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		***

		

		Author’s Note: This ebook is written and published by the author and all characters depicted in this work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.

		

		***

		

		Lori and Andy had been married for years and were extremely happy. Yes, they may have some erotic tendencies that some people would find strange, but they both enjoyed doing them. Most of the activity involved voyeurism and exhibitionism, which neither considered harmful or damaging to anyone.

		

		Andy marveled his wife's sexy body and loved whenever he noticed another man staring at her. Lori was almost a cherished possession to Andy and like most men, he wanted others to envy him for what he had. Whenever the subject of Lori having sex with another man came up, it only seemed to get the couple aroused to a point where they had glorious sex together.

		

		The thought of Lori actually doing it with someone else was quickly forgotten after they made love and each was contented with a satisfying climax. Lori enjoyed her husband’s erotic suggestions and found them arousing to think he would watch her have sex with another man.

		

		Although it was entirely out of the question for Lori to commit adultery, as adultery was totally against everything she had been taught, the taboo allure and sinful aspect of it happening was nonetheless truly exciting. She came from a family with a very strict, Catholic background and such things involving illicit sex flew in the face of everything her parents believed.

		

		Lori worked hard to keep her 5'8" body in perfect shape and a person could not tell she was an older, motherly type even after raising two children. Most people thought she was in her early 30's and her facial features were that of her heritage, Hispanic Spanish. She was a beautiful woman who always seemed to radiate a wanton, sexy appearance that most men found desirable.

		

		The fact she had 35D breasts made most guy's drool and yearn to touch them. Her tits were firm and gave just a hint of bounce when she walked, which men found seductive. Lori knew she had gorgeous boobs and dressed in such a way to display their charm and beauty.

		

		Showing cleavage drew men’s eyes like no other sex magnet. Lori’s willingness to show cleavage gave some guys the impression she was looking for sexual attention. Many strangers hit on her even when she was with Andy, but he trusted her enough, so he never got jealous of the any brazen attention.

		

		The couple lived in a quiet, residential neighborhood and they were good friends with everyone on the block, except maybe their next-door neighbor, Ken Patterson. Ken was a man who knew everybody in the area and was loud and boisterous most of the time. He owned his own company, which sold and installed pools and hot tubs, and it was a flourishing business because of the summer heat.

		

		If anyone could be called a male chauvinist pig, it would have been Ken. He most often acted arrogant and his demeanor was crude and brash, especially towards women.

		

		Ken's wife was an over-sized woman who had let herself go so that her body was overweight and certainly out of shape. Generally unpleasant, she never seemed to smile very much and rarely made much of an effort to talk to her neighbors. She docilely waited on Ken's every whim like a servile maid, and in return, Ken openly made disparaging remarks about her.

		

		The couple had two boys, Sean who was 19 and Troy who was 18. Both boys were much like their dad in size and looks, while the youngest acted reserved and shy compared to the rest of his family. Of them all, Troy was the only one who acknowledged all the neighbors and everyone thought he was much older than a teenager.

		

		Sean was rough and tumble just like his dad and treated people with the same manner of arrogance that Ken did. He played college football and other sports, which meant he was in excellent, physical condition. Troy was just as muscular as his brother, but he didn't carry any extra weight around his waistline like Sean.

		

		Lori didn't like her next-door neighbors and thought men who treated women with such little respect were scum. She was always friendly towards Ken and his family but didn't go out of her way to talk to any of them. Since Ken was in the business, he had a big hot tub installed in his back yard and did have people in for neighborhood tub parties.

		

		Lori and Andy had been neighborly on a few occasions and even partook in some of Ken's gatherings. His parties usually deteriorated into big liquor fests with the men in one section and the women in another. All the men got loud and drunk and usually their talk centered on sex, sports and cars. The women did their best to ignore all the bragging and unruly chatter even when erotic, sexual things were said to any of them.

		

		Most of the men liked Ken, including Andy who considered him the typical construction worker. Although he would never be a close friend with Ken, Andy did enjoy his idle banter over a beer now and then. He had to admit that the man did convey a confident attitude and he often made insinuating, sexual comments about many of the wives in the neighborhood.

		

		Lori never liked being close to Ken because the man always ogled her and gave the definite impression he would like to do more than just look. On one occasion, he did suggest they get together for a hot time, as he phrased it. Lori got so mad at his suggestive comment that it made the hair stand up on the back of her neck, yet she tried to be nice to the man.

		

		Probably the thing Lori hated most about her next-door neighbor was that he let his big, mangy dog into their property. She took pride in having a well-groomed, backyard and Lori was positive Ken let his dog use their lawn for a dumping ground just to make her mad. Finding dog poop on the grass infuriated Lori to the nth degree and she would scoop up the dog shit to deposit it back in Ken's yard.

		

		Andy and Lori had a hot tub installed by Ken's company in their yard and used it often. They were usually very careful not to do anything too risqué while soaking in the tub just because it could be seen by their neighbor. In some instances, they did get aroused to a point where it was even more exciting to think that someone might actually observe them.

		

		Lori could swear that at times she noticed someone at the fence separating the two properties and she wondered if, in fact, Ken or his family was spying on them. During a hot summer day, Lori enjoyed sun tanning in the nude, but she made sure to only do it during working hours. She reasoned that Ken would be at work and his boys at school, so she would be relatively safe in taking off her swimsuit if they weren't home.

		

		Lori was always careful yet on a few occasions, her husband came home and that changed things. Andy would usually tease her and was never happy until Lori was running around the back yard in the buff. It never ceased to get them both thoroughly aroused to a point where they would wind up in the tub or in the house making mad, passionate love.

		

		On one recent occasion, the couple got as far as the patio door before Andy attacked Lori. He pressed her naked body up against the inside, glass panel of the sliding door and imagined there were peeping toms outside watching the drama unfold. He drove his hard cock between Lori's legs, indicating he wanted her to act like a slut.

		

		Lori played along with the game and held her nakedness against the glass so that her breasts were flattened, creating an obscene image to anyone watching on the outside. She even pushed her pelvis into the transparent door and it surely would have been obvious that Lori was shaven, as clean as a baby’s bum.

		

		The scene couldn’t get more alluring. The naked woman spread her legs and enable that invisible watching man to see her naked treasures. Lori found the voyeurism to be a secret fantasy and it made her heart beat out of control, which she vowed never to admit.

		

		Andy dreamed of peeping toms on the far side of the door, watching them in the throes of lovemaking. That was the main reason he chose the patio area for such illustrious sessions, as he truly loved the fact his wife’s body was so seductive and sexy. Lori got thoroughly aroused and filled with passion, which blurred her vision to any occasional movement or reflections of light that may have occurred on the outside.

		

		The daring couple played their innocent game of voyeurism. Andy got overly aroused and lost all reasoning, as he drove his cock into Lori so hard that it forced her up onto her tiptoes.

		

		"Oh fuck, fuck babe, you're tight... fucking tight. My cock is inside... all the way inside,” Andy whispered, filled with a dire need for fulfillment.

		

		Andy tried to hold back, but his stamina was rated in milliseconds once he felt the volcanic heat of his wife’s pussy. He drove his cock into her, as hard as he could, and lifted Lori off the floor for a brief second or two.

		

		A red blinking light from across the yard went unnoticed and the husband filled his adorable wife’s love-channel with hot cum. Lori’s shaved pussy bounced on and off the glass door and she screamed for her husband’s love potion.

		

		"Yes, oh yes, screw me with your big, hard cock, yes... yes," Lori moaned, with great desperation and passion.

		

		Being married for years had taught her what was needed during intercourse. Lori must hurry; she must rush her orgasm so that she could have one before her loving husband finished. She displayed utter desperation of a maniac, as her fingers surged between the puffy labia and spread the lips wide.

		

		The brazen fingertips touched the swollen clitoris and Lori knew she had acted fast enough. She squeezed the tender clitty and pulled it out of the vast wetness. When her hips jerked, she almost collapsed.

		

		Suddenly Lori realized where she was and wondered if someone was watching? “What if the bastard was looking into our yard?” she asked herself. Her hated neighbor would see her masturbating while her husband had his cock buried to the hilt inside her heated pussy.

		

		Lori closed her eyes and she didn’t care anymore. She crushed the tender morsel with her fingertips and cried out for more. Andy dreamed of making his wife happy, but reality had a funny sense of humor. Lori used him to satisfy her most inner being while she caressed her clitoris.

		

		An orgasm flooded her mind. Andy strained hard to keep his cock inside his wife who was madly thrashing against the patio glass, making loud banging noises. The couple had no idea they were being watched.

		

		Andy marveled at his wife’s tight pussy even after having two kids. His six-inch rod seemed to stretch her vagina and make her winch in pain every time he embedded his cock. Lori yearned to have Andy’s cock inside her and wished he had much more stamina.

		

		Just once, Lori wished her husband would plow in and out of her until she reached an orgasm without having to assist in the climax. After years of frantic intercourse, she knew what to do. Besides, Lori reasoned, she was rewarded by Andy’s caring manner and by his consideration for her well-being.

		

		The rest of the evening was a blur. The couple stayed close to each other and kept up a constant caressing and touching, almost like two teenagers in heat. At bedtime, Lori felt renewed energy and her tummy quivered like she wanted more from Andy.

		

		Yes, she was positive that another round of passionate lovemaking would have her reaching a second climax. She reached under the covers and found the man-tool of her dreams. Caressing and fondling Andy's cock only made him drowsy and soon he drifted off to sleep, quite content with the earlier love session.

		

		Lori's visions of splendor vanished, but not without a strong desire to touch herself. Her dainty fingers slipped down, down towards a shaven patch of heaven and it took all her resolve to stop. She didn't dare put her fingers between her milky thighs because she would awaken Andy for sure by thrashing over the sheets like a wanton bitch.

		

		A few light caresses across her flat tummy and a teasing swoop over her raised pelvis made her stomach twitch in anticipation. Lori knew it was time to stop before her hand got carried away. It took her many minutes to fall asleep and in the morning the subject of passionate exhibitionism came up.

		

		***

		

		"That was wonderful last night. The thought of you being seen by someone made it even better,” Andy said to his smiling wife. “Did you enjoy it as much as I did?"

		

		"Yes, it was great,” Lori replied. “Did you get the feeling that there was someone outside? I did... once or twice I thought I saw something."

		

		“No... don’t think so. Geez, babe, let’s hope nobody was outside, as you were hot... very hot,” Andy said. “Christ, you creamed harder than ever... sure hope nobody was watching.”

		

		Lori blushed, as she recalled how raunchy their love-making had been. The couple pleasantly went into the daily routine and casually spoke about the upcoming day. Andy usually left for the office about 8 o'clock so he could miss the rush hour traffic and Lori didn't have to be at work until 10 o'clock.

		

		Lori always checked her email after Andy left and tried to catch up on any required responses. Email was a great way to do business and she hated not replying to someone on time. Dressed in her housecoat like she always did first thing in the morning, Lori casually glanced over the many incoming emails.

		

		The one that caught her eye had the subject line in bold print and read, 'LORI HAS FUN.'

		

		She was overly careful of not opening emails that were suspicious so as not to download a virus to her computer, but this one looked interesting. It did not take long for her eyes to open wide in shock once the message flashed on the screen.

		

		"Hi gorgeous. This is Ken and I thought you might like to see what I have been up to," the note read.

		

		Lori had an awful feeling that the man she hated most was up to something dastardly, so she kept reading. "I think I have enough evidence to get my way with the sexy bitch from next door. Just so you know what I have, open the fucking attachments,” she read and uttered a tiny sob of alarm at what he meant.

		

		Tears came to her eyes, as she continued. “And don’t think that this is all I have because I have lots more... many more incriminating pictures and videos of my next-door neighbors.”

		

		Her mind swirled around in great confusion. She wondered how the disgusting man got her email, but then she realized everyone in their close neighborhood had her email and phone number. All parties and events were posted by email, so it meant everyone, including Ken, had her contact info.

		

		It took all her willpower to move the mouse arrow over to the first attachment. Another few seconds passed and then Lori clicked to select the file. Her eyes blinked several times before the blurry images appeared.

		

		Ken was shrewd. He chose one of the most damning pictures to be first, knowing it would overwhelm his innocent neighbor. A most descriptive picture of Lori popped up on the screen and it was from last night.

		

		Lori stared in disbelief. It showed her 35D’s pressed hard against the patio door and the obvious fact her curly forest of hair was shaved from her pelvis. She raised her hand to cover her mouth in surprised horror and Lori merely stared at the erotic nakedness.

		

		For some mysterious reason, Lori studied the picture to see every detail. Her legs were spread enough so that one could see a hard cock was buried inside her exposed pussy. She noticed the hood that protected her vulnerable clitoris was stretched out to fully reveal the pink bud of desire that all women knew was their most sensitive control button.

		

		Lori noticed that Andy was behind her, but not his face so an observer could not know who it really was. Her hand moved by shear panic. She selected one picture after another until she had a fast look at each degrading image. All showed Lori's naked body in various poses of erotic enjoyment.

		

		Some of the attachments dated back years. It was obvious that her neighbor had taken numerous pictures of Andy and Lori being exhibitionists in the privacy of their own backyard. Ken was a bastard and Lori got scared.

		

		When Lori opened the last picture, which had a note attached, her eyes slowly turned puffy and red. "You're my bitch. You’ll do exactly what I say or I’ll post every fucking picture of your naked ass on the Internet so that every pervert can see you," Ken wrote.

		

		Lori cried and read the last line, which mentioned the reason she should be more worried. "You may think these pictures are not enough to blackmail you into being my bitch, but please look at my next email. It will seal the deal," she read and her tummy summersault with growing anxiety.

		

		Lori closed the worst email she had ever seen and looked for another one from Ken like he had mentioned. She spotted it a little farther up the list and slowly moved the pointer over the subject line. The note opened and Lori's eyes focused on the blurry words.

		

		"I know you’re a good little girl and I won't have to use all my evidence against you. You have 30 minutes to prove your obedience,” she read and paused for a few seconds, as she tried to comprehend the man’s clever scheme.

		

		“I'll be watching from my backyard. You’ll take off all your clothes and pose for me before leaving for work,” Ken wrote. “I want your naked tits and pussy plastered against the window just like last night... or else I post the attached pictures of you on the web!”

		

		Lori considered Ken the most evil man, but she certainly didn’t think he was capable of putting such demands on her. She was confident that the pictures weren’t enough to force her to succumb to the bastard’s demands, yet she had some lingering doubt. When she noticed three jpeg attachments on the email, she clicked on the first one.

		

		“No... no... noooooo,” she gasped and held her breath, as the screen filled with a big, bold picture.

		

		Lori sobbed, knowing the man was in total control. She stared at an explicit picture of her daughter who was naked, as a jaybird. Lori reasoned that her sweet, innocent girl must have been sun tanning in the backyard and she didn’t know Ken was around when he took the pics.

		

		Ken selected the very best shots of Lori’s daughter and each showed the young woman completely naked. He added a short note to the last attachment and it sealed her fate.

		

		“Now that I have your undivided attention, here is what I want you to do this morning. Stand naked like I told you in my other email, but do one little thing for me,” Ken wrote, in a teasing fashion. “Do what you did last night and use your fingers to show me your tiny clit.”

		

		Tears filled her eyes and Lori prayed for strength. “Don’t worry! When I fuck you with my big cock, you won’t have to touch yourself. You’ll be creaming all over my fucking rod like a real slut,” she read and sobbed with an increasing hatred.

		

		One last line and it would be time. “You best hurry, as my orders have to be obeyed before you leave for work!”

		

		Many things rushed through her mind and Lori became confused. ‘He wants me to show myself. He wants me to hold my naked body against the glass and put my finger on myself,’ she thought. ‘Oh gawd, is he really big like he said. Oh, my lord, he said he was going to fuck me!’

		

		Lori literally vibrated and she wasn’t sure if it was fear or anticipation that filled her. ‘He said I was going to cream on his cock! Oh gawd, he isn’t serious... is he?’

		

		Her mind swirled and she didn’t know what to do. Dire feelings of guilt also filled her brain when vivid images of a man’s private parts flashed through her conscious mind. “Dear gawd, I can’t let these get posted on the Internet. Mine might be okay, but it would destroy my baby,” Lori whispered, as she took one last look at the most damaging picture of her daughter.

		

		She was distraught. “No, no, I just can’t do what he asks... I just can’t,” she said, but her resolve was swiftly disappearing. When Lori glanced at her watch, her heart almost stopped.

		

		Thirty minutes, she only had a short time to decide. Lori had to make a choice. Let the man keep the pictures and he must surely have lots of them; pray he would not post them on the web like he threatened, or she could do as he ordered.

		

		Lori pondered the mortifying alternative. “Could she strip and degrade herself?” she wondered. “Could she let her neighbor watch her perform like an exhibitionist?”

		

		There was nothing more precious to Lori than her two children. She sobbed and mumbled words to protest, but her fingers went to the gown. It meant she might be late for work, but something had to be done to stop the man from posting the explicit pictures.

		

		Lori felt numb. In a matter of seconds, she stood in her enclosed office, fully naked and shivering in fear. On legs that could barely hold her upright, Lori walked to the back, patio doors and looked outside. She couldn’t see anyone or anything unusual, yet she knew the bastard was watching.

		

		Lori sobbed and a tear ran down her flushed cheek. Slowly and with the obedience demanded by her neighbor, she moved so that her naked body was tightly pushed into the glass. She turned her face to the side, so she wouldn’t have to look outside and held the pose for a few seconds.

		

		“You can’t do it... you can’t do it,” she kept telling herself, yet her hand slithered between the glass and her shivering torso.

		

		It felt like an eternity when she merely stood motionless. She felt her tummy getting sweaty and suddenly her hand shifted easily over the slippery glass. Her dainty fingers squeezed between her heated flesh and the glass, as she tried to retain a measure of control.

		

		Slowly and almost seductively, her hand dipped down to her pelvis, which was plastered against the door. Her hips turned back to allow room for her fingers and tiny sobs could be heard inside the room, but nothing evident to anyone watching.

		

		Lori would never understand how she could obey the filthy instructions, but her fingers spread the top portion of her pussy-slit. With the absolute tenderness of a true lover, her fingers pinched the vulnerable clitty much to the pleasure of the leering gawker.

		

		The immoral pose held for many seconds and Lori’s mind pictured Ken watching her every move. The shameful exhibition filled her with doubt, yet at the same time made her insides quiver with intense excitement. Sensing a conclusion to the immoral display, Lori quickly turned and rushed from the room.

		

		Out of sight, she ran into her bedroom. Lori threw herself on the bed and she felt overly distraught with what she had just done. She pinched her eyes closed, as tight as possible, and hoped the past thirty minutes were merely a bad dream.

		

		***

		

		Ken smiled and had the widest grin, as he marveled at the sight of the sexiest woman he had ever seen. Yes, he considered Lori even sexier than most playboy models and lord knows he read every magazine printed. His stomach trembled in anticipation. He had her!

		

		Lori had succumbed to his shrewd blackmail and Ken vowed to fuck the uppity bitch, like she had never been fucked. His neighbor would never have relented and did what he demanded unless she was willing to do whatever it took to keep her daughter’s naked pictures off the Internet, Ken reasoned.

		

		Yes, he was an extremely happy man and Ken knew his wicked plans were about to become reality. He rationalized that Lori liked showing off her big tits and the fact her pussy was shaved. Ken knew she was a loving mother who would do anything in the world to protect her beautiful offspring.

		

		The luckiest day of his life was when Lori’s daughter made the fateful decision to suntan in the nude. He took pictures of the ravishing college student and knew he would use them to get control over Lori.

		

		Ken considered Andy hopeless and that the man would not present a threat to a rugged, burly man like himself. In fact, the times they had chatted over the back fence and at neighborhood parties, Andy was the one to suggest his wife was an exhibitionist. Andy said how he cherished his wife’s alluring body and even said that she loved showing it off to strangers.

		

		Ken formed a plan long ago about what he was going to do and how he would go about getting control over Lori. After hearing the husband brag about his wife, Ken decided she would certainly get a chance to show off and more. Seeing Lori succumb easily to his first demand was truly earth-shattering.

		

		Rubbing the stiff lump in his pants, Ken knew that he was going to fulfill his years of erotic fantasies. Right after Lori finished her early morning exhibitionism, he managed to get his two sons aside and out of earshot of their mother.

		

		"Boys! Listen up. You’re both in for a treat... the biggest treat. I can’t tell you what’s going to happen, but let me just say it will be the best moment in your life,” he whispered with enthusiasm.

		

		“Good... yes,” one replied.

		

		“I’m going to get that sexy bitch from next door to turn you both into men. Christ, you’ve never seen a sexier body and you’re going to have it... I promise,” Ken told his sons.

		

		The boys were about ready to leave for school and he wanted them to realize his dreams, as well as he did. ‘The bitch is going to get royally fucked be all three of us and there’s not a fucking thing she can do about it,’ Ken thought.

		

		The three went their separate ways and Ken grinned with contentment, knowing it would soon be the best day of his life. He planned to make more blackmail demands on Lori once his parents left for a two-week holiday in Florida. Ken’s parents lived across the city and they hired him to install a new hot tub in their home while they were gone.

		

		It would take him a few days to do the tub install and once Ken put the finishing touches on the project, he planned forcing Lori to perform in all her naked glory and splendor. Many hours of planning went into his scheme and then he thought it was foolproof. Yes, he vowed, the seductive woman was now his servant and soon he would surprise the refined woman with new demands.

		

		***

		

		Every day was horrible for Lori after the frightful incident with her backyard neighbor. She dreaded having to face Ken and wondered how she was going to fight back? Knowing how evil and conniving the man was, it made Lori scared of what he might do next.

		

		Possibility after possibility went through her distressed mind, but nothing could prepare her for what Ken had in store for his sex puppet. Ken wanted the adorable woman to fret and worry about what he might do so he didn’t contact Lori for days. He hoped the extended time would enable her to accept the fact he held incriminating pictures of her and her family.

		

		Lori's fate would be sealed in an email and Ken would eventually prove his dominance. Andy noticed his wife was a slight bit reserved and not as joyful as normal. He brushed it off to stress from work and really didn’t fret about her somberness.

		

		Lori agonized each morning whenever she went to her computer and looked at her email messages. She expected to see more damning pictures or more demands from the bastard next door. When nothing arrived in the inbox, Lori felt a sense of relief and she seemed to fall into her daily routine much easier.

		

		A false hope was a big part of Ken’s plan and he chuckled knowing the hope was soon going to end. Lori wisely decided it was best to tell her husband everything, as the suspense was killing her.

		

		"Honey... darling, I have something to tell you," Lori said, starting the complete story of her drastic slavery. When it was all said and done, she was thoroughly surprised at Andy's reaction. He seemed to be more aroused and turned on by the tale than mad or upset.

		

		Lori expected her faithful husband to be angry and go straight to Ken's place and confront the man. Instead, the crotch of Andy's pants displayed his obvious, male enthusiasm when Lori told him what Ken had made her do against the patio glass.

		

		Andy was optimistic and content with letting things work out, as they were destined. "Ah hell, Ken’s probably satisfied with seeing your naked body and won't do anything else. Honey, I can't really blame the man... you do have a beautiful, sexy body," he said and tried to comfort his wife so that she would accept Ken's blackmail.

		

		Events actually worked out so that the couple never talked much about the blackmail, but each knew the other was dreaming about what happened. One thing was for sure, as far as Lori was concerned, they would not do anything sexual outside or near a window where they could be seen by an observer. After Ken’s revelation, the couple used their bedroom, or they retreated to the basement games room to carry out their lovemaking sessions, which were heated and passionate like those in the old days.

		

		Andy got extremely aroused by the fact his wife had exposed herself to someone. He often fantasized about her doing that and also dreamed of her having sex with another man, or men for that matter. Andy fantasized about Ken having his way with his gorgeous wife and even visualized Lori giving the vulgar man a blowjob.

		

		If there was one act Lori was good at, it was giving head. Andy dreamed of watching her perform blowjobs and suddenly the possibilities were profound.

		

		***

		

		Days passed and Lori and Andy’s sex-life appeared rejuvenated. The couple were most rewarded with heated lovemaking sessions every evening while it seemed each dreamed of a world of peace and tranquility. It was almost as if they had returned to their teenage years when sex was the most important thing in the world.

		

		Lori's serenity was shattered one morning when she noticed a new email and it was from her hated tormentor. The message was titled 'Just4U'. Anger was her first response, but suddenly fear and anxiety rushed through her head. Lori recognized the fact that a wicked man controlled her life and emotions more than she ever realized.

		

		Lori hesitated and dwelled on what the new email might demand. Slowly and deliberately, she moved the mouse and opened the message. The words stood out prominently and were very easy to read.

		

		"I am installing a new hot tub at #16 Bluestone Blvd and I need a beautiful model. I want to take some pictures of you beside my new installation, so I can show it off,” Ken wrote. “Its good advertising and I'll sell a lot of tubs with the great promotion. Be at the address by 7 p.m. sharp, or else you know what I'll do?"

		

		Her stomach churned like mad. Lori read the letter over again and again to see if she could decipher anything else the man might mean. Then she scrolled down to the last line of the main note.

		

		“Make sure Andy knows you won’t be home for several hours,” she read.

		

		Lori lingered on the line and pondered why Ken would imply she would be gone for hours. Surely taking a few pictures would not take all that long, she reasoned. Suddenly her tummy quivered with such intense passion that Lori wondered if it was excitement or fear?

		

		Ken added a postscript, which he hoped would make Lori feel at ease and accept her fate more readily. "I always take pictures of my new hot tubs and sometimes I like to use gorgeous women for models. This is my parents place, so you won't have to worry about being seen, as they’re away on holidays," he wrote and scrawled his name at the end of the message.

		

		There it was; new demands from her neighbor. Lori quickly assumed that Ken was the most unscrupulous man she knew and wondered if she could outwit the man. Yes, she reasoned, he had overly explicit pictures of her for blackmail purposes, but it was the ones of her daughter that were most overwhelming.

		

		Yes, Ken would certainly show her daughter’s, naked photos to the world. Suddenly hope came in the form of a wish that the man would merely take a few pictures of her beside his hot tub installation and then be done with her.

		

		The day at work was a busy one and didn’t offer Lori much time to dwell on her fate. Close to quitting time, the evening plans flashed back to her and she grew apprehensive about meeting the dangerous, seedy man. Lori thought of ways to combat Ken and his demands, but she couldn’t come up with a viable solution during the drive home from work.

		

		Andy had gotten home before Lori and his smiling face met her at the door. He greeted her and knew instantly that she had something to tell him. They had been married long enough so that their body language displayed their outward emotions to the other.

		

		"Oh Andy, he sent me another email," Lori blurted out when she reached the door. "He wants me to meet him at some address.”

		

		“Yes... meet you?”

		

		“He wants to take pictures of me standing by a hot tub he just put in... a tub he installed at his parents’ place,” Lori said. “Oh gawd, Andy, he wants to take pictures of me... probably in a bathing suit.”

		

		The thought was provoking yet stimulating. “Yes... pictures.”

		

		Lori wanted to say everything on her mind, yet only a few words came out to indicate her dire feelings of total ruin. “The bastard wants me there at 7... and he said I wouldn’t be coming home for hours,” she moaned in disgust.

		

		Andy was alive and every nerve was paying strict attention to his lovely wife. "It's okay, honey. Let him take some pictures. What can it hurt? Just tell him to take the pictures and then leave you alone," he told his distressed wife, while acting extremely casual about what was about to happen.

		

		“But... but... but?”

		

		Andy noticed the upset expression on his wife’s pretty face and he knew she was bothered by the drastic demands from Ken. “Don’t worry, honey. He’s showed me some of his pictures that he took of new pools and tubs,” Andy told his loving wife. “Some have women in bikinis and they looked okay to me. In fact, he hangs most of them in his garage.”

		

		Hearing her husband's attempts to reassure her did make Lori feel somewhat better yet one thought troubled her. "But Andy, he didn't tell me to bring a bikini or anything for that matter," she whispered, looking him directly in the eyes.

		

		Andy reached out his arms and Lori fell into them, feeling his warm, comforting hug. "Don't worry dear, I love you with all my heart and even if he forces you to take off all your clothes for the pictures, I will understand," Andy said.

		

		His cock throbbed like it did when he was a teenager and Andy felt very invigorated. There was no doubt in his lust-filled mind that Ken was going to see his charming wife in all her naked beauty, yet he was okay with it.

		

		The time remaining until the scheduled rendezvous passed very quietly and Andy and Lori drifted into their own private worlds or erotic bliss. Andy was thoroughly aroused by the fact his wife was going to be an exhibitionist and likely display her sexy body to another man. He secretly wished Ken would force Lori to remove all her clothes and take naked pictures of his spouse.

		

		Lori was more upset with Andy’s casual attitude towards her turmoil than at Ken’s demands, as she prepared for the upcoming rendezvous with heightened emotions. Yes, she had to admit that showing off and teasing men had been a fantasy for many years, but she never really thought that it would be played out in the real world.

		

		When Lori recalled Ken’s final warning, she feared the worst. “Darling, what about him saying that I would have to stay with him for hours... that I should tell you not to worry when I’m late getting home,” she said and suddenly regretted telling her husband.

		

		The demand sounded totally incriminating and Lori could only imply that she would be at the whims of the unscrupulous man for many hours. How can I endure being with the man... stand him seeing me wearing a skimpy bikini... tolerate him taking pictures of me, she wondered?

		

		Andy felt a twinge of jealousy, but his engrossed mind quickly accepted the implications of his wife being with another man. They had talked about Lori having sex with someone, a stranger most likely, and afterwards the couple always had passionate intercourse together. Hearing that his dreams and fantasies might finally come to fruition, Andy wished he could witness his wife’s affair.

		

		Getting dressed wasn’t easy for Lori. She selected an outfit that wasn’t revealing or sexy and wisely donned a red bikini as undergarments. Andy found her ravishing and desirable and his pecker did numerous upward jerks when he approved of his wife’s appearance. He did feel envious yet aroused that Ken would most likely touch his faithful spouse’s nude body.

		

		Not much was said when Lori quietly left for the dreaded appointment and she wondered what lay in store for her. She realized Ken was a crude man, but still she prayed he would be lenient with her. The drive was a short one and she arrived at the address with a few minutes to spare.

		

		***

		

		Ken watched his newly, devoted subject get out of her car and felt his heart rate increase many times. Lori looked more adorable than he remembered and he watched her saunter up to the door, trying to convey a mode of confidence.

		

		The front door opened after one ring and Ken warmly welcomed Lori into his parents’ home. He quickly explained the situation and told her that he planned on taking pictures of her around the newly installed hot tub.

		

		"That's all you're going to do? Take pictures of me and then I can go?" Lori asked her preposterous neighbor.

		

		Ken tried to put her at ease for the time being. “I simply want to advertise my business... show pics to prospective customers of tubs I’ve installed,” he stated, waving his hand towards the backdoor of the house. “I like to show gorgeous women using my tubs and that entices people to buy.”

		

		“Yes... but, but what do I wear?” she asked, as her face turned a bright red. “I did wear a bikini so hopefully that is good.”

		

		Ken grinned and dearly wanted to outline his plans, but he decided to use caution. “Sure... I like all kinds of pics. We can use your bikini for some and then do some nudies, as your sexy body will make a perfect promo,” Ken said, as he started moving towards the backdoor. “Don’t worry, we won’t show your face in any of the revealing shots.

		

		The promise did appease her to some degree, but his arrogant manner scared her. She slowly walked across the floor and met him, as he opened the backdoor.

		

		Ken never hesitated. “Get your fucking clothes off and stand over there,” he ordered, waving his hand towards the deck surrounding the tub. “Just do what you’re told and no whining or bitching.”

		

		Lori looked to where Ken pointed and saw a pristine cedar deck running around a steamy hot tub. It was sort of a surreal setting and although it was still bright outside, there were shadows cast in the tub area. She frantically glanced around to see how much privacy there was in the backyard and noticed that there were no vantage points available to see into the property.

		

		The seclusion made her feel some comfort, as it meant undressing in front of only one man. Lori hesitated and wondered if she was ready to wear a skimpy bikini in front of a virtual stranger. She wanted to protest, but decided it was a useless and probably silly because the man had his mind set on taking pictures.

		

		When Ken waved his hand and gave indications he was getting impatient, Lori had to act. She reluctantly moved over to the intended area and slowly walked to a shaded portion of the deck. Lori realized it was wrong, yet she slowly unfastened her dress.

		

		Ken’s eyes bulged and got much larger. The dress opened and dropped to the wooden platform. Ken feasted on the seductress who was wearing a gorgeous bikini and one he had admired many times, as he spied on her in the backyard.

		

		Ken could see the vague outline of Lori’s stiff nipples and only one thought came to his enthused mind. ‘The woman is ravishing... about the sexiest woman around. Christ, those tits are big and firm,’ he thought. He stood staring at the luscious body and then gave hand signals for her to pose.

		

		Lori grit her teeth and then looked straight down at the cedar deck. Her peripheral vision caught movement and she knew Ken moved a few steps closer. She tried to pose in a casual manner and without any embellishment, so as not to please the evil bastard.

		

		It took her several seconds to regain enough courage to lift her head. She glanced across at the leering man and her body literally vibrated from being forced to obey the man’s orders. Suddenly a wave of courage flowed through her body and she decided to rebel against Ken’s stern control.

		

		Lori stood stubbornly in front of the man. ‘You can look, mister, but don’t touch,’ she thought. ‘Take your goddamn pictures and I’ll leave you with the biggest hardon. Then you can masturbate when I leave you all alone.’

		

		Something wasn’t right, but Lori didn’t know what. The devilish thoughts running through her mind were sinful, yet she had never imagined being adulterous before. When she noticed Ken openly gawking at her voyeurism, she grew impatient.

		

		“Well, what are you waiting for? Take the blooding pictures so I can get out of her,” she told her blackmailer.

		

		Ken swiftly shifted the camera from around his neck and pointed it in Lori’s direction, as he prepared to shoot a picture. His plan was simple. He wanted to act strict and powerful with his submissive neighbor, but also keep the pace slow.

		

		“Nice... fucking nice. We have all night, so don’t panic,” he said, pointing the camera directly at Lori. “Splendid... fucking splendid!”

		

		Ken was going to ravage the wonder-woman of his dreams with or without her consent. His plan was working perfectly and at any second, the next phase would kick into action. A devilish grin crossed his rugged face when he imagined the things that would happen to his innocent neighbor.

		

		The scene turned into a true photoshoot. Ken took lots of photos with Lori in many different poses and then it was time for the next step. He paused and waved his hand directly at the red bikini.

		

		“Here, let me take that bikini... time to take some real pictures of our sexy model,” he said with a low, steady voice. “You’re not leaving until I’m fully satisfied.”

		

		“But... but isn’t that enough. You took enough pictures already,” she said.

		

		“You know what you have to do if you don’t want me to plaster your baby’s pics all over the world,” he replied. “Strip, or else!”

		

		Lori returned the man’s intent stare and it took less than twenty seconds before she tilted her head. Tears filled her eyes and she realized there was only one way out of the dire situation. She looked at the red material and slowly unfastened the bra clip.

		

		The bikini top dropped and she caught it with one hand. When she raised her head and glanced at Ken, she noticed him staring at her bottoms, as if ordering her to continue. Sobs raked her entire body, yet she managed to deftly strip the skimpy bottoms.

		

		Her body trembled, as she stood up straight. “Here, let me take that useless swimsuit and get it out of the way,” Ken whispered.

		

		Ken nonchalantly took the bikini and also grabbed the rest of Lori’s clothes. He tossed the garments across the deck and into a remote location just off the deck. It was time to take control and show Lori who was boss.

		

		Lori was fairly confident she could retain a measure of power, at least enough to keep her dignity, she hoped. When Ken acted like an expert photographer, she relaxed a little bit. She allowed the man to take many photos of her buck-naked and even tried to use different poses to make the photoshoot more professional.

		

		Ken enjoyed the turmoil and he kept snapping pictures until the time was right. "Look bitch, you always act superior... think you’re better than me,” he said, grinning at her shocked response. “We both know you’re nothing but a slut.”

		

		Lori was stunned. “Whaaaaa, what, no, no I don’t,” she mumbled.

		

		“You sure put on a good show when hubby fucks you... like when he banged you the other night at the patio doors,” he said. “How about doin’ it with me, honey?”

		

		The impertinent question brought a swift negative response. "You said pictures... you wanted to take promotional pictures,” Lori said, with a most defiant voice. “That’s all I’m here to do... take pictures!”

		

		Ken grinned and kept taking pics of her nakedness. “Stand over there and put on a lovely pose for one last photo,” he said, waving his hand towards the far side of the tub.

		

		Lori prayed the man was telling the truth. She moved all the way to one side and watched when Ken snapped a few more shots. A noise from the home's patio door attracted Lori's attention and she looked to see Ken's two sons standing in the open doorway.

		

		Time stood still for all four, as no one dared move. Lori was dumbfounded and she quickly put her right arm across her chest with her hand over her left breast. Her left hand surged to cover the enticing shaved area that drew three sets of eyes.

		

		There was no sound, nothing said and all four stood motionless for many seconds. Lori turned her head towards Ken and she pleaded with her eyes for him to save her. If she wasn’t naked, she would have run like mad to get away, but then she realized any escape was directly past the two boys.

		

		In scant seconds, Ken displayed his utter control. "Get your ass over here, bitch. It's time you were shown how to act. Do you know what you’re going to do?" Ken asked and looked Lori straight in the eyes.

		

		Her strength disappeared and so did her courage. Lori simply shook her head and acted in a most timid fashion. She didn’t know what to do and it was Ken who showed her.

		

		Ken motioned with his hands. “Get over here! Move your pretty ass over here, now,” he ordered in a most abrupt manner.

		

		The man was arrogant and Lori was afraid of him. She moved across the deck and found herself a mere two or three feet away before she stopped. It took about 20 to 30 seconds for Ken to remove all his clothes. He stood proudly in front of Lori and smiled broadly when her eyes opened wide.

		

		Lori didn’t want to look, but her eyes moved. Horror filled her mind when she noticed Ken was different than Andy, very different. Running away should have been her first priority, yet she stared at the man with big, mystified eyes.

		

		Ken’s cock not only stood hard and erect, bobbing up and down as if beckoning at her, it was measurably longer than any she had seen. Lori had watched movies where studs had huge cocks, but never seen one for herself. She didn’t move a muscle and watched the loathsome man walk right up to her.

		

		Lori ripped her eyes off the man’s prodigious endowment and she stared into the eyes of the devil. “You want to suck my cock... don’t you?” Ken asked.

		

		“No... no... no... never!”

		

		“You like cock... I know you do.”

		

		“No... no... no, I don’t.”

		

		"Get on your knees, bitch, and suck a real cock. I've watched you suck Andy's cock many times in the backyard and now it's my turn," Ken said, pointing to a spot at his feet.

		

		Lori winched in agony. She thought of the number of times she had given her loving husband a blowjob in the privacy of their home. How many times, she wondered? Ten... fifty... a hundred, or was it more?

		

		When the detested man’s deep voice broke into her train of thought, Lori cringed. "You love doing it and showing off, don't you?" Ken asked.

		

		All the times Andy and Lori made love in the privacy of their yard or patio, not in a million years did Lori think anyone was really watching. Although the couple talked about being exhibitionists and doing things in front of people, they never wanted to do it for real.

		

		Her mind raced for answers. Lori desperately wanted to find a moral solution to get rid of Ken, yet his devious blackmail seemed overwhelming. She felt intimidated by the man and dominated enough to question her willpower. Suddenly a picture of her naked daughter flashed into her head and Lori realized Ken controlled her destiny.

		

		The scene couldn’t get more seductive. Ken reached out and swiftly slapped Lori’s hands from in front of her body. When she attempted to raise her arms to cover her exposed flesh again, Ken roughly pinned her arms at her sides.

		

		Lori desperately looked to where the boys were standing and noticed their entire focus was in her direction. "Ken... Ken please, not here... not with Sean and Troy watching,” she begged the ill-mannered man.

		

		“Don’t worry, honey, they’ll be using their hard cocks on you just like I’m going to,” Ken whispered, feeling the naked body shudder like crazy. “I like my bitches to beg for it and by fuck... you’re going to beg.”

		

		“What? No... no,” she replied, feeling more horrified by the second.

		

		“You’ll beg or I’ll slap the ever-livin’ shit out of you,” he said. “Now put your hand on my rod before I have to get rough.”

		

		Lori’s head tilted and she almost fainted. “Oh, oooohhhh, ooooohhhh.”

		

		“Yes, look at my pecker and tell me, bitch, is it better than Andy’s?” Ken asked and laughed out loud when Lori’s eyes cast a downward glance. “You want it... don’t you?”

		

		“Aahh, aaahhh, aaaahhhh.”

		

		Ken knew perfectly well he was more endowed after watching the many exhibitions put on by the couple over the years. “Well, is it bigger? Tell me... or else!”

		

		Lori looked at the man’s penis and realized that it was indeed larger, not only much thicker than her husband’s, but also longer by at least two or three inches. Her glassy eyes went from the big cock to the smug grin on Ken’s face and she really didn’t want to make a confession. When her mouth opened and something came out, Lori was mystified by her righteous revelation.

		

		“Yes... oh gawd, yes, you’re bigger,” she whispered. “Oh Ken, please, not here with the boys watching.”

		

		Ken was a greedy man. “Tell me you want my cock... how much you want my big cock,” he demanded.

		

		Lori meekly returned the steely stare and realized he wasn’t satisfied. “You’re... you’re bigger,” she whispered and glanced down at the magnetic object of her rising affection. “It’s thick... much thicker than Andy’s. And it’s long... long and thick.”

		

		“Good girl... good girl!”

		

		“Oh gawd, you can’t be serious?” Lori said with a loud gasp. “This can’t be happening!”

		

		Her strict childhood and upbringing taught Lori to never let lust or desire control her emotions, but suddenly she felt totally ashamed of the way her body yearned for a man who wasn’t her husband. Lori had never strayed or committed adultery, yet here she was with a stranger. Panic filled her and she desperately wanted to run away from the demanding man.

		

		Without warning, Ken grabbed her dainty hand and guided it to his long, fiery shaft. Lori flinched when the burning flesh touched her palm, yet she reacted by closing her fingers around the menacing cock. The shaft was throbbing madly and Lori couldn’t remember feeling anything so intensely hypnotic.

		

		"On your knees... get down on your knees. Have a real close look at the cock that is going to make you a real woman," Ken boasted.

		

		Lori’s stomach quivered in disgust. Ken was such an egotistical, arrogant man and he seemed to think he was God’s gift to women, which infuriated her. Lori vowed not to surrender to such a despicable man, yet her heart seemed to beat out of control.

		

		Her fingers wrapped around the thick meat and Lori realized the shaft was too wide for her fingers to go all the way around. She looked first at the inflamed cock and then to her left at the teenagers who were thoroughly intent on watching their father molest the sexy, neighbor lady.

		

		Before Lori could react, Ken grabbed her by the hair. He forced her down to her knees with her face mere inches from his groin and close enough to feel his body heat,

		

		"You and Andy love screwing around in the backyard, so... let’s see what you can do with a real cock. Suck it, baby, suck,” came the orders from hell.

		

		Lori merely stared at the throbbing pecker and she couldn’t believe what the man was saying. Suddenly horrors of all horrors happened. Ken entwined his fingers in her hair and held her head steady, as he viciously slapped her face with his enlarged cock-shaft.

		

		“I watched you in the hot tub the other night and you put on quite the performance. When you guys moved to the patio doors, I almost blew my load,” Ken whispered, slapping first one cheek and then the other. “I can hardly wait to fill your mouth with hot chizz.”

		

		When the man uttered the vile statements, Lori shuddered with fright. “Ken... please Ken, don’t make me... please, don’t,” she pleaded.

		

		It was time to show the confused woman who was in control and what she had to endure. Ken planned on demonstrating to Lori exactly why she was going to be a willing servant for the three sex-starved neighbors.

		

		“You know what I have... how many pictures of you and Andy and now all the ones I took tonight... plus all the pics of your daughter,” Ken said, as he held her flushed face against his cock. “You don’t want me to post all the naked pictures of your precious daughter on the Internet... do you?”

		

		Lori shook her head, knowing she would do anything to protect her daughter. “No... please, you can’t... can’t post pictures,” she begged.

		

		Ken grinned and his hardon pulsed in great anticipation. “Start doing what you’re told, or I’ll kick your naked ass out the door. Everyone in the world will see your little girl’s gorgeous tits and her wonderfully trimmed pussy,” he said.

		

		Lori closed her eyes, praying for strength. She remained propped on her knees and didn’t move when Ken rubbed the head of his cock across her rosy cheek. Suddenly it happened and Lori felt powerless to stop the man.

		

		Stunned by the blackmail demands, Lori allowed Ken to ram the flared head of his dripping cock into her tightly closed lips. Her lips separated and her mouth opened, as she frantically tightened her grip around the thick cock-shaft. Lori used both hands to hold the cock and stop Ken from ramming it down her throat.

		

		Everything went numb and dizzy. Out of the corner of her eyes, Lori noticed the dark shapes of the boy’s bodies, as they moved to either side of her kneeling body. It was wrong; it was against everything she believed in and it was being unfaithful to her beloved husband, yet she didn’t struggle.

		

		“That’s it, bitch, suck my cock,” Ken said, as his fingers tightened in the tangled hair. “Come on boys, take your clothes off and get ready for some of the prettiest shaved pussy you’ll ever fuck.”

		

		Lori heard the degrading statements and her entire body trembled. She sensed movement on both sides and knew the teenagers were obeying their father’s wishes. A loud, dire gasp of air gushed out around the pulsating cock when Sean, on her right side, brushed his pecker against the soft skin of her face.

		

		Lori felt like dying when the head of Troy’s cock pushed into her left ear and she whimpered when he wiped the pre-cum off the head of his pecker. The vulgar man and his sons treated her like their whore and deemed she was a toy for their personal pleasure.

		

		She was delirious. Lori had both her dainty hands tightly wrapped around the throbbing cock and her mind filled with the anticipation of what Ken planned to do. Yes, she reasoned, the bastard was going to make her drink his poisonous venom without any recourse.

		

		Ken held the head steady and he pumped his hips so that his piston went in and out of the hot mouth. He dearly wanted to prolong the drastic blowjob, but his stamina was diminishing quicker than he wanted.

		

		“That’s it boys... rub your cocks on her face. Let dear Lori feel the dicks that will be inside her belly once she drinks some real cum,” Ken said, as he tightened all the muscles in her lower body and made sure everyone heard his bold prediction.

		

		When the blast of hot, steamy cum hit the back of her throat, Lori coughed and choked. She gulped the filthy liquid down her throat, as fast as she could, bringing immense joy to her perverted neighbor. Lori loved nothing more than to give her husband a long, slow blowjob and she suddenly realized her hands were squeezing and milking the pulsating manhood much like she did with Andy.

		

		Ken grunted and groaned like a wild beast when he shot his load of semen into the heavenly mouth. Sean was the oldest and he took the initiative by moving to the rear of the vulnerable woman who was kneeling in front of his proud father. The teenager had never watched anyone perform explicit sex and the erotic images quickly filled his mind with reckless desire.

		

		***

		

		Sean gawked at the attractive woman who acted in a pure wanton fashion by sucking his father’s cock. The scene spurred him into action. He found it easy to shift Lori into the perfect doggie position on her hands and knees and it seemed almost like she assisted in the demeaning maneuver.

		

		The teen stared between the milky thighs and he was torn over what to do first. He wanted to feel the delectable pussy around his hardened pecker, yet it was the temptation to taste a woman’s charms for the first time that finally won out.

		

		Ken relished having control. He held the prisoner steady and prevented Lori any escape from the ensuing onslaught from his enraged son. There was no hiding the fact it should have been fairly easy for the captive to get off her knees, or at least let go of the man’s softening pecker, but she obediently remained in a most compromising position.

		

		Like a dog in heat, Lori stayed bent over and on her knees waiting to be ravaged by a teenage beast. The boy crouched low and attacked the vulnerable opening, which was completely exposed and unprotected. Sean thrust his baby-face into the burning inferno and the shear fact it was the neighbor lady whom he had dreamed about for years took his breath away.

		

		The assault was fast and deadly. Sean buried his nose in Lori’s puckered asshole and he sucked her bald pussy into his mouth like a lover who had been doing it for years. With great reluctance, Ken pulled his dwindling cock out of Lori’s hand and he continued to hold her in an enslaved position. He noticed the fervor displayed by his oldest son and grew jealous of the boy’s success.

		

		Sean had his big hands on each of Lori’s ass-cheeks, pulling them hard to the sides. This opened the divine crevice to the young predator and the teenager approached heaven with the biggest smile on his face.

		

		Lori’s eyes rolled upwards and she pleaded with Ken to stop his son from molesting her. "Please, Ken, please stop him. It isn't right. Please, you have to stop him... don’t let him touch me down there,” came the pleas of a desperate woman. “Please, he’s only a boy... he’s only a boy.”

		

		Suddenly her arms buckled and her head dropped. The teen yanked her hips high in the air and her face hit the hard, wooden deck. Lori turned her head to the side and her cheek flattened on the cool wood.

		

		“Oh baby, holy fuck, you’re the hottest... the sexiest bitch,” Ken moaned.

		

		“No... nooooo, please make him stop, please,” she cried, as the mysterious tongue slapped her swollen clitty back and forth.

		

		“Holy shit... go Sean... do it Sean,” Ken whispered, as he watched his son’s teeth close around the pretty, pink jewel.

		

		Her hips jerked and somehow her knees came off the deck. She had never felt such lust and knew her precious womanhood couldn’t withstand more of the molestation. When her knees dropped, she made a valiant attempt to gain freedom by crawling across the deck.

		

		Sean grabbed the shapely thighs and spread them wide. His mouth surrounded the leaking slit and then he yanked the throbbing clitoris out with his teeth. When he nibbled on the clit, the hips thrashed wildly without any semblance of control.

		

		Lori managed to straighten her arms and get back onto her hands and knees. Her eyes glazed and it was hard to focus. When violent convulsions erupted deep inside her belly, Lori knew the end was near. If she didn’t escape, she was doomed to be a sex servant to a man and his teenage sons.

		

		Ken displayed the arrogance that Lori hated and he completely ignored her begging. He glared straight into her eyes and held the stare long enough to prove his superiority.

		

		“I watched you fucking around in your backyard and knew... knew you were the hornist slut,” Ken whispered. “You’re going to get fucked! Fucked by Sean! Fucked by Troy! Fucked by me!”

		

		Lori merely shook her head, as the lump in her throat prevented any talking. When the tremors intensified, she got scared.

		

		“You won’t be getting home to sugar daddy for a long, long time,” Ken stated with a big grin. “When Andy sees you and feels your well used pussy, he’ll know his wife is a real woman... know she got fucked by men... many men... many times.”

		

		Her expression turned worried and Ken laughed at the troubled look. “You’re going to cream all over our cocks, bitch, and suck them until we can’t get hard anymore,” he said.

		

		Sean didn’t really have much experience at cunnilingus, but he had heard many of his friends talk about how to do it. They all mentioned the woman’s clitoris and how it was the core of her universe. The promise of being able to do anything his heart desired with Lori was inflaming his mind beyond reason.

		

		Sean tasted the sweet nectar and knew he was born to fuck. He swirled the tender morsel around in his mouth and tried to hang onto the rolling hips, as they swayed from side to side. When his mouth filled with womanly juices, Sean knew he had hit the mother lode.

		

		Lori fought and used every trick she knew to stave off the rising, unwanted desire inside her body. It was all new to her, as she was always the one who controlled the sexual sessions with her husband. Suddenly she was the one being controlled.

		

		When Lori started talking to herself, she prayed it would enable her to regain control. ‘Lori, he’s only a kid. Surely you can resist him; he doesn’t know what it takes to turn-on a real woman,’ she thought, as blood rushed through her head and made her temples pound.

		

		It was a slippery slope. ‘You’re strong enough... you can resist,’ she said, as if she was a third person trying to convince a friend. ‘Oh no, don’t let him win... don’t let him.’

		

		All her life, Lori never had to wait. She never had to prolong or keep a check on her passions when having sex with her husband. She always had to rush and to hurry so she could experience an orgasm with Andy. Even the other men in her life before she met Andy were fast, much faster to climax, which meant she had to often help herself to get gratification.

		

		Lori was in foreign territory and she really didn’t know how to fight off the rising urges. The answers to her dilemma came from her body and the truth destroyed her will to resist.

		

		"Holy fuck... sweet fuck, look at her ass go," Ken stated and stared in utter disbelief. “Sean, boy, you’re really doing it to her. Look! She’s having a fuckin’ orgasm.”

		

		Lori heard the drastic words and she moaned in agony. ‘Yes,’ she thought, ‘the bastard is right. I can’t belief it, but the bastard is right.’

		

		Tears filled her eyes and Lori dropped her head, letting it hang down almost to the deck. The initial spasms rocked her loins and she knew that a major collapse was immanent if there was no respite.

		

		Sean let go of the thighs and put his fingers on the smooth, puffy labia. He spread the lips and fully exposed Lori’s soul so that he could devour her illustrious treasure. Holding the pink bud with his teeth, enabled him to slap the clitty with his tongue until Lori teetered on the highest crest of animal lust.

		

		Lori dug her fingers into the cedar deck and she prayed for a rescue. Her head came up and she stared straight into the eyes of the devil.

		

		Ken wasn’t satisfied. He demanded humiliation; he wanted his sexy neighbor to reach the pinnacle of total devastation. “Say it, bitch! Tell me you need Sean; tell me you want Sean to eat your shaved pussy,” he demanded.

		

		Her body jerked and somehow her hips thrust back at the hungry mouth. “Naaaa, nooooo, noooo.”

		

		“That’s it. Shove that shaved pussy into his mouth... keep moving... keep moving,” Ken ordered and stared at the brazen act in awe.

		

		Lori arched her back and she cried. It was too late! The spasms were too strong and they consumed any remaining dignity she had left. ‘Take me! Take me, please, take me,’ she pleaded to a mere boy, trying to keep from actually talking out loud. ‘I’m... I’m... I can’t... oh gawd, I can’t stop!’

		

		Sean released the delicate pussy-lips and slapped both cheeks of Lori’s luscious ass. He devoured and stretched the beaten clitty, refusing to give her a chance.

		

		The top of her head blew off. Lori realized she was a fully-grown woman and surely able to resist the young son of her demeaning neighbor, yet she was helpless. An extraordinary orgasm robbed her sanity and she became a willing sex-toy for her hated neighbors.

		

		The teenager turned the mature woman to putty when the orgasm drowned her spirit. Ken jerked a handful of black, curly hair and ordered her to respond. “Talk! Tell me you’re my slut... my dearest slut,” he said. “What’s Seanie doing to you?”

		

		“His... his mouth... it’s eating me. His tongue... his teeth... oh gawd, it’s so good,” Lori mumbled, as she was overcome by the climax. “I can’t stop... please, let me go.”

		

		Ken jerked hard on the hair. “More! More!”

		

		“He’s sucking my clitty... touching me and I can’t stop,” Lori whispered, in an almost moaning manner.

		

		Sharp, pearly teeth closed on the protruding clit and nibbled until Lori voiced her pleasure. “Dear lord, not that... no, it hurts. Oh no, it doesn’t hurt... your teeth... you’re using your teeth,” she said.

		

		Ken jerked the hair and Sean nibbled. “More! More!”

		

		“Oh gawd, I’m cumming... cumming so hard. I can feel my guts explode,” Lori mumbled. “Dear gawd, I can’t stop... I’m cumming and can’t stop.”

		

		It was the deepest cavern and Lori kept falling and falling. Down and down she went and her inner being secreted love juices into the mouth of a teenager. His hunger was enormous and Sean sucked the raw clit with a passion not known to Lori.

		

		When Ken voiced her final demise, Lori was thankful in a way. “Atta boy, eat’er out! Make her cum in your mouth, boy... drink her joy-juice,” he said. “Holy shit, the slut is cumming... cumming hard.”

		

		Suddenly Lori understood that desire and passion didn’t compare to what was called lust. She climaxed like a young teenage slut and didn’t hold anything back for the first time in her life. She succumbed to every rotten demand and realized lust was too powerful to fight.

		

		The womanly body thrust and thrashed madly and the teenager sucked the pussy, seemingly caressing every nerve like a true professional. Lori didn’t think she could feel anymore desire, but she was wrong. With the speed of a gazelle, Sean shifted his body around until he was kneeing directly behind Lori.

		

		***

		

		The sudden release of her throbbing clitty gave her mind a fleeting chance to think. Still in Ken’s grasp, she managed to turn her head enough to catch what Sean was about to do. Lori stared at the teen, as he fisted his oversized pecker and aimed it directly at her backside.

		

		For the first time in her life, Lori felt like she was going to be raped. The fact that the teenager was going to force himself on her was devastating or so she wanted to believe. Everything she had ever heard about rape crossed her mind, but it did nothing to extinguish the fiery desire now burning deep within her belly.

		

		Sean’s hips were at the perfect level and his eyes grew wide when he thrust the tip of the guided missile forward. The warhead grazed the long, narrow slit running through the valley between Lori’s velvety thighs and her head came up. Her eyes flew open and she looked straight ahead into the eyes of her hated neighbor.

		

		His rugged face was covered with a sheepish grin. “Honey, my dear, you’re going to feel a man-cock and my boy is going to fill your sweet cunt with chizz,” Ken said to the woman of his dreams. “I hope you can wait... don’t be too fast.”

		

		The man’s vulgarity should have made her mad, but it had the opposite effect. Lori couldn’t remember her heightened emotions remaining or lingering at such a towering peak and it made her head swim with lust. She heard the man’s vulgar voice and then the three of them were chatting. Her mind swirled around with great confusion and she knew it was time to fight, but something wasn’t right.

		

		“That’s it, Seanie, shove that stiff cock into her snatch... yes, boy, all the way,” Ken said, degrading Lori one more degree. “Look at her squirm! She wants you to fuck her... bang her.”

		

		“No, stop, please stop!” Lori pleaded.

		

		“Dad, fuck dad, she’s tight. I think she’s tighter than Sandy. I can’t get my cock all the way in her pussy,” the teenager said through clinched teeth. Sandy was the boy’s girlfriend and the teens experimented with sex, enjoying every second of paradise.

		

		Lori tried to crawl, but it was impossible. Ken crouched right in front of her and Sean had his strong hands around her slim waist, holding her steady. The teen looked down at the royal junction and noticed three or four inches of cock not embedded in the searing inferno.

		

		Ken and Sean continued the filthy talk and Troy chirped in the occasional statement for good measure. “Can I do it, too? Can I fuck her like Sean is doing?" he whispered, almost too quiet to hear.

		

		"Fuckin’ A, Troy! You’ll fuck the hot bitch and make her cum when Sean is done. Son, dear Lori is one hot-ass slut... a slut who loves cock... lots of cock,” Ken said. “We’ll all fuck her until we can’t get hard anymore.”

		

		Suddenly Lori realized the night was not going to end soon. She was perched on hands and knees and her torso rocked wildly back and forth, with no rhyme or reason. Lori was in another world and the extreme things weren’t really happening to her, but to someone else who she was watching.

		

		When her eyes glazed over, Lori simply watched the blurry images. She witnessed the gyrating hips of an imaginary woman being rocked back and forth. The images wouldn’t go away. A teenage boy rammed his lengthy cock into the whimpering woman’s grotto, as she appeared lost in some exotic desire.

		

		The plush ass-cheeks slammed back at him and Sean kept yanking hard on the womanly hips. He succeeded in getting every inch of his big cock into Lori’s volcanic cavity and penetrated her to the hilt. His pelvis made slapping sounds when it banged against the sweaty flesh of Lori’s ass and it echoed throughout the backyard.

		

		The visualized seemed too real. Lori saw a woman with her back arched into a big curve, which enabled her to accommodate every inch of her lover’s long cock. The woman’s face was etched with a worried agony and it was apparent she was experiencing an earth-shattering climax.

		

		The cockhead surged into her epicenter and crushed her inner being like no other in her past. "Oh fuck... oh geezus, he's deep... too deep. I can feel him... feel him inside of me. Dear gawd, I’m cumming... I can’t stop... I’m cumming,” Lori moaned because the woman couldn’t talk.

		

		It was the first time in her life she climaxed without having to caress her own clitty. The cock did it all! Lori shook her head and realized she was that woman; she was the woman in her dreams.

		

		The orgasm was the most intense of her life and flashes of brilliance filled her head, as she screamed for the boy to take her. Her mind wanted to know why?

		

		Was it the fact that an evil man controlled her destiny, or maybe it was the fact the hardened cock belonged to a nineteen-year-old boy. Maybe it was the fact that it was an explosive climax, or maybe it was just the fact Lori knew her ordeal was only beginning and that these three bastards were going to treat her like a whore.

		

		She felt severe guilt from the awareness that the penetrating orgasm was extremely lustful and pleasurable, making her a pawn for a teenager. Nothing like it had ever consumed Lori and she didn't really know how to respond.

		

		How many times had Andy and her talked about an orgy, Lori wondered? She knew her husband would approve of what happened and being unfaithful was not the evil event it started out to be.

		

		The teenager thrust into his dream woman so violently that it raised Lori’s knees off the deck. Sean realized she was climaxing and covering his enormous cock with lubrication to make it easier for him to pump in and out of her spasmodic love-channel. Intercourse with Sandy and his past girlfriends was nothing like this.

		

		The heat from Lori’s volcano was overwhelming and she seemed tighter and far more passionate than anyone in his past. Sean wanted to prolong the orgasm and feel the total ecstasy for as long as possible. When Lori’s arms buckled and her upper torso dropped, Sean knew she succumbed to the lust.

		

		Lori was in the midst of a major climax and she didn’t think anything could be more satisfying. How wrong, she thought, as fiery cum filled her most secretive regions that had never been touched by any man. She couldn’t stop her heart from beating faster and her breathing became rapid and ragged.

		

		Sean’s sharp fingernails dug into the tender flesh of her hips and Lori felt telltale gouges carved into her skin. Every time he thrust his powerful hips at her backside, Sean pulled backwards on the hips to ensure his enlarged cock was planted into Lori’s womanly being.

		

		It was a first. The ecstasy was extended and Lori cried for forgiveness, as a teenager who she barely knew shot his burning seed into her at the peak of her orgasm. The sounds out of her mouth were not really a vocabulary, but merely expressions of extreme rapture.

		

		Her mind was delirious and her body was out of control. Lori vaguely felt her titties being caressed and groped by hands, many hands belonging to more than one person. When the hard, swollen nipples were stretched and pulled roughly, the pain was easily overcome by a desire for more abuse.

		

		Without warning, Ken shoved his youngest son in front of Lori. “Suck his cock, bitch, or else,” he demanded, refueling his enraged mind with lust.

		

		The slim hips of the teenager were adjusted so that his extra-long cock was thrust into her face. It was a vision from the heavens and Lori felt a mysterious passion towards the boy. Ken implied it was her duty to nurture and reward his son and her dainty hands went to the long, thin shaft.

		

		Troy uttered sounds of pure pleasure when the fists squeezed his pecker and his hips jerked rapidly, attempting to reap more joy. The size of the boy’s cock surprised Lori and she hesitated to put her mouth on the lustrous head. Suddenly Ken grabbed the back of Lori’s head and shoved it towards the target.

		

		In one millisecond, the flared head disappeared, as slurping sounds radiated throughout the enclosed backyard. “That’s it, baby, suck his cock! Make Troy a man... a real man,” Ken uttered the depraved request.

		

		Lori desperately wanted to stop the immoral affair, but she knew it was impossible with three, strong men having physical control over her. She resigned herself to the fact their superior strength forced her to follow Ken’s clever plans.

		

		The young hips trust to and fro and without any real willpower until her throat captured the intruding rod. Troy had watched the previous erotic events and his stamina was rated in seconds instead of minutes. He desperately pinched the nozzle shut, hoping the session would last a long time, but the volcanic heat of Lori’s mouth quickly robbed his resolve.

		

		The long cock-shaft jumped in Lori’s fists and she realized the teen was

		climaxing. It was a first for Troy. He had never received a blowjob and his overly aroused mind exploded when he released a load of virile semen.

		

		The fountain erupted and the willing wife drank and swallowed rapidly in an effort to prevent choking on the gooey cum. Out of the corner of her eye, Lori noticed a camera in Ken’s hands and knew it was too late to go back. She realized her bastard neighbor would have new evidence to hold against her and would surely use it to fulfill his many fantasies.

		

		Lori felt sorry for herself and sobbed with shame and embarrassment from knowing she was a sex-slave for her three neighbors. She swallowed the vast quantity of cum from the loins of the teenager, as the voice of her evil abductor made her shudder.

		

		"I can hardly wait to ram my hard dick in the slut. Christ Troy, you're going to drown the bitch if you keep filling her with cum," Ken said laughingly to his son.

		

		Everything in her logical mind told Lori it was wrong and immoral, yet she marveled at the magnificence of the teen’s pecker. The shaft was long, so long and slender that it seemed surreal. The extended shaft fit easily into her fists, as if it belonged, and not like his father’s thick penis, Lori thought.

		

		Knowing she was milking the cock and bringing immense joy to the teen, only added to her guilt. When an enchanted genie whispered to her, Lori merely quivered and tried to brush the premonition aside. “I wonder what his cock feels like... what it would like inside me?” the genie asked.

		

		Ken was in his glory. “Wait till Andy sees his sexy wife sucking on a kid’s big dick,” he whispered. “He’ll get a hardon for sure.”

		

		Lori loyally swallowed every drop. “Aahh, aaahhh, aaaahhhh,” she groaned, as she felt Ken beside her.

		

		“What do you think Andy will say when I show him the movie?” Ken asked, as he gloated at Lori and relished the expression of defeat written on her pretty face.

		

		Lori was deflated by the man’s revelation and prayed he was only kidding. She imagined what she looked like paying homage to a meager teenager in such an immoral fashion and the illusion was profound. Her innocent mind didn’t think Ken would show anything to her husband, but the thought still worried her.

		

		***

		

		Ken’s plans had been formed long ago. His scheme included getting the upper hand on her husband and making him a willing participant in Lori’s demise. Ken’s stomach quivered like crazy when he thought of Andy agreeing to assist in having Lori sexually used and abused by himself and his sons. He considered his blackmail plan shear genius and was very confident it would work exactly the way he had it scripted.

		

		Lori’s fingers were almost ripped from Troy’s stellar cock. Suddenly the action was furious, as Ken encouraged everyone off the deck and onto the soft, grass-carpeted lawn. Lori cooperated like a submissive servant and she abruptly found herself standing with her feet on either side of Ken’s manly hips, as he lay on the grass.

		

		From far above, she looked down at the disgusting man and noticed Ken was fully aroused. His hard cock stood erect and hovered at an angle above his hairy, flabby stomach. Her eyes bulged, as she realized the man was measurably bigger than her husband, which was mortifying.

		

		Ken stared at the luscious titties that were swaying back and forth in a truly seductive manner and he yearned to feel the silky, sculptured boobs. Yes, Ken vowed, he was going to ensure Lori got banged by his man-sized cock. He had looked forward to this day for a long, long time.

		

		Lori didn’t blink or move. Ken’s lips moved and it took a couple of seconds before she heard anything. When the gruff voice sounded, she felt unduly intimidated.

		

		"You're my bitch! It's time you became a real woman and got fucked by a real man," Ken said with his face grinning with confidence.

		

		Lori hated her neighbor. His degrading words fill her with disgust, yet she remained motionless, standing over his torso. “I don’t need you... I am a real woman,” she defiantly replied.

		

		Ken lay on his back and motioned with his hands while he spoke. He wanted Lori to sit on top of his hips so he could watch her. He wanted to see her body and watch her glorious tits bounce and sway in time with him fucking her. Ken didn't want to miss one second of his sexy neighbor's surrender, as he prepared to realize a dream come true.

		

		"Get down here! Put that shaved pussy on my hard dick. Do it! Do it now, bitch, or else!” Ken demanded. “I want to fill that tight, little pussy with my cock."

		

		Lori hesitated, knowing Ken was in control, but refusing to surrender. “I wouldn’t be here if you weren’t blackmailing me... I hate you,” she whispered. “You’re a bastard!”

		

		“I noticed how you stared at my big cock... how much you wanted my cock inside your slutty pussy.”

		

		“I didn’t! I don’t.”

		

		“Sweetie, you’re going to sit on top of my cock... plant my cock into your horny belly.”

		

		“I hate you... I hate you.”

		

		Ken waved his hands again. “Move! Move it, slut!” he ordered.

		

		‘Oh, how I loath the arrogant son-of-a-bitch,’ Lori thought. ‘He thinks he can do anything he wants and thinks he can make me want his revolting body.’

		

		She mustered one last challenge to defy the man, as she stared in his direction with fire in her eyes. “You’re a bastard... I hate you and wouldn’t be here if weren’t forcing me,” she said.

		

		Ken simply lay still and motioned for obedience. He smiled when her feet shifted and her legs collapsed. Lori sank downward until she was sitting directly over the man’s throbbing penis. Sobs came from deep down in her stomach and it became apparent to Ken and his sons that the alluring woman had conceded defeat.

		

		Her legs were bent at the knees with one on each side of Ken’s hips. She couldn’t see, but she felt the hardened cock rest in line with her swollen labia. Her body weight was enough to cause the thick, round shaft to easily spread her wet pussy-lips.

		

		Lori held her breath, as the tormentor robbed her sanity. The vast oil instantly covered the iron rod and caused her more torture when the shaft slipped even deeper into her narrow crevice.

		

		“Fuck yes, that feels terrific, bitch. Now lift that bare ass up and grab hold of my ‘Johnson’, Ken said. I want my slut to put my cock in her pussy all by herself.”

		

		Her body shuddered. “Ooohhh, oh, geezus,” Lori moaned.

		

		“Is that clear, bitch?” Ken asked. “Do it! Do it!”

		

		Lori was positive she didn’t lift her body to follow the man’s directions, but suddenly her pelvis hovered above Ken’s. Her hand moved in a pure defensive fashion and somehow grabbed the hard pecker. The long, hard shaft surged up her arm and she held the cock straight up in the air at her vulnerable crotch.

		

		The bulbous head of Ken’s cock was guided to the puffy labia. When the tip forced the pussy-lips open, the pretty, pink jewel was revealed. Then the head moved back and forth through the wetness in an almost teasing fashion and Lori was utterly surprised.

		

		How could it happen? Lori had her fingers wrapped around the thick shaft and her hand was the only thing touching the massive manhood. She believed her actions were defensive and not moving in a taunting manner, as her precious clitty was crushed by the cockhead.

		

		Suddenly her breathing halted and she cried out for help. “No, no, don’t do that... don’t touch me,” she pleaded, as her hand kept moving. “Don’t put your thingie in... not inside of me. Please stop... please... Ken, please stop.”

		

		“Oh baby... sweet fuck, you’re the hottest... the tightest,” Ken moaned.

		

		When her breathing restored, it came in ragged, broken gasps. Somehow the head got inserted just inside her vagina. She never gave her consent, or so she assumed, yet her torso was slowly sinking. Suddenly something caught in her throat and Lori realized her hated neighbor was about to fuck her.

		

		Lori’s heart ran an exhausting marathon and it pounded madly in her chest. How could her emotions soar to such great heights without love and affection from her husband, she wondered? Her eyes glazed over yet she could see the top of the world, as she perched on the highest plateau.

		

		The devoted wife’s soul was suspended, threatening to devour her gladiator’s weapon like a Greek goddess. Slowly and inch by inch her body lowered. Her pussy stretched around the thick cock, spreading the walls of her honey-hole like never before.

		

		When her crotch hit the raised, boney pelvis, everything stood still. Ken and his sons relished the enriching moment and the teenagers envied their dad, knowing he was about to screw their sexy neighbor. Ken’s engorged cock expanded to its maximum dimensions and he planted the entire length into the hot, tight cunt.

		

		Ken held his breath and felt the intense heat of Lori’s inferno sucking the stamina from his lust-filled brain. Savoring the wonderful feeling of his cock buried in a genuine woman for the first time in months, Ken desperately wanted to keep things exactly as they were.

		

		When a sharp spasm shot through her loins, Lori realized the end was near. She couldn’t remember feeling so stimulated or aroused, as more tremors rocked her lithe body. Her claws searched for something to hold on to and she struggled to stave off her destruction.

		

		The sharp nails dug into his chest, but it merely inflamed him to a higher degree. Ken started thrusting his hips up and down, as if possessed by the devil, and he rammed his raging cock in and out of the ravaged cunt-hole.

		

		Lori felt like a virgin, a love-struck woman seeking fulfillment from a gallant gentleman. All the erotic adventures and love sessions in her life had been performed for one purpose, getting her ready for Ken. When an orgasm erupted from her deepest reaches of her inner soul, Lori willingly welcomed the large intruder into her secret grotto.

		

		She rode the bucking bronco. Her eyes glazed and Lori looked straight ahead at the crest of ecstasy. Brilliant flashes of lights filled the backyard and Lori realized lust was overpowering and too strong to fight. The fantastic orgasm burst and she succumbed once again to a mystifying desire.

		

		Ken named her ‘bitch’ and at that precise moment of conception, Lori realized the term was accurate. She rode the bouncing hips, as if she was too afraid to fall off, and welcomed the frightful climax. When her mind swirled around for answers, her body gave them to her.

		

		‘What does this affair mean to my marriage; what will my loving husband and family think of me,’ Lori wondered? ‘What do I tell Andy when I get home?’

		

		Suddenly she was filled with uncontrollable urges for lust and willingness to be a sex-slave to her hated neighbor. Lori knew she should fight and resist Ken or else the unrestrained cravings for more ecstasy would bring about her absolute surrender.

		

		Ken relished the severe milking action on his throbbing pecker. “You’re mine... all mine. Now you’re going to be my faithful bitch,” he whispered in a demanding fashion and needed her complete submission. “Can you feel my cock... my big dog-cock?”

		

		The intense glare was too much. “Yes... gawd yes. You’re deep... deep inside of me,” she moaned, despite knowing the man wanted more humiliation.

		

		Arrogance and domination were radiated by Ken’s confident manner and the obvious display was observed by the impassioned woman. “I want to hear you... hear how you want to be my faithful bitch,” he said and pounded his cock to the hilt. “Talk! Talk!”

		

		“I’m, oh gawd, I can’t stop... I can’t stop.”

		

		“Yes!”

		

		“I’m cumming... dear gawd, you’re deep... too deep.”

		

		“More!”

		

		“I’ve never... you’re bigger... the biggest.”

		

		“Great! More!”

		

		“I can’t stop... I’m cumming. Dear gawd, it’s deep, deep inside.”

		

		“Good! More!”

		

		“Your cock... you’re big... your cock is the biggest.”

		

		“More! More!”

		

		Lori felt her womb accept the dog’s seed and knew she was tied to Ken for a long time. “I’m creaming... I’ve never creamed like this,” she admitted despite knowing it was stupid and wrong.

		

		Ken held his hips thrust skyward. His cockhead surged through the womanly cervix and then he jettisoned his hot lava directly into Lori’s inner being. “Oh baby... oh bitch, you’re my dearest slut. I’m going to pound your sweet ass with my dog-cock whenever I want,” he whispered. “You’re mine... all mine!”

		

		“You can’t... I won’t.”

		

		“You can’t stop me,” Ken vowed, as he filled the womanly hole. “You’ll be my faithful bitch, or else... and you know I have all the pictures and movies I need.”

		

		All her life, Lori had to hurry to keep up with a man, not wanting to miss out on a rewarding climax. It was mainly due to her seductive body and appearance, which turned a man’s stamina to quicksand. All of a sudden with Ken, she was the one who couldn’t prolong or slow down. Every demanding thrust by the vile man merely heightened her pleasure and enjoyment.

		

		Her orgasm lasted forever and exhaustion overcame the two when the roller coaster of lust roared down from the mountain of ecstasy. Lori fell forward with her upper body over Ken’s and she had no strength to struggle out of the man’s grasp.

		

		With a hint of pride and embellishment, Ken thrust his exhausted hips up and down a few more times, as he claimed her, as his loyal bitch. The flared head of his cock remained inserted in the stretched cervix and the tummy quivered every time he twitched or moved.

		

		Lori’s body was totally spent yet her senses were alive. She noticed every little thing around her and realized being nude with three enraged men was a huge problem. A tiny shiver ran through her body with the realization that sex with her devoted husband was great and something she cherished, yet it didn’t come close to the sinful lust with her next-door neighbor.

		

		***

		

		Lori seemed to understand exactly what the three strong, virile Patterson’s wanted from her. It was her feminine body they desired and it was apparent by their heightened emotions that she could bring them satisfaction.

		

		Her conscious memory remained vague and foggy, as she offered no resistance to any and all sexual demands. Lori was unaware of how many times she sucked a hard cock or how much hot, steamy chizz was forced down her throat and into her belly. The one thing that did remain constant was the earth-shattering spasms that erupted inside her womanhood each time one of the Patterson’s fucked her.

		

		Suddenly her soul belonged to the three, vulgar individuals and Lori wasn’t able to keep the intense lust under control. Ken and his sons abused and took liberties with their seductive neighbor, yet Lori accepted and indeed relished what they did to her. She fully welcomed their caresses and molestations and even cooperated with all their depraved demands without hesitation.

		

		Nearing the end of the eventful evening, Ken got the urge to forecast Lori’s future. “I’m going to let you go home to your husband... go home and tell Andy that you’re the Patterson’s bitch,” he stated with the most confident grin.

		

		“Yes, go home.”

		

		“You know the only way to keep me quiet and not reveal all your deep secrets is to obey,” Ken said. “You’re going to be my tight-ass bitch.”

		

		The man was right. There was one way and one way only to keep his blackmail quiet. “Yes... yes.”

		

		Ken grabbed her by the hair and spoke directly into her ear. “Let me hear you say it. Tell me what you’ll do for me... for me and the boys.”

		

		Lori knew what he wanted to hear and without holding back, she fulfilled another one of the man’s perverted fantasies. “I have to... to be your bitch,” she whispered, as she tilted her head and glanced downward. “You’re going to do it... have sex with me.”

		

		She could have stopped, but that didn’t happen, as she sank to her neighbor’s perverted level. “You’ll force me to have sex... to fuck you,” she said in a shaky, quivering voice. “I’m going to be your slave... your slut... your bitch.”

		

		They were standing next to the cedar deck and Ken needed one more drastic humiliation. He quickly sat down on the edge of the deck and kept his feet on the lawn. When he fisted his softened cock, he ensured to hold the lengthy shaft up in the air, in an almost enticing fashion.

		

		“Get me hard! Suck my dog-cock and get me hard,” Ken said.

		

		For the first time in her life, her cunt yearned for a hard cock and there was one for her to have right at her fingertips. She rotated her body until she was directly in front, yet she was too confused to act. Suddenly Ken grabbed her hands and placed them beside his hips on the deck.

		

		Lori bent over at the waist with her upper torso parallel to the ground. Her flushed face was above the man’s pelvis and she stared at the manly cock. She would never understand, but she uttered words that would forever haunt her.

		

		"Fuck me, fuck me with your hard cock. I need you," she said to the bully who was smiling.

		

		“Good girl... good girl. Suck my cock and get it hard,” he ordered. “You’re going to give me a fantastic blowjob.”

		

		Ken entwined the fingers of one hand in her hair and his other hand fisted his growing hardon. He rammed the cockhead into the open mouth and then he grabbed the head with both hands. “Suck me, baby, suck me!”

		

		The cock was in her mouth before she could react. When hands surrounded her flared hips, her heart stopped. Suddenly something hard and pointy jabbed at her fully exposed backside and Lori knew she had been tricked once again.

		

		The hated neighbor held her head perfectly positioned on top of his ramrod and it quickly became obvious the man was aroused. Blood surged through the lengthy shaft and the cock throbbed madly. Lori swiftly shifted both hands from the deck to the upstanding cock-shaft, as she prevented him from ramming the head down her throat.

		

		“Yes, fuck yes, you’re sucking me... getting me hard,” Ken moaned with great pleasure.

		

		Lori was frantic, yet she tried to retain a measure of control. “Mmmm, mmmmmmmmm, mmmmmmm,” she moaned, as her fists slowly moved up and down while keeping the bulbous head fully engulfed.

		

		“One more time... yes, one more time,” Ken stated, as he nodded towards his enthralled son. “Troy-boy hasn’t had the greatest piece of ass. He needs a real woman.”

		

		One jab, two jabs and then the largest gush of air rushed out of her chest. Troy rammed his powerful hips at her butt and in one swift thrust, he was fully embedded. The scene couldn’t get more animalistic or more dramatic.

		

		The naked woman hovered over the large cock and she sucked it with a dire passion. Her luscious tits swayed wildly under her heaving chest and appeared overly alluring to the three Patterson’s. Lori merely moaned and groaned because her mouth was full.

		

		“Gaaawwww, gaaaakkkkk, gaaaakkkkk.”

		

		Troy yanked backwards on the shapely hips. “Oh fuck... oh geezus... holy fuck.”

		

		The older woman spread her legs wide to accommodate the young stud. When the head of his long cock pierced her cervix, it happened. The orgasm was instantaneous and her womanly body welcomed all of the teenager’s oversized cock.

		

		Lori had never experienced multiple orgasms, but this evening was nothing like anything in her past. It seemed her ecstasy rode a plateau surrounding one climax after another. She didn’t think a woman could achieve many incredible orgasms and still be called sane, yet she was proven wrong.

		

		She merely lived for the moment of wanton fornication and didn’t think of any repercussions. Lori was possessed by a teenager and his father and she completely opened her spirit to them. What to tell her husband should have been on her mind, but it wasn’t.

		

		Troy pounded the sensual woman and he tried to prolong the most rewarding intercourse of his life. It proved to be one more time when Lori acted like an immature schoolgirl and climaxed well ahead of the man. Her hips and torso shuddered out of control when the teenager’s body jerked and paused, with his long cock embedded in her soul.

		

		Lori clung to Ken’s pulsating cock and she expertly used both hands to pump his enlarged manhood. Her premature orgasm flourished and then her mouth was full of steamy cum. She swallowed frantically and tried not to suffocate, as Ken happily blasted cum down her throat.

		

		Troy watched the torrid blowjob and the end came in a hurry. He thrust with all his might and surely ejaculated cum into the core of the womanly belly. When the small feet went up on tiptoes, Troy was in heaven. Again and again he rammed his hips at the bare ass, keeping his cock buried to the hilt.

		

		Luckily Sean never got rejuvenated. He simply watched the furious blowjob and intercourse and knew his time would come. His father promised they would all screw their gorgeous neighbor on a weekly basis and make her their devoted slut.

		

		Ken decided to implement the next phase of his plan and it would start with reassuring Lori that he was not a storyteller. "Don't worry about Andy," he told her, as he rolled backwards onto his back. “Just tell him that I forced you to have sex and that you did it with me only.”

		

		Lori was pulled forward and she landed flat on top of the braggart. Her fists remained on the everlasting hardon and she readily rolled her tongue around and around the flared cockhead in a most rewarding fashion.

		

		Ken wanted to keep the upper hand when he brought her husband into the fray. He figured that Andy may not accept his wife having intercourse with his sons, so it was imperative to keep the fact from him.

		

		Inevitably the secret would serve a dual purpose. It would keep Andy content with his wife’s adultery, but then Ken planned convincing Andy to force his charming wife to seduce an innocent teenager. The video he recorded of Lori with Sean and Troy would ensure his blackmail forced Lori into complete obedience.

		

		Lori thought about what Ken said and she agreed that keeping the teens out of her confession was a good idea. One thing at a time was best, she thought, as Andy would surely have a hard time accepting the fact his next-door neighbor had adulterous sex with her. Trusting Ken would definitely haunt Lori, but her mind was too upset and confused to think straight.

		

		It was getting late; not much was said. Everyone started getting dressed, as it was time to put an end to the evening’s licentious affair. The Patterson’s were riding a mile-high cloud of sexual satisfaction while Lori pondered how best to approach her husband.

		

		Before donning her clothes, Lori noticed the numerous abrasions on her coveted flesh and wondered how she would ever explain them to Andy? The marks that stood out the most were the numerous red hickies on her breasts and one large blemish on her bald pelvis. Try as she might, Lori couldn’t remember who or how the incriminating marks got put on her precious body.

		

		Yes, she determined, it was one more detail that would require a clever explanation. She got dressed in a hurry and suddenly Ken ushered her to the door and outside. When she glanced back at the house, all three of her neighbors were staring at her and all had devilish grins on their faces.

		

		Lori jumped into her car and drove home in a daze, pondering the things she was going to confess to her husband.

		

		***AN ADVENTURE TO REMEMBER

		

		Ken was the consummate planner and it had taken weeks to get all the details worked out so he would have full control of his innocent neighbor. He had complete confidence in his blackmail scheme against Lori and forged full steam ahead. Two days ago he and his sons ravaged Lori's sexy, desirable body, but he was a greedy man.

		

		Day and night he dreamed of the historic evening, treasuring the experience because it was the best sex of his life. Ken couldn’t get his sexy neighbor out of his head and it seemed he walked around with a semi-hardon ever since the evening around his parents’ newly installed hot tub. Lori was a cherished prize, a prize he had coveted and yearned to possess for many years.

		

		She was his conquest and for the taking. Contemplating the next phase of his evil plans, Ken wanted Lori’s husband to give his consent to what would happen between his gorgeous wife and himself. When he was done with the couple next door, Ken and his sons would fuck Lori anytime, anywhere and anyhow they desired with Andy’s full consent.

		

		The lusting neighbor formulated a three-day plan to have Lori at his mercy and Ken was determined to make her his sex-slave. Lori and Andy broached the subject of what happened with Ken a few times, but they never got very deep into the raunchy details.

		

		Andy couldn’t listen to the erotic particulars without getting a full-fledged hardon, which quickly led to the couple falling into a heated embrace. He couldn’t keep his hands off Lori’s body and just the thought of another man having sex with his enchanting wife inflamed his mind to the nth degree.

		

		When Andy thought about how his vulgar neighbor sucked his wife’s titties and marking them with a brazen trademark, his brain filled with extreme envy. The dark red hickies were like precious jewelry tattooed on Lori’s body and Andy marveled at the enticing beauty of the marks. It was apparent that Ken did it to demonstrate his control over Lori and Andy wistfully wondered what his loving wife did during the degrading embellishment.

		

		Lori was all too willing to please her husband and to Andy’s delight, lovingly sucked his cock more than usual. She hoped he would forgive her for what she considered a most unfaithful affair.

		

		True, Lori reasoned, she resisted the vile man, but she also became a willing participant in the wanton fornicating. The fateful evening was long and eventful. Lori would never forget the numerous climaxes, as she never imagined a woman could experience multiple orgasms in such a short time.

		

		Recollections of the intense, passionate pleasure she endured at the hands of the three Patterson males filled her with unremitting guilt. ‘Oh gawd,’ she thought, ‘what if Andy found out about Ken’s sons... would he disown me?’

		

		Lori kept her worries and fears to herself and she didn’t want to upset Andy with them. Being forced to perform lewd acts with her disgusting neighbor and then get ravaged by the man’s teenage sons was a most horrific memory.

		

		There was no way Ken would invite the next-door neighbors over to his place with his wife, Helen, home. It took time and a lot of convincing, but he eventually talked his wife into visiting her parents for a few days. The fact that Helen’s father had a few health issues aided in persuading her to take a small vacation without her husband.

		

		His wife was barely out the door when Ken put his carefully crafted plan into motion. Helen’s absence would give him three full days and all the freedom in the world to implement his devious scheme.

		

		The first requirement was to convince Andy to go along with his perverse plan, which proved easy. Day One started with a strange, suspenseful meeting when the two neighbors saw each other. Andy was in his backyard puttering away with yard work and Ken was pretending to trim the hedge between the two properties

		

		Andy paused and glanced over at Ken. A tremendous shiver shot through his body when he realized he was looking at the man who had ravaged his wife just a few days ago. Yes, Andy thought, I knew the man was a horny bastard, but I didn’t realize he would use a supposed ‘photo shoot’ to have sex with Lori.

		

		Ken noticed his neighbor and he pondered over the best method to approach the subject of getting Andy’s assistance. He dearly wanted to coerce Lori’s husband into allowing him another sexual encounter with Lori, as well as get Andy’s approval for his wife to be with Sean and Troy. Knowing Andy as he did, Ken knew the man was a passive individual and not one to put up much of a fight against superior opposition.

		

		The two men stopped what they were doing and walked over to the fence between the two yards. Ken reasoned he had enough incriminating details to force Andy into following his scheme if it came to blackmail, so he plunged full-steam ahead with his plan.

		

		“Hi Andy,” Ken said in a disarming, cheerful manner. “Great day for some outside work. How the hell have you been?”

		

		The two fell into a dialogue about the weather, news of the day and neighborhood happenings. When they were both at ease, Ken asked the pertinent question, as he wanted to take control of his susceptible neighbor.

		

		“I just installed a new pump system in my hot tub and want to test it out tonight. It would be great to have you and Lori join me about 7 and we can test it out,” he stated with a chuckle. “You see... Helen is away for a few days and frankly... I don’t like to drink alone.”

		

		The man’s request sounded very logical. Andy was happy with the news of Ken’s wife not being present, as he really didn’t like the disagreeable woman. Helen was extremely unfriendly and always seemed to treat Lori badly, almost as if she considered herself superior to his loving wife. Andy reasoned it was likely because the woman was jealous of Lori’s good looks and sexy body.

		

		"Why not," Andy said after considering Ken's request for only seconds. "It's hot and I could use a few cold beers."

		

		The two men concluded the meeting and discussion with one last request from Ken. "Oh yeah, have Lori wear that gorgeous, pink bikini. She looks absolutely ravishing in it," he told the beaming husband.

		

		Andy tried to return the man’s deadly stare, but he couldn’t. He wasn’t sure if Ken was requesting or ordering Lori to wear the skimpy bikini, but he quickly reasoned that his neighbor merely wanted to see his delectable wife in something sexy and revealing.

		

		The fact Ken even knew of the scanty suit got lost in Andy’s aroused brain. Of course, any man would want to see a woman wearing a skimpy bikini, Andy reasoned. After all, it is a tub party, he told himself.

		

		Ken smiled with great satisfaction at Andy’s reaction to his request. “Man to man, you’re a very lucky man, Andy, to have a sexpot like that for a wife,” he said.

		

		“Yes... for sure,” Andy replied with a big grin.

		

		“Look at what I’m saddled with... an ox! I hope you won’t be offended Andy, but damn... that woman of yours gives me the biggest hardon every time I see her,” Ken stated with an enthused grin on his rugged face. “Christ, you’re a lucky man!”

		

		Andy's heart beat rapidly with the certain knowledge that his brutish neighbor had already fucked Lori and probably wanted to have sex with her again. 'Geez,' he thought, 'what if he does it and I get to watch?'

		

		A vision of being a bystander while another man openly had intercourse with his sexy wife was a long-standing dream; a dream that inflamed Andy’s mind many times over the years. The morning chitchat ended with both men filled with great anticipation and stimulation.

		

		***

		

		When Andy explained what was on the schedule for the evening to his lovely wife, Lori’s reaction was one of dire fear and apprehension. She fully realized Ken was a schemer and most likely had wicked intensions. The assumptions made her very hesitant to agree with her husband’s planned visit for some evening hot tubbing.

		

		Lori shivered with fear, thinking of the bikini request. She only wore the pink one when sun tanning in the privacy of her backyard and certainly didn’t think the suit was decent enough to wear in public. The bikini barely covered her overly large nipples and the bottoms were definitely skimpy enough to almost cover nothing.

		

		She was hesitant and wanted to reason with her husband. “Can’t you see what he wants? He is going to put his filthy hands all over me and what are you going to do about it?” Lori asked her overly, excited husband.

		

		“Don’t worry... he just wants to do some testing on his hot tub,” Andy replied, trying to control his racing heartbeat. “That’s all... just a test.”

		

		"Are there any others from the neighborhood going to be there?" she asked, hoping for the best. "And gawd, Andy, I can't wear that bikini. You know it's too skimpy to wear in front of that animal."

		

		Andy promptly brushed her protests aside, as he was far too enlightened and aroused for any rational or logical excuses.

		

		"Don't worry, I'll be there. I’m sure he won’t try anything while I’m present... he’s not that bloody asinine or bold,” Andy stated, but it really didn’t make Lori feel any relief.

		

		“No, he didn’t mention inviting anyone else... I guess it will probably just be the three of us, as Helen is away visiting her family for the weekend,” Andy said and immediately knew that was a mistake. “Ah, come on... honey, you know how much it turns me on when another man desires your gorgeous body.”

		

		“Oh gawd, she’s away... Helen’s away?”

		

		“Don’t worry. Let’s go for a while and have some fun,” Andy pleaded with his wife. “We’ll have a few beers and test out his hot tub.”

		

		Lori prayed that it would be a true hot tub party with some drinks, some chitchat and hopefully some other neighbors around. It was with great trepidation, but she agreed to go with her husband.

		

		***

		

		The couple got ready shortly before 7. It was with great nervousness that Lori dressed, if one could call donning a skimpy bikini dressing. She adjusted the top and bottom of the suit and tried to ensure all her womanly parts were covered. Then she slipped on a terrycloth robe to give herself some security and peace of mind.

		

		Lori joined Andy at the back, patio door and without a word, they slowly went to the gate between the two properties. Ken’s rugged, smiling face greeted them and the first thing he did was shove a beer at Andy. He invited them into the hot tub area and asked Lori what she wanted to drink.

		

		Her hairy and domineering next-door neighbor stood close to her. He was dressed in a swimsuit and Lori shuddered and scolded herself for even looking at the man with any sort of inquisitive admiration.

		

		Ken escorted the couple to the cedar decking around the tub and he went straight to the makeshift bar on the patio to prepare a drink for Lori. The hot tub jets were bubbling away and steam was floating through the air, giving a nice, peaceful appearance to the area.

		

		Without an invitation, Lori swiftly removed her robe and stepped into the hot water, slumping down to fully cover her nakedness below the surface of the water. It gave her a secure feeling to get the vulture’s eyes off her body and the wonderful hot water on her tensed-up muscles tended to make them relax.

		

		Andy quickly joined her and much to Lori's amazement, Ken didn't attack her. He merely handed her a drink and then got into the tub, acting as if nothing drastic was really going to happen. The two men carried on like they had been friends for years, but much of it was due to Ken's devious scheme.

		

		Ken kept a beer in Andy's hand at all times and it had the desired affect after the first hour. Andy's speech got somewhat slurred from the beers and numerous shots of liqueur that the guys gulped down every ten to fifteen minutes.

		

		Andy was far too keyed up to even realize what Ken was up to, as his mind was dreaming about seeing Lori with another man. Ken was not a stupid man and made sure to fake most of his drinking and in reality, barely consumed any liquor. He wanted to remain fully cognizant and sober for the impending session he had planned down to the minutest detail.

		

		Lori had to give the disgusting man credit. He did have the gift of gab and easily carried the conversation for the first hour or two. Suddenly he got out of the tub to get another round of drinks, asking Andy to join him at the bar. Lori welcomed the loneliness and watched the men converse with Andy merely nodding his head in agreement at whatever Ken said.

		

		Andy found it hard to hide his immense excitement from Ken's suggestions that they turn the evening into an erotic orgy of sorts. Ken told Andy that they could both fuck his desirable wife and at the same time, Andy could watch his wife have sex with another man. The fantasy never ceased to get Andy aroused and knowing Ken already had sex with Lori, it was a perfect opportunity to watch it happen with his own eyes.

		

		The men returned to the tub and unknown to Lori, her fate had been sealed in a gentlemen's agreement. Her devoted husband had fallen into a trap and had vowed to support Ken's sexual advances towards his wife. Lori sensed that the two men were up to something, as they both seemed to look at her with evil intent in their eyes.

		

		Andy wasn't helping matters when he put his arm around Lori and kept hugging her tightly even with Ken watching. Twice she had to scold him for feeling her breasts and once he even slipped his fingers under the flimsy, pink material.

		

		"Heck, honey, you may as well take this thing off. We've both seen your gorgeous boobs. You don't have to hide them from us," Andy said in taunting fashion, hoping to convince his wife to remove her bikini top.

		

		Lori was getting a little concerned at the rate her husband was drinking and noticed that he made short work of every drink. His eyes burned with desire from watching his sexy wife soak in the hot water and he kept glancing towards Ken to see that he, too, was eyeing Lori.

		

		Ken finally decided it was time for action. He wanted a short time with Lori so he could explain the specifics of what was going to happen. He was going to put demands on Lori and blackmail her into being his faithful servant. Ken already knew that the threats of revealing her past indiscretions from the other day would force her to obey his every whim.

		

		"Lori, please join me at the bar. I need to tell you what Andy and I have discussed," Ken said.

		

		The man proceeded to the bar, as if wanting to prepare fresh drinks. He waited a merciless few seconds for his words to sink in and noticed a puzzled look on Lori’s pretty face.

		

		Lori stared at the man and felt her stomach turn a million summersaults with the possible, drastic scenarios Ken would place on her. She nervously glanced to Andy for support, but the dazed look on his face told her that he was already in another world. It was a world where he was delusional with lust and desire and a world where too much liquor clouded his logic and reasoning.

		

		Ken waved his hand and signaled her to join him. Lori almost stumbled getting out of the tub and a shiver ran down her spine when she noticed Ken ogle her body, as she walked. The wet bikini clung like a second skin to her flesh and the garment didn’t hide very much at all. She desperately wanted to adjust the top and bottoms, but that would be too obvious so she didn’t.

		

		Ken observed and admired every curve and shape with the knowledge he would soon feel each and every one. "Andy has agreed to let me fuck you," Ken blurted out so fast it shocked Lori. “Apparently, Andy wants to see his wife get banged by another man.”

		

		Lori tried to stare the man down. “Aahh, aaahhh, no, we can’t,” she moaned, knowing her husband had such a fantasy.

		

		“He said that you had talked about it many times in the past... about you having sex with a stranger,” Ken whispered, making her cringe.

		

		Lori cursed her husband for letting out such intimate details. Things like that were usually said in the heat of the moment and not something to reveal to strangers. All Lori could do was make a valiant attempt to call the man’s bluff.

		

		"There's no way Andy would suggest that. He would never condone someone having sex with me right in front of him," she said in hopes she would convince Ken to reconsider. “We’ve never talked about such immoral things.”

		

		“Well sweetie, that’s exactly what Andy wants,” Ken declared, as he decided to play his trump card.

		

		Ken held up a DVD and waved it in the air. They were out of earshot of Andy and Ken continued. “Do you know what’s on this disc? It is a depiction of you sucking Troy’s hard cock... it’s a movie of you getting screwed from behind by Sean,” he whispered. “And it’s in living color!”

		

		Lori was stunned and unable to say anything logical. She merely pleaded with her eyes and used an expression of agony to garner his mercy. “Naaaa, noooo, aaaahhhh,” she moaned.

		

		“This incriminating disc and the lovely pictures of your innocent daughter should have my cock inside my dream woman in no time... don’t you think?” he asked with a devilish grin on his face. "In fact, we'll just do whatever your sweet husband says. He can call the shots. You won’t have to worry about doing a thing... just let it happen!”

		

		It was time to get on with it and Ken decided to take complete control. "Get your gorgeous ass back in the tub and do what I say... or else," he ordered and waved the damning DVD again.

		

		Lori felt numb. Ken handed her a fresh drink and she returned to the tub on legs that trembled so bad she found it hard to walk. Surely her husband must see that something was wrong, she mused, but then she noticed an intense, excited look on Andy’s face.

		

		The three continued drinking and chatting, but the air was electrically energized with highly charged ions, causing each to anticipate something erotic soon would be happening. Suddenly a sound drew everyone’s attention, as the patio doors of the home opened with a bang.

		

		All eyes turned to see Ken’s two sons enter the backyard. Ken was the one to break the silence by ordering the frightened woman to get the new arrivals a drink. He planned the timing of what happened down to the second.

		

		Lori simply stared in disbelief and her mouth hung wide open. Ken cunningly leaned close to her and revealed the drastic consequences. “Remember what I have! Do what I say, or else,” he whispered.

		

		“Yeaaaah, yeah, yes,” Lori mumbled.

		

		“The boys are thirsty and need a drink. Sean will have a beer and Troy a coke,” Ken said, giving the impression he was not going to repeat the request.

		

		Lori looked for help. She pleadingly stared at Andy, but the hopeless look on her husband’s face said it all. It was like he was saying, ‘do what the man’s wants, honey, or he will kick the crap out of me in a heartbeat.’

		

		All hearts raced and the faces turned dramatic. Lori slowly rose and got out of the steaming water, attracting every male eye in the yard. She felt the leering and also the fact the fabric of her bikini bottoms was sucked deeply into the crevice of her bum. Lori desperately wanted to straighten the bikini, but she didn’t want to draw any unnecessary attention to her plight.

		

		The teenagers gawked at the sexy woman with intimate lust in their eyes. They had first-hand knowledge of what ecstasy was like with Lori and it caused an immediate reaction in their pants.

		

		Ken almost laughed out loud at his devious scheme. It was going to be priceless watching his oldest son give Lori the spanking of her life. Then when the teen made her orgasm right in front of her startled husband, Ken was positive Andy would blow his load right in the hot tub.

		

		Her actions were slow yet deliberate. Lori got the drink order from the makeshift bar, but she remained with her back to the four for as long as possible. She knew they were getting the view of their life of her shapely backside and dreaded seeing the aroused faces of the four animals.

		

		Lori felt the prying eyes burning into her flesh. She didn’t want to turn around so they could ogle the front of her body, as she was well aware that her big, hardened nipples would most certainly betray her like they always did when she felt energized.

		

		When Ken cleared his throat, Lori understood the man’s implied orders. She turned on her heel and slowly took a few steps towards the boys while holding their drinks in her outstretched hands. She looked at Sean when she handed him his beer and immediately noticed the boy's obvious excitement by the tent in his pants.

		

		The most vivid memory flashed through her mind. Lori remembered the past evening with the teenager and how he turned her into his faithful bitch. 'Oh gawd,' she wondered, 'did I really enjoy that episode... did he really make me climax?’

		

		The obvious affect her scanty attire had on the teens made Lori embarrassed for acting in a disgraceful manner. She loved the skimpy sun-tanning outfit, but any erotic fantasies she got from being seductive were merely that, fantasies and not something that she wanted to become reality. At the moment, she felt like a common floozy strutting around in front of four virile males.

		

		The sound of Ken’s gruff voice shocked her out of the dream-state. “Look what you’ve done to the boy. You’ve teased poor Sean and now he has a hardon that’s ready to explode,” he stated, much to Lori’s dismay. “You know what we do to bitches that tease, don’t you?”

		

		It was as much a statement as a question. “No, I’m not teasing... not teasing,” Lori moaned.

		

		Then Ken added, “Right Andy? We have to make the bitch pay!”

		

		Andy quickly nodded his head in agreement even though he didn’t know what the hell the man really meant. The fact his loving wife was almost nude in front of the three next-door neighbors made his mind crazy with desire. With two the them being teenagers, Andy couldn’t even imagine them touching or feeling his wife.

		

		There were many things Lori wanted to yell at Ken, but she held her tongue, fearing a worse reprisal from the evil man. Ken sensed his ultimate goal was within reach and he pressed in for the kill.

		

		"Right Andy! Hey, your little floozy is running around almost naked... teasing the hell out of Sean and Troy,” he stated with the biggest grin. “I think poor Sean has suffered and should give your darling a spanking... don’t you?”

		

		His drunken state likely turned the once devoted husband into a delirious slave. Andy pictured his beautiful wife perched over the nineteen-year-old's knees and the image was absolutely enchanting. “Yeeeaaaa, yesshh, let’s have Sean give her a spanking,” he slurred, voicing his drunken approval.

		

		Lori sobbed and gave Andy a most distraught look. She realized that there was not going to be a viable solution coming from her inebriated husband, so she looked in vain to Ken for salvation. Ken had gotten out of the tub and moved in Lori’s direction.

		

		"Please, oh please... Ken, you can't be serious Ken?" she pleaded with her grinning captor. “Ken, please no, you can’t.”

		

		Ken stepped in front of her so that Andy couldn’t hear. “You know what I have against you... you can’t refuse! What do you think? Will Andy want to see his precious wife get spanked?” he asked.

		

		Tears came to her eyes and Lori realized she had lost. “I hate you... you bastard, I hate you,” she whispered. “The blackmail... your blackmail is forcing me.”

		

		“I think Andy will get a kick out of it. He’ll love watching his wife get royally spanked, don’t you think?” Ken asked again.

		

		Lori appeared distraught. She glanced back at her obsessed husband and realized there was no use in denying Ken’s words. Andy was far beyond reason, as the alcohol fed to him by Ken had removed most of his willpower and logic.

		

		"Ken, I can't, I just can't. I’m a grown woman... with two kids... a family. I can't let a 19-year-old kid spank me," Lori pleaded, in a most desperate tone. "I just can't! He's too young... just a boy. Oh please, I'm a woman."

		

		“And a real sexy woman, I might add. But don’t you remember what happened the last time you played with that boy’s pecker?” Ken asked with a devilish grin covering his face.

		

		The insinuating comments made Lori blush a bright red when she remembered back to two nights ago. Suddenly Sean stepped closer to the delectable servant. Lori squirmed to stay out of his grasp and she wheeled to run from the teen.

		

		Big, strong hands grabbed Lori and wrestled her down to the soft grass. Troy helped his brother and between the two, they easily placed the kicking woman over Sean’s lap, as he sat down in a big lawn chair.

		

		Lori’s suit was wet and the first two slaps resonated throughout the enclosed yard, causing everyone to take a deep gasp. It took Lori’s breath away and the next few slaps made her fight for her freedom with all the strength in her body.

		

		Sean was crude; he was clumsy, yet he managed to hold Lori in a compromising position over his outstretched legs. His eyes bulged out at the sight of Lori’s skimpy bikini barely covering her coveted ass. The bottoms were askew with one side wedged between her bum cheeks, exposing one entire cheek of her ass to the aroused teenager.

		

		The teen promptly spanked the bare flesh first lightly, and then much harder, which drew loud protests from the punished woman. Lori yelped for sympathy, yet no volunteers came forward to help her out.

		

		Sean suddenly realized he was more aroused and excited than he was the previous evening when he experienced many orgasms with the luscious woman. It seemed his insides quivered with a maddening anticipation that got worse with each spank.

		

		Andy stared in utter disbelief. He found it strange how Lori’s arms and legs flailed wildly all over the place, yet she didn’t try to get away from the teenager. When his neighbor leaned closer to the pair who were beside the wooden deck, he simply listened to the man talk.

		

		“Spank her son, spank her for being such a bad, bad prick-tease. She should have to pay for taunting you and for being such a slut,” Ken said, as he peaked across at the enthused husband.

		

		Andy’s demeanor was one of pure passion and desire. Ken quickly surmised that Lori’s husband would offer no formidable resistance to his plans for the upcoming evening. When he nodded his head, his son turned the spanking into a real battle of determination and willpower.

		

		Lori was positive her bottoms had been shifted to the side, but her ass was far too sore and numb to tell. She rose up by arching her back and looked over to her husband with extreme anxiety. The sight was frightening because Andy appeared to be in a drunken stupor and Ken was whispering in his ear.

		

		Andy laughed at everything Ken said, even though it was happening to the woman he loved. Suddenly Ken decided to test Andy’s cooperation and see if he would assist in Lori’s downfall.

		

		"What do you think, Andy, should Sean spank her bare ass too?" he whispered and giggled at the frightening look on Lori's pretty face.

		

		His answer was immediate. "Yes, friggin yes, take her suit down... give her a royal spanking," Andy said with a wild gesture of his hands.

		

		Sean grabbed the waistband of Lori's bikini and yanked. In a flash, he had the skimpy bottoms down to her knees, which were planted on the thick grass. The luscious ass was fully exposed and so was the open space between her spread thighs, as Sean forced the legs apart.

		

		"Oh geez... oh fuck... fuck yeah!" her husband hooted when Lori's luscious flesh was completely visible.

		

		It became a spanking no one would forget. Another resounding slap echoed around the hot tub when Sean intensified the ardent task of punishment. One, then another and another until both ass cheeks were a brilliant crimson color and more tears ran down Lori’s flushed cheeks.

		

		She had never experienced a spanking or anything like it in her life. “Oh gawd, don't... don't do that, please don't," the mother of two pleaded with her teenage retaliator. “It hurts... hurts too much. I’ll do anything if you stop.”

		

		The scene was out of this world. Lori couldn’t remember her heart beating so fast or with such vigor. Blood rushed to her head, making her feel dizzy, as she lay squirming on Sean’s lap. Her ass was on fire and Lori never imagined anything so degrading could make her feel any amount of pleasure or passion.

		

		Lori frantically looked towards Andy and he still had that inebriated look on his face, so she knew her plight was hopeless. Sean and his family were going to do whatever Ken planned whether she liked it or not, she deduced. There was nothing Lori could do to prevent her disgrace at the hands of the three perverted neighbors.

		

		Suddenly her turmoil got real. “Spread your legs, bitch! Show us that bald pussy!" Ken ordered in a voice that sent shivers up and down her spine. "Let my boy give ‘it’ a spanking too, not just your beautiful ass."

		

		Ken turned to Andy. "Come on, Andy, ask her to open her legs. I've heard that women can cream when they get their pussy spanked. Damn, I'd give anything in the world to see that. How 'bout it buddy?" he asked.

		

		There it was! Lori was stunned and she couldn’t believe the man had such gull and audacity. She was no match for the powerful teenager and he easily kept her legs spread wide. Any attempted struggle was ignored by Ken and unheard by her husband, but she vowed to try.

		

		"No, no fucking way... you bastard. You may have your rotten boy spank me, but that’s all," Lori whispered, as she promised to remain resolved against overwhelming odds. “No, I won’t do that!”

		

		Suddenly, Lori felt hands on both of her thighs and was unable to prevent them from being opened wider. When the first blow hit her crotch, Lori thought the top of her head blew off. Another, and another slap hit her exposed grotto and she cried out loud.

		

		There was no pain or no hurt that made her cry. The tears flowed because the feeling between her legs was outrageous and the most crushing of her life. It seemed her entire inner being went into convulsions and the tremors rocked her delicate soul each time the teen slapped her.

		

		No one was more shocked than Andy. The truth was revealed by his bastardly neighbors and it made him realize his wife was their personal slut. The devilish teenager refused to slow down or halt his spanking and each slap struck Lori’s precious pink slit.

		

		Andy had no idea that the cunning teenager had been instructed by his father. Sean ensured his long fingers slapped the vast wetness with the precision of a skilled surgeon. His fingers hit the puffy labia and then he held his hand perfectly still over top of the pussy-slit. The only thing that moved was his middle finger, as it instantly crushed the delicate clitty hidden between the pussy-lips.

		

		The sight couldn’t get more animalistic. “Sean, holy fuck boy, she’s creaming in your lap... cumming like a little slut,” Ken declared, which brought more tears to Lori’s eyes.

		

		Ken moved closer to where Lori was receiving the whipping of her life, leaving the gawking husband all by himself. “Fuck, I love seeing your shaved pussy. You look ravishing and I love how my boy makes you climax,” he whispered, but loud enough for all to hear. “I can hardly wait for my turn!”

		

		The sudden realization that the ordeal was only beginning filled Lori with heightened trepidation. The two teenage boys held Lori’s body with Troy preventing her from closing her legs. Sean spanked the vulnerable pussy ever so expertly, just hard enough to embed his fingers in the womanly slit.

		

		The spanking didn’t hurt or at least result in any physical pain. Lori did however succumb to the severe humiliation and she couldn’t prevent the molestation of her raw clitoris. Blow after blow rained down on her tiny bud and it was too much.

		

		There was no respite or recourse for the dishonored woman. Suddenly the boy held his hand next to her exposed opening and merely patted her swollen, pussy-lips with short, rapid slaps. The spanking was too severe and too fast and it felt like a constant caress by the teenager to her tender love-button.

		

		She soaked Sean’s fingers with each paddle and the seduction was far too much to endure. Spasms of ecstasy erupted with each spank and rushed to meet the teen’s hand. Lori struggled with all her willpower in a dire effort not to succumb to the demeaning spanking and she was perilously close to an enormous orgasm.

		

		Her eyes closed and rolled up into her forehead, as it was time to surrender. Without any warning, Sean unexpectedly rolled Lori’s body off his legs and onto the grass. She landed on her back and immediately two teenage predators were on her.

		

		Troy held her upper torso so that her shoulders were pinned to the ground. Lori was too slow to react to his hand, as it closed on the small strip of material between her breasts. With one swift jerk, the cups were stripped from her chest and flung across the yard.

		All of her attention was diverted by Troy and Lori could hear voices coming from Andy and Ken. She wondered what the two men were talking about and why her body was thrashing around, seemingly out of control? Lori couldn’t feel anything and her mind was confused, as to why her hips were thrusting.

		

		A sudden realization hit her like a ton of bricks and it felt like the most embarrassing moment of her life. Lori arched her back and she glanced downwards at a teenager’s handsome face. It was like watching a movie in slow motion, as the action seemed to be happening to someone else.

		

		The teenager pried open the protective hood between Lori’s thighs and her vulnerable clitoris laid barren and exposed. Her heart raced down the freeway of desire when the boy’s fingers pinched and pulled the throbbing bud out from her crotch.

		

		Yes, it was the same untamed lust that she discovered two days ago. Her outburst of joy was heard throughout the backyard, much to the delight of the four males, and suddenly her soul belonged to the devil. Sean welcomed the oasis of desire and he swirled the delicate clit around, as fast as he could.

		

		Lori wound up flat on her back. She rolled her head side to side and noticed the lust-filled faces around her. A large, dark shadow suddenly developed into the form of a man and Lori locked eyes with Satin. She understood the emergency in Ken’s glare and knew her master wanted her to speak.

		

		“Yes, yes, oh yes... you spanked me. You spanked my bald cunt and made me cum all over your hand. I can’t stop myself when you touch my pussy. Oh gawd, do that to my clit,” she said, obeying all of Ken’s demands.

		

		Her body jerked and then bucked wildly out of control. There was no going back. Lori willed herself to complete the humiliation and her spunk ran out of her honey-hole, flooding Sean’s fingers in wanton fashion.

		

		The convulsions deep inside seemed to go on forever and ever, and Lori couldn’t remember secreting such a vast quantity of sweet nectar. Her emotions roared over the crest of the violent orgasm and Lori dearly felt like she wanted to die or crawl into a hole somewhere. The embarrassment of experiencing an earth-shattering climax at the hands of a measly teenager would haunt her forever.

		

		***

		

		The flat tummy jerked and twitched with the last remaining spasms erupting in her belly and Lori virtually collapsed. Vaguely she heard two men talking and wondered what evil suggestions Ken was giving her husband? Their bodies were a blur through her tear, filled eyes and Lori strained to hear what Ken said.

		

		“Andy, you’re the luckiest man. She’s the sexiest woman and any man would be proud to have her,” Ken whispered, trying to build the man’s esteem. “Yes, you’re a very lucky man... Lori’s the sexiest woman.”

		

		It worked and Andy’s dazed mind felt extremely proud of his beautiful, sexy wife. “Yes... she’s gorgeous and a very sexy lady... real sexy lady,” he replied.

		

		“Have you ever watched your wife give head? Have you watched her suck someone’s cock?” Ken asked the awestruck husband.

		

		A fantasy of a lifetime! Andy glanced around at the three Patterson’s and noticed they all appeared overly zealous. “No, never,” he replied. “Christ, giving head... no, never.”

		

		Lori wanted to scream at her husband and tell him that Ken was merely leading him on. She wanted Andy to tell the bastard to take a hike but knew it would do little good.

		

		“Andy, let’s have her suck Troy’s cock. She doesn’t have to screw anyone, just suck a cock,” Ken stated, with a sheepish grin covering his face. “Hell man, after the blowjob, you can give it to her... bang her hot pussy.”

		

		“Geez... oh geez, yes.”

		

		Ken wasn’t finished. “Then you can watch me fuck her. I’ll make her cum all over my big cock just like she did the other night,” he boasted. “You can watch her orgasm. Fuck yes, she couldn’t stop cumming on my dick and she acted like a real bitch in heat.”

		

		Yes, a fantasy of a lifetime! “Oohh, ooohhh, oooohhhh,” Andy moaned.

		

		Seeing the wild-eyed look of lust in Andy's eyes, Ken pressed on. "Andy, you're really going to see what kind of bitch you're married to tonight, I promise," he told the husband who listened intently to every word even in his intoxicated stupor.

		

		The problem was Andy really didn't grasp what Ken meant, but it wouldn't be long until he fully understood. He would understand the true meaning of bitch... big cock... and orgasm.

		

		Lori moaned in despair, knowing what lay in store for her. She was going to be ravished by Troy, then Andy and then the bastard Ken. Her mind raced to all the possibilities and off to her right she could see Ken's grinning face. He appeared to have won the contest and was in the midst of enjoying total satisfaction of seeing his sexy victim acknowledge defeat.

		

		In her own little world of agony, Lori prepared to be vanquished by her strong opponents, but promised herself to do her utmost to beat the villain Ken. It always turned her stomach to hear such arrogant men boast of sexual conquests and brag about their prowess with women. She vowed to remain steadfast and not surrender to Ken's brash manners.

		

		Suddenly there was a familiar cock thrust in her face and somehow her dainty hand went to the long, narrow shaft. Andy almost jumped across the yard to save his wife.

		

		"Oh, my lord, is that real? It's long, too fucking big for a boy," Andy whispered, as if he was talking to himself.

		

		Yes, Andy thought, this was a dream come true, but he had to admit that Troy’s cock was more than man-sized. He stared at the lengthy pecker without blinking and suddenly the head disappeared into his wife’s wondrous mouth. Andy knew how Lori loved sucking his cock, yet he hoped she didn’t feel the same about this one.

		

		Ken watched the enthralled husband who was all alone, sitting in the hot tub and mumbling to himself. Andy’s hands were below the water’s surface and by the look on his face, he was in the middle of erotic bliss. It appeared his hands were stroking his hardened cock and it pleased Ken to know Andy’s stamina was being sapped.

		

		He sensed the time was right. “Wow! Your wife is the best cocksucker, but you already know that, don’t you?” Ken said, as he moved closer to the tub. “My boy will get his first blowjob and he can’t ask for a better teacher, don’t you agree?”

		

		Ken couldn’t be happier. He watched the submissive wife suck his son’s pecker and knew Andy was too engrossed to care that it was his wife performing the explicit blowjob.

		

		Lori kept both hands on the long shaft and she tried to keep the teen from ramming his cock deeper into her mouth. She tried to peak around the area and see the three onlookers, as she realized the dramatic ordeal was just beginning.

		

		Sean was giving encouragement to his younger brother and Ken appeared to be chatting with her overly aroused husband. When Lori noticed Andy’s obvious stimulation, she knew he wasn’t capable of helping her out of the dreadful predicament.

		

		Lori’s stomach quivered from the memory of how the teen filled her belly the other evening and knew Troy was only a short time away from doing it again. The enlarged cock throbbed madly in her hands and she had to keep both fists wrapped around the teen’s pecker to stop him from ramming it all the way down her throat.

		

		The tub was close enough for Ken to administer more humiliation. “That’s it, honey, suck his cock and make Troy a man,” he said. “Christ, Lori, his big meat looks good in your mouth.”

		

		Her face turned bright red in embarrassment, as she merely mumbled. “Gaaawwww, gaaaaa, aaaaahhhh.”

		

		Ken turned to the enthused husband. “Ask your darling to play with Troy’s balls. Have her caress his nuts until the boy blows his load in her mouth,” he demanded.

		

		Andy had watched his consummate wife suck his cock many times, but never someone else’s. It inflamed his mind to think Lori would actually give a blowjob to an 18-year-old with him nearby. Luckily he didn’t have to say a word or give any orders, as magically Lori obeyed the rotten command.

		

		The dainty hands cupped the swollen balls, which were swinging freely between the teen’s thighs. Lori caressed the balls, as if they were her husbands, and rolled them back and forth with one hand.

		

		The teens hips paused and then started jerking wildly. “Look! Holy fuck, look at that big, long cock in her mouth, Andy. Troy’s shooting his hot load of cum into her mouth,” Ken said to the stimulated husband. “She’s swallowing it all like a perfect slut.”

		

		Troy’s hips thrusted one way and then the other, without any definite pattern. It was truly magical watching Lori’s cheeks cave in when she sucked the boy’s cock. Her head bobbed back and forth on the end of Troy’s pecker and it was a picture of sinful infatuation.

		

		Lori realized she was fulfilling a teenager’s, boyhood dream and she gulped the molten lava down her throat in true, immoral fashion. She didn’t want to embellish the affair, but somehow one of her hands milked the long shaft, squeezing it hard enough to ensure all the creamy juice flowed into her mouth.

		

		The cum seemed to erupt from the flared nozzle for a long time and Lori marveled at the extended stamina of a mere eighteen-year-old teenager. The relief of feeling the teen’s hips quiet and slowly subside was extremely short-lived for her. Someone suddenly put his arms around her overheated body and looking to her left, Lori realized her ordeal was just beginning.

		

		***

		

		Ken had complete control over the couple and relished debasing them totally. He guided Lori’s lithe body down onto the soft lawn and effortlessly positioned her flat on her back. Lori was no match for the man’s brutish strength and a shiver ran down her spine, as she realized Ken was overpowering.

		

		“It’s time... time for hubby to fuck his desirable wife... don’t you think?” Ken asked.

		

		The pair locked eyes and his stern, demanding stare quickly won out. “Yeaaaaa, yes,” she moaned.

		

		“Spread your legs, bitch. Show hubby you’re his slut. I’m truly going to enjoy making you climax after Andy is finished,” he whispered, with the biggest smile covering his face. “You’ll cum for a real man... cum once I get my cock inside your little pussy.”

		

		Lori shivered with immense disgust at the man’s fearless arrogance and she vowed to fight his evil intensions with her last breath. She felt slightly numb and shocked that her husband would comply with Ken’s demeaning orders. It was shameful how Andy planned to have intercourse with her on the ground in front of three vulgar individuals.

		

		Her head rolled to the side and Lori noticed Ken, Sean and Troy’s wide, confident smirks of intense, male lust. Ken promptly waved his hand and motioned Andy over to his naked wife. He fully understood that no man who watched his wife perform illicit sexual acts, similar to what Lori had done, would have much staying power.

		

		All three Patterson’s watched the captivating scene. Andy appeared reluctant to remove his tightened fist from his hard cock and that made Ken thoroughly pleased, knowing the husband was overly stimulated.

		

		Lori noticed that her husband’s eyes were glazed and he was intently focused on only one thing. It took scant seconds for Andy to crouch between her legs and force them open wide to accommodate his body. Andy’s eyes had a burning desire, as he stared at the shaven beauty, and then he quickly struck a blow for sovereignty.

		

		Andy swiftly knelt down and lay prone over his wife in a missionary position. It took one dynamic thrust for his cock to find utopia, ramming his rod to the hilt and bringing a whimpering sound from his troubled wife.

		

		Ken had never touched another man before, but this was different. He was smart enough to realize that just a little assistance would guarantee his ultimate goal of possessing the sexiest woman in his life. Ken treasured making Lori his devoted slave and his clever blackmail would ensure her loyalty.

		

		With slight hesitance, Ken reached for the naked ass, which was already thrashing out of control on top of Lori. He gave a strong push on the soft, rounded cheeks and embedded Andy’s cock to the max inside his distraught wife who was beginning to panic.

		

		Lori wanted to scream at her husband. “Wait! Please wait, please hold it just for a few more minutes. Wait for me, please, oh gawd, you have to wait for me,” she whispered, praying out loud.

		

		The pleas sounded arousing rather than an ominous request. “Oh babe, ooohhh baaaab, oooooohhhhhh,” Andy moaned.

		

		Lori desperately wanted her husband to understand that if he didn’t prolong the session until she experienced an orgasm, her downfall was imminent. “Andy, please sweetheart, not yet! You have to wait... wait for me,” she pleaded and begged him not to orgasm without her.

		

		Ken grinned and relished the woman’s frantic action. Lori thrust her hips upwards and tried with all her willpower to bring on a swift orgasm. It seemed that the more she wanted it, the farther away the summit of ecstasy appeared.

		

		She was desperate. Her head rolled to the side and her eyes locked on the devil. Ken had an assured smirk on his rugged face and Lori knew exactly why.

		

		Suddenly she felt Andy’s hips jerking out of control and Lori knew her dilemma just got dismal. Her poor husband had endured all the erotic scenes with the teenagers and his endurance had long since elapsed. She hugged his straining body and clung to him for salvation, but there was not going to be any.

		

		Her wishes for a speedy orgasm merely seemed to slow it down. Andy’s climax only lasted a few seconds and Lori felt the hot lava fill her womanhood before his hips quieted. Deep within, Lori sobbed amid the knowledge her emotions had reached a plateau near the summit, but it wasn’t high enough.

		

		Their eyes remained locked and Lori understood it would be a desperate struggle to retain control of her desires. She vowed to stay steadfast against the man she hated most in the world, even though Ken appeared more potent than any man she knew.

		

		Tears filled her eyes, as she noticed Ken moving. The man was already naked and there was no doubt as to his aroused state. Lori whimpered and sobbed out loud because she was well aware of Ken’s intentions.

		

		Ken easily rolled her husband off to one side. “Andy, Andy guess what, buddy? I’m going to bang your gorgeous wife and fill her belly with my spunk,” he whispered with the utmost confidence. “Have you ever seen her have an orgasm with another man?”

		

		Andy tried to return the man’s stare, but he had to look away. His lifelong fantasy of having Lori screwed by a stranger had been just that, a mere fantasy. Suddenly it was right in front of him. “Naaaa, no, nooooo,” he moaned.

		

		“Oh man, you’re one lucky bastard. She’s the sexiest woman around,” Ken stated and paused for a few seconds. “Do you want to watch?”

		

		“No... I mean, no, I haven’t watched Lori with anyone... with another man,” Andy replied to his newfound pal, as he was more than eager to see it happen. “No, I haven’t watch Lori have sex with anyone, but I’ve dreamed about it happening for a long time.”

		

		Lori bit her lip and wondered if she could stave off being conquered by the hated man. Ken hovered over her body and forced her legs to remain splayed in a display of wanton desire. His lower torso slipped between the widespread thighs and virtually pinned her to the ground.

		

		Lori reached forward with her arms and did her best to hold Ken’s hairy chest away from her body. She couldn’t get much leverage when lying on her back and it gave her the feeling she was at the mercy of the big man.

		

		The stage was set. Ken had persuaded Andy to screw his wife while she lay spread-eagled on the grass-carpeted lawn. Since Andy was overly aroused from watching his wife suck a teenager’s cock, his premature climax fit perfectly into Ken’s devious scheme.

		

		The anticipation and thrill of seducing a thoroughly frustrated wife right in front of her contended husband was the most satisfying reward for Ken. He was overly confident and knew his plan would work.

		

		Ken arched his back and deliberately teased Lori by shoving his naked hips into her crotch region. Lori felt the head of his pointy dagger poking into her flesh and it was perilously close to her defenseless opening. She rolled her hips and tried desperately to evade the protruding weapon.

		

		It was time! Ken chuckled at the evasive maneuvers. “Too bad he couldn’t wait. It’s too bad hubby couldn’t wait for you,” he whispered. “I could see how you wanted to cum... how badly you wanted to cum. You want to orgasm... don’t you?”

		

		Lori simply shook her head back and forth, as a lump in her throat prevented any verbal protest.

		

		“I’m going to fuck you with my big prick... bang you like last time. You remember last time, don’t you?” he asked and started a lengthy tirade.

		

		“I’ll make you cum, sweetheart.”

		

		“We both know how you love to cum on my big dick.”

		

		“Oh yes, you can suck my hard cock deep into your horny cunt like a real bitch. Are you going to be my bitch?”

		

		Lori shook her head again and tried to return the man’s deadly stare.

		

		“We’ll show hubby how you like cumming for a real man,” Ken whispered with open conceit. “Are you ready to cum?”

		

		The words filled her with immense anguish. Not because of the erotic content, but for the way her tummy quivered crazily, almost like she anticipated something enchanting to happen. The intense feelings filled her with great doubt and Lori prayed for strength.

		

		The flared head of the big man’s cock hit her entryway. Lori pointed her hips downward and dodged to the side, trying to evade Ken’s attack. She couldn’t escape and suddenly all the air gushed out of her chest.

		

		Ken loved the challenge. He noticed the dire expression on Lori’s pretty face, but he was greedy. With the skill of a picador, Ken stabbed the tip of his lance into the soaked crevice and made Lori twist and turn even harder.

		

		‘Just do it... fucking do it, you bastard,’ Lori thought, but she was too timid to speak out.

		

		Ken ran the flared head up and down the pink slit and purposely lingered on the tiny clitoris. The pretty face twitched madly every time he caressed the most sensitive bud and Lori even moaned in despair at his demanding seduction.

		

		Suddenly Ken put his big hands on Lori’s flushed face. He shook her head back and forth a few times and then held her face still, with her eyes looking straight into his. “You’re going to cum for me like a good little bitch. You’re already fuckin’ soaking wet... ready to cream,” he whispered, refusing to let her look away.

		

		“No, you bastard, no,” Lori moaned. “Never... never!”

		

		Ken gave a swift jab of his hips. The head of his enraged cock spread the pussy-lips and surged into the waiting hole. Two inches, three inches and then four inches penetrated the precious pussy, but he wanted to make her suffer.

		

		“Good girl! Good girl, keep moving that sweet ass and beg me.”

		

		“No... never, I won’t.”

		

		“Yes, keep moving... keep moving!”

		

		“No, no... no.”

		

		Ken gave another thrust and embedded two or three more inches. “Oh baby, oh babe, you’re the tightest bitch... the horniest bitch. Do you want all of my big cock?”

		

		“No, no more... please, no more,” she pleaded, but then realized her mistake. “Go ahead, do it... take me... I don’t care.”

		

		“You can show hubby how a real woman climaxes when she has a big, hard cock inside her belly,” he said, as he gave another swift thrust. “Right honey?”

		

		The man’s insufferable arrogance made Lori’s stomach churn, but she wasn’t able to prevent the reaction from her deepest regions. She tried to turn her head, but the man wouldn’t let go of her head. “No... no, never.”

		

		Basking in immense glory, Ken used all his strength to drive his cock to the hilt with a vicious thrust. Her ass was forced hard into the ground and he knew Lori wasn’t going anywhere. “Sweet fuck, baby, you’re the best... the fucking best. Yes, keep moving... keep fucking moving your horny pussy.”

		

		“No, no, no,” she moaned, but this time she wasn’t talking to Ken.

		

		Lori used all her resolve to remain strong and resist the severe spasms in her belly. Thankfully the bastard held motionless with his elongated manhood buried inside her cherished honey-hole, which gave her time. When she finally managed to turn her head, she stared across at her husband who seemed fully engrossed.

		

		“Oh please, no, oh gawd no. Andy, please don’t let him do it,” she begged, as her hips were the first to move. “Andy, no, no.”

		

		His eyes were distant and suddenly Lori realized her journey was going to be long and lonely. She resigned herself to the fact her husband would be no help against her hated neighbor. When the man slowly pulled back and withdrew almost all his swollen cock, Lori held her breath.

		

		Ken paused and relished retaining the head of his cock inside the heated inferno. “I love your tight pussy. I can feel your sweet ass shoving it up to me. I know you’re ready... ready to cream, but please wait,” he whispered.

		

		Her determination was hanging by a slender thread, as her hips started to tremble. “No fucking way you filthy bastard. You’re nothing by a beast... a fucking scum-sucker and I’ll never be your woman,” Lori whispered back to the devil, as her hips thrust upwards in a purely mystical fashion.

		

		Ken merely smiled and drove his cock to the hilt. Then he began a slow and deliberate pumping, spreading the walls of her womanly cavity and caressing her inner being like an angel. “I love your tight cunt and I can feel your sweet ass shoving it up to me. You go right ahead and cream all over my rod... cum like my little bitch,” Ken said and even had the audacity to grin at her.

		

		Lori’s aspiration to win was gone, but it didn’t stop her from uttering words of protest. “I won’t... I’m not a bitch,” she replied, as the last thread of self-control began to unravel. “I’m not your bitch!”

		

		Ken decided to nail the coffin shut and reward his wicked mind with Lori’s soul. “Oh, you’ll be my woman... my little bitch. You’ll cum all over my pecker like the slut you are,” he said. “You sluts are all the same; you want cock and will do anything to get it.”

		

		The pumping was horrendous. It was hard to breathe with the cock embedded to the hilt with every thrust and then her reasoning was cut off by a violent explosion in her womb when the thread snapped. Suddenly she was filled with a burning desire so intense and lustful that it caused her to tremble all over.

		

		“No more, please, no more. You have to stop... please, you have to stop,” Lori begged, as her hips thrust upward to meet the man’s thrust and fully embed his monster. Lust, she reasoned, it was lust and she didn’t know how to overcome such power.

		

		“Fuck, you’re the best fuck I’ve ever had and I can’t believe how tight you are... how horny you are,” Ken rasped. “Push, fuck yes, keep pushing your sweet pussy at me.”

		

		Her lustful desires were new to her and she didn’t know what to do. Lori couldn’t believe that someone other than her husband owned her spirit yet the little voice in her head took over. Her arms wrapped around the man’s burly chest and she willingly embraced him.

		

		All eyes stared at the raunchy scene. The sweaty woman clung to the hairy beast, as if he was her savior, and she hoped he would reward her with his virile seed. There was one vicious pump, then another, and then he was pounding the luscious ass into the ground like a savage beast.

		

		Lori was unable to move or assist her lover, but she merely opened her legs as wide as she could to allow him full access to her womanly charms. Ken realized that women such as Lori came along once in a lifetime and he truly loved the way her body responded to his male desires.

		

		The sweaty bodies thrashed and humped like wild animals on the grass-covered lawn and all eyes focused on the zealous ecstasy. A fantasy of watching his wife have sex with another man was realized and the sight was overwhelming. Andy gripped his groin like it was in terrible need of gratification and he watched the two bodies slowly come to rest, yet still locked together at the critical junction.

		

		***

		

		After many seconds, Lori's heart rate returned to a bearable level and she remained in the arms of her hated neighbor and lover. Ken could not focus; it was working out even better than any plan. Lori was vaguely aware that Ken was saying something and giving motions, as if he was talking to a pet of some kind.

		

		It was time for some rest and recovery from the exhausting sex. Everyone welcomed Ken’s suggestion that they test out the tub and try to rejuvenate their tired bods. Lori couldn’t get into the tub fast enough and get separated from her demanding neighbor.

		

		The water was hot and bubbly, which felt great and relaxing. Lori and Andy sat on one side; Sean was on their right and Troy on the left. Ken reserved his seat across from the couple, but he had something important to do first. He already knew what everyone drank, so Ken made drinks.

		

		When the man returned to the tub with a tray of drinks, Lori knew she was in big trouble. Ken grinned, as he set a big glass next to Andy, and then he gave everyone else their drinks. The chitchat started and the three Patterson’s made sure Andy was included in all their crude chatter, as they all gulped down their drinks.

		

		Lori wanted to warn her husband, but he was long past listening. Andy’s talk quickly turned garbled and it was obvious he was back into a truly drunken state. As soon as Ken was satisfied his plan was working, he moved across the tub to sit beside his alluring neighbor.

		

		Nothing could have been more brazen or intimidating. Ken sat next to Lori, with Andy on the other side, and he put his arm around her shoulders. He glanced over at the enthused husband and almost dared him to do something when he dropped his hand to cover a bare breast.

		

		“Well sweetie, think it’s time for more... more drinks and you never know what else,” Ken said, as he snuggled against the naked woman.

		

		Lori twisted and turned, but nothing stopped the man’s bold fondling. Suddenly her swollen nipple was in Ken’s fingers and he rolled the erect bud around and around. “Naaa, noooo, please don’t,” she moaned, as her nipple throbbed like crazy.

		

		“Let’s move across the yard to the lawn chairs... you can make everyone drinks,” Ken stated, as he switched to the neglected nipple. “Then we can sit around and bullshit.”

		

		“Ken, please Ken, no more,” she pleaded, but then she looked at the confident smile on the man’s face. When Lori glanced to the side at her husband, her stomach churned because his face was etched with sexual desire.

		

		Ken didn’t have to tell Lori that his blackmail scheme was far too incriminating and she had to obey his rotten demands. “Bitch! It’s time for some more fun... maybe you can be a little bitch for the boys,” he said, as he motioned to the patio area across the yard.

		

		“Ken, drinks and that’s all... I’ll make drinks,” Lori replied, knowing she was in trouble.

		

		Suddenly Ken got out of the tub and grabbed a handful of towels. “C’mon let’s go sit over there,” he said and waved his hand towards the lawn chairs sitting on the patio. “Our little honey can make us some drinks and then we can get down to some serious acting. I’m sure Andy wants to show us how sexy his wife is.”

		

		Andy was stunned, but he was too dazed to realize the man was setting him up. “Geez, oh geezus, yes... Lori’s sexy... the sexiest,” he mumbled, as he looked at his overbearing neighbor.

		

		Ken went around the tub to each guy and handed them a towel, as they got out of the tub. Then he helped Lori out and she quickly grabbed a towel, wrapping it around her dripping body. Everyone dried off and Ken led the way across the deck and into the backyard.

		

		Lori desperately wanted to refuse, but she knew her precious reputation would be ruined by the bastard if she did. She tightened the towel over her breasts and padded it down until it covered all her nakedness. All the men wrapped their towels around their waists, as they walked across the yard to the waiting lawn chairs.

		

		It took all her resolve to move off the deck and follow. When Ken stopped about halfway to the chairs, Lori reluctantly walked up to him. Without warning, he grabbed her towel and left her buck-naked again.

		

		“You won’t need this,” he said, as he tossed the towel to one of his sons. “Time for drinks... you know what we like.”

		

		“Ken... dear lord, please, no more,” she pleaded. “A towel... I need the towel.”

		

		He waved his hand at the bar. “Drinks! Then we can get down to some serious business.”

		

		Lori hesitated, but then she made her way to the makeshift bar, as the men took a seat. There was no way to hide her nudity so she tried to keep her back towards the leering men, which was perfect for them. Lori unhurriedly got the drinks and then she glanced over to the patio at all the leering faces.

		

		She had to use both hands to carry the tray, which left her breasts and lower extremities fully exposed. When Lori approached the men, it was probably the only time none of them made eye contact with her. There was no hiding the fact they all stared at her luscious body, as their eyes shifted up and down to take in all her seductive charms.

		

		Lori thought she would take a seat in one of the lawn chairs to save her dignity, but Ken immediately ended her hopes. He stood up and when he did, he let his towel drop.

		

		There was nothing covering his already semi-hardon that waved freely between his hairy thighs. When Lori’s eyes shifted down and straight at his impressive cock, Ken wanted to jump her bones right away. What made the exhibition more embarrassing for her was the fact Ken forced her to stand directly in front of his two ogling sons.

		

		Lori could barely withstand the humiliation. She moved one arm to cover her bare breasts and her other hand tried to shield some of her lower nudity. Ken loved the woman’s useless concern.

		

		“It’s time, boys. Our little bitch needs a good banging,” he stated with an obvious grin. “One of us can do her doggie style, right Andy?”

		

		If Lori thought her heart pounded before the man’s drastic statement, it raced out of control after she glanced around the suddenly quiet patio. Ken grabbed her hand and he stood right beside her with his stellar penis growing in size with each passing second.

		

		Off to Ken’s left sat his oldest son. Sean let his towel fall away and his almost hard cock stood straight up in the air, as he sat looking at her. Lori glanced at Troy and at least he displayed more modesty. The teen kept his towel covering his lower regions, but he couldn’t hide the apparent hardon, as it put a large protrusion in the towel.

		

		When she glanced over at her husband, her breathing stopped. Andy simply sat motionless and didn’t seem aware his wife was about to get ravaged by three horny neighbors. He stared at her nakedness and didn’t appear worried that Lori was in trouble.

		

		Ken was in control and he knew exactly how to demoralize the timid husband. He tightened his grip on her hand to let Lori know he was in-charge. “Andy, Christ man, our little bitch needs a royal screwing,” he stated in a deadly serious tone. “Get over here, man, see what you can do.”

		

		Andy slowly got to his feet and he didn’t dare walk over to his startled wife. “Yes... fuck yes, yeah,” he whispered.

		

		“It’s time, boys. Our little bitch needs a good banging and she wants it doggie style,” he said to his sons who were overly excited.

		

		“Fuck yes... fuck yes,” Sean replied.

		

		“For sure... yes, for sure,” Troy said.

		

		Ken grabbed her arm and gave it a stern jerk, indicating he wanted her obedience. “It’s time she shows us... time our bitch shows us she wants cock... big cock,” he said, as yanked her arm and forced her to stand directly in front of him. “Somebody has to bang her, right Andy?”

		

		Then Ken leaned towards the shivering woman and put his lips next to her ear, as he reinforced his control. “I don’t have to tell you again that I have plenty of pictures and evidence. You know the world will see all the nasty pics if you don’t obey... follow all my fucking orders,” Ken whispered and paused for his words to register in Lori’s distraught mind.

		

		“Yes... yes, you bastard... I hate you,” Lori moaned.

		

		It was time for some fun. “You like hard cock... can’t wait to ride another cock,” Ken said.

		

		“No, I don’t!”

		

		“Oh honey, you love cock... lots of cock.”

		

		“No, no.”

		

		“Sweetie, I’ve never had a bitch cum like you did... when you climaxed on my hard dick.”

		

		“I hate you... I hate you.”

		

		They locked eyes and Ken stared her down. “You love it... you know you do,” he whispered. “We’re going to play a little game. See who can satisfy our dearest bitch.”

		

		“What? Oh Ken, please, don’t.”

		

		“Hum, will you be Andy’s little bitch... my little bitch... Sean’s little bitch... Troy’s little bitch?”

		

		Lori was horrified when Ken promptly grabbed the towels and left everyone naked. Then he added to her misery by ordering the guys to sit. “Andy... boys take a seat and we’ll watch princess... watch Lori perform magic on her hubby,” he said with a big smile.

		

		The damning commands took forever to sink into her head and also into the mind of her husband. Andy sat down and he stared across at his crude neighbor humiliating his darling wife.

		

		“Now sweetie, let me see you get Andy real hard and then he can satisfy his horny little ‘wifie’,” Ken stated, as he glanced at all the enthused faces.

		

		Ken held her hand and forced Lori to follow. The grass was plush and tickled her bare feet, as they walked over to her husband who appeared bewildered. Andy simply sat in the chair and stared at his wife’s luscious body, unable to keep his hand off his floppy penis.

		

		“Well, I see you might have a problem riding that,” Ken said with a chuckle. “Andy, for God’s sake man, get that thing hard. How do expect to satisfy poor Lori?”

		

		Maybe it was the climax during the previous encounter; maybe it was the large amount of alcohol or maybe it was because everyone was staring at him, but Andy wasn’t getting hard. He had one fist around his cock and his hand pumped the soft shaft up and down at a furious rate. “Yes... hard... have to satisfy her,” he whispered, staring straight at his wife’s, cleanly-shaved pussy.

		

		“Somebody has to satisfy her... hey buds, if you can’t... we can get one of the boys,” Ken said, waving his hand across at his sons. “Sean is more than ready.”

		

		“Ready? Yes, he’s ready,” Andy replied, as he frantically fisted his cock. “Oh geez, he’s ready.”

		

		Lori was sick. She noticed her husband’s lack of success, as his cock never hardened or even got bigger. Then she glanced across at the two teenagers and her heart almost stopped. How could her life get any worse, Lori wondered?

		

		“No problem, man, you can watch Lori... watch your wife again when Sean rides her hard,” Ken said, as he turned the distraught woman towards his son. “Come, my dear, let’s see if Sean’s ready.

		

		Her legs almost buckled and it was hard to walk. Suddenly she was standing in front of the teenager and there was no doubt about the teen’s aroused state. Sean leaned back in his chair and fully exposed his hardon, as he used one fist to hold the cock up in the air.

		

		“Oh no, please Ken, don’t make me. Don’t make me do it, please,” Lori pleaded, in the quietest voice. “Please no, please.”

		

		“Christ yes, keep begging... beg for it, bitch,” Ken said.

		

		Run like hell or stand still, Lori thought, hoping the man would leave her alone. “No, I’m not... I don’t want to do it,” she begged.

		

		Ken was right beside her. “Babe, remember how you creamed last time... how you cum every time you ride one of our hard cocks?” Ken asked, demanding an answer by jerking her hand.

		

		“Ken, oh Ken, no, please no,” she pleaded.

		

		“Remember! Did you cream for Sean last time?”

		

		She was delirious and didn’t know how to respond. “Aaahhh, ooohhh, yeaaaaa, yes.”

		

		“Good! Was it good?”

		

		She had to lie, or else. “Aahh, ah, naaaa,” she moaned, but then Ken jerked her arm. “Yes... yes, it was good.”

		

		“Look! Look at his cock! Look at Sean’s cock,” he ordered. “Good girl. Do you want his big cock?”

		

		“Noooo, noooo,” she moaned, as the man squeezed her hand. “Yes... yes, gawd yes.”

		

		Andy felt twinges in his groin, but it wasn’t enough. He watched the most adorable scene when his sexy wife stood obediently beside the rugged man and in front of the overly aroused teenager. Lori appeared out of breath and her head drooped almost as if she was submitting to some sort of punishment.

		

		Suddenly his wife dropped to her knees and then she was quickly forced onto her hands and knees by Ken. Andy stared in utter awe when the teen stood up and then dropped to his knees directly behind his vulnerable wife. When Sean swiped the head of his enlarge cock through the exposed crotch, Andy thought his heart would fly out of his chest.

		

		Lori perched on hands and knees and her head slumped downwards toward the ground in a defeated manner. It was happening again. The unfamiliar lust took over and she was at the mercy of the strongest power in the world.

		

		Yes, Lori reasoned, she had succumbed to lust. Her eyes fluttered and then rolled upwards, as she felt the brazen groping at her fully exposed backside. When the jabbing cockhead hit the vast wetness, she almost fell onto her stomach.

		

		Sean held the shapely hips high in the air. He rolled his head to the side and stared at the target. When the bulbous head of his pecker surged into the volcanic opening, he straightened up and grabbed the top of Lori’s hips.

		

		All eyes were tuned to the animal lust being displayed by both combatants. Suddenly several inches of the steel shaft disappeared and Lori’s upper torso dropped down on her elbows. Sean pushed the hips away and rocked her body forward; then powered them backwards until almost all his lengthy cock was embedded.

		

		Ken knew what to do. He quickly crouched beside Lori’s head and motioned for Andy. “Get over here, man. Our dear bitch wants to suck your cock,” he demanded. “You can watch you wife get banged like a little doggie and she can suck your cock.”

		

		In no time, Andy willingly dropped to his knees. His cock was semi-hard from watching the teenager mount his wife and he wanted more. Suddenly his wife started rocking wildly back and forth on her knees and he didn’t know whether he should save his wife or sacrifice her.

		

		Ken grabbed Lori by the hair and he yanked her head high in the air, forcing her to straighten her arms. Her back arched and her face thrust towards her husband. “Suck! Suck him, sweetheart,” Ken ordered and shoved her face at Andy’s cock.

		

		Everything was blurry. She blinked and then tried to focus on her husband’s pecker, as he fisted it like a raving maniac. “Andy! Oh geez, no, we can’t... no, we can’t,” Lori moaned, as the cock brushed across her blushing face.

		

		Ken jerked the head and shoved Lori’s mouth forward until her lips hit the cock. The teen continued his savage pumping and Lori made a frantic grab for her husband’s inflamed pecker to retain her balance. When the cockhead hit her lips, she opened her mouth in a submissive fashion.

		

		It was all too much. Once again something was being driven into her deepest being and her body didn’t know how to fight the mysterious desires. Each time her ass was yanked backwards and into the teen’s pelvis, her womanly chamber milked the pulsating cock shaft.

		

		Lori knew enough to resist any temptations, yet her body seemed to have a mind of its own. She couldn’t remember such a river of pussy juice flowing from her insides without an eruption of a total climax. Her womanly juices coated the enlarged cock and the lubrication was all Sean needed.

		

		Andy managed to remain on his knees, as he swayed from side to side in a drunken state. "Oh honey, you’re so beautiful... so sexy. Fuck hon, he’s riding you... driving his big cock into you,” he whispered, feeling the fantastic effects of the hot mouth. “Fuck yes... that feels good, hon. Suck, suck me.”

		

		Suddenly her struggles were worthless, as Ken took control. He jerked her head backwards and she quickly dropped her hands to the ground, once again falling into the perfect doggie position. When Lori heard the astonished voice of her husband, she rolled her eyes up to see him furiously pumping his now hardened pecker.

		

		"Shoot her in the face, Andy, blow your fucking load in her face," Ken said, encouraged Andy with gleeful laughter.

		

		She closed her eyes just in time. Her husband spermed her pretty face and Lori understood that her demise at the hands of her hated neighbor was complete. She wanted to scream at Ken, yet the passion and desire deep inside was far too compelling for any remorse.

		

		The disgusting fact of being degraded and humiliated was lost in a commanding climax. Her flushed face was covered with slimy cum and she was the one who pushed backwards with all her strength, driving the pulsating cock into her precious womb. Lori had never felt so subjugated yet so contented, as the teen’s hips jerked randomly while her tiny grotto milked every ounce from the massive cock buried inside her.

		

		Ken and Troy stared with eyes so wide and bewildered that they didn’t say a thing. Andy slowly squeezed his dwindling cock and desperately tried to prolong the swift masturbation. Sean relished the intense orgasm and he tried to keep every inch of his big cock buried to the hilt.

		

		Lori realized her soul belonged to the devil. It was probably the longest orgasm of her life, yet she refused to accept it was ending. Spasms continued rocketing through her belly and every muscle kept milking the embedded cock.

		

		Suddenly the backyard grew eerie and profound, as things turned serene and dreamlike. Every time the teen or Lori attempted to move, it caused intense pain to the junction between the two, so it was consensual that they remain motionless.

		

		Lori assumed her reservoir had run dry, but Ken was determined to refill her tank with sinful passion. The evening was far from complete, as now there were two more hard cocks, each throbbing with raging desire. Eagerly and with complete abandonment, Lori repeatedly welcomed the two cocks long into the night.

		

		To be continued...
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