spread her legs open and locked each
ankle to a hook in the floor. She then raised Jenna’s arms over her
head and hooked them to the ceiling by the center of the chain.
Jenna now stood completely exposed and unable to move very far.

“Now that is a beautiful sight,” Silvia
purred. “Now just one more piece and the fun can start.” She
removed something from the box that Jenna had never seen before. It
looked like a large red ball with leather straps attached to it.
Silvia walked behind Jenna and placed the large ball in her mouth
and secured the ball gag in place.

 


****

 


Amy and Lana were going at it hot and heavy
for the enjoyment of the crowd. They were doing a ‘69’ when Jose,
the fat dirty owner of ‘The Drunken Burro’ walked on stage. “Las
Hermanas Bestia are a couple of insatiable sex machines. One
partner simply isn’t enough for these wonton sluts.” He yelled at
the crowd. “They have asked for several willing guys to come up
here and fill their holes with cock and cum.”

There was nearly a stampede as everyone
rushed the stage at once. Even the women tried to get on stage.
They were lesbians and bisexuals and wanted a taste of the sweet
morsels on stage. In the end seven men and one woman made it on
stage. One of the men was Amy’s father, James.

Amy and Lana saw James standing there
stripping of his clothes along with the rest of them. “Fuck,” Amy
said. “What do we do now? He is going to fuck us. I can’t fuck my
dad.”

“It’s OK, love. I will keep him fucking me so
he doesn’t go after you.”

“Oh god Lana thank you. I don’t know if I
could live with myself if he fucked me; even if he didn’t know he
was screwing his own daughter.”

The men and woman, finally naked rushed over
to the waiting girls. Lana intercepted James, taking him into her
mouth. She sucked his half-hard cock until it grew to an impressive
8 inches. Amy found herself riding one cock while another fucked
into her ass. She was suddenly reminded of the party at Jake’s
house where she took her first double penetration and gangbang.

The only woman to make it in stage soon
became part of the show as she too was stuffed with two cocks.
Another started fucking Lana as she continued to suck his cock;
taking him down her throat with practiced ease.

The show went on for more than an hour;
everyone changing partners many times. Two of the men found
themselves on the receiving end of a cock, as some of the men got
tired of waiting for a hole to open up and took the guys instead.
This got a lot of laugh from the audience.

James was fucking Lana. He was getting close
to cumming for the second time that night. He pulled his cock out
of her. “You are a great fuck, slut,” he told Lana. “But I have got
to try that other piece of ass before I blow my load.” He moved
over to Amy Just as the guy in her ass blew his load, covering her
back with his sticky seed. James quickly took the man’s place;
sinking his rigid cock into his daughter’s gaping ass.

“OOHHH GOD…. NOOO!!!” Amy screamed out in
shocked horror. She tried to pull herself off of her father’s cock,
but it was no use. She was plugged in every hole and there was
nowhere for her to go. James continued pumping into her ass as the
man below him filled her with his load. James pulled out of her ass
and rammed it into her open cunt. He pumped several more times
before adding his seed to her already cum-filled hole.

 


****

 


Silvia massaged Jenna’s entire body. Rubbing
scented oils all over her. She retrieved a flogger from another
drawer and used it on Jenna’s tits, pussy, and ass. She used it on
her inner and outer thighs, her back, and belly. She flicked her
wrist with great skill; making sure to alternate between soft and
hard strikes. Satisfied with her work so far Silvia stopped long
enough to grab a few more toys from the box. She pulled Jenna’s
hips back so that her pussy and ass were more exposed. She lubed up
a two inch thick butt plug and slowly pushed it into the
defenseless Jenna’s ass.

“Mmmm… Oohhh,” Jenna moaned in pleasure and
pain through the ball gag.

Jenna’s eyes grew large when she saw Silvia
pick up a rattan cane. She shook her head and tried to tell her no,
but the gag prevented her from speaking.

Silvia tapped the cane lightly on Jenna’s
pussy, breasts, and ass several times; increasing the pressure with
each swat until Jenna was jerking around trying to avoid the
punishment. Small welts were forming all over Jenna’s body; rising
in stark contrast to her silky white flesh.

Silvia rubbed the cane between Jenna’s
dripping wet pussy, coating it with her juices. She then brought
the cane down hard on Jenna’s pussy three times causing her to
scream out in agonizing pain.

“You have done so well my pretty little thing
that I think it is now time for me to let you in on my biggest
secret.” Silvia stepped back and removed her dress. Her body was
the picture of perfection. She stood there in just a pair of silky
red panties that she hooked her thumbs into and slowly pulled them
down; revealing a very big and very hard cock tucked between her
legs. She adjusted herself so that her cock sprang to life.

“That’s right, hun,” she smiled. “I am a
shemale; the best of both worlds.” She cupped her large, firm
breasts. “Everything you see here is one hundred percent real.” She
aimed her swollen cock at Jenna’s pussy and slowly sank it in.

“Oohhh,” Jenna moaned through the gag. This
was the first cock, other than her husband’s she has taken since
they got married twenty-three years ago, and Silvia was both longer
and thicker than James.

Silvia fucked harder and faster into Jenna’s
willing hole. She may have protested, but her dripping cunt told
another story. “There’s one more surprise,” Silvia said between
thrusts. “My balls are full of potent, baby-making cum and I am
going to fill your tight pussy with it.”

 


****

 


Amy and Lana were covered and filled with
cum. It was dripping from every hole. For more than three hours the
seven men fucked them in every way possible. James unknowingly
fucked his daughter in every hole; cumming in each. Amy’s only
consolations were that her father didn’t know who he was fucking,
and she was most likely already pregnant from the gangbang at
Jake’s house.

The men were finally exhausted and left the
stage. Jose returned once again. “And now ladies and gentlemen, for
the next part of the show, these two beauties will live up to their
kinky name. They will both be taking on the massive cock of a
stallion in all of their holes.”

Amy and Lana left the stage while several men
brought out benches, ropes, and other equipment to prepare the
stage for the next show.

 


“Oh my god, Lana,” Amy cried into her friends
shoulder. “My… own… father. How could he?”

“He didn’t know it was you, hun.” Lana
replied. “It’s ok. No one will ever know but us. I’m sorry Amy… I
truly am. I tried to keep him occupied, but he just had to have
you. I couldn’t keep him away any longer.”

“What is he doing in Tijuana anyway?” Amy
sobbed.

“Well they haven’t heard from us in days.
They were probably worried and came looking for us. I wonder if my
parents are here too.”

“Oh god, I didn’t see my mom in the bar. Do
you think she is here too?”

“I don’t know, Amy. I really don’t know. Come
on, let’s give them all the best show we can so we can get the hell
out of this crazy town.”

 


The men finished preparing the stage. They
knew from previous shows just how to set everything up so that the
girls took the maximum amount of cock with the least amount of
harm. Las Hermanas Bestia returned to the stage to a standing
ovation.

 


****

 


Silvia shoved fully into Jenna’s pussy as she
filled the restrained woman with a huge load. When she was done she
placed another large plug at the entrance of her pussy and pushed
it in; trapping most of the cum inside. She then removed the ball
gag and kissed her passionately before removing the manacles and
cuffs.

Jenna flopped on the bed exhausted. Her mind
and body were a flurry of mixed emotions; the intensity of Silvia
flogging, caning, and fucking her drover her into sexual overload.
“Holy shit,” she sighed. “I have never felt anything like that in
my life.”

“I am glad you enjoyed it, my love. And if
you think about it… you still haven’t done anything with a real
woman. I guess you are still straight.” She gave her a wink. “How
about we get showered and take in a show. I know of a bar that puts
on a very special performance and tonight they claim it’s going to
be a show to remember.

They showered and dressed, Jenna still had
the plugs in her holes when they left for the bar. They entered
‘The Drunken Burro’ just as two beautiful, naked women took the
stage. They each lay down on a padded bench and allowed a sexy
Mexican woman to strap them in place.

“What kind of place is this?” Jenna
asked.

“Oh you are in for a real treat, Jenna,”
Silvia replied. “Let’s move closer to the stage so we can get a
better look.”

 


Two large men entered the stage; each leading
a horse. They brought the horses over the bound women and hooked
them in place with a series of ropes. Jenna gasped. “OH MY GOD!
They aren’t seriously going to do it with a horse are they?”

“Just watch, hun. You might enjoy it enough
to give it a try yourself.”

James was on the far side of the bar when his
wife and Silvia entered. He didn’t see either of them. He was too
busy pounding his cock into a young Mexican woman’s ass. Jenna
didn’t see him either. She was too focused on the stage and the
bizarre show she was about to witness.

Two Mexican women walked on stage and began
working the horse’s cocks; rubbing and jerking them until they were
fully erect. They aimed the massive cocks towards the girls open
pussies and they rammed in.

“Hey lets go up there and get a closer look,”
Silvia said.

“Are you crazy? I don’t want to get a closer
look. This is plenty close enough,” Jenna replied.

“Damn, Jenna, come on. It’s not like the
horses can fuck us.” She motioned at a group of guys standing next
to them. “What do you guys think about my friend and I going on
stage for a closer look?”

“Fuck yeah,” one of them replied. “I’ll give
you fifty bucks to get naked before you do it,” another said.

“Make it one hundred,” added a third “but you
got to put on a show for it.”

“See, Jenna,” Silvia smiled. “They all think
it’s a great idea; plus we’ll make a hundred and fifty dollars for
doing it.”

Jenna hated herself, but she allowed Silvia
to lead her to the stage. The audience went wild with the added
performers. The two women stripped off their clothes. Jenna got on
her hands and knees. Silvia pulled the plugs from her holes and
tossed them out to the crowd before sinking her cock into Jenna’s
waiting cunt.

Amy looked on in shock as she saw her mother
taking the stage to be fucked like a bitch in heat by a shemale.
Her whole life was spiraling out of control. It was bad enough that
she and her friend were duped into performing with animals… it was
bad enough that she was fucked several times by her own father… now
here was her beautiful mother on all fours getting fucked in front
of a hundred horny bar patrons.

Jenna and James both stared at each other in
shocking horror as they met eyes at the same time. Jenna was still
on all fours getting fucked by Silvia and James was balls deep in a
Mexican whore’s cunt. For a moment time seemed to stand still.
James rushed the stage, but was knocked back by a large, heavily
muscled man.

“That’s my wife up there you asshole,” he
yelled at the guard. “Get the hell out of my way.”

The guard took a look at Jenna and Silvia
fucking and smiled. “Looks like your wife is a slut, dude. Now get
back before I have to hurt you.”

James made another attempt to bypass the man,
but was pushed back; falling in the lap of a man jerking off. The
man’s cock narrowly missed going into James’ ass. James tried to
get up, but the man held him by the hips and playfully pulled him
back towards his throbbing cock.

“What’s the matter?” the guy asked. “Don’t
you like taking it in the ass like your wife?”

“Fuck you asshole,” James said angrily.

“No,” the man replied. “Fuck YOU asshole.” He
pulled James back hard; half of his cock forcing its way into
James’ virgin hole. In one quick motion the man stood up, turned
them around and bent James over the table. Holding his hips
tightly, he rammed the remainder of his cock into James’ ass.

James stared at his wife in humiliation. He
watched her getting her sexy, round ass fucked by a beautiful
shemale as some Mexican man fucked his. Another man took a length
of rope and tied it to James’s left wrist. He then tossed the rope
under the table and tied it to his right wrist. He repeated the
process with his legs. James now found himself totally defenseless
and open for anyone who wanted to fuck his ass.

 


The horses and Silvia lasted only a few more
minutes before they all came together. Jenna felt Silvia’s hot cum
filling the depths of her womb for the second time that night. “I
have another confession to make, my love,” Silvia whispered into
Jenna’s ear. “There is another part of the show and I would dearly
like you to be a part of it.”

“I’m not getting fucked by any animals,”
Jenna replied.

“Oh, that’s ok,” Silvia lied. “The next part
of the show is very special and happens only once in a great while
when the club finds insatiable sluts like you and those two over
there. Please, Jenna, join me for the last part. I promise you will
never forget it as long as you live.”

I have gone this far, Jenna thought.
And my cheating husband is no fucking better than me. She
looked over at James taking yet another cock in his ass. I might
as well see this to the end.

“What do I have to do?”

Silvia smiled. She went over to talk to a man
for a few minutes and then returned to the stage. Within moment
another bench was brought out. Amy and Lana were unstrapped and
turned over, and then strapped back in place again; this time with
their ass’s in the air. Silvia led Jenna to the empty bench and
after some initial resistance, finally had her strapped in place as
well.

Silvia was handed a microphone. “Attention
everyone…. Attention,” she spoke. “Tonight you will all witness a
privilege and honor that comes around only once in a lifetime.
These three women are the embodiment of the word slut. It is
tradition at “The Drunken Burro’ to leave its mark on such sluts so
that all will know when they see them naked. The two young women
have more than proved themselves worthy in the last couple of weeks
by taking on gangbangs and animals of all types and begging for
more. Jenna, the woman I brought with me tonight, is on her way to
proving herself as well. She has a long way to go, but is
graciously allowing herself to be marked by me.”

Amy and Lana knew what was coming. They were
dreading this moment more than any other. Jenna was scared out of
her mind. She had no idea what Silvia had in store for her, but she
would soon find out.

A young Mexican woman named Maria rolled a
cart onto the stage. The bound women couldn’t see what was on the
cart, but Amy and Lana knew. There were several long, thick needles
and six golden rings slightly larger than the needles in thickness.
There were also several small cups of ink and a tattoo gun.

Silvia started with Amy. First she tattooed a
Rose intertwined around a horseshoe on her ass. Around that she
tattooed the words PROPERTY OF THE DRUNKEN BURRO. She then pushed
one of the needles through the girls left outer labia and then
through the right. Amy screamed out in pain. Next Silvia removed
the needles’ replacing them with golden rings. She repeated this
process with Lana and then finally Jenna until all three had
matching tattoos on their ass and rings in their pussy.

The three women were finally released. Amy
and Lana quickly left for the changing room while Jenna, naked and
crying in humiliation and pain, rushed to her husband’s side. He
was still tied to the table. He had given up struggling as the
fifth cock of the evening entered his ass.

“Oh my god, honey,” she sobbed. “I am… so…
sorry. I don’t know what came over me.” She cupped her face in her
hands, sobbing terribly. She was humiliated and degraded beyond
anything she ever imagined. And she ached. Not just her ass and
pussy, but her entire being. As the adrenaline wore off the pain of
everything she went through returned in full force.

“It’s Ok,” she heard a familiar voice say
behind her. “I know what will cheer you up.” Silvia put her hand on
Jenna’s back and pushed her down onto the table until her face was
nearly touching her husband’s. She once again sank her cock into
her new lover’s ass.

After several minutes she pulled out. “Why
don’t we move this show to the stage, guys? I think everyone here
deserves to see another round of fucking. Also, I want to fuck your
husband’s ass, Jenna. He looks like he is finally starting to enjoy
it.

 


Amy and Lana had finished getting showered
and dressed when Maria joined them in the changing room. She was
holding a small bag. She handed it to Amy and kissed her deeply.
“That contains your passports and your cut of tonight’s show,” she
said. “I will really miss you two. I have never seen suck cock
hungry whores in my life, but I think that new woman out there
might give you a run for your money. Mistress Silvia has the woman
and her husband on stage now fucking them for all to see.”

“Come on, Amy,” Lana said; her voice shaky.
“We need to get the hell out of here NOW!”

“You’re right. Let’s go.”

As the two young American women made their
escape, Mistress Silvia was strapping James to one of the padded
benches. Maria brought out some more ink and rings. Silvia
proceeded to give James the identical tattoo she gave the other
three. She also pierced his cock and scrotum.

 


***

 


Amy and Lana were on the road towards home
when she called home. She knew no one would answer. How could they
when her parents were putting on a show?

 


A month after the whole affair everyone was
safely back at home. Jenna and James were relaxing by the pool and
taking in the rays of the hot afternoon sun. Amy and Lana had grown
much closer since their trip to Mexico. They were at Amy’s house
changing into their new bikinis.

They walked out the back door and towards the
pool.

“Oh my god,” Jenna gasped. “Honey,” she
whispered. “Look at the girl’s asses.”

“What the hell, Jenna,” he replied. “I’m not
looking at my daughter’s ass.”

“Just do it dammit,” she hissed.

James looked at their asses. The bikini
bottoms that barely covered them clearly showed the words PROPERTY
OF THE DRUNKEN BURRO surrounding a rose and horseshoe on each of
the girl’s left butt cheek.
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Chapter One:

The truth Revealed

 


James Branson lay in his bed thinking about
the trip he and his wife Jenna made to Tijuana, Mexico in search of
their daughter Amy and her best friend Lana. What had stated out as
a rescue mission turned into the wildest and craziest evening in
all of their lives. He could recall every detail with perfect
clarity. After all, how could he forget when he had a tattoo on his
ass and rings in his genitals to remind him?

After over a week of searching for his
daughter and her friend, James and Jenna started arguing and slowly
drifting apart. He found himself in a seedy little bar called ‘The
Drunken Burro’. There, after three too many drinks, he went on
stage with six other men and a woman to participate in the gang
bang of two beautiful young, masked women. He recalled fucking them
both in every hole. He remembers their moans of pleasure as they
begged him to fuck them harder and deeper.

He also recalls watching the two nymphos
strapped to a bench while taking massive horse cocks. From there
the night took another unexpected twist when Jenna showed up at the
bar with a beautiful shemale named Silvia. They took the stage and
Jenna got ravaged by Silvia’s large cock.

James involuntarily clenched his asscheeks.
After trying to get to the stage to stop his beautiful wife from
becoming part of the bizarre show, he was shoved back onto the lap
of a man jerking off. After a brief struggle James found himself
the recipient of his first ass pounding, but it was far from the
last he would receive that night. While getting his ass fucked for
the eighth or ninth time that night, he watched as the two masked
women and his wife were repositioned on the benches as Silvia
tattooed their ass and pierced their pussies with fat golden rings.
He eventually got the same treatment, forever marking them all as
the property of ‘The Drunken Burro’.

 


It wasn’t until a month later that he and
Jenna discovered the true identities of the two masked girls. While
they were lounging by the pool his nineteen year old daughter Amy
and her twenty year old friend Lana came out for a swim. Their
bikinis were a bit too small, revealing the same tattoo of a rose
intertwined around a horseshoe with the words PRORERTY OF THE
DRUNKED BURRO that he and his wife shared on their asses.

Ever since their startling discover a month
ago, James and Jenna have tried their best to act as if nothing was
the matter. They both got flustered at times and blushed when
talking to their daughter and her friend, but neither revealed that
they knew it was them at the bar that night.

 


****

 


Jenna and James were in their bedroom, both
lying awake. Sleep was increasingly hard to come by these days.
Although their marriage was strained they vowed to not let the
Tijuana incident ruin what was otherwise twenty-three happy years
together.

“It’s been a month, James,” Jenna said,
finally breaking a long silence. “We need to talk to her about what
happened.”

“I know, hun, but it is so humiliating. I
fucked by own daughter like a common whore. I filled her holes with
cum and she begged for it. Don’t you realize what that means?”

“I know… I know. But maybe the baby isn’t
yours. They were in Mexico for over a month. I am sure it is not
yours.”

“And what about your baby, is that mine?”

Jenna blushed from head to toe. “I am truly
sorry, dear, but I believe Silvia is the one that got me pregnant.
She dropped at least fife loads in me that night and was the only
one to do so.”

“She knew,” James said. “She knew it was me
that was fucking her and yet she allowed it to happen. She was
begging for my cock. Why didn’t she just tell me who she was?”

“Think about it. There was our daughter in a
filthy bar getting gangbanged by not only you, but six other guys
and then by a horse. What would you do if you were in her
place?”

James lay there several long minutes before
responding. “I guess you are right. I suppose she never imagined we
would be there and that we would find out it was her and Lana I
fucked.”

“What’s most important is that we are all
safely back at home. Things could have gone completely wrong. We
could all have ended up as their sex slaves.”

James inhaled deeply and then slowly let it
out. “Tomorrow we will talk to the girls about what has happened.
We can’t keep this bottled up forever.”

 


****

 


Amy and Lana were sunbathing by the pool when
James called them into the house. “Girls,” he said nervously.
“Please sit down. We all need to have a talk about your trip to
Mexico.”

Amy and Lana both got very worried. They
stared at each other before turning back towards James. “What about
the trip, daddy,” Amy asked. “We already explained why we were late
coming home and why we didn’t call.”

Jenna walked into the room and took a seat
next to her husband. “We know what you told us, Amy, but that isn’t
the truth. You know what happened that night at the bar. And you
know that we know. You did see us there after all.”

“What you don’t know,” her father cut in. “Is
that we have known for the last month that it was, in fact, the two
of you at the club that night.”

Amy and Lana turned white as ghosts and then
as red as hellfire. “How did you know it was us?” Lana asked.

“We saw the tattoo on your ass when you came
out to swim. Your bottoms were halfway up your ass and it was plain
as day. The only reason we know its significance is that we have
the same tattoo.

They both broke down in tears. “Oh my god… We
are so sorry… we didn’t have a choice,” they both cried.

“It’s ok,” Jenna said reassuringly. “Just
tell us what really happened.”

It took nearly an hour for the two girls to
calm down enough to relate their story. With the truth out of the
bag they saw no need to hide anything.

Well…” Amy said. “It all started with a stop
to Jake’s house — that is Lana’s cousin. There was a big party
and…” She stopped, blushing completely. She was suddenly feeling
very hot. “There was a lot of drinking and one thing led to another
and it turned very, very sexual.”

“Did you have sex at the party, Amy?” her
mother asked. She sounded more curious than upset.

“Yes, I had sex. I did a lot of things for
the first time at that party,” she continued.

“What kind of things?” her father asked/

“Oh god, dad, don’t make me tell you that.
This is humiliating enough as it is.”

“If we are going to get through this we all
need to be open and honest. We are not mad at either of you. We all
survived a very bizarre situation that could have gone very wrong.
We need to hear what all happened to you.” Truth told, ever since
discovering it was his daughter and her best friend that he helped
gang bang, he has been dreaming of doing it again and again.

“I gave a guy named Joe a blow job,” Amy
said, continuing her story. “While doing that, Lana’s cousin Jake
started fucking me. After that I ended up with both Joe and Jake
fucking me at the same time. One was in each of my holes. It pretty
much went on like that well into the next day. To be honest with
you I really don’t know how many times I was fucked at that
party.”

“You left out the part where I licked cum
from your pussy,” Lana interjected. “No offense, but your daughter
has one of the sweetest pussies I have ever licked.”

Amy gave her friend a playful push. “Shut up
dammit. You are making this harder than it needs to be.”

“Did you also lick Lana’s pussy?” her father
asked.

“Not at the party no; she was too busy taking
cocks in all of her holes to return the favor. Oh year, Amy you
also forgot to mention how you laid back with your hips raised up
as I poured about twenty loads of cum directly into your womb.”

“So is that how you got pregnant? Jenna asked
pointing at her daughter’s growing belly.”

Amy hung her head in shame. “Yes,” she said
quietly.

“THAT’S FUCKING FANTASTIC,” her father
blurted out. They all looked at him as if he were nuts. “No, no,
no… I didn’t mean it like that, sweetie. I was so worried that I
was the one to get you pregnant from cumming in you so much at the
club. It is a relief to know I was not the one.”

“Ok,” Jenna said after an awkward silence.
“What happened after the party?”

“Well,” Lana said. “It was very late on
Sunday when we left the party. We tried to find a place to get Amy
the morning after pill, but everything was closed. One thing led to
another and before we knew it we were in Tijuana and it was too
late for the pill.”

“We didn’t go in search of doing what we
did,” Amy cut in. “We went to some clubs, danced, and shopped. It
was all a lot of fun for the first couple of weeks. Then we started
hearing stories about some wild party at this bar on the outskirts
of town—”

“The Drunken Burro?” her mother asked.

Amy and Lana both nodded and Amy continued.
“We did some heavy drinking that night and as we were about to
leave they started introducing the main event. A young woman by the
name of Maria came out. I think you met her when you were there.
She was going to fuck three animals in front of the crown; two dogs
and a donkey.”

“But that’s not what happened at all,” Lana
broke in. “We all watched as the sexy girl got licked and mounted
by a German Sheppard. After that the MC called a volunteer woman
from the audience to come up on stage to lick and get licked by
Maria. After some prompting on the part of me and several drunken
guys around up, Amy eventually went on stage. I have to say… the
show she put on was simply fantastic.”

“So there I was,” Amy said “up on stage
licking my first pussy. I was rather drunk at the time and wasn’t
even thinking about the fact I was eating dog cum from her pussy.
We were doing a ‘69’ and after a while I feel this great weight on
my back. I looked around to see a St. Bernard has mounted me and
was trying to stick his dick in me. I struggled to get free, but I
was pinned between Maria and the dog. I… he… uummm… well he got his
cock in me and fucked me silly. It was while I was getting fucked
by the dog that Maria told me about the bar’s tradition and that if
I didn’t go along with it Lana and I would be beaten, raped by
hundreds of men, and forced to do it anyway.”

“What tradition is this?” her mother asked
curiously.

“Well, as it turns out there really was no
tradition at all. It was just Maria’s war of duping naïve girls
into fucking animals. But she said it was tradition for whoever got
fucked by the largest dog to also get fucked by the donkey. I fell
for it. Thankfully I didn’t have to do the donkey that night.”

“When we got back to the hotel,” Lana cut in
again “there were a couple of guys there with our stuff. They took
our passports and plane tickets. They said we would get them back
in a few weeks after we put on some shows for the bar.”

“So that is how you got trapped there?” her
father asked.

“Yes,” Amy said. “We had no choice. If we
didn’t do everything they asked of us they said they would burn our
passports and use as their permanent sex slaves.”

“You guys pretty much know how it all ended,”
Lana said. “You were there after all.”

“Thank you, girls,” Jenna said. “It takes a
great pressure off knowing what really happened. We are both happy
we all made it out of that place. Your father and I have been
driving ourselves crazy trying to figure it all out.”

“I have a question for you Mr. Branson,” said
Lana. “Did you like getting your ass fucked?”

James thought about it a moment. “Not at
first. It hurt like hell and was extremely humiliating. But after
the third or fourth cock I guess I started loosening up and it
started feeling a lot better. And by the time Silvia fucked me I
think I was enjoying it a little too much.”

“Would you do it again, daddy?”

“To be honest, yes, I would. In fact I have.
Your mother has gotten some new toys and she has been fucking my
ass with them almost nightly. Now, one final question for you two
and then you can go back to sunbathing. Since we have already
fucked several times, and we all seemed to enjoy it immensely,
would you girls be interested in doing it again?”

“Oh my God, daddy,” Amy screeched. “You want
us to go back to that crazy place?”

“No, no, no, it’s nothing like that. I mean
us, here. We can have a few parties of our own.”

Amy and Lana thought about it for a while and
returned to the living room. “We both like the idea of having our
own little sex parties, but we have two conditions. First, we must
get a couple of dogs and you both have to get fucked by them.”

“And second,” said Lana smiling wickedly.
“You have to help me convince my own parents to join in the
fun.”

James and Jenna looked at each other and back
at the girls. Simultaneously they both said “It’s a deal.”


Chapter Two:

Seducing the Wilsons

 


 


As the days turned into weeks, Lana was no
closer to involving her parents in her and Amy’s sexcapades. In the
end it came down to Amy’s parents to seduce them to the dark side
of sex. The plan was for the two couples to go on a double date and
then hit some clubs afterwards. It was something they had done many
times in the past so it would not be out of character for them to
make the offer. What would be out of character would be the part
where Amy’s parents, Jenna and James attempted to switch partners
with their unsuspecting friends.

As Friday rolled around Lana was a nervous
wreck. She wanted nothing more than for this plan to succeed. For
the last week she and Amy had been training Amy’s new dog, Hershey
to fuck them. Hershey was a very smart chocolate lab that simply
loved the taste of his human master’s juices. It was agreed that
Amy’s parents would hold off on their first doggy sex until they
see if they could seduce Erica and Mark.

 


****

 


James and Jenna picked Mark and Erica up at
their home promptly at six o’clock. After a nice meal at their
favorite restaurant, and some idle conversation, they moved the
party to a club called ‘Club 31’. It was a large club that catered
mainly to the older population. Unless you knew someone at the club
personally, you had to be thirty-one years old or older to enter.
After a couple of drinks the Branson’s and Wilsons found themselves
out on the dance floor. At first they danced with their own
partners, but as the tension lifted, they not only switch partners,
but danced with practically everyone.

It was well after 2am when they two couples
left ‘Club 31’ they were drunk and exhausted. “How about we head
back to our place,” Jenna said. “It is closer. We can drop you off
at home in the morning.”

“Sounds like a plan,” Mark agreed.

As James slowly drove home they passed
several more bars and clubs. They were stopped at a red light when,
for reasons unknown, a small, run-down building caught Erica’s
attention. There were a few cars and several motorcycles parked out
front. “Hay,” she said. Her speech slurred. “That looks like an
interesting place; how about one more for the road?”

Jenna glanced over at the place and was
suddenly reminded of Tijuana. “I think we better get home before we
get pulled over,” she replied.

“Ah, come one, just one more drink and home
it is. One more won’t kill us.”

They caved in to Erica’s wishes and pulled
into the small, unlit parking lot. The sound of music was nearly
deafening when they opened the door. The place was small, dingy,
and reeked of cigarette smoke. James caught the unmistakable scent
of marijuana. The place was filled with leather clad men and women.
Jenna couldn’t tell if they walked into a biker bar or a bondage
convention.

They took seats at an empty table and ordered
their drinks. Two drinks later they once again found themselves
dancing. Any sane sober person would say they were making fools of
themselves, but to them they were the greatest dancers on the
planet. They were soon joined by a few others. A large biker
started dancing with Erica. After a few minutes he was running his
hands all over her body.

Even at forty, Erica was in good shape. She
wasn’t the skinny girl of her youth, but still sexy. Her pert 36b’s
were the perfect size for her petite 5 foot 2 inch, 110 pound
frame.

When the biker pulled Erica in for a kiss,
Mark caught sight of it and shoved the man hard. “What the fuck do
you think you’re doing, asshole,” he yelled at the guy. “That’s my
wife.” He grabbed Erica by the wrist and made for the exit. Several
men and a couple of overweight biker chics blocked their
escape.

“Your wife didn’t seem to mind my hands
grabbing her fine little ass,” said a voice from behind. “Maybe she
needs a real man to take care of her. What do you say, darling?
Want to feel a real man?”

Mark lunged at the man despite being
outclassed by about eighty pounds and six inches of height. A fight
began that Mark had no hopes of winning. James stepped in to
separate the two and ended up with a fist to the eye for his
troubles.

“What the hell do you think you’re doing?” an
overweight, butch woman asked Jenna.

She was dialing a number on her cell phone.
“Stop the fucking fight or I am calling the police,” she
stated.

It took a few minutes, but eventually the
fight was stopped and they were on their way back home.

“You really can’t blame the guy,” James said;
looking at Mark through the rearview mirror. “Your wife does have a
fine little ass.”

There was a long silence, broken by Erica.
“You really think I have a nice ass?” she asked.

“If you were my wife I would be pounding it
every night,” he said. He figured it was now or never. And besides,
they were all drunk so if things didn’t go as planned they could
blame it on the alcohol.

“You hear that, Mark? He thinks I have a nice
ass and wants to fuck it every night. Are you going to sit there
and let him talk to me like that?”

“Well, babe,” Mark replied “it is a very nice
ass, but not as nice as those perky tits of yours.” He leaned down
and cupped Erica’s left breast in his hand. “I never get tired of
playing with them.”

“Tell me about it,” James said. “Jenna has a
great pair on her; and sensitive too. I can make her orgasm just
from playing with her nipples.”

“Now that, I would like to see,” Mark
replied.

“What the hell, Mark,” Erica said harshly.
“My tit’s suddenly not good enough for you?”

“Oh they are more than good enough, darling.
You know how much I love breasts. You also know I wouldn’t pass up
an opportunity to see a pair.”

 


****

 


James pulled into the driveway and they all
staggered into the house. Jenna and James pulled out the sofa-bed
and gathered a few pillows and blankets. They were halfway up the
stair when Mark stopped them. “So… does this mean no tits
then?”

“You really want to see my tits?” Jenna
teased. She reached up and started squeezing them.

“Hell yes I want to see them. You won’t get
mad at me will you, honey?” He was looking at his wife, waiting for
her response.

She rolled her eyes and crossed her arms. “As
long as all you do is look,” she huffed.

Jenna and James walked back downstairs.
Slowly Jenna unbuttoned her blouse and tossed it on the floor. Next
she unhooked her bra and let it hand from her shoulders. She gave
Mark a sly smile. “If you want to see them you have to finish
taking off my bra.”

Mark wanted to do nothing else in the world,
but his wife was sitting on the bed not more than three feet from
him. He looked at her pleadingly.

“Go ahead,” Erica finally responded “but
don’t you dare touch anything but the damn bra.

Mark was like a kid in a candy store. He
removed Jenna’s bra and stepped back to marvel at her beautiful
breasts. James reached up and cupped one; taking the nipple in his
mouth he began sucking on it. “You’re one lucky man,” Mark said; a
hint of jealousy in his voice. “Those are a magnificent pair of
tits your wife has.”

“Oh, I’m sure Erica’s are just as perfect,”
Jenna answered back.

Mark looked at Jenna’s erect nipple and
licked his lips. James saw this and decided to go for broke. “Tell
you what, Mark,” he said “you can suck my wife’s nipples if I can
suck your wife’s.”

In that moment time seemed to stand still for
Jenna and James. This was the moment of truth. If Erica agreed to
the deal the ball would be rolling and it wouldn’t be long before
they were all two big, happy families.

“What the hell, guys,” Erica said. “I’m not
some piece of meat you can barter with. Don’t you think this is
getting out of hand?”

“That’s the problem,” James said “we need
things to get more… in hand.” He flicked Jenna’s other nipple with
his tongue.

“It’s not like a stranger is asking to do it,
honey,” Mark replied. “We have known them for years.”

Erica was beginning to get upset. She was
blushing and feeling all flustered. She stood up, flinging her arms
in every direction. “Why don’t we all just get naked and have a
wild orgy while we’re at it??

“Now you’re talking,” replied Jenna. She was
grinning ear to ear. “Who wants to have an orgy?” she asked mostly
as a joke.

Jenna, James, and Mark’s arms flew into the
air. And they started laughing.

Erica looked about ready to explode. “You
guys are fucking unbelievable. How could you even consider such
things? I’m going to bed.” She flopped down on the sofa bed and
covered herself completely with the blankets.

Mark went over and sat down next to her. “I’m
sorry honey. We were only teasing.” He missed the disappointed look
on Jenna and James’ face. “Come out and talk or I will have to come
in after you,” he said while tickling her sides. Jenna and James
could see her wiggling beneath the covers.

“There’s nothing to talk about. You guys are
all crazy.”

“Ok then. You asked for it.” He lifted the
covers and his upper body vanished from sight. A few seconds later
he laughed. “Well, well, well… what do we have here,” he asked in a
mocked serious voice. “Why are your nipples poking through your
shirt, sweetie?” I know it’s now because it’s cold in here.”

“Go away, Mark,” she replied quietly. “I am
trying to go to sleep.

Mark softly caressed his wife’s body with his
hands; making sure to play with her nipples that were now standing
fully erect. “What’s got you so excited, babe? Did the thought of
an orgy really make you horny?”

“Nooooo…”

“It’s OK, you can tell us. We are all friends
here, right?”

“That’s right,” interjected Jenna. And if the
thought of an orgy got you all hot and bothered maybe it isn’t such
a bad idea after all.”

“Don’t be embarrassed, hun. It’s ok if you
are excited by the idea. Tell me the truth now, I promise I won’t
get mad at you.”

“Please leave me alone, she said weakly.

“Not until you tell us the truth. Be honest,
does the thought of having an orgy excite you?

Erica lay under the covers for what seemed
like ages. She was deep in thought. She kept telling herself that
it was the alcohol, but no matter how much she denied it, she
couldn’t help the fact that the thought DID excite her. She had
never told anyone before, but she has wanted to get into Jenna’s
pants since the day they met, but never imagined Jenna to be even
remotely curious in women. She figured it was one of her fantasies
that would never see fruition.

For more than twenty years she had kept her
feeling locked inside and now she was being offered the chance of a
lifetime. Not only did the Bransons seem open to the idea, but so
did her husband.

Finally she tossed the blankets off of her
and sat up. Her look was a mix of nervousness, excitement, and
lust. “I will go along with this crazy idea of yours, but on one
condition. When we are all sane and sober, we won’t let what we do
tonight come between our friendships.”


Chapter Three:

Drunken Family Gang Bang

 


Amy and Lana sat upstairs quietly listening
to everything their respective parents were saying. They hugged and
kissed each other in excitement. Lana’s fantasy was about to soon
come true. They just had to be patient a little longer. Her biggest
fear and worry was what her parents would think when her and Amy
came downstairs and caught them in the act. She also wondered what
per parents would thing of their friend’s… and their daughter’s…
tattoo and piercings.

 


Downstairs, Jenna, James, Mark, and Erica
stripped off their clothes. Amy and Lana heard the surprised gasps
as Erica and Mark say the golden rings hanging from Jenna’s pussy
and James’ cock and balls. Holy shit,” Erica said. “When did you
guys get those? Didn’t that hurt?”

“It hurt like hell,” James replied. “As for
where we got them… that is a very long and complicated story, but
we did get matching tattoos as well.” They turned around and stuck
their asses out so that Erica and Mark could get a good look at the
tattoo on their ass. “Jesus Christ, guys,” Mark said surprised.
What the hell are you into? Maybe this whole orgy thing was a bad
idea.”

“OH NO!” Erica exclaimed. “You talked me into
doing it and by god we are doing it.” This was her one chance to
have sex with her crush and she wasn’t about to pass it up after
getting her husband’s approval.

 


****

 


Half an hour later James was buried in
Erica’s ass and Mark was busy fucking Jenna’s pussy; her rings
lightly rubbing his cock with each thrust. Mark was the first to
cum; filling Jenna’s already pregnant cunt with his baby-making
seed. Jenna got up and went upstairs, telling them she would be
back in a minute or two.

She stopped at Amy’s room first. She went in
and closed the door. “Everything is going great,” she said quietly.
“I am going to get a few toys to spice things up a bit. Give us
about ten minutes before you come down and surprise us.”

Next she went to her room and grabber her
little bag of toys. Inside was an assortment of dildos, plugs,
clamps, cuffs, gags, and strap-ons. She returned to the living
room.

“Oohhh fuck,” Erica moaned as both Mark and
James were fucking her at the same time. James had moved to Erica’s
pussy and Mark was in her ass. “Mmmm… OH god YES! Fuck me harder,
James. Ram that huge cock in me… I am getting—” she never finished
her statement. Her pussy and ass squeezed tightly around the cocks
in them and her whole body shook in orgasm.

James and Mark soon followed suit; filling
Erica’s holes with their hot loads. As the moved back to take a
breather Jenna moved in. She wasted no time in getting between
Erica’s legs and diving into her dripping pussy and ass; licking up
as much cum as she could.

“Oh God, Jenna… what are… you doing…” The
excitement of finally fulfilling a fantasy drove her over the edge.
She wrapped her legs around Jenna’s head and pulled her in deeper.
“Lick me, Jenna… Eat my pussy!

Jenna was more than happy to oblige.

“Hey, Mark,” James said. “You want to try
something fun?”

“What do you have in mind, good buddy?” he
replied.

James was stroking his cock. “How would you
like to feel my cock in your ass?”

“WHOA! I’m not gay man. No thanks.”

“Oh come on. Give it a chance. Trust me,
after the third or fourth time you will love it.” He stood up and
bent over. I have taken it in the ass plenty and let me tell you…
It is fucking amazing.”

“You’re out of your damn mind.”

“Really, Mark, your wife is begging mine to
eat her pussy like a common slut and I’m the crazy one? You fuck
your wife in the ass… hell… you fucked MY wife in the ass. Just
give it a try.”

Mark eventually caved in to the pressure and
accepted James’ off to fuck his ass. “Just take it slow. I have
never taken anything in my ass.”

Mark got on all fours with his ass high in
the air. James retrieved the lube from Jenna’s toy bag and coated
his cock and Marks ass. He slowly rubbed his cockhead around Marks
asshole; adding a little pressure at a time until it finally went
in.

“Oh fuck,” he grunted and James slowly added
more of his cock to the tight hole. “Hold on dammit. Take it slow.
Fucking hell, man, how does your wife take that thing?”

Lots of practice,” James laughed; slipping
more of his cock into his friend’s tight ass. Once he was about
halfway in he stated going in and out, slowly at first, but adding
more speed and more cock with every thrust until Mark was moaning
in pleasure and pain.

Jenna had moved positions so that her and
Erica were doing a ‘69’ Erica was fucking her with four fingers
while licking her clit. Erica was much tighter than and Jenna so
far could only barely fit three fingers in her dripping wet
pussy.

 


****

 


Amy and Lana slipped on a pair of shorts and
tank top. The decided bra and panties would be a waste of time. Amy
opened her bedroom door and they both walked downstairs. They had
been practicing this moment all week. They needed their reactions
to the scene before them to be as real as possible.

“WHAT THE FUCK!” Lana yelled out in shocked
disbelief. “OH MY GOD DAD… IS MR. BRANSON FUCKING YOUR ASS?”

“Holy shit,” Amy said in disbelief. “What in
the hell is going on down here. Didn’t you guys know we were
home?”

The living room suddenly became a flurry of
movement as Mark and Erica attempted to pull away from the people
fucking them to find their clothes. “Oh shit, honey,” Lana’s mom
said. She was red from head to toe. “I am so sorry, dear. We had no
idea you were here.”

“Dammit, James, get your cock out of my ass.
Can’t you see our kids are watching?”

“So what,” James replied. “We are all adults
here. If they don’t like what they see they can go back upstairs.
There is no way I am leaving this tight ass until I have blown my
load.”

Mark groaned and grunted and James finally
sank his cock fully into his ass and stated fucking him for all he
was worth.

Erica was nearly up when Jenna pulled her
back down. “It’s ok,” she said, hugging her friend and lover tight.
“If they want to watch, let them. I don’t know about you, but I
love to be watched having sex.”

“Those are our daughters.” Erica replied. We can’t do it in front
of them. They must think we are monsters.”

“They are grown women, Erica. They can make
up their own minds.”

“Actually… I think it’s pretty fucking hot,”
Amy said. “What do you think, Lana?”

“I think I can get used to the fact I have
kinky parents; so long as they are ok having a kinky daughter.”

“What are… you… saying?” Mark grunted. James
was relentlessly pounding his ass and he had to admit it was
feeling pretty good now.

“Well, I guess… that is… if you and mom don’t
mind…” she stammered.

“I think what Lana is trying to say Mr.
Wilson, is that if it is ok with all of you we would like to join
the party.” Lana nodded in agreement; looking from mother to father
in anticipation.

“Are you saying you want to have sex with
us?” Erica asked her daughter.

Again Lana nodded.

“Jesus, Lana,” Mark cut in. “What kind of
parents do you think we are?”

“I think you are a couple of sex hungry
people who wouldn’t pass up a good time if it was offered to you. I
mean, come on, daddy, you have my best friend’s dad’s cock buried
in your ass and mom had her fingers and tongue inside of Mrs.
Branson. Any normal woman who saw her parents doing such things
would go crazy with embarrassment and argue and fight. It just so
happens I am NOT that kind of woman. I happen to think what you
guys are doing is fucking fantastic and I want in on the fun.”

The time for games was over. Amy and Lana
stripped off their clothes and walked the rest of the way
downstairs. “I am going to get on all fours in front of you, daddy,
and I want you to eat my pussy for me. I want you to make me cum
like I have never come before.”

“Daddy,” Amy said. “I want you to do the same
thing to me.”

It wasn’t until his daughter was pushing her
ass back at him that Mark realized she had two rings dangling from
her pussy lips and the same tattoo on her ass as Jenna and James.
He looked over to see the same thing on Amy. “What in the hell is
goi—”

His sentence was cut short by his daughter’s
sweet smelling pussy filling his hungry mouth. He felt James thrust
in deep as he filled his bowels with cum. James pulled his cock
free and Amy dropped to her knees behind Mark and started licking
his balls and ass.

 


Jenna and Erica sat back and watched the
foursome taking place just feet from them. Suddenly there was
barking from upstairs. Erica looked at Jenna. When did you guys get
a dog?”

“Just a few weeks ago,” Jenna replied. “He
probably needs to go outside.” She went upstairs and let Hershey
out of Amy’s room. He bolted down the stairs; the smells of sex
already making his cock stick out. He ran around the room sniffing
at everyone and everything. “Seems we aren’t the only one’s horny
tonight,” Jenna giggled. “What do you say, Erica?” Want to get
fucked again?”

“You want to have sex with the dog?? Are you
serious? Please tell me you don’t have sex with your dog too.”

“I can say in all honestly, that I have NEVER
had sex with my dog, or any other animal, in my entire life. But
tonight seems to be a night of drunken debauchery. I am willing to
give it a go if you are.”

Erica looked at Jenna in complete shock.
Doing a little gang bang was one thing. Involving their daughters
was pushing the boundaries to the breaking point. She just couldn’t
wrap her head around the idea of a dog fucking her too.

Jenna sat down beside her friend. She could
see the confusion and fright in the poor woman’s eyes. “I have an
idea.” Jenna smiled. “How about we both get on all fours and see
who he goes after. That way we both have equal chance of taking his
cock. Afterwards the other has to do it though.”

Still unsure of the whole thing, Erica
nevertheless got into position. Jenna did the same just a few feet
away. Hershey continues making his round. No one was left untouched
by his nose and tongue.

“Oohhh,” Jenna moaned out as she felt her
first doggy tongue licking her; his fat tongue swiping at both her
pussy and ass.

Erica sighed in relief, glad it wasn’t her he
was licking. Hershey licked some more and then moved on to Erica.
“Shit,” she groaned. “He’s got his tongue all over me.” Not knowing
anything about dog sex, she made the mistake of wiggling her ass at
him in the attempt to make him stop. This had the opposite effect,
however, and she soon felt a weight on her back as the large dog
mounted his human bitch.

“Oh fuck,” Erica screamed. “Get him off of
me. I changed my mind.” She could feel his pointed cock jabbing
around in the attempt to get his cock into a hole. She suddenly got
very still and quiet. Jenna looked over to see Hershey’s cock
buried in her ass.

Mark stopped licking his daughter and Amy
stopped licking his ass. They all stood around Erica; watching as
the chocolate lab made her his bitch.

“Mmmm,” Erica started to moan. Her cried of
humiliation turning to those of pleasure. With every fast thrust of
his cock Hershey’s knot grew. As it slid in and out of her ass
Erica began pushing back on it until the inevitable happened. His
knot had swollen, sully embedded in his bitch’s tight ass. He
didn’t really mind. A hole was a hole. His cock pulsed as he
delivered a huge amount of hot doggy cum deep into her bowels.

Everyone in the room clapped and cheered at
the bestial show before them.

 


****

 


After Erica’s little doggy show they all took
a much needed break. They showered, but remained naked. Somehow
they just knew that putting clothes on would be a complete waste of
time.

“It’s time for some answers,” Mark finally
said. Where in the hell did you guys get those piercings and
tattoo, and why do our daughters have the same ones?”

Lana got up and hugged her father tight
around the neck and kissed him deeply on the lips. She then sat
back down. “Mom, dad, there are some things you don’t know about
me. Hell, I didn’t even know about them myself until Amy and I took
our vacation. The reason we were late coming home had nothing to do
with the story I told you.”

Mark and Erica sat quietly, their eyes wide
and mouth agape, as Lana told them of what happened in Mexico.
“Please don’t think badly of us. Although we were initially forced
to do it in Mexico, we actually grew to enjoy it. It was my idea to
get the two of you involved. I just didn’t think I could live with
keeping it secret from you any longer. Eventually you might have
seen the tattoo anyways and I thought it better to explain it all
this way.”

Mark and Erica got up and sat down next to
their daughter; Mark on the right, Erica on the left. They wrapped
their arms around her and hugged her close. “So does this mean that
you are all slaves to ‘The Drunken Burro’,” Marked asked. “I mean
it says right on your asses that you are their property.

Amy, Lana, Jenna, and James all looked at
each other. They hadn’t really considered that part of it since
they were not exactly told so, and they were free to come back home
after their humiliating show. Although no one said it, they were
all thinking the same thing. Lana was the one to finally break the
silence.

“I guess now that you mention it… YES… we are
all slaves to ‘The Drunken Burro’.”

“I’m not exactly sure what that really
means.” Amy said. “I mean we are here and they are in Mexico.”

“Well, darlings,” Erica replied “do you want
to be sex slaves?”

“Mom,” Lana said softly. “Do you want us to
be sex slaves? I didn’t know you were into that sort of thing.”

“I’m not, sweetie. I just want you all to be
whatever makes you happy and it sounded to me like you all enjoyed
your time in Tijuana.”

“Mrs. Wilson,” Amy said “can I ask you
something?”

“Sure, Amy, you can ask me anything you
want.”

“Do you want to be a sex slave? Do you and
Mr. Wilson want to be property of ‘The Drunken Burro’ like we
are?”

“Let’s talk about that tomorrow,” she
replied. “I think we all need to get some sleep.”

Erica laid there with her eyes closed. She
was retelling her daughter’s story in her mind. She envisioned it
was her up on that stage. She saw herself strapped to the bench as
the beautiful and stallion ravaged her with its massive cock. She
could almost feel the sting of the needle as it traced the words on
her bare ass for all to see.

As she drifted into blissful slumber she knew
the answer to Amy’s questions. She knew deep down that she wanted
to visit that seedy little bar in Tijuana. She knew she wanted to
see and put on a show like her daughter did. It was as if a damn
had been broken and she was flooded with every crazy fantasy she
had ever imagined and now she had the excuse to set it all free.
She had the love and support of her family and friends to be the
kinkiest slut she could be. What more could a woman ask for?
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