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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. This is book 4 of my ‘A Neighbor’s Delight’ series and you may want to read the previous books to get up-to-date on Lori’s experiences.

		

		***

		

		Kim's heart beat fast in anticipation. Suddenly the turmoil, the traumatic adventure with Sean and Joey was behind her. She had to do it, she reflected. Yes, obeying the teenager’s demands was the only way to save her reputation, Kim reasoned.

		

		Kim would have done anything in the world for the chance to be with the woman of her dreams. The price of giving the vile teenager a most disgusting blowjob had been worth it. Besides, it wasn't nearly as bad as she would have thought. Kim rubbed the filthy slim off her face and watched the two teens depart the house out the front door.

		

		Just as Sean was leaving, he had one last demand for the suddenly timid young woman. “My dad is making arrangements with Lori... getting her to comfort a poor young girl she knows,” he said. “Dad asked Lori to expect you to come over for a visit and to get some much needed sympathy for being forced to suck cock.”

		

		Kim simply sat stunned and listened to the overbearing teenager. “Aahh, visit... go visit,” she mumbled.

		

		“As soon as we’re outta here, run down the block to Lori’s... she’ll be expecting you,” Sean said and grabbed Joey by the arm. “Once you explain to Lori how you were forced to suck cock, she’ll be your little girl.”

		

		The door slammed and they were gone. Kim breathed a big sigh of relief to finally be rid of her horrible neighbor, but her heart beat rapidly. She was very excited. For years she had fantasized about Lori who she considered the most adorably, alluring woman in the world.

		

		Kim had just paid a dear priced for the opportunity to be with the older woman. Her brother’s best friend had forced her to suck his filthy cock and it was something Kim never thought she would do in a million years. But I had to, she reasoned, because Sean promised her that she would be able to have her dream woman.

		

		As a young, innocent girl, Kim came to the realization she was different than most girls. Every time she looked at Lori, it made her heart skip so many beats she felt faint. It was the strangest feeling.

		

		As she grew older, Kim actually felt a desire and a yearning to be with the older woman, to touch and caress Lori's sexy body. Kim cheerfully played out the role of a dominant girl or woman in her everyday life now that she was mature and over twenty years old.

		

		Kim never forgot those close, intimate times when Lori babysat her. She had looked forward to her parents going out and leaving her with a babysitter. The one time she had gotten the chance to see Lori's naked body remained in her mind over the years. Kim prayed to have a sexy, gorgeous body just like Lori after seeing her babysitter nude.

		

		Then her little brother's best friend, Sean Patterson, promised Kim that he could make her dream of possessing Lori come true. Kim vowed to do whatever it took to accomplish her goal, even fall victim to the Patterson's blackmail. When Sean offered a chance for Kim to spy on her brother losing his virginity with Lori, Kim jumped at the chance.

		

		Sean had laid out the perfect scheme to allow Kim to watch everything that went on during dance lessons. The movies he sent to her quickly overcame any resistance Kim had to fulfill a lifelong dream of possessing Lori. When the teens intruded into her bedroom and discovered her masturbating, Kim was beaten and destined to fall under their control.

		

		The reward of complying with Sean’s demands was worth the drastic measures of submitting to the teen’s blackmail. Kim was almost in a trancelike state when she cleaned up the disgusting remnants of the blowjob. She straightened her clothing, ran her fingers through her hair in an effort to look neater, and wiped the sticky cum off her flushed face.

		

		Kim had just experienced the most dramatic event in her young life, but the resolve to move on was strong. The excitement and anticipation built in her stomach. Kim felt like her tummy was full of butterflies and her head was swimming with exhilaration.

		

		***

		

		Ken was likely the most devious man in the neighborhood. He knew both women were totally overwhelmed by what happened and each would be easily cohered. Although it was fairly late in the evening, he knew Friday was the best night of the week for extended engagements.

		

		Not long after the teenagers departed Lori’s and returned to Joey’s place, he phoned the totally exhausted woman. Ken didn’t beat around the bush and came right out and stated his demands to a disillusioned Lori.

		

		“I know you obeyed and were my most faithful slut, but we have one more encounter,” he said and paused to give Lori a chance to think.

		

		“You’ve been a good girl... real good girl,” Ken added. “But I have one more thing for you to do this evening. Get dressed in the pretty red outfit and I have someone coming for a visit.”

		

		“Ken, please, no more... I can’t... I can’t,” Lori pleaded, wondering who the man could possibly be sending.

		

		“Don’t worry, it won’t be Sean or Troy... or me,” Ken said with a grin. “It’ll be someone you know well and who needs your TLC.”

		

		The phone went dead in her hand and Lori hesitated to set it down for fear of having to meet Ken’s demands. Time virtually stood still for many minutes and then she heard someone tapping lightly on the front door. “Oh dear... oh gawd... who is there?” she asked in the lowest whisper.

		

		Lori reluctantly opened the door. Both women were speechless and they smiled nervously at each other. The young woman stared at Lori and admired the gorgeous mother of two who looked seductively sexy.

		

		Lori wondered what Kim was doing coming over for a visit, but it was the young woman who spoke first. "That bastard, Sean Patterson, came over to my place with Joey. He... they caught me... saw me... caught me doing something wrong,” Kim said, but had trouble speaking.

		

		“Caught you?” Lori asked.

		

		“He... the bastard saw me touching myself... he caught me,” Kim whispered timidly. “Then he made me... made me suck his c... c...!”

		

		“Oh love, he made you,” Lori replied, trying to comfort the teary girl.

		

		Suddenly Kim was filled with confidence. "Sean... he made me give him a blowjob. Oh, God! I had to suck his cock and it was awful... so awful," Kim said and shuddered with the memory.

		

		Instantly, Lori noticed the girl's cute face twist in agony. She felt that motherly tenderness of all women and put her arms out to the young neighbor. Lori sensed a special compassion towards the girl because of babysitting her for many years and it was almost like Kim was an adopted daughter.

		

		The young woman immediately fell into the open arms, feeling a boost of confidence from Lori's kindness. Kim knew it was time. Time for all her past fantasies and dreams to become reality.

		

		The young woman wasn’t a timid or passive person. Her close girlfriends could testify that Kim acted like a dyke and was totally dominating in all her lesbian relationships. The ex-babysitter was about to find out what kind of woman Kim had grown up to be.

		

		Without any uncertainty, the young woman hugged her mentor. The loving embrace seemed to linger and linger, creating some doubt in Lori’s mind. Lori wondered if she should hug the girl, but then decided Kim was distraught and needed her motherly sympathy.

		

		The young woman was determined to demonstrate exactly who was going to teach whom. Kim tightened her arms around her caring neighbor and innocently slipped her left hand under the back of the tank top, caressing Lori’s warm, velvety back. Then her right hand dipped downward and into the loose waistband of the red skirt.

		

		The unsuspecting woman jerked and flinched wildly, arching her back as if trying to move away from the girl. Without any hesitation, Kim slid her hand lower and groped one of the luscious butt-cheeks. Lori tried to push away, but surprisingly found that she was held tight against the young woman’s, hard body.

		

		The girl’s superior strength sort of shocked Lori, but she managed to find her voice. “Kim, dear? Kim darling, what are you doing?” Lori asked, as the daring hand caressed her lush ass with reckless abandonment.

		

		When Kim entered the woman’s house, she made herself a promise. She was determined to make the best of the glorious opportunity offered by the disgusting Patterson family, no matter what it took. Sure, Kim realized, Lori might be upset at first, but she would quickly fall under her spell. Yes, she decided, it was time to act.

		

		The young woman sobbed and appeared distraught. “He made me... forced me. Sean forced me to touch him... suck him. Aaahhh, aaaaahhhhh, I had to... he made me,” she moaned, as her body shook from the intense sobbing.

		

		Kim knew that any of the girls who she was attracted to in a sexual manner in the past had all succumbed to her lesbian charms. Ask any of the three girls in Kim’s lesbian sorority from the college. The three girls and Kim had formed a loving, sexual bond, which looked and searched for innocent victims.

		

		The four students with Kim as their leader had seduced numerous girls, but none as desirable as Lori. Kim didn’t want to share her dream woman with her girlfriends at first, but she eventually found the idea thoroughly stimulating. When she pictured the twins having sex with Lori, Kim felt fully aroused.

		

		Sally and Sarah were extremely submissive and obedient when they were with Kim, but not with others. Kim remembered the last woman the gorgeous twins seduced. She was a married woman, in fact a teacher at the college. When the twins were finished with the woman, she was their devoted lover and a full convert.

		

		Probably what amazed Kim the most regarding the twins was how they worked together, attacking a poor victim with four hands, two mouths and more weapons that a normal woman could endure. A shiver of excitement shot down her spine with the purely erotic fantasy of Lori being seduced by the two young women.

		

		Kim realized that of all the relationships and affairs she had encountered to date, the ones with Sally and Sarah were most thrilling. She loved being made love to by two, sexy girls at the same time. Even better, she realized with a chuckle, was a sexual encounter with three or four at a time.

		

		Suddenly Kim snapped out of an erotic daydream at the sound of Lori’s voice. "Kim, please. Gawd, Kim, what are you doing?" Lori asked, as the hands got bolder and more brazen.

		

		Protesting and trying to evade the young woman, Lori kept her feet moving backwards, but she quickly ran out of territory. She abruptly stumbled slightly when she backed into a sofa and any escape was blocked by her young neighbor.

		

		In a swift and crude move, Kim grabbed the bottom of the loose-fitting top and yanked it up and over Lori’s head. Lori was utterly shocked by the bold attack by the young woman whom she trusted emphatically. When she opened her mouth to protest, Kim beat her to the punch.

		

		“Love, please don’t fight. You don't want people to find out about Joey... about what happened when Joey was over here,” Kim whispered. “Him being a virgin and a teenager and all.”

		

		The sky, blue eyes held Lori’s in a riveting stare and the confident grin on the girl’s pretty face said it all. What could she say, Lori wondered? The young woman was absolutely correct in assuming Lori would fall victim to one more blackmail scheme.

		

		The scene was most astounding and showed a sexy young girl take the older woman’s dainty hand. Then Kim led the bewildered woman down the short hallway and into the spare bedroom. Not one word was said, as Lori followed the young woman like a slave in training.

		

		Lori's legs worked yet not with perfect coordination. She wobbled just a tiny bit and her muscles felt like they would give out at any second. Kim stopped and turned around, facing Lori once they were inside the room.

		

		The two women faced each other and their eyes locked. Lori felt the girl’s fingers pinch the elastic waistband of her skirt. She shivered when the garment was stripped and tossed across the room, leaving her completely naked. Time seemed to stand still, as the two stood motionless for an eternity.

		

		Lori stood before the girl who was half her age. Bewildered, she felt so desperate that it was impossible to mount a serious protest, but she had to do something. "Kim, darling, what are you doing? We can’t... you can’t be serious?” she begged, with her heart pounding in her chest. “Please, I know I was wrong for doing what I did with Joey, but not this, please!"

		

		The young woman never heard a word or any protest. They stood a scant foot apart and Kim shut her goddess up with a kiss. Lori was stunned by the brazen move and before she could react, Kim’s tongue was intertwined with her own. Other than normal family kisses between females, Lori had never kissed another woman on the lips and certainly not used her tongue.

		

		With a most sudden struggle, Lori broke the bond and gave a loud gasp of shocked dismay. Lori frantically backed up until she hit something hard and then Kim pinned her against a wall. The naked woman twisted and rotated her body, but Kim’s strength was astounding and easily overpowered the older woman.

		

		Lori slammed into the hard wall and the girl’s sudden tactic wasn’t accidental. Kim’s hand slipped between the shapely thighs, which were moving like mad, but going nowhere. The skilled fingers closed over the most sought after pussy and the scene turned dramatic.

		

		Lori’s hand shot downward to grasp Kim by the wrist, but she was unable to pull the girl’s hand from her crotch. Heavy breathing from both women manifested the standoff, as both bodies twisted and turned.

		

		Lori’s mind battled for the best solution. She had to tell the girl that sex with woman was completely unwanted. There was no goddamn way in the world she would experience lust or desire with another woman, Lori reasoned.

		

		Her thoughts raced in a million directions yet suddenly got trapped on one deadly track. The young woman viciously molested the core of Lori’s sanity and struck a lethal blow. Kim’s trained fingers pinched the precious clitoris so hard the clit began to swell, making the bud feel like it had grown an inch.

		

		Lori pressed her thighs together, yet her delicate clitty was twirled around viciously by the girl’s expert fingertips. Without warning, the first brutal spasm rocked her fragile confidence. Suddenly she was flat against the wall and utterly helpless with nowhere to go.

		

		Kim stretched and stood on her tiptoes with her lips next to a burning ear. “I love you,” she whispered, pushing the woman into the wall. “I’ve always loved you.”

		

		Lori’s heart skipped so many beats she felt faint. The professed lesbian twirled the tiny bud around with her fingers and Lori’s hips jumped violently in reaction. “Ah, no, naaaaaa,” Lori moaned, trying to retain her dignity. “Noooooooo, noooooooo.”

		

		“I’ve dreamed of you... being with you,” Kim whispered, confessing her longtime fantasy. “I’m going to make love to you... show you how much you mean to me.”

		

		Lori heard the girl’s drastic confession, but she didn’t want to believe it. She prayed for strength and tried to keep struggling with all of her resolve.

		

		Suddenly Kim released the raw clitoris. She grabbed the whimpering woman by the hand and quickly led the way across the room. Lori felt like a ragdoll when the younger woman pulled her in the direction of the waiting bed.

		

		Kim forced her captive up against the bed and then she turned Lori around. She put her hands in the center of Lori’s chest and pushed hard with a definite urgency. The force was perfectly calculated and caused Lori to fall backwards, landing in the center of the bed.

		

		Lori lay spread-eagled for a split second, but that was long enough for Kim to seize the advantage. The girl jumped on the bed and swiftly pinned Lori’s arms out to the sides, as her devilish grin said it all.

		

		“I know you want it as bad as I do,” Kim whispered. “You broke the law by having sex with an innocent teenager and now you’re mine.”

		

		The dialogue started, but it was all one-sided. “Buuuuu, but.”

		

		“You’ll be a good girl... won’t you?”

		

		“Aahh, aaahhh, aaaaaaaaahhhhhhh.”

		

		“I’m going to make love to you... fuck your brains out!”

		

		“Naaaaaa, noooooo.”

		

		“I’m going to show you how much I love you... how much I care for you.”

		

		Lori rolled her shoulders, but nothing helped. “Pleeeeeeeee, noooooooo.”

		

		“I’ve wanted to make love to you ever since that day you took a shower while I watched. Do you remember?”

		

		“No, no.”

		

		“I really don’t want to blackmail you, but I will if you resist,” Kim whispered, relaxing her grip on Lori’s arms. “You have gorgeous breasts and I’ve waited a long time to feel them.”

		

		Lori tilted her head. She was overly confused and lay motionless, as the girl’s fingers traced a trail across her chest directly to the most succulent twin peaks. Her eyes opened wider when the daring fingers circled the hardened tips, but refusing to caress the two, crown jewels.

		

		There were no bonds, no ties or no restrictions on her body, yet Lori couldn’t move. She felt the girl’s hot breath on the side of her face and that seemed to paralyzer her. Her eyes stared at the fingers that kept up a constant teasing and taunting.

		

		Kim’s lips brushed an ear. “Your nipples are so hard... so big... so adorable. I just know they’ll feel wonderful in my mouth,” she whispered, as her fingertips grazed the hard pebbles ever so lightly.

		

		Lori’s eyes got bigger, as a shockwave shot through her body. Suddenly both nipples were pinched and twisted around and around in vicious circles. When she felt the girl’s body shifting and moving downward, she knew what to expect.

		

		Lori was utterly astounded that she remained motionless. She flung her arms to the sides and pretended some imaginary rope bound them. Then she closed her eyes tightly, yet it didn’t block out the sudden molestation.

		

		The lips touched the upstanding buds and Lori jerked wildly, as if surprised. She wasn’t the type of woman to succumb to such sexual tendencies, but she didn’t know how to combat the young woman’s dominating manner.

		

		With the quickness of a wildcat, Kim devoured a rosebud with her mouth and crushed the other with her fingers. She sucked Lori’s hard nipple and heard an encouraging response, which made her go faster. When she battered the bud with her skilled tongue, the woman’s chest heaved up and down in a feverish fashion.

		

		Even though Lori wanted to push back into the soft mattress, her chest thrust high, as an offering to the young woman. Her breathing, which had stopped, abruptly became ragged. Suddenly she had to move. Lori grabbed the girl’s head and she wanted to push Kim away, but she didn’t.

		

		Normally Kim acted with a controlled and leisurely fashion, but that was not the case on the Friday night encounter. She raised her head and saw Lori’s pretty face etched with what she thought was desire. Kim took a second to admire the immense beauty of the woman she was about to make her lesbian slave.

		

		It was time! Lori was much older, yet Kim found her overly innocent. She almost ripped the clothes off her lust-filled body and all the while her dream woman remained motionless, as if waiting for a mystery lover. When Kim was naked, she twisted on the sheets until her glazed eyes spotted the intimate target.

		

		The raised pelvis was shaven and appeared excessively seductive. Kim vaguely made out the tip of the slit between Lori’s legs and she knew what to do. Her head started ringing with voices and premonitions to come.

		

		“She’s mine... all mine," Kim thought. “I have to have her... I have to have her... I have to have her," she repeated in her head once, twice, three times.

		

		The lithe nude body slithered down the naked torso until the flushed face was within inches of the Garden of Eden. Lori felt the hot breath burning her pelvis and she knew the girl was close. Her chest filled with air and held, knowing something drastic would happen.

		

		Kim’s fingers touched the inside of Lori’s thighs and it was enough to have the woman obediently spread them wide for her young molester. Kim noticed the puffy hood trying to protect the throbbing clitoris. The hips jumped when daring fingers grabbed the pussy-lips and moved them outwards.

		

		There it was! The anticipation was earth-shattering. Lori’s muscles tensed and her fingers dug hard into the linen sheets, as her arms remained flung out to the side. She felt Kim move nearer her precious treasure and didn’t know if she should protest.

		

		Any hope of a salvation or deliverance from evil disappeared in a split second when the volcanic mouth devoured Lori's sweet riches. Kim sucked the engorged clit into her hungry mouth and let her teeth rake the entire length until they closed on the base of the swollen mass.

		

		Lori's body reacted just like it had whenever a lover caressed or kissed her most sensitive being. Her torso thrust and jerked wildly, as she fell prey to the skilled attacker. Thankfully the girl let go of the puffy labia, but the brief respite was short.

		

		Kim used the desperation of a rapist. She dug her razor-sharp fingernails into the tender flesh of the plush ass-cheeks and squeezed hard. When she heard a loud, passionate scream, it was time to overpower the eager and ready woman.

		

		Lori arched her back and she tried to push her hips into the mattress in a futile attempt to escape the assault of the girl’s skilled mouth. The darting tongue struck so swift and fast that Lori didn’t have time to calm the intense lust swelling in her epicenter.

		

		“Oh gawd, Kim, please don’t... don’t do that,” Lori pleaded, knowing there was no time. “Oh please, not that.”

		

		The tongue rolled her clitty around and a spasm roared through her inner being with the fury of a raging tornado. The spasms began a second or two apart but quickly melded into one never-ending convulsion, which destroyed any hope of a recovery.

		

		Lori cried not knowing what else to do. "Dear gawd, Kim... Kim, you’re doing it to me. Gawd... I can't stop. I can't stop... an orgasm... I’m cumming... cuuuuuuuuum...,” came moans of lost passion.

		

		The young woman sucked the life from Lori’s womanly being and her tongue caressed the throbbing clitoris with a thousand vibrations. Kim had waited years. She waited to make love to the one woman she admired and cherished.

		

		Sharp nails scrapped the sweaty cheeks of Lori’s ass and the scars would most likely take days to heal. Only one obsession filled Lori’s head and that was the traumatic climax being sucked from her body by a woman. Suddenly the young woman curled her arm between the wide-spread thighs and placed her finger at the puffy opening.

		

		Kim paused for a second, relishing the complete control over the woman of her dreams. With the speed and ferocity of a killer shark, her finger pierced the coveted pussy, instantly finding the G-spot on the upper portion of the flooded vagina. The tip of Kim’s finger raked the ribbed spot and her teeth closed on the pulsating clitty.

		

		The ultimate treasure was between her teeth and Kim refused to let go. She used her tongue to caress the tip of Lori’s clit that was buried inside her mouth and her finger stroked the G-spot for a final demonstration of total dominance. There was one last wretched struggle, but then an orgasm rolled along the highest crest for the longest time.

		

		***

		

		When the tremors finally began to subside, Lori welcomed her muscles being able to relax. Kim was a pro; she wanted total submission! Kim shifted her body into a desired ‘69’ position. Her knees were on either side of Lori’s upper torso and her hips perched directly above the pretty, tanned face.

		

		Lori’s eyes had been closed during the entire orgasm, but suddenly she sensed something drastic happening. The young woman was turned around and laying on top of her chest and tummy, which left her lower extremities completely exposed. Kim used her hand and arms to keep the long legs completely splayed.

		

		Lori opened her eyes and saw something for the first time in her life. Another woman’s pussy was mere inches from her face and left nothing to the imagination. Lori tried to take it all in within the time span of milliseconds. There was the smallest patch of neatly trimmed pussy-hair above the wet, pink opening.

		

		With Kim’s legs spread, the wet labia were slightly parted, revealing the tip of the young woman’s fortune. Lori opened her eyes wider. It seemed the puffy lips spread even more, exposing almost all the throbbing clitoris.

		

		“What do I do? What does she want me to do?” Lori asked herself over and over.

		

		Suddenly the hips lowered and Lori smelt the scent of real, female sex. It was like a drug, an aphrodisiac that made her eyes close from the sexual sedation. Doubt filled her mind, yet her instincts seemed to show her the way.

		

		Lori finally was able to move her arms. She curled them around the sweaty body hovering over her and thrust her fingers between the milky thighs, searching for the open crevice. Her heart stopped when the pink, flower petals were parted by her fingers and she revealed the young woman’s passion pit.

		

		It was a new beginning. The shapely hips lowered and vast wetness brushed her face. Lori obediently opened her mouth to taste something new. The juices seemed to burn her lips, so she used her tongue to lick them clean.

		

		Lori thought tasting a woman’s pussy would make her sick, but that didn’t happen. Her tongue swiped through the narrow slit and she had never tasted anything so erotic or intoxicating. Without being asked or guided, she sucked the pulsating clit into her mouth and bashed it with her tongue in devoted manner.

		

		The girl’s hips bucked and Lori knew she was doing good. When her neck arched and her teeth closed over the delicate clitty, she nibbled in true lesbian fashion, hoping to please the young woman. Lori sensed a total loss of control by Kim and it gave her more encouragement.

		

		Suddenly Lori raised her head and thrust her tongue in and out of the soaked opening, pretending it was a tiny penis. In and out of Kim’s pussy the tongue went until the young woman started making strange, lewd noises.

		

		Vivid visions filled her head and Lori knew what would give the girl more pleasure. She embellished the swollen clit like Kim had shown her, but there was more. Lori’s teeth raked the clit and she closed her mouth with Kim’s control button inside her steamy cavity.

		

		The tongue started rubbing the vulnerable bud. The sounds from Kim turned purely animal and nothing she said was coherent or rational. When the womanly juices flowed freely, Lori swallowed in loyal fashion, relishing a woman’s sweet nectar for the very first time.

		

		Lori had heard of a 69 experience, but she assumed people were joking about the sexual connotations. During the cunnilingus, Kim pinned Lori’s widespread legs out to the sides for dear life. Her flushed face remained perilously close to the beaten womanhood.

		

		When the orgasm erupted deep inside her body, Kim wanted more. Her head dropped and she put her mouth over Lori’s abused pussy. Her teeth found the raw clitoris and Kim bit down hard.

		

		The pussy in Lori’s mouth muffled the resultant scream, but Kim knew how to demonstrate her ultimate control. She nibbled on the clit, using enough force to make Lori cry before releasing the pulsating bud. Lori held onto the girl’s clitoris with a passion she had not encountered before, realizing she was giving her young lover great pleasure.

		

		The bedroom was scorching, as Lori used gentleness only a woman could understand. Caresses and licking pleased the young woman and her body continued to quiver with a drawn-out climax. Kim found the experience most gratifying and realized her newfound slave was superior in many ways.

		

		Fantasies over the years may have prepared her for the climatic affair, yet Kim still felt totally overwhelmed by finally being able to fulfil her dreams. The room turned extremely tranquil, as rapid heartbeats couldn’t be heard and the only sounds were that of heavy breathing.

		

		It was difficult to let go, but Kim finally managed to release her hold on Lori's sweaty body. She twisted around and it seemed natural to fall into the older woman's arms. The embrace was loving and one Kim had dreamed about for many years.

		

		Lori held the young woman knowing that was what Kim wanted. Strangely, so did Lori. Kim's hands roamed and caressed her body so softly that it made Lori feel loved. The two cuddled and used a loving embrace for what seemed like an eternity?

		

		***

		

		"My fucking lord," came from the mouth of a man who was flabbergasted. Ken had demanded he stay out of his house until 11, but Andy wasn’t sure after watching the two teenagers depart. He sat in his car waiting and then Andy got the shock of his life.

		

		Kim rushed up the sidewalk and directly to the front door. Andy sat with his mouth gaping open and watched the girl, no woman he corrected himself after realizing Kim was now grown up, knock on his door. Suddenly his wife opened the door and Kim quickly entered the house.

		

		Andy’s imagination ran wild. What could the two possibly be doing, he wondered? He waited for what seemed like hours, but in reality, it was scant minutes. Andy decided to take a chance. After all, he thought, Ken likely didn’t know he was parked close to home and would never know his intentions.

		

		Andy quietly got out of the car and he rushed around his house to the backyard. Sneakily and with the care of a clandestine thief, he entered his home through the back door. He could hardly breathe; he listened and heard the faint noises coming from their spare bedroom.

		

		The noises were subtle, yet they sounded suggestive. Andy stood in the living room at the hallway leading to the bedrooms, wondering if it was wise to enter. When the evocative noises turned into vivid pictures of his wife and Kim locked in ecstasy, his mind went crazy.

		

		Yes, he decided, I must see what they’re doing. Andy found it difficult to contain himself. He was like all men and fantasized about watching two women together, especially if one was his wife.

		

		It never ceased to get him fully aroused and many times he and Lori had discussed her having an affair with another woman. Lori always refused to entertain any such scheme, saying she considered it immoral and sinful, but it never stopped Andy from wanting it to happen.

		

		Suddenly Andy heard his wife scream and cry out for the young woman and even beg Kim to fuck her when the obvious orgasm flourished. Lori uttered noises that only happened when she was overcome with lust. It was her voice confessing to an orgasm; it was Lori who said she was cumming and she wanted Kim to lick her pussy.

		

		Andy crept down the hallway. Lori pleaded and begged the young woman throughout and even described in intimate detail what she felt. The fire in his belly soared to great degrees, hearing his wife’s dirty talk of intense desire and lost passion.

		

		What made it most alluring for Andy was knowing Lori was being eaten by Kim. His visualization was perfect. He pictured his wife flat on her back with their young neighbor between her widespread legs.

		

		The woman stated her love for Lori. Kim described in very dramatic terms what she was doing to his devoted wife. When Andy heard the girl say how she was going to nibble on Lori’s clitty, he almost blew his load.

		

		There was a short pause and then sounds of Lori’s cries, which told Andy what Kim had done. His temperature rose sky-high when the girl said she was finger-fucking his innocent wife. The illicit affair turned into burning passion and Andy didn’t think he could endure much more, as he listened intently.

		

		“You’re my little girlfriend... my obedient slut that I’m going to fuck whenever I please. I truly love your body and how you orgasm,” Kim stated for the world to hear. “You’re cumming in my mouth and proving you’re my devoted slut.”

		

		Andy never thought his loving wife would succumb to such a sly shyster, but he was wrong. He sneaked up to the bedroom door and paused. It was too much; he had to look.

		

		His heart would surely give him away, Andy dreaded, as it pounded madly in his chest. He paused at the doorway and pressed against the wall like Spiderman listening to every sound. The women rapidly progressed from one lust-filled encounter to the next, with Kim uttering undying love for her new lover.

		

		With great care, Andy twisted around the doorframe and peaked inside. His eyes got bigger and bigger, as he stared at his dear wife’s spread legs and Kim lying on top and between the splayed legs. The girl’s face hovered over Lori’s precious pussy and Andy witnessed a truly tantalizing tonguing.

		

		Andy held his breath. He noticed Kim spreading Lori’s swollen labia and watched her tongue swiftly swipe up and down numerous times. Suddenly her head dropped to devour his wife’s cunt and the resultant screams were profound.

		

		There was no fear of getting caught. The two women were locked in intense lust and their only concern was prolonging the extreme climaxes. He caught just a glimpse of Lori behind Kim’s naked body, but that was enough to know she was sucking the girl’s pussy. Lori’s head was raised and her face was pressed into the heated space between Kim’s thighs.

		

		Andy suddenly realized his wife wasn’t being forced to do anything. Lori was willingly eating out another woman; she was freely allowing another woman to perform cunnilingus on her and readily experiencing an orgasm. Andy had never seen anything like it in his life.

		

		When the young woman’s white teeth closed on Lori’s aching pussy, the resultant compromise was shielded from his view, but Andy knew his wife had devoured the girl’s honey-hole. He heard Kim utter animal noises and her body seemed to quiver wildly with intense convulsions.

		

		His heart raced because he was acting like a Peeping Tom. Andy hated like hell to leave, but he didn’t want the women to see him. He crept back down the hallway and into the living room. Reaching the far side of the room, he rushed to the back door and departed, not wanting the women to know he spied on them.

		

		The images of lesbian lust still filled his head when Andy got to his car. He decided to wait until Kim left before returning home, so he merely crouched in the driver’s seat and waited. When a tap sounded on the side window, he almost jumped out of his skin.

		

		Andy flinched wildly and turned to face the devil. Ken’s grinning face was at the window and the man was making signals to unlock the door. Andy reluctantly obeyed and he watched Ken jump into the car.

		

		There was no beating around the bush. “Saw you run out of the house,” Ken said. “What happened? What did you see?”

		

		Andy hesitated, but knew the man wouldn’t believe any bullshit. “I... well... I saw them together,” he said with his voice barely audible. “Kim... she had Lori in the bedroom.”

		

		It sounded too good. “Yes! Yes!” Ken exclaimed, pressing the man for more.

		

		“They were in the bedroom... she was... they were... Kim was on top of Lori and they were making out,” Andy mumbled. “Oh fuck, she was eating her out... making her cum.”

		

		“I knew it... fucking knew it,” Ken said, as he was overly pleased. “Sweet little Kimmie wanted your wife... dreamed of Lori for years.”

		

		“I couldn’t believe it... what I saw,” Andy replied in utter disbelief. “They were naked and making out.”

		

		Ken had all the incriminating evidence he needed. He swiftly jumped out of the car and rushed home to revel in all his glory.

		

		***

		

		Ken Patterson took another minute to ponder the future. His heart did a quick flutter when he envisioned Lori's beautiful daughter and how he planned to get into her panties. "Fuck," he said to himself, "I'll bet she is even a better fuck than her mother."

		

		He already had set plans in motion to seduce the girl. Ken marveled at how the blackmail against Lori had worked and did not see why a similar scheme would not work with Julia. The thought made his pecker jerk a few times with great eagerness and he chuckled.

		

		Ken sat in front of his computer and clicked on 'Mail'. The inbox opened and he noticed one particular email. Ken quickly selected it and smiled broadly when he read.

		

		"I would be pleased to be the model for your advertising campaign and would like to meet with your company to discuss the terms. I have put the signed contract in the mail and it should be back to you shortly. The Monday 3 p.m. appointment time is good and I will meet your representatives at the address given in the contract."

		

		Julia agreed to the supposed contract to model for a company’s promotional initiative. She didn’t know it was for their family’s neighbor and her only concern was gaining valuable experience in the marketing field.

		

		Ken’s stomach did many summersaults in anticipation. His scheme was a masterpiece and he was proud to be the innovator. The main reason his plan was successful was because he had called in a favor from his longtime friend who worked at the college Julia attended.

		

		Ken acquired a list of all the students in Julia’s management marketing class and sent an offer letter to each student. In it, he stated that a company that installed backyard, recreational equipment planned a promotional campaign. The company wanted to conduct a photo shoot for a future advertising promotion and deemed it necessary for the success of the business.

		

		Since it was a pool and hot tub company asking for models, Ken asked for recent photos in a swimming suit, which made the proposal more legitimate. Numerous replies were received and Ken admitted that more than one was interesting. One girl in particular sent a photo of herself wearing a one piece with the one piece being bottoms only, which Ken vowed to keep in mind.

		

		Julie submitted very conservative photos, but Ken envisioned the ones he used to blackmail her sexy mother. Photos that showed a beautiful, young woman suntanning naked in her secluded backyard and ultimately ones that started Lori’s downfall. Also, ones that were about to begin the demise of a daughter that Ken dreamed of making a slut just like her adorable mother.

		

		The formality of running a contest was true genius on Ken’s part. He basically ignored all the entries except Julia’s and his heart beat fast when he saw Julia’s acceptance email. Ken purposely held off making a reply and wanted to make the young woman suffer, by making her wait until he received the formal contract in the mail.

		

		Julia wanted the promising modeling offer and she would surely be on pins and needles waiting for a confirmation from his company, Ken thought. The contest to pick a winner for an advertising, photo shoot offered good money plus an opportunity for other photo layouts for bit movie parts. The details did mention there may be a requirement for some semi-nude pictures but promised nothing too risqué.

		

		Lori could tell by the excitement in her daughter’s voice when she told her about the offer that Julia looked forward to winning the contest. Since their daughter was now over twenty years old, Lori and Andy had no choice but to support her.

		

		Astounded at how everything was falling in place, Ken was filled with great anticipation. Visions quickly flashed through his head of his previous photo shoot with her mother, Lori. “Damn yes! I’ll have the daughter too and turn this shoot into another gangbang,” he whispered to himself.

		

		Ken had just installed a big, backyard hot tub for family friends who were on vacation for two weeks. The family had pleaded with Ken to do the installation and construction while they were away to which he graciously agreed. It worked into his plans perfectly and the friend readily agreed that Ken could use their backyard for an advertising session for his company.

		

		His intentions were simple. Julia would show up for the appointment and he would blackmail her into complying with his demands. He was determined to use pressure and dominate the young woman right from the start.

		

		Ken planned demanding in no uncertain terms that Julia would perform just like her slut mother, or else! His grin was devilish when he imagined the young woman naked and having an orgasm while he fucked her brains out. The man was never short of male chauvinism and his ego flourished, dreaming of sex with Lori’s adorable daughter.

		

		The scheme was simple. Ken would show Julia the photos he collected over the years of her and her parents in the privacy of their own backyard. 'Well,' he chuckled, 'a yard they assumed was private.'

		

		Unknown to the family, Ken had turned his neighbor's backyard into his personal hunting ground. Ken was positive that once the young woman saw her naked photos, and ones of her mother and father in compromising positions, she would do anything to keep them secret.

		

		If that didn’t work, Ken had put together a complete album of her mother’s photos. These pictures showed Lori naked sucking his cock, naked sucking his son’s cocks, and naked being fucked by all three Patterson’s. Ken was positive that Julia would readily become a devoted servant to keep such immoral or compromising pictures from being made public or being posed on any website.

		

		‘God,’ Ken thought, ‘once she sees me fucking her mother, she’ll be putty in my hands.’

		

		Ken smiled and was thoroughly confident his plan would work. ‘It’s fucking foolproof,’ he reasoned. 'The sexy, little bitch will do anything once she sees her slut mother on her fucking hands and knees with the three of us boning her.’

		

		***

		

		Eventually, he sent a confirmation to Julia and the rendezvous was set for the upcoming, holiday Monday. The days passed by in a complete blur for Julia, as well as the Patterson’s. Julia’s vision of the event was totally unsuspecting and naïve while Ken and his sons’ vision was quite the opposite.

		

		Ken made sure he outlined the plot to his sons. He arranged for the boys to be present but remain out of sight until he signaled them. They would stay hidden while he coerced the gorgeous, young neighbor into performing lewd acts. Julia wouldn’t want the incriminating pictures of her family to get revealed, which made his blackmail foolproof.

		

		Not that he would ever show others the damning pictures, Ken reflected. He would only use them to blackmail the young woman, but she would never know that. Ken prepared the intended photo shoot area down to the most intimate detail.

		

		There were two cameras setup on tripods and aimed at stunning backdrops behind the new hot tub. Extra lighting stood off to the side and gave the whole area a sublime appearance. There was a couple of towels lying on a cedar bench and the hot water gave off a slight mist, indicating the water was steaming hot.

		

		Ken deviously planned to proceed with the pretense of it being a genuine photo session, but then he would break open the blackmailing material. The fateful day arrived and Ken could hardly wait for the 3 o'clock deadline. He peeked out the window of his friend's home to see a familiar car come into view.

		

		Julia drove up to the house at #22 Riverstone Crescent and suddenly wondered, 'Why is the shoot in a residential location?'

		

		The young woman shrugged it off, as she parked in the driveway of the sprawling residence and gathered her bag before heading for the door. Standing at the large double doors, she hesitated before ringing the bell. It took a few seconds until the door opened and the smiling face of a man appeared.

		

		Julia was utterly shocked to see her next-door neighbor. She stared at Ken Patterson with a most bewildered look on her pretty face and was unable to even utter a word.

		

		"Hello Julia, sorry to be so official with our proposal, but you can never be too cautious. We do get all kinds of nuts who want to model and take off their clothes for the camera,” Ken said and waved his hand in a welcoming fashion.

		

		Julia slowed entered the house. “Ah, yes... all kinds,” she muttered.

		

		“My company wanted to make sure we chose the right girl; the one who would do justice to our promotional advertising. After all, it's about selling pools and hot tubs and, as you know, business is booming in the area... right," Ken said to the young woman.

		

		“Yes... booming... real busy.”

		

		"You had the best credentials of any candidate and my company is pleased to welcome you to be the model for 'KP's Hot Tubs & Pools'," he continued. "Please forgive the studio, but we thought it was best to use an actual location where one of our hot tubs was installed."

		

		“Yes... yes.”

		

		Ken waved his hand to indicate the residence and motion her towards the backyard. "We just put in a system for this family and they graciously agreed to allow us to use it for the shoot, as they are away for a couple of weeks," he informed the shocked Julia.

		

		So far everything the man said was true. That included the details about the contest even though it was rigged so that Julia would win. She stood just inside the living room trying hard to grasp what was really happening.

		

		"Come, I'll show you the tub and where we’ll be taking the pictures," Ken said and motioned for Julia to follow him to the backyard. He turned and headed across the wide living room towards the patio door leading outside.

		

		Julia held her ground for a brief moment. She watched his large, muscular body retreat until he reached the large, glass doors. With a reluctant shrug of her slender shoulders, she followed not knowing what else to do. Julia definitely had a funny feeling about the shoot, yet she didn’t see any real harm pursing it a little further.

		

		Entering the yard, Julia noticed the two tripods with cameras set up around a steaming hot tub. She took the area in with a glance, noticing that it did look very attractive with new cedar decking surrounding the large tub. The steam drifting up from the hot water gave off a sort of surreal appearance.

		

		Julia was sort of awestruck by the picturesque beauty of the backyard. She glanced around for a photographer or anyone else that might be doing the shoot.

		

		Ken saw her questioning look and knew she was about to bolt from the place. He quickly decided it was time to nail the coffin shut. This was what Ken was good at. Once a weakness showed in an opponent, he was like a bulldog and attacked the opening like it was a life or death situation.

		

		"Don't worry, honey. I’ll take all the photos... I’ve done it hundreds of times,” Ken stated and held up the contract, smiling so confidently that it frightened Julia somewhat. “Look, your signature is on the contract and we have a legal, binding agreement, sweetheart."

		

		'Damn,' Julia thought, 'please don't refer to me as your loving girlfriend because you're the last person in the world I would ever be intimate with.'

		

		Julia really wasn’t too afraid because she was confident of being able to outwit the man. Yes, she assumed, no wonder your boys are so stupid, as they get it from you. She did a quick about-face to leave and made only a couple of steps towards the exit before Ken's voice stopped her dead.

		

		He spoke knowing his revelations would have a dire effect on his young neighbor. "Your mother did a shoot for me and I thought it was a great idea for you to follow in her footsteps," Ken said softly, but Julia heard every word as if he yelled.

		

		Her heart began beating much faster. Julia desperately wanted to keep her feet moving, but hesitated, not sure of Ken’s intent. Her mother, he took photos of my mother?

		

		"In fact, sweetheart, I have put together a scrapbook on my sinful, next-door neighbors. I’m sure people will find the pictures sensational and truly erotic,” Ken said with a devious smile. “In fact, sweetie, you could say the pictures are quite incriminating.”

		

		Julie was shocked and not sure of the man’s intentions. “Ah, you took... have pictures,” she replied.

		

		“You’re in them as well... naked as a jaybird and in true living color,” he said, as he moved close to his shivering neighbor, shoving a photo album at her.

		

		Julie froze. “I’m naked... naked,” she moaned, holding the album in both hands.

		

		“I didn’t want to revert to blackmail, but... well, here it is. See for yourself,” Ken stated with a low, steady voice. “If you’re a good girl... real good girl, I promise not to post any of a porno website.”

		

		“Post? Post?”

		

		“You and you alone can keep all the incriminating pictures of your family secret,” Ken said, watching her face turn cold.

		

		It was going to be a battle, but one Ken would surely win, he assured himself. “You’re in control. Model for me and let me do the shoot like it was laid out in the contract,” he declared. “You will save your family any public humiliation.”

		

		Julia was totally confused. She stared at the cover of the book in sheer disbelief. 'Lori - A Neighbor's Delight' was written in bold letters across the cover and Julia was totally shocked.

		

		Numbly, she looked at the thick album. Julia didn't know what else to do but open it to see what evidence the vile man held. She slowly opened the cover and saw pictures of a much younger girl, herself, laying in her own backyard sun tanning.

		

		The book seemed heavy and almost too big to hold. Her memory went back a few years and she scrolled over the pictures on the first few pages. They showed her progressing from a girl wearing a two-piece swimsuit to ones of her in her twenties being completely naked.

		

		'Oh gawd,' she thought, 'how did he do this?'

		

		She flipped a page and revealed a husband and wife who acted like they were in total privacy. The various pictures showed her mother and father naked and Lori's sexy body was pressed into the patio door glass. Julia’s eyes got bigger, as she noticed every intimate detail of her mother’s sexy body and it didn’t take any imagination to know Lori had the nicest pair of boobs.

		

		Julia’s eyes shifted lower and there was no evidence of body hair on her mother’s lower regions. When she looked closer, there was clear evidence of the woman’s pussy between the slightly spread thighs.

		

		Julia flipped the pages. Every page seemed to get more immoral and more revealing. Some depicted Lori sucking her husband’s cock and then it showed her sucking Ken’s oversized cock. Another page depicted Lori locked in heated intercourse, leaving no doubt her mother was being fucked by their hated neighbor.

		

		Suddenly Julia came to pics of Ken’s sons. First, her mother was sucking their impressive cocks and then it showed the two teenagers having sex with the married woman. Julia found it increasingly harder to breathe and her heart rate soared when each new page appeared.

		

		The evidence was overwhelming, yet Julia thought she had a chance. When she turned another page, she uttered a loud gasp. There were images of a man and her world came crashing down.

		

		"Oh gawd," she whispered, "It's dad!"

		

		Julia didn’t want to believe what she saw, but right before her were pictures of her own father sucking another man's cock. Everything about the pictures was demoralizing, from the blowjob images to the size of the man's penis.

		

		Suddenly Julia was blown away. More photos and they were of her very own mother. Her determination and will had remained strong, but it quickly changed while shifting through various pictures of sinful lust.

		

		Julia had many run-ins with Ken’s sons and she always thought the boys were unruly beasts just like their dad. There were a half dozen photos on the open pages. One showed a teen’s large cock, and Julia found it almost unreal, hanging down between the hairy thighs.

		

		The next showed her mother on her hands and knees and Sean was obviously pounding her from behind. Shifting her eyes downward, Julia noticed no sign of the teen’s cock and her mother’s back was severely arched, giving the appearance of being in the midst of a violent orgasm.

		

		Each photo seemed to get raunchier and more sinful. They went from her mother having sex with Sean and then went to her being ravaged by the younger teenager. The last one on the page showed Lori climaxing with Troy’s cock buried inside her womanly being.

		

		Her breathing did resume, but it came in short, ragged bursts. Julia’s eyes filled with tears and Ken knew he had her. She timidly closed the book and raised her head to peer into the dark eyes of Satan’s son.

		

		"Whaaa... What do you want... from me?" Julia asked with worry written on her pretty face.

		

		Ken swiftly grabbed the album from the girl’s trembling fingers. He set the book on the nearby patio table and grabbed a bag from the table. “Here! You can use one of the rooms inside to change and wear the pink one first,” he said, placing the bag in Julia’s hand.

		

		When the girl appeared confused, Ken continued, pointing to the side patio door. “There are a couple bikinis in the bag. Please, get changed so we can go ahead with the photoshoot.”

		

		The orders sent shivers down Julia’s spine, but somehow her knees didn’t buckle. She contemplated ways to get out from under the heavy weight she felt on her shoulders, but there seemed to be no viable solution.

		

		Ken glared at her like a powerful dominator and her legs began to move. Julia was about to enter the house when she stopped. "If I model for you, will you ensure that none of the pictures get out?" Julia asked, needing his reassurance for whatever reason. "You have to promise me that you won't distribute any of the pictures of me or my family. Is that a promise?"

		

		"No problem, sweetheart! You model and do the shoot for me and I'll make sure that nobody sees the incriminating evidence," he said reassuringly.

		

		Every time he used the loving terms of endearment, it made her shiver in disgust. Julia realized Ken was no longer the bad-mannered slob that lived next door, but a powerful, controlling man. She shuddered from the fact his blackmail seemed too overwhelming.

		

		“But... but how do I know you’ll keep your word?” she asked.

		

		“I’m a man of my word... you can trust me!”

		

		“But... but.”

		

		“I have two suits in the bag. You’ll probably recognize the suits from the pictures of your mother,” Ken said, waving his hand again. “I want you to wear the pink one for the first pictures.”

		

		Julia looked in the bag. “Yes, the pink,” she whispered.

		

		“You may recognize the white one... the suit your mother wore when she was with the boys,” Ken said, making it sound like Lori was the aggressor. “We’ll save the white one for later.”

		

		“Later, yes later.”

		

		“We use these outfits in all our advertising and would like to stay consistent with what we have done in the past," Ken told her and motioned to the bag in her hands.

		

		Julia’s feet refused to move. Then her mind flashed back over the photos Ken had in his sordid album. She couldn’t remember seeing a swimsuit so skimpy as the white one and she suddenly realized he expected her to wear it for modeling.

		

		The incriminating pictures wouldn’t go away. She recalled the tiny white patches shifted off her mother’s adorable tits, revealing just how luscious her boobs were. Her mind was distraught, as there didn’t seem to be away out.

		

		Ken could see the girl was thinking, thinking of ways to combat his superiority and strength. He let her ponder the horrid situation, secure in his belief that Julia loved her parents more than anything else in the world. Yes, he determined, she would do anything to protect her parents and save their family’s reputation.

		

		The photo album had a drastic effect on the young woman and Ken wanted her to realize he held all the cards. He abruptly decided to alleviate some of Julia’s worries, just to ensure the afternoon went smoother.

		

		"I merely want you to pose for me so I can take some gorgeous pictures that I can use for advertising. I find that customers like seeing shots of beautiful women around my hot tubs and it seems to sell them,” he stated with a serious expression on his rugged face. “All I want to do is sell lots of hot tubs and pools, honey. Don't get all wound-up on me."

		

		"So all you want is me to model in front of this hot tub and once you take the pictures, that's it?" she asked, still not sure whether to go through with the job or if she believed him at all.

		

		"Sweetheart! Look, I can get any good looking broad to model for the shoot, but since your mother has done it for me already... I thought it was a nice angle keeping it in the family," Ken said and waited a perilous minute for the details to sink into Julia's confused head.

		

		"Oh, maybe Lori didn't tell you that she modeled for my company. I must admit... your mother has a body to die for," he said with a grin. "Hell, let’s get down to the bare facts, sweetheart. Your mother is my devoted slut. She'll do anything for me!"

		

		Julia was dumbfounded. She didn't know what to believe. The pictures surely did back up his boastful statements and seeing her mother in so many compromising poses was profound. It was frightening to think that the evidence of her mother being fucked by the disgusting neighbor and his two sons would ever be exposed.

		

		Although Julia had seen many erotic and numerous porno pictures, she had not seen ones that caused her to feel such intense desire. Her heartbeat was overly rapid and she felt completely flushed, while her breathing had become very ragged. For a fleeting second, she felt what seemed like jealousy.

		

		Julia glanced at the man. How could such an evil man make her feel anything remotely like jealousy, she wondered? She clutched the bag tightly in her hand and suddenly felt overpowered by the dominating man.

		

		Slowly as if she were in a daze, Julia obeyed and went to the first open door inside the house to change like Ken demanded. She closed the door and fell back against it, uttering a huge sigh of relief to finally be alone. Thoughts of what Ken wanted her to do, and what the repercussions would be, filled her with doubts.

		

		Julia leaned against the door and shrugged her shoulders, as if accepting defeat. “Oh well, I have to trust the bastard... hope he’ll keep his word and destroy the photos,” she whispered.

		

		Something didn’t feel right. Her tummy quivered and she ran her free hand across it, hoping the sudden tremors would go away. Then her dainty hand went into the bag and pulled out the pink material.

		

		Julia held up the garment for appraisal and she noticed how skimpy and revealing it was going to be. Then she got the urge to check the other one and pulled out some white material that would stretch one’s imagination to call it a swimsuit.

		

		"Oh, my gawd," Julia whispered, "he can't be serious? I may as well be naked," she whispered.

		

		Suddenly she wondered at the likelihood of Ken making her completely disrobe? Julia felt disgusted with herself because for some strange reason she sensed excitement and even some desire to show off her womanly charms to the devil. Then she quickly shoved the white suit back into the bag and threw it onto a chair.

		

		“Christ, if I don’t do what he wants, he’ll post my mom’s pictures all over the net,” Julia thought. “Yes, I’ll do what he wants and then kick the bastard in the balls.”

		

		Her hands trembled when she disrobed and consciously donned the pink suit, pulling and stretching the small patches so that her most private parts were fully covered. There was a full-length mirror in the room and Julia looked at her reflection. It was a beautiful garment and she had to admit it made her look sexier than ever.

		

		The dark, tanned skin looked even more enticing against the pink material and Julia noticed the three triangle shaped patches were smaller than her own sun-tanning suit. Somehow the evidence of lighter tanned lines showing around the patches appeared alluring. Her eyes focused on her breasts and she was astounded at how hard her nipples had gotten and how they pushed out the flimsy material.

		

		Julia stared at the two bumps, knowing the evil man would notice. "Will he approve? Will he like what he sees?" she whispered, wondering if Ken would think she was a real, grown woman.

		

		The shameful uncertainty brought on an instant regret for thinking of something so wrong. She couldn’t delay any longer and her movements were deliberate and shaky when she slowly returned to the patio.

		

		Julia was greeted by Ken's smiling face and he acknowledged her beauty. Why she felt happiness or satisfaction for pleasing her hated neighbor was a complete mystery to Julia, yet she was thankful he didn’t elaborate on her sexy appearance.

		

		"You look adorable and as gorgeous as your mother in that suit," he said when she entered the backyard. "I bought that from 'Wicked Weasels' for Lori and it does make both of you look entirely stunning," he said with a pleasant smile.

		

		Things happened fast from that point and the next thing Julia knew there were countless flashes from the cameras while Ken was taking pictures. He had her pose and model in and around the tub and once he began taking pictures, the modeling job took over. She actually tried to do the best possible job, so the poses looked good for the camera.

		

		Everything was professional, but suddenly her heart stopped. "Now take off the top and throw it over here," Ken ordered, waving his hand at her.

		

		Julia froze. She looked at him with pleading eyes, but Ken merely held up the camera to indicate she was delaying his mission. There was no evidence that he would relent and with a shrug, she removed the bikini top, tossing it to the man. Even though it must look silly, she cupped her boobs in her hands in an attempt to retain at least a thread of dignity.

		

		"Move your fucking hands and let me see those gorgeous tits, honey," Ken demanded. “We have work to do!”

		

		Julia couldn’t remember any man speaking to her in such a demanding manner or with such disrespect. She desperately wanted to disobey, yet the blackmail was too overwhelming. When her hands slowly dropped to her sides, the camera flashes went off again.

		

		“Yes,” she reasoned, “this is a real job. I have to pose, or else.”

		

		In the beat of a heart, Ken walked right up to her and Julia knew exactly what was going to happen. It took all of her resolve to remain motionless and standing when the man quickly rolled the bikini bottoms off her body and down to the wooden deck.

		

		Ken bent and grabbed the pink material. The bottoms were at her feet and he shifted her feet to enable him to discard the bikini. When his head got close to the woman’s midsection, Ken got a whiff of the cherished womanhood. It took all his willpower not to ravage the body he had dreamed about for years.

		

		Julia didn’t make any attempt to shield or cover her nudity. She remained passive, as Ken resumed taking pictures and even posed for the man. When he motioned and suggested she open her legs, she did.

		

		Ken’s ego flourished and it was time. He started giving orders on how to move and what to do with each pose. Julia stared straight at the man and she felt tremendous courage, which was likely her undoing.

		

		“Great... now spread your legs a little more.”

		

		“Yes, that’s perfect,” Ken said and snapped more pictures.

		

		“Fantastic! Put your finger over the pink slit between your legs.”

		

		Julia wasn’t sure what was wrong, but she obeyed the commands without any protest or hesitation.

		

		“Good! Now spread those pussy-lips and show me your pretty clitty.”

		

		“Good girl! Put your finger inside... touch the clit that I’m going to be kissing in a few minutes.”

		

		The slender finger entered the wetness and Julia obeyed. Her eyes fluttered and then closed, as something just wasn’t right, yet she felt powerless. She hated being overcome by someone so revolting, but somehow she couldn’t resist doing what he demanded.

		

		It was the first time in her life that Julia exposed herself in such an exhibitionist manner. She thought the voyeurism would make her feel regret, but strangely she was filled with utter excitement.

		

		“Lovely, now stand over there and give me a lovely pose for one last photo,” Ken said and pointed at a spot.

		

		Julia hoped he was telling the truth while at the same time she felt pangs of regret that the photo shoot might be over. Confused by her strangely mixed feelings, she moved to the far side of the tub and watched Ken, as he snapped a few more pictures.

		

		***

		

		A noise from the home's patio door attracted Julia's attention and she looked to see Ken's two sons standing in the open doorway. She was flabbergasted and quickly put her right arm across her chest with her hand over her left breast. Her left hand went to cover the magnetic area below her waist that drew three sets of eyes. There was no sound; nothing was said and all four stood motionless for many seconds.

		

		Julia was traumatized and looked to Ken for help. She pleaded with her eyes and desperately wanted him to save her. The only escape route was right past the two boys, so she stood motionless, realizing she was in deep peril. She couldn’t remember a more helpless feeling and her heart skipped a few beats in anticipation.

		

		For his part, Ken was finished playing games. "Get your pretty ass over here, honey. It's time you were shown how to act. Do you know what you’re going to do now?" Ken asked, glaring directly into Julia's eyes.

		

		She shook her head as if to say, 'no, I don't know,' and she acted in a most timid fashion. Julia didn't know what to do and it was Ken who showed her. He made explicitly obscene gestures with his hands and voiced an order from hell.

		

		"Get your ass over here... now!" he ordered. Ken was such an arrogant man and Julia was actually afraid of him, so she moved in his direction.

		

		It took all but about 30 seconds for Ken to remove all his clothes. He stood proudly in front of Julia who had halted her advance a few feet before reaching him. Horror struck her when suddenly a naked man stood a mere few feet away and she noticed that Ken was different than any of her college boyfriends.

		

		Why she looked and just didn't run was a mystery to Julia, yet she assumed it was the man’s overwhelming blackmail. Ken's cock not only stood hard and erect in front of his hips, bobbing up and down signaling for her undivided attention, but it was measurably longer and thicker than any she had seen.

		

		Unable to move a muscle, the girl watched the loathsome man walk right up to her. Julia stared into the eyes of the devil and shivered when he spoke.

		

		"Get on your knees and suck a real cock. You saw the pictures of what a slut does and that's what’s going to happen right now, sweetheart," Ken said with a devious smile.

		

		"Mr. Patterson, eh Ken, please, not when Sean and Troy are watching," she begged the controlling man, nodding her head in the boys’ direction.

		

		"Don't worry, honey, they’ll be using their hard cocks on you just like I’m going to," Ken whispered and held Julia's complete attention. "Just like they did with your mother and just I did when she became my slut."

		

		“Please, no, noooooo,” Julia pleaded. “Please stop.”

		

		"I like my sluts to beg for it and by the fuck, you're going to beg or I'll slap the shit out of you," he told the horrified, young woman.

		

		Ken took a couple of steps and moved closer. "Put your hand on my rod before I have to get rough," he said and laughed out loud when Julia's eyes cast a downward glance. "Yes, look at my pecker and tell me, is it bigger than the college boys you fuck?"

		

		Julia stared at the overly impressive cock. “Ken... Mr. Patterson, please don’t,” she begged.

		

		Ken chuckled and watched Julia's eyes shift from his big cock to the smug grin on his face. He noticed her reluctance and confusion over what to do. Before Julia could react, Ken grabbed her by the hair and forced her down to her knees.

		

		Her face was so close to the man’s groin that she felt his body heat. Nobody had treated her with such contempt and lack of respect, yet she didn’t try to escape. Although a blowjob was not foreign to Julia, it wasn’t something she relished doing with any of her boyfriends.

		

		Julia didn’t know if it was the blackmail or the thought of acting outrageous. Somehow the thought of the filthy deed worked magic on her confused brain and caused tremors in the pit of her stomach. ‘I can’t... I just can’t,’ she thought.

		

		Ken held her head steady and thrust his hips. “You’re a slut just like your mother and you’re going to show me how much you love sucking a real dick,” he whispered. “Now suck, slut!”

		

		The cockhead brushed her lips. Before Julia realized what was happening, her small hand made a desperate grab for the large pecker. She wrapped her fingers around the thick shaft and held the flared head a mere inch from her blushing face.

		

		There was not time to open her mouth before Ken thrust his ramrod into her lips. In a split second, his cock was inside the heated cavity and all Julia could do was hold her breath.

		

		"Suck it, baby, suck," came the orders from hell.

		

		Julia put both hands on the throbbing pecker and did her best to hold it from going down her throat. She couldn’t believe what Ken was telling her and sobs began to rake her slender body.

		

		“Mmmmmm, mmmmmmmmm,” she moaned with her mouth full of hard cock.

		

		"I can hardly wait to fill your mouth with hot chizz," Ken uttered. “Suck me, baby, suck me!”

		

		The vile statement made her shudder with fright, as the salty taste of male precum filled her mouth. Suddenly it was time to dominate the confused young woman. Ken was going to demonstrate who was in control and what she had to endure to make him happy.

		

		“If you don’t want me to post all the naked pictures of your family on the Internet, start doing what you’re told, or I’ll kick your naked ass out the door,” Ken said, relishing the two-fisted hand job. “You don’t want everyone in the country to see your gorgeous tits and wonderfully trimmed pussy.”

		

		Ken planned for Julia to be a willing servant for her three, sex-starved neighbors and he would accept only strict obedience. “And what will people say when they see your sexy mother being fucked by so many cocks... acting like a bitch in heat,” he added.

		

		The dirty talk seemed to work magic on Julia and she felt totally flustered. Her temperature soared and must have fried her brain. At the same time, her breathing got short and very ragged, as she tried to get enough air with a stiff cock in her mouth.

		

		“Good girl... that’s it, slut, suck my hard cock,” came the words she least wanted to hear.

		

		“C’mon boys, take your clothes off and get ready for some of the sweetest pussy you’ll ever fuck,” Ken whispered to his sons. “This one’s the hottest slut around and she’ll cream all over your hard cocks.”

		

		A violent shudder rocked her beaten body. Julia noticed movement on both sides and she knew the boys were obeying their father’s wishes. She desperately wanted to say something or at least protest, but that was impossible. The strong fingers were wrapped in her hair and there was no way for her to move her head away from the embedded cock in her loving mouth.

		

		Up until that moment, Julia thought she retained a measure of control. At least enough to stop Ken from actually having intercourse with her. Suddenly she was filled with a deep peril that Ken and his sons were going to ravage her body and make her into their slut-toy just like her mother.

		

		The young woman faithfully sucked the man’s cock while the world closed in on her. Sean was on her right and he brushed his pecker against the soft skin of her face, making her emit a dire moan. Julia felt like dying when Troy’s cock pushed into her ear and she whimpered when he wiped the pre-cum off the head of his pecker.

		

		The Patterson’s treated their seductive young neighbor like their private sex-toy. “That’s it boys, rub your cocks on her face... just like you did to her mother,” Ken said with a devilish tone. “Let her feel your dicks that are going to give her immense pleasure.”

		

		Never in her life had Julia felt fully overpowered and her heart beat so fast it was hard to think straight. The burning meat in her hands was throbbing madly, making her feel shameful lust in anticipation of what Ken was planning to do.

		

		The cock jerked wildly and Julia realized the man was going to make her drink his poisonous venom without any recourse. She had given blowjobs to some of her boyfriends, but never actually swallowed. When they ejaculated, Julia always took the cock out of her mouth and shot the creamy liquid somewhere else.

		

		Suddenly Ken held her head positioned on his cock and he pumped his hips back and forth, driving his piston go in and out of her hot mouth. Julia wondered if the man was going to climax and then it happened so fast and furious that she almost choked on the large quantity of thick cum. She didn’t want to suffocate and swallowed cum for the first time in her life.

		

		There was no time to taste or think about what she was doing; she merely drank from Ken's fountain until he was fully contented. Julia couldn’t remember so many fantasies running through her mind at one time. The images doing the most damage were those of her acting like a loyal slut, just like the pictures in Ken’s photo album of her mother.

		

		***

		

		Julia closed her eyes tightly, trying to see the images more vividly. The three Patterson’s manhandled her body and they easily shifted her lithe torso until she was lying on a soft blanket. When distinct animal sounds of elation came from his newfound slave, Ken was overjoyed.

		

		If the exhausted young woman could have seen herself, she would have been totally amazed by the brazen actions. Sean had his big hands on her thighs, holding them splayed so wide her precious opening was exposed to his leering eyes. All the prior events made her feel numb, as if she was in another world, but that quickly changed.

		

		In the blink of an eye, Sean was between the widespread legs and his hungry mouth closed over the innocent soul. Sean tasted the sweet nectar and knew he was born to eat pussy. He loved the way a woman responded to getting her cunt licked and caressed.

		

		The experiences with Lori had taught him how to perform cunnilingus so a woman fell prey to the tongue-lashing until they lost control. Julia’s shapely hips rolled side to side when Sean swirled her tender morsel around in his mouth. Sean battered the vulnerable clitoris non-stop and the young woman quickly fell under his spell.

		

		The teenager’s fingers went to the swollen labia and he spread them like the petals of a pretty flower, sucking the tiny clit deeper into his mouth. Something wasn’t right! Julia was puzzled by the strong wanton sensations and she wondered if all three men would take her.

		

		Out of nowhere, she was smitten and overcome by a lust not know to her. Julia didn’t know how to fight the rising tidal wave threatening to wash over her sanity, so she merely let it happen. When her hips thrust madly towards the teenager, she lost the will to survive.

		

		“Holy fuck, look at her ass go. Sean boy, you’re doing it to her... eating her out,” the father said, making Julia moan in agony. “The slut’s having an orgasm... yes, the slut is cumming!”

		

		The man was correct and tears filled her eyes. Julia couldn’t understand how such dirty and derogatory words and actions could make her feel so passionate, yet she did. She had the desire to be the ultimate slut for a man she hardly knew and that was profound.

		

		When the initial spasms rocked her loins, Julia knew a major collapse was immanent if there was no respite. The clever teen kept his fingers on the soaked, puffy labia, spreading Julia’s soul so he could devour her illustrious treasure. Sean slapped the exposed bud with his tongue and took his sexy neighbor to the end of the world, where she teetered.

		

		Julia dug her fingers into the soft blanket and prayed for salvation. Her mind was delirious; her head filled with two options. The second-to-last thing in the world she wanted to do was experience an orgasm at the hands of her dirty neighbors. Strangely, the last thing in the world she wanted to do was stop the mounting orgasm, which threatened to consume her completely.

		

		Julia was on the brink of a dramatic collapse and her whole body stiffened. She could see over the cliff's edge and peered down on a sea of ecstasy, wondering if it were not easier to surrender. Suddenly Ken was at her side. He grabbed a handful of her hair, twisting her head so her tear-filled eyes looked right at him.

		

		"It’s time, my love. Tell me you want Sean to eat your slut-pussy,” Ken demanded, noticing a sudden thrusting of the woman’s hips.

		

		“Naaaa, noooooo.”

		

		“That’s it! Shove that little pussy into his mouth... keep moving!”

		

		“Nooooooo, aaaaahhhhhh.”

		

		“Sweet fuck, faster... faster... yes, faster!”

		

		Julia cried for not resisting. Yes! Indeed, she was pushing back as if to say, ‘take me’, to a meager teenager.

		

		Just like her mother Julia was in foreign territory and she really didn’t know how to fight off the rising lust. ‘Surely I can resist,’ she kept thinking. ‘I’m a grown, mature woman and surely can resist a mere boy,’ she mouthed in a silent prayer.

		

		Her hips jerked and thrust wildly out of control. None of her boyfriends made her feel such wanton lust. Suddenly the sky turned into a blazing firestorm and a brilliance like Julia her never seen. Her mind was an intense, fiery desire that matched the raging inferno.

		

		The teenager turned the young woman’s spirit to ashes, as the unwelcomed yet craved orgasm burst into lustful ecstasy. Ken jerked a handful of black, curly hair and demanded a complete surrender.

		

		Julia knew the man wanted her to speak and for some unknown reason, she complied. “My pussy, oh gawd, he’s eating me... his mouth is sucking my clit... licking my clit,” she whispered, in an almost non-audible voice. “Oh gawd, I can’t stop... can’t stop it. I’m cumming... cummmmmmm.”

		

		Sean was skilled far beyond his years. He used his sharp, pearly teeth to perfection and nibbled on the protruding clitoris like a pro. Then he used his tongue to slap the precious clitty around and around.

		

		Julia lost all reason. “Ken, please make him stop... please! It hurts! Oh no, not like that! Oh... ooooooh, my clit... oh gawd, my clit is throbbing soooo hard,” she moaned, letting out a long, mournful moan of lost control.

		

		Her head rolled and Julia looked into Ken’s eyes, realizing he was a powerful man. “I’m creaming... can’t stop cumming. Gaaaaawd, noooo... I can’t stop. I’m cumming,” she whispered. “Take me, please... take me!”

		

		Ken merely tightened his grip on the tangled hair and glared into the teary eyes. “Good! Good girl!”

		

		Julia blinked several times, yet she couldn’t get rid of the demanding stare. Something had to be said to the man. “I... I want to be your slut... your bitch. Dear gawd, please take me... fuck me,” she moaned with the sincerest passion. “I’m your slut and you can fuck me anytime!”

		

		“Good girl... you win,” Ken whispered and gave her the warmest smile.

		

		The orgasm was far too lengthy and powerful. “Take me... please, take me,” Julia replied, trying to convince the man she was sincere.

		

		Sean's hunger was enormous and he sucked the raw clit with a passion not known to Julia. She secreted love juices into the mouth of the teenager and Ken voiced her final demise. "Atta boy, eat'er out. Make her cum in your mouth and drink her joy-juice boy," he yelled.

		

		***

		

		Julia knew she would comply and even eagerly submit to every rotten demand Ken made of her. She felt brutal guilt from the awareness that the intense orgasm was extremely lustful and made her a pawn for a mere teenager and his father. Nothing like it had ever consumed Julia before now.

		

		Ken watched the slender hips thrashing wildly with the young woman in the deep throes of an intense climax. "Wait until you've been fucked by a Patterson, honey. You'll be a cum-slut just like your mother," he whispered.

		

		Julia heard Ken's revelation and her whole body quivered with expectations. She wondered if his statement was a promise or a prayer? Sean's tongue gave the last licks, as it swirled between Julia's puffy labia, ensuring to give the throbbing clit prolonged caresses.

		

		She couldn’t remember such heightened emotions remaining or lingering at such a towering peak and it made her head swim with lust. Julia vaguely heard the three, vulgar males discussing their conquest like she was a cherished possession, yet it didn’t bother her.

		

		"Atta boy, Sean, suck her twat and make the little girlie squirm. She wants you to fuck her boy," the father said, degrading Julia once more.

		

		Sean raised his head. “She’s the best... the bestest pussy and she tastes even better,” he whispered, giving the beaten clit a few more slaps. “She needs a cock... a big cock!”

		

		The humiliation should have made the young woman disgusted and upset, but it did quite the opposite. Her pussy was steaming and it needed something. She had never felt such ache or such a yearning to be fucked.

		

		The last spasms rocked Julia's lithe body, just as the older boy rose, and knelt between her tanned, velvety thighs. His big, strong hands held the muscular limbs splayed as wide as possible while his hardened pecker hovered above his victim, leaving no doubt what he planned. He twisted his hips, lowering them to the perfect level, and aimed his throbbing cock at the snatch of a truly gorgeous female.

		

		Sean's eyes were ablaze. He stared at the sparse hair, which had been skillfully trimmed to leave only a small patch above the delicate opening. The moisture on the narrow slit glistened and Sean was positive he could see the tip of her tiny, pink clitoris poking out of the pretty hood.

		

		The noises coming out of Julia's mouth were like that of a schoolgirl, as she left little doubt to what she wanted. "Oh gawd, please don't hurt me. Your cock... it's big, so long. Oh gawd, I'm your slut just like my mother,” she moaned and twisted her hips, pretending she wanted to escape. “Oh fuck!"

		

		The scene was paralyzing. The teen put the head of his cock against the tiny, exposed tip of the young woman’s clitoris. When the cockhead crushed the clit, the hips thrust madly in an attempt to capture the wide, flared head.

		

		For the first time in her life, Julia felt like she had absolutely no control. She was going to get ravaged by one of the Patterson’s and realized that two more would follow. The drastic fact of yearning to be ravaged should have been disturbing, but somehow her mind had separated from her body.

		

		Suddenly the rotten pictures from the photo album flashed through her head in a brilliant, illuminating fashion, as she pictured the three Patterson’s having sex with her mother. Julia didn’t know how to extinguish the fiery desire deep inside her belly, but Ken was about to become the consummate fireman.

		

		“Play it, boy, play it. I’ve never seen a slut so hungry for cock,” Ken whispered. “Fuck, she’s hotter than her mother and she wants all the Patterson’ cock she can get.

		

		The hips jerked crazily and thrust upwards, trying to embed the stellar cock. When the teen refused, she pleaded. “Pleeeeeee... yeeeeeeeeaaaaa, please.”

		

		“Hell, Sean, I swear da’fuck she’s cumming and you aren’t even fuckin’er yet,” Ken said.

		

		The teen’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 Julia’s velvety thighs.

		

		With a jerk, her head came up; her eyes flew open and Julia looked to the side, into the eyes of the devil. She saw Ken’s rugged face covered with a broad smile and she listened.

		

		“Now, honey, you’re going to feel a man-cock and my boy is going to fill your sweet pussy with hot chizz,” Ken told the young woman of his dreams. "You better be on the pill, girl. If not, you're going home knocked up."

		

		The powerful teenager thrust his hips with such a force it overcome any pithy resistance from Julia. She was like a virgin and her vagina stretched to accommodate the man-sized pecker, causing her breathing to halt. In one fluid motion, his big cock separated her cervix, which had never been bruised by anyone.

		

		When the head of his weapon entered her womb, savage lust and a wanton craving for the sordid world of raunchy sex suddenly consumed Julia. It took many seconds before her breathing resumed, but in the meantime her heart rate soared out of control. Her whole body was on fire and Sean proceeded to stroke the flames.

		

		The fastest orgasm of her life began like any other, but quickly consumed all reason and logic in her flustered brain. "Oh fuck, oh fuck, what are you doing to me? Your cock... your cock... so deep! Fuck, I can’t... I have to... I'm cumming! I'm cumming for you... I can't stop," Julia moaned the words demanded by her new master. “Fuck me... please, fuck me.”

		

		“She’s a slut, boy. A slut just like her mother and she can’t stop fucking a hard cock,” Ken whispered, getting more excited by the second.

		

		Ken promptly grabbed her by the hair again, giving her head a swift jerk. “What do you think, sweetheart? Do you want Troy to fuck you next and make you his little girlie?” he asked, glaring straight into her eyes.

		

		Julia no longer controlled any of her womanly functions and the teenager took her spirit for the ultimate joyride. She was baffled by feelings of affection and devotion towards a tormentor like Ken, which she found unbelievable. She uttered moans and groans of lost passion, as a sudden orgasm roared along the freeway of ecstasy.

		

		Once the powerful spasms diminished to a point where she could speak, Julia complied with Ken’s wishes. “Take me... please, fuck me... oh yes, fuck me. Make me your slut,” she moaned, knowing she was uttering a dire confession. “Take me... take me!”

		

		Julia willingly did what Ken wanted, including being his faithful slut. The thought of being the Patterson’s bitch should have been disgusting, yet it wasn’t. Instead of being stronger in an effort to fight the man, Julia surrendered her soul to his devious intentions.

		

		Sean succeeded in getting every inch of his extended cock into the squirming woman’s cavity. He robbed her of the last shred of dignity while penetrating her to the hilt with every downward thrust. Julia knew the teenager was going to fill her womb and she held her raised pelvis high for the boy.

		

		Her mind was delirious. None of her past boyfriends had crammed her head with such intense hunger and Sean’s endurance surpassed any Julia had encountered. Suddenly her head filled with vibrant fantasies of her mother being ravaged by the three neighbors.

		

		Julia squeezed her eyes closed and watched the vivid images. Her mother’s pretty face was etched with what looked like agony, but her body appeared out of control in some kind of mysterious lust. Lori was climaxing and Julia was envious.

		

		She had to, yes, she had to, Julia reasoned. “Yes, oh yes, he’s doing it... fucking me with his hard cock. I can feel him deep inside me and I’m cumming... oh gawd, so deep and cumming... cumming... I can’t stop,” the young woman moaned.

		

		No climax had been so enlightening or fulfilling. Julia screamed for the boy to take her, to satisfy her uncommon desire. Her mind wanted to know why? Why had she succumbed to her hated neighbor and his unruly, vulgar son?

		

		The questions kept coming. Did the evil man control her destiny? Was it the fact the hard cock belonged to a boy, to someone younger than her? Was it because the orgasm was the most explosive of her life, or maybe it was just the fact she knew her ordeal was only beginning, and the three Patterson’s were going to treat her like their ordinary whore.

		

		Suddenly it all made sense. ‘Dear gawd,’ she thought, ‘it’s the first time in my life I’ve been screwed... been royally fucked.’ Oh yes, she had sex before, but one element was missing. Animal lust could make a woman do anything to fulfill a fiery passion and there was no defense to fight lust.

		

		The teenager’s cum scorched and filled her most sacred regions that had never been touched by any man at the peak of an orgasm. Her salvation appeared to be across the highest mountain of ecstasy and Julia rushed to satisfy her desperate longing. Her hips thrust madly up at the boy in reckless abandonment and Sean obliged by driving his cock into her, threating her like his devoted slut.

		

		Her womanly body appeared overheated and flushed, as Julia’s heart raced in marathon fashion. The noises and sounds out of her mouth were merely expressions of extreme rapture when Julia joined her mother and father as a Patterson slut. Riding the peak of desire, she prayed for forgiveness, but it was merely a formality.

		

		***

		

		The luscious body appeared submissive. Sean shifted his lanky frame off Julia’s sweaty torso, but it was a very brief respite. Ken, or maybe it was one of his sons, pulled her into a sitting position and Julia willingly cooperated.

		..

		The succulent titties were completely exposed and waiting. Hands, many hands groped and caressed the boobs. The hard, swollen nipples were stretched and pulled roughly, which would normally hurt, yet Julia simply moaned and wished to be abused even more.

		

		Ken grew impatient. “That’s it, baby, suck his cock and make him a man,” he said, giving another depraved request. “Suck a real cock!”

		

		Her eyes were glazed, yet Julia made out a cock. One that was measurably longer than any of her past boyfriends and she marveled at how slender the shaft appeared. It was a perfectly shaped cock and just like all the pictures she had ever seen of a male penis.

		

		It was time for more domination. Ken moved beside the naked woman and he put his lips to her ear. “Grab it, sweetheart. Feel another Patterson cock,” he whispered, kissing the ear. “Give Troy a blowjob and make him a man just like your mother did!”

		

		Suddenly Julia envisioned Lori doing the same thing. She pictured her mother sucking Troy’s pecker and acting like Ken’s loyal slave, so she obeyed. Disobeying was not an option and Julia’s hand moved to comply with the lewd, sinful demand.

		

		It was immoral, yet somehow, she couldn’t fight. Julia shifted her body to be more comfortable and she sat on her haunches, facing Ken’s youngest son. Without any hesitation, her dainty hand reached out and her fingers wrapped around the long, lean shaft. The boy’s cock was extremely hot and Julia’s eyes never left the glistening tip, which attracted her stare like a powerful magnet.

		

		‘I have to... can’t fight,’ she deemed. ‘He’s too strong... has physical control over me. I have to do what he wants.’

		

		Julia didn’t turn her head or try to evade the head of Troy’s pecker. The boy aimed it between her rosy lips and watched in amazement, as they separated. She engulfed the head of the teenager’s cock with one gulp.

		

		The mouth was hot, so hot that Troy felt the heat in his loins quickly surpass tolerable levels. His young hips thrust madly to and fro, and without any real willpower until her throat captured the intruding head. Troy had watched the previous erotic events with his dad and brother and his stamina was rated in seconds rather than minutes.

		

		The desperation was evident. Troy pinched the nozzle shut, hoping to prolong the blowjob and cherish the searing mouth of his next-door neighbor. The volcanic heat of Julia’s mouth quickly overcame his resolve and his cock jumped in her fists.

		

		The young woman suddenly realized the teen was going to ejaculate and the first blast of creamy lava shot down her throat unabated. Julia quickly put both hands on the teen’s pecker in an effort to prevent him from ramming it all the way down her throat. The boy’s hips bucked wildly and he was in total bliss, as Julia sucked his pulsating cock.

		

		Julia squeezed the throbbing cock tightly while pumping back and forth on the long shaft to milk the boy’s cum. Troy lost any semblance of control and rammed his cock into her mouth, forcing the head into her throat. Julia held her breath until her face was beat-red and she swallowed the boy’s cum in loyal slut-fashion, knowing it would make Ken happy.

		

		The teen’s orgasm took forever to subside, yet Troy was in no hurry for it to end. His big hands surrounded the bobbing head and he ensured the hot mouth never left his ramrod.

		

		***

		

		Everything was going better than Ken expected and he felt intense desire rising in the pit of his stomach. Normally it would take him an hour or two to get rejuvenated, but today was different. He watched Julia stroke his son's pecker with both hands and sensed she was being totally obedient.

		

		"Fuckin' right! Think little miss perfect should be my little bitch. All those fucking years she strutted around her fucking backyard with nothing on. Well slut, get on your knees and show me how much of a doggie bitch you really are," he whispered his most intimate thoughts.

		

		Julia was sitting on her haunches when Ken's big, strong hands went around her waist at the top of her slender hips. He easily guided the young woman into the position he dearly wanted her to be in. Reluctantly, Troy released his grip on her and pulled his already dwindling pecker out of her hands while she spit his cock out of her mouth.

		

		Julia's ass was rounded and seemed almost too perfect. Suddenly Ken had the urge to punish the young woman. He vividly remembered how Lori had reacted to being spanked by Sean and it gave him inspiration.

		

		The area was serene. Slap, slap, slap and Julia began to whimper like a little girl being scolded, as her ass was spanked. Surprisingly, the spanking did not hurt although it was painful to her fragile ego. It was the very first spanking of her life and one that for some unknown reason Julia welcomed.

		

		Ken watched the tender flesh of Julia's ass turn a dazzling red and heard the musical sounds. The slaps echoed and the young woman whispered for all to hear.

		

		"Oh gawd... dear gawd... oh fuck. I don't know what’s happening to me,” she moaned and couldn’t find the strength to fight. “Spank me... spank me so I can make you happy. Make me your slut... yes, spank me.”

		

		Her emotions simmered on a plateau very near the summit and quickly came alive with the demeaning spanking. "Open your legs, bitch. Let me see your little pussy and I will give it a spanking too," Ken whispered and marveled at the instant compliance.

		

		Ken stared at the wet, pink slit between Julia’s legs and saw the remnants of his son’s orgasm. He remembered her mother when his oldest son spanked her, but Julia was far more animated and responsive. Ken could tell by the way the young woman’s hips thrust and quivered that spasms were already rocking her slender body.

		

		The vast wetness between Julia’s thighs grew and each spank got louder. Ken was positive the puffy pussy-lips began to swell and he couldn’t take his eyes off the narrow valley between her legs.

		

		Julia rolled her head to the side and her heart stopped. She noticed Sean holding a camera and knew it was too late to go back in time. The bastard would take pictures and ensure her demise, just like her mother’s.

		

		Julia was the third member of her family to fall under the control of Ken Patterson. Her back arched and she sensed something wasn’t right. She was at a loss to understand her rising desire and it mystified her. Never in her life had she experienced multiple orgasms, yet all of a sudden, she felt positive if Ken didn’t stop the spanking, she would have another climatic end.

		

		How many times had she and her girlfriends talked about orgies, gangbangs and even forced sex, Julia wondered? During all the talk, Julia considered it preposterous that any woman could fall prey to untamed lust. She reasoned, it was impossible to lose all common sense.

		

		Suddenly the quivering young woman was kneeling on all fours before Ken, willing to do anything for him. Julia felt captivated, but not threatened. Spasms or was it tremors started running through her midsection with such velocity that her whole body appeared to be in convulsions.

		

		Ken paddled the pussy with the skill of a surgeon and he shrewdly found the tiny bud that controlled every sensation. The plush hips jerked with every slap and he realized the ultimate control of yet another woman. He was sure she was experiencing some kind of orgasm if not a climax.

		

		It was the most erotic and captivating sight with the young woman on her hands and knees in doggie fashion, waiting to be made into a faithful doggie bitch. Ken felt powerful and dominating to say the least. Julia’s ass was a crimson red and his eyes opened wide when she rotated her hips towards his body.

		

		“Sweet fuck, she wants me to fuck her,” Ken whispered, grabbing hold of the slim, rounded hips.

		

		There were whimpering sounds coming from the young woman when she felt Ken shifting his body until he was directly behind her butt. Julia knew exactly what was coming next, as the wet tip of Ken’s stellar cock touched her flesh. She jumped and flinched after every probe, but Ken was merely playing games.

		

		Julia didn’t want to beg, but she had to. “Oh gawd... dear gawd, please... pleeeeeeeaaaase,” she moaned. “Touch me... take me!”

		

		Her plush hips were held high and Julia braced herself by dropping her upper torso downward, hoping Ken would simply take her. Couldn’t he tell she was being obedient and loyal, she wondered? When the man merely ran his cock up and down through her wetness, Julia needed more.

		

		“Make me your bitch... fuck me like you did my mother. I need you, now,” she whispered in pleading fashion, knowing her downfall was complete. “Take me... please, take me like you did in the pictures.

		

		Ken grabbed the upraised hips. Suddenly he gave a strong pull with his hands and Julia’s hips thrust backwards. All the air gushed out of her heaving chest when the big, thick cock embedded in her overheated essence. Ken gave a vicious thrust with his powerful hips and drove his cock into Julia’s inner being like a rapist, making her the third slut in the family.

		

		A rhythmic pounding started and Julia was like a china doll, being used as a masturbator. The two sweaty bodies slapped together with every demanding thrust. Two teenagers stared in utter awe, as they watched their dad’s ramrod go in and out of the girl’s young pussy and each noticed how the cock glistened with the juices of a goddess.

		

		Her universe was controlled by a man she considered her master. Julia’s body jerked and thrashed when he fucked her unmercifully, as if she were nothing by a common sex-toy.

		

		The most thrilling part of it all to Ken was the fact the young woman was such a willing slut. Julia succumbed to his demands even more readily than her mother. He dreamed of many things for his newfound slave and knew she couldn’t refuse any of his orders.

		

		Once again, a pre-mature climax was apparent. Julia felt embarrassed, yet the humiliation didn’t last long. She couldn’t contain her orgasm, as it washed over Ken’s embedded cock, which was caressing every sensitive nerve of her vagina. Every time he stroked the G-spot, she secreted womanly juices that coated the cock in a loyal manner.

		

		There was no need to interrupt the demeaning orgasm and Ken merely enjoyed the woman's uncontrollable urges. He embraced Julia's sexy body as she climaxed all over his cock.

		

		"It's almost time, sweetheart. I like it when my slut climax so fast when I fuck them," he exclaimed. “Cream... keep creaming just like your mommy!”

		

		The man’s joy and satisfaction filled her with immense elation. Julia adored her mother. She always wanted to be just like her and suddenly she was.

		

		It was a fuck to remember. Ken felt his stamina hitting the end of the line, but he dearly wanted it to last longer. He stiffened and held off, for as long as he could, but eventually the dam burst. The first blast of molten lava struck the deepest regions of Julia’s tender being, causing her to moan loudly.

		

		“Geez... geezus, oh geezus... I can feel it... inside, feel you deep inside. Your cock... big cock is making me cum... making me cum,” Julia mumbled. “It’s so good... I’m yours... your bitch. Fuck me... fuck meeeeee.”

		

		Ken couldn’t believe his good fortune, as he fucked his faithful servant. “You’re my slut... my bitch just like your mother. Fuck, I’m filling your hole with cum and by boys will be next,” he said through teeth that were clinched tightly. “Keep cumming... cum all over my cock!”

		

		His filthy words made both orgasms more intense and fulfilling. The lust was profound and the bystanders felt renewed desire. Ken continued pumping his throbbing cock in and out of the girl’s tight pussy while his sons watched the magnificent intercourse.

		

		***

		

		The flames of desire were no sooner extinguished when Ken found the anticipation too great. He had to proceed to his final stage of humiliation of the gorgeous young student. With hand gestures, he motioned to his sons.

		

		Julia did not have to look. She knew what Ken was up to. Would Ken just leave her and let his sons have complete freedom, she wondered? How could she just let the teenagers have sex with her? Yes, she decided, it was time to protest and tell Ken she was done, but was she strong enough?

		

		Reluctantly, Ken withdrew his profuse pecker. He shifted his body and crawled around Julia until her distraught face was next to his. "It's time, sweetheart. Your mother became a bitch and now it's your turn. You want more, don't you?" he asked with a grin on his stern, rugged face.

		

		Her pretty face twisted with agony, knowing she shouldn’t divulge the truth. “Yeaaaaa, yes,” she whispered.

		

		“You saw the pictures... pics of mommy wearing the white suit and serving drinks and... and giving her precious goodies to everyone,” he said with a smile. “Go! Get dressed and come back and serve the boys.”

		

		Julia hesitated. “Ah, whaaaa, ah,” she moaned. “Serve the boys?”

		

		“Yes! Get your ass inside and put on the white outfit,” he said, with his voice stern, but not mean.

		

		Julia’s body felt intensified and alive, yet it was difficult for her to move. Her legs were shaky, but somehow, she managed to make her way to the room where she left the bag. Once inside, she closed the door and breathed a temporary sigh of relief.

		

		She looked at the bag sitting on a chair, wondering if she had the strength. Slowly and deliberately, she took the skimpy suit from the bag with her heart skipping a beat. It befuddled her that anyone could wear such a skimpy outfit, but then she remembered her mother.

		

		The explicit photos flashed through her head. Her mother wore the white suit in many pictures, but the garment did very little to cover her luscious womanly treasures. The one aspect about the pictures that struck her funny was how a woman appeared sexier wearing something rather than being completely nude.

		

		That was Ken’s exact determination. He found Lori even sexier wearing the white bikini and he wanted her daughter to follow the lead.

		

		Julia could see no alternative but to follow the man’s orders. In a matter of scant seconds, she was dressed in the white bikini. She looked at her reflection in the mirror and shuddered. There were two pronounced bumps in the small, triangle strips of material over her breasts, but the most disturbing aspect was the definite 'V' at her crotch.

		

		Julia stared at the raunchy reflection. The flimsy material was embedded in her pussy and it sent shivers up her spine. No matter how she arranged or adjusted the material, the stretchy cloth slipped between the puffy labia whenever she moved.

		

		

		

		Her mind raged methodically. Julia pictured her mother wearing the outfit and how beautiful she looked in the first series of photos. The next few depicted a woman, a fully-grown woman on her hands and knees. The woman’s face wasn’t shown, but the rearview showed how minute and minuscule the white string was running through the narrow crotch.

		

		Mr. Patterson had just ordered her to dress in the same skimpy bikini and Julia knew the reason. He had plainly told her, "We’re going to add smut to my neighborly scrapbook... then my boys are going to fuck you!”

		

		The man expected her to seduce his sons and there didn’t seem to be any way out. A strong tremor shot through her body with the horrendous thought, 'did she really want to stop the man?'

		

		The young woman resigned herself to the fact that she was going to give the Patterson’s a look of a cheap slut. Why not? Her mother acted like one and now it was her turn.

		

		Julia slowly exited the confined bedroom and returned to the patio. As soon as she stepped onto the wooden deck, her eyes locked on the gratified man’s face. He acted like typical Ken. His eyes opened wide and they never left the defined crotch.

		

		Julia didn’t have to look. The material was thoroughly soaked and clung to her like a second skin. There was an explicit outline of her alluring pussy and Ken took it all in with his heart skipping many beats.

		

		To say that Julia was stunning was an understatement. Ken marveled at her beauty and just how sexy she looked in the white outfit. He chuckled with the hint that every woman he seduced or got for his sons would be dressed in the same attire. It was a quirk that made Ken feel extremely aroused, but at the same time devious.

		

		Julia stood absolutely still. She looked over at the two teenagers and watched as they slowly got to their feet. Then she did the stupidest thing ever when she glanced down at the teenagers’ groins.

		

		She began to whimper, as Ken grabbed his camera. Her feet started moving and she was easily guided across the deck until she was standing beside the large hot tub. The photo shoot seemed to start without any direction or planning and quickly there were pictures being taken.

		

		The posing was easy, as Ken simply waved his hand every time he wanted her to move and one of his sons posed with the seductive model. Each time a flash happened, Julia imagined her nudity being placed in Ken’s incriminating scrapbook. She had no option but to pose with Sean and Troy, as Ken demanded.

		

		Things started out fairly simple, but that didn’t last long. The white bikini remained in place covering her precious womanly parts until a short three minutes into the photo shoot. Suddenly she was posing with one breast exposed and then both fully exposed.

		

		Sean was the key player. Julia kept glancing down at his more than obvious aroused state, as his enlarged cock kept brushing against her shivering torso. When he shifted her up against the side of the hot tub, he forced her to put both hands on the narrow top rim of the tub.

		

		Ken focused and got ready for raunchier photos. Sean had Julia facing away from him and Ken noticed his son stand up behind the woman with his big cock rubbing the almost bare backside. When the teen deftly shoved his cock into the waiting crotch, Ken snapped as many pictures as the camera would take.

		

		Sean relished having complete control over the sexy girl he had dreamed about for years. Growing up next-door to Lori and her daughter was not easy for a young, virile teenager. His enraged mind went from one illustrious pose to another, knowing nothing was prohibited.

		

		Julia tried to remain calm and resilient. She felt the hard cock thrust through her crotch and somehow dislodge the white string, leaving the thick cock-shaft fully embedded in wetness. When the teen pulled backwards slightly and tilted his hips, she quickly tried to evade the thrust she knew was coming.

		

		Sean managed to coat his bulbous cockhead with vast pussy juices, but he needed more. He kicked the small feet apart and left them spread about two feet. The luscious hips dropped and left the womanly domain fully vulnerable.

		

		Ken had a hard time focusing, as his oldest son speared the coveted snatch. Sean’s cock hit the soaked bikini string and instantly found the waiting honey-hole. Ken’s finger kept hitting the button, as he caught the thick shaft half disappear, and he marveled at how the woman’s feet came off the deck.

		

		The plush hips remained suspended in the air and it enable Sean to embed more of his stellar cock. It got even better. Troy moved up to the two and he grabbed the two swinging boobs, cupping them with his big hands.

		

		It quickly turned into a photoshoot that no one would forget. The sexy white bikini was completely misaligned and not covering any of the intended parts. Julia was forced to pose with both teens, as they readily made her display not only her alluring nakedness, but also reveal her willingness for hard cocks.

		

		How could her life get any worse, Julia wondered, but she was about to discover Ken was the greediest man. He started giving orders to his sons and they acted immediately. She was abruptly free of the harsh molestation, but not for long.

		

		Julia took it all in with a frightening glance. Troy was spread out on his back, lying on a plush lawn chair mat. Sean was fisting his raging hardon, giving every indication he wanted her to use her hot mouth on it. Julia knew she should feel scared, yet her heart pounded with great anticipation.

		

		The man wanted her to be used by his sons and suddenly she was filled with a raging desire to be humiliated, but no one must know. “Ken, no... please no, don’t make me. Don’t let them have me... use me,” she pleaded, as her heartrate doubled. “Not with two... two at the same time, please no.”

		

		Ken promptly set down the camera. He reasoned Julia had no choice and once again he vowed to prove his dominance. “Sweetheart, Troy wants you to ride him and Sean wants you to suck his cock,” he stated with the most confident grin. “My fucking lord, when I watched your mother getting banged by two studs, it was the raunchiest scene in the world.”

		

		She was in a complete daze. Her mind flashed to the photo album. The white suit, the woman, the mother, the older teenager, the younger teenager and two swollen cocks flashed into her head. It was as if a madman devoured her sense of right and wrong and Julia was absolutely bewildered at how she could comply with such immoral demands.

		

		Ken slowly guided the woman over to his spread-out son and he forced her to straddle Troy with her feet beside the boy’s hips. An earth-shattering awareness surged through her loins like a tidal wave. Julia titled her head and stared straight down at the impressive teenager.

		

		Then much to Julia’s dismay, she felt the two hands on her shoulders push downward. Ken made her squat and sit directly on top of the upraised cock. Julia felt the cockhead push against the pithy white string and suddenly she couldn’t breathe. There was a sudden swishing sound and then a fierce consciousness ran through her brain.

		

		It was eerie. There was an intense pain in her inner being and then a powerful sensation rushed through her tender being like no other. In a heartbeat, her torso dropped and her ass hit the teen’s muscular thighs. The teen’s cock was fully embedded and her chest heaved like mad, as she tried to regain some dignity.

		

		Ken took it in with great delight. Sean swiftly stepped next to the overwhelmed woman and he thrust his throbbing hardon in her flushed face. Then he rubbed both cheeks with the lengthy shaft and deliberately left the head pressed into the tightly closed mouth.

		

		Julia felt beaten, but she knew what to do. She grabbed the cock with both hands and purposely placed the dripping tip against her lips, lashing out with her tongue. When her eyes rolled to the right, she wanted to die.

		

		The camera was aimed at the sordid scene and Julia shuddered, knowing she was the star attraction. Once again, she remembered the demoralizing photo album and recalled how her mother acted, but there was no time to react. In a split second, the cockhead was inside her mouth and she had to use both hands to prevent Sean from ramming his cock into her belly.

		

		Her eyes never left the camera in Ken’s hands. Julia realized the photos were incriminating yet she didn’t protest or try to stop the man. When her torso started moving up and down, she welcomed the strong hands surrounding her flared hip.

		

		Suddenly her body was lifted high in the air and then dropped. The 110 pounds of animal passion ensured every inch of the teen’s cock was buried to the hilt. Troy ravenously let go of the hips and grabbed the swaying tits with both hands.

		

		When the first spasm erupted deep inside, Julia knew the end was coming much quicker than ever. Even though the teen wasn’t moving her torso up and down, it seemed the embedded cock never paused or slowed down. Each pulse or throb seemed to crush her vulnerable G-spot and Julia realized she couldn’t move away.

		

		She was delirious. Julia was positive that an orgasm would erupt if the teens didn’t stop. She teetered on the crest of collapse and prayed someone would prevent her far-reaching fall.

		

		Julia sobbed and desperately wanted to plead for Ken to stop his sons. She couldn’t remember such a river of pussy juice flowing from her insides without experiencing a full-blown orgasm. Her eyes opened wider and she noticed the biggest grin on the man’s rugged face.

		

		‘Yes,’ Julia said to herself, ‘I’m making him happy... giving him what he wants.’

		

		The longest cock kept surging into her deepest being. Each time the cockhead pierced her tender cervix, womanly juices flowed and coated the throbbing shaft. Suddenly there was a strong taste inside her mouth and Julia tightened her hands into fists.

		

		Whenever the intense spasms turned into a steady stream of passion, Julia knew her stamina was rated in milliseconds rather than minutes. Her vagina muscles started tightening and then jerking wildly, trying to match the throbbing of the embedded pecker. She knew it was wrong, yet her womanly being couldn’t stop or even slow down.

		

		When the controlling man grabbed a big handful of her black, curly hair, Julia welcomed the sudden domination. Ken rolled her head backwards a little and she obediently loosened her grip on the thick cock-shaft. Julia knew if she waited, she might escape any serious humiliation, but her vagina tightened like a violin string.

		

		The hips started a rapid gyration and Ken realized the ultimate satisfaction. An orgasm flooded her saintly mind and Julia climaxed all over the teen’s cock, using a skilled milking fashion to display her submission.

		

		“Oh baby... yes baby, cum all over his cock,” Ken whispered and showed his pleasure by jerking on the hair. “Just like mommy... cumming just like mummy. Good girl... good girl.”

		

		Her fingers loosened and suddenly her mouth was full of steamy cum. Julia gulped furiously, trying not to choke, and she willingly drank the teenager’s sperm. She merely held the cockhead inside her mouth and used her tongue to show devotion to the overpowering teen.

		

		The climax seemed to go on forever and then she sensed a renewed desire. The teenager’s hips started bouncing up and down in lost passion and Julia knew Troy was finally cumming. The burning cum seared her inner being, yet she tried to make the orgasm even better.

		

		Julia was full of cum and knew she had suffered a severe punishment from her once hated neighbor. She abruptly realized the teen wasn’t finished, but only beginning. The intense heat had destroyed any chance of her remaining sane and spasms rocked her entire inner regions. The heat of Troy’s cock was intense and seemed to boil away any resistance or remorse.

		

		The boy’s cock throbbed madly inside the delicate pussy and Troy desperately wanted to satisfy his frantic hunger for sex. Immoral, sinful images flooded Julia’s brain and she realized that her neighbor had gained complete control over her. Her breathing was merely gasps of air and she uttered grunting sounds that made the affair seem heavenly erotic to Ken and his sons.

		

		Troy stopped thrusting and he simply held steady while his lengthy cock pulsated madly, as it emitted vast quantities of boiling cum into the daughter of the woman of his dreams. Julia had heard of a woman being fully devoted to someone, but she never dreamed it was even possible. Then she remembered the explicit photo album and what her mother looked like.

		

		Suddenly a weird, sadistic explosion erupted deep inside her epicenter and Julia realized there was a further journey to travel. She fought what felt like another rising orgasm, yet strangely she didn’t want to hold back from her phantom lover. Julia had never been so occupied yet so contented, as her hips jerked randomly while her tiny grotto milked every ounce from the massive cock buried in her guts.

		

		Ken was in seventh heaven. He jerked on a handful of the young woman’s hair and ensured Julia kept sucking Sean’s cock. “Fuck, what a picture! Troy has is big cock embedded in your belly and Sean is filling your mouth,” he whispered, kissing the flushed ear at the same time. “You look like a bitch in heat... just like your mother.”

		

		Both cocks squirted lava into her and Julia became the ultimate slut. She wanted to scream at the man, but the passion and desire deep inside was too compelling to make her feel remorse. She felt kisses and moaned out loud, showing her approval. “Mmmmmmmm, mmmmmmmm, mmmmmmm.”

		

		“Fuck, how many times did you cum... are you still cumming, darling?” Ken asked, as the slender hips kept quivering out of control. “Baby, fuck baby, you’re the best... the bestest!”

		

		Julia heard Ken and it was embarrassing to know she actually succumbed to his sons. The fact she couldn’t stop the spasms and tremors deep within her body made her question if an orgasm could last forever? Every time she tried to calm her emotions it seemed the next spasm was twice as powerful.

		

		Julia did her best to hide the erotic thrill of having Troy inside her, yet she couldn’t control the intense convulsion. The realization of experiencing an orgasm while being ravaged by two teenagers was the most humiliating, yet strangely exhilarating at the same time.

		

		'How long were they locked together? Was it seconds or minutes? Was it like her mother's experience?' Julia pondered the various questions, but she was too confused to determine any answers. Every time the teen’s long cock pulsed or throbbed, her inner being retaliated by matching the intensity with swift spasms.

		

		A last fleeting, mental picture from Ken's photo album flashed through her head and Julia pictured herself along with her mother on hands and knees. There was a Patterson fucking each woman and the astonishing vision seemed almost real. Julia wondered if she had satisfied and fulfilled Ken’s wishes?

		

		When the teenagers finally ended their domination, great relief floated through her mind like a heavenly cloud through the sky. Julia’s evening was far from complete however, because now there was one more hard cock, throbbing with raging desire. She assumed her reservoir had run dry, but Ken was determined to refill her tank with sinful passion.

		

		There was no deadline for satisfying lustful demands and Ken knew he wanted to taste Julia's potion again and again. ‘Yes,’ he decided, ‘I’ll soon have mother and daughter together... satisfying my deepest hunger.’

		

		***

		

		Ken Patterson relished having complete control over his next-door neighbors. The continuing saga seemed to get more exciting and more thrilling with each chapter in his life. Ken’s aroused mind went back over the episodes, which commenced innocently years ago.

		

		It started with Ken taking pictures of Lori and her family without them being aware of what he was doing. Through subversive and sneaky actions, Ken managed to get naked pictures of both Lori and Julia during suntanning sessions, plus shots of Lori and Andy acting thoroughly uninhibited in the privacy of their backyard. Yes, he concluded, there was enough for him to force the family to obey any of his demands.

		

		Ken chuckled at the incriminating photo album he put together for the evil purposes of blackmailing the family. First it worked to perfection with Lori, then Andy, and now Julia. Ken marveled at yesterday’s supposed photoshoot and how cleverly he gained complete control over the couple’s daughter.

		

		Even his most hopeful aspirations of getting control over the young, sexy woman didn’t come close to what eventually happened. Julia was not only turned into a devoted slut just like her gorgeous mother, but she willingly accepted her role of Ken’s mistress. The erotic scenes of Julia having sex with him and his sons was totally mind-boggling. 'Holy fuck,' he whispered, 'I've never seen a woman fuck like that!'

		

		Ken was satisfied with the results, yet he wasn’t one to stand idly by and rest on his laurels. He remembered the luscious piece of ass, as he called Kim, the young woman who lived down the block. With Kim being a confessed lesbian, Ken found it inspiring that he might seduce the young woman into more.

		

		When his son returned home after getting a glorious blowjob from Kim, Ken vowed to use the encounter to gain control over the girl. All reports from Sean, who was best friends with Kim’s young brother, Joey, implied she was a dominating bitch who liked to control all her girlfriends. Sean mentioned how Kim tried the bossy crap on him, but he quickly set her straight.

		

		The best part was how the two had become fairly good friends over time, most likely because Sean was around their home a lot hanging out with Joey. Yes, Ken decided, Kim was certainly worth perusing and he laughed at the possibility of actually getting into her panties. He was positive the girl would do anything to retain control over her idol Lori and gain control over the sexy Julia.

		

		‘Hell,’ Ken chuckled, ‘I’ll even throw in hubby for the fun of it.’ Ken pictured the young woman ravaging Andy’s ass with the biggest strap-on imaginable and he vowed to make it happen

		

		***

		

		Ken cooked burgers on the barbeque while his sons lounged nearby. Helen, Ken's wife, was only too happy to get a break from cooking and could hear her family's robust conversation. Luckily for Ken that she did not pay close attention or she might have heard him talking about future plans.

		

		"It will be a night to remember," he said. "Well for us that is. I'm not too sure the rest will want to remember how we fucked them all night," Ken said to his sons with a meaningful laugh.

		

		He went on to explain his scheme. "I'm going to fuck that sweet-ass Kim. Fuck, I'm hard just thinking about getting into her panties." The three Patterson’s were totally thrilled at all the possibilities and Ken proceeded to give Sean and Troy all the details.

		

		"I've already ordered the little honey to meet me at the Riverstone place after your mother leaves for bingo. You bet I'm bribing little Kimmie and I'll soon be fucking her brains out," he whispered, just loud enough for his sons to hear.

		

		"Listen, her reward for being my slut is that she can help herself to the best pussy in the neighborhood. Both of them! And guess what? I'm going to get the little bitch to fuck poor Andy, too," Ken told his enthusiastic boys.

		

		Ken outlined all his plans much to the delight of Sean and Troy. The teens listened to every word, knowing their dad would include them in all the fucking around. Ken assured both that on Friday night they would be able to fuck more pussy than they could handle.

		

		The three chatted and all laughed at the many humorous remarks made by each, as the wonderful afternoon passed until Helen joined them for something to eat. Nothing else was said about Ken's plans for an afternoon rendezvous with the adorable young Kim.

		

		***

		

		Ken's pretense for the meeting was so he and Kim could form a united front. He timed his arrival home from work the previous day perfectly, so he could catch Kim on her way home from college classes. With Sean at his side, Ken pulled up beside the startled young woman.

		

		Kim smiled at her neighbor, but that quickly changed to a frown when she noticed Sean’s smiling face. “Hi... hi Mr. Patterson... Sean,” she said, stopping beside the man’s truck door.

		

		“Hi sweetheart! Hope your day is going good... cuz it won’t be so good after I’m done,” Ken said, as he nodded towards his son. “Yes, Sean and I had a long talk.”

		

		She suspected the worst. Kim stood petrified, realizing Sean likely told his dad everything. “Talk? Long talk,” she mumbled.

		

		“I don’t think you want people to know... find out how you satisfied a horny teenager,” Ken said, grinning with the utmost confidence. “No, don’t think you want people to know about the blowjob!”

		

		The man was right, but Kim reasoned it wasn’t enough. She simply returned Ken’s stare, trying to decide how to fight back. “Ah, no... ah... ah.”

		

		“Don’t worry, my dear, you have complete control” Ken said, as he pretended to zip his mouth shut. “No one has to know... it’s up to you!”

		

		Kim blinked several times and prayed for strength. “Yeah... yes,” she moaned.

		

		“Oh yeah, you probably don’t want people to know what happened the other night,” Ken said, relishing the stunned look on the girl’s face. “Andy had a talk with me and told me his wife had an affair.”

		

		“Affair? Lori?”

		

		“Guess he spied and caught some steamy action,” Ken stated, with a serious face. “Hey, says he saw you... you and Lori.”

		

		Kim was shocked. She returned the man’s stare and tried to remain determined, knowing the added information was daunting. “He saw... knows what happened?” Kim asked.

		

		“We can be a team... just the two of us. I have ultimate control over Lori, Julia and Andy too,” he said, holding the girl’s complete attention. “We’ll be partners, sweetheart.”

		

		“Yes, partners,” Kim replied, knowing she wasn’t being smart.

		

		“Good! You won’t be sorry... I assure you,” Ken said.

		

		The man didn’t sound threatening, but rather interesting. Kim looked at Ken and then across at Sean who seemed friendlier than ever. “Yes... yes,” she replied.

		

		“You already have Lori... she's all yours. All I want is to watch you fuck her sweet-ass daughter,” Ken said in an almost taunting fashion. “That is if you think you can handle such a sexy piece of ass!”

		

		The man was a brute, yet his dare seemed extremely challenging. Partners! At first the idea sounded ridiculous, but after thinking about having the two women under her spell, Kim became overly excited, which clouded her judgment. ‘Besides,’ she thought, ‘I don’t want him babbling about my indiscretions to everyone.’

		

		The young woman’s persona made her the perfect target for Ken. Kim naively thought that she could gain control of any situation or outwit anybody, but Ken was even more calculating and conniving than she ever hoped to be.

		

		Ken shrewdly used persuasion, reasoning and blackmail would convince the young woman to join forces with him. The two would conspire to have countless sexual encounters, which Kim fantasized about for many years. She really wasn’t interested in any affair with anyone other than Lori or Julia, but certainly she vowed to entertain other possibilities.

		

		Ken managed to convince the young woman that everything was being done for her benefit. He knew Kim would do just about anything to keep her immoral blowjob plus her affair with Lori a secret. When he pressed forward, nothing was impossible.

		

		“Now that we understand each other, I want you to meet me across town at 22 Riverstone at 5 tomorrow afternoon,” he stated, watching her face twitch with fear.

		

		“Five... at five?”

		

		“I just installed a hot tub system for this family and they’ll be away for a week or so.”

		

		“Away... they’re away?”

		

		“I want to do a promotion for my company and you’ll make the perfect model,” Ken said, knowing his devious plans would work one more time.

		

		“Model... I’ll model?”

		

		“We can take some photos of you using the new tub and do some great advertising for my company,” he stated, knowing the family would be away for another three days. “Then I’ll explain all about how you’ll have absolute control over our sexy neighbors.”

		

		“Control... you promise?”

		

		Ken looked her straight in the eyes, knowing the girl wouldn’t refuse. “Honey, I’m a man of my word. Lori’s yours and soon you’ll have Julia,” he said. “All you have to do is trust me.”

		

		It was a big risk, but Kim was willing to take a chance, as she felt confident that outwitting the man was easy. “Tomorrow at 5... I’ll be there,” she replied, sealing her fate.

		

		The short, secret meeting was almost done. “Great! Oh yeah, bring a bikini, as you’ll need one for the photoshoot,” he said with a grin, as he put his truck in gear.

		

		Kim needed more assurance. “Lori will be mine? You’ll make sure she comes to my place?”

		

		Ken could see the excitement on her pretty face. "You bet, sweetheart. I'll make sure she shows up at your door. You set the time and day and I'll make it happen," he said.

		

		"What about Julia? You said you wanted to watch."

		

		"We don't have time for me to explain it all. People might start wondering why a gorgeous, young woman is putting the moves on me here in the middle of the street," Ken said with an obvious chuckle.

		

		The man’s arrogance made Kim’s anger flare, but she didn’t run away. “Funny... very funny, asshole,” she replied in a joking manner.

		

		"You be at that address... and honey, don’t forget your bikini. The water's hot and so are you, which should be a great fit... don't you think?" he whispered.

		

		Kim wondered about Ken’s weird sense of humor, but she let the off-handed compliment slide. 'Surely he wouldn't try anything too serious, would he,' she asked herself?

		

		The man assured her that their two neighbors would be her slaves and she could do whatever she wanted to them. His proposal would give the two of them something to mull over and Kim wondered just how Ken would coerce Lori and Julia into sexual affairs with her?

		

		The thought of wearing a bikini in front of the man didn’t bother her too much, as she did love showing off. Kim had a great body and liked letting everyone know it. Like typical young people, she did not think anyone could be as unscrupulous or perverted as her neighbor, Ken Patterson.

		

		Unwittingly, the young woman was on a similar path as Lori and her family. Ken promptly hit the gas and drove off without another word, leaving Kim standing on the sidewalk. With a shrug of her slender shoulders, Kim rushed in the opposite direction, wanting to get home as fast as possible.

		

		***

		

		All day during classes, Kim wondered if she should meet Ken. The 5 o'clock deadline approached and suddenly the young woman decided her fate. It was the glorious thought of possessing the two women like Ken promised that made up her mind.

		

		She drove up to the sprawling residence at 22 Riverstone and noticed a curtain in the front window move. 'The bastard is watching. I'll show him some skin and make the dirty bugger suffer,' she whispered, but her heartbeat started to quicken.

		

		In a matter of seconds, Kim felt flushed and fully energized with the thought of being alone with her tormenting neighbor. Ken's scheme of them being partners was truly exciting and Kim believed they were on an equal footing. She decided that paying a price for the rewards he offered was worth almost any demeaning act.

		

		Kim went to the door and it opened right away to the shit-eating grin on Ken's rugged face. "Glad you’re on time. I hate my sluts to be late and not follow orders," he said priggishly.

		

		Instantly Kim's face turned cold and serious. Oh, how she wanted to slap the obnoxious man yet somehow, he radiated a sense of power and control, which stopped her.

		

		Ken motioned with a jerk of his hand that she should enter. Her first instinct was to flee, but suddenly her feet were moving forward. She entered the room and when the door slammed shut, she jumped from the loud noise.

		

		"Look, sweetheart! You want pussy as much as I do so don't use that superior bullshit with me. Get your ass out to the backyard and let's see those gorgeous tits... that luscious ass," he said and held her eyes in a deadly stare.

		

		Kim didn't know how to combat the sudden show of force. Everything seemed to be overpowering and she felt totally weak and submissive. Never in Kim's, young life had she felt such timorous feelings. Suddenly Ken was holding her by the elbow and guiding her towards a set of large, patio doors. She could hear voices coming from what must be the backyard and she looked at Ken with a questioning look.

		

		"That's Sean and Troy. They're here for the fun, so hope you don't mind. After all, they know everything and they both want to watch you suck my dick," he whispered, making Kim's heart stop.

		

		The young woman stared into the eyes of the devil and the standoff lasted a mere few seconds. Her feet were moving again and suddenly Kim found herself in the bright sunlight. She raised her hand to shield her eyes, as Ken pushed her towards the steaming hot tub filled with two grinning teenagers.

		

		Ken was speaking, but it took a few moments before Kim heard. "I hope you wore your bikini, honey, because we're goin' in," he said and promptly removed his clothes, which instantly stopped her breathing.

		

		Kim couldn't believe the man’s bold, brazen act and watched when he stripped naked. Ken stood motionless before the shocked, young woman although he didn’t have to. His large pecker was placid and hung between his legs, drawing Kim's eyes like a strong magnet, which put a grin on Ken's face.

		

		The memory of what happened days earlier flashed in her head; Kim tried to recall all of the man’s dastardly blackmail evidence. She watched her little brother having sex with the woman of her dreams; she was enticed into giving the immature, crude teenager a filthy blowjob.

		

		Then Kim remembered running down the block to comfort her idol. When she entered Lori’s house, her dreams came true. Apparently the woman’s husband saw what happened, but Kim vowed to do it again because the rewards were extremely satisfying.

		

		Her eyes widened, as the menacing cock seemed to twitch and jerk. Kim should have felt rage and been filled with a fury at what the man was doing, but she didn’t. She watched Ken’s penis hanging downward and swinging slowly, as he casually moved towards the tub.

		

		When Ken sat down in the hot water, it thankfully shielded his lower body from her eyes. Kim realized the affair was going downhill in a hurry and it took several seconds before her breathing returned to normal. She understood there was only a slim hope of keeping her tormentor at bay and feared Ken’s ultimate intentions.

		

		Suddenly the assumed party of two threatened to become a full-blown orgy. When Ken motioned and waved his hand indicating she should join him, Kim acted despite feeling scared. She slowly stepped towards the hot tub and started a tantalizing striptease.

		

		Thankfully she wore her bikini under her clothes. Kim stood on the cedar decking and took off her t-shirt, shorts and sandals. She noticed the three, wide-eyed males ogling her skimpily attired body and realized she was an incremental piece to the unfolding puzzle.

		

		Somehow it gave Kim a feeling of power and a sense she held an element of control over what happened. The bikini left very little to the imagination. The young woman was probably her own worst enemy, as she turned Ken into a determined mastermind.

		

		Ken stared at the young woman. ‘She has a body to die for,’ he thought, as his eyes roamed up and down. The bikini gave him a hardon and the water was clean enough for Kim to see his obvious aroused state, but it didn’t worry her.

		

		Kim’s stomach quivered, as she noticed the man’s suffering. When he spoke, she jumped, as her mind swirled around and around in great confusion.

		

		"Honey, get in... the waters great. We can do a photoshoot later... after we discuss how you’re going to have Lori and Julia,” Ken said, waving his hand at the water. “I’ll tell you my plans and then take photos later.”

		

		Suddenly Kim remembered why she was there. Slowly her feet shuffled until she stood at the edge of the hot tub. Seeing the three Patterson’s stare at her near nakedness continued to build her confidence. There was a space between Sean and Ken, which appeared wide enough to allow her to retain some freedom from her tormentors. She put one leg in the hot water and then stepped in, sitting down as quick as possible.

		

		Everything had progressed beyond Ken's expectation. He was smart enough to realize that taking things too fast would be a fatal mistake. "Sean! Make us drinks before we get down to the nitty-gritty," he said, giving Kim a pleasant smile.

		

		The teenager served drinks and the time passed with idle chitchat. Kim knew Ken was up to no good, but she waited for him to eventually get to the point of the rendezvous. Even though the chitchat was somewhat nervous and didn’t flow smoothly, it didn’t bother anyone because each understood it was a cat and mouse game.

		

		The first drink was nice and the second made Kim feel more relaxed with a warm, fuzzy feeling in the pit of her stomach. Sean served a third and Ken started getting impatient. It was subtle, but Ken and Troy slid across the hot tub seat until they were next to the sexy young woman.

		

		Kim abruptly realized it was a mistake to remain in the tub with her horny neighbors. She recognized Ken and Troy would surely overpower any resistance from a woman who was much smaller than either of them. Suddenly Ken slipped his thick, muscular arm around her shoulders and prevented any attempt to escape.

		

		The water swirled and Troy’s body pressed against her, which left no wriggle room. Ken’s arm easily held Kim upright with her back against the wall of the tub. When her fearful eyes noticed Ken nonchalantly toss a bikini bra across the yard, Kim wondered how that could be?

		

		Stunned, Kim glanced down at her chest and saw her titties were bare. The boobs seemed to float on top of the steamy water and all Kim could do was slouch in the tub until the water covered her breasts. When Ken’s arm tightened and curled around her torso, she stopped breathing.

		

		The man’s big hand closed on her tit. Ken squeezed and fondled her like a teenager and he honestly felt like one. It was the first time in her life that the idea of having intercourse with a man appeared likely.

		

		Nothing was going in her favor. Troy did his best to keep her arms pinned at her sides while his dad feasted on her gorgeous titties. Being mauled by a brute, Kim did her utmost to imagine the fondling was being done by a girl.

		

		Her eyes closed and Kim imagined the girl kissing and caressing her boobs. When the fondling turned rough and possessive, she realized it was a lot rougher than the twins or any of her other girlfriends. Then the daydream flashed to the twins who were her loving girlfriends.

		

		One particular sexual encounter with the twins made her shiver with an enormous feeling of lust. It was one of those kinky moments that everyone gets, but Kim had made an agreement with the twins. The two, young women would make love to her and use complete dominance, which was something foreign to Kim.

		

		In all her affairs and relationships, Kim was the dominator or the governing person, especially in her lesbian encounters. She shuddered remembering how the twins tied her hands and feet to the four corners of a bed. They worked together, one above and one below, and fucked Kim until she begged them to make her orgasm. It was a climax like no other and although it was months ago, the memory was vivid and animate.

		

		The erotic dream about the episode put a little smirk on her pretty face and she appeared to be in a trance. Ken's molestation gave Kim very similar feelings. Every time her hand slipped free from Troy and went to protect a breast, Ken attacked the other. In complete frustration, Kim eventually allowed him complete freedom, making Ken the happiest man.

		

		"Open your legs sweetheart, it's time for a Patterson' cock," he whispered, sending violent shivers up and down her spine. “Time to pay for getting control of two women.”

		

		Suddenly Kim found new strength and determination. She struggled and pushed against Ken's muscular chest, but she was no match for the powerful man. In a flash, her bikini bottom was ripped from her seductively rounded hips and Kim's breath caught at the expectation of Ken screwing her sexy body.

		

		Knowing that Ken was about to sexually ravage her body, fear gripped the normally confident girl, as she became fully aware that she was incapable of stopping the man. Her eyes shifted from Ken's rugged, manly face to his dark, controlling eyes.

		

		"Please, oh please. It's gone far enough, please... I'm, I'm a virgin," she whispered.

		

		As soon as she said it, Kim knew it was a mistake. She didn't want to play his game but found the confrontation too tempting and abruptly changed tactics.

		

		"You bastard! Use me for your filthy pleasure, but I hate all men. You're nothing but a dirty scumbag," she hissed.

		

		Her demise was imminent yet that didn’t stop Kim from protesting. She pleaded and struggled trying to infuriate the man, but the fight made Ken even more determined.

		

		"I hate you. I'm only here because you made me come... please, don't touch me with that thing," she moaned, as her hand was forced to Troy's crotch. Kim never stopped twisting and turning in an attempt to stay free of the two, which merely added to Ken and his son's pleasure.

		

		Ken planned for a final onslaught to become the young woman's master. "Now I know you love Lori... you proved that the other day. I'm sure you would do anything to protect your secret lover so no one in the city ever finds out you had sex with her," Ken said, knowing it was the beginning of the end.

		

		“Stop! Leave me alone,” Kim pleaded.

		

		“Lori’s yours and you’d do anything to have sex with her. Now sweetheart, I have something extra for you... Julia!” Ken declared with a confident grin. “Wouldn’t you like Julia too? I can make it happen!”

		

		Kim felt flushed and totally frustrated, knowing her vile neighbor was sure to surprise her. “But... yeah... I guess.”

		

		“You have my word; you can have Julia. Fuck the little bitch all you want and I can make it happen,” Ken said and noticed the heightened excitement written on Kim’s beautiful face.

		

		'Could he be serious?' she wondered. 'That damn, miss-perfect... that damn, goodie two-shoes who thinks she's better than me. Well, I'll show the little bitch that she's good enough to eat my cunt,' Kim thought to herself, readily accepting the man’s offer.

		

		Ken couldn’t be happier. He suspected the young woman had given up the fight and her desire to possess the two seductive women was too strong. Kim pictured herself in the role of dominator and Ken wanted to satisfy her wishes.

		

		“You have my promise, but you have to do one thing for me,” he said and paused for a brief moment. “I want you to use a strap-on and fuck Lori’s husband with it.”

		

		There was an instant glint of devilment in her eyes even before she answered. “You give your word... promise that I can have both Lori and Julia?” Kim asked, needing Ken’s vow one more time.

		

		Ken simply nodded, and she continued. “Okay, you prick, I'll do it."

		

		Kim looked at Ken and could see he had something else on his mind. She immediately understood there was a higher price to pay for his promised rewards. When she contemplated more demands, she shuddered and didn’t have to ask.

		

		The man’s body language said it all. Ken wanted to have intercourse with the sexy young woman and oddly, the thought didn’t bother Kim all that much. Instead, she wondered what it would be like, as she was the type of woman who would do anything to get her way.

		

		Sex with a man was something new, but the thought had entered her mind on many occasions. Because she was different, Kim often wondered what real sex with a man was like. Afterall, she listened to her friends talk about sex and it always made her wonder.

		

		Kim prided herself in looking for ways to broaden her horizons and certainly Ken’s scheme was one way. Below the surface of the water, her body was being submarined. It was futile to stop the hands groping her titties and even lower.

		

		Troy was beside her and the teenager took great delight in feeling her up. He had his left hand on one boob while his right hand was holding her dainty hand in his crotch. Kim’s fingers were wrapped around his throbbing pecker, which was getting harder and harder by the second.

		

		Sean had jumped in the hot tub after serving drinks and enjoyed the sight from across the tub. He watched his younger brother and father molest the young woman, knowing he would get a turn. Kim was facing Sean and he admired her sexy body with a growing hunger.

		

		Suddenly, Ken forced Kim to stand. He sort of rolled her around his knees until she was standing between his legs, but still facing Sean. It was easy moving her body through the water and he held her steady with his hands on her shapely hips. Kim's butt was mere inches in front of him and Ken was in awe from the sight of such a perfectly, rounded ass.

		

		Kim's heart beat so fast that blood rushed to her head, making her very light-headed. The anticipation was excruciating, which made her breathing get very ragged from being fearful of what exactly Ken planned for her. She felt his fingertips digging into her tender flesh and suddenly realized the awful peril of what might happen. It wasn't just going to be Ken, but his two boys too!

		

		Ken slouched slightly in his seated position. He forced his hips upward and pulled Kim back so that she was forced to sit in his waiting lap.

		

		Kim felt his hard cock poke her backside, but thankfully it missed the intended target. She wriggled her butt until the head of Ken's pecker slipped away from her crotch, but in so doing, the tip slid forward through the narrow space between her thighs.

		

		The thick meat ran along the entire length of her pussy and Kim shuddered with worry when it pressed into her slit. Kim could not see clearly through the steamy water, but she looked down anyway. She could barely make out the head of Ken's penis poking out from between her thighs and it sent a shiver through her body.

		

		For the first time in her life, Kim realized that she might get fucked with a real penis. The memory of being forced to suck Sean’s, ominous cock was still fresh in her mind, but all of a sudden, the consequences of this affair were even more drastic.

		

		The hot water came up to her boobs, making them sort of float on the surface. Sean was getting a perfect view and ogled Kim's luscious tits, waiting for an opportunity to molest his best friend's sister. His eyes opened wider when he watched his dad's big, calloused hands reach around Kim's slender frame.

		

		Ken grabbed the titties and pretended he was a kid experiencing something outlandish. His strong fingers pinched the ends of Kim's tits and stretched the luscious nipples out from her chest until she protested out loud.

		

		Kim stared at Ken’s brazen molestation. He rolled the nipples around like he was crushing a grape and she wondered what was next. Suddenly a mixture of pain and stimulation shot through her head, but any hurt quickly passed, being replaced by total stimulation. All her girlfriends were tender and caring, but Ken was crude and brazen.

		

		Strangely, Kim found the unwanted caresses unique and exciting, which was slightly disturbing. She held onto the faint hope that the affair would turn out similar to all the others in her past, resigning herself to the fact it was costly to achieve a lifetime goal. Succumbing to Ken’s demands would inevitably allow her to achieve an equal footing with her powerful neighbor.

		

		Many rewards would come when the two worked together. Kim would get to possess the two women she had admired and worshipped for years, which gave enough incentive to succumb to Ken’s disgusting demands. She vowed to become the man’s devoted servant as long as his promises were fulfilled to her satisfaction.

		

		Suddenly there was a lot of movement. The water swirled and Kim sort of floated, as her body was easily shifted upward. Ken's hands dropped to the sides of her hips and he steadied the floating young woman. There was a moment of stillness and quiet when Kim floated in the hot water; then Ken yanked back and downward.

		

		Kim felt his hands go around the top of her flared hips and she held her breath. The thick pecker filled her opening and the lights went out! Her mind swirled in turmoil, as Kim didn’t think in all her dreams that sex with a man was possible.

		

		Being fucked by a big dildo was one thing, but somehow a real cock seemed different. Ken began a slow, deliberate pumping and his cock stroked in and out of the tight pussy, filling her inner being with every thrust. Her body was featherweight in the water and Ken easily moved Kim up and down in his lap.

		

		Sean stared in utter envy. It appeared his dad was using Kim as a masturbator and she appeared heavenly bobbing up and down in the hot water. Suddenly Troy made a grab for both boobs and he devoured one of the swollen nipples without any protest from the overwhelmed young woman.

		

		Kim’s total concentration was on Ken and what was happening in her virgin territory. ‘When is he going to finish... leave me alone?’ she thought.

		

		Suddenly a foreign spasm shot through her insides and Kim wondered why? Ken’s tempo increased until he was screwing her like a madman. He sat on one of the tub’s benches and Kim sat in his lap like a loyal servant.

		

		The scene was overly alluring. The water level was around their chests and Kim’s breasts appeared totally seductive. One bobbed in the water and the other was partial devoured by Troy. Obediently Kim’s hand surrounded Troy’s pecker and the young teen kept his hand wrapped around hers to ensure she gave him a stimulating ‘handjob.’

		

		Sean’s eyes were glazed and he worshipped the free glorious tit by devouring the nipple. Kim wasn’t used to lovers being so demanding or so challenging. Without warning, another and another spasm rocketed through her tender midsection. Kim didn’t believe the sensations, which were making her body belie the fact she was filled with desire.

		

		Ken's strong fingers dug into her flesh, surely to leave marks, and he was determined to fuck her by demonstrating his sheer dominance. No one had ever treated Kim in such a demeaning and sordid manner, but strangely it didn’t upset her.

		

		Suddenly Ken got a brilliant inspiration. He withdrew his cock from the volcanic cavity and quickly forced Kim to stand. He pushed her forward until she was at the edge of the tub and put his hand in the center of her back. With a hard, demanding shove, Ken made her bend over at the waist.

		

		Kim had to put her hands on the edge of the tub to retain her balance and that left her extremely vulnerable from behind. Ken pressed into her buttocks with one thing in mind and then he gave a violent thrust with his hips. His cock was perfectly aimed at Kim’s opening and abruptly filled her pussy.

		

		The vicious attack took the air out of Kim’s lungs with a loud, “Oooopppphhhh!”

		

		Ken didn’t hesitate. He fucked her with a vengeance, causing Kim’s body to rock and shudder with every brutal thrust of his big cock. His sons cheered him on. Ken didn’t disappoint and he pumped in and out of Kim’s precious pussy with a rage not known to her.

		

		Kim was afraid to move her hands for fear of falling and hitting her head on the tub. She remained outstretched and obedient, as her unruly neighbor took advantage of her stupidity. When Sean started rubbing his hard cock and even slapping her arm with it, she merely remained bent over and submissive.

		

		Sean waited years for this opportunity. “C’mon honey, you’re gonna suck my cock next,” he whispered to his best friend’s sister. “Damn, I never thought I’d see you fucking a man... a real man.”

		

		Kim hung her head and she tried to endure the severe treatment. She stared at her chest and noticed the swaying titties that had both nipples stretched and molested by the two teens. Her eyes rolled a little to the right and she watched the overly large cock being rubbed all over her arm.

		

		Ken’s hands were firmly around the slender hips once again. Every time he pumped forward with his powerful hips, he pulled back on Kim’s shapely hips. His pumping became slow and very deliberate, as he embedded his cock with each thrust.

		

		When the head of his swollen cock pierced her virgin womb, Kim’s knees buckled and she almost fainted. She gritted her teeth and prayed he was almost finished. ‘How much more can I take?’ she wondered.

		

		The weird sensations deep inside were new yet Kim still found them recognizable. Her mind traveled over every solution and much to her dismay, only one plight seemed plausible. If she wanted to achieve her ultimate goal, she would have to satisfy her neighbor, so he would readily give her rewards.

		

		Ken’s movements got very jerky and erratic, losing all rhythm. Her mouth opened and Kim simply groaned, consciously realizing the rotten man was filling her reservoir with his filthy seed. Her mind left reality and Kim imagined she was making love with a woman wearing a strap-on dildo.

		

		The shapely hips thrust backwards at the phantom woman. Kim welcomed the assault, knowing full well she had become a bitch for the first time in her life. The man-cock ravaged her inner being and the heat was tremendous and overwhelming.

		

		Before Kim could stop the untamed lust, the damn burst and her juices flowed to mix with a man’s for the first time. Sex was sex; lust was lust! Kim had always imagined sex with a man would be depraved and unfulfilling, but strangely it felt like every other lust-fueled orgasm.

		

		Her body twisted and jerked, matching Ken’s furious tempo. Spasms rocketed through her womanly body even after she recognized Ken’s orgasm was finished. It appeared she was the most wanton slut, but Kim couldn’t stop her hips from thrusting wildly.

		

		Kim’s mind willingly accepted Ken’s crude assault with a climax that shook her to the very core. She fully realized that raw lust was making her use a man to achieve ultimate pleasure, yet she welcomed the sudden climax. Kim remained bent over at the waist with her hands holding onto the sides of the hot tub for dear life.

		

		Sean managed to scoot around her torso until he slipped between her outstretched arms. He slithered into a seated position on the edge of the tub with his pulsating cock aimed proudly in the air.

		

		Kim stated at the brazen teenager, wondering what was next? Ken refused to pull his cock out and watched his oldest son perform magic. Sean’s fingers curled into Kim’s short hair and guided her head downward.

		

		When the flared head of his penis pressed into her lips, Kim refused to open up. Suddenly the teen jerked her head downward in a harsh manner and her hot mouth engulfed his cock. His hips began to quiver from the wonderful sensations and he held her head steady, not allowing her to spit his cock out of her mouth.

		

		The young woman promptly performed a gruesome blowjob and her mind went totally blank. Kim refused to remember anything from that point and she willingly succumbed to the Patterson’s slut-taming. The rest of the night would stay entrenched in her brain forever.

		

		***

		

		Ken relished fulfilling another devious plan. He had one more day’s use of the newly installed hot tub, which fit perfectly into his clever scheme. "Hi, sweetheart. Think of it this way. It will be a lovely family night out and everyone will have a fucking great time... literally," he said, giving a chuckle at the attempted pun.

		

		Lori tried to hold the phone to her ear. “Buuuuuu, pleeeeee,” she moaned.

		

		"You already know all about Kim, but what you don't know is that the little bitch has the hots for Julia too," he whispered, and the phone line went absolutely quiet.

		

		Lori's breathing stopped. She knew what Kim was like and how the young woman made her body do things she never dreamed of. 'Oh, my gawd, the woman is a lesbian. Surely she wouldn't try anything with so many people around? Surely not with Andy and I there?' Lori's conviction was determined, but in crept an element of doubt. 'Not with Julia?'

		

		Ken promptly gave the rest of his instructions, which were very precise and explicit. Lori’s mind was in turmoil, thinking of why the man invited Julia along with Andy and herself? The three were to be at the Riverstone residence for Ken’s scheduled party, as he called it.

		

		Lori was delirious. Ken will be there; Sean and Troy will definitely be there. What will I do? Oh gawd, he said Kim would be there, as well.

		

		Her mind flashed back to the night of lust. Kim will be on his side, she thought. I’m sure he’s made some arrangement with Kim and she’ll probably do anything the bastard wants her to do.

		

		“But why Julia?” Lori asked. “He can’t be serious? She would never go, yet he seemed deadly serious when he told me that Julia was expected and that I had to ensure she attended his exclusive party.”

		

		Following the phone call from her next-door neighbor, her day was the longest in history. Lori’s mind remained in a daze until she got home from work. With daunting apprehension and against her better judgement, Lori mentioned Ken’s demands at dinner.

		

		Hoping and indeed counting on Julia having other plans or simply begging off, Lori was shocked by her daughter's reaction. "That's wonderful. A hot tub party will be a blast! I can hardly wait to try on my new bathing suit," Julia said cheerfully.

		

		'Hot tub! Blast! New suit!' Lori didn't know what to think and she was stunned by her daughter's response. Julia had always loathed the Patterson’s. Lori was now afraid to press the issue for fear of finding out the truth.

		

		Andy broke her train of thought. "What else did he say? The three of us and who else is going to be there?" he asked his devoted wife.

		

		She shuddered, not knowing how to lie. "Well, eh... the boys and he mentioned that, uh... Kim would be there as well."

		

		Julia couldn't prevent an outburst of surprise. "Kim! Why the hell is that bitch going to be there? I hope Ken puts that little bitch on a leash and puts her in her place!"

		

		Both Andy and Lori looked at Julia, but it was the mother that didn't know what to say. How could she explain that Kim seduced her in the home she shared with Andy and Julia? 'Oh gawd! Why is she going to be there?' Lori wondered.

		

		Lori was at a complete loss to say anything more about the party invite, including the young woman. It wasn't long before the three went their separate ways, as each needed to think. Think about the drastic consequences of attending an affair with Ken.

		

		Andy, Lori and the youthful Julia all experienced the mastery of their neighbor. They fully understood how Ken controlled their future and it was with a mixture of excitement and anticipation that the family passed the time until the fateful deadline arrived.

		

		***

		

		The three were in their own, private worlds getting ready for the party. Each realized they would be required to either wear a swimsuit under their clothes or take one with them in anticipation of the hot tub party. When Lori caught a glimpse of her daughter, as she passed Julia’s bedroom, Lori almost fainted.

		

		It took several seconds before she could speak. "Wh... where di... did you ge.. get that?" she stammered with her mouth agape.

		

		Julia didn't want to tell her mom that she had received a gift from their hated neighbor, so she lied. "I found it in a little boutique the other day and just couldn't resist it. Don't you think the pink looks good with my tan?"

		

		Lori didn't know what to say. Under her own dress was the skimpiest suit imaginable and it had arrived at their door in a small envelop with a note. 'Wear this. Or else!'

		

		A shiver that shook her whole body shot up her spine until a tingling occurred in the back of scalp. She wore the damning, white suit Ken had given her and somehow her daughter was wearing the exact, pink suit Ken had forced her to wear during the eventful photoshoot. Lori was too afraid to say anything else and rushed to her room.

		

		She should warn her husband, Lori thought. 'No, that would not help,' she decided.

		

		Lori finished getting ready for the party, realizing Ken was a truly powerful and scheming man. She didn’t say a word to Andy and her hands trembled when she finished dressing. As hard as she tried, Lori couldn't get the image of Julia in the small, sexy bikini out of her head.

		

		The three met at the front door on the way to the car and Lori pictured Julia in the pink bikini. ‘Dear gawd, how did the bastard do this?’ she wondered.

		

		The drive to Riverstone was silent. When they arrived at the residence, Ken met them at the door, inviting them in with a cordial smile on his ruggedly handsome face. The young woman rushed through the door and the scene made her parents almost collapse in astonishment.

		

		Julia fell into Ken's open arms and the two kissed on the mouth. It was not a prolonged kiss yet definitely long enough for suspicion to build inside Andy and Lori. There was no doubt the young woman pressed her seductive body up against the happy man.

		

		Ken greeted the couple and all four went directly to the patio doors leading to the backyard. The area was fairly dimly lit and it was late enough in the day to give a sort of romantic appearance to the secluded yard. Sean, Troy and Kim were there dressed in swimsuits.

		

		"Go! Go join the rest and I'll get us drinks," Ken said and motioned the three towards the newly installed cedar deck.

		

		The family walked to the deck and Lori stopped dead. Kim came up to her very quickly and before she could stop her, Kim kissed her on the lips. The young woman hugged her tightly and the kiss was long enough to cause a hoot from the two teenagers standing a few feet away.

		

		Lori didn’t want to cause a big scene, so she allowed the woman's tongue to force its way between her lips. She allowed Kim to kiss her far more passionately than was comfortable, considering there was an audience.

		

		Both women were breathless when the kiss ended. Lori almost tripped moving across the deck in an attempt to get away from the girl. Her relief didn’t last long though, as Ken wanted to get down to the nitty-gritty. He was hard and horny and needed some serious action.

		

		Ken carried a big tray of drinks. "Let's get wet. The water's hot and the drinks are fresh," he said, going to each person and serving them a drink.

		

		The words were barely out of Ken's mouth when Julia undressed. A hush came over the area, especially from the men. The young woman looked absolutely stunning and sexy in the Wicked Weasels' creation, but it was Kim who took the initiative.

		

		Kim followed the young woman into the tub and sat down right next to her. Julia was going to protest, but when she saw the happy smile across Ken’s face, she relented.

		

		The girl leaned close and started whispering in Julia’s ear, barely loud enough to hear so no one else could eavesdrop. “I’ve waited years to taste your sweet pussy. Ken wants us to fuck,” Kim whispered. “He wants his little piece of ass eaten out by another woman.”

		

		Julia shuddered and stared across at her master. “Ah, aaaahhhh, yes,” she replied, as a sudden embrace happened.

		

		“Now we’re going to see how much better you are than me... see how your poppas ass can move when I eat your delicious pussy!”

		

		Julia was dumbfounded and speechless. That was most likely why she didn’t raise a hand when Kim slipped her hand under the bikini top, cupping a luscious boob. When the fingers skillfully rolled the already hardened nipple around and around, Julia didn’t react.

		

		The two young women locked eyes and the stare was riveting for both. During the astonishing interlude, Julia felt Kim’s fingers rolled the bikini top upwards. She didn’t have to look down to know her boobs were exposed for all the leering eyes around the steamy hot tub.

		

		The scene was overly riveting. Julia’s arms flinched and moved slightly, but she didn’t re-adjust the top. She returned the deadly stare and knew her master wanted her to obey and submit.

		

		Lori’s heart couldn’t beat any faster, as she and Andy stared at their daughter in disbelief. Sean and Troy promptly jumped into the hot water, taking an ideal seat directly across from the two young women.

		

		No direction or permission was needed, as supreme power filled Kim’s head. Her mouth dropped to a wet nipple that stood out prominently from the large titty. She made loud slurping sounds and everyone’s stomach churned with utter jealousy and anticipation.

		

		Kim devoured the end of the luscious titty and sucked the hard nipple deep into her hungry mouth, much to the parent’s dismay. The young woman reasoned Ken wanted her to be an actress and Kim relished the role of an Oscar-winning presentation, which would certainly make Ken pleased. Nothing less than Sharon Stone would suffice in Kim’s mind, so she gave the best performance of her life, despite trying circumstances.

		

		All eyes opened wide. Kim purposely made seductive noises when sucking Julia’s right titty while neglecting the other boob. Everyone could see Julia's exposed tit and each had a different fantasy of what would happen. Kim put her hand under the bottom of Julia's free tit and jiggled it around in a most taunting fashion.

		

		The teens sitting barely a few feet away wanted nothing more than to feel the velvety breast that Kim seemed to be offering. They couldn’t see far below the surface of the water, but Sean noticed Kim’s arm was moving. Suddenly the sound of shock, surprise and horror came from the prisoner.

		

		Ken was thoroughly pleased with his young partner. Kim’s right hand was out of sight in the swirling water, but it didn’t take a wizard to know what she was going. Ken gave the girl a big smile of approval, as she was following their devious plans to the letter.

		

		Kim enjoyed exacting revenge against her sexy neighbor. She disliked how Julia radiated a confidence and poise of being older, wiser and superior to someone who wasn’t her close friend. Suddenly she was the strongest force and the one who was in complete control.

		

		Things might have gone astray, except Julia’s life had changed drastically a few days earlier when Ken became her master. She glanced in his direction and his sign of approval made her extremely submissive and contented.

		

		Lori was torn. She ripped her focus from the two girls in the hot tub and couldn’t understand why her daughter was flaunting her body to strangers. This was not Julia, Lori reasoned. One look at her husband and Lori knew not to waste her time. Andy was grinning, obviously enjoying the salacious display involving his daughter.

		

		In desperation, Lori looked at Ken to protest and beg him to stop the affair at once. She tried to speak, but the words wouldn’t form. Then Ken motioned with his open hand and waved for Lori to join him. How or why her feet started moving was a mystery because all she wanted to do was slap the man.

		

		Lori neared Ken and he grabbed her by the hand, leading her to the edge of the tub. "Let's join the girls. Oops, that's right. Kim has made love to you already, so you know what she can do?" he said, as if it were a question.

		

		The informative remark brought a questioning look from Julia, as she looked at her mother. Lori shuddered and her whole body trembled from the memory of how the young woman seduced her. This can't be happening, Lori thought, as she watched Kim lean forward and kiss her very own daughter.

		

		It quickly became obvious one was the aggressor and the other was in for the time of her life. Soft, mellow noises escaped Julia when Kim pinched a vulnerable nipple and stretched it to profound limits, which brought louder protests.

		

		Kim broke the kiss and put her lips to the woman's ear. "Stand up, baby!" she ordered.

		

		It was time to model her slave and demonstrate her ultimate control. Julia obeyed and glanced around the area at all the lust-filled faces, as she quickly straightened the bikini top, in a useless show of modesty. The water came up to the top of her thighs, but it didn’t hide the most sensual picture.

		

		The pink material was glued to the womanly flesh and left nothing much to the imagination. Kim’s previous groping left the sheer bikini buried so far into Julia’ precious pussy that the puffy lips were clearly recognizable. It took a scant second for the young woman to prove her dominance.

		

		Ken’s promise that Julia would remain under her control had given Kim a vision. Soon, her slave would feel the wrath of her sorority. Julia would be at the mercy of the twins, Kim’s dearest girlfriends. Sally and Sarah would surely demonstrate utter dominance and make the young woman do things she never dreamed of.

		

		Kim vowed to make the woman suffer. ‘We’ll see who’s the best. So you think you’re too good for me... a goodie miss-two-shoes,’ she thought.

		

		The young woman was aroused beyond a point where she could wait any longer. Stepping out of the tub, Kim reached back and grabbed Julia by the hand. Julia looked to Ken for guidance and received a nod for his approval of the lesbian seduction.

		

		Sean and Troy couldn’t believe the scene, as it unfolded before their eyes. Kim helped Julia out of the tub and the teens felt like jumping the pair. Julia's bikini bra remained around her chest, but the enlarged nipples stood out prominently, giving her succulent titties an allure that the men noticed, including her own father.

		

		Her back was to the crowd and the view from behind was absolutely ravishing with the pink material appearing like a second skin. There was no doubt about Julia's well-shaped ass. The sheer material was shaped like a skimpy thong, running through the crack between the luscious cheeks and portraying a most tempting picture.

		

		In a taunting and teasing fashion, Kim stuck out her tongue. She moved it in a flicking manner, pretending that she was licking something sweet and innocent. When she locked eyes with Lori, everyone held their breath.

		

		"Your sweet, horny daughter is going to feel the wrath of my tongue. I hope she tastes as good as you," Kim whispered, her eyes focused on Lori the whole time.

		

		Suddenly, Kim turned on her heel and led the way. The scene was riveting and held everyone's attention, as the well-built, young woman wearing a very revealing bikini appeared strong and Amazon like. She led the slightly shorter, adorable woman who was nearly naked, and all knew she would be so in a matter of seconds.

		

		It was spell-binding watching the two sexy bodies stroll through the patio doors and into the house. Kim purposely left the door open. She walked across the room and lead the timid young woman to a soft, leather sofa, which was deliberately positioned to enable anyone outside to see what happened. She turned and faced her childhood friend who appeared bewildered.

		

		Julia opened her mouth to protest, but she was stopped with a kiss. Kim's left arm went around her waist and pulled Julia tight into her body, practically lifting her off the floor. Julia was powerless. The kiss took her breath away and Julia sensed that Kim was in total control.

		

		A shiver so strong it rocked Julia to the core went through her body. Kim's right hand quickly found the wetness between her legs and without an order being given, Julia opened her legs. The young woman's fingers covered Julia's puffy lips and with determined pressure, she pushed the sheer, pink material with her middle finger into the soaked crevice.

		

		‘Kim, dear gawd, you have to stop. Please, oh please, don’t touch me there,’ came a silent prayer that Julia merely imagined.

		

		Kim broke the kiss and put her lips to Julia's ear. "Open your legs wider, slut. Have you been screwed by a real Lessie before?" she whispered and did not wait for an answer.

		

		"I've watched you strut that sweet pussy around the neighborhood and now it's time I tasted it. Holy fuck, I can't believe how wet you are!" Kim said and pushed harder with her middle finger, causing another loud moan.

		

		"That's right, honey, spread'em and let me feel that delicious clitoris. What do you think? Should I make you cum with my fingers?" she asked, giving Julia's ear a few licks with her tongue.

		

		Julia felt her tummy go into convulsions. "Oh please, please Kim don't touch me down there. Oh gawd, don't squeeze my clit... not like that! Oh gawd, you pulled it out... oooooh, pleeease... don't do that."

		

		“Good girl... good little girl. You’re soaked... fucking dripping!”

		

		Julia knew enough not to give detailed comments about the raunchy affair, but she understood her role. "Gawd Kim, please stop or I'll... you have to stop,” she pleaded, rolling her head to the side and staring straight out the patio doors. “Stop, please stop... he’s looking... he’s watching.”

		

		Kim evaded the thin strip of material between Julia’s thighs and yanked the tender morsel out of the protective hood. She squeezed the clitoris hard and rolled the bud around in abundant juices. Kim bit down hard on the lobe of Julia’s ear, proving she was in control.

		

		“You’re so much like your mother. Your body is just as desirable and you can’t wait either,” Julia whispered, spinning the clit with her fingertips. “You’re as hot as your mother... god, maybe hotter!”

		

		The young woman summoned every ounce of resistance and did her utmost to quell the rising desire in her belly. She almost yelled when Kim pinched with all her might, wanting to hear a confession from her newly found slave.

		

		Suddenly Kim loosened her left arm. She released her grip on Julia's body and allowed the woman to breathe again. Julia's breathing came in short, rapid gasps and her eyes stared at Kim. A simple order sounded, "Strip!"

		

		Julia stood motionless and she watched her aggressor strip. Reluctantly her fingers followed the example and within seconds both were naked, standing close to each other. From the deck just outside the patio doors, the actresses were visible even in the shaded, dimly lit room.

		

		Ken put his muscular arm around Lori’s shoulders and held her close. “This keeps getting better and better. Come, let’s sit and watch Kimmie turn your little darling into her loyal slut,” he said, pulling Lori inside the doors and forcing her to sit with him on the floor.

		

		“We’re going to sit here. I never get tired of watching two women gettin’ it off,” he whispered, giving her a tight embrace.

		

		Both stared at the naked young women. When Lori listened to her young neighbor, she gasped out loud in utter astonishment. Kim took control and put everything into perspective.

		

		“Ken and I will blackmail you and your family. You’re going to pay for thinking you’re better than me,” Kim whispered, as she grabbed Julia by the hair and pushed the girl to her knees. “Eat my pussy! Slut!”

		

		It was the most demeaning and degrading act when her face was yanked into the waiting crotch. Julia closed her eyes and squeezed her eyelids tightly in a futile attempt to ignore what was happening. She could smell the definite odor of Kim’s womanly treasure but dreaded having to taste the awful pussy.

		

		Kim grinned, as she purposely kept her body turned so that spectators on the far side of the room and outside could see what was unfolding inside the dungeon. Sean, Troy and Andy quickly joined Ken and Lori and everyone huddled just inside the dimly lit room.

		

		Kim glanced sideways to see the hungry faces and she spread her thighs wider. "Eat me slut... EAT ME!"

		

		Julia tasted another woman for the first time in her young life. She vowed not to succumb to the woman's demands, yet her tongue lashed out of her mouth. Suddenly Julia felt Kim's legs shiver and she realized with horror that the tip of her tongue was flicking the girl's clit back and forth at a furious rate.

		

		“Yes, yes... eat me, slut,” Kim moaned, feeling her desire quickly turn to lust. She forced Julia’s face to remain in her crotch and relished the wonderful feeling roaring through her body. Glancing across the room, Kim noticed the lustful faces staring in her direction.

		

		Julia couldn’t imagine a girl having such a long, floppy clitoris. She easily rolled the clitty back and forth and her hands went to Kim’s butt to steady herself, as her fingers caressed the girl’s ass much to Kim’s delight.

		

		Kim’s eyes glazed, as she watched Ken cunningly remove Lori’s bikini bra. She actually felt jealousy when the man freely caressed the luscious titties and Ken made sure the bystanders noticed his molestation. Suddenly Kim decided it was time to ravage her captive.

		

		The tonguing felt truly wonderful and Kim marveled at the skill and dexterity displayed by her novice servant. With a sudden shove, she pushed Julia backwards, forcing her to lose her balance. Julia hit the side of the sofa and instantly found herself flat on her back.

		

		Kim pushed and shoved Julia until the young woman landed on the cushions with a thud. The surprising force knocked the wind out of Julia, as she made a desperate grab for her tummy. It took a few seconds to recover and take a breath, but by then Kim had her legs spread wide.

		

		The young woman gave a wicked grin to the onlookers just before her face dropped to the burning inferno. Kim’s torso pinned the splayed legs wide, holding Julia prey for the impending attack.

		

		The skilled tongue licked in a doglike fashion and everyone knew who was in control. Kim spread the shapely legs wider and she ran her tongue up and down through the vast wetness.

		

		Andy’s eyes were ablaze. He watched his young neighbor, knowing full well what she planned doing to his lovely daughter. The sight of two, sexy bodies wrestling with Julia flat on her back gave him the hardest cock imaginable.

		

		Strangely, the father found it mystical to watch one extremely strong, powerful woman forcing another to submit and surrender. Every instinct and ethical filament in Andy's head told him to stop the young woman humiliating his daughter, but he did nothing. He merely pretended it was not Julia being molested and stared at the luscious pussy lying exposed to the vicious attacker.

		

		"Holy fuck," Andy whispered. "She's really going to eat her out."

		

		Andy dreamed of lesbian sex since he was old enough to get a hardon. Now he prepared to watch such an illustrious affair while it almost appeared like the experienced lesbian was teasing the onlookers.

		

		Kim stared at the delectable pussy. She not only licked the overly puffy lips, but the entire crotch including the virgin asshole. When she stroked the waiting clitty, the plush hips jerked wildly; when she licked the puckered, pink hole, the hips thrust frantically back and forth. It appeared the young woman was trying to evade the severe tonguing, yet there was no escape.

		

		Kim started a blatant fucking action with her stiff tongue, forcing her flushed face between the velvety thighs. She felt the wetness on her chin and swiftly moved her right hand to Julia’s leaking slit.

		

		Julia wasn’t able to move her lower torso, but she managed to arch her back, raising her chest upward. She tilted her head and glanced downwards, straight at the vulgar tongue lashing. Her eyes opened wider, as she watched the skillful tongue bash her tiny clit and then a long finger embed into her vagina.

		

		The woman appeared far too powerful to overcome. Julia desperately glanced around the room and her glazed eyes settled on the dark figures huddling just inside the patio doors. She felt totally helpless but kept whispering words of encouragement to herself.

		

		'I can take it; I can withstand it. I'm better than she is and stronger than she is!'

		

		The unfamiliar sensations going through her inner regions every time Kim’s tongue jabbed her pussy or asshole were strange. Her body reacted despite a resolve not to and she quickly realized something wasn’t right. A swift spasm shot through her loins and for some strange reason her hips thrust madly at the girl’s mouth.

		

		The doubt lasted a mere few seconds before a severe tremor rocked her confidence. Kim sensed the young woman was on the brink. Her eyes were blurry, staring at the unprotected pussy right in front of her face. Like a hungry vulture, Kim’s mouth swooped to suck the throbbing clitoris deep into her mouth.

		

		The onlookers all realized that the foreplay was over. When Kim’s teeth raked and caressed Julia’s enlarged clit, the resultant moan sent shivers of jealousy through the men. A sudden surge or desire filled Julia's body and she wanted nothing more than to cream. It seemed easier to climax and finish the orgasm, so she could return to earth and calm her intense passions.

		

		Julia knew her stamina was suspect without a respite. Suddenly Kim coated her long, middle finger with excess juices and rammed it in her ass. Julia's head exploded with bright lights and the most colorful fireworks, the likes she had never seen.

		

		Julia rolled her head side to side in a most futile attempt to find a savior. When her eyes focused on the rugged face etched with extreme satisfaction, Julia knew she was doing the right thing. Ken was giving her permission and she never noticed the woman’s hand shoved inside the man’s swimsuit and moving up and down on the raging hardon.

		

		The young woman’s hands went to the head between her legs with thoughts of resisting. The shameful affair should be stopped, but surprisingly Julia held Kim closer. Her fingers entwined in the girl’s, short hair and appeared to hold the head steady, wanting to fulfill a lifelong fantasy.

		

		Suddenly Julia felt some regret. She noticed her mother’s shameful hand-job, but it didn’t diminish the profound orgasm brought on by her lesbian master. There was no letup or reprieve from Kim. She literally tasted victory and drank Julia's sweet nectar.

		

		Kim marveled at how the woman's body shuddered and beads of sweat formed over her smooth, silky flesh. Suddenly she pumped her long, skinny finger in and out of Julia's ass like a wild woman. Kim nibbled on the throbbing clit in her mouth and beat the very tip with her tongue.

		

		Julia couldn’t understand. Her body was out of control, as she experienced a mind-blowing orgasm, yet she pretended it was all a dream. The climax was merely a fantasy, a lesbian daydream! Julia thought it was almost over when Kim switched her finger to the vacant, honey-hole.

		

		Kim expertly curled her finger upward and raked the tender G-spot. Every muscle in her lithe body burned from the stress and Julia surrendered her soul to the devil. She couldn’t prevent the flood of lust and the orgasm went on forever, as there was no dam to stop the flood of womanly cream.

		

		Ken adored the obvious loss of control. Julia truly was a rare woman who emanated sheer erotic desire and lust much like her mother. He watched his newfound partner fuck Julia, knowing he held ultimate control over both, as well as Lori and Andy. Ken realized Kim's weakness was her love for Lori and that she would do anything in the world to be with her.

		

		***

		

		Ken grinned with devious thoughts about his scheme for the rest of the evening. Things happened fast and furious. All the onlookers got up and crossed the room to join the exhausted couple. With the last colossal spasms rocking Julia’s body, everyone surrounded the naked pair.

		

		So many things happened all at once. Ken held Lori's trembling hand, not allowing her any freedom. Kim refused to release the demon and although her hand was not pumping, a person could tell her middle finger was furiously raking the core of Julia's being.

		

		Julia fully understood her body would not stop convulsing, as long as Kim fucked her vulnerable G-spot. Sobs shook her entire body with the shame, realizing her spirit belonged to her young, inferior neighbor. To her, the best part was knowing she was giving Ken all the satisfaction in the world.

		

		Kim reluctantly removed her mouth and hands from Julia’s lower body, but she still held her legs spread. She was unsure of what Ken’s plans were, but realized she was safe as long as she held Julia hostage. Kim glanced at Ken who was standing beside her lovely mentor.

		

		Ken looked at the questioning expression on the girl’s pretty face and it made him laugh. "Sorry, sweetheart! You didn't think you could have my two lovebirds and not pay a price?" he said with a big grin.

		

		Everyone crowded close together, as if waiting for instructions. Ken simply waved his hand at all the enthused faces. “I want y’all to know who the sluts are... who is going to get royally fucked,” he stated, glaring intently at three startled slaves.

		

		When Ken sneakily produced three leather, dog collars, everyone’s heartrate doubled. He promptly turned towards Lori who stood absolutely motionless, allowing him to slip a color around her neck. She whimpered with frustration, as Ken indicated she get down on the floor on her hands and knees.

		

		The scene was purely erotic and seductive. Lori knelt on hands and knees, wearing only an almost invisible, wet bikini-bottom and a dog collar. She sobbed, hanging her head down and afraid to look at anyone. Her humiliation was complete and scripted long ago. In her mind, Lori felt ashamed because she didn’t have the desire to fight her powerful blackmailer.

		

		She remained submissive, as Ken slowly stepped over to Julia. With a swift move, he repeated the dog collar humiliation. In a heartbeat, the black collar was around the young woman’s neck and she was forced down to her hands and knees, just like her mother.

		

		Ken was in his glory. The mother and daughter dearly wanted to resist, but disobedience wasn’t part of their demeanor. Neither dared look at the other and then they noticed the ultimate humiliation.

		

		Ken walked over to a stunned Andy and sternly slapped the man’s hands down to his sides. When he instantly thrust the last dog collar around the man’s neck, all breathing stopped in the room. “On your knees, bitch! Our little dog trainer, Kim, is going to train you!”

		

		There was shuffling in the suddenly quiet room and Ken sternly motioned for Sean, Troy and Kim to follow his plans. The scene was purely erotic and seductive, as the three took their places.

		

		Ken dropped to his knees directly behind the shivering young woman and he waved his hands at the other two on their hands and knees. Sean promptly dropped in front of the older woman’s blushing face and Troy fell to his knees behind the woman’s luscious ass. When the teenager grabbed the rounded hips with his big hands, he left no doubt what was about to happen to Lori.

		

		Julia’s heart beat out of control. She felt the man’s strong hands surround her slim waist and then squeeze enough to stop her breathing. Suddenly Ken rubbed the head of his stellar cock all over her ass-cheeks, leaving the impression he was in complete control.

		

		The mother and daughter turned their heads to one side and stared at the most humiliating scene. Kim had discovered the menacing black dildo left by Ken and she promptly strapped the rubber cock around her slender hips. As soon as the last buckle was secured, she slapped the bare ass-cheeks to assure Andy he was going to be ravaged.

		

		Andy was about to experience the worst embarrassment of his life, yet his mind was fully occupied by his wife and daughter. Both were securely captive on their hands and knees and Andy’s eyes opened wider at the sight of two impressive cocks. He watched Ken swipe his cock up and down through Julia’s crotch and knew the man was teasing his daughter.

		

		Suddenly the head of Ken’s cock disappeared and Julia’s knees came off the floor. There was a loud gasp, as the air was knocked out of the young woman’s chest, and then the man drove his cock to the hilt. Julia’s back arched and Andy noticed a big satisfied smile on her pretty face.

		

		Andy’s eyes shifted and he watched the two teenagers overpower his overly submissive wife. Sean slapped the rosy cheeks with his enlarged cock-shaft and then he deliberately pushed the flared head into the tightly closed lips. When he jerked his muscular hips back and forth, the mouth opened and engulfed the entire head of his cock.

		

		Troy held the hips steady and he slowly penetrated the most coveted pussy. Andy stared in utter disbelief when the teen embedded several inches of the long shaft, before pausing for a few seconds.

		

		Kim squeezed the white ass-cheeks and pried them apart. Andy knew the girl was about to humiliate him to the nth degree, but he was far more interested in watching and listening.

		

		“Yes... yeeeeessss, you’re in... you’re inside me,” Julia moaned, knowing she was pleasing her master.

		

		“Baby, oh baby, you’re the best... best ass in the world,” Ken whispered, as he slowly pumped his cock in and out of the heated inferno.

		

		“I want you... need you,” Julia replied, rocking backwards with all her strength. “Take me... Take me!”

		

		Ken slapped a bare ass-cheek and pounded the willing young woman. “I like it when you obey... when you’re ready for my cock.”

		

		“Yes... yes, I’m ready.”

		

		“Are you going to cum... cream all over my cock?”

		

		There was no hesitation or reluctance. “Yes... yes... yes!” Julia cried, as she straightened her arms and held her upper torso high in the air.

		

		Andy marveled his daughter’s total loss of control. He had never seen her succulent titties before and suddenly realized they were almost as big as her mother’s. The most amazing aspect was how his innocent daughter seemed to relish being ravaged by a beast.

		

		Then Andy noticed the teenagers were in complete control. Both of Lori’s hands were fisting a throbbing cock and she fully engulfed the big cockhead, trying to keep it from being shoved down her throat. Lori’s sexy body rocked back and forth on her knees and Andy stared in awe at her hips, knowing Troy’s cock was fully entrenched in her belly.

		

		“Suck it, honey, suck it! Yes, like that... just like that,” Sean pleaded, as he entwined his fingers in the hair on the bobbing head.

		

		“Oh fuck, oh fuck, I’m fucking her... have my cock inside and fucking her,” Troy moaned, as he yanked the plush hips backwards each time he thrust. “Fuck yes... fuck yes!”

		

		“She’s sucking my cock... sucking me. Fuck yes, use your tongue,” Sean whispered. “Yes, use your tongue and make my cock harder.”

		

		Suddenly Andy noticed the hips sort of jerk wildly and then Lori started huffing and puffing, trying to catch her breath despite her mouth being full of cock. Her tummy began heaving crazily in and out and it was obvious she was experiencing a gigantic orgasm.

		

		His wife was climaxing and Andy hardly felt the sudden penetration. Kim slowly worked the big dildo head into the puckered asshole and she managed to insert three or four inches. Andy’s arms trembled and then gave way, as he dropped down on one elbow.

		

		Andy propped himself up on one elbow and he shoved his other arm backwards. His cock was throbbing out of control and only one thing felt good. He fisted his cock and started a vicious pumping in hopes of quickly satisfying his pent-up desire.

		

		Lori couldn’t open her eyes. Her tummy was in turmoil with trepidation of how much she craved the loving teen even though she refused to believe it. For some strange reason, Troy seemed to treat her with respect, not like his father or brother, and she felt a definite devotion towards the teenager.

		

		Lori knew her husband and beautiful daughter were also being ravaged. She took a quick glance at both and believed she was submitting to the dastardly deed to protect her family, which removed much of the guilt from her mind.

		

		The family was at his mercy, yet Ken wanted more. The young woman was ready and she had no desire to fight. Ken reached forward with one hand and grabbed the dog collar. When he yanked backwards, Julia’s back arched severely and her head thrust high in the air.

		

		Ken leaned forward and put his lips as close as possible to the girl’s ear. “Watch your slut mama... your slut papa, Julia,” he whispered, feeling the girl’s body shudder wildly. “They’re both wanton sluts... just like you!”

		

		“Aaahhh, yeeeeeeessssss,” Julia replied, staring across the room.

		

		“You’re goin’ to be a good girl and cream all over my cock,” Ken whispered. “Then we can watch mama and papa.”

		

		Julia watched the explicit blowjob and the severe pussy banging. “Yes, yes... I’m ready... cumming,” she moaned, as her belly heaved out of control. “I can’t wait... I can’t wait!”

		

		Ken let go of the dog collar and grabbed the flailing hips. “Fuck baby, faster... faster... faster!”

		

		“Yes... yes... please, take me... I want you,” Julia begged.

		

		Lori and Andy knew their daughter had succumbed to the rotten bastard, but that was the least of their worries. Ken reached the perfect tempo and he kept driving his cock in and out of the overheated inferno. Each time he thrust and crushed the tender inner being, it brought a wild cry of madness out of the young woman.

		

		Julia climaxed and her tight vagina milked the embedded cock. ‘Yes,’ she reasoned, ‘I’ll do anything he says... obey all his wishes.’

		

		The girl was in the midst of an orgasm and Ken rushed to meet her. His hips jerked once, then twice, as he matched her wild pace. It didn’t take him long to empty his reservoir and both orgasms seemed to diminish at the same time.

		

		When the girl’s torso collapsed, Ken fell on top of her. He embraced the exhausted girl and they rolled into a seated position, with Julia resting in his lap. Then Ken deftly carried the exhausted young woman over to one of the unused sofas, so they could get more comfortable.

		

		Ken glanced across at the two encounters that were ready to burst. “Look! Watch the boys turn mommy into their little girlie,” he whispered, as he embraced an eager Julia.

		

		“Oh geez, oh Christ, she’s sucking Sean’s cock... has it inside her mouth,” Julia whispered, watching the glorious blowjob. “She’s sucking him.”

		

		“He’s ready... Sean’s ready,” Ken replied, tightening his embrace. “She’s gonna drink his cum... swallow all his cum.”

		

		The dainty hands moved furiously up and down over the lengthy shaft and it was obvious Lori was milking the boy’s cum. Some dripped out the side of her mouth, but most ran down her throat in true slut-fashion.

		

		The hips swayed and seemed out of control. “Holy crap... holy fuck, she’s ready... she’s ready for an orgasm,” Julia cried, letting everyone in the room know. “Look! Look!”

		

		Ken stared at the seductive sight. “Yes, Troy’s pounding her... making her his slut,” he said, trying to remain calm. “She’ll cum... cum all over his cock like she always does. Your mom cums all the time!”

		

		Julia rested her head on the man’s burly chest and welcomed his crudeness. She watched her mother in the clutches of Ken’s sons and knew Lori would experience an untimely climax. “Yes... gawd yes, she’s ready... ready to cum,” she whispered, watching her mother’s body rock wildly back and forth.

		

		Lori’s eyes bulged likely from the lack of oxygen, but also because she could see her lovely daughter sitting nearby in the arms of her disgusting neighbor. Untamed ecstasy was making her mind think and dream many lustful fantasies, so it was difficult to feel sorrow about having sex with the teenagers in front of her daughter.

		

		For the strangest reason, Lori felt strong desires for Ken’s youngest son, which likely caused her to act like a slut. She was at her wit’s end. Troy pulled back hard on her hips with each inward stroke of his hips, filling her secretive inner being like only he could.

		

		Lori rode the crest not wanting to succumb to the teen’s demands, but fully realizing it was inevitable. All of a sudden, the intense spasms were seconds apart and threatening to take control of her soul. She desperately wanted to resist succumbing to the rising lust, but the yearning for the promised utopia was even stronger.

		

		The mature, motherly woman teetered on the very edge before falling into the deepest void. The fires of passion and ecstasy consumed every sense inside her being while so many things happened around her. Lori peered across the room and she noticed a contented smile on her daughter’s face, knowing she must surrender.

		

		Julia’s mind was clouded by memories of untamed sex just a few nights ago with her newfound master. She knew what Ken wanted and what her master wanted, she wanted. His strong arms comforted her and Julia even spread her legs to enable the man to help himself.

		

		Ken couldn’t resist the tempting pussy. His fingers remained fully immersed inside the puffy pussy-lips and they pinched the vulnerable clitoris, as if the clitty was a loving angel. When he squeezed and forced the clit to stretch, the brazen act merely filled the young woman with more desire.

		

		Both stared across the room at the most alluring copulation. Troy fucked Lori like a madman, but his stamina came to an abrupt end. Each time he drove the head of his cock through the tender cervix and into the delicate womb, Lori cried, knowing Ken wanted to hear her.

		

		“Fuck me, you bastard... fill me with your dirty cum. I’m... I’m your biii... bitch,” Lori moaned, glaring straight into the man’s dark eyes as if he was the one banging her.

		

		An explosion cut off any further words, as her body went into severe convulsions. Lori tried to ride the out of control roller coaster. Her torso rocked feverishly back and forth and Troy kept a firm hold on her flared hips. She dropped her head and gave up, as the temptation was too great.

		

		The teenager was a man possessed. Troy filled Lori with abundant cum until it leaked out around the tight seal, coating the quivering clit below his rod. The orgasm took all her strength and Lori willingly climaxed, thinking she had won because Ken wasn’t the one on top of her flailing hips.

		

		The loud protests from across the room went unnoticed, as the intense lust overtook her essence. Lori knew it was wrong, yet she readily met every thrust from the teenager with one of her own. When she felt the searing cum fill her precious insides, her womanly juices flowed freely to mix with those of the teen.

		

		Troy relished another marvelous climax with his goddess and he knew his dad would be proud. His hips eventually quieted and he relaxed the firm grip on the sweaty hips. Despite the climax being over, Troy didn’t let go, as he refused to withdraw his cock.

		

		Suddenly Lori and the teens listened. Lori’s eyes, although blurry, witnessed profound action. There was an evil glint in the young woman’s eyes, as she fisted the large, black dildo and threatened the whimpering man.

		

		The three sort of collapsed and Lori quickly found herself huddled between two sex-starved teenagers. She was helpless, as Sean sat on one side and Troy the other, and then her hands were deftly forced to surround two slightly softened penises. Lori glanced at Sean’s and then across at Troy’s cock to see her fingers were shrewdly wrapped around both impressive cock-shafts.

		

		Another loud noise sounded. Lori turned her head towards the sofa and watched the most horrifying scene. Her husband was bent over the big stuffed, sofa arm and Kim straddled his defenseless rear-end.

		

		Kim coated the thick shaft with gooey lubricant. Once it glistened with oil, she pulled back and held the wide head at the door of purgatory. Then she wiggled her hips and cunningly inserted the tip of the bulbous head.

		

		Andy begged for pity and compassion. "For God's sake, please don't! Please don't, for God's sake!"

		

		It was the harshest yet most alluring event of his life. For some strange reason, Andy didn’t move a muscle and passively lay still, as if waiting for the young woman to pound his ass.

		

		Kim laughed and shoved her hips forward with all her might. It took patience, but eventually the tight hole opened and she penetrated Andy's asshole. She was determined to follow Ken's instructions and ensure his plans were carried out.

		

		The plans had Kim humiliating the husband to the extreme. Dominating, even punishing Andy, gave Kim a wonderful feeling of power and control, which simulated what happened in most of her lesbian affairs.

		

		Lori stared and couldn’t believe the horrific scene. The young woman she once considered innocent and naïve was fucking her husband's ass! She suddenly realized Kim was exceptionally dominant and powerful, which sent shivers up and down her backbone.

		

		It was the first time in his life that Andy got emaciated by a big cock in the ass. Kim appeared absolutely gorgeous with the straps around her slender hips. The leather cut into the firm cheeks of her ass, which gave them a raw, enticing appearance.

		

		Ken was flabbergasted by the girl’s stern actions. He watched his newfound partner pump the black dildo in and out of Andy’s virgin ass, not holding anything back. Every thrust from Kim’s hips brought a moan and groan of protest from the abused man, but it only enraged all the onlookers.

		

		It was like a magnificent, first-run movie and Lori stared at the two animals. Suddenly a growl sounded to her right and her head snapped in that direction. Her heart almost burst out of her chest when she saw Ken getting definitive admiration from her loving daughter.

		

		The young woman was lying spread-out beside Ken with her legs over the edge of the sofa. Julia knelt on the floor and she displayed the ultimate sacrifice. She had both hands wrapped around the suddenly hard cock and the head was fully inside her mouth. Julia sucked her master’s cock and stroked it at the same time.

		

		Ken felt the hot mouth devour his cockhead and he growled out loud with approval. Lori closed her eyes, not wanting to witness the devastation of her daughter. Suddenly her body seemed to have a million sensitive spots and each was being caressed by teenage hands and mouths.

		

		When a hand threatened to invade her precious womanly treasures, Lori meekly opened her legs and let the fingers find her vast wetness. Sean instantly pinched the throbbing clitoris in his fingers, pulling the bud free of its hiding place. The shapely hips jerked and responded immediately, as Lori held her legs spread to enable Sean complete freedom.

		

		Sean rolled the inflated clit around and around in the mixture of cum and female juices while he and Lori stared across the room at the animal lust. Kim fucked Andy's ass with the anger of a mad warrior and pumped the thick dildo in and out at a furious pace. Tears ran down Andy's flushed cheeks from shame and embarrassment, as he dumped his load randomly over the sofa.

		

		Lori was speechless, but the two, teenage boys giggled like crazy at the man's lost endurance. 'Oh gawd, this can't be happening,' Lori thought, as a familiar undulation rocked her fragile confidence.

		

		Strangely, her inner emotions remained on a high plateau whenever one of the Patterson’s was on her mind. Sean rolled and pinched her tender bud, knowing what he held between his fingers, and Lori responded despite the resolve to struggle.

		

		Ken was close enough to hear. He leaned towards the fully aroused woman and smiled. “Your husband is getting fucked in the ass by the woman who is going to fuck you whenever she feels like it. Remember, my love, you’ll do whatever I demand and also whatever Kimmie demands,” he whispered loud enough for all to hear.

		

		The room was filled with enough lust to consume everyone. Ken was enjoying a glorious blowjob, Sean was reveling in having his cock stroked and Troy relished the skilled hand moving rapidly up and down on his rejuvenated cock.

		

		Lori held her legs spread wide, fully exposing her soaked crotch. Her tiny clit had doubled in size and it was being molested by a teenager who wanted only one thing. Sean demanded his neighbor’s womanly spirit and he was rewarded by having complete control. When the hips jerked madly, he twirled the throbbing bud with his fingertips.

		

		The disillusioned husband was slowly coming to rest over the plush sofa arm despite the girl’s wild pumping. Lori wasn’t sure if another orgasm was possible, but the two teenagers seemed to have definite plans of their own. Troy leaned over and devoured a rock-hard nipple and sucked enough titty to fill his mouth.

		

		Sean slowed down the clitty molestation when the hips started vibrating, threatening to go out of control. He wanted to prolong the impending climax and enjoy a little voyeurism from across the room. His cunning hesitation resulted in leaving the sexy woman filled with immense desire, which quickly turned to lust.

		

		How her emotions and desires could rise to crescent heights after experiencing a climatic orgasm a short time earlier, Lori could not phantom. All of a sudden, the teenager let go and she tried to regain a measure of control over her rapidly beating heart. Lori would quickly discover that a fully aroused woman could easily be enticed into performing any sexual act.

		

		Sean promptly brushed the hand off his throbbing cock and he jumped to his feet, ending the illustrious clitty molestation. He rushed across the room and stood beside his young neighbor, putting his face beside the girl’s flushed cheek.

		

		"Take it easy, honey. You've fucked the wimp... Christ, you made the bugger cum all over the place," Sean said pressing up against Kim’s sweaty torso. "My cock is so fucking hard and needs pussy. How do you want it, sweetheart?"

		

		Kim almost fainted. She had suspected it might come to this, but still thought she could escape any assault from Ken or his vulgar sons. She glanced to the side and shuddered at the sight of a huge penis gyrating wildly not more than a couple of inches from her body.

		

		"Sean! Oh please, Sean. I've done what your dad wanted, so please don't do this to me," she pleaded, knowing full well the teenager was looking to satisfy his pent-up desire.

		

		The dildo was still embedded in her neighbor when Sean rubbed his smutty cock all over her burning flesh in an almost teasing fashion. "Honey, you can pretend to be a man, but now you're going to see what a real man can do," he whispered with an overly threatening voice.

		

		Sean sternly pulled her backwards far enough to free the black monster and quickly undid the straps in spite of Kim's hands trying to prevent it. With a shove, Sean pushed Kim so that she almost fell. She put her hands out to prevent falling and barely kept her balance, as she tripped over Andy’s outstretched feet.

		

		The stage was set for more. Sean forced Kim into a kneeling position right beside the sofa. Then he propped her upper torso on one of the cushions and placed her in the perfect doggie position on her knees.

		

		Kim rolled her head to one side and gasped out loud. On the nearby sofa was the most animalistic scene, showing a young woman sitting in the burly man’s lap. Julia had her legs spread wide and her knees shoved hard into the crease of the sofa back, as she straddled Ken’s hips.

		

		Sean also glanced towards his dad. Julia’s back was towards them and she was being bounced up and down at a frantic rate, as Ken’s hands were tightly gripped around the girl’s hips. Kim and Sean noticed the glistening cock each time the naked torso rose skyward and then it disappeared into the whimpering young woman.

		

		It was another scene of lost passion. Julia’s back was severely arched and she willingly bounced up and down, embedding the big cock each time she landed in Ken’s lap. There was no doubt who was in the midst of a premature orgasm and who was working their way towards one.

		

		Suddenly both turned their heads. Sean and Kim glanced at the wild threesome on the floor about ten feet away. The naked woman was on her knees with her upper torso drooped down towards the floor, causing her boobs to sway crazily. Lori furiously pumped the long cock with both hands and she devoured the flared head with her hungry mouth.

		

		It was a raunchy threesome. Lori sucked the teenager’s cock and she tried to give Troy great satisfaction. Her butt was thrust high in the air and Andy was suddenly realizing a dream of a lifetime. Andy watched his wife give a blowjob and he tried to ride her rotating hips.

		

		Kim’s stare returned to the nearby sofa. The young woman’s head rolled backwards and it was apparent Julia was climaxing. “Oh, my God, she’s having an orgasm,” Kim whispered. “She’s riding his big cock!”

		

		Any compassion or pity for Julia was short-lived, as Sean quickly imitated his beloved dad. With Kim in a doggie position, he kneeled behind her, holding the shapely hips steady with his viselike hands. The end of his pecker probed and poked Kim's vulnerable crotch, much to her horror.

		

		Kim twisted and turned her hips in every direction in a futile attempt to evade Sean's cock. Once she raised her chest off the sofa and twisted her torso to one side, but Sean was far too strong. He grabbed a handful of her short hair and forced her back into a doggie state.

		

		When Sean pulled back on her head, it arched her back and Kim was unable to do anything more than remain obedient. The teenager looked down to the junction of the two bodies and noticed the head of his cock was very near the target. With a slight adjustment to the side, his aim was precise, as indicated by a resultant moan of protest.

		

		Kim was torn. She didn’t know whether to struggle for freedom or to obey the man who professed to be her partner. Kim wondered if she should be more determined and indomitable? Her brain went in so many directions that it made her more confused than settled.

		

		Suddenly the teen thrust forward with all his muscular might. All the air rushed out of Kim’s lungs and by the time her breathing restored, Sean was pumping his cock in and out of her girlie hole, as fast as he could move.

		

		‘This can’t be... this can’t be happening to me,’ Kim thought.

		

		Kim was at the mercy of Ken’s son. With a dire sob, she dropped her forearms and her chest fell to the sofa cushion, as if in defeat. Sean abused her tender spirit like a man bent on gaining complete control over someone.

		

		"Just wait, honey. I’m sure dad will want to taste your sweet pussy and so will Troy,” Sean whispered, as he kept pumping his hips at the young woman. “Get ready for more cock!”

		

		Kim whimpered and wondered if protesting would help? ‘Who would hear me? Who would do anything to stop the bastards?’

		

		There was no cover-up when the teenager's stamina came to an end. His hips got jerky and lost all rhythm. "Oh fuck! Oh fuck! I'm cumming, cumming...," Sean said, moaning with every word.

		

		Kim could merely sob and succumb to the boy's demands, knowing her time would come. She was mature beyond her years. Kim realized that sacrifices had to be made in life in order to realize dreams. She tried hard to only think of Ken's promises and what rewards she would garner from being treated so dastardly by the Patterson’s.

		

		The young woman did her utmost to blot out Sean's threat about having his brother and dad being turned loose on her. 'Oh God, I'll just die if he does that to me,' Kim thought, sending a violent shiver through her entire body. 'A gangbang with three men,' she wondered?

		

		Kim's mind was alive and animated. Her eyes were glazed, yet she glanced once more around the room, hoping the scenes would relief her depression. Julia bucked up and down out of control and Kim noticed Ken was filling the young woman with his venom.

		

		‘Looks good on the bitch for acting so goddamn uppity and snooty,’ Kim thought. ‘Holy shit, she’s riding that big cock like a bitch in heat.’

		

		When her eyes shifted to the side, Kim felt her heart surge into her throat. The woman of her dreams was flat on her stomach and Lori tried to remain perched on her elbows, as she sucked the teenager’s cock. Kim couldn’t see for sure, but it looked like Andy was still between the splayed legs and he had his cock buried in the heavenly pussy.

		

		The sight mesmerized Kim, as she wanted to save Lori, and the scenes played out like a porno flick. If one sat in the back row of the theater admiring the pristine movie, they would certainly notice the raunchy lust consuming all the actors.

		

		The sexiest woman around was sucking a teenager’s stellar cock and she was being ridden hard by her husband. The woman’s daughter was across the room riding a stallion, as if it was her last ride. Ken had a firm grip on the bouncing hips and he guided the young woman up and down at a wild rate, ensuring to embed his aching cock with each bounce.

		

		A young woman who disliked all men was being humped by an overzealous teenager. Kim merely remained passive. Her plush thighs were powered into the side of the sofa each time the obsessed teenager humped her. Sean thrust his cock to the hilt each time and his pumping seemed to last forever.

		

		Kim likely would have survived the intercourse without any humiliation, but Sean was far too devious. Suddenly he curved his muscular body over Kim’s and kept his hardened cock buried inside his lesbian girlfriend. His arm snaked around Kim’s hip and his fingers found the ultimate prize.

		

		Sean tenderly squeezed the prized jewel and rolled the clit around vigorously, making the girl forget where she was. Kim’s inner being was ablaze. The cock, which could have been a large dildo, seemed to caress and covet every square inch of her cavity, once reserved for ‘girls only.’ Nothing had ever caressed her G-spot like the burning cock and when the boy pinched her precious clitoris, Kim lost it!

		

		Ken gave one last glance at the smitten young woman. He noticed the succulent boobs swaying enticingly, as Julia’s torso moved up and down, and his eyes roamed downwards. The girl’s skilled fingers were between her widespread legs and moving so fast they were a blur. The puffy, swollen clit was between Julia’s fingers and she performed magic that only a woman would know the secret to.

		

		"Holy fuck! I'm still hard," Ken whispered even though no one was listening. "I wonder who I should fuck now?"

		

		To be continued...

		

		The next book is almost ready to publish so you should see it soon.
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Lori's life was spinning out of
control... then she discovered
the mysteries of lust.






