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		Prologue

		

	
		Halloween is the Devil’s holiday. The origin of Halloween is actually rooted in Druid and Celtic ritual, and these religions do not believe in Satan, at least not in the incarnation that Christians are familiar with. The Celts celebrated a festival call Samhain. Their year-end and harvest celebration.

		As they believed both bad and good spirits of the dead returned to the land of the living during Samhain. To prevent the mischief that any bad spirits caused. A number of rituals were performed to scare them off on Halloween like dressing in costume, lighting bonfires and carving scary faces in turnips.

		Scholars attribute this myth to Christian fundamentalists who believe that Halloween’s dark imagery and association with death make it a product of evil rather than good. However, the Druid and Celtic rituals upon which Halloween is based were celebrations dedicated to much more positive ideas like the harvest and the generosity of the gods. And of course some much more lascivious celebrations

		Some say that Halloween brings out the evil side of human nature in certain individuals. The number of vandalism acts committed each year on Halloween certainly seems to support this. . . (Dunwich, Gerina. The Pagan Book of Halloween, p. 23)

		Halloween has always been a night of perversion and inversion—a night where misrule rules and decadence masquerades as decency. Halloween’s "best kept secret" is its romantic love affair with lesbians. Halloween was the golden key that unlocked the lesbian’s closet of perversion. Halloween’s spirit of inversion, bestowed the lesbian’s one utopian night to publicly flaunt their decadence and perversion.

		It is an opportunity to act out one’s desires or fantasies. . . Halloween is unquestionably a night of inversion. (Rogers, Nicholas. Halloween: From Pagan Ritual to Party Night, p. 137)

		Halloween has always been a night of misrule and the outrageous. In recent years, it has been adopted by the gay community in America. . . (Morgan, Sheena. The Real Halloween, p. 42)

		

		

		

		Chapter One

		

	
		'Well Laurie, this is a fine mess you've gotten yourself into.' She thought to herself.

		Laurie. It's short for Lorelei. Lorelei Swope. The predicament she was referring to was her current position. She was hanging in the middle of someone’s living room completely naked. Well, except for a couple of minor things. There were the restraints. They were attached to her wrists to her ankles and to her legs. Ankle-cuffs attached to the long spreader bar that restrained her legs and her cuffed wrists above her head.

		Then there was the butt plug lodged in her ass. It was big. She’d never had anything in her ass before. She also had a thick leather collar around her neck. Oh, and let's not forget the nipple clamps. As an added bonus there were chains running tightly from the nipple clamps to the ring on the front of the collar.

		The chains were tight enough to pull her tits upwards. They pulled tighter and caused more pain every time her tits were jostled. She had a very bad feeling that, judging from the giggles and footsteps drawing closer, her tits were about to be jostled quite a bit.

		She had a weird dildo gag buckled around her head. She was told that there was something unique about the gag, and she would discover what that was later.

		The gag had a two-inch-long plug that is inside her mouth, and a six-inch dildo sticking out. So much for her attire. Her dread of her predicament also had to do with the numerous toys splayed out on a table. There were half a dozen strap-on dildos of various sizes, as well as a couple riding crops, floggers, and whips. Laurie had a REALLY bad feeling about all this.

		So, how did she come to be in this predicament?

		It was because of her hated mother. She was the only child of a very happy and loving couple. Her dad was a really nice man, and he made enough money where they wanted for nothing.

		Mom was a stay-at-home mom and seemed to really love her dad. While she did love her mom, she was a daddy's girl through and through. Everything was awesome -- until she was 18-years old.

		She really didn't know why, but her mom changed. Maybe it was just boredom and too much free time, because Laurie was old enough to take care of herself pretty much and didn't really need her taking care of Laurie much anymore. Perhaps it was some new friends that she got to fill her time with. Who knew? All she knew was that she turned Laurie’s happy world upside down.

		Daddy was served divorce papers. She knew that things had been a little tense for the previous six months. Still, she was surprised. She finally got the story when they sat her down at the table to explain what was happening. Dad was at the head of the table. Mom sat at the other end. Across from Laurie was her mom's new lover Sydney. She was shocked, to say the least. Mom had been cheating on daddy.

		Laurie hated her.

		Oh, they all tried to be reasonable with her. All three of them had discussed it earlier and decided to be civil for her benefit. The problem with that plan was that she wasn't going to go along with that shit. They could try to be as civil to her all they wanted. She loved her daddy, and she would do anything for him. She saw plainly that her mother was the one who was breaking up their happy home. Her and her lover.

		That shit won't fly. She hated them as soon as her mom introduced her to Sydney; a well-built brunette with long black shiny hair. She explained that she was divorcing her daddy so she could move in with her.

		That was the very beginning. Laurie was never really concerned that much about homosexuality before. It never bothered her one way or the other. She knew she wasn't gay, but she really didn't care if anyone else was.

		She did now.

		She blamed the long haired bitch for turning her mom away from her daddy. She blamed her mom for turning into a lesbian. She blamed homosexuality in general for ruining her life. This wasn't about fear, it was about what they did. It’s safe to say that things did not go well after that. It got really ugly before she stormed off to her room, and her mom left the house in tears.

		From that point on, Laurie became a crusader against homosexuality. Little did she realize in doing so, she had made a real enemy of Sydney. Sydney made it her mission to get back at Laurie for the commotion she made and about trying to drive a wedge between her and her mom.

		***

		Several months after her mom and Sydney married and moved in together, she heard rumors that Sydney was as promiscuous as an alley cat. She soon began cheating on her mother and was in a hot relationship with some platinum blond bimbo named, Daphne.

		Laurie was able to confirm the rumor firsthand the night she walked into Schnitzelburg’s bar a well-known lesbian club. She went to the bar for a glass of Chardonnay and looking to her right, she spied Sydney and her lover Daphne in a dark corner. Laurie hoped they hadn’t seen her but unfortunately they had.

		Oddly enough, Sydney walked over smiling at the girl and asked if she would like to join her and her friend for a drink. Laurie thought what hell, “I’d be glad to.” Laurie said.

		The introductions out of the way, she learned that Sydney and Daphne both worked at a local gym called Pump, she could see they were both built solidly. The conversation surprisingly came easy, and before Laurie realized it, she had had more to drink than she should have.

		“Laurie, you are in no shape to drive home.” Sydney slurred her words. “Daphne lives within walking distance from here why don’t you come with us and sleep it off?”

		“Uhhhhh my head, I can’t believe I drank that much.” Laurie mumbled.

		In a moment of weakness Laurie accepted the offer and the three stumbled back to Daphne’s. At least that’s what Laurie figured, as the two strong women must have carried her most of the way. Laurie was ignorant of the spiked drinks Sydney had been plying her with the effects they had on her.

		***

		Unable to decern how long she had been lying naked in a strange bed she awoke to the most bizarre thing. Daphne and Sydney had her trussed up like a Thanksgiving turkey and were talking unaware Laurie had regained consciousness and was now fully aware of the painful predicament she was in.

		“Go get that thing we talked about Daphne.”

		"Sure," Daphne replied.

		Laurie did not realize the blonde was helping was helping Sydney tease Laurie. It was just as if somebody were asking for assistance, and the blonde was agree to help. It wasn’t long and Laurie apparently understood quickly because she said, "Please not that," as Sydney continued to use the crop on her thighs and then back on her nipples.

		That quieted Laurie down, at least from complaining as the moans and thank you’s returned. Sydney’s friend sat back down and held out the vibrator.

		"Scooch that chair a little," Sydney told Daphne.

		She did it without thinking as She continued to hold the vibrator. Laurie watched as Sydney placed the handle of the crop in her mouth and told her to hold it there. She then moved closer to her and unsnapped the two buttons at the bottom of her teddy.

		"Look how wet and puffy her pussy gets when I punish her," Sydney pointed out to her friend. She leaned forward as she took the vibrator from her hand.

		Daphne was leaning on the foot of the bed. Her face was about even with Laurie’s ankles. Sydney was right. Her pussy was definitely enjoying being under Sydney's control. She didn't realize it at the time, but her friend was slowly becoming aroused watching as well. Laurie heard the vibrator turn on and she watched Sydney, holding the vibe in her right hand, slide it into Laurie’s pussy.

		It was easy for her to do as Laurie’s wet folds enveloped the toy. Sydney and her friend’s eyes were completely focused between the girl’s legs as Sydney now began rubbing Laurie’s clit with her left hand. Laurie moaned again.

		"She won't last long," Sydney told her. "Move a little closer so you can get a good view when she cums."

		Laurie wished she could have run away. At least the girl would have moved the chair back and resisted. But she didn't. To make it more embarrassing, Daphne leaned further up the bed until her face was about even with Laurie’s knees. All she could see was the vibe being held in her pussy and Sydney vigorously rubbing Laurie's clit back and forth with her whole hand. Sydney was putting a lot of pressure on it too.

		Laurie's hips were moving side to side as much as the chains would allow. Her sounds were becoming more primal. Whatever she had objected to when she got the vibrator was long forgotten. Sydney’s friend Daphne had never watched someone up close and personal when they came. Her eyes were normally closed. Then again, guys usually came in her mouth or in a condom so there wasn't much to see. This was very different, and she couldn't turn away. Sydney knew Laurie was close and began to taunt her again.

		"I know you're fighting it trying not to cum. But it's going to happen. You can't help it. Baptize my friend. Make her understand your submission. Make me proud. Cum for me. Now!"

		And with an arch of her back and a howl that could wake the dead, Laurie did. Not only that, but she also unleashed a torrent and squirted. From the first splash, she knew she'd been had. She knew a curved vibrator was meant to stimulate a woman's g-spot.

		Laurie had talked to friends about whether squirting orgasms were real, and one insisted they were if you could stimulate your g-spot and press down while rubbing your clit. Laurie had not believed her, but here she was.

		Laurie’s pussy erupted like a fountain and Daphne’s face was in the direct line of fire. Sydney had played a cruel trick on her friend. Daphne was too dazed to move. Laurie’s orgasm went on and on. Daphne was showered with her cum. Laurie’s body was shaking and convulsing as her orgasm consumed her. Laurie had never cum like that.

		Her orgasms, while pleasurable in the past, were tiny in comparison to that one. If Sydney made her cum like that, Laurie understood why her mom would be so dedicated to serve her. By the time Laurie calmed down, she was covered in sweat and panting. Laurie looked like a drowned rat.

		Sydney pulled the vibrator out of her pussy and turned it off. She held it up to Laurie. "Want a taste?" she asked.

		Covered in her own girl goo, it might be expect that Laurie was so far gone she would have licked the vibrator that caused her explosion, but Laurie did have some dignity left. "No thank you," Laurie spat trying to sound disgusted.

		"Suit yourself," Sydney replied. "You’re very tasty."

		Sydney then licked the vibrator; cleaning the girls juices off of it. Laurie watched but didn't say anything because Laurie was on her way to falling asleep. She couldn't say that surprised anyone. She was worn out. Sydney looked down at her too. She then looked at her friend and moved her head toward the door indicating she should follow her. They crept out of the room turning off the lights and shutting the door on their way out.

		“I hope the bitch learned her lesson not to fuck with me or my life ever again.” Sydney sneered.

		Unfortunately for Laurie she didn’t.

		

		

		

		Chapter Two

		

	
		Laurie remembered; she was driving down the desolated roads off Proof Lane. It seemed odd to be doing this at this hour. She had gotten a message from her mother saying she was sick and needed to see Laurie. It was almost midnight when she headed to her mom’s. Laurie wondered if the fact she had sent her mother a note telling her about Daphne and Sydney had anything to do with her mother’s illness.

		A storm was blowing and leaves were creaking. There was a heavy rainfall and a strong wind which made the weather cold. The road ahead couldn’t be seen because of the mist covering the atmosphere. Ironically it was Halloween night, Laurie shuddered at the thought.

		Far ahead on the end of the road was a place called The Cottage. Laurie had been looking for a place to stay for some time. She couldn’t afford the hotels in town, so she looked for a Bed and Breakfast on the outskirts of Cincinnati.

		This Cottage looked more like a witch’s castle with pointed sphere like chimneys. The Cottage looked quite dilapidated and aged. The paint was coming off and the plaster on the wall was ripping off as well. Everything seemed to be spooky. But the sign out front said they had vacancies.

		There was a highland right near the entry of the Cottage. Laurie drove up the driveway of the Cottage to reach a parking spot. She parked and locked her car and made way to the entry. She rang the bell and the door creaked open slowly.

		As the door was opening, she could see the shadow of a tall black clad lady. As she moved closer to the shadow, to her right, she could see a dead ringer for Morticia Addams but with bigger boobs. She was standing there holding a glowing dildo, about 12” long, in her hand. She kept the glowing object too close to her face so that only her eyes and nose were to be seen.

		She had intense Gothic eyes and sharp features. Somehow she looked strangely familiar. But Laurie couldn’t place where she knew her from.

		“Follow me!! I will show you around the Cottage.” the woman whispered.

		Without uttering a single word, Laurie followed the lady to see the Cottage. “To your left is the kitchen and to your right is the laundry area.” the lady said in a hoarse voice.

		“Okay and where are the rooms?” Laurie asked.

		“The rooms are upstairs.” the lady said.

		While they were talking, the main door of the Cottage started to creek and closed abruptly. When she turned back to the woman, she was gone. Somehow she had vanished into thin air.

		“Hello ma’am, where are you?” Laurie cried.

		She felt a hand on her shoulder, when she turned back, she saw nothing. She started to go towards the rooms. The floorboards began to creak. Laurie was getting scared by every passing minute. This place The Cottage was very spooky.

		As she started climbing up the stairs, the carpet on the stairs started slipping and caused Laurie to fall . She tried again, but in vain. She tried to climb over the railing of the stairs to go up, but she slipped and fell again. There was oil on the railings.

		After a while, Laurie stopped trying to use the stairs and thought of leaving. When she went to the door to open it, it was locked. On the door, in letters written in blood, it was written that

		‘If you try to leave, you will not be spared.’

		Laurie freaked out at this and decided she needed something to drink so, she moved into the kitchen to get a find something. Inside the kitchen although it was very dark Laurie noticed a opened bottle of red wine and two wine glasses. Nervousness overtook the girl and she started shivering and sweating. She took one of the glasses from the counter and lifted the bottle of Merlot and poured some into a glass. She sniffed the liquid, and smelled alright, and took a small sip.

		The dark kitchen forced Laurie to take the wine into the main hallway where there was light. As soon as she looked at the glass, she saw that instead of wine, blood filled glass. She hurled the glass into the darkness of the kitchen.

		***

		When Laurie came to, she was stripped to her panties and bra, in an unfamiliar bedroom. She sensed she was not alone. She looked around and in the dimly lit room she saw a figure. A woman. Laurie could tell that all she had on was a sheer silk dressing gown. Laurie could see she was applying lotion to her body. The woman saw the young girl’s reflection in the mirror and smiled at her. She swiveled her chair around, allowing the girl to see not only those gorgeous breasts, but the bottom of her dressing gown was open and she could see her shaved pussy.

		Laurie was drawn to her like a moth to a flame. Laurie got off the bed and approached her, the woman used her right hand to rub her pussy before she stuck two fingers deeply into her pussy. When Laurie was right in front of her the woman withdrew her fingers and drew the back of her index finger under the girl’s nose.

		She could smell the odor of the woman’s pussy. Her slimy finger left behind a trace of her liquid on her upper lip. Every time she took in a breath she could smell the woman’s pussy. Then the woman stuck her two fingers into Laurie’s mouth. Laurie sucked her fingers clean. Having done that Laurie had an inkling of what eating pussy was like.. The woman approached the girl and took her in her arms and she kissed Laurie on the mouth very passionately.

		The woman picked her up like a baby and placed her on the bottom of the bed. Laurie unhooked her own bra while the woman pulled Laurie’s panties down her hips. When they were free of the young girls feet the woman let her own gown fall away.

		She lie on the bed next to Laurie, so that she could gently stroke her body. Her magnificent breasts were next to the young girl’s head. She couldn't resist sucking on the woman’s breasts.

		Despite her hatred of lesbian sex, Laurie initiate the sexual act of masturbating the woman. She in turn spread Laurie’s legs and sucked her pussy until she had a quick organism. She lie next to the young girl and hugged her while she recovered.

		Laurie knew she eventually had to find out if she could eat a woman's pussy. Could it be her hatred of lesbians might actually have been only aimed at her mother and Sydney. When she started moving into position the woman did something she didn't expect. She flung her legs around and backwards in such a way the she was able to cross her ankles behind her head.

		Laurie had never seen anyone do that before. It was so erotic to see her curled up in a ball with her pussy and asshole exposed. When she felt the woman’s vulva, it was as smooth and devoid of hair like a new born baby. Her asshole was puckering as if in anticipation of sexual activity.

		She placed her hands on the backs of the woman’s warm thighs and moved her face close to her crotch. She savored her musky sexual odor. Laurie was so close to her asshole that she could also smell her ass. She would have thought it would stink, but she found her asshole to actually smell rather sweet.

		She had doubted that she could eat pussy, but now she found herself not only licking a cunt, but she was also actually licking an asshole. The woman was actually moaning and begging Laurie not to stop, as if she had any intention of stopping. She sucked her pussy until she not only came, but she also actually squirted some pee into Laurie’s mouth and face.

		The woman had to unhook her ankles from behind her head, so that she could stretch out on the bed. Laurie laid next to her and they both went fast to sleep.

		***

		When Laurie woke, sometime later, it was still dark. She decided because of the late hour, she had no other option but to stay in the Cottage. She got up and noticed the woman was gone. Laurie was nude and decided to see if she could find something to wear. She went into the laundry area to see if there was any anything suitable to wear but there was none.

		As she was exiting the laundry area, she saw bloody footprints on the wall. She started screaming at the top of her lungs. She ran into the living room and hid in a corner. Immediately, from one side of the living room, she could hear wicked laughter and eerie music.

		The voice wasn’t clear and crackled if it was an old Victrola record player which had not been used for ages. In the corner where she was sitting, she could see small spider webs dangling from the dusty and dilapidated ceiling. When she looked above to touch the spider web, she saw in big bold letters again written in blood. It was ‘CUNT.’

		She shut her eyes to control her fear but nothing worked for her. It felt as if she were heavily traumatized by the events inside the Cottage. After 2 hours of continually going in and out of consciousness, she mustered the courage and opened her eyes.

		As soon as she opened her eyes, she saw a black clothed woman hurling towards her with that glowing dildo in her hand. She looked like the chick from the horror film Atomic Blonde. Laurie felt as if this was the end. In an act of desperation she bashed the blonde in her face with a punch and ran towards the door. The door, she had forgotten was still locked and Laurie ran head first into the heavy oak door, knocking her to the floor. The Atomic Blonde was on Laurie like a bird of prey.

		***

		She hovered over Laurie and started kissing her with her tongue and molding her breasts with her hands. She eventually moved down to suck on her tits and her hand moved down to her crotch and started stroking her pussy. She delved into masturbating Laurie. She was very skillful at stimulating her clitoris. When Laurie had her orgasm she even squirted a little pee. Tit for Tat Laurie thought. remembering the wet surprise from the other woman. Her homophobia was soon forgotten, almost as if she had never had those kinds of thoughts.

		Actually Laurie was terribly embarrassed and tried to apologize but the woman placed a finger on her lips and went down to lick on her pussy. The fact that Laurie’s flesh was moist with a little pee didn't deter her from sucking her pussy until she had a second orgasm and actually peed in her mouth.

		While Laurie recovered, the woman got up off the floor long enough to wipe her pussy with a couple tissues. She returned to the floor and walked on her knees to straddle Laurie’s body until she was right over her head.

		Laurie was looking up at her pussy. She was shaved clean of any hair. She sat on Laurie’s face and her labia spread over her face from nose to chin and she started humping her face until she growled that she was cumming and Laurie felt her mouth being flooded with her cum.

		Next, she lifted Laurie’s legs up until her butt was clear of the floor, so that she could stuff a firm pillow under her butt.

		She started licking Laurie’s pussy and ass-hole with gusto. She brought Laurie to orgasm quickly.

		Laurie got so caught up in her orgasm she blacked out, a smile on her face.

		

		

		

		Chapter Three

		

	
		She couldn’t have been out long when she saw the Atomic Blonde woman was gone so Laurie tried the door; surprisingly it was unlocked and she ran towards her car. Like a bad movie the Blonde appeared out of nowhere in front of Laurie and started chasing her with the glowing dildo. She and the Blonde were running. It was hard to tell if the Atomic Blonde was running behind Laurie or Laurie was running behind the Atomic Blonde.

		Laurie ran towards her car but to her horror, the car burst into flames and then exploded. The Blonde was right behind her and was about to assault her with the glowing dildo when suddenly, she could hear voices echoing from a distance.

		“Wake up Laurie, wake up. We haven’t finished yet?” and that’s when she realized it had all been a bad erotic nightmare

		***

		She heard a familiar voice calling to her. She must have blacked out. She was in a familiar living room, there were people, all women scattered around the room. If this wasn’t the dream anymore, this had to be a nightmare. Laurie shivered at the thought. The recognized Sydney’s voice. Her vision cleared even more and saw her walking around the room.

		"Well ladies, I'm glad you’re enjoying our little pet." Sydney said, strutting around the living room wearing nothing but a leather push-up bra that showed off her ample bosom, a deeply contoured black plastic strap-on dildo and a pair of high heel shoes. "Please take your seats. You can watch as I give our little bitch here a thoroughly proper fucking. I am going to teach her a lesson about minding her own business and staying out of my business. Now that she seems to be coming around we may proceed."

		The older woman considered a new approach and slowly rubbed the strap-on over the bound girl's swollen pussy. Laurie struggled and pulled against her bindings. She arched back against the brunette behind her and sobbed. Sydney reached over to a nearby shelf and grabbed a plastic tube of KY jelly and quickly coated the glistening cock with the stuff.

		"All right babycakes, on with the show! Pucker up that sweet little ass. I’m going to thoroughly enjoy slowly sticking my plastic friend here into your tight little asshole. Bitch, I'm gonna give your butt one good nasty fucking. You're going learn all about my method of slow ass pumpin'."

		"Oh God! Ummm, I, Oh!" Laurie stammered in a daze.

		She suddenly sensed the flared wedged shaped head pressing against her rectum. Her anus was already lubed and well loosened from having butt plug stuffed inside her earlier. Everyone in the living room was quiet as the older woman looked down and pushed her hips forward.

		Sydney moved the thick dick slowly, tenderly against the girl's winking rosebud. Laurie shook against the long spreader holding her cuffed legs wide open. She winced and looked down at the floor, biting her lower lip and tried desperately to relax her backside.

		"Ooh, fuck, oh! Oh God! Oh!" Laurie gasped as the thick plastic head slowly entered her tight hole.

		Laurie flexed downward on her spreader-bar restrained legs. Suddenly it seemed that she was about to take the biggest shit in her life! She blushed deeply as she quickly realized that the sensation was caused by the plastic cock moving into her body, not out!

		Sydney didn't want to hurt the girl and let Laurie's ass set the pacing for insertion. The plastic dick slowly sank a full inch into the young woman' s rectum. Laurie gasped and groaned. She put her head down and pulled hard against her bound legs. She involuntarily tightened up, halting the cock's progress into her anal passage.

		"Now, now, sweetcheeks," the older brunette woman cooed behind the bound girl. " We'll have none of this! You've got to relax those sweet cheeks and open up that sweet little ass to me. Come now pet, let me in. Hmm, maybe this will help."

		"Ooow!" Laurie moaned, very much aware of the dildo partially stuck into her ass.

		Sydney reached her hand around to the young woman's hips and slowly slid down, massaging Laurie's swollen pussy lips.

		"Aaaah." Laurie panted, twisting under her cuffed hoisted wrists above her head.

		The older woman used her other hand to reach around to the girl's breasts. Sydney quickly stuck two fingers completely into the girl's slippery quim, using her thumb to press against the girl's erect clit. Sydney used her other hand to squeezes Laurie left breast.

		"Oh! I-I-aaah! Oh!" Laurie moaned, shimmied, flexing on her spreader-bar bound legs, and pulling against her bound wrists above her head.

		Sydney continued to stroke Laurie's breasts and slippery pussy lips as she began to gently roll her hips up and down, and back and forth. This caused the bulbous head of the inserted dildo to lewdly rotate around just inside the girl's anus.

		She wanted the girl to slowly get use to the feeling of having the large plastic shaft inside her rectum.

		"Oh God! Ooooh!" Laurie twisted, turned, and dangled, sensing her demonic tormentress behind her, raining down the most exquisite pleasure across her prostrated body.

		"All right baby. Try to relax now. I’m going to start pushing forward again." Sydney cooed in the young woman's ear while continuing her manipulations from behind.

		"Ooow, Oooow!" Laurie gurgled and twisted in her bindings, sensing the plastic shaft pressing forward against her rectum.

		"Easy does it now sweetcheeks. Come on now baby, open up this sweet little ass for the good nasty butt fucking I’m going to give you."

		Sydney gently eased her hips forward. Laurie looked up with a faraway gaze in her eyes as she contemplated Sydney's lurid request, intensely aware of the large artificial object moving around inside her rectum. Sydney arched her hips forwards, gently increasing the pressure on the dildo.

		"Oooow! Oh God!" Laurie gulped and twisted under her cuffed hands.

		"Hey baby, are you sure you’re ready for this?"

		The young woman pulled on her attached wrists, bound, and hoisted above her head, and turned slightly around in an attempt to take a peek behind her. She couldn't believe this was happening! Being bound and sodomized up the ass with a fake plastic dick in front of all these strangers!

		"Ooow. Yes! Oh yes! Ooow! Oh my God! Yes! Oooow!"

		The thick greasy shaft continued to made very slow progress into the girl 's rear. Laurie huffed and exhaled, sensing her anal ring dimpling inward and dilating open, thinning around the lewd object. She trembled as her rear hole slowly expanded around the oncoming hard plastic shaft.

		"Oh! Ooh! Ooooow! Oh God!" Laurie blurted out.

		Sydney felt something give deep inside the girl. Laurie sobbed as the dildo suddenly jerked forward several inches. The young bound woman whimpered and howled. The oily head traveling up her rectum suddenly felt somewhat more passable.

		"Ooooow! Eeeeoooow!" Laurie gurgled and danced on her toes as a faint wet smacking sound of oily plastic on pliant pink skin was heard throughout the living room.

		The large, sculptured length of the greasy plastic dildo slowly moved another inch into the young woman's asshole, bent forward body. Sydney looked down and pressed her hips forward, enjoying the sight of the thick pole slowly sinking into the bull's eye of the girl's thinned anal ring.

		"Oooooow!" Laurie continued to pant and twist in her bindings.

		A sheen of perspiration glistened from her naked tanned body.

		"That's it baby, there we go. Your ass is taking it in quite well now. Yes, in we go." Sydney encouraged, pressing her hips forward while holding and guiding Laurie's hips back into the plastic dick.

		"Oooooow! Oh God! Oh! Oooh! Ooooow!" Laurie whimpered, feeling a peculiar, yet remarkably pleasurable fullness swelling up and out from her impaled buttocks.

		She sighed as her anus involuntarily made repeated attempts to clutch and close around the oily plastic shaft. The entire length of the dildo was now almost completely implanted inside the girl's anus. Sydney maintained her tight grip on the young woman's hips as she carefully finished pushing the strap-on fully into Laurie's body.

		The group of women seated around the fucking couple watched with rapt attention. Sydney's sinuous shining body pressed behind the supine, bent forward form of young Laurie.

		The on lookers truly enjoyed the side view of the young woman's naked body; how her pretty face responded to each new depravity introduced by her dark mistress; how her knees bent inward from where her ankle-cuffs attached to the long spreader bar, forcing the young woman' s long shapely legs well apart; how Laurie slowly rose up off the wooden floor to her high tippy-tippy toes as Sydney steadily sank the black plastic strap-on between the girl's firm, quivering asscheeks; and how Laurie's lively bucking body twisted and turned under the chain attached to her thick wrist cuffs hoisted and tied off well above the girl's head.

		"Oh God! Oooooow. Oh, Ooh my, Ooh, G-g-gaaawd! Laurie shifted and gurgled, gazing intensely at the floor. Sydney looked down in triumph over the bound young woman stretched before her. She stared down at a truly, truly amazing sight. The girl's rosy crinkled sphincter rippled and clenched in coarse spastic grasping around the base of the long contoured plastic dong now deeply embedded within the girl's lithe derriere.

		"Well folks," Sydney addressed the crowd in her living room as she took hold of the girl's slim waist. "Our little pet here has completely taken my strap-on dildo up her pert little ass. And as you can see our little slut here is very responsive."

		Sydney shook and shimmied her hips in short pulsating jabs causing Laurie to instantly shudder and bounce on the shaft in response.

		"Aaah! Oooow! Oooooow!" Laurie's lower lip quivered, she pulled against her spreader-bar bound ankles and tugged on her cuffed wrists above her head.

		With great intimacy she felt the thickly veined plastic dildo wickedly sliding around deep inside her impaled bumhole.

		

		

		

		Chapter Four

		

	
		"Eoooooow!"

		"Okay my pretty little hole," Sydney said, looking down over Laurie. The tall brunette woman's fingers spread wide where she gripped the girl's waist. "Do you enjoy being skewered up the ass with one of my nastiest plastic dicks?"

		"I-I! Oh God! Y-yes, Yes. Oooh. I-I like it. Oooh I-I-I l-love it. Ooh!" Laurie managed to gasp out.

		"Hmm, just as I thought. Well, now that we know my special strap-on dick fits nicely up your sassy little ass I'm gonna give your little butthole the proper fucking it deserves."

		Sydney pulled the girl's waist towards her. The strap-on lurched inside Laurie's ass as Sydney planted her feet firmly on the floor in preparation.

		"Oh! Oh! Oh God! Oooow! Eeoow," Laurie mewled, rolled her head around and danced on her tip toes as she felt the thick dong moving deep inside her rectum again.

		Laurie moaned and looked at the floor as a deep blush bloomed across her cheeks. Her long dark hair cascaded wildly over her bare shoulders, a few loose strands were plastered across her sweaty forehead. Laurie shook and groaned, twisting in her bindings, she'd been relentlessly teased, bound, poked, and prodded by this deliciously wicked tormentor and was now gasping and panting hard in a high state of excitement and over-stimulation.

		"Aaaah, Oh Gaaawwd. Ooooooooh!" Laurie groaned as the strong brunette woman held her slim waist and slowly withdrew the thick dildo from the girl's grasping rosebud.

		Laurie trembled and groaned as she felt the contoured plastic sliding out past her clenching sphincter Sydney pulled the cock almost entirely out of the girl's ass. The older woman gently, but firmly pressed her hips forward again, slowly reinserting the plastic phallus back into the girl's well-puckered anus.

		"Oh God! Oh! Ooooaaaphh!" Laurie gurgled as the plastic cock moved slowly back inside her body.

		A soft, oily smacking was heard throughout the living room.

		"There we go, sweetcheeks. Yup. You're little butt is taking it very well. Yes, yes there we go, my darling little girl-whore!"

		Sydney grinned down at the bound girl and held fast to Laurie's hips. The older woman steadily, and with great vigor, began pumping the thick dong in and out of the young woman's tender ass.

		"Aaah! Oh God! Oooooooow!" Laurie wiggled and shook hard in her bindings.

		"Yes, yes there we go! Oh yea! I'm fucking you up the ass, you teasing little bitch! Ah yes! Fucking a big, monster dildo in and out of your tight little ballerina's ass."

		Sydney enjoyed the slapping contact her hips made against Laurie's well heated asscheeks.

		"Oooh! Ooooow! Sydney P-please, Oh God! Oh! Oooooh!" Laurie bounced, sobbed, and trembled viscerally at the incredibly nasty and wonderfully sublime sensation of the large object now moving easily in and out of her anus.

		The feeling of the greasy thick shaft luridly sliding in and out of her ass was overwhelming. Beside the feeling of profound skewerment, there was Laurie's sensation of being lost in the double whammy of being well bound and held still while getting her ass fucked at the same time.

		She felt the sweat covered woman's strong hands holding her by the waist, combined with the incredible exhilaration of the older woman's muscular legs repeatedly slapping hard against the back of her own thighs and butt cheeks.

		Laurie moaned.

		Her anal ring tingled and quivered at the unceasing movement of the greasy-slippery dong rasping in and out of her body. Every time Sydney pressed the dildo forward Laurie felt her rosebud slowly flexing inward and around the oncoming shaft in response. Inversely, as Sydney pulled out, Laurie was acutely aware of her anus stretching outward, obscenely gripping, and clenching around the retreating dong.

		Her body tightened and trembled as she pulled against her spreader-bar attached to her ankles and dangled from her wrists cuffed and hoisted above her head. A wet-slapping rhythmic smacking sound resonated throughout the room every time Sydney smoothly drove the thick plastic dildo back into Laurie's tender and now extremely rubbery rosebud.

		Sydney took her hands off the girl's waist and let her hips continue pumping into the girl's butt. The older woman experimented by rocking her hips at different angles in and out of the groaning young woman's increasingly elastic anus.

		While maintaining her thrusting pace, Sydney leaned slightly forward over Laurie's bare back and reached both hands around to squeeze and grip the girl's bouncing breasts.

		"All right my little butt-fucked beauty, you can cum for us now." Sydney cooed into the girl's ear as she took hold of Laurie's pointy nipples.

		Sydney squeezed and roughly kneaded Laurie's firm, apple-sized breasts. The older woman pinched, pulled, and rolled the young woman's small pointy nipples between her thumb and forefingers. All the while her hips and attached strap-on maintain a steady, gliding pumping action in and out of the girl's rear.

		"Ooooooooooophh!" Laurie huffed, heaved, arched, and twisted in response.

		Her awareness shifting, flashing prickly up and down her spread limbs and breasts. Finally focusing, anchoring around her well exercised bottom. Laurie’s-ass-ring rolled, thinned, and flattened, traveling up and down on a gigantic, greasy shaft. A tight skewered circle, expanding and contracting in response to the ceaseless pistoning action.

		Relentlessly this cycle repeated, over and over again for the bound young woman. Laurie put her head down, her long brunette hair fell towards the floor. She whimpered with mounting lusty pleasure. Groaning, she pulled hard against her bindings. She became weightless and ablaze at the seemingly endless infalling of harsh sensual stimuli.

		Hot bursts of libidinous pleasure bloomed large and shot out from between her legs. She was on fire, it roared up her torso and spread across her breasts. She was panting, bucking back and forth on the thrusting dildo, now easily riding thickly in and out of her anus with an obscene glistening sound and loud fleshy slaps.

		In a feverish daze she looked up and to the left at the seated group voyeuristically watching her anal fucking. A faraway, inner- directed look clouded her soft brown eyes. She struggled and flexed against the long metal spreader bar forcing her legs apart. Sydney continued to steadily pump in and out of the girl's ass.

		Laurie opened her mouth and moaned out loud. Her orgasm thundered hard through her tautly coiled body. Her engorged pussy lips spasmed and twitched uncontrollability. A wet gooey sheen of sticky love juice trickled down her spread open upper thighs.

		Sydney arched over the bound girl from behind and determinedly thrust into Laurie's bottom one last time. With the strap-on dildo now solidly lodged and anchored inside the girl's trim ass cheeks, the older woman danced her hips around in slow careful circles, causing the firm rubbery nubbins at the other end of the plastic shaft to deliciously press and glide against her own clitoris.

		The tall brunette woman reached up the girl's back and grabbed hold of Laurie's luxuriant brunette hair. She twisted and turned the girl’s head back and rained a series of slobbering kisses down over Laurie's face.

		She stuck out her tongue and moistly licked and lapped over the girl's eyes, nose, and mouth. Laurie's face became wet and shiny, dripping with the older woman saliva. The girl gasped as Sydney continued to hold fast the hair on the back of her head.

		Sydney opened her mouth and pressed down over her young lover's lips. Laurie returned the woman's kisses. Their lips slipped and slid wetly together. Sydney kissed Laurie hard and pushed her tongue deep between the girl's full lips. Sydney closed her eyes and let her tongue go wild twisting around deep inside Laurie's mouth.

		Sydney finally let go of Laurie's hair. The girl panted and hung her head forward. At the same time Sydney continued, biting and wetly kissing along Laurie 's bare neck and shoulders.

		Her hands worked up and down over the young woman 's flushed, sweaty body, strenuously pinching, twisting, and pulling hard against Laurie's breasts, tummy, down along the girl's soft inner thighs and to Laurie's swollen, slippery pussy lips.

		The tall brunette woman pressed her forehead between Laurie's slender shoulder blades and held tightly to Laurie's hips as she rode out her own climax. Sydney held herself hard against the bound young woman's soft, slippery body heaving and twisting under her.

		The group of seated women applauded their hostess' peaking. They'd been watching intently for a while and had been quite impressed with Sydney 's manipulations and debauching of the young woman. Laurie's ass easily accommodated Sydney nasty anal dong.

		Sydney stood up behind Laurie and reached down. The young woman groaned as Sydney unclipped the strap-on from her harness. She left the plastic shaft deeply embedded between the Laurie's firm buttcheeks

		

		

		

		Epilogue

		

	
		The commotion settled and Daphne kneeled down in front of Laurie's crotch and then gingerly began to suck on her clit. At the same time she pulled the plastic shaft out of her ass. Laurie tried to slam shut her legs, but the restraints barely felt her struggles.

		“I'm not a lesbian,” she cried out!

		But Daphne continued with her meal, and said, “You sure could have fooled me.” And resumed her licking and sucking the restrained girl's pussy in front of the crowd. Laurie couldn't help but accept the great feeling she was getting from the girl's pussy worship - moaning out loud briefly - and it was then that Laurie realized in horror what was to befall her next! Suddenly, her moans turned into desperate screams!

		Laurie's head swirled. She was enveloped in a lesbian straitjacket unable to break free. She was repulsed by the fact that the two women had her locked down; Sydney's invading tongue in her ass and the other women's molestations... but she was excited by her own submission to the women.

		Daphne's skill at pussy eating was masterful. Her long tongue penetrated her swiping along the inside of her vaginal walls. Curling her tongue, she dragged the tip back and forth over the rough patch of nerves inside the girl.

		Laurie thrust her hips into the air, and thus better positioning Daphne's mouth into her hole so her tongue could reach deeper inside. Sydney grasped on the girl's ass cheeks and using her mouth began to lick all round Laurie's perineum before settling on her rectum.

		In her growing upheaval, Laurie's eyes drifted around the room until finally focusing on a painting on the wall depicting two woman holding hands entering a large vagina opening: above the opening it said, "Sydney's Twat" and in smaller lettering below "The Cottage"... ...her pleasure mounted.. ...next to the painting, another picture hung on the wall depicting a close up of a black haired girl eating the pussy of a platinum blonde haired woman.

		The brunette girl had one side of the woman's clit and labia trapped between her upper teeth and tongue with several strands of pussy juice connecting the pink flesh to the brown mouth...

		"AAahhhhhhhhh!" Laurie burst out! Her climax rippled inside her gut, wrenching out her orgasm. Daphne made loud guttural noises as her mouth filled with Laurie's fluids. Gulping down the girl's initial release, Daphne pressed further into Laurie's crotch jamming her tongue as far as it would go into the young girl's pussy. Laurie thighs shook and Sydney slid her tongue deeper into Laurie’s bowels. The girl's thighs tremored until finally, easing ever so slightly, Daphne ceased her penetration and began mopping her tongue up and down, inside, and out, sucking up all of Laurie's excitement.

		Realizing she had gotten all that was to be got, the woman unlocked herself from the girl's crotch, but not before she wiped her face all around the girls sex as if she were applying some kind of moisturizer.

		And with that, Daphne stood up, her face all slick with girl-goo. Sydney liberated Laurie's rectum and faced her friend. Wrapping her arms around the blonde, she gave her a passionate kiss while exploring the woman's backside.

		Sydney looked down at Laurie in her disheveled state and smiled at her. Laurie's eyes are only half open when Sydney planted another deep kiss on the blonde again.

		"God, you taste so good," Sydney said to Daphne breaking her embrace. Then she turned to Laurie, "You taste so good! My turn!"

		END
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