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My wife Jen works downtown, and commutes by the express bus from our home in the 'burbs. Nearly every day she rides the same bus to and from downtown. But occasionally her work schedule gets rearranged by one crisis or another at the office.
This was one of those days, and she had to ride a later bus. This one was far more crowded, and not being her usual Express Bus, made several stops along the route. It was already nearly filled to capacity when Jen got on, so she was forced to stand in the aisle. As more commuters crowded in at the next stop she was forced back toward the rear of the bus, finally finding herself packed in among a group of rowdy black college boys. They apparently belonged to the same Frat house or at least the same college, as they all wore jerseys with the same logo.
When the bus moved into traffic my wife was jostled against one of the boys. She mumbled an apology, but he just grinned and seemed to welcome her pressing against him. My wife is a cute blonde, 5'6, 34c tits, 135 lbs, with great legs and an ass to match. The college boy she was pressed against was about 6 ft, muscular and athletic looking.
Traffic was congested, lots of stops and starts which served to jostle my wife against the tall young man, or his companion on her other side, another athletic black who looked her up and down appreciatively and grinned at her.
Jen felt something hard pressing against her round ass, and realized she was pushed back against a third guy, shorter than his friends by a few inches, and a bit heavier set. With a start she realized he pushing his boner against her ass.
It was early autumn, and still warm. Jen had worn one of her favorite sundresses to work, navy blue with white polka-dots, with buttons down the front. It was also quite short, and showed off her legs to good effect. Right now she was wishing she hadn't worn it.
Holding her purse and lap top computer bag left her with no free hands to push away the black hands groping her legs and ass from three sides. She glanced nervously around the see if someone might offer help, or even take notice, but most seemed absorbed with their phones or paperbacks. One older black lady was glaring at her, then shook her head in disgust and went back to her newspaper.
Those busy black hands were now slipping up under her dress, rubbing her thighs and grabbing her ass. OMG! One of the young jocks pushed his hand between her legs and was rubbing her panty crotch! But struggle as best she could, there seemed no escape and no rescue.
The guy behind her reached around and groped at her tits, kneading and squeezing them, then tweaking her nipples. The hand at her crotch had slipped under the legband of her panties, and rubbing her clitty.
Despite her humiliation, or maybe because of it, Jen felt her body responding to the unwanted attention, and she realized she was getting wet down there. The fingers continued between her cunt lips, now pushing up into her slippery vagina. Trying to twist away only made things worse, as now two fingers were stuffed up into her. The black male on her other side had stopped molesting her tits, but only because he was unbuttoning the front of her sundress!
Now her bra was exposed, if anyone cared to look, and her matching white satin bikini panties. Worse still, Jennifer could feel the excitement building between her legs from the guy's eager fingers plundering her now soaked cunt meat. She was sure the other commuters nearby could hear the wet, squishy sounds his fingers were making as the jammed in and out of her twat, and her soft, weak moans.
The young man who had unbuttoned her dress now returned to mauling her tits, pausing just long enough to unfasten the front clasp of her bra and bare her tits for his fingers, then his lips.
My god, wasn't anyone paying attention?? Were they just going to let these black college jocks sexually assault a white wife and mother on a public bus?? Yes!! Apparently they were...
Behind her, the third frat boy started fumbling with her panties. Working to get them pulled down he finally just ripped them apart at the side seams. Now they had unrestricted access to Jennifer's pussy. The frat boy's fingers stuffed in and out of her cunt harder, strong hands groped her tits, and now the third guy slipped his fingers into her pussy too.
It was more stimulation than the white wife handle! With a low moan Jen felt herself cumming, hard and violently. Gushes of cunt juice coated the hands in her pussy and her legs quivered, barely able to hold herself up.
OMG! Yet another black guy now crowded in, taking Jen's hand and wrapping it around his boner. Mindlessly she began to jerk it up and down.
An older black man had been watching these college boys molest the helpless wife from his seat. Would he step in to help her? NO! In fact he had his phone out and was recording everything that happened! He stood up and he pulled out his very large erection. Jen was spun around and pulled back onto his hard black cock. Her legs were forced wide and he started fucking her deep and hard. Bent over at the waist, a cock was shoved in her mouth, and whoever it was began vigorously face-fucking her.
She had cocks in both hands now, jacking them as best she could while being buffeted between the man fucking her cunt and the jock fucking her face. The guy in her mouth came first, pulling his dick out he sprayed his big load across the blonde's sweaty face before shoving it back to have her nurse out the last few spurts. Almost immediately another cock filled her mouth and the humiliation continued. One of the cocks in her hands ejaculated next, splashing sperm on her bare tits and dress. Other commuters glanced over with mild interest, many also taking a few pix with their phones, or video recording the pretty blonde being defiled right in front of them.
Now the older man fucking her cunt started really thrusting, and with a loud grunt unloaded his fat nuts deep up inside Jen's twat! She could only mew softly in protest as he filled her pussy with his sperm, before pulling out and stepping aside for the next black cock.
Jen was spun around and pushed down onto the man's vacant seat. Another cock stuffed into her sloppy twat and the fucking resumed. Several more black men who had also been enjoying her shame now moved in and stood to either side, slowly jerking themselves erect. Some waited for their turn in the blonde wife's cunt, others just jerked themselves off on her face or bare tits. Eyes squeezed shut, Jen lost track of how many black cocks pleasured themselves in or on her.
Finally the bus arrived at the Transit Station. the crowd shuffled off the bus and off to their evenings, leaving Jennifer sprawled across the back seat in a puddle of sperm and semen, humiliated and degraded. The Transit cop on duty was called and she could hear him saying "Oh geeez. Another one!"
Later, in the room that served as the Transit Police office, he and his buddies would review the body cam video he had recorded of poor Jennifer leaking globs of jizz from her gang-banged pussy. Her face and upper body were coated in sperm and semen, making her look almost glazed. Her eyes were kind of vacant, but there was also a faint smile on her slimey mouth. It would likely not be the last time she rode that bus....
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NOTE: All characters depicted in this work of fiction are over 18 yrs of age.
"Is there anyone you want us to call Miss? The Police maybe?" The Transit cop was saying something to Jen. No, she definitely did NOT want anyone else to know about her bus ride gang-bang.
"The Driver found this purse and lap top in the back of the bus. I assume these are yours?" he asked. Jen nodded, and absently sifted through her belongings. Her dress was sticky with sperm and semen, as was her bra. Her missing panties had likely been taken by one of those frat boys as a souvenir. Everything seemed to be in her purse, even her phone, though it wasn't in the pocket she usually kept it in.
Jen's Hubby was out of town this week on a business trip, so at least she didn't have to explain herself to him. Her 18 yr old Stepson David was still at work, so she had time to shower and get herself cleaned up. Afterward she poured herself a shot of whiskey, and a second, for good measure. It was only when she heard her phone chime that she became aware of the time. Her Stepson would be home soon, But who would be texting her on her work phone at this time of night?
She pressed her thumb to the ID sensor. Unknown sender... spam most likely. But when she opened the text, she nearly choked. There were over two dozen images...of her, sucking and fucking those black frat boys on the bus!! Photos of her covered in shiny spurts of jizz, globs of black sperm dripping from her face, her hair, her tits. Close-up pix of her cunt leaking their black seed. Even more disturbing though were the photos that showed her cumming hard while those college boys did dirty things to her. Or was from the things they made her do to them....
Jen realized her hand was down the front of her satin panties, rubbing her swollen clitoris!! She wanted to cum, she NEEDED to cum. In her mind she replayed what had happened on that bus.
Ohhhgawd! It hit her like an electric shock... such an intense orgasm that it made her legs quiver. She could feel her cunt juice spraying, not dripping, from her convulsing
cunt. It was all she could do to keep standing. And then the door opened!!
"Mom, I'm home!" God, he mustn't see her like this. Shakily she pulled her hand from her panties and walked from the kitchen to greet her Stepson.
Later, alone in her bedroom she tried to puzzle it out. Who could have sent those pix? How did he have her contact info? Who else had those pix, or had seen those pix? Someone on that bus must have rifled through her purse while she was being used as a cum-dump! Whoever it was had found her phone, and likely pressed her thumb on the sensor during her confusion to unlock it. Did they have all her contacts...her family, friends, co-workers?
OMG, she felt so humiliated and violated again. But something else too. Jen realized her cunt was leaking...soaking her panties. And her nipples under her thin top were pointy and stiff. She was excited again! What sort of slut was she becoming? And what about the pregnancy risk? What if she was knocked up with a black baby?? She'd been off the pill for a few years now, ever since hubby had gotten a vasectomy.
Think Jen! When was your last period? She glanced at the calendar on her phone, did the math... and felt a wave of relief wash over her. It was just over a week since her last period.
But she couldn't deal with that now. Her hand was back between her spread legs, rubbing and teasing her aching clitty. She slipped off her white satin panties, spread her legs as wide as she could and began stuffing her fingers in ands out of her squishy cunt. God, she was sooo wet! Was some of their black sperm still inside her, leaking out now? That thought pushed her over the edge! With a stifled moan she felt herself cumming hard, once, then again, then a third time. The last thing that went through her mind as she lapsed in exhausted sleep was...God, i'm becoming such a cunt!
The annoying alarm on her bed-side clock woke Jen from a heavy sleep. God she was tired, and sore! Her cunt ached, from over-use she imagined. But it was a pleasurable ache all the same. The blonde wife doubted she'd ever had that many orgasms in one day... ever!
Jen slipped on her panties, and a robe and wandered downstairs to the kitchen for coffee. Even just walking seemed to stimulate her clitty. Her fat cunt labes rubbed her sore pleasure button and made her pussy wet. God, she really WAS becoming a cunt! Nobody in the kitchen. David had early practice and had already left for school.
Oh SHIT! There on the counter-top was her phone, right where she'd left it when her Stepson got home and interrupted her masturbating in the kitchen. Had she remembered to lock it? NO!! When she picked it up, those nasty photos were still on the screen! But had he looked on her phone? Had he seen those pix?
IF he had seen them, would he say anything? What would he think of his slutty Stepmom being black-banged? Some of his jock team-mates were black. Jen admitted to herself that she felt conflicted whenever she noticed her David's black friends watching her around the house. They were all over 18, so it wasn't like they weren't old enough, but it felt kind of funny since she'd known some of these boys for years, even babysat for a few when they were much younger.
Over the next few days Jen pondered over who might have sent her that dirty text message. She'd half expected to receive more, but it was four days now, and nothing. Maybe she'd been worrying for nothing.
An email chime on her lap top snapped Jen back to reality. It was probably work, asking her to stop and pick up something on her way in to the office. But it wasn't work at all. It was another set of photos, more pix of her having sex on the bus!
This time there were a few video clips included as well. Jen clicked on one to open the file and heard herself squealing and moaning like a bitch in heat as she was bounced up and down on some nameless black guy's cock! The other vid clips were much the same, but she found herself mesmerized by the humiliating way she had responded to their black cocks. She LOOKED and sounded like one of those sluts in the porn movies, insatiable for black cocks and cum! As she watched herself onscreen, fucking and cumming again and again, she felt gushes of twat sauce soaking her panty crotch. She needed to cum...again, but no time now! She barely had time now to get ready and still make the bus.
Late for work, and a stressful day, wondering again who had sent the text and now that email. And it didn't help at all that the videos had reawakened her feelings of need and guilt.
It felt good to get home, though the bus ride from downtown to the "burbs" had presented it own anxieties, as she often worried about seeing those black guys show up on her regular commute. David was going straight from school to work, so Jen had the house to herself. She slipped out of her dress and into a short robe over her bra and panties, then poured herself whiskey and coke. She opened her lap top and clicked on that mystery email with the video clips, searching for any clue who to who might have sent it, and why.
The doorbell interrupted her. It was four young black men, David's team-mates from school, Jerome, Jesse, Kyle and Josh. They would all know David was on his way to work. What the heck...?
"Hey Mrs. M. You got a minute.? We just need to ask you about somethin'." Without being invited they pushed past her, leering at her like she was undressed. Jen wished she had on something other than this thin robe. They could probably see her underwear right through it!
"You remember my older brother Tyrone?" asked Kyle. "He goes to UW downtown." Where did she know that name from? OMG!! That was the logo on those shirts the black frat boys on the bus had been wearing!! She prayed that this had nothing to do with her gang-bang last week. Kyle grinned at the look on Jen's face.
"Yeah, I thought you might react to that...after your little embarrassment on the bus?" The black jocks were crowding in around her now, what the HR people at work called invading her "personal space."
"Tyrone showed us some pix and videos he made on the bus from downtown. Imagine our surprise when we seen it was YOU!" Kyle smiled. "Oh don't you worry, We know you don't want no one seeing those pictures and videos! Especially your family. Can you imagine what things would be like for David at school if those pix got around? And only two more months before Graduation?"
Jesse and Josh were already tugging on her short robe, pulling it off her shoulders and leaving her standing in her own Living Room only her matching baby-blue satin bra and panties.
"N-nooo! You guys can't do this. I mean...I know your families for heaven's sake. Jesse, Josh.... I used to babysit you when you were little!" whined Jen.
"And I always wanted to get in your pants, even then Mrs. M" chuckled Jesse, tugging at the waistband of her panties. Jerome was behind her, and popped the hooks on her bra, releasing her 34c boobs and large pink nipples. She tried to cover her bare tits, but his hands were too fast. She felt his strong jock fingers groping and fondling her tit flesh, her nipples hardening under his touch.
Kyle shoved his hand down the front of her wet panties, rubbing at her swelling clitty. She could feel the hot juices already lubricating her snatch, despite her shame. They were too strong, too horny and eager.
"Boys, n-nooo. Really, you can't...you shouldn't. I'm your friend's Stepmom..." she stuttered. But the horny black boys wouldn't be denied, still groping and pawing at her as they peeled off her satin lingerie set.
Jen consoled herself with the truth that these young men were going to take what they wanted from her anyway, and that she really had no choice if she had any hope of them keeping her secret.
And it was already making her feel too good. She whimpered weakly when Josh moved her hand to his thick black cock. One of them pulled off her panties as they pushed her down onto her knees. Josh pushed his hard cock against her lips.
"N-noooo, please..." Jen said weakly. But she opened her mouth and accepted it, then began sucking on it. Her hands fumbled to either side and found Jesse and Kyle's hard erections and began stroking their cocks. Jerome pushed his cockhead against the side of Jen's face and she began alternately sucking first his cock, then Josh's.
Jerome tangled his fingers in Jen's long, blonde curls and began more vigorously face-fucking her, thrusting his hips and driving his black cock deeper into her mouth. It was thick, and long, and Jen was struggling to handle all of it. She gagged a few times, but he persisted. it seemed like forever, but he was so excited he only lasted about two or three minutes. With a loud grunt, she felt his jizz explode in her mouth. He let the first few spurts slide down her throat before pulling out and hosing her pretty face with spurt after hot, sticky spurt.
Josh was next, barely giving the blonde wife time to catch her breath before he too was eagerly fucking her cummy face. He paused for a moment while Kyle and Jerome eased Jen onto a chair, then turned her face toward him and resumed working his black cock in and out of her sucking mouth.
Kyle dropped to his knees between Jen's spread legs and slipped his fingers between her fat cunt lips. Slowly at first, then faster and harder he crammed two, then three, then four fingers into her squishy cunt. The poor wife's body rocked and jerked to his rhythm, mewling urgently around the thick cock fucking her mouth.
Jen could feel the tension mounting in her groin, like a spring winding tighter and tighter. But before she could find relief in her orgasm, Josh grunted loudly and pulled his black cock out of her mouth with a loud pop. Thick streams of sperm and semen, released from his heavy balls sprayed wildly all over the sputtering blonde's face, dripping down her chin and onto her heaving tits! She couldn't believe how much jizz he had stored up, It just kept cumming and cumming, until her her face was coated with the heavy baby-batter.
Between her legs, Kyle guided the head of his black dick between Jen's reddened cunt labes and shoved. God, he was big. But she was so wet, and so desperate to cum. gradually, her cunt stretched to accommodate his dark meat girth. He began rutting into her, faster and harder.
Jen was so overwhelmed by then, that her body just jiggled and joggled in time with his violent thrusts. Each hard in-stroke made her moan weakly. She could hear the wet, squishy-squash sounds of his cock pounding into her defenseless cunt. As his rhythm increased she felt herself losing control and the first of several powerful orgasms erupted in her cunt. Oh Gawd!! Her pussy muscles spasmed and clutched at his thick cock meat. She'd lost all control of herself now, and streams of hot cunt juice sprayed from her twat, soaking both of their sex parts.
Jerome, Kyle and Josh were urging him on now, eager to have their own turns in the wife's cunt.
"Fuck her Man! Fill the bitch up! Give her yo' jizz!" they coached. Then it hit her...JIZZ. Kyle was going to cum in her pussy. But she wasn't on any birth control, and he was NOT wearing a rubber. And this time it was too close to her fertile time!!
"N-Nooooo, don't. Mustn't cum in me. You'll give me a baby....a black baby!" she wailed. But Kyle never paused or missed a stroke.
If anything, he fucked her even harder, pounding her juice-slick snatch as deeply as he could. To Jen it felt like his cockhead was banging against her cervix, threatening to plow right into her womb!
Despite her shame, and her humiliation, she could not deny the pleasure mounting in her crotch. She didn't want to cum. Didn't want to submit to his black cock and lose control of herself. But her body betrayed her, exploding in an all-consuming orgasm. The shamed wife twitched and convulsed like she was being shocked. Her hips were matching his fuck-rhythm now, moving in time to Kyle's thrusts.
And then with a loud grunt she felt his body tense, holding himself as deeply inside her as he could get. His cock began pumping into her defenseless cunt, spurt after spurt of potent black baby-batter!
"N-Noooooo, Ohh Gawd nnooooo....you mustn't!" she wailed. But it was far too late for pleas now. She could feel his seed flooding her insides. Millions of black swimmers all hunting her lone ripe egg.
"Ooohhh, OhhmyGawd...you squirted sooo much sperm inside me!" she whined. But as much as she feared the risk of conceiving her first black baby, her body still craved even more black-fucking.
Kyle pulled his cock from Jen's sloppy twat. What seemed like a quart of black seed ran down her ass, but only for a moment. Jerome was next, crowding between her splayed thighs and slotting his cock into her oozing cunt. And so it went on, each black cock fucking her full to overflowing with sperm, only to be replaced by the next one in line. Jen lost count of the orgasms they forced from her cum-clogged pussy.
When each had ejaculated his load into her married baby-maker, Kyle laid on his back on the carpet. Josh and Jerome helped Jen kneel down over him, guiding his black erection into her messy twat. Josh got in behind her. Jen felt him pushing his cock between her rounded ass cheeks, then pressure against her asshole!
Oh my Gawd....he was going to fuck her in the ass!! "N-nooooo! I've never done that before. You can't..." but her protest turned to a sharp squeal as the head of Josh's black cock stuffed into her puckered butt hole!
"Oooohhh, it hurts!!" she wailed, but Josh didn't really care. And before Jen could complain further, Jerome shoved his cock into her mouth and shut her up. Behind her, Josh was pressing deeper up her butt. It hurt, at first, but she was sooo wet down there that it helped lube the passage of his thick black cock into her ass...and gradually the discomfort lessened and became almost...pleasure!
Jesse was the only one left without a hole to fuck, so he grabbed his phone and started recording Jen's performance. Almost certainly the video would get posted to a couple of the online porn sites he and his friends enjoyed. Blonde MILF becomes Black cum-Dump!
Josh was really working his cock in and out of Jen's ass, the force of his thrusts making her butt cheeks jiggle and skewering her even further down onto Kyle's big cock in her pussy.
"Damn 'dis bitch's ass is TIGHT!" he grunted. With her mouth full of Jerome's cock, Jen could only manage muffled bleats of protest as the black jock began fucking her ass even faster.
By now the cum-dumbed wife was reacting solely on instinct, as all the fucking, cum, and orgasms had totally overwhelmed her brain. All she understood was the incredible pleasure these black cocks were giving her, and so she mindlessly surrendered her dignity, and any sense of self-worth to satisfy the sex cravings these young blacks had awakened in her. She began eagerly fucking back against their thrusts, sucking harder on Jerome's big cock until he grunted and began filling her mouth with a heavy volume of sperm!
Jen did her best to swallow as much as she could, but it was too much and came dripping and dribbling down her chin and from the corners of her gasping mouth. At nearly the same time she felt Josh's balls pumping his seed up her behind, flooding her ass with more black seed.
Jerome was recording Jen's debauchery again, capturing the heavy drools of Josh's sperm hanging in strings from Jen's ass when he pulled out.
Kyle's cock had been working in and out of Jen's sloppy twat for awhile now, and he was sooo ready to add more sperm to the four loads she was already carrying up inside her. When Josh had emptied his balls in Jen's ass and pulled out, Kyle flipped Jen over onto her hands and knees, the slipped quickly in behind her and began fucking her doggy-style.He grabbed her hips and started really pounding his cock into her, churning her already messy twat into a sticky-white gooey mess.
"Yeahhh...fucccckkk yeah Mrs. M, take my seed!!" his cock erupted inside Jen's cunt like a firehose, spurt after heavy spurt spraying into her already flooded baby-maker. His wild ejaculation set Jen spinning into another powerful orgasm. With no cock in her mouth to stifle her sounds, she wailed loudly as the extreme pleasure overwhelmed her.
"Yesssss, ohhhh fuck yes, fill me up with your black sperm!! F-fuck me, Fuck my Mommy cunt full of your seed!!! she moaned loudly. " I need it...I neeed your cummmm!"
None of them knew how long David had been standing there watching his Stepmom behave like a total whore! No one had thought to watch the clock, and they were all too busy fucking his Stepmom's brains out to notice when the door opened and David walked in.
They stared at him, not sure what to do. He had his shorts off and cock out, slowly stroking it to full erection while watching his slutty Stepmom perform. Jen had no idea he was home, no clue he had witnessed her acting like a total twat!
David motioned to Kyle to pull out, then quickly took his spot, sliding his hard cock easily into Jen's stretched, well-lubed cunt! He quickly picked up Kyle's rhythm, stroking his cock in and out of the tired blonde wife.
"Fuck yeahhhh! " he groaned loudly. "You have NO idea how long I've been dreaming about fucking this pussy!!"
OH fuck NOOOOO! Jen recognized her Stepson's voice and looked over her shoulder...to find the boy she'd mothered since he was in grade school was now buried balls deep in her sloppy twat! Jen almost began to cry, humiliated beyond belief that her Stepson should find her like this. But something else was going on too... feelings she knew she shouldn't be having!
David's cock was making her feel tooo good, exciting her like the other cocks hadn't, pushing her rapidly toward an orgasm she knew would destroy her. Maybe it was because she had already had soooo much sex and fucking...or maybe it was the forbidden excitement of having her own Stepson inside her, ready to spurt HIS seed up into his Stepmom's eager uterus!!



"N-noooo David. We can't...you shouldn't.... ohhh fuck!" she wailed. She struggled weakly to get David's cock out of her cunt, but it was useless. He just grinned and began fucking into her even faster and deeper.
"You like this, don't you Mom? " he smiled. "You like my friend's black cocks fucking your married white pussy, don't you? Well get used to it CUNT, cuz me and the boys will be wanting this a LOT more!"
"Pleaaaase David...you can't cum inside me," she pleaded. "You gotta pull out. I'm not on the pill and you...you could put a baby inside me!"
"Fuck yeahhhh!" he growled. fucking into her even harder. Unable to help herself, Jen could only fuck back against her Stepson's eager thrusts. She knew it was wrong, knew she should somehow stop this... but she couldn't, and in truth, maybe didn't want to. Her head was spinning, so confused, so conflicted.
She barely understood what David was saying to her..."Yeah Mom, lets make a baby in you!" And then she felt his balls convulsing, the first hot jets of sperm pumping deep inside her fertile womb. That set her off on the most explosive climax of the evening.
The next thing she recalled was David's voice, saying... "I think she passed out.
I thought that was your car in the driveway Jerome" David said. "Geeez guys, really? You're all fucking my Stepmom? I mean, what the fuck? What if she gets knocked up? If we're lucky it will be my baby and pop out white. but what if she's pregged by one of you guys and she delivers a black baby?"
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Jennifer looked up from her book to judge the progress Jake was making mowing the lawn. It was a hot day and he had peeled off his sweaty t-shirt awhile ago. She couldn't help but notice his 18 year old, high school jock washboard abs and sculpted muscles. He caught her glance and grinned as she quickly looked away, blushing.
He was a good looking kid, just over 6 feet tall, maybe 180 lbs, and judging by the bulge in his shorts, very well hung. But she was 36, a Mom and career wife. She was also, 5'6, 130 lbs, blonde, 36c-25-36, with a great ass, as her husband frequently reminded her. The snug shorts she was wearing definitely showed off her shapely legs and that ass to best effect. She was enjoying a rare day off from work and hadn't bothered with a bra under her tight tank top. She wondered if Jake had noticed.
Indeed the black teen HAD noticed. Once around the corner of the house and out of sight he texted his brother Andrew to grab "the stuff" and hustle over to the Mitchell house.
Jen was a bit surprised to see Andrew suddenly show up, but he explained that Jake was giving him a ride to practice when he'd finished with her lawn. Andrew was a good-looking young black male, nearly as tall as his older brother, but about 30 lbs. lighter.
Like a good hostess, Jen asked if he'd like something to drink, water maybe, or a soda? Water would be great he nodded. As she got up and walked into the house the younger brother couldn't help checking out her fine milfy ass! And once she was inside, he quickly retrieved a small vial from his pocket and poured the liquid into her glass of iced tea.
Jen was back in a minute and handed him a bottle of spring water. "Man. it is HOTT today" he smiled, and took a big swallow. Jen agreed and took a big swallow of her iced tea, then two more. Andrew smiled to himself, knowing the blonde wife had just dosed herself with enough GHB that she'd be easily manipulated within 15 minutes.
In fact it took only 10 minutes. By the time Jake finished the lawn and put away the mower Jen was slumped back in her chaise lounge, eyes heavy-lidded and unfocused. In response to Andrew's questions, she could only mumble incoherently. He lifted her arm and let it flop back against her side. She was wasted!! Gently he lifted an eyelid and examined her reactions. Pupils dilated, unseeing. Perfect!
"She ready?" Jake asked, and Andrew nodded. This was not the first time the brothers had gotten what they wanted from one of the neighborhood white wives.
Jake easily slipped Jen's tank top up, exposing her firm 36c tits, capped by large, pink areola. He palmed each nipple, feeling it stiffen and point under his hands. Seeing she barely reacted, he groped her tit meat eagerly. The drugged wife mumbled a soft groan. Andrew had peeled down Jen's shorts, and slipped them off over her helpless legs. One of the side effects of GHB is increased sexual arousal, and he could already see Jen's panty crotch was wet with her cunt juices. He rubbed his fingers between her thighs and was rewarded with a gush of slick twat sauce.
Another soft groan escaped the sedated blonde's lips as the younger brother slipped one hand down the front of her baby-blue satin panties and rubbed over her fat clitty. Her pelvis humped reflexively against his hand. This was gonna be awesome he thought. She is sooo hot for it!
With little trouble he tugged off the white wife's soggy panties and tossed them aside. Her cunt was magnificent, a full bush over her meaty mons, trimmed back a bit along the fat labia. Her swollen clit poked out from between the meaty lips, begging to be rubbed! She was juicing heavily, a kind of mucous-like goo that oozed lazily from her pink opening.
Jake had retrieved his phone and was taking photos of the naked wife and what his little brother was doing to her. It was Andrew's turn to get pussy first, and he was eager. Grinning, Andrew pulled off his shorts, releasing his nearly 9 inch cock! Despite being the younger than brother, Andrew's cock was nearly as thick as Jake's, and maybe a bit longer! He gently eased the blonde wife's legs even further apart, so that they were draped off either side of the chaise lounge. With practiced ease he guided the swollen purple tip between Jennifer's hair-fringed cunt lips. She moaned as the fat head split her cunt lips, pushing easily into her. With a thrust of his muscular hips he slid the first few inches into the white wife's slick fuck-tunnel.
Damn, for a Mom, she was still tight. He loved the way her cunt muscles gripped at his thick, black cock. Pushing harder now, so that her hips bucked a bit, short, firm jabs that opened Jen's cunt more. When all but 2 or 3 inches were inside her he began a steady fuck rhythm, in and out, savoring the pleasure while Jake continued to record it all on his phone. Gradually he worked the full length up inside the blonde wife's juicy cunt, until his fat balls were bouncing against her snatch lips.
"Wait...I got an idea!" grinned Jake. He stepped into the house for a moment, returning with Jennifer's purse. Fishing around inside he retrieved her cell phone. He knew she had the fancy kind with that biometric unlocking feature. Grabbing the barely conscious wife's hand, he pressed the thumb against the sensor, as he'd seen her do on another occasion. It worked!!
Now the boys had access to her phone. Putting down his own phone, he began using Jen's phone to record his younger brother working his black cock in and out of her squishy twat. Lots of nice close-ups of her meaty cunt labes, clinging to the thick black penis pistoning back and forth, the thick, whitish goo mix of cunt juice and pre-cum glistening on Andrew's dark cock. Soon he was working it in and out faster and harder. He could feel the urge mounting in his nuts!
"Fuckkkkk, be sure you get this Jake!" his brother grunted. Andrew slammed his cock full to the end of Jen's cunt, pressing hard against her cervix as his heavy balls began spewing their potent seed load! After a half-dozen heavy streams hosed the inside of her cunt, he pulled out and let the last few spurts splash onto her thick bush...what they called "the money shot" in the porn industry. His fuck-urge satisfied for the moment, Andrew pushed his cock back inside Jen's sloppy cunt and gave her a few more strokes, pushing as much of his seed as possible up against the dilated mouth of her uterus.
Then he pulled out and stood up, allowing Jake to get in close with Jen's phone camera, capturing the thick drools of sperm leaking from the foamy pink mouth of her snatch.
"Fuck Bro," he chuckled, "you really pumped a load into her! Think she's on the pill?" They both laughed, neither caring if Jennifer got knocked up by them or not. They both sort of hoped she was unprotected, and that one of the millions of black swimmers they'd pump up her baby-maker would hunt down her ripe egg.
It was Jake's turn, but before he knelt down between Jen's lewdly splayed legs, he accessed all the contacts in her phone and sent them to his phone and Andrews. Then he sent all the pix and video he had recorded so far as well. Insurance, just in case Jennifer was uncooperative in the future. Usually just the threat of having those images posted to friends and family was enough to keep a white wife in line.
He grinned and handed the phone to his brother. "Now we own her"! Andrew watched as Jake got busy between Jen's sweaty thighs, zooming in on his older brother's even larger cock squishing into the listless wife's sloppy twat. Jake was a little more aggressive, slipping his strong hands behind Jen's knees, he lifted and spread her thighs and began driving his heavy black cock into her cunt, deep and fast. The phone recorded the loud, wet, squishy sounds of his meat pounding in and out, churning the leaking cunt juice and sperm into a sticky-white gooey mess that coated both their sex parts and ran lazily down her round, ripe ass.
Even drugged, Jen's body was responding to Jake's hard fucking. Her hips began to push back against him, and her whimpers and groans became more urgent. The lusty fucking from the two black brother's was drawing an orgasm from her overstimulated cuntmeat. Jake could feel her pussy clenching and twitching around his hard cock, trying to milk his sperm from his heavy balls.
He responded by fucking into her even harder, pounding her Mommy twat flesh until he felt her body stiffen and then convulse as her orgasm overwhelmed her.
"UUnnnghhh, nnnnh...ooooohh" she whimpered. Jake wondered if the effect of the drug was weakening, maybe Jennifer was regaining her senses! But it was too late now, and he didn't care. All he knew was he needed to empty his jizz load all the way up Jennifer's clasping cunt.
Thick jets of his sperm flooded her pussy, his swollen testicles pumping out their huge load of potent seed. He was fucking her bareback, as they always did! And brother Andrew was aiming the cellphone at her, recording her cumming from being fucked!!
Beneath him, Jennifer struggled to focus her eyes, to understand what was happening. But the drug in her system had her too messed up. The best she could manage was to fuck mindlessly back against his spewing cock, milking more of his seed into her unprotected cunt.
By now Andrew was erect again, not unusual for someone his age, and eager for another turn in Jennifer's sloppy twat! With Jake's help, they flipped the limp wife's body over and down to the end of the chaise lounge, so that she was on her belly, arms stretched out toward the back of the lounger, knees on the deck, legs spread, her round ass up in the air. Andrew entered her doggy-style, and immediately began sliding into her deep and hard. The force of his thrusts made her jiggle and joggle around like some sort of dirty sex puppet.
In this posture he could easily drive his black cock full to the end of her fuck-tunnel. He felt his dickhead hit her cervix with each thrust. He knew the cervix is too small, too tight, to dilate enough and permit his cock to penetrate up into her uterus. But that didn't keep him from trying! His violent fucking soon drew another strong orgasm from the barely conscious wife.
Her moaning became more urgent and her could feel the walls of her cunt convulsing and gripping at his thick cockmeat.
"Ooooohhfukkkkyeahh!" he grunted, dumping another huge load of sperm all over Jen's spasming cervix. "Gonna put a black baby in dis' bitch!!"
He pulled his dick from her cum-clogged cunt and Jake recorded the fresh gush of sperm leaking from Jen's cunt. He was ready to take another turn inside the blonde's snatch when suddenly his phone chirped! It was their younger brother Jordan.
"Hey, where are you guys anyway? I just got home from soccer practice and nobody's home!" he said.
"Jordan, you know the Mitchell house down the block? Well get over here quick, and DON'T tell anyone where you're going, especially Mom. Come around the gate to the backyard!" Jake directed.
When Jordan arrived two minutes later, he was stunned to see both his older brothers naked, standing over a passed out white woman, who was also naked. And by the looks of things, his brothers had been fucking her pretty good!
"What the fuck have you guys been doing? Who is she?" he wondered aloud. His cock was instantly hard in his shorts.
"This is Mrs. Mitchell, Jennifer. I been mowing her lawn for the last few weeks, " Jake smiled. "You wanna' piece of her?"
"Seriously?" he asked. "She don't care?" He looked at her sprawled across the chaise lounge, legs spread, he hairy cunt coated in slimey cunt juice and his own brother's jizz.
His brain said this was a bad idea, but his cock had other ideas. Shrugging, he dropped his soccer shorts and knelt down behind the comatose blonde. Jake dutifully recorded his younger brother's stiff prick penetrating the blonde wife's sloppy pussy.
"Fuckkkkk! " he grunted. "White pussy is the best!" Less experienced than either of his older brothers he began slamming eagerly into Jennifer's milfy cunt. He lasted barely two minutes before he suddenly groaned loudly and held himself hard against her rounded ass. His balls twitched rhythmically as the strong spurts of semen and sperm jetted into the wife's vagina. Panting, he held himself inside her for a minute, than began thrusting again. This time he paced himself and lasted much longer.
"Hey, hey Jake! Her cunt, its like its trying to squeeze my cock!" he wondered. " Do they all do that?"
"She's gonna cum! Fuck she IS a hot slut" Jake marveled aloud. "Give it to her Jordan. Fuck the bitch's brains out!"
Jordan did as his older brother suggested, slamming his cock all the way in and out as hard as he could. His wild thrusts were making the white wife's body rock back and forth. Her moans quickly became more insistent and he was rewarded by drawing another orgasm from the limp-bodied blonde wife's well-fucked twat, which in turn pulled a second strong cum from Jordan's balls!
"Fukkkkkkk!!" he grunted, his seed spurting deeply into this white wife's cunt. If he felt odd about jizzing into the cunt of a woman he had never even spoken to, he never gave it a thought.
Pulling out, Jordan stood up and held his hand out to Jake. "I wanna' see the video" he grinned.
"Okay, but help me flip her over first," Jake asked. "Andrew, get over here. Lets give her a cum bath and then we better get outta' here."
Both the older brothers were hard again, and stood on either side of Jennifer, jerking their heavy black cocks while Jordan filmed. Jake came first. Leaning in to hold his spewing cock near the drugged wife's pretty face, he hosed her mouth, eyes and sweaty hair.
Andrew lasted barely a minute or two longer before he splashed his load across Jen's face also. Bending lower, he rubbed the tip of his cock across the blonde wife's slightly parted lips, smearing his cum over her mouth like some kind of lip gloss!
"Fukkkkkk!" he groaned. "Jake, check this out!!" Even passed out, Jennifer's natural reaction to the cock against her lips was to open her mouth! Not one to waste an opportunity, Andrew gently eased the tip of his cum-slick cock between Jen's parted lips. Like a baby at the nipple, Jen began eagerly nursing on his cockhead! Groaning louder, he fed her a few more inches, and was rewarded with her opening her mouth further! Slowly at first, back and forth across her lips and into her slack mouth. When he realized she wasn't showing any signs of coming to, he began to push more of his black cock into her mouth. As he stroked back and forth, her pursed lips made a kind of soft popping-plopping noise. Andrew was surprised he had any jizz left in his nuts after just cumming all over Jen's face. But the sensations of face-fucking her soft mouth, and the notion that she was somehow accepting what he was doing to her churned up another load of baby-batter. Not wanting to risk choking the blonde wife, he pulled out just as the fresh load spurted from his purple dick-head. Jordan zoomed in to record this latest violation, each jet of semen splashing across her face.
Jordan handed Andrew the camera and took his turn in the unconscious wife's drooling mouth, adding another jizzload to her already sperm-coated face and tits. Jake was last, and shot his load on Jen's forehead, so that the seed dripped down her face into her eyes. She seemed not to be affected in the least, still oblivious to every degrading thing these young blacks had visited upon her.
For a moment the three brothers stood back and admired their lewd creation. Jennifer was sprawled across her chaise lounge, arms hanging limply over the armrests. Her head hung a bit to one side, covered in sperm and semen. her hair was full of the slimey stuff, and it dripped down her face and off her chin onto her titties. Her legs were spread in a lewd vee, one hanging off each side of the patio lounge chair. Her cunt gaped open, thick globs of sperm drooling obscenely from her reddened twat lips. Her furry bush was all matted down with spunk, and long strings of it dripped lazily from her thoroughly violated cock-sleeve.
Andrew still had Jen's phone, and he panned slowly across the degrading scene, recording each detail. "Well bro's, we better get outta' here before somebody sees us" he grinned. "Do we put her clothes back on, maybe clean her up a little?"
"Nah," Jake smiled. "Let's just leave her like this. If her husband or her kids find her before she comes to and cleans up, she'll have fun trying to explain what happened. I already shared all the pix and video to each of our phones. I'll text her after we get home and let her know what will happen with the videos if she tries to make any trouble."
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Have you ever had the feeling that you're being watched? Jennifer was feeling that now...again. Ever since that incident on the bus, then with David and his friends... and Jake and his two brothers, the blonde wife had experienced the nagging feeling that wherever she went, someone could recognize her from those photos. She had no proof that any of the those pictures of her were posted on the internet. No one had said anything, showed her anything, or made any comments. But just knowing those photos could be out there somewhere made her feel...dirty, and paranoid.
And now it was happening again, here at the Fitness Club that she regularly visited four times a week. Jen was proud of how she'd stayed in shape, even at 40 years old. Her legs and ass were firm and shapely. Her tummy was flat and toned, and her 36b breasts still had no sag to them. She wore her long, blonde hair pulled into a pony tail when she worked out. She even did Kegel exercises in the privacy of her bathroom to keep her pussy snug and tight.
But she couldn't shake the feeling that those two young black guys across the weight room were looking at her too often, and at their phones. It wasn't unusual for most club patrons to have their phones with them on the exercise floor. But these guys were looking at their phones, then at her, then again at their phones. The taller one looked to be maybe 18-19, 6 foot 3 or so, very muscular and in shape. His workout buddy was around the same age, a bit shorter, maybe 6 feet, a few pounds heavier, but also very fit.
Maybe it was nothing she hoped, just her uncomfortable suspicions that any young male she encountered had seen "those photos" or, god forbid, the videos. Maybe they just admired the way her sweaty top and sports bra showed off her boobs. Maybe the way her snug, hot pink workout shorts cradled her round ass. Or the way the Hip Abductor machine held her thighs widespread and displayed her sweaty girl-parts to anyone who cared to look.
Oh geez, now they were walking over over toward the where Jen was struggling with the extra weight she'd convinced herself she could handle. Her thighs were forced wide apart and these guys were getting a good look at her barely covered crotch.
"Hey" the taller guy smiled, "I'm Rick. My buddy Jake and I need your help with a little bet we have." Rick swiped his finger across his phone screen and turned it toward her. "I say this is you, but Jake isn't so sure. Whaddya' say? Is it really you?"
Jen's heart was in her throat. OMG! There she was, on his phone screen, completely naked. She wanted to say something, anything. NO, thats not me, you've made a mistake. But she was so shocked to be outed like this, here in public, that her mouth just hung open as she tried to stammer out any kind of denial.
Both boys were grinning at her red-faced distress. "Yeah, we thought it was you. Its okay," Ricked smiled. "Your secret is safe with us. Why don't we just head on over to the yoga studio at the back. There aren't any classes for the rest of the day, and nobody else needs to hear us talk about this."
Still too flustered to think clearly, the blonde wife let the boys help her up from the thigh machine. Each one took an arm and half-guided, half-pulled her into the empty workout area.
"So do you like to be called Jennifer, Jen, or Jenni?" Rick asked. Jen was shocked that they knew who she was.
"How do you know my name?" she asked, confused and concerned. Before Rick could answer, she heard the door open, and a third young black male entered. He was wearing the uniform of the Fitness Club, and his name, Daryl, was embroidered on the front of his shirt.
"Oh Daryl figured it out for us. He works the front desk and saw you coming in every week. He's actually the one who recognized you from those pictures online. He looked up your information on your Membership Application and clued us in on who you were. We even know where you work and your address."
The blonde wife's spirits sank as she realized these boys had all the leverage they needed to get anything they wanted from her. But, what DID they want? Money? She found herself hoping it was that simple...
"Okay guys, I get it. What is it you want?" she mumbled. She didn't like the smiles on their faces as they leered at her.
"We can talk about that later," Rick grinned. " For now, I think we'll start with blow jobs."
"HERE? Right now?" Jen whimpered. She wanted to scream for help, or run. But she understood she really had no other options. "Okay...fine. Let's get this over with." Not for the first time she wondered how she always seemed to end up as a sex toy for horny black guys. "Is that door locked?" she asked.
"Nope, Fire Department code says it has to be unlocked while the Club is open," Daryl smiled.
"B-but what happens if somebody walks in?" she whimpered. All three looked at her and grinned.
"Well, I guess they can watch if they want!" replied Daryl. "Maybe you want to get going here before that happens?"
Hanging her head in defeat, Jen dropped to her knees and waited as Rick tugged down his shorts and his jock strap. OMG! His cock was BIG! And not even fully erect yet. "Yeah, I get that a lot from white bitches," he grinned when he saw her reaction. "Suck it Jen. You know you want to."
Reluctantly the blonde wife opened her mouth and accepted the head of his heavy cock. She had already determined that the best course of action would be to make each of them cum as quickly as possible. She guessed that a big part of the thrill for them was having this power over a married white woman, and she wouldn't let them prolong her humiliation any longer than she had to.
And to be honest...she was worried she might start to enjoy it, like she had with some of the other black boys she'd been forced to have sex with. That would take her down that dark path she didn't think she'd want to revisit.
But to make Rick cum fast, she would need to be aggressive. Jen wrapped both hands around the shaft of his thick cock and started milking it while she slurped and mouthed the swollen purple prick head.
"Damn, this bitch really wants my black meat," he grunted. "Lookit' her sucking on it!" He grabbed her blonde ponytail as a handle and began pushing her head down further on his stiff prick. She gagged a few times when he forced her head down too far.
The musky scent of his meat and balls filled her nostrils. She could taste his cock and pre-cum on her tongue. Despite her shame, she could feel pussy juice starting to leak into her panty crotch. Nooo she told herself. Don't get excited and lose control...again.
She felt strong hands on her top and sports bra, Jake tugging the spandex fabric up until her tits popped free. She stopped sucking Rick's cock long enough for Jake to pull them off over her head, before taking his spit-slick cock back in her mouth.
Jake's fingers began kneading and tweaking her big nipples and sweaty tits. Oohhh, it felt good....too good. More gushes of twat sauce now soaking her panties. Geez, she dimly realized she was starting to get turned on by this, just as she had too many other times.
Jen had thought about it over again and again, usually while masturbating in her bathroom or in bed. WHY did she respond to the degrading, lewd things all those nasty teens had done to her... and forced her to do to them. But, had she REALLY been forced? Or did she tell herself that just to excuse what she had allowed herself to become... when slutty Jennifer's TRUE personality came out?
Jen realized she had fallen into a rhythm, working Rick's cock in and out while jacking his thick meat, even cupping his heavy balls. She felt his tension building, the need to empty his teen nuts into her hot, sucking mouth. She thought about slowing things down, making him wait for his release. But that seemed counter-productive, when her goal was to make them cum as quickly as possible and get it all over with. Now suddenly the blonde wife wanted to feel his jizz flooding her mouth, swallowing his hot seed down her throat.
"Ohhh fukkkkk!" she heard him grunt, his sperm and semen jetting from the slit in his cockhead. Jen swallowed as fast as she could, but he was cumming so hard that dribbles of his jizz leaked from the corners of her mouth, dripped down her chin onto her sweaty boobs. Her hands continued to work his shaft, milking out every drop of cum.
Drained, Rick stepped back, but held Jen's hands so she was forced to stumble to her feet. Jake's hands had stopped groping her tits long enough to hook into the elastic waistband of her snug workout shorts. Without conscious thought, she wiggled her hips to help him pull her shorts down around her ankles, then stepped awkwardly out of them. The blonde wife was left standing in front of the three boys in only her white thong panties.
"The panties too," Jake ordered. Obediently Jen peeled down the scrap of fabric that had barely covered her pussy. Now she was completely naked she felt somehow even more degraded.
They were leering at her like she was some kind of dirty stripper, not an ambitious career wife and Mom. But as she had shamefully admitted to herself before, the more perverted and degrading all these dirty boys treated her, the more excited she became.
And seeing the lust on these boys faces, the way they wanted her, was doing something unexpected to her head. She WANTED these young men to force her to be naughty, to submit to them sexually. That way she could rationalize in her brain that SHE was not at fault for her slutty behavior. The boys made her do it, she had no choice.
"On your hands and knees Jen," she heard Daryl order. Daryl? She nearly forgotten about him while Rick and Jake had been using her. She looked over and realized he'd been using his phone to video record everything that had gone on! OMG!! Not again.
"Noooo! No pictures or videos guys," the red-faced wife pleaded. But she knew it was useless. Jake was on his knees in front of her, his huge erection right in her face. Knowing what she had to do, Jen wrapped one hand around the base of his meat and guided it into her already cum-slimed mouth.
With practiced ease she began swirling her talented tongue around the head of his cock, teasing the tender spot under the glans, then sucking him into her hot mouth while jacking his shaft with her left hand. Groaning loudly, he grabbed her head in both hands and began working his cock deeper into her mouth, faster and deeper, face-fucking the blonde wife.
Daryl was kneeling behind her, having also slipped out of his shorts and jock, and was rubbing the fat purple head of his boner between her meaty twat lips. So much for blow jobs only!
"N-no, please, a condom," she whimpered. "I'm not on the pill." Daryl just laughed and said "Black guys don't use rubbers, and sluts like you don't need 'em!"
But if she were being honest with herself, Jen had to admit she was feeling very horny and needed a big young cock in her pussy. Needed it to the point that it was she who pushed her hips back against Daryl, sliding his dark cock into her slick fuck-slot.
Oooohhh, soooo good! Urgently now, the blonde wife bucked her ass back against the black teen, driving more cock into her juicing pussy until she felt his heavy balls banging against her twat lips.
Slowly at first, then faster and harder the white wife and the black teen settled into a steady rhythm. Jennifer was too horny now, too desperate for cock to play at being the reluctant victim.
She moaned, she squealed, she grunted like a bitch in heat while working her clenching pussy around Daryl's dark meat. Her tits jiggled and joggled back and forth with the force of their fucking.
At the same time she was doing her best to draw the cum from Jake's cock in her mouth. Letting her spit-slicked fingers slide back from the root of his cock, she reached back along the flesh between his thighs... to his sweaty asshole, and pressed her finger against it.
"Ooohhhfukkkkkk!!" he grunted. Jen felt his balls convulsing in her face, the first thick spurts of baby-batter spraying down her throat. Before she realized what was happening, he'd yanked his spewing cock from her mouth and was glazing her face and hair. Four, five, six thick spurts hosed her face, in her hair, in her eyes!
No time to catch her breath, as Daryl began hammering her pussy deep and hard. Jen sagged down onto her elbows, ass high in the classic doggy-style posture, pushing her hips back against his wild thrusts. Her mouth hung open slackly and she was drooling while Jake's slimy sperm-load dripped down her face onto the yoga mat beneath her.
No words now, she could only make guttural, grunting sounds as she felt her orgasm welling up inside, the spring winding tighter and tighter, until...
"OOohhhh, f-fuck meeeeee!" she wailed. Give it to meeee! Make me cummm!" But instead, he slowed his pace, hardly thrusting at all, keeping her just on the edge.
"Nooo...please...I need it. I need to cummm," she begged, shamelessly. Jen couldn't believe the words coming out of her mouth, pleading with this black teen to fuck her.
"You want it don't you cunt? He grinned. "You want my cock to fuck you, want my cum inside you, don't you? Well... lemme hear you beg bitch!"
Jen was too desperate to satisfy her needy pussy to even feel the humiliation. "Y-yesss. Please! I need to be fucked."
" You want me to fill you up with my jizz bitch? You want me to seed your white cunt and maybe put my black baby in your belly?" he hissed. "Well...?"
"Oh gawd, noooo. Don't put your baby in me," she pleaded. Grinning at her shame, Daryl began pounding poor Jennifer's needy pussy again. She was so close it took only a few hard thrusts to push her, finally, into a violent orgasm.
Grunting and babbling, she felt the climax ripping through her groin. Jen's legs quivered and she felt her cunt muscles clenching and convulsing around his hard cock, trying to milk it of its load of sperm.
A loud groan, and then she felt the white-hot wetness flooding her insides. Jen was panting, her head spinning and had Daryl not been holding her hips she would surely have sagged into a puddle on the yoga mat.
She felt Daryl's cock slide out of her, and the gush of jizz dripping from her stretched pussy. She didn't think her legs would support her just yet, but before she could even think about trying to stand, another pair of hands were on her hips, holding her in place. And another cock was pushing its way into her sloppy twat. Jake...or Rick?
But as she raised her head, trying to focus, both Jake and Rick were standing in front of her! Well then who...OMG!!!
Jennifer realized they were no longer alone in the yoga room. "W-what...noooo!" she stammered, looking around. There were four other guys in a half-circle behind her, cocks already out, stroking absently as they waited a turn in Jen's pussy. Three were black guys. One looked Latino, and Jen recognized him as one of the Maintenance Crew that worked at the club. All hard boners for her.
They'd all her her plead with Daryl to fuck her, heard her beg for his cock and cum. So trying to persuade them NOT to fuck her would be a waste of breath.
The Latino guy already had his cock inside her was sliding in and out of her juicy pussy. She didn't want it to feel good, didn't want her body to respond to their hard fucking like the whore they all thought she was. But what she wanted didn't matter. Her body betrayed her, like it had so many times before.
She panted in time to the slap-slap sounds of the random young male assaulting her milfy pussy. Shamefaced, it occurred to her that she was old enough to be most of these boys Mom. And yet they were all queued up behind her, anxious to fuck her full of their seed.
The second orgasm was as strong as the first, her body shaking and trembling, her wordless sounds loud in the room as she cried out in unavoidable pleasure. The young Latino inside her suddenly tensed and pushed hard against her ass, then the flood of wetness spreading inside her, mixing his cum with Daryl's.
He pulled out, and Jen's pussy felt oddly empty with no cock fucking her. But that lasted only a few second before the next cock in line slipped easily up inside her. He was bigger than the last boy, and Jen could feel his cockhead banging against her cervix.
The blonde wife's pussy was quite full of jizz by now and Jen could hear the loud squishy, squelchy sounds as he fucked her hard. His thrusts churned her cunt juice and their sperm into a sticky-white, gooey froth that dripped and hung in strings from her stretched fuck-hole. For some silly reason it embarrassed her, that these boys could hear how sloppy-wet she was.
His thicker cock rubbed her clitty just right, and it wasn't long before Jen could feel another orgasm building in her cum-clogged pussy. The third climax hit her even harder than the first couple had, her pussy muscles twitching and convulsing wildly.
Gushes of pussy juice sprayed from her snatch, puddling beneath her on the yoga mat, almost like she had peed herself. Jen had always been embarrassed to be a "squirter". When she had first started having sex, sometimes she'd get so excited and out of control that a fluid sprayed from her vagina. Her Gynecologist had assured her it was not urine, just something that was released from glands in her pussy. It didn't happen to every girl. Back then Jen had wished she was one of those girls who didn't squirt. But it did make her orgasms even more intense...like now!
And the fact that it was happening to her now, here, also made it all the more humiliating. These boys were seeing the fluids squirting from her twat, and assumed she was so out of control that she was peeing herself.
Her sweaty body spasmed like she was being electrocuted. She felt so dizzy, the room spinning around her, and she wondered if she might pass out.
Inside her, the young black cock ground against her, then erupted in a half-dozen powerful, heavy spurts. He was so deep inside her, pressed right against her cervix that she felt his jets of sperm even more intensely.
Her mind wandered, oddly wondering if his swimmers were already on their way up her uterus and into her Fallopian tubes, hunting her ripe, unprotected egg. She had soooo much teen seed in her already, likely over 900 MILLION from the three donors so far. Given those odds, she calculated there was no way she wouldn't get pregnant. But for some reason the thought of a black baby swelling in her belly didn't bother her right now...
As the most recent sperm donor pulled out of Jen's sloppy twat, the last two black teens were eager for their turns. "Get her up," she heard one of them say. The other boy, with Jake's help pulled Jen up onto her very rubbery legs.
He grabbed her crop top from the pile of her clothes and swiped it across the yoga mat, soaking up her spilled cunt juices. Then flopped onto his back, his boner sticking up like a fence post. "Sit on it slut," he directed.
Jake and the other boy helped a confused Jen squat, lowering herself onto his rock-hard erection, cowgirl style. Jen wobbled unsteadily, and Jake had to hold her until she regained her balance. He was already erect again, and taking Jen's right hand, guided it to his boner. It took her a moment to realize her expected her to jack his cock.
The black boy beneath her had quite a thick and long cock. Ordinarily Jen might have had trouble accommodating that much meat between her legs. But she was so full of twat sauce and seed that he just slid all the way to the end of her pussy. It occurred to her that she'd never felt so full inside before.
Behind her, the other young black worked the tip of his cock in all the goo that was oozing from her stuffed hole, then guided it to her puckered pink hole. OMG NOOOOO!!



Too late, and with her pussy so full of cock, unable to even wiggle away as the second teen pressed into her asshole.
"Noooo, p-please. not there," she wailed. But he wouldn't be denied, and continued to force his cock firmly into her snug ass opening. It wasn't painful, but uncomfortable for sure. But not her first anal rodeo, so she tried to relax and accept it. Slowly her sphincter was stretched and opened. To the milfy blonde it felt like forever, but gradually more and more of his cock crammed into her ass. Tears ran down her face as she struggled to accept the discomfort, and the humiliation.
He would push it in a few inches, then withdraw a bit, then push again, harder, deeper. She felt something inside her give way, almost a "pop", and suddenly his cock slid more easily into her, until at last she felt his balls against her round butt.
He held steady inside her for a moment, letting her ass adjust to the stretching and pressure, then slowly began fucking in and out of her. The teen beneath her was doing the same, and they kind of established a rhythm, one thrusting in when the other pulled back, joggling Jen between them like some sort of perverted sex puppet.
Her ass was sore, but beginning to respond to having a cock inside it again. She'd not had anal sex since the time she'd been ganged in her house by her stepson's school buddies about 2 months ago.
As they rocked her back and forth between them, Jen realized she was still jacking Jake's boner. Forcing herself to relax her asshole, she concentrated on jerking the stiff cock as best she could. Jen could tell that Jake was already near to cumming, grunting and pumping his hips in time to her cock strokes. "Oh fukkk yesss!" he grunted, and his cock began spewing all over Jen's startled face.
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All characters are over 18 yrs old.
Mike and his High School Senior buddies Eric and Kevin had finally found time to stop at one of those Halloween Costume kiosks that spring up at the strip mall every season. They knew it was only 2 days before the Halloween, and four days before the weekend Costume party at Ryan's house. And they needed costumes. So, shopping!
Browsing the racks and shelves Mike marveled at the variety of full-head rubber masks. Slipping on a skull with bat wings mask, he turned to Eric and growled. Eric laughed. "That's awesome man. Even your Mom wouldn't recognize you in that"! Turning back to the mirror Mike realized Eric was right. His Mom Jen would NOT know him in this mask...
Mike picked out a black cloak and a plastic battle axe to complete his costume, then quietly explained his choices, and ideas, to his two friends who then made similar choices.
Back at Eric's house they tried on their costumes and looked in the mirror. They were all essentially the same build, about 6 feet tall, around 160 lbs. Kevin was black, but with their costumes on, it was impossible for anyone to be sure which of the boys was which. Then they sat down to figure out their plan.
Halloween was on a Thursday this year. Mike's Dad had already explained to Jen that he had to be out of town that week to oversee the completion of the new warehouse. Mike added that he was scheduled to work that evening anyway, so it would be up to Jen to handle the usual mob of neighborhood Trick or Treaters.
Watching Mom ready the candy bowls and jack-O-Lanterns for the evening, Mike couldn't resist checking out his Mom's hot, sexy body... again.
Since puberty he had started looking at his hot Mom differently. At 36, Jen was only 18 years older than her son, 5'6, 135 lbs, shoulder-length blonde hair, big hazel eyes, and a sexy pouty mouth that had such a cute smile. Mike often admired Jen's full tits, tight body, sweet rounded ass, and long, shapely legs as well. He knew Mom was a 36c, from snooping through her bras in the laundry basket. He'd also "borrowed" her sexy panties from the laundry on more than one occasion, sniffing her fragrant cunt perfume while stroking his hard cock.
Before leaving for his part-time job, Mike double checked the wireless nanny cam he'd borrowed from Kevin's house. Positioned as it was, Mike could monitor Jen's whereabouts on the main level of their house on his cell phone with his Mom being completely unaware. As he passed her on his way out, he noticed she'd gone all-out again this year, dressed in the same cute, slightly slutty Witch costume she'd worn last year.
"Have a fun night Mom!" he grinned. "I'll be home later tonight I think. I'm supposed to close."
"Okay, you have a good evening too," she waved. Mike had already had stashed his costume in his car, and it was only a short drive to Eric's house. Eric's parents were gone for the evening to some fund-raiser thing, so the boys had the place to themselves. Eric and Kevin were already in their costumes, minus the skull heads, and it took John only a minute or two to get his matching costume on. Then they waited, rehashed their plan, and watched one of the endless variety of halloween spooky movies on TV. The outside and upstairs lights were off so none of the neighbor kids would come Trick-or-Treating at the door.
Around 8:30 p.m. Mike slipped on his mask and out Eric's back door. The streets were already mostly quiet, the regular Trick-or-Treaters already home on a school night. Outside his house, he checked the Nanny Cam app on his phone and saw Jen already shutting things down for the evening. He quickly texted Eric and Kevin to join him. By the time the boys arrived, Jen had shut off the outside lights and slipped off her Witch costume. The cam showed him she now had on a short robe over lacy black bra and panties. It was now or never....
At the front door, Mike rang the doorbell, once, twice, three times, insistently, so that his Mom would feel compelled to answer it. The inside door swung open and before she could say anything they all yelled "Trick or Treat!!" Mike could see Jen was surprised to be confronted by "kids" at her door of their size. She opened the storm door to to admonish them for ringing the bell this late, and to rebuke them for being too old for Trick or Treating.
But before she even could open her mouth, Mike grabbed her by the wrist and tugged her out onto the front step. Still in her heels, the blonde stumbled and lost her footing. Using her momentum against her, the three teens pulled her off the step and into the shadows away from the door.
Mike had her by one wrist, Eric by the other. As she was swept into the darkness, Kevin grabbed at her thin robe, peeling it down her arms and then off as she staggered unsteadily into the shadows along side the house, wearing only a sheer bra that could barely contain her big tits, and a tiny lace g-string. Damn, Mike's Mom had never looked soooo hot!
The boys had agreed beforehand that it would be quicker to not have underwear on under their costumes. Jen squealed in protest as Kevin pushed Mike's Mom to her knees. Before she could even gather her wits, he tugged aside the folds of his cloak and shoved his hard cock into her mouth.
"Mmmmmppphh" she gagged, struggling to deal with his thick boner. Grabbing the back of her head he started eagerly face-fucking the confused blonde milf. Mike's cock was rock-hard, seeing his Mom on her knees sucking his friend's boner. He grabbed her lacy bra and yanked roughly, half pulling, half tearing it from her torso. Even in the dim light the boys saw her firm titties pop free, the nipples stiff in the cool night air. His strong hands groped his own Mom's tit-flesh, kneading and squeezing the same breasts that had nursed him as a baby.
Jen struggled a bit at first, but she realized these boys were far too strong for her. The hands on her sensitive tits were starting to make her feel excited too, even under these circumstances.
Eric dropped down to his knees and reached between her thighs. Pulling her panties down, he shoved his hand "down there". She was embarrassed to hear him announce to the other boys "Hey, She's reallly wet. I think she likes this!" But it was true, she was liking it, which made her situation all the more humiliating. Eric's fingers rubbed back and forth across her juicy split, then a finger pushed into her drooling wetness. Jen couldn't stifle a low groan. A second finger followed, then a third. They could all hear the wet, squelchy, sloppy sounds of his fingers driving deep into her mommy hole, and the moans of pleasure she was unable to deny. Despite her shame, Jen couldn't keep her hips from rocking back onto the boy's invading fingers. At the same time she was now sucking eagerly on Kevin's hard dick.
Mike didn't dare risk talking, as there was the chance his Mom would recognize his voice. He gestured to Eric to move aside, then quickly slipped down behind his Mom. Grabbing his cock, he rubbed the tip up and down her fuck-slot, lubing it in her hot cunt juices. Unable to hold back any longer, he guided the fat head of his throbbing boner into the juicy slit between her legs, and bucked his hips.
Jen groaned loudly as she felt his thick cockmeat slip up into her soggy vagina. It had been nearly a month since she'd had any sex with Mike's Dad, and she desperately needed a good fucking. And this boy's cock was sooo thick and long. It stretched her so good, even though she knew this was wrong.
But she had NO idea just how wrong it was, as Mike began working his cock in and out, deeper and harder. It excited him beyond belief to think he was fucking the very same pussy that had delivered him into the world 18 years earlier.
He'd planned to pull out before cumming, telling himself it was just too perverted to dump his seed into his own Mom. But now he knew he couldn't stop himself, that the velvet clutch of her cunt was just too good to stop. He was going to pump HIS sperm into his Mom, and nothing would stop that from happening. It crossed his mind that his Mom was not on the pill any longer.
Mike knew that his Dad had a vasectomy some years earlier. IF he emptied his swollen balls into his Mom's pussy, there was a chance she could get pregnant. Pregnant with HIS baby!! The idea was just soooo hot to consider it nearly made him cum right then. Imagine...he would be the father of his own brother! And his Mom would be the mother of her first grandchild!
Those thoughts made him so incredibly horny that he started ramming his cock into Jen's pussy as hard as he could. For her part, the confused but overly-arroused blonde Mom couldn't help from rutting back against this boy's eager thrusts. In spite of her humiliation, she knew she was going to cum hard, and she couldn't control herself.
In her hot mouth, Kevin lost control of his cock as well, and began spewing his heavy load in Jen's mouth. So much cum, too much cum. The blonde Mom struggled to swallow, but couldn't keep up. Kevin's cock popped out of her mouth and continued to spurt, hosing Jen's pretty face with his jizz. It coated her hair, face, eyes, dripping down off her chin. She looked like a total cum slut.
Seeing his friend's black cock painting his Mom's face in sperm was just too much for Mike. He began pounding into his blonde Mom's juicy fuck-slot. Jen's orgasm was getting so close now, and despite her shame, she couldn't keep her ass from thrusting back against the boy's cock. Her big tits jiggled and joggled lewdly as the pleasure mounted.
Between her legs, the boy fucking her started grunting loudly, so ready to cum. "N-nooooo, please d-don't" she pleaded. "Pleasssse, pull it out! Y-you musn't cum in me. I-I'm not on birth control". But at the same time she couldn't deny the perverse lust in her body, so dirty and slutty to feel this way.
"Too late," he growled, and lost his load, pumping what seemed like a quart of sperm and semen into her convulsing pussy. He'd rammed himself deep, and held his cock hard against her cervix, the throbbing spurts flooding her girl-parts with so much jizz it squirted out of her stretched pussy, past her meaty twat lips.
"Oooohhhgawd nooooo," Jen wailed. But in spite of her humiliation, she couldn't keep herself from cumming as she felt her hot juices mixing with his teen sperm.
Mike's balls were finally drained, his heavy load of sperm pumped sooo deeply up into his Mom's...babymaker. God, what if she actually DID get knocked up? He eased his slimey cock out of her snatch, seeing the gooey jizz leaking and drooling from Jen's gaping twat.
But it was Eric's turn now, and his fat cock squished easily into Mike's Mom' sloppy pussy. Jen was spent from the powerful orgasm she'd experienced from Mike's cock, but as soon as the next boy started plowing her messy pussy, she felt herself becoming excited again. Gawd, she felt like such a cunt, responding this way to these nasty boys cocks. But she couldn't help herself, and they knew it.
Mike shoved his semi-erect cock into his Mom's panting mouth, and she accepted it without protest, nursing on it and feeling his hardness returning. Wow! Boys this age were seemingly always hard and horny. She wondered for a moment if her own son was that way.
"Thats it slut, suck that cock", Mike grunted, feeling his Mom's hot mouth drawing the stiffness back into his teen cock. Fuck! His own Mom was such an incredible cock-sucker! Who would have guessed?
Having emptied his black balls in Jen's hot mouth, Kevin was eager now to have some white Mom pussy also. But since Eric was already deep up her suburban snatch, he figured he'd try her shapely ass instead.
It required some creative gymnastics, but with the other two boys helping, they eased Jen up onto her wobbly legs, then helped her squat clumsily down onto Eric's hard teen cock, until she was riding him cowgirl style. Mike quickly shoved his cock back into his Mom's mouth. That left Kevin to maneuver in behind the blonde Mom.
Cock in hand, he rubbed the fat black head up and down the gooey cleft between Jen's jiggling butt cheeks. She was rocking back and forth on Eric's cock, and each time she leaned forward, her pink, puckered asshole was vulnerable.
Judging her motion just right, Kevin pressed his cock against her exposed butt hole, and thrust forward. The boys all felt Jen tense up and struggle as the black teen's rock hard cock forced into her snug ass. Mike could see his Mom's face grimace in pain and surprise, her eyes wide with the shock and humiliation of feeling her shapely ass invaded by this boy's rock-hard cock.
Tentatively at first, then with more purpose the black teen bucked his hips, driving his cock further up inside the blonde Mom's butt. Skewered as she was between Eric's cock up her cunt, Mike in her mouth, and now Kevin in her ass, the shamed Mom had really no choice now but to embrace what was being done to her.
The boys could all her hear soft grunts with each inch of cock that penetrated her ass. Then almost imperceptibly her pelvis started to push back, meeting the black boy's insistent assault. Jen began bumping her butt back against Kevin's stiff teen-meat, matching his thrusts to accept more and more of him up inside her. Already half his cock was buried in her ass.
Anxious and eager to feel his cock fully stuffed up her Mom ass, Kevin forced the remaining inches into her with one, long, stabbing push, until his balls were hard against her rounded butt cheeks.
Even with her mouth full of Mike's cock, they could hear Jen's muffled groan, half of pain, half of perverse pleasure. Kevin paused for a moment, savoring the velvet clutch of her impossibly snug ass muscles gripping his dick.
Beneath Jen, Eric was still driving his cock in and out of her cummy cunt, the night air loud with the squishy-squish sounds of wet pussy and hard teen meat.
As Kevin resumed sliding his cock up Jen's ass, the three of them fell into a rhythm of sorts. When he would slide in, Eric would pull back, and Jen was joggled between them like some dirty sex puppet. She imagined she could feel their two teen cocks meeting inside her, rubbing against each other with just the thin walls of her cunt and ass between them. It was as if they were masturbating each other with her body, using her stretched holes as cock sleeves. The image seemed so incredibly dirty to her that her body was suddenly overwhelmed by her own violent orgasm.
To the wildly climaxing Blonde Mom, it seemed as if BOTH her hot holes were each having orgasms, two that merged into a single monstrous super cum that had her head spinning, her cock-stuffed asshole convulsing, and her stretched twat spasming. Her wild gyrations pulled Eric and Kevin into her orgasmic release, both boys grunting loudly and emptying their swollen balls into her hot holes. Jen felt as if she could feel each spurt inside her, flooding her insides with their thick teen sperm.
Somehow her hands had found her son's hard cock face-fucking her, and she had been mindlessly jacking his boner while her head bobbed back and forth as if trying to milk him of his load too. Groaning urgently, he felt his seed spurting wildly into his own Mom's hot mouth. Without thinking Jen kept swallowing and jerking his boner, milking her son's sperm down her throat.
When his load was drained, Mike pulled his cock out of Jen's mouth with a soft plop. Kevin had already let his semi-erect cock slide out of her ass, and now Eric rolled her over onto her side in the grass and slipped out from under her. Exhausted, she sagged naked onto the lawn, like the well-used cunt she was. Her face, hair and tits were coated in jizz, and globs of cum leaked lewdly from her sloppy twat and stretched asshole.
Just looking at her already had all three teens erect again, and they would have eagerly used her holes again and again, until none of them could get it up any longer. But... the headlights of an approaching car reminded them that they'd been lucky, so far, and they slipped away into the darkness. On the walk back to Eric's house they compared scores. Both Mike and Eric had fucked Jen and cum in her unprotected cunt. Mike and Kevin had both dumped their sperm down the blonde Mom's throat. But Kevin had fucked Mike's Mom in the ass, and that was something none of them had ever been a part of...
They left Jen sprawled on the grass, naked and drooling sperm. In a few minutes she would recover enough to stagger back into her home, and into the shower. Afterward she poured herself a glass of wine, and laid back on her bed. She had on a thin nightie, but no panties. Jen felt tired and sore, but also thoroughly fucked. She had a bath towel beneath her, because even after her shower there was still sperm oozing from her pussy and ass.
It kind of bothered the suburban Mom that as she replayed what those boys had done to her, she started to feel sexually excited...again. As much as she didn't want to, she had to admit to herself they had awakened feelings in her she hadn't expected. She'd acted and behaved like a total slut, and she'd enjoyed it. They had used her like just some random cunt, a cock-sleeve for their sperm. And not only had she not resisted, she'd liked it. She caught herself wishing she knew who those boys were...so she could let them use her again.
Reaching down between her legs, she was disturbed to discover her clitoris was stiff and hard, protruding between her swollen cunt lips like a little cock. Ashamed but unable to help herself, she began rubbing the tip. Slipping a finger into her pussy to coat it with the cummy leavings of those three boys, she massaged the slippery goo into her fat pink nubbin and felt the third orgasm of the night building in her loins. With a loud moan she let herself go and came hard, again. She could feel juice squirting from her pussy, mixing with the slick spermy/semen goo that her clenching cunt muscles forced from her slit.
Exhausted now, and mildly drunk, she slipped in a dazed sleep, wondering if she was more ashamed of what those boys had done to her...or how her body had responded to what they'd made her do.
Downstairs, Mike had gotten home from Eric's. The house was quiet, so he assumed his Mom had gone to bed. His conscience was bothering him just a tiny bit, more about fucking his Mom himself than about letting his friends fuck her. He'd never really thought about the whole "incest" thing before. Kinda' late now he realized. Slipping quietly past his parents bedroom, he saw the bed-side light was on. Guessing Mom was still awake, he thought he should let her know he was "home from work" and say goodnight.
OMG!! Jen was passed out on the bed, legs sprawled wide, her pussy exposed and shiny-wet! The thin nightie did nothing to hide those same tits he'd been groping earlier that same night. FUCK!! Sooo hot! Unable to stop himself, he pulled out his raging hard-on and began to jack off...
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It all started out with a screw, specifically a 1", #8, Sheet Metal Screw that David needed for a loose part on his car. He figured his Dad must have one someplace amongst all the hardware he had spread around his cluttered workshop. So he started rummaging through all the boxes, bins, drawers and tool boxes. No luck. Plenty of screws, just not the right one. Maybe in one of the drawers in those cabinets against the back wall...
Mostly paperwork, old owners manuals for stuff his Dad didn't even own anymore. David opened one of the small boxes stacked in the back, half hidden under some assorted papers.
Inside the box was a small padded envelope, and a regular mailing envelope. Inside the padded envelope were four USB flash drives. Odd, he thought, since Dad didn't even have computer here in the shop. Opening the other envelope, he pulled out two folded sheet of printer paper. Holy Shit! On one sheet were links to dozens of porn sites!! Dad had a secret porn stash!! The second piece of paper had a list of user names and passwords. David grabbed his phone and took pix of the lists, making sure not to overlook anything. Carefully, but as fast as he could, he replaced everything as he had found it.
The search for the screw forgotten, he was about to head downstairs to his bedroom and his laptop when it occurred to him to check out the contents of the other small boxes. Who knows what else Dad was hiding?
The second and third boxes had a half-dozen envelopes, all crammed with photos, photos of sexy women! It took a moment for David to realize the pix were all of the same woman, just different ages. In various poses, trashy lingerie, bra/panties, baby-doll nighties, topless, bottomless, indoors, outdoors, in cars or posed alongside cars. And all the pix were of his Mom!! OMG! His teen brain almost couldn't process what he was seeing. And like all 18 year olds, his cock was instantly hard.
What the fuck Dad! David riffled through the envelopes of amateur porn pix, realizing many of the pix were taken in their family home, some from vacation places his parents had visited. He recognized most of the cars in the pix, some must have been vacation rental cars. The poses ranged from tasteful sexy poses to full-out, leg-spread, see-my-pussy porno pix. His Mom was a porn star!
More envelopes, more photos. Now some of the poses were of his own Mom with hard cocks. Sucking, stroking... fucking! Some were obviously taken by the whoever was getting his cock sucked, but some were taken by some third person. WHO? Not only was Mom a porn model, but she was a slut too!
The next set really shocked his 18 yr old brain. There were pix of HIS Mom, sucking and jerking BLACK cocks!! What the FUCK!?? This was waaaaay too much to process. His cock was demanding he jerk off, and he was helpless to disobey.
He spread out a handful of his Mom's dirty pix and jerked himself off right there in Dad's workshop. It didn't take long, maybe a minute, but there was a LOT of jizz, and it shot halfway across the room! Fortunately there was a roll of paper towels handy. After cleaning himself up, he replaced everything in the envelopes, boxes and drawers and hurried to his bedroom and his laptop.
On the way he stopped in the laundry room and retrieved a pair Jen's panties from the hamper. He'd used her panties to jerk off with before, but now it seemed especially urgent. He wondered briefly where Mom had all her trashy lingerie stashed. Some where in her bedroom most likely, but that was a treasure hunt for another day.
Safely locked in his room, he logged online and typed in the link for the first porn site. His heart was pounding as he tried his Dad's user name and password. It worked...he was in!
FUCK! There she was, in a baby-blue satin bra and panty set, matching garter belt, stockings, and heels. As he scrolled through the poses, Jen was posted wearing less and less, and posed in more and more lewd positions. GAWD!! Already his cock was out and he was jerking again. Another site, more poses. Many of the viewers left dirty or appreciative comments.
Did Mom know? Did she have any idea Dad was showing her off online? Fuck, he even used her real first name! This was just too incredibly dirty. What if she didn't know? What if someone they knew saw her, recognized her? What if one of his friends or classmates recognized her?? She could be blackmailed...
What would she be willing to do to keep her photos secret? And if she truly had no idea...what would his Dad be willing to offer for all this to remain a secret? This might be too great of an opportunity to pass by...
David set the alarm on his phone so he wouldn't squander any of the next day. It was summertime, so no school. His part-time job was mostly nights, and practice for football didn't start for a few more weeks. Dad would be at work all day. Perfect chance to "borrow" those USB flash drives and see what was on them. It was easier, and faster, to bring his laptop out to Dad's workshop. Plugging in each USB confirmed his suspicions that they mostly held digital images of the pix Dad had stashed in those boxes. He managed to hold off masturbating to his Mom again long enough to copy all her pix over onto his desktop.
Some of the sites on the lists were porn chatrooms. The next day was Saturday, and David suspected that was when Dad did a lot of his online porn playing. He created a profile for himself and registered as DM2007. Not terribly cryptic, but easy to remember. The next morning he logged in and just sort of lurked around seeing how things worked. He searched for the user profile with his Dad's screen name. There was his Mom's pic, as Dad's avatar. Damn!!
After about 30 minutes he saw his Dad's user name, Porn4Dad, log on. Now or never...
He initiated a random chat, complimenting Porn4Dad on the sexy woman he used for his avatar. Was that his wife? Yes, he admitted she was his wife, and no, she had no idea that he, her trusted hubby was showing her pix online to random guys as jerkbait.
He freely confessed how he'd started out, how he'd been pulled in deeper and deeper, sharing and revealing more and more. He sometimes felt guilty, but once he began masturbating, he was helpless to control his urges. Coaxing and coercing, David was able to get his Dad to share a dozen pix of Jen stripping and using a dildo on herself.
More chat, more pix. Dad couldn't seem to control his need to show off Jen, which David was grateful for. After awhile, he started asking more personal questions, curious to see how much information Dad was willing to share. He gave up Mom's first name, what city she lived in, even what she did for work, though not the specific company. Each revelation was accompanied by 3 or 4 more photos. David had created a folder on his desktop and saved everything, even screen captures of Dad's chats that contained Mom's personal info.
It was wild, realizing that his Dad was upstairs in the office he used for work and paying bills, chatting with David, who was downstairs in his bedroom. But to Dad he was just a "random" stranger online. And here he was giving away pix and info about his wife, David's Mom.
Now it took an even weirder turn. Dad confessed that he got excited showing and sharing "Jennifer" online, and jerked off while he was chatting. David played along and admitted he was jerking off also. This triggered a new batch of Mom's pix from Porn4Dad, which continued until Dad said he had just cum! Geez Dad!
David imagined his Father upstairs jacking his cock and jizzing with some guy online. And to be honest, David had gotten pulled into the game and really was masturbating also, using a pair of his Mom's panties from the laundry. Strange days indeed!
David said he had to get going and logged off, after quizzing Porn4Dad about when he might next be online.
Over the two weeks David continued his charade, eliciting more pix and more personal information from Porn4Dad about his unaware but slutty wife. They even discussed various scenarios in which DM2007 would have sex with Jennifer. Dad confessed to be super turned-on that an 18 yr old guy would be so into fucking a milf like Jen. He told David that he had a son just his age, and admitted he had fantasized more than once about Jennifer having sex with her son and his friends!! FUCK!! This was sooo perverted!
Dad even had concocted a plot of sorts, which he shared with DM2007. Jennifer occasionally had trouble sleeping, and her Dr. had prescribed Ambien. It worked for her, but it had some side effects that troubled her.
Ambien can impair memory, and some people may experience amnesia for events that occurred while under the influence of the drug. Ambien can also cause people to engage in complex sleep behaviors like sleepwalking or sex, without being able to remember these activities later. And it can cause hallucinations, both visual and auditory.
Porn4Dad suggested he would slip Jennifer an Ambien, and once she was under the influence, DM2007 could fuck her and she'd have no recollection the next day of anything that had happened! The more they chatted about it, the more clever it seemed, and they agreed to give it a try next Friday night.
David purchased a "burner" cell phone and gave his Dad the number. They tested it, and DM2007 now had Dad's number in return. Porn4Dad gave DM2007 his address, which David thought was stupid, but by now his Dad was so into his plan that it seemed had to happen.
David had already told Dad and Jen that he would be on an overnight canoe trip with a couple of his buddies that Friday/Saturday. That put him out of the house and cleared the decks for Dad to proceed with his scheme.
The arrangements had been made. Dad had the Ambien ready, and would dose Jennifer's diet soda when DM2007 texted him he was nearby. David couldn't believe where this was all headed, but he couldn't refuse this opportunity. Deep breath and send the text.
About 40 minutes later he received the reply that Jennifer was "prepared". Porn4Dad said she was drugged and so fucked up she wouldn't remember anything that happened. DM2007 walked around the house from where he'd been waiting and rang the doorbell.
The look of panic on his Dad's face was priceless!! "D-david...w-what, what are you doing home?" Dad stammered. "Its okay Dad," David grinned, "I know."
"Know? Know what?" Dad asked. David took the phone from his pocket and showed Dad the texts they'd been exchanging. "I'm DM2007."
"Oh my gawd!" Dad gasped. "T-this was YOU the whole time? How...how did you know? How did this start?"
"We can talk about all that later Dad. Right now I'm gonna go fuck Mom before that drug you gave her wears off," he smiled.
"Y-you can't still be planning to have sex with her?" Dad whispered. "She's your Mother for God's sake."
"Dad, you're forgetting I know all about your fantasies of your son fucking his Mom," David reminded him. "So let's get to it."
David pushed past his Father and into the living room, where Jen was sprawled on the couch, nearly passed out. She was wearing the outfit they'd agreed on during one of their chats... a white, low-cut silk blouse, push-up bra, short, pleated skirt and heels. Her eyes were half-open, a glazed, heavy-lidded expression on her face. Her mouth hung open just slightly. She was conscious, but completely unaware. Perfect!!
David handed the phone to his Dad and said, "Get plenty of pictures. You're gonna want to look at these over and over...Porn4Dad!"
He turned back to his Mom and started unbuttoning her blouse. He "helped" her lean forward so he could slip it off, leaving her in just her skirt and bra. Jen mumbled something incoherent, and David replied, "Let's get this skirt off too Jennifer."
Porn4Dad had recovered from the shock of being found out by his own son, and was now snapping pic after pic as his drugged wife was stripped down to her bra and panties. Any reluctance he'd felt about the situation had been pushed out of his conscience, as his fantasy was playing out in front of him.
DM2007 had chosen a pair of cotton gym shorts and a t-shirt, for convenience. No underwear. Pulling down his shorts he rubbed the head of his hard cock across his Mom's mouth. "Suck it Jennifer, "he ordered. "Open your mouth and suck the nice cock." And like a good little cunt, she did. Slowly, awkwardly at first, but then as her sex reflexes took over, she took in more of David's hot teen meat. He still had to do most of the work, but she was not resisting at all.
Trying to think had become too hard for her, so she stopped trying. She vaguely understood she was sucking on a cock, but she didn't know why, or who it belonged to. But it didn't really matter. Jennifer liked sucking cock, and so she did. Concentrating was so hard that occasionally she would pause, like she'd forgotten what she was supposed to do. But then she'd perk up slightly and begin sucking again.
Dad was torn between photographing his wife's lewd performance with her son, and the need to jerk his hard cock. He couldn't really come to terms with the fact that his wife was sucking her own son's hard cock.
David was savoring the forbidden pleasures of face-fucking his Mom, in front of his Dad, and the impending delights he would experience when he slid his cock into her pussy! He could hear the soft whimpers she made as he worked his hard teen boner in and out of her soft mouth. He slid one hand between her legs, feeling the hot wetness soaking the crotch of her panties. Tugging the scrap of soggy fabric aside he strummed his finger across her fat clit and heard her moan more urgently. A sudden gush of slick pussy juice told him her body was eager to fuck, even if her drugged mind had no clue what was going on.
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It's been said that no good deed goes unpunished. And now Jennifer Mitchell knew it was true. The blonde wife had been coaxed by the new Church Youth Director, Rick Johnson, into hiring the Williams boy, Jake, to mow her lawn. Not that he hadn't done a good job. But last week, he and his two brothers had spiked Jennifer's ice tea, stripped her naked in her own backyard, and fucked her senseless.
And ever since then, it was all Jen could think about. She'd woken woozy and confused, sprawled lewdly across her chaise lounge, sticky, sweaty, and coated with semen and sperm. Her clothes were scattered about the patio deck, and her phone was on top of her shorts. She usually kept her phone in her purse, but why.... and it was unlocked too.
Oh no! The photo app was open. Jen scrolled through the most recent pix, a sick feeling in the pit of her stomach. OMG! The "mystery" of her missing afternoon memories was solved. Dozens of photos of her with Jake, and his brother Andrew. She remembered now that Andrew had shown up unexpectedly. Those nasty boys had drugged her ice tea with something.
As she scrolled through the dirty pix, she understood more and more of what had happened. She also realized that despite any explanation or defense of her behavior she might offer, that those pictures painted an entirely different story. To anyone else it appeared that she had eagerly sucked those boy's cocks, let them fuck her, and had more than one orgasm doing it. The closeup photos of their sperm all over her face and tits, the expression on her face of sexual ecstasy, all too damning.
A further shock when she got to the final set of photos. The third William's brother, Jordan had been there too, his cock buried fully up Jennifer's willing pussy. No one would believe she'd been unaware and clueless. And to be honest, had she been? Jennifer began to wonder...
Jen gathered her things and her wits as best she could, and hurried into the house. She had to get cleaned up before her son and her husband got home. How would she have explained them finding her in that degrading condition.
Looking at her self in the bathroom mirror made her feel so ashamed and humiliated. Her face, hair, and boobs were coated in drying jizz. Her full tits had bite marks and bruises, and her nipples ached from the rough handling she'd experienced. Her pubic hair was matted with cum. Her pussy lips were reddened and swollen. Globs of slimy sperm and semen still dripped and drooled from her gaping cunt, running lazily down her thighs.
Without really understanding why, Jennifer reached down between her legs, rubbing her fingers through the leaking goo oozing from her twat. Her mind was only now trying to remember what they had done to her... with her. But her body remembered it all, and she instinctively felt it in her belly that these black teen cocks had given her some of the best sex that she'd ever had.
Despite her shame, Jen realized she was still incredibly horny and arroused. Her finger began rubbing across her swollen clitty, releasing a fresh gush of cunt juice that mingled with the teen jizz still draining from her spermy pussy.
"My God" she mumbled. " I'm behaving like a total cunt. " It was true, but it was also beyond her control. Her fingers rubbed faster across her clit. She dropped her clothes on the bathroom floor and pushed the middle finger of her other hand up inside her sloppy pussy, feeling the slick, slimy mess of mixed cunt juice and sperm.
Faster, harder, gasping and grunting, until she lost control and a violent orgasm exploded inside her pussy. Her head was spinning, rubbery legs quivering and unable to hold her up. Still finger-fucking her cunt, she sagged to her knees on the tile bathroom floor.
Sounds from the kitchen snapped her back to reality. "Mom, I'm home". OMG! Her son couldn't see her like this.
"O-okay, I'm just taking a shower. I'll be down in a little bit" she managed to squeak out. "Make yourself a snack."
The rest of the week had been a blur, work, grocery shopping, getting the necessary things done around the house. Her husband and son both noticed she seemed "distracted", but she just explained it away by telling them how busy things were at work.
But too many times her mind pulled her back to that backyard gang-bang, and she would need to find some time for herself in the bathroom, or even the Ladies Room at work. Hands down her panties, she would masturbate herself into another orgasm, all the while imagining those black cocks pleasuring her, pumping their sperm inside her.
Sunday was the worst. Jen's family went to the same neighborhood church as the Williams family. Despite her best efforts, Jennifer found herself looking for those Williams boys during the worship service. They'd caught her eye and smiled at her, and she'd felt her panties getting damp. Jake even walked up behind her after church, down in the fellowship Hall.
As everyone was enjoying their coffee and doughnuts, he groped her ass and whispered, "I bet you wanna suck my cock right now, dont cha' Mrs. Mitchell?" Jen felt her pussy gush into her lace panties.
And the scary thing was, Jennifer admitted, is that she DID want to suck his black cock. She realized how weak her resolve would be if they were alone, and how she'd likely sink to her knees in front of the teen and willingly suck his cock. What was she becoming?
Boys will be boys, especially teenage boys! Jackie Williams had long ago accepted the fact that her teen sons were going to look at porn. Growing up, she'd known her own brother's often sneaked Dad's Playboy and Penthouse magazines... and what they did while looking at the naked women between the covers. That was then. Now porn was far too easily accessed on the internet, and thats just how it was. Her boys were gonna look at naked women.
So she wasn't all that surprised when she found a naked blonde on her son Jake's computer. She'd gone into his room to gather the usual piles of dirty clothes and dishes, even though she'd asked the three of them NOT to eat in their bedrooms. She'd nudged the computer mouse when grabbing a plate of half-eaten pizza, and wakened the sleeping monitor. And there she was on his 27 inch display screen, some blonde milf spreading her legs. WAIT... was that... Holy Shit, it was!! That was no porn model on her son's computer. It was that goody-goody Jennifer Mitchell, from church!
Jackie and Jen were on the church Summer Festival organizing committee together. In fact Jennifer had just been selected to be the Chairperson of the group by the new Youth Minister, Reverend Richard Johnson, or Rev Rick as he liked the kids to call him. He was new to the parish, about 6' 3", 190 lbs, 29, maybe 30, fit and handsome... and black. Jackie was secretly pissed off that blonde cutie Jen got picked over her. As far as Jackie was concerned, it was because Jennifer was smiling, cute, and like to tease and innocently flirt with the Rev. What would Reverend Rick say if he saw these dirty pix of Jen, naked?
Jen lived only a few blocks over. Her son was in the same grade as Jake. She'd been Jake's Sunday School Teacher when he was younger. Damn, she'd even babysat Jackie's boys when they were little. And now her son had naked pictures of Jen on his computer? WTF!
Were there others? Jackie began scrolling through the folder on the desktop.OMG! He had at least four or five dozen photos of Jennifer. Jackie scrolled from one to the next, shocked to see her churchy friend displayed so lewdly. Each pose was more graphic than the one before... legs spread, pussy spread, tits and big pink areolas. Jackie admitted to herself that Jen had nice tits, and such a full bush! She'd have never guessed the blonde Mom had such a hairy pussy.
Damn, now there were hands on Jennifer, holding her pussy lips apart, groping her tits and nipples. Black hands! WOW! Her neighbor was into black guys. Who'd have guessed? Jackie felt herself getting kind of excited as she scrolled through the pic sets, seeing her friend groped and grabbed by the faceless black hands. She could tell by the expression of Jen's face that her body was enjoying what those black hands were doing to her. There was something kind of "off" about how Jen looked. Her eyes were kind of half-closed, heavy lidded, almost like she was drunk, or on drugs! But there was no doubt that the blonde Mom was sexually excited.
Jackie scrolled on, and suddenly the angle of the photos changed, like the camera had pulled back. She could see more than one black guy in the photos now. HOW did Jake have these pix? Were they posted online someplace? Jen was pretty fucking daring letting herself be exposed this way on the internet. She clicked on the next pic...HOLY FUCK! It was Jake, her son, guiding his cock into Jennifer's open mouth. The next few pix showed her sucking on Jake's cock, then him spraying his teen jizz on her face.
Jackie was stunned. But even more perversions followed. Pix of Jake stuffing his cock between Jennifer's cunt lips, penetrating her married white pussy. WHO was taking these pix? Who else knew what a slut her church friend Jen was?
Scrolling, more pix, and then the "who" became clear. It was her other son, Andrew, doing the same things with and to Jennifer. Jackie's mind reeled. Her boys were sharing the married white church lady. And they were barebacking her too!
Hadn't she lectured her boys about using "protection"? And yet obviously they had both pumped Jennifer's cock slot full of their teen sperm. The pix showed her leaking copious amounts of sperm as both boys grinned at the camera. Wait...both boys? Then who else was there, taking the pix? More scrolling.... ohmygawd! There was a third black teen in the next set of pix. And it was her youngest son, Jordan!
Jackie could not believe what she was seeing as she continued to scroll through the dirty pix. Jordan was fucking Jen up her married, white, mommy cunt, and by the looks of it, the blonde Mom was cumming on his boner like a world-class whore as her youngest son poured a quart of his black jizz deep into her.
Jackie wondered if her boys had given any thought at all of knocking the church mom up with her first black baby. For a moment she imagined Jennifer coming into church every Sunday, her black baby-bump becoming more and more obvious as the weeks passed. All the congregation whispering as her "condition" became less and less of a secret.
Jackie's hand was down the front of her panties now, strumming her stiff clit like a banjo as she thought of herself becoming a Grandma to Jennifer's black-bred baby. Finally she couldn't hold back, and her pussy gushed as the orgasm overwhelmed her.
Once she composed herself, Jackie realized the incredible opportunity she had here. This was just too good to be true. She quickly found a blank USB flash drive and downloaded ALL of Jennifer's dirty pictures. "Now we'll see who is Reverend Rick's favorite, once he sees what a slut Jen truly is... and who should rightfully be the Chairperson of the Summer Festival Committee" she muttered.
Once she'd decided on her righteous course of action, Jackie brought her laptop into the living room, plugged in the USB flash drive, and double-checked that she had copied over all of Jennifer's humiliating photos correctly. She set the play feature to "SLIDESHOW". Smiling like the Cheshire Cat, she phoned the church office and asked for Reverend Rick.
"Hello Rev Rick, Jackie Williams here. Say...I don't know quite how to deal with this, but there could be a big problem with our Parish Summer Festival. Its not something I want to talk about over the phone or at the church. Could you stop by my house so we can discuss things, say around noon? Wonderful, I'll see you then." Jackie grinned as she hung up the phone.
Nest she dialed Jennifer's number. "Jen? It's Jackie dear. Say, I've only just found out some serious problems we might have with the Parish Summer Festival. Since you're the Chairperson I think we should discuss this. Can you c'mon over so I can get your thoughts on all this? Great, how about 12:30? See you then." The trap was set. Poor unsuspecting Jennifer had NO idea what she was walking into.
Reverend Richard Johnson arrived at the William's home a few minutes before noon. He had no idea what had gotten Jackie all wound up, but it was part of his job to deal with the parishioners. Jackie showed him into the living room.
"I'm just beside myself about this Rev Ricky. I only discovered this earlier today, and it could be so terribly humiliating for our entire congregation that I just don't know how to handle it. It's sort shameful for my family particularly, but I thought you should know about it first." With that said, she tried her best to look piously concerned as she turned the laptop screen toward the Rev and hit the ENTER key.
When the first images appeared on the screen, the Reverend was stunned, Jackie Williams was showing him some amateur porn pix, a blonde hottie posing for online porn? He turned to say something to her, but she just held up her hand and said, "I know Reverend, but just watch for a minute and you'll understand my concern."
And a minute later he DID understand her concerns. The sexy blonde woman lewdly displaying herself onscreen was Jennifer Mitchell, the mom he had just selected as Chairperson of the church Summer Festival! And damn, she was HOT!!
"H-how did you discover these photos Jackie?" the Rev asked, not taking his eyes off the screen. Jackie noticed that Reverend Ricky now had quite a large bulge in his dark slacks.
"Well, this is the really embarrassing part Reverend. I found these photos on my son Jake's computer. If you look at the rest of the photos, you'll see that he and my other two sons were corrupted by Jen, and led down the dark path of sin. Keep watching and you'll see what I mean." Yeah, like he could tear his eyes away Jackie thought.
By the time he'd finished watching Jennifer's dirty slide show, Rev Ricky's cock was tenting out the front of his slacks like a flag pole. "My God she's a slut," he muttered aloud. Realizing what he'd said, he added, "Of course her behavior is totally unforgivable. To tempt those boys with her body, behave that way with them...that sort of thing just cannot be condoned, or ignored."
"I thought you might feel that way Reverend. Thats why I asked Jennifer to join us here this afternoon...so you can give her a good talking to. She should be here any minute," Jackie smiled. And right on cue, the doorbell rang.
Jackie left the room and returned a minute later with Jen. Jennifer looked surprised to see the Reverend was there too. "Oh, hello Reverend. I thought it was just going to be us girls Jackie."
"Ohhh no Jen, this is too big an issue to not include the Reverend," Jackie said. "But where are my manners. Here dear, have some ice tea. Its actually Long Island Ice Tea. I'm sure you'll enjoy it." Something about the tone of her voice made Jen suddenly uneasy. "Here dear, sit down next to the Reverend."
Jackie handed Jen the glass and Jen took a big gulp. Jen had never tried Long Island Ice tea before. But it was delicious. Jen was quite nervous now and tried to hide it by taking several big swallows. It went down so smoothly that she quickly emptied the glass.
"My, you must be thirsty. Here dear, have another," Jackie smiled. "Well, I guess we'd best get to it, shall we? I think it best if the Reverend addresses our concerns about you continuing as Chairperson of the Summer Festival."
"Yes, well...its just that I've become aware of certain... behavior that could be embarrassing for our Parish Jennifer." The Rev was having a hard time looking at Jen. In his minds eye he kept replaying her dirty antics from the pix Jackie had shown him, and seeing her naked slutty body. Jen was wearing a short summer sundress that flattered her shapely legs, round ass, and her great tits. She wasn't wearing a bra, and the Rev caught himself wondering if she had panties on or not.
Jen was well into her second Long Island Tea when he turned to Jackie and said, "Show her."
Smiling sweetly, Jackie turned the laptop toward Jennifer and hit PLAY. Jen nearly choked on her drink when she saw herself on Jackie's computer, naked, legs spread like a porn star. Her face turned beet red as the slideshow continued, pic after pic of Jen performing with Jackie's boys...sucking cock, taking cum down her throat, across her face, fucking, cumming like a whore as the boys jizz flooded her married white twat.
She felt like she wanted to run away. But all the booze in her stomach had made her so unsteady that when she tried to stand up, she nearly tripped and fell over.
Rev Ricky stood and grabbed her, and pulled her against him to steady her. She could feel his hard cock pressed against her ass. My god, it felt huge!
" I think we all know what needs to be done about this," the Rev said. He easily twisted Jen around to face him, then reached to the buttons that ran down the front of her sundress. One by one he undid them, then slipped the dress off her shoulders.
The blonde church Mom was NOT wearing a bra, as he'd suspected, and her tits were as full as he'd remembered from her dirty pix. The big, pink areola were stiff and pointy, begging to be groped and suckled.
Jen felt so humiliated, stripped down to her sexy lace panties by the church Youth Minister in her black neighbor's living room! And yet, something inside her felt a certain pride in the way the Reverend Richard Johnson was leering at her nearly naked body. He wanted her, wanted to punish her for her sins with his big black cock. She could feel her pussy leaking cunt juice into her panties, despite her shame.
"W-what are you doing Reverend?" she whimpered. "I-I'm not...you can't. W-Whats happening here? Jackie...?"
But Jackie was no help. "You reap what you sow Jen, she laughed. "You were a slut with my boys, and now you can be the Reverend's slut."
"Yes Jen, you're my slut now" the Rev chuckled. He undid his belt and the zipper, letting his pants slide to the floor. He had no underwear on, and his cock was the biggest Jennifer had ever seen! She couldn't take her eyes off it. It stood straight out, at least ten inches long, and so thick. A drop of pre-cum was already leaking from the slit in the fat, purplish head. A thick vein was throbbing along the length of it, making it seem even more powerful, like it was beckoning to her. His balls were massive, full of potent black sperm.
His voice hardened. "Get down on your knees and suck my black cock. You know you want to. All you white wives want black cock." Jen knew she shouldn't, but she was in no position to refuse, and trutfully, helpless to resist. Jackie watched in amusement as the blonde church mom sank to her knees in her white lace panties and shyly wrapped her hands around the Rev's pulsing prick.
He pushed his boner against her lips, and she hesitantly opened her mouth and swiped her tongue across the fat head. Slowly at first, then with more eagerness Jennifer began sucking the thick, dark meat. She heard the Rev groan as she swirled her tongue under the glans of his cock, then swallowed more of his meat.
"Fuck, you were born for this Jennifer," he groaned. Putting a hand against the back of her head, he began thrusting his hips forward faster, anxious to sink his cock down the blonde wife's throat. She gagged a few times at first, but eventually they fell into a rhythm. Jen reached up with both hands, wrapping her fingers around the thickness of his black meat, marveling at how much bigger it was than her husbands.
This bitch has skills, the Rev marveled. A lot of the white wives he had enjoyed during his ministry had trouble taking his heavy cock in their mouths. But not Jennifer. Faster now, he began face-fucking the willing blonde wife, easing more and more of his saliva slick blackness down her throat.



Jackie Williams had sat across from this exhibition, recording it all on her phone. But the raw sexuality of what she was witnessing made her feel the need to somehow participate. Moving in behind Jen, she groped the blonde wife's jiggling tits, pinching and tweaking her nipples. Jennifer mewled more urgently. Jen's nipples had always been super-sensitive, and the stimulation Jackie was administering was causing the white woman's pussy to gush twat sauce. Stepping back a bit, Jackie slapped her open hand across Jen's rounded ass cheeks, spanking her several times, hard enough to leave hand prints on the reddening skin. Jen's body jerked with each slap, but she never protested, or stopped sucking Rev Ricky's hard cock.
Grinning wickedly, Jackie pulled the crotch of Jen's white panties to the side and rubbed her fingers up and down the squirming blonde's hairy pussy. She pushed a finger up inside the white wife's vagina, working it in and out, drawing another gush of creamy twat sauce. Now a second finger, then a third. Faster now, more forcefully she started finger-fucking the blonde. Jackie could tell her church friend needed cock, desperately.
"She's sooo wet down there Reverend. She's a true cunt! She must be black-tized. She needs to receive your blessing between her legs," Jackie cooed.
The Rev had pushed nearly half the length of his cock down the blonde slut's throat, but he pulled it out and stepped back. Jen was gasping, her face red with shame and the exertion of taking such a huge cock down her throat.
"Take off those panties and get on your hands and knees slut," he commanded, and Jen did as she'd been told. "Get your ass up in the air bitch."
Moving in behind her, he rubbed the fat, dark tip of his cock up and down her slick fuck-slot, spreading her meaty twat lips and exposing her pink. Jen was practically quivering with need now, so desperate to feel that huge black thing shoved up inside her married, white cunt.
"Look at her Reverend," Jackie laughed. "She needs it soooo bad, she's nearly begging for it."
Jen understood what they both wanted from her... to beg, to plead, to humiliate herself for his cock.
"Oohhhmy gawd yessss. Pleassse Rev Ricky. I need it," the blonde wailed, shamelessly wiggling her ass back at him.
"You need it? You need what, cunt?" he demanded, taunting the desperate blonde wife.
Jen was nearly in tears now, ashamed of her urges, humiliated by the needs of her wanton flesh. "Y-your cock," she whined. "I need your BIG....Black...Cock. Fuck meeeee, please fuck meee!"
Jackie had picked up her phone again and was recording this entire degrading episode... this slutty, white, wife begging this man of God to satisfy her dark urges. Jackie was loving every moment of it. "Not so churchy now, are we Jennifer?"
Jen looked over to see her church friend mocking her, recording her debasing herself, begging for black cock. But she couldn't help it, wasn't able stop herself now, even if she tried.
Rev Ricky decided to take pity on her, and guided the swollen head of his fat cock against the oozing opening of her slit. Slowly, as if teasing her, he pushed it into her, until the entire head popped in.
"OOOhhhmyGOddd, "Jen gasped. She had never experienced a cock, any cock, this big before.
"The Lord can't help you now Jennifer", he smiled. He was enjoying making this married suburban slut beg for his cock, reducing her from a parishioner in his church to just a needy cunt begging for a good fuck.
Slowly at first, then with more pace Reverend Johnson began working his black thickness into Jennifer's snug snatch. For a Mom, her pussy was still pretty tight, but so juicy it offered little resistance as his cock stretched her vaginal walls. Now he was working into her faster, and deeper, her soft whimpers turning into gasps as she mindlessly bumped back against his thrusts.
Despite her shame, Jen understood that she needed the Reverend's huge black cock inside her. She didn't care that Jackie was there, recording her, seeing how she had now eagerly opened her legs even wider and pushed her ripe ass back against the black man. "Ohhh fuck, oh fuck, ohhhhh fuckkkk," she chanted, almost to herself.
Reverend Rick had nearly his full length buried in the white wife's churchy cunt now, working it in and out at a steady pace, letting the fuck-urge build in the blonde's stuffed twat. He pulled it nearly all the way out, pausing for a moment, then slamming it all the in, feeling his fat cockhead banging against her cervix, once, twice, then pulling it all the way out.
"OOohhnooo, p-please Reverend Ricky...p-put it back in meeee! " Jen begged shamelessly.
"Roll over bitch," he ordered, and Jen scrambled to obey, spreading her legs and pulling her knees nearly up to her shoulders in her eagerness.
"Lookit' your pussy taking all that black cock, " he grinned. Jen stared down between her legs, watching his heavy fuck-stick slide easily into her once-snug pussy, now all sloppy and stretched by his black cock. Their fucking had already churned her twat into a slimy-white gooey lather.
He started slamming into her in earnest now, playtime over. The meaty pink folds over her furry labia clung to his dark meat, as if trying to hold it inside her. Another brutal thrust, again, then again. His heavy balls were banging against her ass, so full of sperm! Jennifer started to cum, which really got the Reverend revved up. He felt her cunt muscles clenching and spasming around his cock, literally trying to milk the cum out of it.
"She told me the other day she's not on any birth control Reverend, " Jackie purred. "Her hubby got himself snipped, and she's been off the pill for three months now."
Jen couldn't believe the words coming out of her church friends mouth! Was Jackie suggesting that the Youth Minister of their church bareback her unprotected pussy full of his potent sperm? "N-nooo, please Reverend Rick. Y-you can't...you musn't. You'll put your baby inside me...your black baby! What will the congregation think? What will my husband think, my family??"
"They'll think just what we already know Jennifer. That you love black cock," Jackie grinned. "Everyone in our parish will see your belly swelling with a black baby and know you're nothin' but a slut for black cock...aren't you?
Reverend Rick had stopped slamming into Jen's still-needy pussy, working just the fat head in so very slowly now, teasing the white wife, winding her up for another orgasm.
"Nnnoooo, please Reverend. D-don't tease me. I need to cum again, "Jen begged. "I...I need your black cock."
Jen was teetering on the edge of another orgasm, desperate to cum. The good Reverend wanted her total humiliation and surrender now. "Say it," he ordered. "Tell us what you need."
"I n-need your cock" she whimpered, embarrassed at what she had been reduced to.
"My what?" he asked. "What is it you need white girl?" Jackie was enjoying Jen's humiliation too, still recording everything.
"I NEED your big black cock in my pussy," she whined. "I need you to fuck me and make me cum."
The Reverend felt his heavy testicles twitch as she confessed. "You want it all? Everything?" he demanded.
Jennifer was beyond caring now, so desperate to cum she'd agree to anything this church leader required of her. "Ohmygawd, y-yessss," she whimpered. "Just fuck me. Fuck meeeeeee!"
His rhythm changed instantly, now fucking hard and deep, full to the end of her pussy. The sound of wet, squishy, flesh on flesh was loud as his cock slammed into her. Jackie quietly marveled at how her church friend could take such a pounding. It was like Reverend Rick was using his massive cock to punish her for her sins.
Jackie leaned in nearer to Jen. "He's gonna cum in you Jennifer. He's gonna fill your white baby-maker with his black seed! You want it, don't you? You need his baby batter in your belly!!"
"Y-yesssssss. Oh my god yessssss!" Jen groaned. I need his black cum in my p-pusssssy!"
Jackie turned to Reverend Rick. "Give it to her Rev. Give this white slut a black baby in her belly!"
With a loud groan, the Reverend Richard Johnson blessed Jennifer Mitchell's receptive uterus with a HUGE load of his virile black sperm. Jackie's hand cupped the Rev's huge balls, feeling them convulsing, pumping spurt after heavy spurt of his potent African seed deep inside her slutty church friend's greedy cunt.
"He's cumming inside you Jen," she hissed. "Millions of his black swimmers hunting down your ripe egg!"
Jen's hands gripped the Rev's hips as he emptied his sacks into her womb, subconsciously pulling him deeper in the instinctive breeding reflex, to insure his sperm had the quickest journey up her Fallopian Tubes and her waiting egg.
Tears welled up in her eyes as she was fertilized, her mommy-parts absorbing as much of his offering as she could. In her sex-fevered brain she imagined she could already feel his sperm wiggling up her baby-maker, seeking her lone, defenseless ovum.
```````
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Pulling his cock out of Mom's mouth, he undid the clasp of her bra and peeled it off. Jen's 36c tits were now bare for her son to grope and fondle.
David had seen them often already of course, in so many of the porn model pix Dad had her pose for. But seeing them up close, for real made his cock jerk. She had big areolas, capped by hot pink nipples that he could not resist rubbing and gently pinching. Damn, He thought, these were the same tits that nursed me when I was born. It was just all so surreal.
He half-pulled, half rolled Jen off the couch and onto the floor, guiding her onto her hands and knees. "Spread your legs Jen" he ordered, and she did as she was told. If she recognized her son's voice giving her orders, she gave no sign of it.
David knelt down behind his Mom, his rock-hard cock inches from her drooling twat. Turning toward his Dad, he muttered, "Put it in!"
"W-what...what do you mean?" his Father stammered, looking more embarrassed than he had a right to. David was enjoying humiliating his Dad.
"You heard me Porn4Dad. Put my cock into her pussy!" DM2007 directed. Hesitantly, Dad reached for David's boner, almost like he would get an electric shock from touching it. "Y-You're gonna wear a condom, right?" Dad asked.
DM2007 grinned. "Nope, going bareback, just like you and me chatted about online Porn4Dad. You said when we were chatting that idea made you so horny, thinking about some guy maybe knocking your wife up with another baby."
"B-but that was just fantasy talk," Dad whined. "I never really meant it, and for sure never expected she might get knocked up by her own son!"
"Put it in her!" David commanded. "And don't worry Dad. I will pull out. I don't really wanna pump a baby into her," he lied.
Reluctantly, Jack did as he'd been told. His hand wrapped around his son's cock, aiming it between his drugged up wife's slick cunt lips. Almost like he couldn't believe it was happening, he rubbed the fat head of David's cock up and down her juicy slot.
"Oooooohhyesssss" Jennifer groaned. "I need your cock Jack." David looked at his Dad and smiled. Mom thought it was Dad's cock that was going to fuck her. Her brain was too foggy to consider anything else.
With a thrust of his hips, David pushed his cock into his Mom's juice-slick snatch. Damn it felt sooooo good, the hot velvet clutch of her cunt muscles squeezing his prick.
"Ooooohhhhhh, ohmygawd yessssss, his Mom gasped. "It-its soooo biggggg! Fuck me Jack," she pleaded. "I need to be fucked!"
David started stroking deep up into her twat, faster and harder, unable and unwilling to hold back. Jack was snapping pix again, documenting his own son's cock fucking his wife...David's mother. His own dick was desperate to cum also, and he was conflicted between photographing her perverted sex session and his own need to jerk off.
Jennifer's body was responding instinctively to the power-fucking her pussy was receiving, bumping her hips up and down while pushing her pelvis back hard against each cock stroke. Jack couldn't believe what a slutty cunt his wife had become, how wantonly dirty she was behaving. And with her own son.
"Ooooooh, ohhh fukkkkk, " she wailed. "Gonna cummmmm!" Jen's legs were quivering, her body shaking as the wave of intense pleasure washed over her. She was totally out of control, head hanging down, drooling and squealing. Jack had never seen her react like this at any time in their marriage. Gushes if twat sauce sprayed out of her spasming pussy.
David was nearly losing it himself, his Mom's cunt muscles clenching and convulsing around his throbbing cock. He knew he should pull out, knew he'd said he would...
"Dad", he grunted, "Feel my balls! Put your hand on my nuts!" Jack was stunned to hear his son humiliate him that way. He knew David was very close to cumming, close to flooding his own Mom's unprotected womb with his potent teen sperm. His own dick was desperate to cum also, dripping pre-cum as he helplessly jerked himself. He felt an odd hollow feeling in his belly, like something awful was about to happen. But at the same time the urgent need in his penis was overwhelming his sense of dread.
"Y-you're gonna pull out? You said you'd pull out! She-she's not on any birth control. If you cum inside her, she could get pregnant," his voice quavered. But in his head, that small devil was whispering, "Look at what a slut Jennifer is. This is what she needs, what she deserves!"
Unable to help himself, Jack did as his son ordered. Reaching between David's muscular legs, he cupped his hand under his son's heavy testicles.
Now it was too late. Dad's hand on his nuts pushed David over the edge. He thrust as deeply as he could into his Mom's cunt, and felt his cock explode.
Jack felt his boy's nuts twitching and jumping in their sacks, spurt after spurt of thick, creamy sperm jetting into Jen's welcoming baby-maker. His own small load squirted, dribbling onto his leg.
Damn, it seemed to Jack that his son would never stop cumming. His balls continued to spurt like some sort of breeding machine.
Jack was jealous that his offspring was pumping such a huge quantity of seed into the very vagina that had birthed him 18 years earlier. He began to consider that his wife might actually conceive another baby. Was she ovulating? And if she was, how could she NOT get knocked up, he thought, with such an enormous load of baby-batter flooding her womb?
God, imagine the scandal! Pregnant with her own grandchild? But at the same time, carrying David's brother or sister! And David, fathering his own sibling, but also his first child?
It made Jack's head spin just trying to sort out the family tree! But it also made his dick twitch and stir, realizing what he had been part of. It was he who had arranged this whole episode, drugged his unsuspecting wife, set her up to be fucked and possibly impregnated. And by her own son! He had not only been the catalyst for what happened, but he had enjoyed it too much, even putting his son's cock into Jennifer's pussy!
And what of Jennifer? Spent by her powerful orgasms, the dirty slut had slumped forward, head down on her crossed arms, still whimpering softly. David had pulled his semi-erect cock from her stretched twat and sat back to catch his breath. Huge globs of whitish goo dripped and drooled from Jen's pussy, puddling on the floor under her.
David turned toward Jack and asked quietly, "How long does this drug thing last Dad?"
"I'm not sure," his Dad replied. "I'd guess most of the night. Why?" With a weak feeling in his gut, Jack already knew why DM2007 was asking.
"I'm gonna fuck Mom again," his son grinned. "Her pussy is incredible. If she were my wife we'd be fucking like rabbits every day."
"David, I-I don't thats a good idea," Jack muttered. "What if she gets pregnant? She's your Mom for God's sake."
"I don't care Dad," David smirked. "This is what you said you wanted when we chatted online!"
"Yes, I know son, but that was just fantasy, not real life," Jack explained. "I-I just got carried away. I never should have let this happen."
"Too late now, Porn4Dad," David smiled. "You can't put the genie back in the bottle, and you can't keep me from fucking Mom again. How do you think she'd react if she saw all the pictures of her you've posted online? What would she say about all the personal stuff about her you shared with total strangers? She'd divorce you in a hot minute!"
Jack dropped his eyes and looked away. He knew David was right. "O-ohh, okay. Do what you want with her. I can't stop you..."
"That's right Porn4dad, you can't stop me without ruining your life. But...you can help me," David grinned wickedly.
"Help you? Help you how," Jack wondered aloud. "I drugged your Mom, I set this up for you. I even put your cock in her. What more can you want?"
"I want her upstairs, in your bed Dad. The bed you fuck her in. The bed I'm gonna fuck her in. The bed she's gonna be my personal slut in," David grinned.
Together they helped a dazed and confused Jennifer up off the floor. Her legs were so rubbery that she needed help to navigate anywhere at all. It was like she was super-drunk, all wobbly and unsteady. But they got her upstairs and sprawled across their bed. David held her upright briefly while Jack turned down the covers. Once Jen was in bed, David arranged her legs wide open, her cunt bare and so exposed.
"Look at Mom's sloppy pussy Dad. Look at all that sperm leaking out of her. If you really don't want her to get preggo, you need to clean that mess up...with your tongue!" DM2007 ordered.
Knowing he was beaten, Jack eased down between Jennifer's spread thighs. He could smell her hot twat, her cunt juice mixed with her son's sperm and semen. As he stared at his wife, lazy drools of whitish goo ran from the gaping slot between her hot-pink labia, down her ass, and soaked into their bedsheets.
Jack knew David was enjoying humiliating him this way, but what choice did he have? And to be honest, he felt excited to be ordered do perform by his own son. His smallish dick was already stiff again.
He leaned down to his wife's messy crotch. When he paused for a second, he felt David's hand on the back of his head, pushing him right into Jen's swampy cunt.
"Clean her cunt Dad," DM2007 commanded. Haltingly, then with more enthusiasm he began licking and slurping the creamy goo leaking from his wife's cum-clogged cunt.
"Oooohhh, ohmygawd, yessss!" Jennifer grunted. "Eat me Jack, eat your cum from my pussy." Only it wasn't his own cum he was eating. It was his sons!! That realization, and his wife's slutty words made his dick even harder.
Jack suddenly realized that David was kneeling next to Jennifer face. Casually he rubbed his juice-slick cock against the side of her face, then across her moaning lips.
Like the good slut she was, Mom opened her mouth and began licking, then sucking on her own son's stiffening cock. Her drug-fogged brain couldn't be bothered with the mystery of how her Hubby could have his cock in her mouth and his tongue in her twat at the same time. She just knew she loved the wickedly dirty sensations.
Moaning and squealing softly, she savored the flavor of sperm and pussy juice in her mouth, while Jack's busy tongue slurped and slobbered between her meaty cunt lips. He drew the fat nub of her clitty between his teeth and gently bit and nibbled, feeling a gush of fresh cunt juice fill his mouth.
His eager pussy-eating had Jennifer lavishing ever more attention to David's cock, which was now fully erect again and eager for Mom's pussy again. She whined with disappointment when he gently tugged it out of her mouth. But she giggled delightedly when he said, "Its okay Jen. Let's fuck again!"
"Mmmmm, oh yessssssss. Gimme your big cock again Jack," she cooed. "I need to get fucked!"
David smiled at what a slut his Mother was, or at least what she'd become tonite. He wondered how she'd react if she'd see the pix and video Jack had recorded of her sucking and fucking her own son.
But DM2007 had already decided that she WOULD see the pix and video clips, when the time was right. Jennifer didn't understand what a cuckold Jack was, but she would. DM2007 was already planning to crawl into their marriage bed and push his Dad out.
Time to start right now. Grabbing his fathers shoulder, David pulled him away from Jen's cunt. "My turn Porn4Dad," he grinned. "One more thing though..."
Standing next to him, David's erect cock was pointing right in his Dad's face. "Suck it, Porn4Dad!" he ordered.
"W-what?" Jack stammered. "Y-you can't be serious. I'm your father!" at the same time he couldn't take his eyes off his son's big boner.
"You know you want to Dad," David encouraged. " I know all about what you like from our chats online. You do want to, don't you?"
Instead of answering, Jack leaned in and opened his mouth. The fat head of DM2007's cock slipped into his Dad's mouth, pressing against Jack's tongue. His dick jerked as he tasted his son's salty pre-cum. His lips closed down around the shaft, feeling the heat and hardness of David's teen cockmeat. Instinctively his tongue began swirling around the head, especially the sensitive glans corona and frenulum, the banjo string.
"Oooooohyeahhh Dad, I knew you were a cocksucker!" David groaned. Jack was humiliated to hear his son say that, but he also felt stupidly proud. He began bobbing his head up and down, slowly at first, then faster, allowing more and more of DM2007's cock shaft into his mouth.
Jack's mouth felt good on David's cock...too good. If this went on much longer he knew he'd blow his load down his Dad's throat. The idea excited him immensely, but this load of sperm was going deep inside Jennifer's eager mommy cunt. David knew there would be another day for Jack to suck him dry.
"That's enough for now Porn4Dad. Mom's ready for me to fuck her, aren't you Jen?" David asked, turning toward his drug-dazed Mom.
"Mmmmmm, y-yessss. Cock, I need cock! she purred, spreading her legs like the slut she'd become. Gimme that big cock Jack," Jen groaned. David smiled to himself, amused that Mom still thought she was fucking his Dad. Wait till she finds out.
"The camera Dad," David gestured. "You don't wanna miss any of this for later, do you?" Embarrassed, but realizing his son was right, Jack grabbed the phone and began taking more pix and short videos.
He zoomed in between Jen's lewdly splayed legs as his son eased his big cock between Jen's fur-fringed labia, full to the end of her vagina, then back out till only the head was still inside her twat. The shaft of his cock was shiny with her juices. Back in again, a bit harder, then back out, teasing his slutty Mom till she was begging for it.
"Give it to me Jack," Jen groaned. " I need it, I need to get fucked. I need your cock!" Her hips were pushing up to meet his thrusts, and Jack could hear the wet, squishy-squelchy sounds of their flesh slamming together. His other hand grabbed his dick and began furiously masturbating himself. It was humiliating, but he couldn't help it, or deny it.
David began hammering into Jen's juicing pussy, slamming his big cock full to the end of her straining snatch. His full balls slapped against Jen's round ass again and again. His Mom's moans became louder, more urgent, signaling her rising passion, until she lost control and began climaxing violently on her own son's thick cock.
Jack was shocked to see the intensity of her orgasm, her legs trembling, then wrapping around his son's muscular lower back. By animal instinct Jen was drawing David deeper into her, the mating urge inside her positioning her cervix, the opening to her uterus, as close as possible to the head of his cock.
With a primal groan, DM2007's throbbing cock began spewing its heavy load of seed into his Mother's convulsing cunt. Jack could see his son's big balls jerking and twitching, pumping spurt after spurt into Jen's fertile pussy. The concern about Jen being unprotected was the last thing on his mind right now as he witnessed his slutty blonde wife's twat absorbing what had to be a huge load of potent teen sperm.
"Jesusssss!" Jack hissed, "You're such a hot cunt Jen, fucking your own son!!" It suddenly dawned on him that he'd said that out loud. Had she heard it? Did she understand what was going on between her legs? If Jen understood, she gave no sign, still wriggling her sexy hips and grinding against David's cock, as if trying to milk the last squirts of seed from him.
But DM2007 had heard it, and grinned back at his Dad as he slowly pumped the last of his sperm deep into Jen's pussy. He held himself inside her, even after his balls were drained, his cock acting like a stopper in the stretched mouth of her twat. He was keeping his seed from leaking out Jack realized. His son was holding his seed inside her, making sure as much as possible was forced through her cervix and into her fertile womb! Even now Jack imagined David's virile swimmers navigating her uterus, traveling up her Fallopian Tubes, searching for her defenseless, ripe egg.
Beneath him Jen was exhausted and spent. The room was spinning around her, and she was so tired, but happy. She heard voices, but they made no sense to her drugged brain, so she paid no mind. Jack's cock felt so nice in her pussy. Her eyes were so heavy, everything such a blur. She tried to think, but it was no use, so she gave up....
Jack realized Jen was asleep now, or passed out maybe. He expected his son to slip out of their bed and make his way to his own bedroom. But he wasn't moving.
"David," Jack half-whispered. " Its time for you to get to your own bed. I'm not sure how long that drug will stay in her system. If she wakes up and finds you here... how could we explain that?"
But DM2007 showed no signs of getting up, instead just half-rolling Jen onto her side so they were still intertwined. His cock was still inside her pussy.
"I'll stay here for a little bit longer Dad, then I'll leave," he mumbled. Jack still had no clue his son planned to force him out of his own bed permanently. David expected that once Jen saw the pictures, and the videos...and once her pregnancy was confirmed, things were gonna be waaay different in the Michell household.
"Damn! Okay David, " Jack muttered. "I'll be downstairs on the couch, but I'll be back in a hour."
"Yeah, okay Dad," David smiled to himself. He'd already fucked his Mom twice tonight, but he expected to breed her at least one more time. If the plan was going to be successful, he had to make sure HIS baby was growing in Mom's belly.
Jack laid on the couch, needing to sleep, but not sure he wanted to. Upstairs, in HIS bed, his son was curled up next to drugged-up Jennifer. Geeez, it had been a night like no other. He'd been cucked by his son, watched his wife behave like a paid whore while being fucked twice by her boy, and sucked his own son's cock. The images in his mind made his tired dick start to stiffen, again.
With a start, Jack realized he had fallen asleep. He glanced at his watch and over an hour had passed. Time to claim his marital bed back and move David back down the hall into his own room. But as he started up the steps he heard the unmistakable sounds of fucking...again. He slowed his pace, quietly crept down the hallway toward his bedroom, and peeked in.
Jennifer was on her hands and knees again, doggy-style. Her head hung down, and her long blonde hair was whipping back and forth as David pounded into her her from behind. Jack's dick was instantly hard again, seeing his slutty wife pushing her ass back against his son's thick cock. She was grunting and moaning, not words, just guttural sounds, primal noises of a slut in heat. He couldn't keep from stroking his penis.
Jack could hear David speaking to her. "You're such a cunt Jen. I'm gonna give you what you need. I'm gonna fill you up with my cum, going to cum in your pussy and put a baby inside your belly. You want that, don't you slut?"
What he heard Jennifer say next made Jack jerk his dick even harder. "Yessss, Oooohmygawd f-fuck meeeee. Put your baby in me!" she wailed. "Fill my pussy up with your jizz!"
Jack began to wonder if Jen was still drugged up, not responsible for what she was saying? What if the drug had worn off...what if she KNEW it was David fucking her? What if she was serious about wanting his baby in her belly?
It was all too much for his cuckolded brain to deal with, but his dick reacted by spraying his seed all over his hand and the carpeting.
He heard David saying" You're my slut now, aren't you? I'm gonna fuck you whenever I want."
"Oooohhgod yesss," Jen whimpered. "I'm your whore... your naughty whore. Make me cum... fill me up with your cum!"
Somehow David must have sensed that Jack was watching from the hall. He turned toward his Dad and sneered "She's my slut now, isn't that right...CUNT?"


"Ooohmygawd yesssss. I'm your slut, your whore. J-just keep f-fucking meeeee!" Jen wailed.
Jack realized that somehow David was now the alpha male, that the family dynamic had shifted and his son owned Jennifer's pussy. Despite having just emptied his balls, Jack was still jerking his semi-stiff dick.
David looked him square in the eyes and smiled. "She's mine now Dad. I'm gonna cum in her pussy again and maybe knock her up. You'd like that though, wouldn't you?" he gloated.
The truth was that David already knew his Mom was ovulating. He'd been snooping in their bathroom wastebasket for months, noting when Jen disposed of her used Tampons in the trash, then marking her periods on the calendar app on his phone. He'd Googled how to calculate her fertility cycle, and after a few months he had an excellent idea of just when Jen was at her most fertile. And that was today! But Jack had no clue that DM2007 had deliberately scheduled their playtime for today because he knew Jen was in heat...
David began pounding into Jen's pussy hard and fast, slamming into her so that her body rocked back and forth. Her tits jiggled and joggled beneath her, and her squealing and mewling grew louder and more urgent in rhythm with his thrusts.
Jack couldn't look away. In fact he realized he was being drawn into his bedroom, closer to the lewd coupling between his wife and his son. He was watching his wife being fucked senseless by his son, and as crazy as it would seem, he had never felt so aroused in his life!
"OooooohmyGAWD!! F-FUCK MEEEE!" Jen wailed, as yet another violent orgasm threatened to blow the top of her head off. Her body spasmed and wriggled as if she were receiving and electric shock. Her hands were clawing at the bedsheets.
"Fukkk yeah," David grunted. "Gonna cum, gonna fill you up with my jizz! Take it slut" he hissed through his gritted teeth.
Looking directly at Jack, DM2007 panted, "I'm cumming in her, Porn4Dad. I'm filling her cunt up with cummmmmm. I'm gonna make her a Mommy again!"
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Barely an hour ago Jennifer Mitchell had being blacktized by the Reverend Rick, and at her friend Jackie Williams urging. Now here she was sitting on Jackie's living room couch, naked, a big towel under her ass to help soak up the seemingly endless amount of black sperm drooling from her stretched pussy.
The confused, semi-drunk blonde was struggling to understand what had happened, and what was happening now. Jackie was saying something to her, but Jen couldn't seem to follow.
"Jennifer, are you listening to me?" she snapped. "Reverend, I'm not sure she's understanding me. Maybe you can explain it to her!"
"Jennifer," the Rev said calmly, "Our congregation is hosting a group of inner city youth two nights from today in the church Fellowship Hall. There will also be six or so African teens from our sister parish in Nigeria. You will be there to assist me in our presentation."
Jen nodded dumbly, unsure of what would be expected of her. After all, she was just another member of the congregation. How could she help? What would they expect from her?
"I'll need you to dress appropriately for your participation. Jackie will take you shopping tomorrow morning to help chose your wardrobe," he smiled. You are to wear exactly what she picks out for you, understood?"
"Y-yess Reverend, I understand," the dazed blonde mumbled. It seemed so odd to be sitting here naked, feeling the Reverend's sperm draining out of her cum-clogged pussy and discussing a Youth Group Meeting. Try as she might, Jen just couldn't wrap her brain around it.
"Your part will be to help demonstrate our customs for the boys, to help them become familiar with our culture. Its very helpful that they understand how black men in this society treat white women, and how white women, especially married white women are expected to respond," he explained.
"We can discuss this further tomorrow," he continued. "For now, you should get home and clean up before Jackie's boys get home from school and see what a cunt you've been," he chuckled. "Put your dress back on. I'll be keeping your panties for my trophy collection," he grinned.
"Yes Reverend," the embarrassed blonde wife said softly, slipping her sundress back over her semen-sticky body.
Jackie showed her to the door. "I'll be by around nine to pick you up for shopping Jen."
Back home, Jen showered and changed, then prepared dinner for her husband and son. Even after showering, the Reverend's jizz continued to ooze from her pussy into her panties. Several times she felt his semen running down her the inside of her thigh, and she finally had to excuse herself to the bathroom and slip a panti-liner into her soggy panties to keep from leaving a wet spot on the furniture. Jen hoped neither her hubby or son would be notice the scent of her freshly-fucked cunt.
Jackie showed up right at nine. "Oh no, that just won't do," she clucked disapprovingly at Jen's t-shirt and jeans. "You need to change. Put on a tank top, a thin one, maybe white. And no bra. And put on a pair of your shortest shorts."
A few minutes later Jen was back, and this time Jackie approved. "That's more like it," she grinned. " I like how you can see those big areolas of yours under that top. The running shoes are okay, but we'll get you some nice high heels later. You gotta' dress for them boys tonite."
And off to the first shop, an Adult Gift Shop/Party store that also carried several lines of just the sort of trashy lingerie Jackie wanted for Jennifer. The male clerk at the register looked Jen over like she was already naked. Jen had been unsure about wearing those shorts out in public, but Jackie had insisted. They were so short she felt like the cheeks of her ass were only half-covered. And the inseam was barely an inch, barely concealing Jen's meaty twat lips. She was sure the guy could see tufts of her dark pubic fur peeking out at the legs.
Jackie selected several bra and panty sets and directed Jen back toward the fitting rooms. Jen felt as if she were shopping with her Mom the way Jackie made the choices, as if Jen had no choice in the matter. Which in truth she didn't.
Inside the try-on booth, Jen stripped out of clothes and slipped into the first set Jackie had chosen... a white satin half-cup bra that pushed up Jen's tits and left her big nipples totally exposed! OMG! Jen looked at herself in the mirror and thought she looked just like a porn model! The white satin panties were even more scandalous, crotchless.
To Jen's way of thinking they made her seem even more naked than if she'd not had any panties on at all. The scrap of white satin framed her dark-furred pussy and emphasized her meaty twat lips. Jennifer felt totally embarrassed, but she also could feel that tickle of excitement fluttering between her legs too.
"Jennifer, how's it going dear?" Jackie called. "Step out here and show me how you look."
Step out, was she kidding? Jen was shocked. This was a store for goodness sake. There might be other customers around. Still, she did as Jackie ordered, shyly parting the curtains and standing for inspection.
"Ooooh, thats nice Jen," Jackie cooed. "But step out here a bit so i can judge it better." Jen did as she was told, glancing around nervously to see if anyone was looking. "Turn around for me dear, Jackie ordered.
The store had been nearly vacant when they entered, but Jen noticed three younger white guys had come in. One chanced to look her way, and his eyes went wide! He nudged both his friends and now all three were leering at the nearly naked blonde Mom.
"Jackie," Jen whispered. "Those boys are looking at me!" Jen could feel herself blushing furiously, but despite her shame, she also felt herself getting really wet, and her big nipples were getting pointy.
"Oh pay them no mind Jen, "Jackie chided. "I like this set, but lets see you in the second one."
Back into the booth, and changing into the second bra/panty set. This set concealed just a bit more of Jen's nipples and pussy, but only just. It was black, instead of white, which made Jen feel even sluttier. At Jackie's command she drew back the curtain and stepped out for the other woman's review.
Jen noticed the three guys were still oogling her from a couple aisles over, but this time they had their phones out and were taking photos or video, she couldn't tell which. "Jackie,'"Jen hissed, "They're taking pictures of me."
Jackie just grinned. "Ohh so what. You're an attractive woman and guys are going to look. No, I think I like the first set better. Now we need a dress to go with this. Stand right here, I'll be right back."
Humiliated, the blonde church mom could only stand around in her underwear and hope Jackie would be back quickly. About two minutes, and dozens of pictures later, Jackie reappeared and handed Jennifer several dresses. "Try these on," she directed. and Jen slipped back into the fitting room.
Both were skater dress styles, one with cap sleeves, the other with spaghetti straps. One was pink, the other burgundy. Both were almost indecently short, barely down below her butt, but very flattering to her shapely legs and round ass. Jackie favored the pink one with the spaghetti straps.
Jackie then turned to the three young males still watching and gestured for them to come over. Hesitantly, they shuffled over to the fitting room, not sure what to expect. Grinning, she asked, "Hey boys, which one you like better for Jennifer here?"
They all were a bit embarrassed to be called out, but the taller smiled and said" I like her in or out of anything, but the pink dress is super cute."
"Pink it is," Jackie decided. "Thanks for your help. Would you guys like Jennifer here to suck your cocks for you?"
The embarrassed blonde wife couldn't believe what Jackie had just said. Surely she was kidding?
"You're joking right?" the tall boy asked. "She wouldn't... you mean right here in the store?"
"Well yeah, of course," Jackie smiled. "That is unless you don't want her to suck you?"
"Hey I don't need to be asked twice," the second boy snickered, unzipping and pulling out his already hard cock. His two friends exposed their boners as well, all erect and eager.
"J-Jackie, please... you can't...I mean I can't do that. You mean right here?" Jennifer pleaded.
"Yes Jen, we both know you will, so the sooner you get busy, the sooner we can finish our shopping. Just don't get their cum on your new dress," Jackie added sternly.
Resigned to her fate, the blonde Mom dropped to her knees just inside the try-on room, so at least she wasn't giving blow jobs right out on the sales floor. One by one she took the High School Senior's cocks in her mouth, working her lips around the swollen heads, while cradling and fondling their swollen ball sacks.
They weren't quite as well-endowed as some of the black cocks she'd grown used to sucking, so she hadn't much difficulty taking them all the way to the balls down her throat. Mindful of Jackie's warning, Jen made sure when each boy grunted and ejaculated in her mouth that she swallowed every drop. Despite her shame, Jen felt the excitement growing in her cunt. She couldn't keep herself from sliding a hand down to her crotch, rubbing her stiff clitty vigorously as she sucked.
When the last cock was drained, the blonde church Mom got off her knees and looked over at Jackie.
"Now, we just need a few more things. Over here Jennifer, " she ordered, and Jen followed along behind to the hosiery aisle. Jackie chose two pairs of white lace-top stockings, and a white satin garter belt to match the bra/panty set.
"Should I change back into my other clothes?" Jen asked. Jackie just smiled and said, "No dear, I'll be wanting you to wear that outfit to the shoe store."
Up at the counter Jackie explained to the clerk" She'll be wearing the clothes we're buying. Here are the tags."
The twenty-something guy behind the register nodded, still checking Jen out. He'd already written himself a note to review the security camera footage from those aisles of the store after he was off work and free to masturbate.
The shoe store was only a few blocks over. "My nephew works here," Jackie explained, "So I get a family discount."
Once inside Jackie led the way down the aisles of shoes with Jennifer following dutifully behind. There were about a dozen shoppers scattered down the aisles, mostly women, and most looked curiously at her in her too-short skater dress, her big tits pushed out against the snug bodice by her satin half-cup bra.
Jen hadn't thought to look in a mirror since leaving the other store, but she quickly realized her big areola were nearly visible. No wonder these women looked at her like she was some sort of trashy slut.
Jackie waved over a young black man. "Jennifer, this is my nephew Devon. Devon, this is my friend from church, Jennifer Mitchell. Jen here needs some shoes for a church gathering tmorrow evening. I think the white or the natural sling-back wedges would look good with this dress. She has some nice legs as you can see."
Jen squirmed in embarrassment as Devon looked her up and down. "Yes Auntie Jackie, I think I have just what she'll need. Size 9 Jennifer?"
"Ooh...yes, thank you," Jen replied. Devon disappeared into the back, returning was with a couple of shoeboxes. Kneeling down in front of Jen, he lifted her leg and slipped off her running shoe, gently rubbing her foot as he did so. Jen realized he could easily see up her short dress, but what could she do?
Fetching one of the wedge sandals from the first box, he helped slide it on her foot, easing her legs a bit further apart as he did so. Now Jen was certain her could see all the way up to her crotchless pantied pussy! She blushed, but he just looked at her and grinned.
"Lets get the other shoe on and have you walk around a bit, " he smiled. As he slipped off the other running shoe, then helped her on with the second sandal, he made sure to ease her legs even further apart.
Her pink skater dress, barely long enough when Jen was standing, was now worked up nearly to her hips. Devon could clearly see Jen's crotchless panties and her fur-fringed pussy lips. His hands left her feet and slid smoothly up the inside of her quivering thighs, right to her bare pussy!
Jen could only stare dumbly as this young black man groped her cunt practically in public. They were near the back of the store, mostly away from the other customers, but the humiliation of what was happening had the blonde wife blushing, but gushing at the same time.
Jackie looked over approvingly as her nephew openly molested her church friend's juicing pussy. "Jennifer, you're such a cunt, aren't you?"
"Y-yesss Ma'am," Jen stuttered. The blonde wife was powerless to stop what was being done to her. Realizing she wouldn't, or couldn't, refuse him, Devon grew bolder. The fingers of his left hand spread her cunt lips apart, exposing her stiff pink clitty. With his thumb, he began strumming the pink nub like banjo string, drawing fresh gushes of twat sauce from Jen's vagina. A low moan escaped her lips and she instinctively drew her legs up and back, allowing him ever more open access to her excited girl-parts.
His other hand now worked its way up to her crotch. First one, then two, then three fingers pushed up into her juice-slick cunt meat. Slowly at first, then faster and more vigorously he jammed his fingers in and out, ever deeper into her clenching pussy.
Jen could hear the wet, squishy sounds of his fingers fucking her, and it humiliated her to think some of the other patrons might be able to hear it also. But she was too far gone to really worry about that now. Devon was going to make her cum, right here in the shoe store. And nothing she could do would stop it from happening. She was too excited, too desperate to cum.
Her breath was coming in gasps, and her hips began involuntarily bucking back against him. She could hear herself mewling softly in time to his finger thrusts. Any minute now...
And then he stopped. "N-nooooo," she whimpered. "I-I need to cummmm." OMG, she sounded soooo needy and slutty.
"Whats that dear?" Jackie sneered. "What did you say?" Jackie was enjoying shaming her blonde church friend, making Jen beg for her orgasm.
"P-pleasssse Jackie," Jen whispered submissively. "I- I need him to make me cummmm" she pleaded.
"Ohhhh, of course dear," Jackie grinned. "Devon, Be a dear and give this white girl what she needs."
But instead of finishing Jen off with his fingers, he unzipped his pants, exposing his huge black erection!
"W-what are you doing," she whined. "W-we can't f-fuck right here in public." But Devon obviously didn't care. Cock in hand, he rubbed the fat, purple tip up and down the needy blonde's drooling cunt.. Looking her in the yes, he just pushed it easily into her slot.
His strong hands gripped her hips, pulling her down in the chair, sliding her sloppy twat deeper onto his thick cock. Jen tried unsuccessfully to stifle a groan. At this point she was beyond caring who might hear them fucking. She needed to cum, and Devon knew it.
As discreetly as possible under the circumstances, he fucked Jennifer senseless. The blonde wife lost count of the number of orgasms he coaxed from her sweaty body. Suddenly she felt him stiffen, and push really deep up into her. The white-hot wetness began spewing into her clasping cunt. Gawd, she thought he'd never stop cumming, six, seven, eight heavy spurts. Finally he was empty, finished.
But when Jen opened her eyes, they were no longer alone. One of Devon's employees, an older black man, was seated alongside her. And Jackie was now seated across from Jen, phone in hand, recording.
"Jen, this is Devon's Uncle, Amos. Amos, this is my slutty friend from church, Jennifer. She can't get enough black cock. Isn't that right Jen?" Jackie chuckled.
The blonde church wife was too embarrassed to manage a reply, but she couldn't take her eyes of Uncle Amos's monster penis.
He looked to be in his mid 60's. The purplish head erect big, black, cock was already drooling pre-cum. Jen didn't even try to object or protest. She just reached over and began stroking his boner. After a minute, he took her hands and half-pulled, half-guided her up out of her chair to stand ass-first in front of him, facing away. He put one hand on either side of waist and drew her toward him, slipping his legs between hers so she ended up straddling him.
Her legs were forced wider, the flared hem of her skater dress riding up until she was almost totally exposed from the waist down, her pussy poised directly over his huge, black cock head.
Still gripping her around the waist, he pulled Jen down until the fat cockhead pushed into her fur-fringed, drooling split. Then he let gravity do the rest. His cock was huge, perhaps ten inches. Jen doubted it would all fit into her pussy, even as stretched and sloppy as she was. But as she let herself drop down onto his shaft, she could feel her cunt walls giving way under the pressure, stretching and spreading wide, wider still to accommodate his thick blackness.
Ordinarily Jen would have had to struggle to take all of him inside her. But her cunt was still so well-lubed with Devon's semen that he slid almost two thirds of the way in without too much effort. The last few inches were more of a challenge, but soon she could feel his heavy balls bumping against her ass. Godddddd, she felt so full. It was like she could feel him in her stomach, and felt certain his cock had pushed aside some of her internal organs to have penetrated her so deeply.
Amos took her hands and placed them on either arm rest of the chair, then pulled her body back against his chest. "Put 'yo feet on the chair seat," he directed, and Jen did as she was told. It was plain he expected her to lift herself up and down, working her twat onto the huge black thing skewering her pussy. It was also an extremely lewd posture, as her legs had to be spread as wide as possible, her big tits pushed out as if begging to be groped.
A few aisles away, two middle-aged women were shopping for shoes, unaware that this slutty blonde Mom was letting an old black man fuck her right here in public. Slowly Jen levered herself up, feeling Amo's heavy cock pulling out of her pussy, drawing her meaty cunt-lips with it. His cock was too long for her to be able to lift herself clear of it, even had she wanted to. Then she relaxed her arms a bit, allowing gravity to impale her cunt back down onto his hard shaft. Up again, and then down, gently at first, then faster and harder.
"Ooohh gawd," Jen gasped, each time she dropped. His cock jammed ever deeper into her pussy. He had already bottomed out, but each time she released her straining arms, she could feel the head of his cock bang against her cervix, the mouth of her uterus. Jen understood it wasn't possible for his cock to actually penetrate inside her cervix, but the pressure, the rubbing against it was extremely pleasurable to her and excited her in a way she hadn't felt before.
Amos reached around her with his big hands, spreading her cunt lips further apart and strumming across her swollen clitoris. The effect sent waves of pleasure ripping through her crotch, and inspired the sweaty blonde wife to work herself up and down even faster.
Despite her shame at submitting herself to this sort of public humiliation, Jen knew she was going to cum hard, and soon. She tried to be as quiet as possible, not wanting to attract the attention of the other store patrons, but her soft mewlings became louder and more urgent as her climax approached.
Her eyes were clenched tight, her face red and sweaty, her blonde hair jostling up and down in time to her exertions. Gushes of cunt juice squirted from between her tightly stretched pussy lips.
"Oh my Lord! Look at her, look at what she's doing!!" Jen'd eyes popped open to discover the two women customers she'd seen earlier standing just feet from where he was fucking Uncle Amos, pointing, their mouths agape in stunned surprise.


But despite their shock, both women had their phones out, video recording the lewd coupling of this blonde slut and an old black man.
Jackie was watching the scene play out with obvious amusement. "Alice, Susan, you know Jennifer Mitchell here. She's the Chairperson for our church Summer Festival? You probably didn't recognize her in her current...situation."
The humiliation of being caught pushed Jennifer over the edge. With a loud moan, her orgasm exploded between her legs. No words, only guttural sounds from the degraded blonde church-wife as the waves of pleasure washed over her. She could feel her cunt spasming and clenching, trying to milk the sperm from Uncle Amos's thick cock.
Jen heard Amos grunt loudly, then the first thick spurts of his jizz began flooding her white pussy. The wet-hot seed set her off again, her eyes rolling back in her head, her body twitching and jerking like some crazed sex-puppet.
Gushes of twat sauce sprayed from between her fluttering labia, pouring onto the carpet, forming a huge puddling dark spot. Unable to control herself, Jen bounced wildly up and down on Amos's spurting shaft, cramming his sperm deeper up into her unprotected snatch. Their violent coupling churned the mix of jizz and cunt juice into a sticky-white froth that oozed lewdly from between her trembling thighs.
Finally drained, Amos let the exhausted blonde climb weakly off his lap. He half-lifted, half guided Jen into the next chair. She sagged back onto the vinyl cushion, too weak to close her legs Thick drools of spent sperm dripped from her gaped pussy, puddling onto the shiny seat cushion.
Alice and Susan were still busy with their phones, capturing every detail of Jen's degradation. "Have you ever seen such a spectacle ladies?" Jackie asked coyly. "Look at how his black manhood has completely ruined her married pussy. I shouldn't be at all surprised if her husband's average penis won't satisfy her at all after that. She probably won't even be able to feel him inside her!"
Amos grinned and rose from his chair, hitching up his pants as he did so. "Good afternoon Ladies," he smiled. "Excuse me." He shuffled off into the backroom, his breeding chores completed...for now.
Alice and Susan bent closer, stepping to within a few feet of the barely coherent blonde wife. "Look at her vagina," Alice whispered. "It-its all stretched open!"
Oh my yessss," marvelled Susan. "Have you ever seen the like?" They couldn't look away from Jen's reddened cunt meat. Her fat pink labia were swollen as if they'd been spanked, and thick, creamy drool of sex froth oozed lazily from inside.
"Go ahead Ladies," Jackie smiled wickedly. "You can touch her if you like. She won't object."
"Oh my goodness... well, w-we wouldn't dare, would we Alice?" Susan wondered aloud. But she gingerly reached into Jen's cunt with a finger, as if the blonde's cunt might scorch her. "Oooh, oh my," she half-smiled. "I-its soooo....gooey."
Jen groaned softly. Encouraged, Susan rubbed the tip of her finger lightly against Jennifer's swollen clitty. This brought an even louder moan from the blonde wife, which Susan took as encouragement to rub even harder.
Curious now, Alice joined in, inserting her middle finger partway into Jennifer's oozing fuck-tunnel. Jen gasped weakly, and Alice smiled. "Oh my yesss, she does seem to like that, doesn't she Susan?"
"She does," Susan grinned. "Lets give her some more, shall we?" Both women were now eagerly exploring poor Jennifer's sloppy girl-parts.
"N-nooooo," Jennifer whined softely. "I-I'm so tired. No more, pleasssse?" she begged.
"Oh she doesn't mean it," Jackie encouraged. "She such a slutty cunt, she won't say no to anything you want her to do."
Now that they had Jackie's approval, they both really got busy between Jen's spread legs, Susan lustily rubbing and strumming her stiff clitty, while Alice pushed a second, then a third, then a FOURTH finger into Jen's juice-slick snatch.
"OOooooh, oh gawd....n-nooooo!" Jen wailed, yet another orgasm forced from her cum-clogged cunt. Unable to help herself, the blonde church-wife bucked her hips against Alice's thrusting fingers, cumming hard.
"Oooh, oh my goodness," Alice gasped. "You should feel the inside of her vagina squeezing my fingers!"
"Oh Dear yesssss," Susan added. "Look at the juice just squirting out of her. Its like she's peeing all over my hand! Jackie, you were sooo right. I'd have never guessed it to see her at church, but Jennifer is such a dirty cunt!"
"Oh you've NO idea," Jackie emphasized. "Are you both free tomorrow night? Reverend Rick is hosting a group of young African boys at our weekly Youth Group session in the Church Fellowship Hall."
"Well, yes, I don't think I have anything planned," Susan said, checking the planner guide on her phone. Do you Alice?"
"No, I'm free," Alice added. "Why Jackie? What does the Youth Group have to do with slutty Jennifer here?'
"Well, Reverend Rick is having Jennifer here meet the boys and help him teach those African boys about white women and American culture, "Jackie grinned.
All three turned to look at the exhausted blonde church-wife still recovering from her shoe store sex sessions. Jen's face blushed as she understood they were talking about her like she wasn't even there...just some random cock-sleeve for black cocks to use.
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Jack couldn't look away as his son's balls began pumping still another load of baby-batter deep into his own Mom's clenching cunt. Despite having dribbled his own small load just a minute earlier, Jack's hand was rapidly stroking away on his semi-stiff dick.
Jen had sagged down onto the bed, limp and spent. David held himself deep inside her, the last few spurts of his seed oozing into her before pulling out. Father and son both guessed she must have passed out.
Jack realized he still had the camera in his other hand, and he snapped off a few more photos of DM2007's sperm dripping from Jen's gaping twat. Her entire crotch was a gooey, sloppy-white mess, her heavy pubic fur matted down with David's spunk.Thick drools of jizz oozed lewdly from between her meaty cunt labes.
"Did you mean what you said?" Jack wondered aloud to his son, "About making her a Mommy again?"
David grinned back at his Dad. "Sure did...Porn4Dad. I know she's not on the pill, hasn't been for at least two years. And...she's ovulating, today. She's in heat Dad, ripe for breeding."
David briefly explained to his Father how he'd been monitoring Jen's periods, keeping a fertility calendar on his own Mother. How he'd calculated her peak of fertility... then blackmailed his own Dad into helping him breed her!
Jack couldn't believe what he was hearing. He'd been cuckolded by his son. Tricked into revealing his dirty fantasies to an online pervert in a random chatroom... only to discover it had been his own son all along.
And now, not only had he been duped into drugging his wife and setting her up to be fucked by what he'd thought would be a stranger, he'd made it possible for his own son to impregnate his wife...David's Mother.
And the more he thought about it...the more excited he got, again. His little dick was already becoming semi-stiff again! If what David had just shared was true, it was already too late to undo things anyway. He'd pumped enough sperm into his Mom's unprotected pussy to make a half-dozen babies.
"H-how are you...how are WE going to explain any of this to your Mom? Jack asked. "She's going to wonder how she got knocked up. We have to figure out some kind of. a story."
"Oh I already thought about that," David smiled. " I took screen grabs of our chats online Dad. You know, where you told DM2007 all about your slutty wife? And ALL those pix of her in her undies, in her trashy lingerie... naked, spreading her legs?
What do you think Mom's gonna say when she sees what you did?"
"Or..." smiled DM2007, " We can keep all that just between you and me. And you can stay married to Mom, and raise our kid!" David smiled wickedly at his Dad.
Jack knew he really had no choice. And to be honest, he was okay with whatever David had planned. He'd shown and shared Jennifer online for so long, sharing his fantasies of her cheating, being a cunt, fucking black men...getting knocked up, that he had already kind of accepted this as the way it should be.
The more he thought about Jennifer's belly swelling with his own son's baby, the stiffer his little dick became. Jen would be the Mom to her second child, and the Grandma to her son David's kid, whom SHE would also be the Mother of!! Trying to sort out the family tree was making him harder.
David chuckled, and pointed at his Father's stiffening dick. "Getting excited Dad...or should I say Porn4Dad? Well, I am too, so what are you gonna do about it?"
"W-what are you talking about David?" Jack asked, looking over at his son's erect cock.
"Don't play innocent Dad," DM2007 grinned. "We both know you wanna suck my cock."
Jack didn't even try to protest. Weakly, he sank to his knees and opened his mouth to accept David's boner. Humiliated as he felt, it was also incredibly exciting, feeling the head of David's cock push into his mouth, then the thick shaft. What would Jennifer think if she suddenly came to and found her son face-fucking his Father? The idea made Jack's cock even harder, and he instinctively began sucking his son's cock further into his mouth and throat. After about a minute David grunted, "Damn Dad, you're real good at this. Bet I'm not the first guy you ever sucked, am I?" Jack decided this would NOT be a good time to confess to his son that he had indeed sucked cock before.
And now, as he swirled his tongue around the head of his son's cock, and swiped the tip of his tongue across the leaking cock head he knew David was going to fill his mouth with his sperm...and he wanted it. Reaching up between his son's thighs, he rubbed a finger across David's sweaty perineum, and to his asshole. Hands shaking, he pressed his finger over the rubbery opening. That did the trick. David groaned loudly and gushed into his Dad's mouth.
"Fukkkk, thats good Dad!!" Jack never expected he'd be sucking off his own son, or that his cum would be so tasty, kinda' salty-sweet. Jack continued to nurse on his kid's cock until he had drained all the creamy goodness.
David pulled his cock from Jack's mouth. "Hey, let's get Mom outta' this bed and down the hall into my room."
"W-what? Jack stammered. "Your room? Why? How is her being in bed with you make any better."
"She needs to wake up in my bed, next to me Dad, if our story is gonna' work. " David explained. "I'm gonna' tell her she came into my room in the middle of the night and climbed into bed with me. I'll tell her she wanted to have sex with me, so we did. That way, this is all on her, NOT on you Porn4Dad. She won't remember anything, so she can't say it isn't true. And why would I make up a story like that?"
Jack wasn't sure this was a good idea at all, but he couldn't think of anything else to suggest. Maybe it would work. Maybe Jennifer would believe she seduced her own son.
Together they half-dragged, half-carried the unconscious blonde down the hall and arranged her in David's bed. She stirred a bit, and made some moaning sounds, but never opened her eyes. They scattered her clothes around the room, then DM2007 slipped into bed with his naked, cum-smeared Mom.
Back in his own bed, Jack waited desperately for what must happen next. How would Jen react waking up naked in her son's bed, with several huge loads of sperm leaking from her well-fucked pussy? Would she accept David's story? Would they have sex again? How would this all play out?
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My buddy and his wife visited me while on their way back from a southwest road trip vacation. His wife Jennifer is a hot blonde, cute face, 5'6, 125 lbs, 36-25-36, great legs and ass, nice big areolas, and a set of nice meaty cunt lips. I know this cuz he's been "sharing" her pix with me online for years, without her knowing of course.
We've been having a few drinks and decide to go across the border cuz she wants do a little bargain shopping. I've make sure her drinks are all double-strength and she's already getting sloppy when we get into Mexico.
I know the area from previous visits and where Jennifer is likely to attract the most attention. After a little bargain hunting I suggest a local club to get out of the heat. The owner knows me, and I give him the "sign" as he serves us, making sure Jennifer gets the dosed tequila. Within a few minutes her eyes are glazed and she's slurring her words. She wanders off in search of the "Ladies Room" and I'm tell her hubby about the "show" that goes on next door every other nite... drunk tourist girls with young local guys! I suggest while Jennifer is gone that we sneak over and take a quick look.
The attached building is more like a barn with a lighted stage and bleacher seats on three sides. A young latino girl is just finishing giving a blow job to an older Mexican man when we grab a couple of seats near the back...."Tonite a special amateur treat for you all, from the United States. A gringa wife will have her first performance for us."
Two young Mexican girls lead a stumbling gringa blonde onstage... its Jennifer, stripped down to her lacy white bra and sheer panties, and not able to focus on where she is or whats happening. The two girls are holding her up, steadying her as three young Mexican guys, around 18-19 yrs old approach her. They are all wearing just dirty white tank tops and jock straps. All three are very well-enowed, erect cocks about 8-9 inches. Pedro has a thin mustache, and appears a few years old than his brothers. The second is Carlo, taller, and clean shaven. The third, Leo, likely the youngest, has longer hair.
The Mex girl tugs the blonde's panties down and helps her stumble out of them, exposing her dark-furred cunt to the audience. Pedro gropes the blonde's crotch, roughly inserting a finger between her meaty cunt lips. The American wife still can't figure out whats happening, but shuffles her thighs apart to give him more access to her twat....
Under the bright spotlights everyone can see her crotch shiny with cunt juice...and her oversized clitty protruding out like a little cock. She's obviously too fucked-up with booze and drugs to know whats happening to her, but that doesn't stop her body from responding.
The Mex girls guide her onto her belly, ass up, across a padded bench, fastening her legs to hooks on the stage that keep her legs widespread, her pussy totally exposed to the three guys and the audience. Leo kneels behind her and starts slobbering her cunt with his tongue. He finger fucks her at the same time, and those nearst the stage can hear the wet, squishy-squelching sounds of slick cunt meat. His ministrations quickly have the blonde wife on the edge of cumming, when he suddenly stops and leans back.The American wife whines in frustration, and those in the crowd that understand English hear her shamelessly begging to cum.
As if taking mercy on her, he holds up a thick, heavy zuchini squash, fully 18 inches long and about two inches across. Grinning, he pushes the huge vegetable between her legs, poking at her crotch, stabbing into the blonde's bush, but deliberately rubbing across her twat, not penetrating. Even from where her hubby and I are sitting we can hear her cry out for cock!! Some in the audience have their cell phone videos recording her humiliation...including her own hubby!! One of the girls reaches down and spreads the blonde's drooling snatch lips, letting the green veggie rub up and down her juicy split., and across her stiff clitty.
Feeling the urgency in her twat, Leo angles the fat end at the mouth of her vagina, driving the veggie cock right between her slippery labia! The blonde's mouth forms a silent "Ooohhh" as the thick vegeatble prick is forced deep up her needy cunt...
The mostly Hispanic crowd is clapping and cheering now, anxious to see this American wife becoming a bimbo slut to the Mexican teen.. And she does not disappoint, confused and drugged, but still hopelessly horny and desperate to cum. Her hips push back against his thrusts, and her grunts and moans of pleasure are loud enough to be heard over the crowds shouted encouragements. Sudden loud wailing from the American blonde, her body quivering as the first orgasm overwhelms her.
Many in the audience crowd nearer, eager to see how deeply her gringa twat can take the thick squash. In her orgasmic frenzy the blonde wife works her cunt back hard against the green thickness...and then its in, that fat swollen head pops in past her furry, stretched cunt labes and slides deep, deeper up her straining birth canal.
Now the teen is really pounding Jennifer's clasping cunt, her sweaty body jiggling and shaking like she's having some kind of convulsions.
But something else is happening too. The club owner, experienced is such things had dosed the American wife with enough of the drug to make her confused and easily managed for awhile...but not through her entire "performance". He knows that having the wife regain her senses onstage, realizing her humiliation in performing in front of an audience makes for a much more memorable performance.
And thats just what is happening now. Jennifer is becoming aware of her situation and circumstances, pleading and wailing for someone, anyone to help her,. But then her body betrays her, and another powerful orgasm rips through her produce-stuffed crotch...
Despite being aware of her degrading situation, the American blonde can't deny the pleasure the veggie cock is wringing from her stuffed twat. Flushed with shame and humiliation, the wife begs someone to help. But at the same time, the teen's strong arms work the green vegetable harder and faster into her belly, forcing her stuffed snatch into a series of cunt-clenching orgasms that have the helpless wife flopping around on the bench like a hooked fish.
Just when she feels that the humiliation can't get any worse, the teen begins to hammer her crotch like a jack-hammer, then rams and crams the zuchini as deep inside her as he can get. Gushes of twat sauce spray wildly from her yankee cunt, and she dimly realizes that her once-proud pussy is being stretched further than ever before.
"N-nnnnooooo!! OhmyGawd noooooooooo!" she wails." I-I'm cummming!" Her sweaty face flushes bright red, and the tears stream down her cheeks.
"Ohhh my gawd n-noooo, he's ruining m-my cunt!" The gush of girl juice ignites another strong climax between her spread thighs. The poor shamed American wife 's body spasms wildly until the teen pops the squash out of her lewdly slimed snatch with a loud squish.
The crowd cheers wildly at the wife's embarrassment...sagging weakly across the bench, legs held wide by the straps, her crimson cunt labia gaping open and drools of cunt-slime hanging from her twat. At least its over she thought....
But enough of the drug was still in her blood to keep the blonde wife dazed and confused. And she was still shackled to the beat bench. One of the Mexican girls stood nearby, as if ready for something. Jennifer believed she'd been degraded and humiliated enough, that she'd be allowed to leave. But instead the girls undid the wife's straps long enough to flip her over, repositioning her atop the bench before securing her again.
Where before Jennifer had been on her belly, she was now on her back. her legs were still held splayed wide, her slick snatch lewdly on display for the entire audience! She closed her eyes in shame, the tears running down her cheeks as she could feel the juice running out of her twat and dribbling over her ass cheeks. These perverted people had already forced her to mate with a huge vegetable. What more could they do to her??
A sharp sting on her ass made the American wife open her eyes. The Mexican girl had just injected something in Jennifer's butt...and already a warmth was spreading through the wife's crotch and belly. Her eyes glazed over once more, and the room spun lazily as the wife struggled to focus on what was happening. The crowd had suddenly started clapping and cheering once more. Something big in the hands of a younger Mexican girl.
Oh my Gawd...it-its a baseball bat!! Actually it was a softball bat! The distinction would mean little to the drugged American wife, until someone tries to jam up her twat. A softball bat is much thicker, fatter, with a larger barrel diameter. The Mexican teen with the mustache, Pedro, took the bat from the girl attendant, hefted it, and took a few practice swings onstage. The blonde tried to call for help, for anyone to stop this...but with the drugs in her system, all that escaped her lips was a confused babble. To the audience nearest her, she almost seemed to be begging for the big bat...
Pedro understood that the gringa blonde was still horny from her veggie fuck. He recognized the scent of her over-heated cunt, and his long cock was stiff and erect under his jock strap, nearly level with Jennifer's juice-slick snatch. Casually he tugged his penis out of the jock, jerking it lazily. He dragged the rounded tip of the bat across the American wife's snatch, then held it up so the audience could get a look. A thick string of slime dripped lazily from the tip, dripping into the wife's pussy bush.
One of the girls reached between the American wife's thighs, and spread her meaty cunt labes apart, then guided the fat tip of the woden bat into her pussy gash. Pedro rudely pushed the bat forward, splitting the blonde's labia and driving the head of his bat a few inches into her slimy cunt-tunnel!
Jennifer struggled to clamp down with her strained cunt muscles, to keep more of the thick chunk of wood from penetrating any deeper into her wifey twat. But the drugs these nasty Mexicans had given her made it difficult to concentrate. And to confuse things further yet, the wife's snatch was still in-heat from the zucchini fucking she'd just received. Her clitty was swollen fat and throbbing...still needing more cock! With a sudden push, Pedro drove the bat against her, cramming a few more hard, hot inches into her clenching cunt canal.
OH MY GAWD!! she thought...it felt like giving birth...only in reverse. Instead of a baby stretching her birth canal to enter the world, this young man was brutally stretching her vagina to PENETRATE further up into her gringa baby-maker! In an odd twist of circumstance, the slimy twat goo still coating her pussy was acting as a lubricant, making it easier for Pedro to slide bat slightly in and out, forcing deeper into her snatch! Her fat clitoris was mashed against the hard wooden shaft. Even just wiggling the bat made the wife rock back and forth enough to excite her needy cunt against her drug-fogged will.
Oh God n-noooo! She tried to ignore the mounting pleasure between her spread legs, but it was no use...she was gonna cumm whether she wanted to or not!
"Nnnaaaaaaahhhh" she wailed. Gushes of cunt juice flooded her snatch, further lubing the stroke of the bat. More of the thick wood wedged into her pussy, forcing the pink cunt-flesh to stretch painfully. The crowd was clapping and cheering enthusiastically now, seeing the American wife's twat swallowing more of the softball bat, and enjoying her shame and humiliation. The bitch was cumming helplessly from the bat stuffing, unable to control herself or deny her perverted need.
Pedro was working his cock more enthusiastically now too, the swollen cockhead held only inches. from Jen's skewered snatch.
Poor Jennifer had never felt so "full" down there in her life. The softball bat was way deeper inside her pussy than any human penis had ever reached. Her brain was struggling to understand, but the drugs and her body defied her attempts to think.
Jennifer's hubby and I have edged up closer to the stage now, and he's got his cell phone camera out too, like most others in the audience. No one else knows that the bat-stuffed blonde is HIS wife but me of course...and like the others, he's anxious to see the American slut take as much wood as possible up her straining snatch.
I'm taking pix also, and some video, thinking I might be able to use it back in the states to get some "cooperation" from Jennifer in exchange for keeping this all confidential.
Her fat cunt labia are stretched snug around the thick shaft, cunt juice and and twat slime dripping down between her ass cheeks. Pedro is thrusting at her more forcibly now, trying to bury more of the wooden shaft up her vagina. But the drugged blonde can't focus, and she's basically being bounced back and forth like a slutty sex-puppet.
The Mexican club owner says something to a couple of the young girls at the edge of the stage and they move to untie Jennifer's legs from the sex-saddle. Surely the show can't be over?
Nope! The girl's each grab an ankle and pull up and apart, spreading the gringa wife's legs like a wish-bone. One girl passes the strap, still bound around the American slut's ankle, through a hanging eye bolt and over to the other girl, who wraps it securely around Jennifer's other ankle. The blonde wife's shoulders are still supported on the bench. But her ass is hanging freely now, her ass and hips in the air and her cunt still stuffed over-full of the thick softball bat.
Together the latino girls begin to rock Jennifer's pelvis back and forth, swinging her midsection to and fro like a pendulum. The blonde is still too drugged up and confused to realize whats happening...understanding only that each "swing" back against the bat forces more of the wooden shaft deeper and deeper onto her twat, then drawing her cunt labia back as she was rocked the other way.
The friction dragging across the American wife's fat clitty was driving her wild. The audience could see gushes of twat sauce squirting lewdly from between the wife's fluttering snatch lips, lubricating the wooden shaft so it slid more easily, deeper, harder and faster into the gringa blonde's creaming fuck slot.
The girls were now working Jennifer's pelvis back and forth, as hard and fast as they could. Sweat dripped off the blonde wife's body as the Mexican teens punished her gringa twat on the thick piece of sporting equipment.
Pedro's fist was working his cock faster now, feeling the need building in his groin, until with a grunt he started to spurt his Mexican seed all over the blonde American's bat-stuffed cunt. Spurt aftrer spurt of rish jizz blasted the helpless wife's stretched snatch.
The audience could hear the wet, squishy sounds as the thick stick fucked in and out of the American's cunt... and the wails and groans of the wife forced into pleasure against her will.
The drugs were again wearing off, leaving Jennifer at first confused, and then gradually aware of what was happening to her...the perverted, degrading shame and humiliation of being fucked and forced to cum...and in front of an audience!!
But her gradual awareness only heightened her shame. Somehow knowing she was helpless to stop these nasty Mexican teen girls from continuing to degrade her made it all the more perverted, and brought tears to the American wife's eyes. "Ohh gawd" she pleaded, "won't somebody help me?" But helping the blonde avoid more humiliation was not at all what the audience had in mind. They wanted to see how much punishment her proud Gringa cunt could absorb, and they only shouted encouragement to the two young girls, who responded by swinging poor Jennifer back and forth with ever more gusto.
Jen's hubby and I had moved even closer toward the stage, near enough to watch her fat cunt lips fluttering back and forth in time to the rocking rhythm. They were hugely swollen now, red and shiny with twat sauce and Pedro's jizz.. Her clitty had swollen obscenely, poking up between her labia like a small penis!! Her crotch was coated with a slimey white goo, sperm and girl juice!
At first he worried she might see him and beg for help. But I assured him that she was long past being able to recognize us among the crowd. Her eyes were heavy-lidded and glazed, drool dripped from her slack mouth now and her blonde hair hung in dirty strings across her face. She was no longer able to form sentences, just grunting and babbling while the heavy bat reamed her snatch.
"Unnhhhh...ooohhgawd...n-noooo! G-gonna c-cummmm!!" The American wife's eye's rolled back in her head and her sweaty body jiggled and convulsed like she was having a seizure. Her clenching cunt muscles worked against the bat.
Pedro had been jacking again, his cock still stiff, as teens his age are able to do, and coaxing it into release! Grunting, his lower body trembling, he pulled the big bat from her cunt with an audible squish and guided the tip of his cock to the mouth of Jen's cunt. His big testicles began pumping their sticky-white load all over the blonde's degraded fuck slot!
"OohhhhmyyyGawdddd! H-he's cumming in meeeeee!" she screamed! The Mexican girls had relaxed their grip on the wife's legs now, letting her hang as her body helplessly accepted each thick spurt of teen seed up her twat! The blonde was only semi-conscious now, hanging limply as squirt after spurt of baby-slime flooded her cunt. The girth of his penis acted much like a cork between the American wife's legs. Carlo was next, having been masturbating and waiting his turn. When Pedro had emptied his balls, it was Carlos turn.
Eagerly he pushed his cock into the American wife's sloppy fuck-tunnel and started to ejaculate. Each contraction of his massive balls sent another stream of jizz into the quivering wife's ruined baby-maker. She jerked and spasmed mindlessly, arms and legs twitching as her vagina was pumped over-full with seed.
When he too had emptied his sacks, he grabbed the softball bat and shoved it back into Jen's sloppy twat, working it in and out as vigorously as he could manage. With nowhere to go, the seed backed up inside her cunt, forced through her dilated cervix and filling her uterus. I could see her lower abdomen swelling slightly under the pressure, inflating like a balloon until she looked almost pregnant!!
Finally, when even her womb could absorb no more jizz, it forced out past her ovalled cunt lips, spraying lewdly all over the blonde's crotch and dripping down in slimy strings onto the stage!
At a signal from the club manager, the two girls undid the straps holding Jennifer on the hook and let her sag down onto the bench. She was barely conscious now, and unable to move for herself.
The girl's knew the routine and spread the blonde's legs lewdly along either side of the bench. Jennifer's cunt gaped openly sloppily, drooling thick gobs of semen and sperm. Dozens of flashes lit the stage as her humiliation was digitally captured by everyone with a cell phone. After a minute the two girls helped the blonde wife up onto rubbery legs, holding her upright between them as teen semen dripped from her twat! She seemed to be looking right at us, but her eyes were unblinking and her expression blank. More camera flashes as the crowd recorded the thick strings of jizz oozing from her abused cunt and puddling beneath her on the stage
The crowd applauded wildly, cheering and calling out lewd comments to, and about the American wife! Speaking no Spanish, she comprehended little, if anything that was said about her. As far a I could judge by looking at her, she really wasn't aware of much of anything. Her eyes were heavy-lidded and unfocused. Her pretty face and sun-burned body was flushed and sweaty, and her long blonde hair hung in dirty tangles. The insides of her quivering thighs were shiny with cunt juice and semen, and long, grayish-white globs of jizz dribbled from her slimy crotch! Her cunt labia were reddened and swollen fat.
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"Lets get Jen and get outta here!" her hubby whined. But I wasn't sure the fun was over yet. "Lets wait a little bit" I coaxed. "Lets see what else they might have planned for her".
And in fact the show wasn't over yet. The Club Manager knew a money-maker when he saw it. These horny Mexicans and the mostly European tourists seem to especially enjoy seeing this blonde American being forced to perform. And if they were willing to pay to see more, he would not disappoint them. A few mumbled instructions to the stage girls, and they steered the rubber-legged blonde wife off-stage and into another smaller barn. Like the first, it contained a stage. This one was low and horse-shoe shaped, surrounded by cheap wooden bleachers. An announcement was made in Spanish, then bad English that "due to her excellent popularity, the American puta would be made to perform another show in ten minutes". Jen's hubby and I, along with many of the others paid our money and were directed toward the smaller barn. We hurried for seats as close to the stage as we could, eager to see Jen perform again, and no longer concerned she might spot us in the crowd. The bleachers filled quickly, no one wanting to miss the American wife forced into some even-greater humiliation.
The open area at the middle of the horse-shoe stage had some kind of ramp or machine positioned at the center. I realized it was an old piece of gym equipment, a leg-press. In a health club, the user would recline in the seat, legs spread, feet against an angled platform. Resistance could be varied by adding or subtracting weight. Pushing against the platform with your legs forced your body and the seat back and up an incline until the user's legs were nearly straight, then repeated.
A loud buzz from the crowd alerted us as a worker carried a long box into the arena and set it down onstage, in front of the machine. What was this all about??
Opening the box, he pulled out a silicone rubber horse penis!! The thing was anatomically correct, a bit over 18 inches long, with a nig, flared head and thick shaft. The diameter of the head was around 4", and the shaft itself probably 3" or so. It even had a pair of huge testicles at the base. There was a length of tubing coming out of the base.
But as I studied how the machine was arranged here, I suddenly realized how it could be used. The platform for her feet had a large section cut out of the middle for access to her groin, but leaving a narrow spot for Jen's feet. Straps had been attached to hold her feet in place. Jennifer would be strapped in place in the "saddle" of the device, her legs on either side of the opening. The stage hands would pull the seat back and up. In this position, the pretend horse penis would be guided against the mouth of her vagina. Once all was ready, the stage hands would let go of the seat carriage. the only thing keeping Jennifer's cunt from impaling itself on the monster horse dildo was the strength of the blonde's leg muscles. As her legs tired and grew weak, she'd be unable to hold herself up. The the seat would slide down, and the silicone penis would penetrate her cunt. Once her legs gave out completely, her cunt would be stretched and filled to its limits, maybe beyond, with imitation horse meat!!
It was perverted simplicity, diabolical. The wife could only keep the horse cock out of her pussy so long as her legs stayed straight. But eventually gravity would conspire against her and she'd weaken and feel the tip of the fake cock peeling her cunt lips apart as her legs tired. And all the while knowing she was helpless to stop it from happening!! It was brilliantly evil!! Cheers and jeers now from the crowd as a stumbling Jennifer was helped to the stage.
Jennifer was still under the influence of the drugs she'd been given, unable to focus or concentrate. She understood vaguely that she was the center of attention, but her numbed brain couldn't figure out why. She stood under the bright stage lights, swaying unevenly like she was drunk, held upright by the two young Mexican girls, and tried to make sense of it all. There were people all around, watching her, calling out to her in Spanish. And at the edge of the stage, there was... some kind of health club machine??
Show time now as the American blonde was guided to the device, and made to kneel alongside the stainless steel frame. One of the male crew retrieved the silicone rubber horse dong and attached it to its mounting bar, at the base of the machine. he connected the tubing to a fitting on the bottom of a one gallon jug labeled "Horse Semen". The jug appeared to be filled with some sort of thick, greyish-white fluid, but i couldn't believe they would use the real stuff...would they?
Somebody said something to her, but she only stared, uncomprehending, at the fake horse penis hanging down in front of her face. She couldn't recall ever having seen one before, certainly not up this close.
One of the Mexican girls grabbed Jennifer's hands, squirted some sort of lube on the palms and wrapped them around the fake horse cock. Ohhh, they wanted her to jack it....okay. Mindlessly the blonde began working her hands up and down the fat shaft. It certainly was big!! Jennifer giggled as the she tried to wrap her hands around the heavy shaft. Was this what the real thing was like? One of the girl's had her fingers tangled in the wife's dirty curls, pulling and pushing her head close to the pretend cock...closer. Ohhmyyy!! Did they want her to kiss it??
Drugged into obedience the Gringa wife did as she was directed, planting a kiss on the head of the flared silicone cockhead. Ugghhh! It tasted kinda funny...but they continued to push her head toward it, so she began licking, hesitantly at first, but then more willingly. It was soooo big, flared, so totally foreign looking, not like a human male's cock at all. Jennifer could barely get her mouth open enough to take the head in, but instinctively she tried.
The Stage Manager was observing her closely, as he knew soon that last dose of the drug would begin to wear off. The blonde American would realize what a perverted, degrading act she was performing, and in front of an audience. He wanted her head to clear, to struggle and resist, because the crowd would LOVE it. But not yet, not until she was helpless to do anything about her situation but whine, cry and plead.
So when he saw her begin to hesitate, her eyes beginning to clear and grow large with the realization, he ordered the stage-hands to strap her into the chair. She was still docile and unresisting, like a mindless blonde sex puppet he decided.
At his direction Jennifer was quickly slipped into the "saddle" of the converted Leg Press machine, and strapped in place. "W-whats happening?" she managed to squeak. "What are y-you doing to meeeee!!"
As her brain cleared, the blonde wife became suddenly aware of her predicament, even more so when one of the girls' backed the seat into place and the other aimed the stiff silicone cock directly at Jennifer's exposed cummy twat!
The sliding carriage holding the reclining seat she was strapped to was held up at the top of the "ramp" by a steel pin. When it was released, the chair, and Jennifer would slide down to meet the big artificial horse cock, jamming it up the wife's cum-slick cunt! All that would prevent penetration were Jennifer's muscular legs, pressed flat against the platform surrounding the horse's hindquarters. So long as she could keep her legs straight, she could keep herself from being impaled...
The sudden huge, stiffness poking between her straining cunt labia slowly got the American wife's attention. The brain-fog slowly began to fade as she struggled to keep her legs straight and stiff. One of the girl's pressed a button on the machine's frame. A soft whirring sound, like a pump, and Jennifer felt a brief gush of some warm-wet goo issuing from the flared head of the dildo. They were lubing her snatch...OMG!
"Ohhhh, ohmygawdddd Nnoooooo!" she wailed. "P-please. somebody, somebody h-help meeeee!" Her shapely legs quivered from the stress of holding the weight of her body AND the sliding chair carriage to the top of the inclined ramp.
The crowd was impatient for her muscles to fail, to see that huge imitation horse-meat split her fur-fringed cunt lips and slam deep into her jizz-slicked yankee twat! But the blonde wife was still struggling, sweat pouring from her face and body with the effort. The manager sensed the crowd growing restless, and said something to one of the Mexican stage girls. Grinning, she stepped over to where blonde Jennifer continued to hold her legs stiff, knees locked...and began to rub her between the blonde's legs!
"OOOhhhhhhhnnooooo!!" wailed the helpless wife. The dark-haired girls fingers strummed across Jennifer's fat, exposed clitty, exciting the pink nubbin until it thrust out fat and proud from between her swampy cunt labes. "N-nnooooo, pleassssse d-dont"....aaaghhhhhhhhh!!!!!
Forced to climax, the American wife lost control of her limbs. As her cunt exploded in another powerful orgasm, her quivering legs gave up their struggle, sending the chair carriage sliding down the rails and driving the fake horse dick violently up into the stunned wife's fuck-tunnel!!
"Aaahhhhhgawwwd n-noooooooooo" she screamed, her once snug cunt forced to accommodate 18″ of simulated equine cock. Jennifer's eyes bulged wide, and her mouth hung open in a silent squeal. Sweat poured off her face and dripped onto her fat titties, and a string of drool hung from one side of her lips.
The audience cheered wildly at the American wife's degradation. Poor Jennifer felt as if a fence pole had been suddenly slammed up her cunt. Nearly everyone in the crowd was staring between the blonde's legs to where the mock horse dick had violated her gringa cunny. We all wondered what would happen next...
Only the stage crew and the manager knew that the sliding carriage seat had a cable attached beneath to an electric motor. At the push of a button, the carriage was slowly pulled back up the ramp...drawing the perversely penetrated wife's body with it. Inch after inch of juice-slicked silicone dildo was exposed, until, only about 2 or 3 inches remained stuffed between her cunt lips. Would he release the carriage again and send the American's cunt slamming back down onto the artificial horse dick? How much of this could the gringa's cunt stand before it split open inside??
Instead, he turned another knob, and the carriage began to drop again, but more slowly, easing the blonde's pelvis back down and further onto the fat silicone dick, but only a few more inches. Then it moved back the other way, dragging Jennifer's wriggling torso back away from the pretend horse-pole stuffing her cunt before sliding her twitching hips back down again.
The helpless wife panted and groaned as her once-proud yankee cunt was being slowly stretched and ruined by the huge artificial animal cock working its way in and out of her slimy pink fuck slot.
Another twist on the control knob the machine began moving faster, sliding Jennifer's over-stuffed snatch up and down on the rubber cock shaft. But something else was happening too. I could see from out front-row seats that my buddy's wife was no longer fighting to resist. Her face was getting more flushed, and her eyes were half-closed, heavy-lidded and glazed over. Her mouth hung slack jawed, drooling and half-open. We could hear a steady groaning and moaning now. Her long blonde hair was plastered to her pretty, sweaty face, and when the seat dropped her pelvis onto the pretend horsie cock, her body quivered and twitched.
The formerly innocent American goody-goody wife was getting aroused from being fake horse-fucked!! Another twist of the knob and the motor picked up speed. A second adjustment allowed the carriage to drop lower, skewering more of Jennifer's straining twat onto the big silicone dong! Those of us in the first few rows could see her cunt clearly...her fat pink cunt lips ovaled tightly around the dark rubber horsemeat, and her obscenely swollen clitty sticking out from between the fur-fringed labia like a little penis. Each trip up and down mashed it against the sliding silicone penis, sending waves of unbearable pleasure ripping through the wife's crotch!
Another adjustment to the electric motors driving the machine worked the wife up and down faster yet, and allowed the horse dildo ever deeper penetration up the grunting blonde's stretched snatch. Poor Jennifer's body was flushed and dripping with sweat, alternately limp and rigid, quavering as the humming machine degraded her American cunt with this pretend horse penis!
The crowd cheered and yelled out coarse Spanish insults as the wife was obviously close to loosing control of her body. Another knob turned, and the humming motors increased their pace, working the poor wife's twat faster and deeper. From my seat I could see her fat cunt labia, bright red now, straining to accommodate the full girth of horse dildo slamming up her coooze! Drools of slimey cunt juice hung from her furry lips, churned into a foamy, sticky-white froth. Nearly the full length of silicone dick was now tunneling up her perversely strained baby-maker, and I wondered if Jennifer's pussy would ever shrink back down enough to ever even FEEL her poor hubby's penis.
"NNnhggggghhh, aaghhhhhh, unnnnhhh, unnnnnhhh!" the blonde was no longer even able to form words... only guttural grunts and groans of mindless pleasure. The Stage Manager could tell she was close to losing it, close to cumming like she never had before. He nodded to the taller Mexican girl standing near the top of the sex machine. The girl reached down and released a lever, and the carriage seat dropped another few inches, driving the hard rubber horse-dick full to the end of Jennifer's shockingly stretched snatch.
"OoooohhhmyGawwwwwd!!!" wailed the degraded blonde wife as her cunt was filled as it never had before. Her arms and legs flailed about as if she were having some sort of fit. Her eyes rolled back in her head as a hugely powerful orgasm exploded between her quivering legs!
I heard Jennifer's hubby next to me grunting "Ohhhfukkkkkk". I glanced over to see him, cock in hand, spurting helplessly all over his hand and the dirty concrete floor. The sight of his wife cumming on that monster horse dildo had been too much for him! I gotta admit I wasn't that far from losing it myself.
The Stage Manager nodded to one of the Mexican girls, who pressed the red button at the base of the gallon fluid jug.
"Aaaagggghhhh, nnnggghhhhh" she wailed mindlessly as the penis-pump shot squirts of pressurized horse semen deep into her belly. The poor wife was totally out of her mind now, her degraded cunt flooded with a gallon of grayish-white animal sperm. It was as if someone has shoved a firehose up the American wife's cunt and opened the faucet full blast!! She flopped around like a hooked game fish and spurt after squirt of pony seed pumped up into her convulsing mommy-parts!! The pressure in her twat forced the trapped fluid to spray through the opening of her battered cervix and up into her uterus.
That elastic organ is able to stretch enough to contain a 9 lb baby until birth. But, during a pregnancy it stretches gradually, over 9 months! Poor Jennifer's womb was being asked to expand faster and fuller than nature intended, and it was not up to the demand. Pumped up like a water balloon, swelled full to bursting with equine fuck-slime, the helpless wife's lower belly swelled painfully, then contracted as if giving birth!! Streams of horse jizz sprayed lewdly from between the wife's fur-fringed cunt labes, triggering another wild climax in her twat. Mercifully, her eyes again rolled back in her head and she blacked out.
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By the time Jennifer regained her senses we were already nearly back across the border. A Doctor had been out of the question, so her hubby and I had taken Jennifer to a local Vet. And no, that irony was not lost on me.
Neither Jen nor her hubby spoke Spanish, which was just as well. As I explained to el Veterano the vaginal trauma our poor Gringa wife had endured, he grinned wide and he agreed to examine her. Both Jen's hubby and I felt there would be too many questions back in the States, and it was best to have her treated in Mexico before returning her home.
Jen was still under the influence of the drugs she'd been fed during the sex shows, and though conscious, she was not able to focus or really comprehend what was happening. The Vet closely examined her well-stretched sloppy cunt. Though she'd been pounded wide by the softball bat, then the fake horse penis, her twat hadn't torn or been lacerated. The Vet said she wasn't any worse than if she'd given birth.
But he did say her uterus had been filled with horse semen, from the pressure of the pump dilating her cervix. Once the fake penis had withdrawn, the rubbery cervical mouth had closed up and retained a sizable amount of horse jizz inside her womb that would need to be drained. He gave her another injection, to relax and sedate her. As he had no stirrups on the exam table, Jen's hubby and I held her legs up and back while the Vet inserted a speculum into her cunt. Her uterus was still pumped up like a balloon, over-inflated with equine semen, and once the Vet dilated her opening, it leaked out all over the table and floor. The stream of liquid rushing over her still-swollen clitty excited the stressed wife again and she began to grunt and hump her pelvis instinctively. The Vet suggested an orgasm would be beneficial for her; that the contractions would help to empty the slime from her twat. I didn't know whether it would or not, but nodded and half-grinned as the Vet pinched her fat clitty between his thumb and forefinger and began jerking her off.
Even under sedation the American wife responded like the well-conditioned slut she had become, grunting and working her hips back and forth. It took less than a minute of manipulation to milk the first cum from her cunt. Her legs went stiff and her body quivered. Several heavy streams of fluid sprayed from her convulsing snatch. The Vet wasn't expecting such a violent reaction from the blonde, but taking advantage of her drugged condition, quickly inserted first one, then two...then three gloved fingers into her slick cuntal canal and began vigorously thrusting in and out!!
The wife's body jerked as if she'd been shot, then spasmed wildly as a series of powerful climaxes rippled through her crotch! Her mouth gaped open and she drooled across her chin. Her eyes were wide, staring yet not seeing anything, almost trance-like. The small room smelled like hot twat sauce and the air was filled with her low grunts and the wet squishy-squish sounds of his fingers stuffing lewdly in and out of her snatch. He finally stopped when her eyes rolled back in her head and she lost consciousness.
Back across the border, we got Jen back to my place and put her to bed. The Vet had suggested that because of her traumatic episode, she would need professional counseling. He had supplied me with the name of a Mexican relative who had immigrated to the US years earlier, and who could be trusted to be discreet.
We contacted the Juan, the "counselor" and he agreed to see her the next day. He had already had a phone call from his Uncle the veterinarian in Mexico, so he knew of Jennifer's situation and was sure he could help her. He had an office in town, but suggested it might be "better" if we met at his home office, which he said was only a few miles out of the city. Turns out a "few miles" was about 20 miles, but we found it okay. It was located on some ranch property. he explained he leased the space from the rancher for his living space and home office.
We were surprised to see so many cars and pickup trucks parked around, but Juan explained that the Rancher that owned the spread often held horse auctions in one of the big pole barns.
Juan told us he'd be counseling Jen one-on-one, and that we might as well head back to town since his sessions typically last 2-3 hrs. He said he'd call us when she was ready to be picked up.
Once we'd gone, he showed her into his office and fetched her a bottled water, which was drugged with an extract from a local cactus called Peyote, a hallucinogen. He had added a few natural ingredients of his own that combined to make her mildly euphoric and giggly, and that pretty much knocked her on her ass after about 10 min. Once the drugs took effect, he undressed the unsteady American blonde, then helped her put on a slutty pair of bra and panties.
The bra was an open cup black harness that lifted and supported her big titties, but did nothing to hide them. Her big nipples and areolas poked out invitingly. The panties were matching black satin, but crotchless, nicely framing her fur-fringed cunt. Juan knew that the drugs he'd given Jennifer would not only make her easily manipulated, but also put her in heat. They were obviously effecting her already, her fat cunt lips swollen and red, gaping apart slightly, and her clitty was already swollen to twice its normal size and poking lewdly from between her twat lips. Her sex was slick and drooling cunt juice. Taking her hand he led her through a back door into the attached pole barn.
The barn was brightly lit and noisy, and Jennifer had to squint to see the crowd full of mostly Hispanic men of all ages. She didn't understand why they were there, but as soon as they spotted her, the barely-dressed American wife was greeted with loud applause and cheers.
Juan helped the blonde wife onto the stage, her rubbery legs too unsteady to hold her up. As she swayed awkwardly under the bright spotlights, he slipped his hand between her spread legs and massaged her swollen clitty. The effect on the drugged wife was instant and humiliating. She groaned loudly and her hips bucked instinctively. One, then two, then three fingers squished into her drooling twat.
It was obvious the blonde needed to cum, and badly. Her fat clitty was now sooo swollen that it peeked out from between her cunt labia like a small cock! Grabbing it between his thumb and forefinger, Juan squeezed and jacked her clitty once, twice....the blonde's cunt exploded in a wild orgasm. Streams of clear juice squirted from her convulsing cunt and puddled on the stage. She sagged weakly to her knees. Reaching into his pocket, Juan retrieved a vial of small pills. The label read "Cytotec". It was sometimes used in hospital Labor Rooms, to aid in difficult deliveries by helping soften the cervix!
Reaching between the unsuspecting wife's quivering thighs, he pushed it up into her vagina and lodged it firmly in her cervix. Within a few minutes the drug would soften...and dilate her cervix, permitting anything long enough to penetrate right past her cervical muscles and enter her uterus!!
Jennifer had no idea what she was being groomed for ...in fact she had idea at all of anything. The peyote had so scrambled her brain that she couldn't focus on anything. Except the ever-present need between her legs. She needed to cum...desperately.
Juan smiled to himself. His Uncle in Tijuana had been right to send him this wife. The blonde was a good subject for the drugs that were turning her into a brainless fuck-machine. And as a bonus, she had the body and sweet, girl-next-door looks that his customers loved to see degraded and humiliated!!
Juan glanced around at the crowded bleachers. A good crowd for a weeknight, nearly 80-90 guests, perhaps more. Most were local Mexican workers, attracted by the texts his son had sent out promising a humiliating performance by an amateur American blonde wife. Many of them spent their days working around American women who thought they were too good to pay much attention to the Mexcian laborers who worked on the farms, mowed their lawns, re-shingled their roofs. They paid their money to see goody-goody gringa wives degraded and shamed, and Juan knew this wife would not disappoint them.
Jen's hubby and I had decided to drive back and see if her counseling session was about over. When we arrived we were surprised to see so many cars and trucks. A line of mostly hispanic looking guys were outside one of the big barns talked animatedly, so we wandered over to see what the big deal was. I overheard one of Mexican boys telling his compadre that inside they would "seed a USA wife." Didn't take genius to figure out that Juan had decided to turn Jennifer into his newest revenue stream.
I paid the guy at the door and dragged Jen's hubby in behind me. The place was crowded, but even from the back i could see her already onstage. She was wearing some sort of trashy black bra and panty set that totally outlined her big boobs and cunt, making her look even more naked than if she'd had nothing on. Her face was blank, eyes heavy-lidded and glazed. Obviously Juan had drugged her to assure her cooperation, but she wasn't totally unaware either, just confused and disoriented.
But when she was led onto the stage and saw the bench, her eyes grew wide and she struggled weakly to pull away. The audience cheered even louder at her reaction, her resistance adding spice to the performance. They knew she was gonna get fucked, and the fact that she was trying to avoid it only made it all the better for them.
The bench was a black heavy-duty steel frame, with a padded seat and adjustable- angle padded back. There were straps at the back to hold her arms up and back behind her head. Two adjustable "arms" were attached on each side, with padded braces for her legs, and velcro straps to hold her legs wide spread and securely, like an exam table in a Gynecologists office.
Once Jen was onstage and securely strapped down onto the bench, Juan gestured to two teen boys who carried in a mechanical fucking machine and attached it to the bench, positioning it between the American wife's widespread legs. The drugged, confused blonde stared blankly at the machine, as if trying to understand what it was for.
Her arms were still free, and the strap around her waist hadn't been done up yet either. This allowed her to lean forward, far enough to reach the shaft of the sex machine. A Mexican teen came onstage carrying a very large black rubber dildo, nearly, a foot and a half long, and very thick, though not so huge as the fake horse penis that had nearly ruined Jen's cunt in Mexico. He attached the dildo to the steel piston shaft, then gestured to the confused American blonde to hold out her hands. When she didn't understand, he slapped her ass, hard, leaving a red handprint. Again he gestured at her to hold out her hands. Someone in the audience yelled out, "Your hands bitch. He wants you to hold out your hands!"
Jen held out her hands, palms up, and the teen squirted some slimey stuff from a tube onto her palms. He gestured again, saying something in Spanish, and Jen realized he was telling her to rub her hands on the big rubber dildo. OMG! She finally realized they were going to make her fuck with this machine!
"N-noooo, please, no more. I- I wanna go home. Won't somebody help me??" she wailed.
"Do it puta" Juan snarled. Tears from Jennifer only excited the crowd more. They wanted to see her forced, to know she was being made to do this perverted, dirty thing against her will.
Why was this happening to her?? Why was she being treated this way?? Her brain just wasn't working and she struggled to understand. Unable to reason, she shamefully submitted and did as she'd been told.
Tentatively at first, then with a bit more assurance she began working her hands up and down the thick rubber cock. Oh my...it was sooo big. The crowd was yelling to her to lube her cunt also, but when she paused, she received another series of hard smacks to her buttcheeks to "encourage" her to continue. For some reason the cheers of the audience seemed to urge her on and she started rubbing the lube onto her cunt with one hand while using the other hand on the fake cock.
Having all these nasty men leer and shout dirty things to her, about her, was having its effect on the muddled blonde. Despite her subconscious moral objections, Jennifer could feel perverted urges building between her thighs. Her clitty was swollen fat and needy, and she could feel trickles of cunt juice dripping from her overheated snatch. OhmyGawd!! This dirty act was exciting her!! What was she becoming??
Without thinking, she slipped a finger between her gaping labia and rubbed her clit. Gushes of slick sauce bubbled from her cunt.
Juan recognized the blonde's need was at its peak, the ideal time to degrade her in front of his paying customers. He nodded to his son and two other Mexican boys. Jennifer was pushed and guided back against the back rest, her arms pulled up and back, then her wrists secured with the velcro straps. Her sweaty legs were already in the "stirrups" to each side. Her lewdly-splayed cunt lips were shiny under the bright lites, her clitty hugely swollen and jutting out proudly from between her fat cunt labes.
The Gringa wife seemed unaware of what was about to happen, a dumb-blonde glazed expression on her face, her eyes heavy-lidded and partly closed. Several of the straps and tie-downs hanging along the ramps sides were fastened around Jennifer's waist and under her big tits, but the American was drugged and horny enough that they probably weren't unnecessary.
Juan picked up the control box and twisted one of the knobs. The sound of the electric motor, and as the hub spun, it pulled the piston arm back and forth, driving the end of the attached rubber dildo between Jen's spread twat labes.
A loud moan from the American blonde as the machine slowly pushed into her vagina. The dildo was so thick, and even as sloppy as her cunt was it was uncomfortable for Jen as her cunt walls were stretched again.
"N-noooo, p-please, no more. I-I can't...you mustn't..." she whined. But it was a waste of her breath. These perverted men had paid good money to see an American wife degraded and forced to humiliate herself, and they were anxious to see her defiled.
Jen's Hubby and I were among those perverts too, and to be honest, WE were eager to see Jen abused too.
Another twist of the knob, and the machine noise sped up a little, the big dildo working a bit faster and thrusting deeper up into the blonde's straining snatch. Faster still, and deeper up inside her. Those nearest can see the snug pink folds of her cunt meat gripping and sliding on the shaft of the thick rubber cock, now shiny with her juices. Another twist of the knob, more speed, more penetration.
"Nnnnnggggh, n-nooooo, p-please, make it stop," the American blonde wailed. Already half the length of the huge rubber cock, nine full inches are slamming in and out of her over-stuffed twat. Despite the straps and tethers, Jen's sweaty body is being jerked back and forth. Even over the cheers and jeers of the audience, the microphone is picking up the wet squishy-squelching sounds of her cunt flesh being pounded relentlessly.
"More, make the yankee puta take more!" is the demand from the audience. Jen's hubby and I join in the chant. And Juan is happy to give us paying customers what we want. They will tell their friends and Juan will make even more money off these gringa sluts!
Another adjustment to the machine, and another 3 inches starts working deep into Jen's straining snatch. He gestures to one of the young Mex girls, who squirts more lube onto the blonde's stuffed cunt. The machine is moving a bit faster now, easily forcing the rubber dong further into the American wife's twat.
No words from the helpless blonde American now. She could only grunt and babble
mindlessly as another orgasm explodes in her pussy. Wailing loudly, she feels herself lose control...again. Gushes of fluid spray from around her thinly-stretched cunt lips, splashing all over her crotch, legs, and the machine.
The blonde wife is slumping back onto the seat, too exhausted and broken to even sit up. Juan pushes a red button and the machine slowly winds down. One of the Mexican teens steps over to the machine and pulls a lever. With a loud squishing sound, the huge dildo pulls free of the beaten wife's pussy. Releasing another lever lets him remove the motor and dildo arm from its mount.
Now the crowd can get a good look at Jen's gaping twat. Her cunt lips are hot pink and swollen fat, nut her cunt is gaping open, a literal fuck tunnel. Rivers of cunt juice and twat slime ooze lazily from her ruined pussy. The vigorous machine fucking has churned her juices into a frothy white goo that drips freely down her ass and onto the stage.
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He retrieved a small jar from a pouch that also held a speculum and a few other Gynecological instruments. The jar held a special salve that he smeared generously into the blonde's sloppy twat. The confused wife felt her cunt growing instantly hotter and wetter. Her stiff clitty grew even harder as the mix of Mexican herbs stimulated her already hopelessly horny sex. Instinctively her hips began to buck, eager now for cock and fucking. Juan knew the combination of the peyote and this salve would make the American so desperate for release that she would fuck herself into unconsciousness!
Juan held up the speculum so the crowd could get a good look at what he was about to insert into the American wife's pussy. Ordinarily a Gynecologist would coat the device with some gyno-lube before inserting it slowly into the patient's vagina. But Juan knew Jen's fuck-tunnel had been stretched, stuffed, and thoroughly fucked.
So he wouldn't bother with prep or being gentle.
"G-gahhhhhhhh...ohmygawwwddd, n-nooooo!" she wailed. Even in her drugged state she struggled weakly as the audience clapped and cheered. Juan inserted the metal speculum into into Jen's vagina, then turned the adjusting screws to stretch and hold her cunt open, wide...wider! The delicate walls of her yankee vagina were being stretched and spread like when she visited her Gynecologist. But why?
Juan's son grabbed a length of 3/4 inch clear tubing and guided it expertly between the blonde woman's reddened snatch lips, gently easing first few inches into Jennifer's slick twat and into the opening the speculum created. The end of the tubing had a special silicone fitting with a hole in it and a rounded end. Juan had a bright light shining into Jen's cunt, with a small live-feed camera, like Dr's use. The camera is mounted at the tip of the tubing and streams live 1080p HD footage directly to the big screen monitors, via an app. The feed is real-time -- no delay, no distortion, no grainy low-resolution image. What the camera is seeing shows on the TV's display, instantly. For an additional fee, Juan even had a live-stream option that went directly to any subscriber's smart phone.
Seeing INSIDE the blonde wife's cunt was such a totally wild experience for the audience of pervy men, and for Jennifer herself! She could not have felt more violated than she did at that moment.
They were all simultaneously seeing the probe and watching what it is doing. The camera transformed the experience from just watching the gringa blonde on the bench to sort of involving them in a way that is difficult to describe until you have seen it. The audience could see what Juan saw, live on several big flat screens.
The blonde's eyes suddenly opened wide in realization and a grunt of shock and shame escaped her lips. Her most intimate girl-parts were up on TV, for all these shameless men to ogle! They were all watching as the white silicone fitting slid through the shiny pink interior of Jen's vagina
Juan's fingers were probing fully up Jennifer's straining vagina. But the Cytotec pill he had pressed into the blonde's cervix earlier had done its work, relaxing and dilating poor Jennifer's os, the opening in the center of the cervix and now allowing Juan to guide the tip of the 3/4 inch surgical tubing through the endocervical canal and penetrate her uterus. Jennifer's cervical fluid was a clear and stretchy egg-white texture, indicating that she was ovulating...fertile and ready for breeding!
One more jab popped the head of the tubing past the weakened muscle and the dazed wife felt it enter her womb. OMGG!!!! The alien sensations, combined with the realization that ALL these men were peeking INSIDE her uterus released another extra-intense orgasm through the length of Jennifer's cunt!! Her eyes rolled back in her head as her arms and legs flopped and spasmed out of control. The poor wife seemed to be in the throes of some obscene convulsion...and the audience loved it!! They cheered wildly as the helpless blonde flopped and floundered like she was being electrocuted.
The other end of the tube was now attached to a specialty funnel Juan had found online from some specialty company in the USA. The large top was 26" across, then narrowed down to a 3" neck which had another, smaller fitting at the tip to connect it to the tubing inside the blonde's womb!! What the hell was this for I wondered?? We were all about to find out.
The bench Jen was still strapped to also had adjustments that allowed her upper body to be lowered, so her hips, pelvis, ass and legs were higher than her head and chest.
The funnel was attached to a stand on a separate stage platform raised about two feet higher than the platform Jen was performing on. The first group of six men from the audience walked up the to steps and assembled around the funnel, which was positioned bit below waist level. They dropped their pants, or just pulled out their hard cocks and began masturbating enthusiastically over the funnel.
NOW it was all clear to me. As each guy jerked his load into the funnel, his jizz collected into a puddle, soon a pool. There was a shut-off valve at the base of the funnel, holding back the pints of semen that were collecting in the big funnel.
More and more big loads were jacked and jerked into the funnel, pints, maybe quarts of sperm and semen. I overheard Juan's son tell one of the other crew guys that a funnel that size could hold 10 gallons!!!! And of course Jen's Hubby and I did our part, several times, as did all the other "guests" gathered on the bleachers. Soon there were at least two gallons of slimey spermy-semen collected.
When all the guys and boys had made their contributions and were sitting back in the bleachers, Juan walked over to the funnel, pointed to the shut-off valve at the base and asked..." How much of this should we give to the puta gringa? " and he pointed at Jen.
"Todo ella" was the shouted reply from the audience...."All of it!" The men were cheering and clapping loudly, eager to see the entire contents of the funnel dumped into the American blonde's twat at one time!!
"As you say my compadres" Juan chuckled, and he opened the valve, pointed to the helpless wife strapped into the bench. "Let us see how much she can take!
Torrents of warm, body-temp jizz slime washed down the length of heavy tube. Like a firehose under pressure, streams of jizz blasted into the American wife's uterus. Her eyes bulged wide-open in her skull, and her mouth gaped open in a silent scream as her twat seemed to explode between her legs! Her normally pear-shaped womb was instantly filled to capacity with the first few gushes of jizz, but gravity and the heavy volume of fluid in the funnel caused it to continue to drain. With no where to go, the trapped fluid collected in her womb.
The average non-pregnant uterus can only hold about two teaspoons of liquid, equal to the ejaculation from two men. Looking around the arena I guessed there were between 85-100 men gathered. Most had contributed at least two loads to the funnel, some even more. The enormous volume of jizz draining into Jen's semen-soaked sex organ forced it to expand like a water balloon, swelling her lower abdomen until she looked for all the world like she was already pregnant. The unbearable pressure triggered another orgasm in the American woman's cunt, and the involuntary contractions almost seemed to Jennifer like labor pains!
With a loud squeal, she delivered the contents of her womb, jets of whitish slime spraying from between her snugly ovalled cunt labes and down her quivering thighs. The high-pressure jizz squirted across her enormously swollen clitty, exciting the poor wife into yet another shattering climax. Those closest could see her eyes rolling back in her head as she lapsed into unconsciousness. But even blacked out, her body continued to jerk and twitch.
The next thing she knew, she was coming out of a fog. Her eyes wouldn't focus, but she could hear voices, muted, and the room seemed to glow softly. Some sort of mechanical device nearby was pumping rhythmically.
Once the "show" was over, the crowd cleared and Juan directed his son Carlos and the two younger Mexican boys to carry the dish-rag limp American wife into the next building. Juan knew the Ranch owner kept a local Vet on-call and had already texted him to meet us. Enrique, or Ricky, as Juan called him examined Jennifer in the barn he used as an office when he was treating the owners livestock. He acted very professionally, but I could see him checking out the Gringa slut's big titties and sloppy, drooling twat. He announced that she would need a good night's rest and recommended a bath and rub-down. He had already sedated her so she would rest undisturbed, and told us both to go back into town and bed down at the motel. He warned she would likely sleep until at least mid-day... so we left.
Ricky employed a young Latina girl, Luisa, as a Vet Tech, and he had her fetch some warm water and sponges to "clean up the yankee puta". They began washing Jennifer up, especially the stream of jizz that drooled continually from the blonde's messy twat.
"Look at the size of her clitoris Senor Ricky," the girl whispered. Indeed, Jennifer's clitty was still stiff and swollen, sticking out of the swampy mess between her reddened cunt labes. Curiously, Luisa rubbed her finger across the erect nub. The blonde groaned weakly and a gush of fresh twat sauce bubbled from her cunt.
"Fetch the suction unit we use for surgeries" the Vet ordered. Luisa did as he said, returning with a small compressor unit with regulators, tubing and several plastic and stainless steel nozzles. Ricky plugged in the pump, attached a vinyl-coated nozzle, then set the suction vacuum with a small knob. Gently, he guided the nozzle between the American slut's fat cunt lips. A loud slurping sound, and the gooey discharge oozing from the wife's twat was suctioned into the vinyl hose. A twist of the knob increased the suction rate, and more jizz was vacuumed from Jenni's snatch.
The machine was doing a fair job of suctioning out the goo from jen's pussy, but the Vet also notice that the young wife seemed to be getting ...aroused by the suctioning between her thighs. Her pelvis rocked gently back and forth accompanied by soft, mindless moans. Could this Gringa be so much of a cunt?? One way to find out...
"The larger nozzle Luisa", he ordered. She handed him a tip with a wider opening and he fitted it on the suction hose. Gently, he used one gloved hand to spread the blonde's meaty twat labia, then directed the nozzle against the wife's fat clitty.
The American wife's hips bucked in response, and a louder groan escaped her mouth. Madre di Dios!! This American blonde was an incredible puta!! Pressing the nozzle into her snatch, Vet Ricky twisted the knob to increase the suction. The reaction was astonishingly lewd. The wife's cunt juices began gushing from her pussy, and her hips bucked anxiously, as if seeking a cock for penetration!! Grinning at Luisa, Enrique twisted the knob for stronger suction.
Poor Jennifer was quivering and jerking now, sweaty and red-faced. The Vet was astounded at the American wife's perverse reactions, even mildly sedated!! He glanced at Luisa and realized the girl was getting excited as the American wife was degraded. He noticed her hand sneaking under her white uniform, surreptitiously rubbing her damp panty crotch.
"Luisa," he smiled, "take off your uniform." The girl did as she was told. She wore no bra, and her teen tits were smallish and firm. She stood uncertainly, in only her tennis shoes and white panties.
"Squeeze this Yankee puta's titties! he suggested. "Treat her like Tia." Luisa grinned. Tia was the ranch-owners favorite dairy cow, and Luisa frequently milked her.
Standing straddle-legged at the head of the exam table, Luisa reached across Jennifer's torso and gripped the blonde's big titties. Jennifer's areolas were big and puffy, and her nipples were stiff and pointy, another sure sign the blonde bitch was in heat and excited. Luisa's had milked many cows before, and she knowingly gripped the American's udders and began kneading and squeezing.
The additional stimulation really set the wife off. She was thrashing and babbling, totally out-of-control. Ricky judged the light sedation he had used was rapidly wearing off and the bitch was almost ready to climax. But not until he had degraded her even further.
"Luisa, take off your panties" he ordered." Now, squat over the Gringa's face...feed her your pussy". He grinned as the Latina teenager eagerly stripped off her tiny panties and straddled the blonde American's face.
Bending low to whisper in Jennifer's ear, the Vet commanded, "Lick the naughty girl's pussy Jennifer! You want to taste it, you want her juices in your yankee mouth!" Jennifer had become more conscious of what was happening now, what she was being forced to do. Ohmygawd...she- she couldn't do...THAT!
As if sensing her hesitation, Ricky pushed the nozzle hard against jen's clit, but then instantly pulled it away. Noooooooo!!! She needed that release...needed to cum!! Before she could decide what to do, Luisa mashed her cunt into the older females face, grinding her juicy Latina snatch onto Jennifer's mouth and lips. at the same time, Enrique pressed the nozzle into her clitty and twisted the suction knob to FULL!
OOhhhGodddNoooooooo!!! Here it cums!! Jennifer's cunt exploded in another powerful orgasm. Subconsciously her tongue lapped at the Mexican girls dripping twat, and her lips sucked at the girl's stiff clit. Without thinking Jennifer sucked at the teen's leaking cunt, lapping up her juices. She could feel another cum building in her crotch, threatening to rip her twat wide-open. Ricky worked the suction nozzle across her cunt, back and forth, until finally she squealed and began to cum wildly. The American's cunt juices sprayed like she was pissing herself, streams of hot twat sauce that soaked the sheets and table.
Luisa was cumming again too, mashing her snatch into the blonde's face and trying to drown her in teen girl juice! Jen couldn't catch her breath, couldn't breathe. She felt herself growing sooo dizzy, light-headed as her oxygen starved brain tried to understand... then it all was black.
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To Enrique it was obvious that this American cunt presented certain unique opportunities for a man resourceful enough to exploit her. And Enrique felt he was such a man! He couldn't let her just head back up north to the American midwest with her husband and never realize her true talents...NO! He, Enrique could not allow such a waste of her natural gifts... or deprive himself of a chance to make a LOT of money from this Gringa's twat!
As the "in-house" Vet, Ricky had access to any number of drugs for treating the animals. He sent Luisa to fetch a syringe and the "K" vial from his office cabinet. Ricky was very proud of his "Ketamine Cocktail" as he called it, a mix of Ketamine and certain local Mexican chemical compounds. He'd used it before, mostly on local girls with great success, rendering them conscious enough to be "entertaining" to an audience of horny men, but pliant and easily manipulated. The dose he injected into Jennifer was enough to keep her docile and unresisting, but alert enough to satisfy any inquisitive Border Cops.
To truly take advantage of this American slut, it was advantageous to get her back across the border into Mexico before anyone noticed her absence. Once back across the border he had certain contacts with Sex Club owners who would pay handsomely to have this attractive American wife perform for their customers! Ricky usually supplied local girls for the clubs, but a blonde Gringa wife would command a much higher "royalty". Hispanic audiences, and a surprising number of foreign tourists LOVED to see the blonde yankee women shamed, degraded and forced into perverse acts and were happy to pay well to see such exhibitions. Yes, this blonde's cunt would make Ricky a LOT of money. Who knows, she might even learn to enjoy it. But it didn't really matter...she would do as he wanted.
With Luisa's help they coaxed the drugged blonde into a short, low-cut sundress that barely covered her big titties, then helped her stumble out to Enrique's SUV. It was only a short drive to his favorite Border Crossing... the one where the Cops seldom were interested enough to ask questions. And if they did, a "contribution" was usually enough for them to turn a blind eye.
Once back in Mexico, he drove the short distance to a local ranch he owned with two other local Vets. They did practice Veterinary Medicine locally, but their principal business was training and supplying females for the popular Sex Club shows.
The blonde was making soft whimpering sounds now, and Ricky was amused to see Luisa's teen fingers busy between the blonde's lewdly splayed thighs, rubbing the American's fat clitty until the helpless woman shuddered and climaxed urgently. The smell of hot cunt juice filled the vehicle interior and Ricky could hear the wet squishy-squish sounds of the Mexican girl's fingers working in and out of Jen's cunt until she quivered again and gushed shiny twat sauce all over the vinyl seat. Even drugged and with everything she had endured sexually over the recent days, the American's sex urge was too strong for her body to deny. Such a cunt...
As the SUV pulled through the gate and up to the main house, Enrique noticed about a dozen vehicles parked down near the barn they had converted to an auditorium of sorts. Oh yes, it was Taco Tuesday. A few of the local Mexican girls "entertained" tourist groups to make money for college...or so they said anyway.
The former pole barn had been upgraded for use as a club of sorts... a small bar and bleacher seating around three sides of a raised stage. Ricky was especially proud of the lighting and camera system he'd had installed a few weeks back. He and his partners had realized that DVD recordings of their "guests" performing would provide another revenue stream.
The show had ended about a half hour ago and the guests were standing outside near the barn finishing their drinks before heading back across the border. Luisa helped Jennifer from the SUV. The American blonde was still lightly drugged and unsteady on her high heels.
Ricky was amused to see that her short sundress was still unbuttoned all the way down the front after her finger-fucking during the drive. He guessed the Yankee Mom might feel humiliated if she'd realized her tits and cunt were exposed under the bright yard lights. He noticed a few of the clients across the parking lots had already spotted the wife and were pointing at her.
Teetering on her stripper high heels, the wobbly wife lost her balance and tripped. As she stumbled, Luisa grabbed at her dress to steady her, but instead only succeeded in stripping the blonde totally naked. Jennifer fell back on her ass, legs spread as the onlookers crowded in around her. Already helplessly horny from being finger-fucked by Luisa, poor
This American truly was an outstanding cunt!! The crowd from the barn had seen what was happening and now gathered in a loose circle around the yankee slut. Enrique wondered how far the blonde would degrade herself for such perverse pleasures. why not give the folks a little "free show" to tell their friends about? The crowds would be even larger for the next paying performances.
Grabbing her shoulders, the Vet coaxed Jennifer onto her hands and knees, head low, ass high, legs spread. Before she could clear her drugged brain enough to figure out what was happening, Juan had said something to Manny, Diego, and Pablo and one of the Mexican teen boys mounted her right there in the parking lot.
"W-what....n-noooo!" she whined, as the his hard cock split her furry cunt labes and slid easily into her needy twat! His hips humped rapidly, jack-hammering his hard dick deeper up into the blonde's drooling cunt. The drugs had nearly worn off now, and the poor wife was now shamefully aware of what was happening.
"P-please...m-make him stopppp...Oooh gawd!" she wailed. Manny was hammering into her pussy wildly, and the friction was more than the humiliated blonde's cunt could take. With a loud groan she climaxed helplessly, spraying cunt juice from between her fluttering labia and lubricating the teen's pistoning prick even more!
"OhhhNnooooooooo!" she squealed as the Manny pushed deeper, forcing his thick boner up between her rubbery red cunt lips. It was almost like they were locked together. The Vet knew from experience that the three teens would climax inside her three or four more times before they were done flooding her clasping cunt.
"Yes Gringa...such a good cunt. Take their seed up inside your fertile American baby-maker!! You will have their babies, like good bitch!!" he grinned. The red-faced American wife looked at him dumbly, struggling to comprehend his words. Could she really be bred by these young men right here in the car park?
Not a moment later, one of the women tourists watching poor Jennifer's degrading coupling asked him that very thing. "You're a Veterinarian, yes? Is it possible...what you just said to her? Is it likely for her to become impregnated by one of these teens?"
Enrique could see the others were curious also, wondering if the potent teen seed flooding her cunt would plant babies in this American slut's womb. "Yes, it is possible, even likely," he smiled. These teens will squirt so much sperm into her cunt, it will find her ripe egg and fertilize it, just as a nature intends. If she is lucky, such a breeding may not sustain a viable fetus. The cells will divide a few times, but the embryo will not implant itself in her uterus and will pass out of her body...if she is lucky!
"Ohh My God!" the woman grinned. "That is soooo dirty! What a total cunt!! Where did you find her? Who is she?"
Enrique explained how this American slut had been brought to him by her husband and another gringo. They'd been told to seek him out by his Uncle, for "discreet" medical care for his wife. She had experienced traumatic sexual abuses with several dozen men, been drugged and forced to perform at a Sex Club in the nearby Mexican border town. As to her name...he confessed to knowing her only as "Jennifer".
"Do you have her purse?" the woman asked. "Luisa has it," he said. "But perhaps her identity should be kept confidential. After all..."
The woman paused, then suddenly understanding Ricky's meaning, grabbed a handful of bills from her pocketbook and handed them to him. Enrique directed Luisa to hand the woman Jennifer's purse.
The woman identified herself as Anne, one of the group of well-dressed European tourists who had earlier enjoyed the Tuesday Nite Show. She eagerly pawed through the contents of the American blonde's purse before finding her wallet. Zipping it open she found the wife's Drivers License, Business ID card and an assortment of credit and business cards.
"Oh my God!" she laughed, turning to her companions. "You're NOT going to believe this! Her name is Jennifer Mitchell. And she has an ID card for The Bullseye Company! Don't you see... she works for the American Branch of the same company as my brother-in-law!"
Grinning, Anne pulled a cell phone out of her own purse. "I must get some pictures of this!" When Enrique started to protest, the woman handed him another wad of cash. He shrugged, then stepped back as she and several of the others in her group began snapping pix of the naked, degraded American blonde.
The drugs had now nearly worn off. "P-please, don't. I don't understand whats whats happened to me," she sobbed.
"Oh you've been a naughty cunt Jennifer Mitchell!" Anne chuckled. "But now you're going to be even naughtier!! You see... I know who you are. And you're going to entertain my friends here tonite...or I may be forced to share these pictures with my brother-in-law... who works for the European division of the same company YOU do!"
It took a moment for Jennifer to realize what Anne had said. OMG!! This nasty Euro woman's brother worked for the same corporation that she did!! And now ...if she didn't do as they insisted, these dirty pix of Jen naked, with these young Mexicans... everyone would know. What could she do?
"W-what do you want?" the American blonde stammered. The nasty Euro woman had grabbed Jennifer's cell phone from her purse. Now she thrust it in her face and said "Unlock your phone. I might need to make a call."
Jennifer was still reeling in confusion and shame, but did as she was told. Before she could realize what she'd done, Anne grabbed it out of her trembling hands and scrolled through her contacts. Quickly she sent a dozen or so contacts to her own phone, including Jennifer's family. Then using Jennifer's own cell phone camera, she directed the humiliated blonde to spread her legs and look up at her while snapping off a half-dozen pix, including a few close-ups of the American's cunt drooling sperm!
"Now that I have insured your cooperation...lets get you inside, shall we?" The defeated blonde nodded dumbly and let them lead her across the parking lot toward the barns. One of the men in Anne's group, Jacob, sidled over to Enrique and handed him a thick wad of bills, along with some conversation in Spanish that Jennifer couldn't follow.
Luisa now had Jennifer's arm and guided her up onto the stage while the Euro tour group took seats in the bleachers. Jennifer had already realized her situation was hopeless, and that the only thing she could do was to give these people what they wanted.
Two younger Mexican girls were led Jen onto the stage and tethered her on her knees and elbows to several stout posts. Another menacing looking fuck machine was brought in and fastened in place.
Anne, reading from a brochure for her group was saying, "The dildo on this device is called the "Extra-Large NOVA, from a company called Bad Dragon. It is 12 inches long, and as you see has a very large pointed head, and a series of larger and fatter ribs along the shaft. Near the very wide end is what they refer to in the brochure as the "knot", much like you would find at the base of a large dog's penis. It is equipped with a tube that holds some sort of lubricating fluid attached to its core, and can be released by a pump like the penis is ejaculating. Oh look, it is already dripping a bit."
A slimey string of what looked like pre-cum drooled lazily from the cockhead and dripped onto the wooden stage.
"Rub the cock!" ordered Anne, and Jennifer hesitantly reached back between her spread thighs and did as she was told. Slowly at first, then a bit more vigorously the blonde began jacking the huge sex toy. The surface was some sort of dense silicone rubber and was shiney under the bright stage lights. Those watching could see that despite her shame, the American woman was becoming excited. Jennifer's face was flushed and sweaty now with the effort of jacking the big cock. She didn't want to admit it but she could feel her juices dripping from her fur-fringed twat. Oh my GAWD! What was she becoming??! She heard one of the women in the audience say " Look at the bitch's clitty!! Its so fat!!" Jennifer blushed furiously to hear what they said about her, but she knew it was true too! this was sooooo humiliating...but she had already guessed far worse would follow.
The rubber penis had become shinier and more slick as Jennifer worked her hands back and forth. Once or twice Anne pressed a button on the remote to release another squirt of lube.
"Now, play with your slutty pussy. Make it nice and slippery Jennifer, for this BIG penis to fit inside you, " Anne smiled.
The blonde wife knew she had no choice, and she scooped up some of the lube and began working it into her already-excited pussy. The machine penis jerked in Jen's hand as Anne hit the squirt button once more, pumping out another sizable measure of fake pre-cum.
"Look at her," one of the other women chuckled to her friend. "She's a natural. These Americans...so proud, but this one is such a twat!" Jennifer blushed to hear it said of her, but she began to realize maybe the woman was right. Her messy twat was already slick with lube juices, and it began to drip down onto the floor. Quite without realizing it Jennifer began rubbing her clitty. The hood of her clit had pulled back, and the once small nub was now hugely swollen, thrust out from between her labia like a miniature penis. Instinctively Jennifer's fingers began tugging back and forth, like when she was giving her hubby a hand-job. She could feel gushes of slimy twat sauce dripping from her cunt. Gawd...what was she becoming??
And the more she rubbed herself, the more excited she became, now even more enthusiastically massaging her hot pink cunt meat. She was suddenly aware of the two Mexican girls alongside her, adjusting her ass and pelvis to be more in line with the rubber cock between her legs.
Each girl grabbed an ankle and pulled the blonde's legs apart. The thick silicone cock was now pressing directly against the horny wife's cunt split.
"Put it into your twat bitch!" commanded Anne, grinning down at the humiliated American wife. She was snapping pic after pic on some expensive European camera, capturing every moment of the blonde wife's degrading performance. several others in here tour group were doing the same, or worse, video recording the perverse episode.
When Jennifer hesitated, one of the women snapped at her. "Do as you're told cunt, or Anne will send your photos to her brother and everyone you work with will quickly find out what a twat you are!!"
Poor Jennifer, what else could she do? Reluctantly she reached her hand around the thickness between her thighs and rubbed the rubber cockhead up and down her drooling split. Each time the fat rubbery cocktip bounced across her clitty she could feel another gush of cunt juice flooding from her slit. God, she didn't think she'd ever been so wet!!!
She overheard one of the women say " Look at how she juices. The bitch wants it doesn't she? What a cunt!!" And as much as Jennifer didn't want to admit it, she was right! She DID want it...needed it. And it wasn't like she was willingly going to fuck this giant didlo These nasty euro trash people were making her do it. At least thats what she was telling herself.
"Look, look up on the screen, You can see her cunt lips stretching around the big toy!" one of the women laughed.
Now the American wife WAS pushing the fat silicone dickhead against her sex, but she was having some trouble fitting the huge thing into her snug slit. One of the Mexican girls holding her legs told her to try to fold the edges of the slightly flared head in and then slide it in.
Without thinking, Jennifer did as the girl said. At the same time, the older girl nodded to her partner, and they both tugged Jennifer's legs and pelvis back and upward against the pony's thick dick. Jennifer's mouth gaped open in a low moan as several inches of rubber dick disappeared into the American's vagina.
Before Jennifer could react, Anne twisted a dial, the motor whirred, and slid another 4-5 inches deeper into her straining snatch.
Once the fake cock had penetrated the first few inches of Jennifer's snug vagina, the fat mushroom head flared open again, spreading the walls of the American blonde's twat uncomfortably wide!
"Oohhhmygawd nooooo!" Jennifer grunted in shock. "It-its toooo bigg!" The other times she'd had huge cocks up her cunt, she'd been drugged and sedated. This was her first time being totally aware of what was happening to her. "P-please..no more!" she wailed. But there was no going back for her now.
Whoever was operating the webcam zoomed in on Jennifer's pussy, so everyone could see as each wider ring of rubber, squeezed past jen;s cunt lips and further into her pussy. She heard one of the euro women announcing her progress. "Look, she's pushed it in now past the second ring Oohh myyy, now the third ring But look at the size of that knot. There's NO way her pussy can ever stretch that wide!!. Do you think the American bitch can take it all?"
Her companion looked over at Jen, the strain and discomfort so obvious on her face. Then she chuckled, "I think Anne plans to MAKE her take it all!"
As the thick cock slammed deeper, Jennifer was conscious of the flared head of the fuck-shaft working against the straining walls of her vagina. Each thrust now gouged at her g-spot, igniting a string of orgasms deep in her belly. Gushes of hot cunt juice flooded her cunt, mixing with the pumps steady drool of fluid and lubricating the perverse coupling of woman and machine.
"Look at her humiliating herself on this machine!!" grinned one of the European women. "She cannot control her urges. She has taken it all the way to the fourth ring. Do you think she will try to take the knot?" Despite her shame, Jennifer felt excitement too, hearing the women degrading her this way. The broad flared tip of cock had nearly bottomed out in her twat now, mashed against her cervix, the opening to her womb. She'd never felt so full, so stretched. Her orgasms were cumming so quickly now it seemed as if it were just one long, powerful continuous climax.
The American woman knew she was rapidly losing control of her body. She was sweaty and flushed, her limbs twitching like she was having some sort of seizure. No longer able to speak clearly, she could only babble incoherently, some sort of sex sounds like a mating animal. She was no longer a proud career business woman and Mom. She was just a cunt, needing a good fucking.
Most of the European tour group had left their seats now, pressing in nearer, enjoying the smell and the sounds of this American bitch being dildo fucked out of her mind! The room was loud with the lewd squishy-squelch sounds of the huge rubber cock jamming in and out of poor Jennifer's ruined twat and her weak grunts and groans of pleasure.
Anne leaned in close to Jennifer and sneered, " This machine is ruining your pussy, and yet what you want is more, dont you...CUNT!" Jennifer felt sooo humiliated, but she couldn't deny it. "Y-yessssss, ohmygawd yesssss. F-fuck meeeeeeee! she wailed."Fuck my...CUNT!!"


Grinning wickedly. Anne turned another knob on the remote and the machine suddenly began thrusting faster and deeper, putting more and more pressure on Jen's straining cunt lips with the fat knot.
Jen began trying to rock herself back and forth, to cram even MORE of the hard silicone cockshaft up her clenching cunny. She could feel the hugely flared head of the cock slamming against the snug muscle of her cervix, again and again, as if it might breach the opening to her uterus and penetrate her womb itself. Then a loud squishy pop, and the big head of the rubber cock slide PAST her cervix, fully to the end of her cunt, the posterior fornix. The fat knot forced past Jen's elastic cunt labes and lodged itself into her cunt, locking her baby-maker onto its silicone simulated dog-knot.
One of the euro ladies pointed at a sudden large bump, a swelling appeared in Jen's abdomen. "Oh my GOD!" she gasped in surprise. "Look! The dildo, its right up inside her belly!!" There it was, everyone pointing. It looked for all the world as if Jen were suddenly 3 months pregnant!
One of the Mexican girls called out something in Spanish to Anne, who twisted one of the knobs all the way on the control. Jen felt the heavy rubber shaft began to quiver, then suddenly erupted!! A loud wail from the American as she felt the machine's fuck-hose begin spraying deep in the pit of her belly.
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Down the hall in David's bedroom, he snuggled up to his passed-out Mom's curvy ass. His cock should have been worn out by now, what with all the loads he'd blown into his Mom, and the last load in Dad's mouth.
But feeling Jen's ripe ass rubbing his dick was already making it stiff...again! He carefully reached around Jen's hip and began gently rubbing just the tip of his finger across his Mom's fat clitty. Jen's cunt was still drooling a heavy, slimy, fragrant mix of cunt juice and sperm, and he lubed his finger and strummed it slowly back and forth across her sex button.
A soft groan from Mom, and he felt her body shift, her legs spreading slowly as DM2007's skilled fingers started coaxing another orgasm from her sloppy twat.
Damn, his Mom was HOT for another fuck, and David was only too eager to comply. Shifting himself onto his side, he used one leg to gradually spread Jen's thighs, at the same time easing his boner into her cum-sloppy cunt slot. He could feel the heat from her pussy as his swollen cock-head pressed between her labia and slipped easily into her well-fucked vagina.
He heard Jen gasp slightly, then push her ass back against him, forcing his cock deeper inside her needy pussy. Even barely conscious, her body was responding to the fuck-urge she couldn't deny.
Thrusting faster now, and harder, David no longer cared if Mom woke up or not. She still seemed in some ort of drugged stupor, but her body was reacting to the hard cock sliding back and forth in her cunt. David could feel her sex muscles clenching now, gripping at his hard cock. He knew her body well enough by now to recognize that she was nearly ready to cum, needed to cum.
"Ooohhh, ohh fuck yessss" she whimpered. "F-fucking me soooo good! Gonna make me c-cummm."
"Oh fuck yeah Mom. You're so fucking hottt!" DM2007 grunted. He felt his Mom 's body suddenly stiffen in panic.
"D-David?? Is-is that you? W-what's happening? Jen was more alert suddenly, confusion and panic in her voice.
"You know its me Mom," David grunted. "You came to my bed a few hours ago, kinda' drunk, saying you need a real man cause Dad had disappointed you again. I wanted to make you feel good, make you feel satisfied. So...we had sex. You're the best Mom!"
Jen was shocked and humiliated. "Oohhmy God. I-I'm a terrible Mother. This...this is sooo wrong!" she whimpered. "H-how could I do such a thing?"
"It's okay Mom. You needed it. You still need it", and David began fucking into her again, rubbing her clitty with his fingers.
"OMG David, stop! We-we can't keep doing this," Jen wailed. But despite her protests he could already feel her weakening, yielding to the need between her legs.
Her breath was coming in gasps again, and her body was quivering. She struggled NOT to cum, but that only made her need it even more.
"N-noooo David, p-please don't. You're gonna make me...cummmm!" Her body betrayed her, exploding in another violent orgasm, maybe made all the more intense now that she knew it was her son fucking her. David's own orgasm followed his Mother's a moment later, powerful jets of thick semen spurting deeply into his Mom's clenching cunt muscles, milking every drop from his bloated balls. Somehow, this cum was the most satisfying of the nite, now that Jen had understood exactly who's cock had fucked her so well.
Spent, they lay together, David's cock still stuffed up his Mom's cunt, acting like a cork to keep as much sperm inside her ripe baby-maker as possible. His hands reached up to cup her tits, his strong fingers tweaking and kneading her nipples. He could feel her nips stiffening, and she struggled a bit to pull his hands away before weakly submitting.
"D-David... you know we can't keep doing this. It-it's wrong. I'm your Mom, you're my son."
"Yeah, but you're sooo hot Mom. I've been wanting to have sex with you for awhile now, ever since I saw those pictures of your body on the internet," he explained.
"WHAT?? What pictures of me on the internet? Jen demanded. She turned toward him and he felt his cock slip out of her pussy.
"The pictures of you that Dad took. He's been posting them online. Jason and Tony saw them and told me about it. We've all been looking at them. Those guys have even been saving the pix so we can jerk off. They talk about how hot you are and how much they want to fuck you."
"Ohhmygawd! Jen wailed."I-i'm sooo humiliated and ashamed. Your friends have been over here so many times. And...and they know what I look like naked!" David could see his Mom's eyes wet with tears.
"Yeah Mom, but its such a compliment to you. They DO know what you look like naked. And they DO want to fuck you. I have the hottest Mom in school!" David smiled.
"Y-you really think so David?" Jen whimpered. "And your friends, they think so too?"
"Oh hell yeah Mom!" David assured her. "They have even jerked off to you, lots of times!"
David could hear in his Mom's voice the confusion, the struggle between what she knew was right, and what was wrong. "If you think about it Mom, it's gotta make you feel so proud that these guys think you're so hot, " he coaxed.
Jen wasn't so sure what to think, but she had to admit it made her feel a sort of perverse pride that these young men all thought she was a hot Mom. She DID feel flattered that they wanted her. And she worked so hard every week at the health club, to stay in shape so she WOULD be attractive to the opposite sex.
While Jen wrestled with her conscience, David began fondling her nipples and pussy again. "D-David, no, we can't. It-it's just not right," she whimpered. But he could feel she was already giving in, barely resisting. He took her hand and guided it to his semi-stiff cock. "Feel it Mom," he coaxed. "Feel it getting hard for you."
Jen resisted at first, trying to pull her hand away, but David's grip held her hand against him. Slowly at first, then with more curiosity she began stroking her son's hardening penis. "Oh my god David," she gasped. It's so much bigger than your Dad's.
"That's why it feels so good inside you Mom," he smiled. "I know you like the way it makes you feel...and cum!"
David knew Jen was conflicted, wanting more fucking, but struggling with the fact that they were Mother and Son. He knew he need to "help" her decide. He rolled over on top of her, spreading her legs and pressing his now fully erect cock against her cunt.
"Do it Mom, " he ordered. "Put it inside you. You know you want it!" Jen was helpless to refuse now, forced to make a choice she'd never expected she'd have to make. Shyly, hesitantly, she guided the swollen head of her son's cock between her meaty twat lips. OMG, it felt sooooo good.
Before she could change her mind, David bucked his hips and slid the first half of his cock into his Mom's unresisting cunt. Jen moaned mindlessly, disappointed in herself for being so weak, but needing to be fucked by her own son's big cock.
Faster now, and more forcefully, David began jamming his cock in and out of Jen's squishy cunt. She had given up all pretext of being reluctant now, and she banged her pelvis back against his thrusts, feeling the fat head of his cock banging right against her cervix. David could feel she was about to cum, hard, and when she wailed and began to shudder, her orgasm pulled him in also. With a loud grunt he jammed his cock fully to the end of her vagina and held himself deep, feeling each strong squirt of semen flooding his Mom's clenching cock-sleeve.
Both of them were sweaty and spent, breathing hard. David rolled over onto his side, taking Jen onto her side also so he could again keep his cock inserted up his Mom's pussy.
After a moment, her breathing became heavy and regular, and he understood she was asleep. He wondered how long before she did the math and realized that she'd had unprotected sex multiple times, with her son, and at the peak of her fertility cycle. Tomorrow was going to be an interesting day...


        