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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 5 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.

		

		***

		

		Ken told the young woman that he was a man of his word. "She's all yours. I promised you Lori and her sweet-ass daughter, and I’m a man of my word." He watched Kim's pretty face turn to sheer happiness, knowing she was fantasizing about lesbian lust. Ken was setting the stage for one more arousing afternoon for his beer-drinking buddies. 'If only she knew,' he thought.

		

		His plan was simple. Kim was infatuated with Lori and she would do anything for the woman. He would satisfy Kim's desire for his sexy neighbor by allowing her to dominate Lori, which would allow himself to gain a stronger hold over them both.

		

		"I just wish I could be at your little, sorority orgy to watch you turn the two luscious sluts into loving slaves. You're good, woman, real good," he told the smiling young woman. Ken wanted to build Kim's confidence, and at the same time, give her the impression she had an element of control over what happened.

		

		Kim merely wondered at the man's disgusting, primitive views of women. Ken seemed to be so smug and powerful and it actually made her angry. She realized that, if anything, Ken was a master manipulator. He used blackmail and deception to the utmost to gain control over people, Kim reflected.

		

		The meeting between 'partners', as Ken called it, lasted for several minutes. Long enough for Ken to outline his scheme. He invited the neighborhood lesbian over to his place right after work, as he knew his wife wouldn't be home for another hour or more.

		

		Ken had been direct and to the point in his demands. Initially the meeting did not shock or frighten Kim, but that changed in a heartbeat. Ken loaded a disk into a DVD player and naked bodies magically appeared on his large screen television. In measly seconds, Kim's heart raced and she found it almost impossible to breath.

		

		Seeing an actress acting out the filthy man's fantasies made her absolutely speechless because she was the actress. Kim knew it was utterly futile to ask why or how he got the movie. Her mouth hung open waiting for Ken to explain.

		

		The man purposely let the scenes roll, wanting her to see more of the porno flick before dictating his ultimate demands. Ken started the movie at the most appropriate point. The scene itself was erotic and extreme with Kim grabbing Julia by the hair, pulling the young woman's face into her waiting crotch.

		

		The scene was savage domination, but it was Kim’s voice that added the definitive touch. "Eat me slut. Eat me!"

		

		She watched the screen with her heart beating rapidly. The editing was perfect when the scene suddenly shifted to a naked woman with the biggest, black strapon around her hips. Kim actually had an evil grin on her pretty face, guiding the tip of the damaging weapon toward the ass of a man.

		

		Kim couldn't take any more. "Okay! Okay, you bastard! What do you want from me?" she asked.

		

		"Look, sweetheart. Don't think for a moment that I won't use this movie to get what I want. Is that clear?" Ken asked, waiting for a response. After a few seconds, he made gestures until he got what he wanted.

		

		"Okay! Okay, I'll do what you want, but if you give that to anyone, I'll kill you... you bastard," Kim whispered, using the meanest voice she could muster.

		

		Ken merely grinned, knowing she was his. He went on to explain what Kim was required to do to satisfy his blackmail demands. All the orders and instructions made her dizzy and confused, but a couple of requests did make her extremely happy. She was to keep the two women at the sorority house all night and ensure Lori's husband was told that his wife would not be home until the next day.

		

		Ken's final remarks still sent a shiver down her spine long after the meeting. "In the morning, you have a 9 o'clock appointment at Lu's. You may know Lu for his tattooing, but he also does expert piercings. Did you know that?" he asked, as if he were playing with her emotions.

		

		Kim shook her head, not knowing what she believed. “Naaaaaaa, no,” she moaned.

		

		Ken demanded obedience. "Well he is going to pierce Lori's... Julia’s... and last of all... your nipples!”

		

		Kim dearly wanted to slap the man. Knock his filthy head right off, she hoped, as she shook in fear. There was not another person in the world that made Kim feel subservient.

		

		If the truth were told, Kim felt a pang of admiration for the man because of his unscrupulous intelligence, which allowed Ken to gain the upper hand. 'Oh God,' she thought, 'I'm a slut... a slut to be used just like the others.’

		

		Strangely, the fact that she was like Lori made her feel somewhat pleased. Kim did her best to ignore the fact Ken was the master of her destiny. Instead she remembered how she vowed to do anything in the world to be with her beloved Lori. What she did was not because of Ken's manipulation, but rather it was her love for Lori, the woman of her dreams for so many years.

		

		Suddenly the horrible movie scenes replayed in her head. Kim quickly decided that she would be ruined if anyone saw her bludgeon Julia and her father. Adding to the insult was the disgusting scene showing the animal lust of a common whore fucking Andy's ass.

		

		Kim readily agreed that what Ken had covertly filmed was far too incriminating to refute or overcome. After the tiring exchange with her powerful neighbor, she rushed from Ken’s house with tears in her eyes and without a backward glance.

		

		The young woman didn’t utter a disparaging word about the harsh piercing demand, but Ken knew Kim would follow his demands. He watched her sweet ass wiggle down the street, knowing that once the sorority affair was over, it would be his turn for glory.

		

		Ken remembered all the hero worship received after the Sunday afternoon football party for his friends and he planned to host another extraordinary gala for his beer-drinking buddies. "Fuckin' A!" he whispered at the fleeing woman. "You and your girlie-girlfriends will give the boys an eyeful. A show to remember!"

		

		***

		

		Kim was so worked up that it was hard for her to concentrate. Her fantasies and dreams ever since Ken's shameful hot tub party had kept her in a state of constant arousal. Kim fully intended on carrying out the complete devastation of Lori's daughter despite her passionate feelings for Lori.

		

		Demands, instructions and orders were given to everyone. Julia was expected to arrive at the sorority residence at any second and Kim had the whole evening planned to a 'T'. “First the daughter... then the mother,” Kim whispered, feeling more excitement than ever.

		

		Her heart beat in time with the knock at the door. Kim's hand went to the metal doorknob, holding still for a few seconds. When she opened the door, a look of surprise crossed both girls' faces for a reason neither understood. Julia was expected to be prompt or else face severe punishment and blackmail while Kim had set the rendezvous.

		

		The blushing young woman looked at her young victor, knowing Kim was far too strong to triumph over. When Kim undressed her with her eyes, Julia merely stood motionless and waited for further instructions. The girl’s hand thrust outward and waved in a welcoming fashion.

		

		The timid young woman quivered but managed to raise her arm until her hand met Kim’s. Julia was simply dumbfounded by the dire feeling of being completely overwhelmed by such a young woman. All her life she had presumed herself superior and a step above her slightly younger, naïve neighbor.

		

		Suddenly, Kim appeared stern and overly unyielding. A simple tug on Julia's arm indicated she was to follow her young neighbor across the large room to where she could hear giggling and sounds coming from the basement. Her legs felt weak and trembly and it was hard to keep up with the young woman.

		

		"C'mon! The girls are playing poker in the rec room," Kim said and started down the stairs. “You’ll love my girlfriends.”

		

		Kim rushed into the vast, sparsely decorated room, which was prearranged for the upcoming encounter. The three girls in Kim’s sorority lived in a big house and used the basement solely as an entertainment area. Although the lower area had a bedroom and an exercise room besides the rec room, none of the girls used the bedroom for anything other than a spare room.

		

		Sally and Sarah, who were identical twins, and Dana sat at a card table in boisterous conversation, waiting for Kim and Julia to arrive. They all turned to look at the guest and noticed that she was even more beautiful than Kim described. The girls truly relished a slave who was smaller, even petite by the twins' standards and couldn't believe how attractive Julia appeared.

		

		The three girls looked their guest up and down, which made Julia quite embarrassed to see the seemingly devilish smiles cross their beautiful faces. The twins immediately noticed Julia's heavenly endowment.

		

		The boobs were succulent. Sally and Sarah looked at each other, acknowledging what they both thought. The twins could hardly wait to get their hands on the pair of luscious boobs. With a wink, Sally implied to her sister that they would each devour one of Julia's titties once their sorority leader gave them the go-ahead.

		

		Kim started speaking, but it took a few seconds for her words to register. "We are going to play strip-poker, so hope you know how to play," she said to Julia.

		

		Someone at the table quickly volunteered to show her, which brought laughter from everyone except the frightened visitor. The young woman shrugged. Julia was fairly good at strip poker, well poker, but wasn't it all the same, she wondered?

		

		It was Julia's turn to survey the area. The three young women were sitting at what appeared to be a games table with a deck of cards strewn across the top. She looked at the twins.

		

		'Wow,' she thought. 'Which was which?' she wondered, as they were truly identical. She also noticed how gorgeous they were. Although Julia was not one to stare at another woman's body, she had to admit the twins did have sexy bodies with everything definitely in the right places.

		

		The twins gave true meaning to the term ‘Blonde Amazon’, as they appeared to be around 5’10” with loose flowing, blonde hair. Before her eyes shifted to the remaining woman, Julia saw how stacked the twins were with an obvious display of cleavage that no one could miss. She felt a little blush cross her face, so Julia promptly shifted her attention to the third girl.

		

		Dana was a wisp of a woman compared to her much taller girlfriends. She looked like she was an inch or two shorter than Julia's 5'5", certainly no taller, Julia determined. The girl’s face was covered with a welcoming smile and it was impossible for Julia to hate her.

		

		Returning Dana’s pleasant greeting was easy, as Julia realized it would be hard to not like someone so friendly. Her mind was in a dreamlike state when she was abruptly interrupted by Kim’s formal introductions.

		

		"This lovely creature is Sally," Kim stated and waved her hand at her dear girlfriend.

		

		Julia turned and looked Sally in the eyes, as her legs went weak. Their eyes locked for what seemed an eternity for Julia and it was the guest who looked away first. It was one of those rare first encounters when a person looked into a stranger's eyes realizing that the person was much stronger than they were.

		

		At no time in her life had Julia looked at another woman and felt such intense, intimate desires deep in the pit of her stomach. Suddenly she realized her mistake of following Kim’s blackmail demands. The images and thoughts in her head just from a quick look into the woman’s eyes told Julia she was lost.

		

		Sally’s stare conveyed pure lust; the stare implied pure erotic intentions that made Julia shudder in fear. She couldn’t say ‘no’ to this woman and suddenly Julia wondered, ‘did she really want to?’

		

		When she noticed the beautiful woman’s reaction, Sally smiled.

		

		'Kim was right. Julia had an absolutely delicious body,' Sally thought. 'What eyes! God, so dark and mysterious, and I love how nervous she appears.' Sally could hardly wait to enjoy the bare facts and her smile indicated pure confidence.

		

		When Kim introduced Sarah, Julia did not dare look at the twin sister. She did everything in her power to let her eyes merely roam quickly past Sarah's. The obvious discomfort made Kim giggle to herself and she gave a knowing wink to Sally.

		

		Kim continued to Dana. "This beautiful human being is Dana who is a slave to the rest of us." The revelation hit Julia like a ton of bricks. She wondered why Kim was telling her this, as she must have a reason?

		

		"Dana loves being a love-slave to us and doing whatever she can to make us all happy. But my dear, you will find out that Dana has a dark side. When given the chance, she is the meanest bitch around," Kim said, almost in a whisper.

		

		Julia's body trembled, as she listened. There had to be an explanation for what the young woman told her and the possibilities made her afraid. Julia looked at the smiling girl again and shrugged off what Kim said, hoping for the best. Surely Dana's dark side wasn't that terrible, she thought, as the girl appeared overly friendly.

		

		There were two vacant seats at the table. Kim moved like an alley cat and sat between Dana and Sarah leaving only a seat between the twins free. Kim motioned with her hand that Julia should join the rest. Julia studied the group for a second before taking the available seat between the two blondes.

		

		In reality, the four girls had used the strip poker ruse on a few occasions to trap unsuspecting females. Kim explained to Julia how they would pass the evening playing three-card, draw poker with the stakes being clothing. "Surely you know how to play poker? We like to make the game interesting and hey, there will only be us girls, so what harm will it be?" Kim asked with a smirk.

		

		The four were thrill-seekers and would do almost anything for the excitement of a challenge. Although, all the previous affairs had been to entice attractive girls, sometimes women into having lesbian affairs, Kim let it be known that Julia was different. Normally the seductions were one-night stands and the sorority used them as an exhilarating dare.

		

		Ask any of the three girls in Kim's lesbian sorority from the college who was in-charge? The three girls and Kim had formed a loving, sexual bond, which looked for innocent victims. The four students with Kim as their leader had seduced numerous girls, but none as desirable as Kim's neighbors, Julia and her mother, Lori.

		

		Kim had been very explicit when explaining the whole affair to her girlfriends. They would seduce and fuck the daughter, as if Julia was a little nymph. It was more of a revenge or vendetta against Julia than anything else, she told them. Kim indicated to her girlfriends that they could use, abuse or even keep the daughter if they found her sexually appealing. Her goal was to totally humiliate the woman.

		

		The mother was different. Kim let it be known that she adored Lori more than anything. She did not want to share her dream woman with her girlfriends at first, but she eventually found the idea thoroughly stimulating. Her conniving scheme was to humiliate, seduce and demoralize her adversary, enabling her to once again gain complete control over Lori.

		

		Kim deduced that once Lori suffered extreme humiliation and degradation, she would willingly become her faithful lover. The young woman pictured the twins and Dana raping her neighbors. Sally and Sarah were extremely submissive and obedient when they were with Kim, but definitely not with others, as they turned into controlling forces.

		

		Kim remembered the last woman the two gorgeous girls dominated. She had been a married woman, in fact a teacher at the college. When the twins were done with her, she was their devoted lover and a full convert once Dana was finished with her.

		

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

		

		Of all the relationships and affairs Kim encountered to date, the ones with Sally and Sarah were the most thrilling. She loved having two sexy girls make love to her at the same time. With a chuckle, Kim realized that more, three or four at a time was even sweeter.

		

		Julia stared at Kim, trying to grasp the dire consequences of the woman’s description for the evening’s entertainment. ‘Gawd, what choice do I have?’ she wondered. ‘Five women sitting around a table playing strip poker.’

		

		Kim grinned, knowing Julia was a pawn for the sheer enjoyment of her girlfriends. The entire evening was outlined and planned in great detail by the scheming mastermind. Kim explained to her girlfriends what would happen during the two-stage affair. Her tummy went ballistic when she thought about the second part, having her idol attend as the victim.

		

		The girls sat at the table waiting for the cards to be dealt. Kim had been precise and strict in her blackmail demands. She told Lori to be at the sorority’s dwelling at exactly 9 o’clock in the evening. That would give the four girls enough time to put Julia in the most compromising situation before Lori arrived.

		

		Kim also told Lori to ensure her husband knew she wasn’t coming home tonight. “Make sure he knows you’re out with a woman... a woman who is going to make love to you all night long,” she said, blowing a kiss at the woman.

		

		The encounter happened earlier in the day. Kim stopped at her neighbor's house just as Lori was leaving for work. She knew the family's schedule and intentionally met Lori so she could set up the drama for the evening.

		

		Lori knew it was hopeless to argue with Kim. The young woman possessed all the incriminating evidence that her hated neighbor, Ken, purposely provided to her. Lori fully understood that the pair were working together against her family and that she was forced to succumb to any blackmail demand from either of them.

		

		Kim’s fixation was broken by a card shuffle. Dana was the expert dealer and no guest ever thought much of there being only one dealer. Once the cards were mixed, Dana got the game underway.

		

		Everyone reached for their cards. Julia and her college friends played many forms of poker and three-card draw was fairly simple. The fact made her feel slightly better considering the difficulty of the surroundings. She tried not to look at the other players and only focused on her cards.

		

		Four hands into the game and it was four losses for the newcomer. Julia couldn’t believe her luck. 'Was it purely bad luck or were these girls really that much better,' she wondered?

		

		Another few hands saw much better results. She finally won a couple hands or at least was not the loser of any more clothing. Julia was afraid to look sideways because the twins had both lost twice and each let everyone know they liked to start on top.

		

		Despite both wearing shoes, socks, skirts and lord knows what else under their skirts, they stripped their t-shirt and bra in the two losses. Even though Julia dared not look at their nudity, she could feel the intense heat radiated from them sitting so close to her.

		

		"What do you think?" Kim suddenly asked. "Don’t you think Sally’s breasts are nice?"

		

		Julia took a quick glance. “Aaahhh, aahh, aaaahhhh,” she mumbled.

		

		Kim knew Sally was the stronger and more demanding of the twins, so she focused on getting Julia closer to her. "Don't tell me you haven't seen tits before?" she asked, making it almost impossible not to take another tiny peak.

		

		Julia didn’t mean to gasp, but a little gasp escaped her mouth at the sight of Sally's gorgeous breasts and her face turned beat-red. Kim was determined and assertive. She was going to make the young woman suffer and humiliate her until she succumbed to every demeaning request she could think of.

		

		"I'll bet mine are the only boobs you've ever felt, aren't they?" Kim asked, waiting impatiently for a response.

		

		Julia's face continued to burn, feeling Kim's embarrassing wrath. “Ah, oohh, ooooohhhhhh,” she moaned.

		

		"Don't worry. I told my girlfriends how we fucked... how I ate you out in front of your parents,” she stated with the biggest smile.

		

		Julia was sure she would die. “Naaaa, noooooo.”

		

		"Feel Sally's breast! Feel her boob before I tell them everything that happened that night," Kim ordered, as she motioned towards her dear friend.

		

		The intimidation was profound. Julia felt controlled by the girl, knowing Kim would tell all if she disobeyed. Slowly, making the scene more enticing and erotic than ever, her head turned towards the girl sitting beside her.

		

		Julia tried to return the girl’s stare, but suddenly her eyes dropped to the luscious boobs. Her hand trembled and her heart beat fast. Julia’s hand raised and seemed to stop before reaching the big, firm titty, but somehow the nipple got pushed into her palm. She felt the hard pebble and wanted to disappear.

		

		Kim leaned closer. “Good girl... good girl. Now pinch the nipple like a good little slut, or else,” she whispered, making it sound like a command that couldn’t be refused.

		

		Julia closed her eyes and her fingers moved by magic. They closed on the enlarged nipple, causing a hushed silence in the room. When her eyes opened, her fingers were pinching Sally’s hard bud and she couldn’t believe a woman’s nipple could be that hard.

		

		Kim was in her glory. “Holy crap! I think you like feeling tits,” she said with a trembling voice. “You love titties.”

		

		Hearing the damning words, Julia's hand quickly released the luscious treasure, but her heart rate didn’t decrease. She heard Dana starting to deal a fresh hand and it gave her temporary relief, as she turned towards the cards.

		

		Julia could barely see the cards yet finally she decided which cards to discard. Dana went around the table giving out the required cards before sitting back with a most contented smile. She had given their guest a good hand, but it wasn’t going to be good enough to save her.

		

		Disclosure time came and when Julia laid down two pair, she felt fairly safe. To her utter dismay, two pair was a losing hand and she had to decide what to take off.

		

		The scene got everyone aroused, as the timid young woman sheepishly glanced around the table. Julia looked at the almost fully clothed women, well except for the twins who brazenly sat exposing their breasts to the world. She felt a little lucky because jewelry counted or else she would have been fully naked at this point.

		

		Suddenly it was time to reveal some bare skin. Julia only had four pieces of clothing remaining, so it was either her shirt or her skirt. With a shrug, off came the fancy blouse.

		

		The errant oversight by their guest made the four girls giggle. She could have taken off either her bra or panties without exposing herself, but instead Julia had overlooked the possibility. All that crossed Julia’s distraught mind was that she had to remove one piece of clothing while leaving her undies for the last.

		

		Her eyes remained focused on the dealer’s hands across the table, hoping Dana would deal. Julia knew the others were looking at her, but she dared not look to see. It was so quiet in the room that she started shivering in her chair, waiting for a new hand to be dealt.

		

		Sally noticed the frilly material on the top of Julia’ bra, hiding something that almost seemed to be popping out of the lacy cup. Things happened in slow-motion. Out of the corner of her eye, Julia saw Sally’s hand moving in her direction.

		

		The bold fingers got into her field of vision, yet she remained motionless. Julia was amazed how easily the fingers pinched the lacy trim of the bra and rolled the lace outward, revealing the extremely hard nipple. When the fingertips seized the bud, she didn’t protest or fight one little bit.

		

		Her breathing stopped and her head dropped. Julia let the twin expose her titty and admire the swollen bud without a struggle. One minute passed and it felt like an eternity, as the twin shrewdly rolled the nipple around and around.

		

		The four young women licked their lips. They hated waiting for the sexy woman who would shortly be a servant to a pair of lust-ridden, blonde Amazons. Everyone had been shown the succulent breast and knew the end of the game was drawing near.

		

		Once Sally demonstrated who was in control, the next card hand was started. Julia was shocked yet again to discover she had lost. This time it took no time to decide that the skirt had to go. She quickly stood up and stripped the expense garment from her lithe body, then promptly sat down in her chair.

		

		The time had come. “Don’t sit down, doll. Stand up and let me see your sexy body,” Kim whispered, proving she was in-charge. “The girls want to see their little girl!”

		

		Sally leaned close and her hot breath hit Julia like a severe heatwave, making her temperature rise drastically. Then the devilish girl kissed the burning ear and used her tongue in teasing fashion. “Stand up, my love!”

		

		Julia felt totally overwhelmed. Her head filled with all the possibilities Kim and the girls would do to her and she didn’t know how to fight. 'How can I stop her? How do I resist what Sally is doing?’ Julia asked herself, as she was forced to her feet. ‘Oh no, they want to stare at me.’

		

		Suddenly the twin had her hands on her shoulders and she was turning her around, as if she were posing. “Very nice! Nice boobs and I’m hoping they taste as good as they look,” Sally whispered, with her lips mere inches from her ear. “I hope you know how to be a good little slave.”

		

		Julia feared the worst, yet she found herself sitting down again at the table. It took three more hands, but then it happened. She lost and one more item had to be stripped. Again, the choice was simple and Julia slowly removed the uplifting bra.

		

		The bra remained across her chest until there was a stern nudge in her side. Julia felt Sally jab her and then she obediently dropped the lacy bra. She dared not look at any of the girls yet assumed they stared at her nakedness, not caring whether she knew or not.

		

		Luck was not on Julia’s side, as Dana dutifully dealt the next hand. Dana winked at Kim, indicating the time was up, and the loser was going to be determined. When the cards were thrown down, Julia let out a dire moan of protest, despite knowing Kim wouldn’t be pleased.

		

		Julia looked frantically around the room. "No, nooooo. I can't. I just can't," she pleaded, folding her arms across her chest. “No, please, no.”

		

		Kim was perverted and devious. She immediately moved over to Julia and grabbed the young woman’s hand before she resisted. A little jerk and a strong pull on Julia’ arm told Julia all she needed to know about Kim.

		

		The room was deadly quiet when the two women departed with Kim sort of leading the timid new slave. The couple went into a small adjourning room and Kim slammed the door. The loud sound made Julia jump and her whole body shivered with fright, seeing how mad Kim appeared.

		

		The three girlfriends knew that Kim did not tolerate disobedience. They watched their leader take the young woman by the hand, as they left the room together. Kim was strong, demanding and a Dominator. What Kim wanted, she got and they all knew it.

		

		The twins and Dana realized that when Julia returned, she would be exactly what Kim commanded her to be. They waited impatiently, passing the idle time with nervous chatter, often glancing at the closed door hoping it would open real soon.

		

		The powerful, young woman glared at Julia, making her feel like a naughty little girl. Kim didn't say anything for many seconds, knowing the delay would be agonizing for Julia.

		

		"You know what I can do with all the blackmail evidence?" Kim said and waited again before continuing. "I will not say it again. Take off the panties!"

		

		Julia could not move fast enough. Her hands were a blur when they grabbed the sheer, silky garment and stripped it quickly from her body. She stood still before Kim, hoping that she had made her happy. When the young woman did not acknowledge her obedience, Julia got worried.

		

		"Please Kim. I'm so sorry. I pro... promise I won't disobey anymore. Please, oh gawd, forgive me... please forgive me," she begged.

		

		The smile was like a gift from heaven. Julia felt like a tremendous weight had been lifted from her soul and now everything was okay. Kim's wide smile indicated her approval and she held out her hand. The young woman understood the meaning. Julia put out her own hand and once Kim intertwined her fingers with hers, the two returned to the rec room.

		

		Kim led the naked woman to her chair. She left Julia standing right between the twins and the girls nodded their approval. There were four sets of eyes staring at her nakedness and Julia turned a brilliant shade of red.

		

		The slave stood still with her arms obediently down at her sides. The girls observed the tiny patch of curly, jet-black hair beginning at the peak of Julia’s precious pussy and barely covering any of her raised pelvis. Their tongues came out, licking their lips, and they knew the time had come.

		

		The winner of the poker game was offered the ultimate prize, which was the naked body of the biggest loser. Sally was in her glory. "Loser! You’re the loser and now the winner gets to fuck your brains out. Since we’re the winners, Sarah and I will take you now," she said, holding out her hand.

		

		Julia frantically looked at Kim and pleaded and begged with all the moral fiber in her frail body. She knew enough not to ask but could not help pleading with her eyes.

		

		Kim didn’t have to explain, but she felt some compassion for Julia. "The twins always do things together, so when one wins, they both win," she whispered, making explicit gestures with her hands towards the bedroom. “Go! Go with them!”

		

		Somehow Sally grasped Julia's trembling hand and with a jerk, started her moving. Sarah put her hands on the upper, flared portion of Julia's seductive hips and pushed. The twins led the prize to the love-nest, which was the spare bedroom used for such purposes.

		

		The three entered the darkened room and there was only one small lamp, giving the room an ideal ambience. Julia's eyes quickly got used to the dimness. She saw two beds and each had what looked like shackles on all four corners.

		

		Her feet refused to move so the twins seized the opportunity and hustled Julia to the far bed. Sally and Sarah took full advantage of Julia's state of mind. Before she could react or even slow down the two determined women, Julia was bound spread-eagled on top of the white, satin sheets.

		

		The twins stood beside the bed. Their hearts beat rapidly, as they stared at the darkly, tanned woman whose sexy body looked luscious against the contrasting sheets. Sally glanced at her sister and noticed a familiar, aroused expression on her face.

		

		All the various perils of being the twin’s hostage filled Julia’s head. She lay on her back and stared up at the ceiling with tears forming in the corners of her eyes. When the rustling noises of clothing being removed sounded, Julia knew the two girls removed their remaining clothes until they were buck-naked.

		

		The twins stood together at the side of the bed, scarcely inches from the shivering young woman. Julia rolled her head slightly and stared through her tears. Sally was nearest and she caressed the flushed skin of Julia’s left arm, which was stretched out to the corner of the bed and secured by a handcuff.

		

		The burning finger traced a loving trail all the way down Julia’s arm until the fingertip reached her shoulder. Sally deliberately held steady for a few seconds before her finger lightly traced a line to a succulent breast. The tip of her finger moved to the edge of the hardened pebble and then stopped.

		

		So did Julia’s breathing, as she anticipated more. The vulture circled its prey when Sally carved a trail all over the boob without actually touching the nipple. Suddenly her face broke out in a big, broad smile and she pinched the vulnerable tip.

		

		The only evidence the bound woman gave was a desperate moan, which left little doubt to Julia’s rising passion. Then Sarah bent over and did the same tantalizing thing to the other boob. She cunningly delayed the final assault until Julia’s chest thrust wildly up and down.

		

		All of a sudden, the twins pinched the upstanding nipples. Julia closed her eyes, afraid to surrender. The twins were gentle, even tender when they caressed her nipples, making them throb madly despite the resolve to resist.

		

		A noise from the other bed broke the silence. Julia’s head snapped in the direction of the sound and she noticed Kim and Dana sitting on the bed, as if they were watching a love story on television.

		

		Kim noticed the young woman’s questioning look. She crawled across the room to the far side of the bed and leaned in to whisper in Julia’s ear. “We always make sure our loser receives the ultimate joy of lezzy lovin’. You’ll love what Sally and Sarah are going to do to you,” she whispered.

		

		The whole time Kim was talking to her, the twin's hands didn’t stop moving. Julia stared straight up at the ceiling with Kim's words echoing in her head. She heard Kim tell her about the twins and felt fingers between her legs. Kim told her about lovin' and suddenly her pussy lips were agape, with the hidden bud being stretched outward.

		

		Kim began nibbling her ear and running the tip of her wet tongue over the side of her flushed face, as fingers vigorously molested her precious clitoris. Abruptly, Kim grabbed a handful of curly, black hair and held Julia’s head positioned so that she could glare into her glassy eyes.

		

		"Please, don’t cum yet... wait,” Kim whispered, kissing a blushing cheek. “When you get fucked by twins, you’ll never be the same.”

		

		Suddenly Kim was gone and once again the twins took control. Julia pulled on the bindings just hard enough to feel the restraints cut into her flesh. Unable to get free or escape the assault, Julia relented, letting her muscles relax so that her lithe body was left vulnerable to the twins.

		

		Sally gave a quick glance and then she set out on a majestic pursuit. A kiss began like any other between two lovers. Sally leaned against her vanquished slave, knowing she was in complete control.

		

		The kiss was like no other. Julia felt the young woman’s hands surround her overheated cheeks and Sally demonstrated how superior she was. The tip of her tongue slipped over the closed lips, but it took a mere second to force them open.

		

		Sally teased and licked the rosy lips in loving fashion. Then the tongues intertwined with one taking charge in a heartbeat. Sally kissed the woman, feeling a strange passion build in her inner being. Although she chose to be one of Kim’s sorority girls, she wasn’t sure about being a lesbian.

		

		Suddenly Sally felt a warmth and tenderness for the submissive girl and she dearly wanted to rekindle the earlier passion she felt when Julia came into the sorority house. Her heart beat much faster, as she caressed the woman with a rising desire in the pit of her stomach.

		

		It appeared like two schoolgirls experimenting for the first time. Sally embraced her sweetheart and Julia stopped resisting the desire to be touched. The caresses from the willing sister merely aided in the seduction and Julia felt alone with a newfound lover.

		

		Sarah held the soaked, puffy labia spread and she stared at the pink clitoris, which seemed to throb and quiver. She adored the bud for many seconds before her head dropped, as her mouth devoured utopia. Sarah sucked the vibrating clit deep into her mouth, letting her teeth nibble ever so tenderly.

		

		Julia was hot and burning with desire. She tried to return the girl’s passionate kiss with a lust that made her woozy. The kiss broke with both woman breathing hard and gasping for more air.

		

		A strange desire hit her. Sally found Julia utterly alluring and she wanted to taste every part of her glistening body. She rained kisses all over and left a wet trail wherever her lips traveled.

		

		Julia welcomed every caress. Her heart beat excessively and her temperature kept rising, as Sally’s mouth kissed her face, her neck, her shoulders and then dipped onto her pounding chest.

		

		It was a game to the cunning Sally. She took pride in achieving the ultimate prize, which was a woman’s heart and soul. Sally felt Julia’s chest heaving up and down and her own did likewise, matching the untamed lust of her bound slave.

		

		A skilled tongue caressed the upstanding pebbles and Julia moaned out loud, accepting the girl’s wanton kisses. "Oh gawd, I’m burning up... please, don’t stop,” she pleaded, but was cut off by another kiss.

		

		Julia endured a heated kiss and she arched her body upwards, hoping the woman would feel her tits. ‘If only, if only,’ she wondered? ‘If only it would stop for a second; a second and I could regain a measure of control.’

		

		There was no respite, as the twins attacked. Sally displayed an uncommon passion during the kiss and she groped both luscious boobs, crushing the enlarged nipples. Her sister relished the scent and sight of a succulent pussy.

		

		Sarah marveled how the shapely legs quivered and the knees tried to close, but nothing guarded the fully exposed crotch. She pinched the overly swollen pussylips and yanked them apart, revealing the precious clitty. The hips sort of jumped and jerked crazily, as if expecting the promised attack.

		

		There was no hesitation. Sarah swooped down and devoured the clit, using her teeth in expert fashion. When she nibbled and stretched the bud to a profound size, the hips went out of control. Sarah tasted the bitter-sweet juices, realizing the young woman had experienced a premature orgasm.

		

		Two mouths and four hands were far too consuming for Julia. She had never felt such a burning desire and a surrender seemed like the only way out. Her boyfriends and previous lovers had been rough, sometimes caring, but most of them were after self-gratification, which enabled her to retain some control.

		

		Her mind was alive and animated. The kiss broke and Julia wanted to scream for Sally to take her, yet her approval came in a soft whisper. “Take me. Oh my gawd, take me. I can’t stop... I need you so bad,” she moaned. “Take me... please, take me.”

		

		There was no love, no spiritual worship, but merely sheer lust. Julia desperately wanted to hug and caress Sally, but the shackles prevented any embrace. Bound and tied up like a common prisoner, she welcomed the swift orgasm despite knowing it was wrong.

		

		Sarah had all the freedom in the world to do whatever came to her devilish mind. With a smile and a whisper, she thrust a long finger into the vulnerable hole. “Enjoy your little princess, sis... while I suck her twat’n fuck’er ass,” Sarah whispered.

		

		The hungry mouth ate the sweet nectar running from Julia’s pussy. Julia tugged on the wrist and ankle ties and she began the ride of her young life. The twins combined to bring a climatic orgasm to their seductive slave and each girl felt a kinship that would last for a long, long time.

		

		Sarah truly understood her sister and it was ‘that look’ between Sally and Julia when they met that indicated a special connection. The twins were the same when it came to forming a rare friendship with another woman. They dearly loved women who were submissive and smaller than themselves, as it gave them a strong sense of power.

		

		Sarah felt that way with Dana. At 5'10", the twins were definitely an awesome sight to behold being much bigger than Dana, or Julia who was almost the same size as her mother. The contrast between an Amazon blonde and a Hispanic woman was mind-boggling.

		

		Sally's long, golden hair flowed down around her face even touching Julia's jet-black, curly hair. When the twin brushed her hair back from her face, which may have been done on purpose, a person could see sheer arousal on both faces. Sally renewed the passionate kiss and she did a lot of nibbling and pecking, thus giving the scene an extreme, erotic appeal.

		

		The untimely orgasm flourished like all the others. Small spasms quickly developed into stronger tremors and then erupted into steady convulsions. Julia lost all her senses and semblance of control. Some of the sensations were entirely new and strange, as her arms and legs were spread wide, leaving her in a most vulnerable position.

		

		The last thing she heard was Sally telling her that she was in for the ride of her life. Suddenly, the Amazon's mouth dropped to her chest. Sally sucked one and then the other, ensuring to leave both nipples fully erect and covered with hot saliva. Her sister was the consummate expert and drank from a fountain that seemed to gush nonstop.

		

		Julia recognized her womanly regions were overly sensitive, but never realized how responsive her clitoris was when eaten by someone so skilled. First Sarah licked the tender bud until it throbbed madly; then she used her teeth ever so carefully to nibble. Sarah bit down on the clit and pulled it free of the protective hood until she heard a cry of wild desire.

		

		Sarah circled the swollen clit with the very tip of her tongue and she became a fire-breathing dragon. Every nerve in Julia's sweat, covered body was alive and ablaze. The only thing left for Julia was the donation of her spirit.

		

		Julia gladly emptied every emotion to her newfound lovers while Sarah sucked the entire remaining love potion from her inner being. At no time in her life had she ever imagined having a lesbian relationship. Suddenly Julia wondered what had become of the innocent daughter who enjoyed a moral upbringing from her parents.

		

		***

		

		The sinful scene was over before she knew it. Julia tried to regain some measure of control, as Sally gave her an amorous hug. The twin embraced her and put her lips to an ear.

		

		"We have to go now. We’re meeting someone you know very well," Sally whispered, waiting precious seconds for effect.

		

		Julia merely rolled her head and looked into the girl’s dark eyes. “Aahh, aaahhh, aaaahhhh,” she mumbled.

		

		"Your mother is coming to see Kim. Did you know she was Kim's loving slut and she is coming here to save the day?” Sally said with a knowing smile. “I can hardly wait to see if what Kim's said about your mother is true."

		

		The twin couldn’t stop talking. "Your mother is going to get fucked by Dana on that other bed over there and you get the privilege of watching it all,” Sally said and waved her hand towards the bed.

		

		There was a short pause and then the girl continued. “Don't tell Kim I told you, but she is in love with your mother. One more thing! Kimmie hates it when one of her sluts disobeys so I would be very, very quiet,” she said. “Please, don't let your mother know you’re here until Kim decides it is okay."

		

		“Mother, my mother?” Julia asked.

		

		Sally's heart beat fast in great anticipation. "You haven't seen anything until you see Dana fuck someone. God, I can still see that professor getting her brains fucked out a few months ago. Then, lord behold, if the bitch doesn't fall in love with Dana," Sally whispered, as if talking to herself rather than giving Julia the sordid facts.

		

		Julia wondered how her mother could fall into such a trap. Distraught from what had just happened to her, she watched the twins slowly put their clothes back on, getting ready to meet her very own mother. Adding insult to injury, both girl's smiled and blew her parting kisses before closing the bedroom door behind them.

		

		***

		

		Lori's heart was beating a million times a minute. She pushed the doorbell and almost jumped back from the sound of the chimes inside the house. The door opened and she breathed a slight sigh of relief when it was Kim who answered.

		

		The young woman had persuaded Lori to come tonight even against her better judgment. Lori wondered, 'what choice do I have?' She knew Kim held all the cards and that her life would be ruined if she didn't do what the young woman demanded. Kim let Lori know that blackmail was a certainty, so she may as well get used to it.

		

		The evening was scripted and Lori had been informed of the dramatic details. Kim met her on the way to work that morning and ordered Lori to be at the sorority's residence that evening at precisely 9 o'clock. Lori knew enough to heed the young woman's warning to be there on time, or else!

		

		Lori tried her best to keep her emotions in check when the door opened and also keep her heart rate from reaching unbearable heights. Kim abruptly held out her arm, implying she wanted Lori to take her hand. Lori felt the urge to comply and slowly put her hand forward. Strangely, there seemed to be no age difference between the two women.

		

		Kim led Lori by the hand downstairs to the recreation room where there was a flurry of activity. It appeared like the twins were just getting dressed and Lori saw how flushed and glowing they looked. She quickly studied the room and noticed how playing cards were strewn across the tabletop, but they were in no set hands or pattern.

		

		The young woman let go of her hand and moved in a hurried fashion to the vacant seat between the twins. That left the only empty chair between Dana and Sarah and Kim indicated to Lori that she should be seated. "Sit down and meet my dearest girlfriends," Kim said.

		

		She started the introductions and like earlier, teased Lori just as she had Julia. "We thought a wonderful game of poker would pass the time quite nicely," Kim said with a knowing wink. “Allow us to get to know each other.”

		

		"But... I don't know how. I've never played poker," Lori whispered, noticing how excited all the girls' faces appeared.

		

		"Oh well, probably the best anyway. But you can help the sorority, and especially Dana out by doing something for her," Kim said.

		

		It was merely a tiny blip in her plans. Kim decided to use the pretense that Lori would not be a victim, but she would be there just to give them a helping hand. She was shrewd and quickly came up with an alternate strategy.

		

		'Hell, the poker thing was getting lame anyway,' Kim reasoned. 'Your daughter knew how to play cards, but the poor girl ran into a stacked deck,' Kim thought and chuckled.

		

		A hush came over the room when Kim got things moving. She walked right up to where Lori was sitting and stood directly behind her. Lori looked around the table, noticing the excitement etched on the three girls' faces.

		

		Kim leaned forward and put her lips to Lori's ear. "Sure, that's okay. We can skip the poker game and go straight to the chase,” she explained. “You see, Dana has wanted to become a full-fledged member of our secret sorority, but she needs to pass one more test.”

		

		“A test? One more test,” Lori replied, glancing at the seemingly happy faces.

		

		"You could help her pass that test and we would sort of consider you a valuable part of our girls’ club," Kim said with a little giggle.

		

		Lori shuddered, as Dana stood up and came to her side. The girl grabbed her arm, pulling her out of the chair and making her stand between herself and Kim. Lori glanced around at Kim with the realization that her young neighbor was far more devious and cunning than she gave her credit for.

		

		Lori instantly thought it would increase her chances of survival if she cooperated. The two girls sort of guided and pushed her to the center of the room. Without warning, all four sorority members surrounded Lori and she felt totally trapped, not knowing what to do.

		

		Kim who had been standing behind her suddenly spun her around and looked her in the eye. "We need you to look beautiful and seductive for Dana's ceremony," Kim whispered, holding Lori's gaze like a powerful magnet.

		

		The twins knew their role and each grabbed a piece of Lori's clothing. Arms started flying everywhere. Sally grabbed the bottom of Lori's blouse, easily forcing her arms in the air to strip it from her torso. Sarah undid the snap of the skirt and stripped the garment from Lori's body before she could be stopped.

		

		"You look absolutely gorgeous and ready for the ceremony. Dana will show you how we treat our guests," Kim said, admiring the seductive lingerie, clad woman.

		

		All the girls agreed that Lori appeared ravishing. They decided to leave the woman dressed in bra and panties because the skimpy garments made the older woman appear utterly stunning and sexy.

		

		Things happened fast and furious. Lori didn’t have a chance to run or stop the girls from tying her up. The twins quickly held her arms pinned behind her back, which allowed Dana to secure her wrists with a set of handcuffs.

		

		Kim stood back, as if to admire her girlfriends’ work, and her apathy brought a sob of despair from the bound woman. “Tied up! Are you sure I have to be tied up? I can pretend that my hands are tied and keep them behind my back, but please not like this," Lori pleaded with Kim.

		

		Her pleas fell on deaf ears. Without any hesitation, Dana took over. She stepped in front of Kim and pushed the frightened woman backwards. Lori stumbled and staggered back until she came to a stop against a wall.

		

		The girls smiled, knowing that just on the other side of the wall was the bedroom where Julia had been left shackled to the bed. Every word and sound from the games room would be heard in the bedroom and that made all the girls very animated.

		

		Lori looked straight ahead at the little devil. "What are you doing? For gawd sakes Dana, what are you doing?" she asked, as the young woman suddenly slipped a blindfold over her head.

		

		It was a big, loose bag, which had lots of room to breathe, but left Lori's world turned black. She twisted her head in an effort to see, but quickly found out it was futile.

		

		Kim chuckled knowing Lori would be well on her way to the ultimate humiliation by the time she realized her daughter was watching. “She’s all yours. Take her into the bedroom and don’t forget, my love, I want her spanked... made to cry... forced to suffer when you fuck her hard!”

		

		Dana loved Kim and would do anything in the world to make her happy. They had planned the bondage scenario down to the minutest detail and she was more than determined to follow the plan. Lori stood shivering in fear against the wall, knowing she was at the mercy of the sorority gang.

		

		The girls took an extra second to admire Lori's sexy body. Kim looked her up and down and marveled at how the skimpy lingerie made her look overly attractive. Dana couldn't take her eyes off the frilly bra, which seemed to hold Lori's breasts up and outward like a promise. She knew there were metal clips in her pocket and could hardly wait to use them on what appeared to be the nicest, defined nipples.

		

		Sally was in awe of the sheer panties, which were cut so narrow that it left much of Lori's flesh exposed in a purely tantalizing manner. Sarah, who was beside Lori, could barely make out what appeared to be a tattoo on the upper portion of the woman's butt. Her stomach churned in anticipation of Dana ravaging Lori's ass to the utmost while her daughter watched all the action.

		

		With Lori's hands tied, Dana easily led her through the bedroom door. She held Lori by the elbow and ushered the frightened woman into the room. Lori stepped gingerly because she couldn't see and she paid no attention to a loud gasp of surprise, assuming it came from one of her captors.

		

		Dana was shrewd. She walked the captive over to the empty bed before turning Lori so that she faced her daughter. Dana noticed how big and wide Julia's eyes were from watching the bewildering scene unfold before her very eyes. She cunningly stood behind Lori and forced the woman to remain standing.

		

		Since Dana was shorter than Lori, she had to stand on her tiptoes to whisper in the woman’s ear. "I’m going to make you cry," she said, waiting a merciless few seconds. "I’m going to fuck you like you've never been fucked. All my sluts have tears in their eyes when I am done fucking them."

		

		Time stood still for Lori. The girl's revelations made her think of such dire and drastic things that her body shuddered. 'This can't be happening to me,' she thought.

		

		Dana looked over Lori's slender shoulder. Her arms circled the seductive chest and her hands covered the lacy bra cups. She squeezed and cupped the luscious boobs, almost in teasing fashion, while watching the daughter's face twist in agony. Lori tried to bend away from the girl, but she was powerless to escape with her hands bound securely behind her back.

		

		Sally slipped over to the shocked young woman who couldn't take her eyes off what was happening across the room. Sally put her forefinger to her lips, giving a stern warning. "Shussssh. Shush," she uttered, telling Julia to be quiet.

		

		The young woman was in control and loved the feeling of absolute power. Timid and very shy in normal life, Dana suddenly turned into a tigress, wanting to prove to her master that she was worthy. Her assignment from Kim was nothing less than to ravage Lori. If she showed any sympathy or compassion for the mature mother, her sorority sisters would disown her.

		

		Dana was on a mission to establish Kim’s absolute trust. She was ordered to make Lori cry, force Lori to beg and make the gorgeous woman submit. Dana had done it before and she was extremely good at dominating one of Kim’s slaves.

		

		The full testament of that was the professor from the college. Dana had dominated her! Fucked her so hard with a monstrous cock that it must have left permanent damage, at least in the woman's mind. Then she made the teacher beg for mercy and finally submit to every demeaning and degrading act Dana could think of.

		

		Everyone was anxious for more action. The tiger was born! Dana grabbed Lori's hair and pulled back hard. Lori had to arch her back to keep her balance and Dana put her lips to her ear. "It's time, honey. You can start crying anytime and please... I love hearing you beg."

		

		Lori wondered what she meant. Suddenly Dana used her free hand to fondle a boob. She brazenly yanked the boob out of the bra-cup and deliberately flashed it towards the far side of the room. When she noticed Julia’s eyes were ablaze, Dana pinched the hardened nipple and made sure the molestation was visible.

		

		“My, my, you have gorgeous tits... real nice nipples,” Dana whispered and promptly exposed the other boob. “Wow, your nipples are so big and hard.”

		

		Dana jerked hard on the tangled hair and brushed up against the bed, pulling Lori with her. When the young woman sat on the bed, she pulled Lori onto her lap. Dana grabbed Lori’s arms, turning her so that she was lying face down and cleverly bent over her outstretched knees.

		

		All eyes stared in utter wonderment. It was easy to hold the tied-up woman over her lap, even for someone as small as Dana. The sheer strength of the young woman actually surprised Lori when the girl manhandled her very easily.

		

		The seductive rear-end was thrust high in the air. Dana held Lori’s arms bent slightly, so that her hands were at her waist and her elbows were bowed outward. It left the alluring, panty-clad butt fully exposed.

		

		The first hard slap sounded and all the hearts stopped. Lori was so shocked that she did nothing and simply remained passive on top of the girl’s legs. Suddenly Dana rained slap after slap on her upturned ass and Lori kicked and screamed for the spanking to stop.

		

		In a matter of scant seconds, the tanned, velvety flesh turned to crimson glory. For only the third time in her life, Lori was getting spanked without being able to prevent the humiliation. The previous two with Ken and his sons had been drastic, but this diminutive powerhouse proved far superior.

		

		Dana used all her might, making sure to smack every inch of Lori’s luscious ass-cheeks. The panties became wedged in the narrow crack and Dana ensure the material was there to stay. She grabbed the elastic waistband with her free hand and yanked upwards to give Lori a wedgie from Hell.

		

		The scene was pure, erotic lust and no one dared look away. Dana’s pretty face turned evil, as she leaned over and put her lips close to Lori’s head. “Good girl... I like it when my little girls cry,” she whispered and glanced towards the enthused onlookers. “Are you going to cum like a slut?”

		

		Lori sobbed, but she managed to find her voice. “No, gawd no... never,” she replied. “Please, please don’t spank me.”

		

		Dana tenderly rubbed her hand all around the burning ass-cheeks, before resuming the spanking. The torso rolled, but Dana held it imprisoned on her lap. “Oh honey, I think you’re getting wet... getting ready to cum,” she whispered.

		

		“No, no, noooooo,” Lori moaned, as she tried to endure the pain.

		

		"Open your legs, slut! Your spanking isn’t over yet!" Dana yelled. “Spread’em!”

		

		When there was no immediate compliance, Dana acted. She pushed upward on the bound wrists, which certainly hurt Lori’s arms. "Slut! If you don't obey me this instant, you'll suffer more than you can imagine," she said.

		

		The last thing in the world Lori wanted to do was obey the young woman, but she saw no alternative. All eyes opened wide in awe, as the shapely legs slowly spread. Then there was a threatening huff from the young woman and the legs swiftly spread wider.

		

		Julia's breath held when she watched the girl's arm raise, knowing her mother was in for severe punishment. The distraught daughter saw her mother's hips twist and rotate wildly even before the sound of the first wet slap.

		

		Dana peeked between the splayed thighs, knowing exactly where to strike. She spanked the open crevice and ensured her fingers hit precisely between the puffy labia on every paddle. The pain was more a numbness by this time and Lori merely flinched and recoiled when Dana stuck her intimate treasures.

		

		Lori sobbed frantically when the young woman stopped spanking. The relief was outstanding and she almost closed her legs, but a stern jab in the ribs was enough to change her mind. When the deft fingers surged into the vast wetness, Lori wanted to die.

		

		“My, oh my, what do I have in my fingers?” the young woman asked, as she twirled the delicate clitty with her skilled fingertips.

		

		Her panties were useless, as the girl rolled the crotch off to one side. Lori raised her chest, but that was all she could do. “Noooooo, no, please don’t,” she pleaded.

		

		Dana leaned to one side and peered around the thrashing hips. “Yes, keep moving... keep moving your pretty ass. Oh wow, you’re dripping wet,” she whispered, spinning the clit as fast as she could. “Oh my, I think mommy wants to cum.”

		

		Lori blamed it on the spanking. Her tummy did a million summersaults and each time the girl squeezed her precious jewel, it took all of her resolve to resist. “No, please don’t, no,” she moaned.

		

		Dana sensed the woman’s frustrations, but she wasn’t finished. Lori welcomed the astounding relief, as the girl pulled her upper arms and forced her into a sitting position on her lap. No one could see the tears, as they rolled down her flushed cheeks under the blindfold, but Lori felt embarrassed for being made to cry.

		

		Dana leaned closer. "That was the easy part. I have to show my sorority girls that I’m strong enough to be one of their members. You're going to be my little bitch for the next hour or two,” Dana whispered loud enough to be heard in the next bed. “Enjoy it... just enjoy it, honey."

		

		Lori was on fire. She pressed her thighs together and tried to endure the intense sensations in her crotch. Suddenly Dana stood up, forcing Lori off her lap and into a standing position.

		

		The girl was on her tiptoes; her voice was deadly serious. "Now you’re going to cry and beg me to fuck your horny cunt,” Dana whispered, giving Lori’s ear a provoking lick or two. “I’m going to tie you up on the bed and let you be my little girl.”

		

		Her stomach churned in fear. “Aaahhh, noooooo, no,” Lori moaned.

		

		Dana shoved the shivering woman up against the bed. “Sit on the bed and I’m going to put shackles on your feet. Then we’ll untie your hands and shackle them to the bed too,” she said, pushing Lori into the middle of the bed and making her sit.

		

		Her heart pounded. “No, please, don’t tie me up... don’t make me,” Lori begged.

		

		Dana wanted one last thing before turning her slave into a submissive bitch. “You like being a slut... want to be my little slut,” she said, shoving Lori backwards onto her back. “I can hardly wait to fuck your sluttish pussy.”

		

		There was a rush when Sarah and Kim moved across the room to help Dana. Lori lay on her arms making it impossible to move her upper body and the two girls held her legs steady for Dana. The young woman quickly stripped the soaked panties before putting the shackles around Lori’s ankles.

		

		Dana’s eyes shone like there was fire inside them. She pulled the frightened woman into a sitting position, which allowed her to remove the handcuffs.

		

		Her hands were free, yet Lori didn’t feel free. She desperately wanted to remove the blindfold, but wisely reasoned that would surely be a deadly move. She sat waiting until Dana gave her another shove backwards, forcing her onto her back.

		

		There were helping hands all over Lori’s outstretched torso. Dana easily ripped off the bra, Sarah tied one arm to the corner of the bed and Kim bound the other. When subtle whimpering sounds came from under the blindfold, all three found it exhilarating.

		

		Julia watched in utter amazement when the young woman stripped. Dana's proportions were fabulous and Julia had to admit that the girl possessed a gorgeous body. Her boobs appeared much bigger because she was slender and willowy. There was no evidence of any bush on her exposed pelvis, making her look like a little girl.

		

		Julia was spellbound, as she watched Dana get things ready for her mother. The young woman laid the largest, black dildo Julia had ever seen on the edge of the bed. Beside the intimidator, Dana placed a crystal-clear ornament, two small metal clamps and a large tube of lubricating cream.

		

		The daughter started to shiver and shake, wondering what on earth was planned. She would not have to wait, as Dana strapped the black instrument around her hips. The sight was sheer magic when the long thick, rubber cock bounced hypnotically in front of the girl's slim hips. Julia was positive that the leather strap, running to the rear from below the cock, went right through the girl's puffy, pussy lips.

		

		Her mother looked so innocent and fragile, Julia thought. Lori's arms and legs were outstretched and bound securely. She could not see her face, but imagined it was wrought with distress.

		

		Suddenly Dana jumped onto the bed. She straddled Lori's hips and reached for the damaging toys. Holding a clamp in each hand, Dana purposely worked the springs, opening and closing the strong clamps numerous times for practice. The experiment mesmerized all the spectators, as they imagined what it would feel like with one of the clamps on their nipple.

		

		Dana slowly reached forward. She tenderly and with extreme care placed the end of each clip around an upraised nipple, pausing before letting go of the springs. Each onlooker held her breath in anticipation. The scream was not immediate, but that was most likely due to the unexpected nature of the abuse.

		

		Lori couldn’t believe anything could hurt so badly. Her chest heaved and thrust like mad in an attempt to get rid of the suffering. “Ooowww, ooowwweeee,” she cried.

		

		The dominator leaned down so Lori could hear a whisper. "It will get better once your nipples get used to the pain. I love making my sluts cry so please feel free to make me happy."

		

		Cry is exactly what Lori did and her sobs shook her imprisoned body much to Dana's delight. Lori's nipples throbbed like mad. The fiery battle raged and inflamed every mind, as the nipples seemed to swell in size.

		

		Luckily the three sorority members had witnessed their willing cohort perform such drastic measures in the past, but Julia had not. The daughter stared at the combatants, realizing her mother's body was supreme.

		

		Suddenly Dana reached for short tassels attached to the clamps and pulled. There was one lion aggressor and one timorous lamb. The lion stretched the raw nipples, making her lamb beg for mercy.

		

		With an evil grin, Dana let go of the tassels. Lori could not remember any time in her life when something or someone had made her body hurt so badly. Pleading and begging was futile. Suddenly the severe pain turned to a dull aching, as Lori felt a temporary peace. Her pleas for mercy turned to groan after groan.

		

		Dana's eyes were ablaze. She stared at the rock-hard nipples, which looked red and tender. The two buds stood proudly and appeared puffier than ever. Tears ran down Lori's flushed cheeks, but the blindfold hid the ominous fact.

		

		Kim watched and admired her girlfriend. Dana straddled Lori's slender hips with the knowledge everything was going perfectly. The big, rubber cock reached forward from her pelvis, laying along Lori's flat tummy in an obscene fashion.

		

		Suddenly Dana reached sideways and grasped the odd shaped, crystal item off the bed. She put it to her lips and sucked it in a taunting manner while staring across the room. Her eyes met Julia's and the gaze lasted several seconds, as she purposely tongued the crystal plug.

		

		Dana leaned forward far enough to reach Lori's mask. She took the glass ornament out of her mouth and slipped it beneath the cloth covering Lori's face. She pressed the tip of the plug between the woman's lips and into Lori's mouth with one thrust.

		

		"Suck the plug, slut. I don't want to hurt you when I shove it in your ass," she whispered loud enough for Julia to hear. “Suck it, slut!”

		

		"Oh, my gawd, it's a butt plug and she is going to... gawd no," Julia thought. All she wanted to do was yell at the girls to stop hurting her dear mother, but she knew it would do little good, so she watched the mean girl treat her mother like a measly slut.

		

		"I’m ready. Lift that pretty little asshole up for me so I can put this nice plug inside," Dana whispered, knowing it would frighten her lamb. Lori shuddered when the girl pulled the plug out of her mouth. Dana reached for her lower extremities and there was no way Lori could prevent an anal assault with her legs spread.

		

		Dana held the shiny tip at the entrance of Lori's puckered hole. She glanced around the room, noticing all the excited faces. Dana smiled and gave a little shove on the tapered plug. No force was required and instantly Lori felt her ass speared by the saliva-coated plug.

		

		Surprisingly Lori didn’t feel any pain yet and that could have been because of the severe aching from the nipple restraints. Lori felt movement. Dana’s body shifted and moved on top of her hips, as the girl grabbed the cream.

		

		The big cock lay on the shivering pelvis and Dana applied massive amounts of lubricant to the black rod strapped to her hips. Her dainty hand rotated up and down the long shaft in a twisting fashion, putting an oily coating all over the dildo to make it glisten. Each time her hand twisted off the cockhead, the dildo slapped the waiting pelvis.

		

		It took a millisecond for Dana to jump off Lori’s hips and land between the widespread thighs. The girl placed the very tip of the ramrod at the entrance of Lori’s world, holding still for many seconds. Again, Dana glanced around at the beaming faces, seeing none more enlightened than Julia’s.

		

		First there was a tiny thrust. Then an inch at a time, Dana shifted her hips forward and implanted the big cock in the narrow channel. She started sweating and quickly her body glistened with moisture, giving her turmoil an illustrious appearance.

		

		An irresistible urge hit the young woman. Dana yanked the clamps from Lori’s nipples in a far rougher manner than she intended, causing the woman to sob and moan in agony. The nipples almost burst with pain, but then soft, wet lips devoured the throbbing buds.

		

		Dana sucked a nipple, and then the other in loving fashion, making sure to leave the swollen buds thoroughly covered with warm spit. Lori couldn’t remember a more welcoming caress or a more needed one. The young woman’s wet tongue licked the end of her left boob and the feeling was astounding.

		

		Then Dana licked the right one and Lori couldn’t prevent her chest thrusting up to the hot mouth. Quickly the girl shifted from one nipple to the other until Lori’s brain filled with titillating sensations. Even though she sobbed and her body shook wildly in what appeared to be an aroused state, Lori used all her willpower to control her emotions.

		

		No one had ever forcibly dominated her like Dana. The damage to Lori’s spirit was done. Lust roared through her head and questions began forming. Was she strong enough, she wondered?

		

		"Oh gawd, oh, my gawd, what are you doing to me?" Lori whispered, almost afraid to find out the answer.

		

		The other women in the room studied the scene. Each saw Dana arching her back, knowing she was almost ready for the final onslaught. Lori fought the shackles, her body straining, but it was her mind that surrendered. She rolled her head side to side. She heard many voices, but the blindfold prevented any actual images.

		

		'Oh, what it must look like,' she thought, 'a grown, mature woman bound to a bed like a common slut.' Her nipples were on fire, her pussy was filled with black cock and her ass was burning up.

		

		Suddenly, the young woman whispered a warning. "Hang on my love. You're going to cum like never before... with my big, black cock in your belly and your ass full of love."

		

		Lori winced from the damning statements and thought it was impossible. But her daughter thought otherwise; Dana was ravaging her mother. Julia stared at the untamed lust while the petite girl rode Lori, as if the older woman was a bucking bronco.

		

		The young woman pumped the big dildo with lost passion and the older woman's hips bucked uncontrollably. Julia's eyes were big and wide. She watched the tiny girl grab the tender and swollen ends of her mother's titties, but with care and devotion so as not to cause any more pain. The girl caressed the nipples as if they belonged to her master.

		

		Julia could merely imagine the crystal plug buried in her mother's butt, which made her shiver in dismay. Suddenly Julia stared in sheer wonderment. Dana arched her back, which caused her boobs to hang down barely above her mother's chest. Although Dana's tits were magnificent, it was the unique areoles and nipples that sent shivers up Julia's spine.

		

		The onlookers stared in awe. Dana arched her back and gave a powerful thrust with her hips. Then she cupped her own titty in her right hand and deftly shifted forwards until her boob hit the loose blindfold. When her torso rolled upward, some of the long rubber dildo came out of the steamy inferno.

		

		Kim watched her sorority slave bend the rubber shaft, but still keep three or four inches buried. She noticed how the woman’s hips jerked wildly, as the dildo crushed the overly abused clitty and Kim knew Lori was teetering on the edge. When Dana added the final bullet, the scene got even raunchier.

		

		With a swift thrust, Dana rammed her swollen nipple under the blindfold and into Lori’s lips. "Suck it, slut! Suck my tit like a good little slut,” she ordered, shoving her nipple into the open mouth. “Yes, good girl... good girl.”

		

		The young woman was in another world. Dana strained by reaching forward until her chest was even with Lori’s flushed face. The monster dick was long enough to bend and remain inside her slave. She jiggled her hips back and forth, knowing the rubber shaft was crushing the pink gem.

		

		It was the most disturbing scene, as Julia watched the girl force her enlarged, puffy areole into her mother’s mouth. Suddenly Dana groped for Lori’s ears under the mask, grabbing them with her hands. She rolled the head back and forth, moving the mouth from nip to nip every few seconds while she taunted her victim.

		

		"Suck! Suck! Suck my tits, bitch!" she ordered with her voice stern and commanding. “Get ready... you’re going to cum all over my dick like a devoted little slut.”

		

		The odd shaped boobs were quickly coated with saliva, as Lori slobbered all over the ends. Julia’s eyes bulged when she noticed her mother’s hips thrashing wildly up and down, trying to match the dominator’s swift thrusts.

		

		A soft, loving voice whispered in Julia’s ear. “She looks ravishing... your mother looks beautiful and sexy,” Sally said, embracing the enthralled young woman. “You’re a lot like your mother... hot and sexy.”

		

		Julia shivered and listened intently. "Dana is ready. God, your mother is such a gorgeous slut and look at'er go. It's happening... she's cumming all over the biggest, black cock."

		

		Julia wanted to yell at her mother. 'How can you? How can you let her do that to you?'

		

		The hips bounced out of control and Julia realized her mother was in the deep throes of a powerful orgasm. She was dumbfounded. Julia was torn between the magnetic scenes of a young woman turning her very own mother into an obedient slut and the rising desire to be held by her favorite twin.

		

		The embrace tightened and a hand boldly cupped her breast. When Julia turned her head and looked at the demanding twin, it was too late. The head dropped and the desire quickly turned to lust.

		

		Sally seized the glorious opportunity and kissed the woman on the lips, just as a scream of ultimate ecstasy sounded from across the room. She fondled the waiting boob and turned the already hard pebble into stone. Sally felt a special relationship develop and sensed the young woman felt the same emotions.

		

		The kiss broke and Julia arched her back, pushing her chest towards the twin in a submissive fashion. Her eyes rolled towards the animalistic affair across the room and she prayed for forgiveness. Sadly, she never saw the best part.

		

		Dana realized her slave had surrendered. She quickly hunkered down until her back arched enough to allow her hand to squeeze between the sweaty pelvises. The skilled fingers sneaked into the leaky crevice and instantly found the ultimate prize. When Dana squeezed the spread wings of Lori’s clitoris, the end came with a rush.

		

		Unable to protest or talk, Lori merely uttered loud, animal noises, much to the happiness of her vanquisher. Dana rode the older woman rough and hard. The earth-rattling orgasm burst from Lori’s epicenter and once again she became a wanton slut.

		

		Kim watched with jealousy, as the woman of her dreams experienced a tumultuous climax. In her devious, calculating mind, Kim was willing to sacrifice some sexual favors for the chance of a lifetime soulmate. Her aspiration was to become Lori’s, loving partner.

		

		***

		

		Lori's body was covered with sweat. Beads of salty moisture formed in every crevice, radiating a truly sultry appearance, which Kim found profound. Her girlfriend had given the performance of her young life and now it was time for Kim to punctuate the evening. All her life she had dreamed and fantasized about her alluring neighbor.

		

		Kim's plan was simple. Humiliate, demoralize and break Lori's will until the older woman wanted nothing more than to please her master. Dana had performed a magnificent job and Lori lay shivering like a timid, little girl. Kim decided it was time for the final humiliation. She moved to the far side of the bed and asked Dana to leave them alone.

		

		Lori felt utter elation. The overpowering Dana was gone, replaced by someone Lori actually cared for. Kim tenderly grabbed the blindfold and removed it from Lori's head. The darkness suddenly ended and Lori's eyes flickered many times in an effort to get used to the dim light.

		

		Her disillusioned mind only thought of how embarrassed she felt. 'So humiliating,' Lori thought, 'to have such a young woman make a married woman like myself feel such untamed passion.' She trembled and thought of ways to get relief from Dana's punishment and also protect her family.

		

		The concerned smile on Kim's face made Lori feel much better. She watched the young woman reach for the shackles, slowly undoing the bindings around Lori's wrists. Lori rubbed the circulation back into her hands with the feeling that Kim was truly a caring compassionate, young woman.

		

		Luckily, the restrains had been designed for comfort so as not to cause any serious harm to Lori's wrists. When she noticed Kim glance to the far side of the room, Lori turned her head in the direction and her heart stopped dead. Her eyes opened wide when she glimpsed four naked women.

		

		Sarah and Dana were locked in an intimate embrace on one end of the bed, but it was the other two Lori stared at. Sally refused to untie or release the captive and she was eating Julia out. The girl’s head rolled up and down, as she made explicit licking motions at Julia’s heart and soul.

		

		Kim lay beside her idol and kept Lori’s chin tilted towards her daughter with her thumb and forefinger. She wanted to intimidate Lori with the animal lust and let her know she would again experience the same lust.

		

		Julia was in the throes of a climatic orgasm, which was obvious to the onlookers. Sally started nibbling on the throbbing clitoris and finger-fucking Julia like a woman possessed. A person couldn’t see the degrading butt plug buried deep inside Julia’s ass, but the poor girl knew of its existence.

		

		Kim was prepared for a drawn-out process before getting unconditional control over her dream goddess. At first her words fell on deaf ears and then Lori shuddered. "Do you remember that day when you came out of the shower?" she whispered in Lori's ear.

		

		Lori's mind rushed back a few years. 'Gawd, it was nothing,' she thought.

		

		It may have been nothing to Lori yet it was the world to Kim. The young girl had come to the sudden realism that she was different. Her girlfriends talked about boys and how they fooled around with them. Kim thought's lingered on girls, without any desire to be with boys.

		

		The vulgar scenes on the other bed didn’t help Lori's confused mind. She stared at her daughter and the only parts of her lithe body touching the mattress were her shoulders and the back of her legs. Julia thrust her hips up madly, hoping for the Promised Land, and it was obvious the twin was more than willing to fulfill her erotic dream.

		

		There was no uncertainty. Lori's frustrated daughter was in the midst of a colossal orgasm when the sound of Kim’s voice broke the trance. "I remember that evening like it was yesterday."

		

		***

		

		Lori went back in time. She thought back to the encounter. It did not seem strange at the time, but now, it was funny how the young girl kept asking questions.

		

		'Oh gawd, what did I say... what did I do?' Lori wondered.

		

		Lori tried to recall the time Kim mentioned, but she was having a hard time concentrating, as Kim held her head facing in her daughter's direction. Coming through the haze so that her memory became clearer was a girl snuggling with her. Lori was supposedly babysitting at the time and Kim's parents would not be home until the next day.

		

		Kim’s parents were taking Kim’s brother to a neighboring city for a baseball tournament and they offered to bring their daughter to Lori’s home. Lori insisted it would be easier for Kim if she stayed in her own bed and that it was no problem for her to look after someone from the neighborhood. Even though the girl was old enough not to need a sitter, her parents did not want to leave her alone for an entire weekend.

		

		Lori concentrated hard to recall the many details. Kim was finishing high school and certainly a mature young lady. The teenager had asked many girlie questions, which Lori wondered why they were not directed to her own mother. Some of the questions were about a grown woman's body and about sex, but Lori decided answering them would do no harm.

		

		When Lori's regular shower time came that evening, she relented to the girl's request that she stay in the bathroom while Lori took the shower. Lori contemplated putting the shower off until morning, but the routine of cleansing her body before bedtime was too customary and had grown into a daily habit.

		

		The memory seemed to be happening at the present moment in time. When she stepped out of the shower, Lori saw the girl staring at her. She asked Kim to go and watch television in the living room, but the teenager refused.

		

		Kim insisted on staying with her babysitter, so Lori eventually caved in, allowing the teen to remain in the bathroom despite her nakedness. At the time, Lori reasoned the girl was certainly not a minor and a teenager old enough to trust. When she noticed the girl staring straight at her, Lori deliberately kept the towel covering the front of her body.

		

		The girl didn’t take her eyes off Lori when she spoke. “Why is your pussy hair shaved off?” the girl asked.

		

		At first, Lori didn’t know what to say. She merely stood still, trying to return the girl’s intense stare. Suddenly Kim smiled and gave the impression she was the one in-charge. “You look adorable... absolutely gorgeous,” Kim said, as her eyes slowly lowered. “Please, please move the towel!”

		

		The memory got real! A most powerful tremor rocked her and Lori felt overly intimidated by the teenager. She did keep her pelvis neatly trimmed and during those days kept a measly tiny patch above her womanly opening. Seeing the girl sort of ogle her, she shrugged it off and tried to finish drying her body.

		

		“You look pretty... pretty with your pussy shaved,” Kim whispered, as her eyes never blinked. “I’ve never seen a woman’s thingy before.”

		

		Again she covered her nudity with the towel, hoping the girl would leave. “Ah, I have to finish... finish and then you should go to bed,” she replied. “You can go get ready for bed.”

		

		Suddenly the girl’s hand was outstretched and Kim waved her fingers in a beckoning fashion. Lori instantly knew what the girl wanted, but she remained motionless for several seconds. When Kim glared straight at her and furiously beckoned again, Lori reluctantly handed the towel to the girl.

		

		Kim simply tossed the towel onto the bathroom vanity. She was awestruck. Kim would never forget her naked queen and hoped her body would look as beautiful as Lori’s when she was a real woman. Everything she did during that fateful evening was done solely with one thing in mind, ‘to ultimately gain control over her adorable neighbor.’

		

		When the girl asked why a woman shaved down there, Lori merely said it was because they wanted to look attractive to their husbands. Being naked, Lori promptly stepped over to the clothes rack where she had set her clothes and housecoat. Being thoughtful, she expected to shower and stay overnight, so Lori brought a robe along to have something to wear in bed.

		

		Strangely the exhibitionism gave her an exhilarating experience, yet Lori vowed to forget what happened, as she quickly donned the robe. The memories wouldn’t go away, even though she had buried them for years. At bedtime, Kim took matters into her own hands.

		

		"I've put a movie in the player in my room and really don't feel like watching it alone. Would you please watch it with me, please?" Lori looked at the sincerity written on the teenager's face and couldn’t refuse her request without somehow offending the girl.

		

		Kim managed to get a newly release movie, knowing that Lori would not have had a chance to see it. "We can fall asleep watching the movie. I do it all the time and now the only way I can fall asleep is by watching a movie."

		

		The girl set the stage and at the time it was up to Lori to evade the teenager's devious intensions. Kim had arranged the bedroom so that the television could only be watched from the bed. They walked up to the bed and Kim turned to face her bewildered prey.

		

		"Here," Kim whispered and pointed at the bed. "You can lie here beside me and we can keep each other company," Kim said with the sternest voice she could muster, as she quickly stripped down to bra and panties.

		

		It was almost like a demand or a strict order, which puzzled Lori. The teenager was young yet for the strangest reason Lori felt the girl had some profound power. Kim jumped into bed and padded the area to her left, indicating Lori should follow her lead. Lori could see the portrayed look of innocence on Kim's pretty face and suddenly her motherly love won out.

		

		Kim was under the sheets, but Lori got onto the bed and she stayed on top of the covers. She did her best to keep some separation between the teen and herself by remaining on the edge of the bed. Lori remained dressed in her robe after the shower and she pulled it closed tightly, as if someone might see her nakedness.

		

		Lori stared at the television screen with a blank expression and she hoped the teenager would fall asleep. Kim insistently shuffled over and snuggled up against her mature goddess. Although Lori knew there was nothing wrong with the loving caress, she didn’t want to give the wrong impression to the teen.

		

		"Kim, please dear. Let's just lay here, but not really hold each other," she whispered, hoping the girl would understand. Kim readily cooperated and merely lay beside Lori, staying against her body without putting her arms around her.

		

		The movie played, but neither seemed to be aware of what the show was about. Lori's memory of the fateful evening was always hazy in her mind. She remembered the time, as nothing really happening. Even after many years, Lori refused to think otherwise.

		

		Suddenly years later, Lori wondered if she never believed or accepted what happened. She found it totally unbelievable that a woman could actually fall asleep while someone fondled or touched her body. Lori had read stories about that very thing, but she found them totally preposterous.

		

		All of a sudden Lori needed the sullen comfort of recalling the details of that encounter she had kept hidden for many years. The young girl was now a young lady and determined to make Lori confess. Kim put her lips to an ear and made a confession.

		

		"I remember how you let me touch you. How you let me open your robe and feel your wonderful breasts,” Kim whispered. “You let me feel your pussy."

		

		Lori wanted to scream at Kim. "No, you're wrong. That's not true. That never happened!"

		

		Suddenly, Kim's body language said it all. She put her hands on each side of Lori's flushed face and held her still. Looking into the dark, teary eyes, Kim demanded the truth and Lori spoke it for the very first time.

		

		The two had lain on the bed that night, cuddling for a long time. Why Lori would fain sleep would be a complete mystery, which Lori would struggle with forever. She was on her back when suddenly Kim's arm moved. The girl raised her arm until it was over Lori's chest, tenderly letting it fall. Lori should have stopped it right then, but she didn't!

		

		Kim's hand remained motionless for several seconds. Lori remembered thinking at the time, 'surely she can feel my chest pounding. Holy gawd, my heart is beating so fast.' Lori would never admit it, but curiously she had remained motionless, almost praying for a caress or a fleeting touch.

		

		The teen hugged her goddess and pressed forward. She felt Lori's chest heave and heard a tiny gasp from her prey when her fingers pinched the opening of the robe. Kim slid the edges of the robe to the sides, letting them fall off Lori's chest.

		

		'There they were!' It was a night Kim would never forget, as she stared at Lori's big boobs for many seconds. Even lying on her back, Lori's tits were firm enough to still look big and alluring. What Kim loved most about her neighbor's boobs was the way they swayed and jiggled whenever she moved.

		

		There wasn't much light in the room, but luckily the hall light had been left on. Kim could see the definite shape of Lori's nipples and they seemed to be standing out prominently, almost enticing her to touch them.

		

		Lori knew that it should be stopped at once, but she merely pretended to be asleep, even when the young girl's hands started to fondle her breasts. The caresses were not hard, but soft and loving. Kim did not actually caress or pinch her nipples at first, but the teenager simply fondled her titties by cupping and squeezing her breasts for quite some time.

		

		Suddenly Kim's fingers curled and surrounded a hard nipple. When Kim's dainty fingers pinched her raised bud, Lori had to do something before it was too late. Pretending to be shocked and dismayed by the strong stimulation on her nipples, she sat up in bed and moved Kim's hands from her body.

		

		The woman pretended to be drowsy. Lori tried to look bewildered because of what had happened. She distinctly remembered one of her hardened buds being wet, but reasoned that was impossible, or so she made herself believe.

		

		Lori wasn’t the type of person to be overly demanding or strict. She meekly asked the teen not to fondle her. "Kim, please honey. You mustn’t touch someone like that. Girls don't touch one another like that... in such places," she explained to the girl.

		

		Kim was a very perceptive young lady at the time. She knew Lori could never really be mad at her and her motherly love would always shine through. It was easy to make Lori believe she was sorry and it would not happen again.

		

		Lori decided that it was best to sleep somewhere else. "I think I’ll lay down in your parent's room so you can sleep," she had told the girl.

		

		Kim's reaction was tearful and full of sadness, which instantly made Lori feel sorry for the teenager. "You're mad at me. You don't like me anymore?" she said, with as much sorrow as possible in her best quivering voice.

		

		With a shrug, Lori relented and remained in the bed with her young protégé, as she didn't want to upset girl anymore. After such an arousing and emotional episode, it took only a few minutes for them to fall into a lifeless sleep.

		

		Lori had fully intended on staying awake until Kim fell asleep and then she planned on changing beds. She was a fairly heavy sleeper, but being in a strange bed, it took very little to wake her. Suddenly the cool air hit her overheated flesh and it startled her enough that she became aware that Kim was not really sleeping.

		

		Kim acted as soon as she noticed Lori had dozed off. Maybe by chance or maybe by design, Lori was sleeping on her back, which allowed the teen to reopen the terrycloth robe. Like earlier, the teenager noticed the woman's eyelids flicker and wondered how long it would take this time?

		

		The girl's heart beat so fast and so hard that she was afraid Lori would feel it pounding in her chest. Kim deftly pushed the edges of the robe to the sides and again Lori stirred. It was hard, but she resisted the temptation to grab the alluring boobs.

		

		Lori's first instincts were to stop what the girl was doing. That had not happened and Lori felt as though she was completely paralyzed. Her arms and legs could not move although she was aware the front of her robe was gaping open, allowing the cool air to hit her skin.

		

		There had been just enough light in the room for Kim to see how erotic and sensual a grown woman appeared. The young girl could tell that Lori was conscious and wanted nothing more than to make her extremely happy. This time her target was much lower. She rolled around Lori's body until she could see the tiny tuff of hair.

		

		Kim reached out and playfully curled and twirled her skilled fingers through the sparse hair on Lori's raised pelvis. She traced circles and paths across the burning flesh, marveling at how still Lori remained the whole time. The sudden urge for power and control caused the teen to stop the foreplay.

		

		Kim slipped her finger below the tuff of hair and into the wetness between the glistening lips, forcing Lori to pretend to wake up. Unknown to the innocent mother was the fact Kim had made a lifetime decision. She would never be with a man and would do everything in her power to be with Lori.

		

		A tremor shot through Lori. She always stopped reminiscing at that point, never admitting what happened after the young girl touched her down there. Suddenly Lori was forced to review what really happened that night.

		

		The tremendous shock of Kim putting her finger inside her soaked pussy was traumatic. Lori sat up and she fully intended on scolding the girl, telling her that touching another woman was immoral and sinful. She grabbed the girl’s hand and suddenly the truth of that night became clear.

		

		Kim slapped the woman’s hand away from hers. She captured the precious clitoris and held the bud between her fingertips, relishing the way the woman’s hips thrust madly back and forth. Then she squeezed and yanked the clitty out of the shaved pussy lips.

		

		Although Lori’s hand returned to Kim’s wrist, the struggle ended there. Kim utterly shocked Lori by jamming her finger inside her honey-hole, refusing to comply with what the grown woman wished. She stared straight into the woman’s glassy eyes and raked her finger over the delectable G-spot.

		

		"I’ll tell my mom that you let me touch you... that you let me feel your pussy," Kim whispered and turned her finger vigorously. “I hope you’ll be a good girl.”

		

		The standoff was deadly. Lori held onto the girl's wrist, not wanting to permit her freedom, and the girl stared into Lori's eyes. Anyone watching would have been provoked and seduced by what happened. The grown woman sobbed and slowly lay back on the soft mattress. Lori slowly released the wrist and put her arms down at her sides in a sign of total defeat.

		

		It took barely a minute or two before the woman's body was going through mind-blowing convulsions. The teenager was skilled far beyond her years. Kim sucked a woman’s nipple for the first time in her life while her fingers of her left hand caressed the other nip. Her right hand was fingerfucking the crying woman with a passion so strong and powerful it couldn’t be stopped.

		

		Luckily for Lori, she didn’t go all the way to hell. The orgasm, although fast and furious, filled her with so much shame and guilt that she managed to resist further temptation.

		

		Kim welcomed the sudden climax and she embraced her idol. “You’re so beautiful. Your body is so lovely and gorgeous and I’m so ugly,” she whispered, sending a wave of pity through Lori. “Nobody will ever want me... love me because I’m ugly.”

		

		The teen made gestures towards her sensuous regions, saying how she wanted to look exactly like Lori. Suddenly the girl sat up in bed and started stripping. She removed her bra and panties and then rolled up against the stunned woman.

		

		Kim’s boobs were very puffy and actually fairly big for a teenager. The mounds stood out from her willowy chest and the overly prominent areoles and nipples amazed Lori. She had never seen tits so big that were almost solely comprised of swollen areolas.

		

		Lori glanced downward and noticed that Kim's pelvis was covered with hair, but hair that was almost invisible because of a blonde color. She passionately gave the girl a hug, assuring her that she did have a beautiful body.

		

		"Kim, my dear, you’re a sweet, beautiful girl and will have many close friends," Lori whispered, holding Kim in her arms. "Honey, we shouldn't be in bed together... doing any of this. It's wrong and people wouldn’t understand."

		

		Kim felt the motherly love. Lori gave her feelings that were different and she made a decision. She would do whatever it took to become Lori's lover, Lori's soulmate even if it took years!

		

		The last recollection the two had of that fateful night was falling into each other's arms and dropping off into a dead sleep. Even though the girl had not climaxed, her mind had experienced an orgasm of lust, which also exhausted her completely.

		

		***

		

		Kim noticed Lori's pretty face do many contortions. Recanting the babysitting affair and watching her daughter get fucked made the mother suffer inside. Kim's heart beat so fast that she didn’t know if she could continue.

		

		'She just had to tell Lori how much she cared for her,' she reasoned. 'She had to tell Lori how much she loved her!'

		

		Kim realized how vulnerable Lori was at that moment. Dana had broken the woman’s will so Kim pressed onward. The leg shackles were still binding her legs wide and Kim's took advantage. Her hand started just below Lori's breasts and lightly traced circles across her flesh, sending powerful sensations through the older woman.

		

		The caresses didn’t miss any part of the flat, tanned tummy, or any part of the belly button indent, or any part of the shapely hips and shaved pelvis. Kim's fingers barely grazed the heated skin before settling near the open 'V'.

		

		Lori's eyes never left the pretty face so close to her. Her lithe hips quivered, as the fingers threatened to invade the sheltered space between her spread thighs. Kim would tease with the tip of her finger until almost touching the puffy, pussy lips. Abruptly, she would retreat before starting the sly seduction all over.

		

		The lesbian knew full well what her caresses were doing to Lori's resolve. She watched how Lori's hips reacted and responded immediately to her touch, which made her smile. With the skill of a surgeon, her fingers went between the tanned, silky thighs to find the secret, control button.

		

		Kim flicked her index finger into the wetness covering the slippery clitoris. Kim rolled the bud ever so tenderly and slowly at first, not wanting to build a fire too fast. Once, twice, three and then many times she twirled the throbbing clitty until she got the desired results.

		The seduction was frustrating for Lori. Her legs were bound so she thrust upward, willing to forgo any more foreplay. Although her mind was confused, it was crazed at the same time. Suddenly it hit her; it wasn't a dream. She truly felt an emotional attachment for her young neighbor who was making her body burn up all over.

		

		Her arm jerked downward. Lori frantically grabbed the girl’s wrist in one last attempt for salvation. She was flat on her back when the girl rolled on top of her. Kim kissed her hard on the lips. Lori let go of the girl and put her hands on the girl’s shoulders, mocking a resistive shove.

		

		The struggle was something resembling a torrid love affair. It lasted mere seconds, yet the impression was for it to last a lifetime. Her breath was gone with the kiss and Lori felt Kim’s tongue intertwine with her own.

		

		Lori was dumbfounded to why the kiss took her breath away, but then again it was a woman’s kiss. Suddenly Kim put her hands to Lori’s face and held the head steady when she broke the kiss and spoke. "I love you. I love you with all my heart!"

		

		Not only was Lori having a hard time breathing, but the sudden confession stopped her heart from beating. Her mind raced for a solution. She didn’t know how to respond or what to say, as she pondered whether it was wrong to love another woman.

		

		‘I have to keep saying ‘no’ until she leaves me alone,’ Lori reasoned.

		

		Suddenly, the soft, silky lips resumed the kiss. The kiss started slow, taking many seconds before increasing in passion. Lori felt dizzy and reasoned it was from the lack of oxygen or the fact her breathing was hampered. She realized her hips were thrusting and pumping up and down much to her dismay.

		

		The young woman's arms were around Lori giving her a sense of protection. The warmth and comfort were so profound and sensational that Lori melted into the girl's strong, hard body. Kim rained kisses all over her face, her neck, and down her shoulders.

		

		There was a hand on Lori’s breast, caressing her nipple like an angel. Kim had her leg between Lori’s and the girl’s thigh was pushing hard into the narrow valley. Lori humped the girl’s leg like a bitch in heat, which didn’t seem right to her.

		

		Her brain swirled in utter confusion. There was too much to think about and Lori couldn’t focus on any one thing. She was more shocked than anyone at what came out of her mouth.

		

		“I... I love you... I love you,” she whispered. “I love you.”

		

		The first confession was hard, the second was easier, and then the words flowed, leaving her more contented than at any time in her life. The lovers clung to each other with full intentions of demonstrating uncompromising love.

		

		Kim kissed and pecked Lori's pretty, blushing face, making sure to caress each and every beautiful aspect. All the while her fingers worked magic on Lori's burning chest. Each time she brushed and teased a nipple, Lori moaned out loud and demanded the girl do more. The earlier damage done by Dana was still evident yet Lori's nipples yearned for Kim's loving touch.

		

		Kim held her leg between Lori's spread thighs and did her utmost to press her thigh into the soaked wetness. Dana and Sarah watched the scene with utter amazement, sensing Kim's frustration. They crept over to the pair and innocently removed the leg shackles, which sent a wave of relief through Lori. It enabled Kim to push hard with her leg and when Lori arched her back violently, Kim found the key.

		

		'Oh gawd,' Lori thought, 'I'm cumming. I can't stop... I can't wait... I have to cum!'

		

		Lori didn't know how or why an orgasm burst from her inner being like a raging wildfire. Nothing so dramatic had ever possessed Lori, but with the sudden realization, her destiny lay in her young lover’s control. She tried hard to wrap her legs around Kim's leg and somehow control the assault on her pulsating clitoris.

		

		The young woman was a tigress. She found a way to spread the swollen labia with a part of her leg pressing hard on the ultra-sensitive clit. Her kisses embraced Lori's eyes, nose, flushed cheeks and all over her face.

		

		Somehow words seemed appropriate to Lori. "I love you. Oh gawd, please touch me. Oh gawd, I can’t stop... I can’t stooooooop... " Lori whispered, feeling the girl's hot breath on her neck.

		

		Her words tailed off when the girl’s fingers closed on her throbbing universe and Lori realized Kim was different. The orgasm consumed every moral fiber deep inside her spirit. Kim squeezed and rolled her clit around with skilled fingers while her scorching mouth sucked the last shred of Lori’s willpower.

		

		The fingers of one hand snaked between the heaving chests and found a waiting nipple. Her hot mouth found the other. Explosion after explosion erupted inside Lori’s body and she didn’t want the most wonderful feeling to stop.

		

		Kim and her slave were making so much noise that it drew attention. Sally and Sarah paused in their tempestuous assaults while Julia’s mouth hung open in sheer astonishment.

		

		The young woman’s eyes widened in awe at a scene of raw sex. Kim was fucking her mother and Julia quickly deduced that the young woman was actually fucking her mother’s brains out. Julia’s sensuous emotions had fluttered from one orgasm to the next without much break, but suddenly a respite felt welcomed.

		

		Pangs of jealousy were fleeting when Julia watched Kim and her mother. With all the shackles removed, the two fell into each other’s arms. They kissed and Julia noticed her mother’s hands caressing the girl’s abundant breasts.

		

		The daughter was awestruck when her mother rolled the young woman onto her back and began kissing her way from the girl's face to the lands below. Lori's teeth closed over a hard, raised nipple and pulled upward, making it look so inviting that the onlookers started to drool. She sort of let the hard bud slide through her teeth until it popped out of her mouth; then she did it all over again, coating the entire surface with gobs of saliva.

		

		The years of yearning and wondering what Kim’s boobs felt like seemed like nothing to Lori. She sucked the overly large areoles that seemed swollen and nibbled the big nipples that were so pink and extended. Her tongue darted around the outer edge of where the nipple melted into the light-colored areole.

		

		Kim's body spoke loud and clear. Her back arched, which pushed her titty into Lori's steamy mouth and resulted in much desire inside both women. The older woman did not need instructions. Her tongue caressed and played with both nipples before leaving a wet trail down Kim's body.

		

		Julia stared at the raunchy scene. ‘How can mother do that? How can she such another woman’s tits? Holy fuck, she’s touching her cunt... kissing Kim’s cunt!’

		

		Julia didn’t witness any more of her mother’s love affair with their young neighbor. Suddenly there was movement and all the shackles were removed, as someone rolled on top of her outstretched body. Without warning, her head was surrounded by soft, silky thighs and she stared straight at a woman’s pussy, which was barely an inch or two from her flushed face.

		

		The twins were practiced and loved nothing more that demonstrating sheer dominance over someone who would never dream of being with another woman. The excitement and thrill of a conquest gave them such an adrenaline rush and they lived for it.

		

		Sally pressed the issue and desperately wanted Julia's mouth on her slit before she went crazy. The twin was not really sure she was a bonafide lesbian although she got an extremely powerful rush from gaining control over another woman. Yes, Sally determined, she loved Kim and Dana, but it was purely in a physical, sexual way and not platonic.

		

		From the first moment their eyes met, Sally felt an instant attraction to Julia. She saw the girl as an equal and more like a lover who would use temptation and seduction for the love of the game. When the hot lips brushed across her searing slit and then swooped into her opening, Sally felt totally fulfilled and she went wild.

		

		Julia never intended on succumbing to the twin’s demands, but she saw no alternative. Her tongue flicked out and licked the pink clitoris that seemed to taunt her. The womanly aroma was overpowering and sent her mind into shock.

		

		Numerous doubts went through her head when Julia performed cunnilingus on the dominant Sally. “Oh God, a pussy... I’m licking a pussy. Why, but why?” she wondered.

		

		Sarah waited for her sister, which was customary. The twins rarely had to say anything to one another, as they knew what the other needed. Sally’s eyes rolled to the side and she stared at her sister. It was now or never.

		

		Sally arched her back and thrust her snatch at the hot mouth, as she conveyed her wishes to Sarah. It may be a premature orgasm, but her ultimate satisfaction came from dominating someone. She motioned with her hands towards the waiting treasures and prayed her sister would act.

		

		Sarah jumped between the already spread legs, staring at her newfound lover’s control zone. She dove into the widespread crevice like a hungry vampire and her face was etched with a devilish expression. When she pinched the soaked labia, the hips jerked crazily back and forth, as if trying to escape.

		

		The desires inside Julia simmered and suddenly they erupted into a raging fervor. Sarah chuckled when she noticed how vulnerable Julia acted and how lost her sister appeared. She knew Sally well enough to know she was creaming and imaged her sweet juices running into the servant’s mouth.

		

		It was a she-devil sucking Julia’s throbbing clitoris. Suddenly a finger pressed on her puckered hole, pausing for a brief second before thrusting into the dark opening. The lust was too much for Julia to bear and once again she fell victim to the demands of the twins.

		

		Julia dug her fingertips into the flaming flesh of Sally’s ass, as the hips thrashed wildly to and fro. Somehow, she sucked the rosy clit into her mouth and held onto it with her teeth, knowing it was what her lover wanted. The taste of a woman’s cream was truly mystical and Julia swallowed it in devoted fashion.

		

		Satisfaction came from two directions. First, Julia was rewarded by Sally’s fantastic orgasm, as the woman’s entire body quivered from uncontrollable ecstasy. She hung on for dear life, ensuring Sally’s pussy stayed in her mouth until the very end.

		

		Second, Sarah ravaged her pussy and fucked her ass while the sweet nectar of her sister ran down her throat. The twin’s tongue kept beating the tender clitty while Julia pressed her face deeply into Sally’s crack, retaining a firm grip on the tiny jewel.

		

		Julia couldn’t think straight, as her mind was inflamed with desire. She seemed to be on another level and willing to sacrifice anything to feel such fearless lust. What Julia didn’t know was the fact Sarah was also in a world of lust.

		

		Sarah was on her hands and knees, making love to her sister’s precious servant when Dana took advantage of the twin’s vulnerable, doggie position. The two had been lovers from the first week of college. Dana had performed loving magic on Sarah numerous times and the two displayed why they were more than best friends.

		

		Although Dana would do anything for Kim’s devotion or attention, she truly had unique feelings for Sarah. The two were often together and on most nights spent the night in one or the other’s bed.

		

		Dana knew exactly what Sarah needed. She had her hands on the firm ass-cheeks of the twin and deftly pried them apart. Her mouth easily found Sarah’s innocence. When Dana devoured the throbbing clit, it was a mad dash to the end of the line.

		

		The lesbian orgy flourished. From the bed she was on, Lori easily noticed what was happening a mere few feet away. She remained wrapped in her lover’s arms and the feeling was utter contentment and satisfaction. Her heartbeat was slowing and her body temp had reached bearable degrees.

		

		With glazed eyes, Lori watched her daughter succumb to the college girls’ demands. Kim smiled at the woman of her dreams who appeared somewhat distressed.

		

		"Don't worry. They’ll take care of her," Kim whispered ever so softly. “Sally and Sarah will take care of her.”

		

		A shiver shot through Lori. 'Take good care of Julia was right,' she thought, staring intently at the lewdest scene.

		

		Julia was eating out one of the twin girls while the sister was eating her precious daughter. Glancing to the rear of the one twin, Lori noticed Dana was doing eating of her own. The chain reaction was intense.

		

		Lori watched an obvious orgasm erupt from Sally and then from Julia. Suddenly Dana wrapped her arms around Sarah's hips and pulled them back hard. Strangely, the small, fragile girl who was timid and shy when around strangers turned into a tigress during lesbian lust.

		

		The reason was simple. Kim and the twins needed and wanted Dana to be a devoted slave most of the time, but not on certain occasions. They found nothing more stimulating than watching the small, wiry Dana dominate and take control of a lavish, gorgeous woman.

		

		Lori slowly turned away from the torrid, raunchy scenes of ecstasy. She welcomed the tight embrace from her young neighbor and fell into the girl’s comforting arms. The love conveyed by Kim took her breath away for a split second, but then Lori relaxed and let the girl have complete control.

		

		Being a grown and mature woman who understood when things were moving beyond petting and foreplay, Lori sensed Kim was moving in that direction again. The girl’s hands were everywhere. Kim caressed the woman’s bare back, fondled the plush ass-cheeks and molested the coveted crotch.

		

		The girl couldn’t be stopped. Lori heaved a sigh of extreme anticipation and resigned herself to being her young neighbor’s, faithful lover.

		

		***

		

		There were brief moments when Lori fell asleep, but she did not mind getting woken up. Every time it was from the caresses and touch of a woman who wanted her to feel immense joy. She was the one coveted. Lori never counted or even imagined a woman could have so many orgasms during the span of one night.

		

		The young woman was far craftier than Lori imagined. Somehow Kim perpetuated a devious scheme. Lori was sleeping on her back when she was awakened for the last time.

		

		The game began, as it had years ago, with the same aroused feelings and intense passion mixing into grand excitement. Someone fondled her breasts and Lori pretended to be asleep. The fingers remained on her boobs until both nipples were overly hard and swollen.

		

		Then the hands searched lower and lower until they lightly caressed her tummy. Her belly twitched and flinched from the tender touch, but the teasing had just begun. Fingers swooped lower and found her raised pelvis.

		

		When a startling and sudden spasm shot through her body, Lori hoped the tremor didn’t give her away. A finger dipped between her legs and entered the vast wetness. The amorous clitoris seemed overly sensitive after a night of lovemaking and her hips jerked madly up and down when the finger pressed hard on the delicate bud.

		

		All of a sudden, someone kissed her on the lips. Lori couldn’t pretend any longer and her back arched when her body responded to the aggressor. A hand cupped one of her boobs and loving fingers swiftly turned her nipple into stone, but Lori needed more.

		

		Her nipples throbbed madly and Lori shoved her chest at the dark shadow next to her, as she tried to convey her love and devotion. A leg rolled over one of hers and forced her legs apart. Then the skilled fingers squeezed her most precious gem, yanking the clit out of the protective hood.

		

		Lori felt the strongest desire to keep playing the game. She kept her eyes closed, as a milky thigh forced its way between her spread legs. Lori shuddered when the perpetrator thrust their thigh against the hand covering her womanly being, forcing the fingers to crush the vulnerable clitty.

		

		The mature mother didn’t know how to wait. Lori began humping like crazy, as soft lips brushed across her ear. “Fuck my leg. I’ve waited years... years to show you that I love you,” whispered in her ear. “I love you and dearly want you to be my slut.”

		

		Lori found herself in the midst of another orgasm. She heard voices yet nothing else mattered. All Lori understood was that Kim wanted her and needed her. Despite being older and mature, Lori was more than willing to fall under the young woman's control.

		

		The raging lust was in the twilight zone when a cell phone rang. Only Kim knew who was calling, as Ken had told her he would phone in the morning. Unknown to Kim and her faithful sorority was that the lesbian orgy, which had played out in such dramatic fashion during the evening, would be repeated in the very near future.

		

		As powerful and controlling as Kim was with all of her girlfriends, she was no match for Ken now that she would do anything to protect Lori. Blackmail was an extremely powerful force and one that compelled Kim to follow Ken's drastic demands. Kim's hands literally vibrated when she answered the phone.

		

		"Hi sweetheart," said the confident cock-sure, male voice. "I hope the night of screwin' your girlie friends went good, but now, honey... it's time to pay the piper," Ken said, waiting many seconds for the young woman to grow more distraught.

		

		“Yeah, yes,” Kim replied.

		

		"You remember your promise? Both of our slaves get pierced... like you promised,” he stated.

		

		Kim listened and her heart beat faster and faster. "Yeah... yeah," she whispered, cupping the mouthpiece so that no one else could hear.

		

		"Remember, we agreed... both nipples. They get both fucking nipples pierced... we decided," Ken said, which made her face turn a bright red from the immense shame. "And sweetheart, don't forget... yours too! Fuck I can hardly wait to see those gorgeous nipples of yours with golden trinkets. You make sure to get them pierced just like your sluts... or else!"

		

		Again the disgusting man added to Kim's turmoil by pausing before ending the conversation. "Kim, honey, I must admit that you have the nicest knockers. God woman, I just hope old man Lu doesn't fuck your sweet, little ass after he pierces your tits!"

		

		The line went dead and Kim slowly put the phone down. She glanced at Lori who had dozed off. "OMG, she looks so innocent... so loveable," Kim whispered, feeling more and more apprehensive with each passing second. "The Bastard! How can I stop it?"

		

		Kim wondered if there was any way to renege on her promise to Ken? She recalled Ken’s blackmail scheme that would ensure she got everything she wanted. The price was steep, yet she couldn’t see any way out if she wanted Lori.

		

		Ken was forcing her to keep the appointment he made days ago at Lu's Parlor. His blackmail demands were for her to get Lori's and Julia's nipples pierced as well as her own, which intensified her hatred for the man. Once Ken found out about her secret admiration for her gorgeous neighbor, he used it to get her cooperation.

		

		Kim let go of the phone. "Oh gawd, the man is a filthy animal without any ethics or regard for anyone," she thought, recalling what the man told her.

		

		Ken stated how he wanted Andy and especially herself to know who was actually in control and running the show. He wanted to mark all his sluts, as he put it, so everyone would know who his personal play-toys were and understand he was the one in-charge. Kim shuddered at the thought of going through with Ken’s demands.

		

		Suddenly the sleepyhead next to her stirred and Kim turned towards the rustling sound. Lori moved her arm so that it hugged her young lover and Kim tried to comprehend Ken's disparaging demands. They still had thirty minutes.

		

		Kim smiled and moved her lips. "We have to do something... go somewhere real soon,” she whispered, putting the tips of her fingers to her lips. She kissed the fingertips and then transplanted the loving kiss to the lips of her lover. "Forgive me!"

		

		***

		

		Kim could still hear the man's stern voice as she dressed. Glancing at her watch, she noticed there was barely enough time to make the scheduled appointment Ken had setup with Lu. A shiver shot down her spine when she thought of all the blackmail instructions.

		

		Ken demanded she take Lori and Julia to get their nipples pierced by the old Chinaman. 'Oh, God,' she thought, 'surely there had to be another way or someway to escape Ken's blackmail demands.'

		

		The paralyzing directions had been given to the two women and they stood at the door waiting. Lori shuddered at the prospect, but readily accepted the excuse that Kim had no choice but to follow Ken’s orders. Julia was more than a little excited, knowing it was Ken who was behind the plan to have her nipples pierced.

		

		Kim was being forced into something she deemed impossible before experiencing Ken’s vile blackmailing. It was bewildering to her. The demeaning scheme to debase her unblemished body gave her pangs of fear, but at the same time, she felt compelled to demonstrate her loyalty to her dominant neighbor.

		

		With a shrug of her tense shoulders, Kim followed her illustrious neighbors out of the sorority house. They left for the disparaging appointment at Lu’s tattoo parlor and strangely Kim was more upset by Ken’s orders than either Lori or Julia. In fact, the mother and daughter were both eager to get their nipples pierced to please Ken and the only troubling aspect was the fact it was being done at Lu’s.

		

		Lori remembered how the disgusting little man took full advantage of her situation when he decorated her body with the Seahawk tattoo. She tried to remain calm during the trip downtown, but it wasn’t easy. The thought of having sex with the disgusting little man during her tattoo session just wouldn’t go away.

		

		All three women dreamed of what was about to happen and how damaging the piercings would be to their precious titties. Lori actually relished having it done and then showing the charms to her husband. Deep down inside, she wanted Andy to know his control over her was slipping and that Ken and Kim were becoming masters of her destiny.

		

		Julia dreamed of a wide smile on Ken's rugged face when he saw her nipples adorned with golden jewelry. The only thing that bothered her was any pain that came with the piercing, but she was more than willing to forgo that to make Ken happy. Her fingers actually caressed the hardened ends, as she imagined what it was going to be like with her nipples pierced.

		

		Kim was far more pessimistic. She imagined the old man putting his filthy hands on her boobs and not being able to tell him to go to hell. Then she remembered the 8 o'clock phone call. Her hands had been shaking when she answered the phone.

		

		The man’s voice was distressing. "Hi sweetheart. I hope the night of screwin' your girlie friends went good... but now, honey, it’s time to pay the piper," Ken began. "You remember your promise? Make sure both sluts get pierced ... both fucking nipples... just like we decided!"

		

		Kim remained silent during the disturbing demands. “And sweetheart, don’t forget... yours too!” Ken added.

		

		Suddenly her life was about to be radically changed once again by her hated neighbor. Kim was on the way to the tattoo parlor and she prayed for strength, hoping to retain a measure of control over what really happened.

		

		When the neon sign on Lu's parlor came into view, Kim desperately wanted to turn back. She glanced at the goddess sitting in the passenger seat and realized that all the turmoil and blackmail she had to endure was worth it. Lori's expression was one of sheer excitement, as the intense emotions were conveyed on her pretty face.

		

		It seemed that Kim was the one being led. Lori and Julia got out of the car and went straight to the parlor, meeting Lu at the door. The old man grinned from ear to ear when he saw the sexy, luscious bodies of the two women. He held the door for them and enjoyed the perfect view of two sweet rear-ends, as Lori and Julia went into his shop.

		

		Suddenly Lu was aware of another woman and one that seemed very hesitant and reluctant to enter his parlor. 'This must be the one Mr. Ken want me to screw... oh yeah, Lu fuck this one for sure,' he mused, ogling Kim’s body as she approached.

		

		Lu watched the sway of Kim's seductive hips and wondered why Mr. Ken was so adamant that this young woman needed to be severely humiliated. The man even outlined every aspect of what Lu was to do to the young woman. Being old, horny and wise, Lu was always suspicious of gifts from people he was not related to, but his calculating mind could find no reason not to follow Ken's sinful instructions.

		

		Lu thought back to his last meeting with Ken. The man had been explicit when he told Lu that he was supposed to not only pierce the woman's nipples, but also he was to leave other permanent reminders on the woman's body.

		

		'What had Ken told him?’ Lu asked. ‘He wanted the woman's will broken. 'Broken?' What the hell did that mean?' Lu wondered.

		

		Lu escorted the three sexy women into his parlor. Suddenly he felt a familiar twitching in his pants and he didn’t care anymore. He would do, as Ken requested, pierce and humiliate knowing that such good fortune didn’t happen often to someone like him.

		

		The Chinaman’s head filled with erotic visions of Lori. Illustrious pictures of the best piece of ass in his life gave Lu a hardon like it always did when he fantasized about Lori. After that glorious incident, he dreamed of fucking her almost every day.

		

		The old man’s stomach churned in gleeful anticipation. He thought about feeling the boobs of the three women, knowing they could not stop him. His good friend Mr. Ken held far too much incriminating evidence over the women, which made them puppets to be fondled and enjoyed to the utmost.

		

		Lu's fantasy blossomed while his excitement kept building, which made his pecker get harder by the second. 'By God,' Lu reasoned, 'I'll get my rocks off with one of these gorgeous bitches. I fuck!'

		

		Lu used Ken's terminology for women despite his religious, conservative background. Strangely, lust and the opportunity to have sex with young, sexy women turned the aged man into one of Ken's pawns to do his dirty work.

		

		***

		

		The artist was a true professional. Everyone in the city was familiar with Lu’s parlor and his work was highly praised. Mostly, he did tattoos, as inking one's body seemed to be more popular than ever, although he also did many piercings. His stomach would not stop churning when he dreamed of feeling boobs.

		

		Lu rushed across the room to his desk and quickly opened a large, wooden box, which sat in the middle of the clutter. The three women merely stared at the plentiful golden trinkets. The box was lined with dazzling velvet and contained every imaginable type of jewelry a person could use to decorate their body.

		

		Some of the golden charms were very exquisite and beautiful, but others were the opposite, menacing and ugly. "Not to worry. Mr. Ken, he say you can pick one for nipple," Lu said, looking right at Lori.

		

		"You too! You pick," he said, switching his stare to Julia.

		

		Both women shivered when trying to imagine their delicate nipples pierced by the old Asian. Lu's finger indicated a row of bead-rings and barbells. The jewelry was of the highest quality titanium and included many sizes and shapes.

		

		Lu’s face broke into a smile, as he recalled Ken’s comments when he mentioned titanium. "Tits! Titanium! What better to put on their luscious tits than Tit-tan-ium," Ken joked, enjoying the humor only he found funny.

		

		Ken outlined his instructions and Lu intended to follow them exactly. "You missy. You no get pick. Mr. Ken, he pick lovely ornaments for nipples," he told the flabbergasted young woman who was standing beside the mother and daughter.

		

		The man’s fingers darted from one pretty gem to the next until his agile fingers held up a nipple-piercing lock. Lu didn’t say a thing, yet his evil smile told Kim she was in dire straits. Then he spoke in a stern voice when asking Lori and Julia to choose a gem from the rows of bead-rings and barbells.

		

		Julia took no time to decide and she picked pretty, circular barbells. Lori could see no way out of the dilemma and she quickly chose studded barbells, which were very similar to her daughter’s.

		

		In a heartbeat, Lu wheeled and headed for the operating room. He could hardly wait to get his hands on these women's luscious boobs. Lu placed the three sets of jewelry on a neat, organized cart, which obviously contained all the instruments needed for the upcoming adventure.

		

		The man’s hands moved with skilled dexterity and he quickly got ready for the first piercing. Lu motioned to Lori, knowing she understood what was required. “Take off!” he said and his order made Lori flinch.

		

		Slowly with her legs trembling, Lori walked over to the familiar operating chair, which Lu adjusted so that she was in a reclined position. Her fingers slowly unbuttoned the blouse until Lu showed his frustration.

		

		"Take off clothes... fast or I change rings. You get padlocks like hers,” Lu whispered, indicating Kim’s upcoming dilemma.

		

		Lori quickly removed her top and bra hoping the ordeal would soon be over. Lu picked up some instruments and gave orders. "Get nipples hard! Hard so it easier to pierce," he said, waving his hand at Lori’s alluring boobs.

		

		Lu could have used two willing volunteers, but he chose to ignore them. He wanted to humiliate Lori to the utmost, determined to have her degrade herself by fondling her own breasts. "Get hard! Get nipples hard... or else," he said, using a tone that indicated he would not repeat the order.

		

		Lori blushed a brilliant red, but she did as the man demanded. Her fingers pinched the buds, rolling them between her delicate fingertips with soft, loving care. She did not do it hard or in earnest until it was evident Lu was getting mad.

		

		Lu smiled at Lori's struggles and noticed how successful she was at getting her nipples to look rock hard. He was satisfied with the humiliation. It was time he got his hands of Lori's luscious boobs, as he wanted to do some feeling and groping of his own, so he abruptly slapped her hands away with a stern slap.

		

		Lori obediently put her arms down at her sides and closed her eyes, not wanting to see the evil smile of triumph on the Chinaman's face. She desperately wanted to hit the man but knew any retaliation on her part would only worsen the episode.

		

		Lu pinched and rolled Lori's nipples while pulling outward to stretch the nips beyond tolerable limits. She tried her best to relax, knowing her body would be changed forever. Lori fully understood that the old man was fondling and playing with her titties, but she reasoned that nothing could prevent it.

		

		The outstanding nipples stood erect and Lu marveled the woman’s extraordinary boobs. The two buds were perfectly defined and seemed overly enlarged after the deliberate fondling.

		

		Suddenly Lori felt a reprieve. Lu removed his hands from her breasts and she opened her eyes to see what he was doing. The horror of the situation hit her when Lu picked up a sterilized needle in one hand and a cleansing, alcohol pad in the other. Tears came to her eyes, as Lu wiped the pad over her delicate nipple, then the other until he was satisfied they were germ free.

		

		Her heart couldn’t beat any faster, as Lu pierced her hardened nipple in one millisecond. Tears ran down her flushed cheeks. Lori held her breath when the first nipple was pierced and then a second needle was put through the other. Lu purposely left the needles inserted in her nipples, knowing the pain would subside.

		

		The subtle sobs seemed to heighten everyone’s excitement. Lori closed her eyes again and followed the man’s manipulation with her mind. Lu skillfully replaced the needles with the selected jewelry and gingerly rubbed his hand across each boob to indicate he was finished.

		

		The two onlookers found the piercing very alluring and provocative. Each watched with wide eyes, knowing they too would have it done to their precious nipples. Julia didn’t even blink because she was afraid of missing the most erotic sight of seeing Lu piercing her mother’s boobs.

		

		Lu performed the intimidating task in practiced fashion and then he motioned for the mother and daughter to switch places. Lori opened her eyes and noticed the gold nuts on the ends of the barbells. The dull ache was easily dismissed when she thought of the expected explanation to Andy once she got home.

		

		The wife pondered what to say when Lu helped her out of the chair while motioning for Julia to take her place. The young woman slowly slinked into the chair and she looked into the old tattoo’s artist’s eyes. Lu didn’t have to say a word.

		

		Julia promptly performed the striptease. Lu stared at the bare flesh and he admired the gorgeous boobs. Tan lines left little doubt that Julia liked to suntan and her dark complexion made the lighter colored ends seem more appealing.

		

		The daughter’s breasts were almost the same size as her mother’s, but there was a definite firmness, which made them enticing. Lu’s mouth began to water, but it would have to wait. He fully realized that Ken forecast his actions and the remaining young woman would suffer the greatest humiliation.

		

		Julia appeared overly excited. She was baffled by the incredible tremors rushing through her body and found the dampness creeping into the crevice between her legs even more puzzling. It was worth it, she deemed, as visions of the man she considered masculine and dominant filled her head.

		

		The submissive daughter could hardly wait to show Ken the golden trinkets. She watched the entire piercing, as Lu’s fingers moved like magic. It surprised her that there wasn’t much pain and she had to admit that the curved, bead rings looked utterly fascinating on her swollen nipples. Julia merely hoped her master would adore them as well.

		

		Lu finished before Julia was ready to switch places with Kim. He grabbed her roughly by the arm and pulled her out of the chair, leaving lots of room for his new victim. Julia and Lori knew Kim was going to suffer the same humiliating procedure as they had, but strangely they felt a higher degree of tension in the air.

		

		Lu took Kim by the arm and he guided her into a seated position. The girl tried to sit up fairly straight, but Lu gave her a sudden push in the middle of the chest. Kim fell into a laidback position in the reclined chair, which gave her a dire, submissive feeling when lying on her back.

		

		***

		

		Some of Lu's customers had a great fear of needles and of experiencing the pain of a tattoo, so he took the initiative to learn about conscious I-V sedation. Used mainly in sleep dentistry, it was often called twilight sleep or dental sedation. He liked using this type of sedation on a client because the patient still understood and responded to any requests he made. It did cause a type of amnesia and left almost all clients with no memory of the tattoo.

		

		Lu was very competent with I-V sedation. He needed to ensure Kim's complete cooperation so he asked for assistance. "You help. You hold arms still so Lu can work," he said to Lori and Julia, wanting them to each hold one of Kim's arms steady. They did, as he requested, not thinking about why they followed his demands.

		

		Kim was totally immersed in the impending dilemma. She believed that Lu was only going to do the dreaded piercing and that would end her turmoil. Her inaction allowed Lu ultimate control to perform the sedation.

		

		Suddenly Kim glanced at her arm and noticed the sneaky bastard had stuck a needle in her arm. Her mouth opened, as if to protest, but all of a sudden, she didn’t feel the urge to fight the man. Kim felt completely dazed and she could not even feel her arm.

		

		In a matter of seconds, Kim was at the mercy of the old tattoo artist. Lori and Julia watched in amazement, as Kim seemed awake and even talked, although her speech was slow and slurred. Lu had used I-V sedation before, but never for such evil purposes. The illusion of having sex with such a seductive, young woman removed any lingering doubts he had when Ken explained his scheme, so he readily agreed to use Ken's method.

		

		The mother and daughter did not lift a finger to help their domineering neighbor. They watched when Lu sedated Kim, making her a willing toy for his masculine pleasure. Lu reasoned the beauty of sedation was it left a client with no memory of what happened and the process was relatively safe because it did not affect a person's breathing.

		

		Lu knew the young woman would do whatever he demanded without any recollection of being sexually abused or experiencing the pain of a tattoo. He abruptly shushed the two helpers away with a wave of his arms.

		

		Ken's directions became crystal clear. "I don't care how you do it, just put that fucking Seahawk tattoo beside her sweet pussy," were Ken's exact instructions. "Get it nice and close to her cunt, as close as possible, is that clear?"

		

		Lu felt anxiety for the upcoming encounter. He knew Kim would obey his orders yet his patience was running thin. "Missy. You sit up and take off clothes... all clothes. You need naked for Lu," he said with a big grin.

		

		His heart beat so fast that Lu was not sure he could wait to ravage Kim's sexy body. He was going to fuck this little wench, but first he must fulfill Ken's demands.

		

		"You hurry! Take off clothes! Take off clothes before Lu get mad," he whispered, watching the helpless woman obey his orders.

		

		Kim's hands went to work, but Lu's hands swiftly helped her remove every stitch, leaving her naked and shivering. He guided her into a laidback position again on his operating chair while going to work immediately. She would remain sedated for only a short time and Lu had lots to do.

		

		The nipples were magnificent. Lu stared at Kim's breasts and his cock jumped madly inside his pants. Her boobs were definitely unique and far different than most, as they had the largest areolas, which seemed to be distended and swollen.

		

		Lu noticed how the big nipples were merely an extension of the puffy areolas and he drooled, wondering what they felt like? He ran the tip of his tongue around his lips. Lu knew that he would have one of the gorgeous nipples in his mouth in a matter of minutes.

		

		The mother and daughter watched with astonishment. The old artist went to work and his hands moved with meticulous care. The cleansing swabs and sterilizing ointment felt cool and soothing on Kim's nips until the sharp pain hit.

		

		Lu inserted the initial needle in her left nipple before she could react. Her hands instinctively responded to the sharp pain, but Lu spoke with a stern voice to stop any retaliation by the young woman. "Not move or maybe you lose nipple," he said with an evil grin.

		

		Kim was aware of everything around her yet nothing registered in her conscious mind. She assumed Lu was kidding, but somehow she did not dare move a muscle just in case. Kim was captivated by what was happening to her breasts.

		

		Lu pierced Kim's enlarged nipples, following strict procedures to ensure everything went correctly. He replaced the needles with titanium 'U' shafts to which he attached the golden locks. Lu let the locks dangle from her elongated boobs and all eyes were awestruck by the daunting event.

		

		Lu flicked the locks, making them swing freely for no reason other than to make them appear extremely tantalizing. Lori was positive the old man caressed and fondled the young woman's breasts much longer than need be, but she was merely glad it was not happening to her.

		

		The padlocks looked menacing and Lori was sure that Ken's plan was to humiliate Kim to display his superiority. She felt immense sympathy for the young woman and vowed to comfort her with motherly love once Lu was finished.

		

		Kim was dazed, as her mind floated through space without a care in the world. Suddenly she felt the old man's hands on her lower extremities, so she tried to shield herself. The past few minutes of her life and the next short while would always be independent from her cognoscente memory, which was a lucky thing.

		

		Under normal circumstances, Kim would have beat the old man off with every resource available, but she had no desire to put up a fight. Strangely, she watched Lu perform magic on her flesh, knowing the man’s actions were wrong, yet she wasn’t able to put up any resistance.

		

		Kim wasn’t the only one mesmerized by Lu when he took a razor off his instrument tray. Lori watched in awe. The man voiced his orders while his hands operated with swift precision. Kim’s raised pelvis was already shaved, but not clean enough for what Lu had in mind.

		

		The two bystanders were shocked by the man’s brash actions, as he boldly lathered and shaved the young woman. Lu’s fingers deliberately moved the puffy lips to and fro even when the razor wasn’t near Kim’s narrow slit.

		

		"Keep hands away or you feel razor cut pussy. Put hands down," Lu whispered, indicating he wanted Kim to keep her hands at her sides.

		

		Still in a trancelike state, she obeyed immediately and gave Lu all the freedom he wanted. There was no need for any talking, yet Lu decided to explain his intentions.

		

		"Lu fuck pretty slut. First... I put Seahawk tattoo on pussy like Mr. Ken say," he said to Lori.

		

		Lu put a stencil on Kim's freshly shaved pelvis, pressing the template so that the Seahawk outline was clearly visible. He slowly removed the stencil and Julia gave a gasp of utter surprise.

		

		"Gawd, it’s so close... right beside her pussy. Oh gawd, it's touching it," Julia whispered to her mother.

		

		Lori desperately wanted to plead with Lu to shift the tattoo away from Kim's most precious jewel, but she knew he would not listen. The young woman lay back in the soft, leather chair feeling much more relaxed than normal. Kim didn’t have a care in the world and she readily shifted her body to comply with Lu’s instructions.

		

		Julia was dumbfounded by Kim's bewildered state. "What will she say when she wakes up? Frig, she's going to be pissed," Julia whispered to her mother.

		

		The tip of the hawk's beak was etched on the upper most tip of Kim's slit, appearing to be either going in or out of the woman's pussy. Lori and Julia knew the shock of seeing the tattoo when Kim regained her senses would surely cause the young woman to think of vengeance.

		

		'But what could Kim do about it,' they wondered?

		

		Lu's machine buzzed and ink covered Kim's pearly, white flesh. He inked the template lines and turned them into the popular Seahawk emblem. Near the end, Lu wiped excess ink from Kim's skin so the ominous tattoo was clearly displayed for the audience.

		

		Lori stared in awe. She noticed the tip of the bird’s beak disappear into the wet opening and knew Kim would be distraught when she saw the inked drawing once the sedation wore off.

		

		The tattoo was very familiar. Instinctively Lori felt her butt and the area where the tattoo artist left the same logo not long ago. Her eyes shone when she watched Lu’s deft hands ink Kim’s unblemished body.

		

		Lori felt pangs of pity and much sympathy for the young woman who she had grown very fond of. She vowed to be there for Kim once the menacing old man was finished with his degrading plans.

		

		The tattoo was completed and Lu cleaned the pelvis of all the splattered ink. Lori suddenly realized Kim’s dilemma had only begun. There was an uncaring and docile look in the young woman’s eyes and Lori knew the sedation would last a little longer.

		

		Horror of all horrors happened and Lori watched it all. Lu stripped his trousers, dropping his shorts at the same time. His sturdy, proud cock jerked in anticipation in front of his skinny hips while aimed at the perfect target.

		

		Lori and Julia stood together while Lu brazenly ravaged Kim. Lori squeezed her daughter’s hand just a little harder, realizing how three unsuspecting women had fallen under the control of one man. Mother and daughter felt a sudden admiration for their neighbor who had ingeniously blackmailed many people into becoming his slaves.

		

		Although conscious and awake, the young woman would not remember getting fucked. Kim would willingly give her consent even though the disgusting act was against her morals. Lu felt supreme and in complete control. He leaned forward and put his lips next to her ear.

		

		"It time slut... time get fucked. You feel cock and show Lu how like being slut,” Lu whispered. “Put hand on cock!"

		

		Her mind was totally confused. Kim knew that sex with a man was not something she would normally do, but she just couldn't grasp any reason for not obeying Lu. She could feel no shame and the repulsing request seemed far too commanding to refuse.

		

		The dainty fingers wrapped around his skinny shaft, holding Lu’s pulsating ramrod out from his body. Kim spread her legs wide and allowed the old man to shuffle between them until he was wedged in her crotch.

		

		Lu could have easily shoved his pecker into Kim, yet he wanted her to debase herself. The young woman perched on the very edge of the operating chair and she was unable to move away from the man. The chair was a perfect height and it placed the man’s pecker so close to Kim’s pussy that both Lori and Julia imagined the inevitable.

		

		The scene turned animalistic. Kim’s hand moved up and down the cock, making Lu the happiest man. His cock throbbed madly, but he wanted more. Lu jerked his hips forward and slapped the waiting slit with his cock, indicating one thing to Kim.

		

		Still in a trance, Kim pulled the head of the cock and aimed it at her opening. She gasped out loud when her pussy lips spread, surrounding the flared head much to the old man’s delight. The intense heat of the volcano was like an inferno.

		

		Lu had intended to prolong and hold off the intercourse, but he couldn’t hold still for a measly second. He thrust with all his might to bury his weapon to the hilt. The man’s hips began to vibrate with intense lust while his hands went to Kim’s ass and yanked her body forward.

		

		Lu dug his sharp fingertips into her flesh, but still there was no pain in the young woman's head. Kim’s words remained slurred, as her mouth moved slowly, but Lori had no trouble discerning what she said.

		

		"I am... I’m a... I’m a slut. Fuck me... yes, fuck me. Fuck me, you bastard," Kim moaned, not knowing any better.

		

		Her mind was disillusioned, yet she fully understood her role. Kim’s upper body fell back on the padded, leather chair and Lu fucked his helpless wench with lost abandonment. “You fuck... you slut,” he whispered, as his stamina came to a quick end.

		

		The hips jerked out of control and Kim understood. “Yes, take me... fuck me. I’m your slut... slut... slut,” she whispered with her words trailing off into the extraordinary climax by the old man.

		

		Lu’s hips were a blur when he pumped his hard, skinny cock in and out of Kim with the same passion he experienced with Lori. The young woman’s head rolled from side to side, as if she was lost. Lu actually stared at the beautiful, older woman while fantasizing about having sex with not only Kim, but Lori and Julia, as well.

		

		Lu’s temperament changed so fast that Lori almost didn’t have time to put Kim’s clothes back on. The orgasm had drained the old man and his passion was replaced by feelings of guilt and remorse. “Go now! You go now,” he said, waving his hand towards the door. “Go! Go!”

		

		Lori was at her best, displaying motherly love towards the young woman. Kim was like a rag doll and moved her body in conjunction with Lori’s instructions. Quickly Lori dressed Kim and the three left the tattoo parlor in a rush.

		

		Julia could see her mother had her hands full, so she drove while the two women got in the backseat. Lori was protective and hugged the still groggy woman, as Julia drove them home.

		

		***

		

		Andy heard the car enter the garage. He quickly went to the door just as the three women got out of the car. His beautiful, young daughter had a concerned look on her face, but it was his wife that he paid attention to. Lori helped their young neighbor who appeared drunk, staggering and stumbling with every move.

		

		Slowly they made their way into the house, as Andy waited for an explanation.

		

		"That bastard did it to her. He made that little old man do it,” Lori said, as she steadied the wobbly young woman. “Ken made Lu pierce her nipples... our nipples.”

		

		Andy could hardly wait. “Yes... yes,” he replied, wanting to hear more.

		

		“Oh gawd, he made Lu put that... that disgusting tattoo on her body... on her... on her pussy,” Lori whispered, knowing Andy would know which tattoo.

		

		“Oh shit... yes, yes,” Andy said, as he helped his wife guide the staggering woman into the house until the pair fell onto the living room sofa.

		

		Andy wanted to know all the sordid details, as he was overly excited. Lori kept her arms around the young woman in a display of affection that made Andy wonder about his wife’s motives. Then he took a closer look at both women and noticed the obvious lack of either wearing a bra.

		

		Lori started and ended her brief explanation with the visit to Lu’s parlor. Although the fantasy and thoughts of what might have happened last evening and through the night filled Andy's head with immense images of lesbian lust, he was willing to wait. After all, he was horny as hell hearing all about nipple piercings and pussy tattoo and wanted desperately to see the changes to his wife's luscious tits.

		

		Andy was utterly dismayed when Lori finished her torrid story and she left the living room with her girlfriend. The women were arm in arm when they went into the couple's spare bedroom. Andy watched his wife close the door and his jaw hit the floor with the daring display of valor.

		

		Andy rushed down the hallway and glued his ear to the door, listening carefully to every sound. "I'm so dizzy. Oh God, what happened there? What did he do? Oh, my God... my breasts... my pussy... the tattoo!” Kim exclaimed, just loud enough to be heard outside the door.

		

		“I’m sore... wet... did he screw me when I was out?" Kim asked.

		

		“Oh dear... oh love, he’s gone. You’re alright now,” Lori replied, wrapping the young woman in her motherly arms.

		

		Kim had vaguely heard Lori telling her husband about the awful piercing and tattoo, but she couldn’t bring herself to believe Lu had intercourse with her while she was out.

		

		Reasoning her husband would be listening, Lori didn’t care. “You poor dear. The little bastard put a tattoo down there because Ken ordered him to do it,” she said. “Here, let me rub some of this cream on you.”

		

		Kim’s head was clear of cobwebs with no more affects from the sedation. Usually dominant and forceful, she relished the reassuring caresses from the woman of her dreams. In a flash, she stripped the few clothes she had on.

		

		Andy heard the rustling of what was most likely clothing being removed. Then noises that indicated the women were getting comfortable on the bed made his heart beat faster in anticipation.

		

		Lori stared at the nakedness. “I’ll rub some cream on your...,” she said, making Andy’s heart skip a few beats. “Oh my, it must hurt being so close... close to your thingie.”

		

		Andy envisioned his wife’s hand touching the young woman, not only cleansing her newly tattooed pelvis, but also her tits and between her legs. He almost burst through the door at the sound of Kim’s voice, as it rambled on and on in a nonstop tirade.

		

		“Yes, yes my love.”

		

		“Do that, oh yes, please.”

		

		Andy kept his ear plastered to the door. "Oh, God yes!”

		

		“Right there... more, yes, more.”

		

		“Your fingers... yes, your fingers.”

		

		“It hurts there... right there!”

		

		“Oh god, what are you doing?”

		

		“Suck me... suck it like that.”

		

		“Yes, use your tongue... lick me.”

		

		“Suck the bastard's cum out of me.”

		

		“Make me... oh god... oh god, you’re... you’re.”

		

		“Yes, do that... it feels so good.”

		

		“Oh geez... your tongue... your teeth.”

		

		“Yes! Yes! Yes!”

		

		“Oh love, you’re making me... you’re making me!”

		

		“Yes! Yes! I can’t stop... I can’t stop!”

		

		Lori ignored the rustling noises outside the door and licked her young, lover’s pussy with a passion that made her extremely happy. Suddenly everything went quiet inside the bedroom and Andy listened intently.

		

		The noises exploded. There were sounds of someone bouncing on a mattress, or possibly thrashing on a mattress, as well as someone sobbing. Andy correctly assumed they were not cries of sadness or sorrow, but sobs of lustful joy.

		

		The pain or soreness from any of Lu’s work was overshadowed by the expert cunnilingus, which quickly turned Kim into a quivering wreck. That was all Andy would get a chance to hear and imagine. His heart stopped immediately by the sound of his daughter’s voice.

		

		“Daddy! Daddy, what are you doing?”

		

		***

		

		When Kim woke up in the morning and slowly came to her senses, she became aware that she was in a strange bed. It did not bother her too much, as the most comforting arms of her angel were holding her in a hugging embrace. The affection and show of compassion made the young woman feel relaxed.

		

		She closed her eyes and tried to understand the numerous sensations floating through her head. It was so quiet and peaceful in the room that Kim relished the feeling of tranquility. There was a sheet over the two women and gradually Kim realized she was not wearing any clothing.

		

		Kim was well aware that her nipples were sore for a very good reason. Ken's orders were to get them pierced by Lu and the dull, throbbing ache of her two precious buds was the result.

		

		'But that was all that was supposed to happen,' she reasoned.

		

		Her mind was in dreamland, but suddenly there was a burning sensation on her upraised pelvis. She was afraid to consider or find out what the strange feeling was yet slowly her hand went to her pelvis. Her breath caught when she felt a sore, a pictorial that surely was the result of being at the tattoo parlor.

		

		It was coming back to her little by little. The first memory of last night was being in Lori's living room. Kim recalled the most comforting feeling of being in Lori's arms and of the realization that she loved the woman.

		

		Slowly it was coming back. Suddenly, a vision of being in Lori's bedroom came to her and again she felt the loving embrace of being in her arms. Then the scene forwarded to the glorious, most vibrant feeling of Lori making love to her.

		

		“Yes, it was love,” she reasoned.

		

		A tiny shiver shot through her body with the sudden recollection that Lori had explained what happened to her. Lori filled in the black hole in time. Kim's mind went over what was said before falling into a dead sleep.

		

		"While you were sedated, he put the padlocks on your nipples," Lori had whispered.

		

		Kim recalled the woman telling her how erotic and seductive the piercing appeared. Lori told her that they excited her and filled her with desire, which made Kim feel a lot better about having her nipples pierced. Her motherly instincts took over and Lori explained the entire episode in detail, hoping to remove any uncertainty about what happened.

		

		The truth hurt, but the ache only lasted a short time. "He put the Seahawk tattoo down there... on your pelvis. Then he... Lu pulled down his pants and had sex with you," Lori whispered, confirming what Kim already suspected.

		

		"It's okay. You couldn't do anything about it. Lu sedated you. I would have given anything to scratch his eyes out, but he threatened us. Then the bastard just threw us out of the place, as if we were common sluts," Lori explained.

		

		Kim couldn't bear to look at the way her body had been permanently disfigured. She felt like crying, but quickly reasoned it would do no good. She had to remain strong for the woman of her dreams.

		

		A loving feeling grew stronger between the two and they lay quietly in each other's arms, as the sun came up. Suddenly the younger woman rolled on her side. She took command of the situation by pinning Lori's arms at her sides while gazing into her eyes. Kim conveyed her emotions with a mere look and then she kissed Lori on the lips.

		

		***

		

		The party had taken Ken weeks to set up. First he had to find a time that was safe to host a gangbang. Also, he had to wait for the anointed bodies to heal enough so that the women could have sex. Lu had been very specific in warning Ken that it would take a few weeks for the piercing and especially the tattoo to heal properly.

		

		Ken remembered the reaction of the three women when he told them they were invited to his party. He mockingly used the term 'invited' knowing full well they understood it was more than an invite. Ken had caught Lori on her way home from work.

		

		"Hi sweetheart. You're looking gorgeous and I've missed you," he said, while boldly ogling her fabulous boobs. "We're going to make up for lost time. We'll have a drink at my place. C'mon over at 7 and bring Julia with you," he said, making it sound more like an order than a request.

		

		Ken saw the worried look on Lori face. "Don't worry, sweetheart, we just need to have a little talk... that's all... discuss my upcoming party." Then seeing the anxiety fade somewhat from her face, he laughed and decided to add more.

		

		"Of course, with you two beautiful bitches so close, something might popup," he added. Seeing the apprehension return, Ken amusedly wondered if it was more fun fucking with her head than fucking her pussy.

		

		Lori didn't know why she looked at her watch. She saw that it was 5:30, which meant her neighbor wanted her over at his place in just over an hour. It certainly would not be a problem to explain her predicament to Andy, as their relationship was not what it used to be.

		

		Andy realized his role of husband was changing on a daily basis because of Ken's influences. It did make him jealous to some degree, but upon contemplation, Andy quickly decided it was beyond his control. He determined that Ken held plenty of blackmail material, which enabled him to have complete control over him and his family.

		

		Julia was a different matter. Lori was at wits end trying to protect her precious daughter. She was very uncomfortable with how things had developed, especially seeing how her Julia had fallen into Ken's cleaver trap.

		

		It was utterly strange when her very own daughter willingly become one of Ken's devoted 'pieces of ass', which was a remark he used often. Lori cringed when Ken called Julia his personal slut, but that's exactly what it seemed like, she reasoned.

		

		Lori went into the house knowing Julia was home because it was break period at the college she attended. "Hi, Mom. Hey, Ken has invited us over for a drink tonight. Isn't that fantastic?" Julia blurted out.

		

		Julia seemed overly excited and spoke with an enthusiastic tone, which made her mother’s knees almost buckle. Lori nearly flew into an instant rage hearing that Ken had already spoken to her daughter. 'Gawd,' she thought, 'what else happened behind my back?'

		

		Lori’s head filled with many drastic scenarios and gave her fits of trepidation, so she quickly retired to her bedroom. She tried to console herself in the quiet sanctity until it was time to get ready for the upcoming rendezvous.

		

		Lori dressed conservatively, not wanting to convey the wrong impression. Her stomach churned madly when she stepped into the living room and for good reason. She had to explain where she was going to Andy and also take their beloved daughter with her to meet Ken.

		

		Her husband readily accepted the planned rendezvous and he realized their neighbor held all the cards, forcing the couple to comply with his every devious demand. Lori and Andy turned their heads at the sound of Julia entering the room and the parents almost fainted.

		

		Their daughter was dressed like she was going out on a romantic date. Julia wore a sexy, black dress that was far more provocative than a woman would wear to visit a strange man. Lori’s jaw dropped and she tried to retain a measure of control over her growing rage.

		

		“Darling... Julia, you’re not going there dressed like that,” Lori said in a stern voice. “Julia! For gawd sake, darling, you can’t go to Ken’s dressed like that.”

		

		"Mother, it's okay! He gave me this expensive dress and asked me to wear it. You know I can't disappoint him," Julia replied, hoping her mother understood.

		

		Lori wanted to yell, even scream to relieve some pent-up stress. She desperately wanted to tell her daughter that she looked like a woman of the night who wanted to turn a trick. Julia's abundant breasts were barely covered by the swooping neckline and it was very obvious she was not wearing a bra.

		

		The young woman’s large nipples were clearly recognizable, as the thin, satiny material clung to the protruding buds like crazy glue. The flaunting gesture sent a shiver of anxiety through Lori when she wondered how Ken would react to her daughter's picture of outstanding desire.

		

		The dress hugged Julia's curves, letting all know she was a well-built, sexy woman. The hemline was short and barely dropped below her crotch. Lori remembered mini shirts from years ago, but she was sure they were not that short. The dress was extremely tight yet no indication of any under garment was evident, which made Lori wonder.

		

		Julia spoke up, sending a shock wave through her parents. "Mr. Patterson gave me this gorgeous outfit, the dress and high-heel shoes, and said that I should wear them tonight," she said with an innocent smile across her pretty face.

		

		Lori desperately wanted to warn her daughter, but she knew it would do little good. The two women were like zombies, as they slowly walked next door to meet with destiny.

		

		The evil bastard intentionally showed his superiority. He welcomed the two with a hug and a kiss, but it was the embrace with the younger woman that told a tale. Ken put his arms around Julia and his right hand went to her luscious butt.

		

		The young woman’s back faced her mother and Ken purposely pulled the hemline upward. The only thing keeping Lori upright was sheer determination to survive. Her daughter’s bare ass was displayed like a trophy by the domineering man and Lori fully understood what he intended for the evening.

		

		Ken's eyes met Lori's and he gave her a smile. "Come in. We only have a short time so I want to make sure you both know what I have in mind," he said, leading Julia into the adjourning living room where Kim was already seated on a sofa with Ken’s sons. Lori followed, not wanting to leave her daughter alone with the man.

		

		Kim greeted the two newcomers with a nervous smile, but she felt much better when Lori crossed the room to sit beside her. The two sat together on a sofa and faced the intimidating man who had the biggest grin on his face. Sean sat on one side and Troy on the other, as each boy put an arm around a woman.

		

		It didn’t bother Julia at all and Ken played the angle like a fiddle. "Well girls," he began, looking directly at Julia. "I need four sexy barmaids for my Sunday football party next week."

		

		Lori's face turned cold with the news. She had already been a waitress at Ken's first football affair and knew the consequences. Kim sat beside her with a dumb look on her face, but not Julia.

		

		"I’m assuming you mean us three... and I know a perfect girl to join us. Sally, one of Kim's friends in her sorority," Julia said, shocking both her mother and Kim.

		

		Neither woman was able to speak, but it did not stop Julia. "Sally and I get along good... real good, and I'm sure she will come if I ask her. You'll like her," Julia said, hoping to make Ken happy.

		

		Ken laughed, as he noticed the discomfort shown by the other two women. “Good... I knew you would help,” he said to the devoted young woman.

		

		“Sally has the sexiest body. She is tall... slim... in fact, she looks like one of those Amazons you hear about,” Julia said, as she blabbered on and on. “She has the nicest boobs... and she’s shaved just the way you like it.”

		

		The young woman dug herself into the deepest hole, much to the amazement of her mother. Then Ken proceeded to explain his plans to the three women. He told them when and where without giving them too much detail about what was going to happen at his party. It was the same pretext he used with Lori for the earlier football party.

		

		Lori squirmed in her seat, thinking about what happened with Ken’s buddies. Things seemed to get even worse when the teenager tightened his embrace and even shoved his hand over top of her boob. She recalled the first party and the men certainly were a lot like Ken and acted in the same purely, chauvinistic manner.

		

		Hearing Ken say he wanted his waitresses to wear his special barmaid attire sent a shiver up Lori's spine, as she was all too familiar with the skimpy costume. He jokingly assured them that it would be no trouble getting three more of the skimpy outfits.

		

		Ken looked at his watch and then straight at the two women sitting on the sofa. "It's been nice having three gorgeous, sexy women in for a visit,” he said. “Hell, I'm horny. Think I need a blowjob from one of my lovely women.”

		

		Kim and Lori sat with stunned looks while Julia appeared excited by the proposal. The three glanced at each other. Lori instantly noticed a look on her daughter’s pretty face that made her stomach shudder with fright. Although she, herself, did entertain the prospect of such a demeaning act, she would never do it in front of others.

		

		Her mother’s look of disapproval to her daughter did nothing to discourage the girl. Julia immediately noticed the reluctance from the other two so she gracefully walked across the room. She stood directly in front of Ken, not wanting to proceed without being persuaded by her master. Julia wanted to make it seem nonconsensual for appearance sake, so she waited.

		

		Ken was in his glory. He understood how Julia wanted to be physically persuaded to fulfill his wicked desires, so he became the consummate actor. Ken grabbed a handful of Julia's hair and twisted her head to the side.

		

		The resultant whimpering noises that the young woman uttered gave the scene a most surreal appearance. Ken leaned forward and put his lips on the woman’s ear. "Sweetheart! You’re going to show these two how a real slut is supposed to act," he said, before kissing her on the mouth.

		

		The two locked in a passionate embrace, but Ken didn’t keep his hands still. Julia’s back was towards the two women, so he gave them a picturesque view they wouldn’t soon forget.

		

		The man’s right hand was on Julia’ butt. Ken innocently pulled upward until the bottom hem of the short skirt was all the way up to Julia’s waist. Then he purposely broke the kiss for a second, whispering his next command.

		

		"Spread those gorgeous legs, sweetheart, I want to feel that wet pussy," Ken said. “Yes... spread them... more!”

		

		Julia was on another planet. She was wet and hornier than she had been in days and did as Ken requested. The four locked in intimate embraces stared across the room in utter awe. Lori shuddered and leaned closer to the woman who she could trust.

		

		"It's okay. He's doing this just to make you jealous and mad," Kim whispered, hugging the woman of her dreams. Lori closed her eyes, as she wasn't able to watch how the man degraded her very own daughter. She was very aware that Ken would have a camera or two somewhere, recording the whole episode for posterity and to reward is perverted spirit.

		

		The two women and teenagers watched the exhibitionism of a young woman who really didn’t know what she was doing. Julia’s legs were spread, which enabled anyone behind her to see the hazy shadow of what could easily be deciphered as glistening pussy lips. Ken's middle finger smoothly separated the wet lips, bringing a squeal of delight from his slave.

		

		When the man’s fingers closed on the throbbing, exposed bud, Julia began whimpering out loud. She was positive that an orgasm was imminent if Ken kept touching her most sensitive trigger. Suddenly Julia emitted a gasp of wonderment when Ken forced her down to her knees.

		

		There was a large bulge in the front of his jeans, sending a tremor of anticipation through Julia’s body. Then her dainty hands went to work. The sound of a zipper being lowered drifted across the room to waiting ears. Slowly, almost like she was teasing someone, Julia lowered his pants along with his shorts.

		

		All of a sudden, the long, throbbing shaft bounced barely an inch from Julia's flushed face. Her eyes opened wide, as she stared at Ken's cock and knew exactly what to do. She put her left hand at the base of his hard pecker and her right hand in the middle of the thick shaft.

		

		When the dainty hands started moving in opposite directions, Ken smiled across the room. He was determined to give the two, awestruck women the show of their lives. 'I'm just the man to do it,' he snickered.

		

		"That's it, honey, stroke my cock. Get it hard... nice and hard," he whispered, never taking his eyes off his audience. "Fuck sweetheart. Your mouth... it's so fucking hot. You're the best... you know how to make a man happy."

		

		“Mmmmmm, mmmmmmmmmm,” Julia mumbled, as her mouth was full of cock.

		

		“Fuck yes... yes, suck my cock,” he moaned. “Suck... yes, suck it.”

		

		The spectators stared at the brazen display. Lori cringed at his every word and Sean and Troy opened their pants, coaxing a dainty hand to their throbbing erections. The women struggled not to, but each had to watch, as their eyes opened to the sight of Ken’s magnificent cock.

		

		A familiar tremor shot through Lori’s body, as her eyes glazed over when she watched the shameless blowjob. Julia sucked the head of Ken’s penis while her right hand did not stop stroking up and down along the hard shaft. Her tongue swirled around the flared rim, bringing a wide smile of contentment to her master.

		

		Suddenly, Ken reached down and easily slipped his hands inside the loose fitting dress. The front gapped out from Julia’s body and Ken cupped the boobies in his big, calloused hands. Julia did not object when he popped her titties out of the flimsy dress fabric, which exposed her luscious boobs.

		

		The young woman seemed to push out her chest, as if offering him both breasts. Ken swiftly pushed the top of the dress off her shoulders while Julia shifted her arms out of the top so that it fell down around her waist. He groped the succulent titties at will, rolling the stiff pebbles around and around to make them rock hard.

		

		Lori couldn’t remember watching anything so raunchy or crude; yet the scene was purely erotic. Tremors rumbled through her belly, as her daughter paid homage to the cock that had given herself much pleasure on many previous occasions. Suddenly, the most dramatic and powerful scene unfolded before her very eyes.

		

		Julia made the loudest sucking noises while her cheeks caved in. Her throat made desperate swallowing gestures and it was obvious she was drinking Ken's cum. He twisted his fingers in Julia's hair, pretending to force her head to remain on his cock, but there was no need for pretenses.

		

		The young woman willingly sucked the big cock. Everything she did was done by instinctive reaction without realizing just how wantonly shameless it appeared to any bystander. Julia pulled the head of the swollen pecker from her mouth and squeezed as hard as she could on the thick shaft.

		

		The young woman’s left hand tightened around the base of Ken’s cock while she kept moving her right hand back and forth in a milking fashion. Her eyes were ablaze, seeing the last remnants of white, creamy liquid being squeezed from the cockhead. Julia stuck out her tongue to catch each drop and she made a great spectacle of swallowing the cum, much to the onlookers’ dismay.

		

		The young woman drank the last drops of cum. Ken was speechless, as Julia used her strength to squeeze his pulsating muscle. It was far more that he expected and he relished the best blowjob of his life, which was probably due to having captivated spectators.

		

		"Honey, you're the best. You must have learned that from your mother," Ken whispered, sending shock waves through all the women.

		

		***

		

		The sofa was big, yet it was extremely crowded. Kim had her arm around Lori’s shoulders in comforting fashion, but it didn’t stop the teenagers from hugging their goddesses. The older woman trembled from being forced to watch her daughter debase herself with the disgusting man and she was paying a big price.

		

		The lewd murmurings and lustful, wet sucking sounds echoed through the room. Each teenager welcomed a woman’s hand on his cock and they put a hand around to ensure the hand-jobs continued. Lori and Kim were against each other, but they had no control over what happened.

		

		Kim noticed the agony written on the pretty face and she felt sorry for Lori. The two lovers had not been idle since the eventful episode at Lu’s tattoo parlor. The meetings were consensual and both women realized that a special bond had been formed between the two.

		

		Andy wondered at his wife's sudden interest in such a young, naïve woman, but the thought of Lori having an affair with another woman did not bother him. On the contrary! He felt totally aroused by the fantasy of two women having sex, which most men found thoroughly exciting.

		

		Eventually Ken was satisfied. He grinned from ear to ear, as the young woman stroked his cock and gave him a most rewarding blowjob while it appeared his sons had plans of their own. Julia used her teeth to nibble on the head of his softening cock and each time she ran her sharp teeth across the flared rim, Ken uttered his approval.

		

		Julia was horny. Her mind was overly aroused and her body trembled with an uncommon, burning lust. She felt a dire need for the vulgar man who seemed to control her every need.

		

		It was extraordinary how things worked out. Ken's time was almost up. His wife was with her woman's club for their monthly get-together and she was due home in a little over an hour.

		

		Suddenly the phone rang! "Ken, sorry but I won't be home for at least two hours... probably more," his wife said. "You remember Ann? Well her parents were in a very serious, auto accident and she needs someone to be with her until she can fly out to see them."

		

		Ken marveled at his good fortune. "Not a problem. You take all the time you need and I insist you stay with Ann until she can leave."

		

		"Her mother is serious, but her dad is in critical condition. She can't get a flight out to Denver until morning so I'll stay with her for a while," Helen told her husband. "Poor girl. She's taking it pretty hard... as you can imagine. I'll call you when I leave so you won't have to worry."

		

		Ken merely nodded and uttered an occasional ah-ha. He set down the phone when Helen finished talking and turned his attention back to his guest. Julia's fingers never left his semi-hard cock and he could tell his young slut was not ready to quit.

		

		Kim looked across the room and noticed the smug grin on Ken's face. She was disgusted by his animal instincts and could hardly wait to get out of his house. Lori felt dismayed at what her daughter had done, but also aroused to some degree after watching a brazen blowjob.

		

		The realization hit. Lori shivered because she felt a little bit jealous. She wished it was herself sucking Ken’s enlarged cock, as much to fulfill her own lust as to protect her precious daughter.

		

		Ken grinned from ear to ear because the young woman continued stroking his pecker. He had not anticipated further stimulation yet the news from his wife sent a tremor of excitement through his mind.

		

		"That's right, slut, keep sucking it. Suck my cock until I tell you to stop," he said, nodding towards his sons as if giving them permission. “The phone call... that was good news.”

		

		The young woman skillfully coated his pecker with saliva, which enabled her to run her hand up and down much easier. Ken’s cock jerked a few times, as if it was regaining its hardon status again. Then Julia’s hand stroked back and forth and the cock seemed to rejuvenate.

		

		'Oh, my gawd, he's not finished. Oh, my,' Lori's brain screamed while her eyes admired the erotic masturbation by Julia's dainty hands. Lori wasn't sure of her motive for wanting Julia to stop touching Ken's cock so she sat quietly with her eyes glued to what the girl was doing.

		

		“The call was great news... it’s time to fuck,” Ken hissed, as he neared full erection. “That’s it, sweetheart, you love getting a man’s cock hard.”

		

		“News... good news?” Julia mumbled, as she stared straight at the swelling cock and her hand pumped the foreskin up and down the thick shaft.

		

		“Helen won’t be home for a couple of hours... maybe more,” he said, glancing across the room at two enthused teenagers. “It’s time to fuck!”

		

		Sean and Troy heard their dad’s growl, as he grabbed Julia by the hair. “You wanna fuck... yes, you wanna fuck, my love,” Ken said, as he jerked the young woman to her feet. “We’ll have a little bang-bang and then watch a couple of horny teenagers get some sweet pussy.”

		

		The words sent shivers through the three women; only Julia’s shivers were of eager anticipation of Ken’s manly cock filling her like no other man could. Suddenly he rushed out of the dimly lit room and straight to the master bedroom.

		

		Ken found his stash of little blue pills and he quickly devoured one. “There! It’s time for some sweet-ass pussy and these little babies will keep me hard for hours,” he whispered, tossing the Viagra back into their hiding place.

		

		***

		

		It was the perfect time to escape, but Lori didn’t want to leave her daughter. She watched in utter amazement when Ken returned and went straight over to the young woman. He grabbed Julia by the arm and easily led her over to a plush sofa, forcing her to stand in front of the intended love-nest.

		

		Suddenly the action got furious and all three women discovered the determination of a Patterson. In one swift motion, Ken stripped the dress from Julia’s body, leaving her naked except for the stiletto heels. Then he brusquely shoved her forward and forced her to bend over.

		

		To retain her balance, Julia bent over at the waist and grabbed onto the padded armrest. The scene couldn’t get more dramatic. The naked young woman bent over and propped herself upright by grabbing onto the armrest.

		

		Julia’s legs were straight and the high heels made her appear overly seductive. In the vulnerable bent over position, her boobs swayed wildly around and around, as Ken manhandled her from behind.

		

		Ken grabbed a tight hold of the plush hips to keep the woman steady. "Spread your legs, slut!" he whispered, kicking her feet wide apart. “It’s time for a royal banging!”

		

		Ken’s bold assault was all the teenagers needed. Lori and Kim helplessly watched, as two thoroughly aroused teens took control. When Ken grinned and thrust his stiff rod at the waiting crotch, Sean and Troy delayed their fondling of two luscious bodies.

		

		“Holy shit, man, he’s gonna bang her,” Sean whispered, wrapping his arm around Kim.

		

		“Yes... fuck yes,” Troy replied, embracing a startled Lori.

		

		The teens dearly wanted to strip the two women, but they weren’t willing to miss their dad’s achievement. All eyes stared at the sexiest sight. Julia hung onto the armrest for dear life, as the powerful hips rammed straight at her fully exposed backside.

		

		The young woman’s back arched severely and her head thrust up towards the ceiling. Julia’s feet were wide apart and her long, slender legs remained unbent, as the high heels made her appear extremely tall. The naked torso slowly rocked forward, and then backwards, making it evident the hard cock got fully embedded with each thrust.

		

		“Her tits!” Sean moaned. “Fucking nice!”

		

		“Her legs!” Troy whispered.

		

		“Pussy... her tight pussy.”

		

		“His cock!”

		

		“It’s inside... deep inside.”

		

		“The tits are flying!”

		

		“Wow, what great tits.”

		

		“Look at them go... swaying like crazy.”

		

		Suddenly the young woman’s head dropped and she started whimpering. Ken ravaged Julia and he put on the boldest display for the onlookers. He pushed the torso forward about one foot and then jerked backwards, ramming his cock to the hilt.

		

		The man didn’t stop. One, two, three and then a continuous pumping in and out. When Julia started sobbing, it was evident she was in the midst of a traumatic climax, but Ken wanted more. “Good girl... real good girl. Show papa how much you want his cock... how much you need his cock,” he whispered, before putting on the show of his life.

		

		The man experienced an orgasm and everyone knew. Violent tremors went through not only Julia, but Lori and Kim as well. Ken tilted his head towards the sofa on the other side of the room and nodded his go-ahead to his eager sons.

		

		Arms, hands and legs thrust in every direction, as it took the teenagers scant seconds to get everyone naked as jaybirds. Sean and Troy quickly ripped off their clothes and then they stripped the two women, despite their protests. Kim and Lori watched their clothes fly across the room and suddenly the teens forced them to stand.

		

		Lori and Kim tried to cling to each other, but it did little good, as the teens were too determined. When Kim glanced at her sweetheart, she noticed a mysterious torture filling Lori and she wanted to jump to the woman’s defense. After seeing what their dad did to a seductive Julia, the teens wanted the same fulfilment.

		

		Sean twisted Kim around and made her bend over with her upper torso propped on one of the sofa cushions. Not to be outdone, Troy did the same thing to the woman he worshipped. He bent Lori over the sofa and then he stood directly behind her, in a show of complete control.

		

		Watching their dad ravage Julia earlier gave the teens all the inspiration in the world. Each fisted his stellar hardon and crudely slapped the bare ass in front of him. Sean puffed out his chest and he felt determined to put on the raunchiest display, knowing it would be seen from across the room.

		

		"Damn! Would you look at all these knockers! I don't know which pair of tits look the best!" Sean said, grinning towards a resting twosome who were now spectators.

		

		Sudden threats caused the women to jerk wildly, trying to evade the onslaught. The awkward positions kept both women at the mercy of the teens, as their hips remained high in the air but their hands rested on the plush cushions. Sean deftly swiped his cockhead up and down through Kim’s wetness and Troy performed the perfect taunting on Lori.

		

		Ken would do more, so Sean followed his dream. He gave the crotch several slaps and pokes, and then he administered a vicious thrust at the most precise spot. His bulbous cockhead hit the virgin pussy and spread the delicate pussy-lips.

		

		Suddenly both teens leaned over and groped the hanging tits, using them to rock the women back and forth. It wasn’t hard to penetrate the vulnerable openings and soon both cock-shafts glistened with abundant moisture.

		

		It was time; Sean took control. “Gorgeous, absolutely gorgeous! Love the nipple-locks, sweetheart. Old Lu did a find job on you,” he whispered, feeling Kim’s body tremble with fear. “You know, he said you let him fuck you.”

		

		Kim shuddered, as the teen’s hands cupped her boobs in a crazed manner. “Ah, ooohhh,” she moaned, dreading what the teen said.

		

		“You didn’t have to, as dad didn’t pay him to screw your sweet pussy,” Sean added. “No, the old bugger said you wanted it, so he went ahead and banged you.”

		

		Sean sensed Kim’s submission. ‘What would Ken do?’ he wondered, as he dearly wanted to be like his dad.

		

		“Old Lu said you were the second-best pussy he ever fucked. Oh... don’t look so sad,” he said with a big grin. “He fucked Lori when she got her tattoo, but she fucked him back... fucked him hard. Didn’t you Lori?”

		

		Troy held the plush hips steady and thrust like a madman. Lori heard the dire question, but she was too distraught with a big cock in her belly. Her face turned beat red from the immense embarrassment, as the reminder of the drastic affair made her sick.

		

		Sean noticed a frown on the woman’s pretty face so he pressed forward. “Yes, you got a tattoo and let the old man screw you,” he stated. “I bet you had the biggest orgasm... bet you loved creaming all over his cock.”

		

		How could she act in such an immoral fashion, Lori wondered? ‘Oh gawd,’ she thought, ‘how in the world could I do that with such a despicable old man?’

		

		Without warning, Ken rushed across the room and plopped down over the sofa back so he could get in the face of both women. He wanted to humiliate Lori and Kim even more. "Oh yeah, she creamed all over Lu’s cock; Lori remembers it well. Brings back fond memories, eh?" he asked with a grin.

		

		“Ah... aaahhhh... naaaaaa,” Lori moaned.

		

		“Sweetie, Sean-boy asked you a question,” Ken said, glaring straight at the timid woman. “You had a fantastic orgasm... and you liked it!” he said and repeated it. “You had a fantastic orgasm... and you liked it!”

		

		If there was one thing she couldn’t do, it was lie. “Yeaaa, yes... yes,” Lori whispered, looking away from the man and looking at her dearest friend. “Oh gawd, I did... I did it.”

		

		Sean was in heaven and he used all of his brute strength to thrust at the waiting rear-end. He tightened his fingers around the slim waist and held Kim’s hips steady, as he pumped in and out of her womanly being. Each time he thrust forward, his cock pierced the young woman’s soul like no man had done.

		

		Ken suddenly hopped over the back and slumped down between the two women. He turned towards Kim and relished the frightened expression on her pretty face. “See honey, you’re not the only slut. Lori fucked old man Lu and had an orgasm from Hell with his little pecker inside her slut-belly,” he said, bringing total shame to his slaves.

		

		The man was the devil. Grinning at the plight of the two women, Ken struck a deadly blow. “Before things get too out of hand, I want to have a good feel of that tattoo on your pussy, Kimmie,” he whispered, thrusting his hand under the shivering pelvis.

		

		The young woman’s instinctive reaction to use her arms to stop Ken was halted by his stern glare. Kim desperately wanted to fight the man, but she knew the safety of the other women depended on her strict obedience. She let the man finger her.

		

		Ken was too clever and shrewd for the young woman. His fingers dipped across the bald pelvis and straight into the top of the spread lips. Sean kept pumping in and out and Ken seized the already pulsating clitoris.

		

		It was the strumming of her most sensitive clitoris with his thumb that did the most damage to her iron-will. Kim couldn’t remember being so wet and it seemed like her pussy was drenched with abundant juices. She was utterly shocked at the drastic affect Ken was having on her emotions even though she hated the man.

		

		Kim felt her desires increasing to unbearable levels despite being treated like one of Ken’s personal sluts. She was a violin string and Ken played the right tune. He molested the tender clitoris and refused to stop.

		

		If there was one thing that drove Kim crazy with lust, it was dirty talk. "That tattoo... the Seahawk was a special order, you know, and I paid good money for it,” Ken stated, as his fingers squeezed the slippery clitty. “And the padlocks cost me bigtime, too.”

		

		The tirade continued. “The beak points into the slit and shows me where to go.”

		

		“Oh yeah, those fucking padlocks. They make your tits look totally gorgeous... like they belong to a master... me!”

		

		“Your slut-cunt is dripping juices all over my fingers,” he added, giving the clit a vicious pull.

		

		The fingers locked onto the swollen bud and pulled it out from the hooded pussy-lips, which made the hips jump. “Tonight... slut, you’ll cum all over Sean-boy’s dick... or suffer the consequences!”

		

		“I hope you’re willing to protect your lover.”

		

		Strangely, Kim found the man’s promises more stimulating than nauseating. Suddenly Ken yanked his fingers out of her pussy and wiped them all over her outstretched thigh. She couldn’t remember a time when anyone treated her in such a depraved manner, yet she remained motionless.

		

		

		Kim hated herself for not putting up a struggle and for not finding his disrespectful actions more offensive. If she didn’t know better, there were initial spasms of an orgasm deep inside her belly, but that could not be true, she reasoned.

		

		Ken was in his glory. “Only a slut who wants to get fucked with a big, hard cock lets a man finger her. Holy fuck, I think little Kimmie needs some luvin’!”

		

		Kim tried to lift her hips and move away from the man, but there was no escape, as she was already on her tiptoes. She was so close to Ken that she could feel his breathing. When the damning fingers started spinning her clit around, she didn’t know what to do.

		

		Time stood still. Ken and Kim looked into each other’s eyes while she bit her lower lip harder than she intended. He pinched the tiny butterfly between his fingers and rolled it around in the vast wetness that was becoming a river.

		

		Kim felt so much shame that she wanted to die. Ken grinned and molested the young woman, keeping her in the defenseless position sprawled out over top of the sofa cushion. She could only imagine what it looked like to the woman of her dreams, as the vulgar man boldly stimulated her and his son rode her hard.

		

		If Kim thought Lori might be disgusted by her actions, she didn’t have to worry. Suddenly Ken turned his head in the other direction and Kim glanced across at the most lustful scene. The teenager was in a frantic state, as tried to hold onto the thrashing hips.

		

		Ken grinned and admired both of his sons. “Rid’em Troy... give’er all you got, boy,” he said, as his fingers kept spinning the throbbing jewel. “Your baby is cumming all over your cock, son.”

		

		Lori wanted to die, but her heart was beating way too fast. Her womanly juices flowed freely and coated the embedded cock, making it easy for Troy to pump rapidly in and out. “Aaahhh, ooohhh, gaaaaaaaawwwwwwkkk,” she moaned, as the sudden climax robbed any remorse.

		

		Ken leaned a little closer. “Good girl... good girl, sweetie,” he whispered. “You like being Troy’s little girl... don’t you, honey?”

		

		It was a question from hell and Lori knew she had to answer. “Yeaaa, yes... yes,” she replied, knowing she was making Ken and his son happy.

		

		The naked body was out of control, and everyone’s mouth gapped open at the lewd erotic scene. The seductive woman was in the midst of an explosive orgasm and the teenager clung to the rotating hips, as he filled the woman’s cavity. Troy thrust like a Wildman and his power lifted Lori’s bare feet off the floor.

		

		“Good boy... good boy, Troy,” Ken said, as he turned back to his overwhelmed slave. “It’s your turn, sweetheart. Your turn to satisfy a real man, Kim darling!”

		

		Kim was utterly flabbergasted by the animalist sight. Seeing the woman of her dreams experience untimely lust was too much. There were severe rumblings roaring through her stomach and her hips started pushing back at the teenage beast without her consent.

		

		Ken noticed the distraught expression on the young woman’s face and he attacked. His fingers squeezed hard on the pulsating clitty and he smiled the biggest smile. “You’re Sean’s little girl,” he whispered. “Faster! Faster! Faster!”

		

		The commands worked. The slim hips started humping back at the savage teen and Kim matched Sean’s manly thrusts. The lengthy cock-shaft glistened with extreme wetness and Sean made sure he hit the deepest regions of the young lady’s, womanly being.

		

		Kim bit her lip and fought, thinking she had a chance. The first convulsion shook her hips, the second shook her torso and the next vibrated all the way through her beaten body. Suddenly Sean rammed his hips forward, entering no-man’s land for the first time.

		

		The subsequent pain was over quickly and Kim dug her fingers into the plush sofa. It was like she was hanging on for dear life and truly she was. Ken promptly shifted downward and shifted off the sofa, dropping to his knees beside the trembling hips.

		

		Lori rode the out of control roller coaster of lust and she turned her head towards the young woman. She heard loud moans of distress and vowed to show Kim she was not alone in her struggle against the teenager and his dad. However, the motherly devotion and Lori’s futile attempt to comfort her newfound mistress proved to be the young woman’s undoing.

		

		They looked at each other and the teary eyes pleaded for mercy. Kim sobbed and Lori sent her motherly love. The lips moved but the voices were low and almost unheard. “God, it hurts... he’s hurting me with his filthy thingie,” Kim whispered, mouthing the words.

		

		Lori noticed panic in the teary eyes. “I know... it will be over soon,” she replied. “We will be together.”

		

		“He’s deep... oh god, he’s inside... deep inside me.”

		

		Lori felt the everlasting thrusts from the virile teenager and she tried to slow down the convulsions inside her belly, but it was impossible. “Yes... I know, me too... inside me,” she whispered.

		

		Suddenly the pain was gone. Kim dreamed of the few magnificent times the two had been together... together in each other’s arms in a loving embrace. The sensations were wonderful and glorious emotions filtered through her head, which swiftly turned into a mysterious lust.

		

		Sean pumped his pecker like a madman, grunting in an effort to prolong the lewd encounter. The hole was steaming and the heat robbed his stamina much quicker than he intended. Kim’s feet remained planted flat on the floor and he rocked her furiously back and forth, fully embedding his cock each time.

		

		The constant clitoris molestation and the unfamiliar penetration was too much. Kim felt her delicate clitty get squeezed harder and she let go, willingly climaxing all over the teen’s cock. The last thing she noticed was the loving smile on the pretty face to her left and then the orgasm took over.

		

		The climaxes seemed to last forever. Ken savored having his youngest son ride the thrashing hips of the sexy, next-door neighbor and he relished his oldest taking the young woman through unaccustomed territory. He reluctantly released the swollen clit and rushed back to his devoted young woman.

		

		Ken fell into welcoming arms. Julia hugged his rugged torso and the two fell into a heated embrace, leading to the next round of sexual bliss.

		***

		

		The ending came in a hurry. Ken had talked to his wife on the phone and then he gave them orders to get dressed, as apparently Helen was on her way home. No one spoke. Lori and Kim dearly wanted to run from the place, but they didn't for fear of making matters worse.

		

		Kim could tell that Ken was finished taunting and tormenting them and it was time to leave. She took Lori's hand and they crossed the room to Julia. Without a word, she took the young woman's hand and almost dragged the two women towards the door.

		

		Ken admired his young cohort when she took command. Kim led the two neighbors to a temporary safety, or so they deemed it would be safe once away from him. "I'll bring the outfits over to your place tomorrow," he shouted.

		

		His voice sent a dire message, which let all three women know who was still in-charge. Suddenly Ken got a vision. "Lori! Lori, I have one more thing to tell you. Come here for just a second," he said, making all three halt almost at the door to Lori's house. She let out a dire whimper yet slowly walked back to confront her overly demanding neighbor.

		

		Ken quickly pulled her inside and out of earshot of Julia and Kim. "Sweetheart, I want to let you know something. Your innocent daughter is going off the pill for me... she wants to have a baby,” he said. “She told me that when we fucked this afternoon... in your bed!”

		

		The man made it sound more like an animal ritual than a loving conception, so it would shake Lori to the core. Her world almost came to an end. 'How could Julia think of doing such a thing,' Lori wondered? ‘She’s going to stop taking the pill?’

		

		Suddenly Lori realized that if it were possible, Ken would do exactly that. Although it was impossible for her to conceive, Lori cherished the thought. She wondered what it would be like having this virile man fuck her while she was in a vulnerable state, but the thought of her daughter being impregnated by him was scandalous.

		

		'Dear gawd,' Lori thought. 'That's how Julia knew about the meeting tonight before I even mentioned it to her,' Lori reflected. 'The bastard had sex with her while I was at work... sex with her in my bed!'

		

		Lori felt threatened and she had to do something. "Ken, dear gawd, you can't do this. I'll do anything in the world if you reconsider. I know I can't force you, but you just can't do it,” she pleaded. “Please, I'll be your woman; I'll be your faithful slut... anything... anything you want of me if you leave Julia alone."

		

		Ken was no fool. Making a young woman half his age pregnant would not be a smart idea. His evil mind swirled around and around, searching for more devilish ideas. When he pictured Julia being pregnant, he didn’t like the image.

		

		‘No, not Julia,’ he thought. Then he got excited when his head filled with depraved pictures of Kim with a big belly. ‘But,’ he reasoned, ‘I can use the threat to get Lori to be my partner.’

		

		Ken didn’t trust Kim and thought it was much wiser having Lori on his side. ‘Yes, she can do my dirty work,’ he assumed, grinning from ear to ear because of the devious plot. ‘Lori would never disobey... or double-cross me!’

		

		He made a snap decision. “Okay, sweetheart! There is one way for you to prove your worth to me," he said and paused for many seconds, which made Lori squirm. "I know you and Kim are scheming to get away from me. Well, that won't happen."

		

		The two stared at each other. “No... no, no,” Lori moaned, as she began to sweat, and her armpits got extremely wet.

		

		Lori wondered how he knew about their plans, but then she decided it really didn’t matter at this point. “Promise you won’t get Julia pregnant,” she said, “and I’ll do whatever you ask.”

		

		“Sweetheart, I give you my word. Help me and your daughter is safe,” Ken replied.

		

		“Good... good.”

		

		“Kim told me that her mother has her on the pill just like every fucking mother does to protect their daughters now-a-days. What a fucking joke, hey... a lesbian on the pill?”

		

		“Hummmm, mmmmmm.”

		

		“Well, here’s the crunch, honey. I’ll leave Julia alone if you get Kim for me.”

		

		“Yes... okay.”

		

		Ken waited and watched her eyes blink numerous times, as she tried to think of a way out. Lori was mortified at how Ken first demanded that Julia have his baby and then he switched his sights to Kim. He basically demanded her to get Kim off the pill so he could fill her precious belly with his virile seed.

		

		Lori’s pretty face twisted in agony when she contemplated the underhanded way of saving her daughter but sacrificing her dearest friend. Her expression changed, as she thought about Ken’s devious proposal, and Ken knew she was his devoted slave.

		

		With his plan set, Ken punctuated her demise. “We’ll be partners. I won’t do what Julia wants if you ensure Kim’s obedience to me,” he said, making is sound like he was doing her a favor. “You don’t have to worry!”

		

		Pitting the mother against her new lover to save her daughter was a brilliant scheme. Ken knew Lori would do anything in the world for Julia even though she probably loved Kim. He noticed Lori release the demons from within when a subtle grin of contentment crossed her gorgeous face.

		

		It would be difficult to change roles in her relationship with Kim, yet she had to do it for Julia, Lori decided. “If you promise and give me your word that you won’t get Julia pregnant, I’ll do your dirty work,” she said, trying to remain strong.

		

		Lori stared at Ken and he readily assured her that Kim was the only one he was after. He gave his word, which to such a man was gospel.

		

		"Hey, it's up to you, sweetheart, to convince your lover that she should have my baby," he said, as he opened the door to allow her to leave. "But if you don't, I promise that you'll soon be a grandma."

		

		***

		

		'What a night,' Ken mused. His meeting with Lori, Julia and Kim last night went extremely well. He had laid out his plans for his upcoming party, 'well gangbang', he added with a chuckle. Once again, his ego blossomed out of control when he remembered how the evening went.

		

		‘Yes,’ he reasoned, ‘the guys are going to enjoy the party.’

		

		Ken was on the ultimate power trip. His plans included hosting the best party his friends would ever attend, even better than his first one. He informed the three women that they would be putting on a sex show for his beer-drinking buddies.

		

		At first, the women balked at the horrible idea, but once he stressed how people would react to his blackmail material, they saw his point. Ken relished the demeaning demands. He was upfront with them, he reasoned, and they had the final say, didn't they?

		

		Certainly, Ken held plenty evidence of sinful conduct by Lori and her daughter. They both knew that none of their friends or acquaintances would understand such immoral, sexual behavior. The initial incriminating evidence he gathered and used to blackmail Lori, was nothing compared to the movies and pictures he had accumulated the past few months.

		

		It made Lori shudder at the prospect of him revealing the damning movies, especially the ones with her having sex with Ken's sons. Also, every time the astonishing images of what the teenagers did to her flashed through Lori's fluster mind, she felt extremely humiliated. Having her precious daughter in the same derogatory predicament, easily manipulated Lori into complying with each and every one of Ken's blackmail demands.

		

		It was unforeseen that the young lesbian would also fall under Ken's control. Kim had fallen in love with her beautiful babysitter years ago and that devotion enabled Ken to get the upper hand. She was determined to do whatever it took to protect the woman of her dreams and Ken took full advantage of that commitment.

		

		Kim was most disturbed by the fact the hated man or his sons were able to sexually satisfy her, but she deemed it was because of Lori’s affection and love. Ken took advantage of the situation and he boldly explained that the upcoming party would be a show of lesbian lust for his pals.

		

		There was an initial sign of protest from Kim, but Ken overcame her reluctance with the dire threat of destroying Lori. 'Fuck,' he thought, 'the little bitch Julia even threw in her best friend, Sally.'

		

		Ken found Julia’s cooperation remarkable and he could hardly wait to see if Sally was as beautiful as the young woman described. His expectations were for a two-act performance from the sexy harem at his party. He demanded Lori and Kim would be act one while Julia and Sally would be the finale.

		

		Ken didn’t like lying, but he wondered if an omission was a lie? What he told them was true. They would be staging a show for his buddies. What he neglected to tell them was that the party was actually going to be a full-fledged gangbang. He had already told his friends that they could have intercourse with his gorgeous sluts.

		

		His plans were quite modest and easy to implement. He would have the women put on their raunchy lesbian shows. Then he planned to have all four royally fucked in what he called the gangbang of the century.

		

		Ken readily recognized that Kim wasn’t his willing partner in crime although she agreed to be his cohort. He knew she was plotting to rebel against his control and take Lori with her. It also meant Julia would most likely be lost, as well, so Ken came up with a way to retain their loyalty.

		

		His scheme was quite simple, but the results promised to be astounding. When Lori left his place last night, he spelled out a new direction for their relationship. He told Lori that she was going to be his partner in crime and that she would do his dirty work.

		

		At first, Lori thought Ken was crazy yet that changed in a heartbeat. He informed her of her daughter’s decision to go off the pill, as she wanted to get pregnant. The shock and utter dismay put Lori almost on her knees and she surrender immediately to the awful demands.

		

		Ken’s ultimatum was for her to do his dirty work and get Kim under his full control. It would be Lori’s lover who would be forced off the pill, making Kim extremely vulnerable to his virile seed. The picture of the young woman acting lust-ridden filled his head and Ken was grateful for finally having control of Kim.

		

		The eventful outcome of having Kim experience an orgasm with Sean’s hard cock inside her was a surprise even to him. Ken didn’t think of the affair as plain good luck, but chalked it up to his superior male, sex appeal.

		

		Ken was quick to explain his future plans to Lori. When the party was over, he demanded Lori had to convince Kim to go off the pill. Just the thought of having sex with the young woman made his pecker harden, as he imagined riding Kim like a madman.

		

		He understood that it was not the smartest idea in the world yet just the thought of Kim being a lesbian was far too tempting. The challenge of fucking someone like Kim while she was vulnerable was irresistible to a man like Ken.

		

		With only a couple of days until his party, Ken decided things were falling into place nicely. He would take the barmaid outfits over to Lori’s in a little while and then later in the day he booked an electric company to make an install.

		

		Ken arranged for closed circuit cameras to be hooked up in his house. They would record everything that happened at his party, as well as send a live feed next-door. His devious plan called for Andy to have a joystick hooked to one of the cameras, so he could zoom in on the action.

		

		The plan was for Andy to watch his wife get defiled by her lesbian lover, but Ken relished the second phase. Andy would witness a glorious gangbang when the beer-drinking buddies pounded the four women. Lori and the others would be filled with so much cum that the idea stimulated Ken when he fantasized about the gangbang.

		

		Ken still had to inform Andy about his role. He reasoned that the little puke was going to be surprised as Hell when he found out about being able to watch all the action from the luxury of his own house. Wireless technology was a true marvel in today’s world and it made things very easy to spy on people.

		

		Suddenly it was time to get moving. Ken planned to inform Lori that he had further instructions for her. “You can cut him off... cut your little hubby off,” he would tell Lori when he gave her the barmaid outfits. “Any sex from now on will come from me. I like my slut to be faithful... fucked and satisfied!”

		

		Lori would be shocked by his request, but Ken was confident she would accept it very quickly because she really didn’t have any other choice. He trusted her explicitly, knowing she wouldn’t betray him. Lori might go along with Kim’s ideas and schemes, yet she would never lie to him, so he knew Lori would tell him everything if he asked.

		

		***

		

		Ken had lots to do in preparation for his party. He scheduled the gala event to coincide with his wife’s yearly, family reunion. He never liked Helen’s relatives and knew the feeling was mutual, so he just never attended any of the boring functions.

		

		‘It’s time to get down to fucking business,' Ken whispered. He laughed at the attempted humor even though he was alone with his evil thoughts.

		

		His sons were on the way to the airport. They were taking Helen to catch her plane for the reunion and Ken smiled at the thought of having a few days of freedom. He had convinced his wife to catch a midweek flight, so she could visit her family before the planned reunion on the weekend.

		

		Ken could easily be called a male, chauvinistic pig, as he stuck to his old ways. He considered his wife was good for cooking, washing clothes, cleaning house and on an occasional, horny morning, she was good for a blowjob or horny hump.

		

		Helen was totally beaten down after years of living under Ken's heel. Even the boys leaned more towards Ken's way of thinking than feeling any sympathy towards their mother. They considered her 'just a woman' like Ken's viewpoint of a female and she was good for picking up after them.

		

		Ken did everything possible to hide his activities from Helen. He thought it was okay to fool around as long as she didn't know about it. What she didn't know wouldn't hurt her, he believed.

		

		Helen could certainly cause him trouble, so Ken tried not to take big chances when she was around. The last thing in the world he wanted to do was give her half of everything he owned if she left him. To Ken’s way of thinking, a 90/10 split was much more amicable.

		

		***

		

		The equipment was installed in his house and the joystick was next-door. Ken was overly excited, knowing that all the video and recording equipment was ready for testing. He ensured it was the most sophisticated equipment available.

		

		'Best of all,' he chuckled, 'Andy would pay for the whole bloody setup.'

		

		Ken planned to give Andy the show of his life, adding to the turmoil and demise of his trodden neighbor. Ken's assurance was that Andy could watch all of the sexual exploits during his upcoming party, but first Ken had to see if the recording equipment was actually as good as the company advertised.

		

		Earlier, he phoned Andy to inform him that it was 'Showtime!' Ken told his neighbor he was having visitors and that Andy could make a personal DVD of what happened in his ‘playroom’, as he called it. This would be a trial run for the football fuck-fest, but Ken wouldn’t tell Andy all the details of the planned party.

		

		Andy took the news relatively well considering he was given no choice. "Here is the bill. It's the price you have to pay to watch me fuck my devoted sluts," Ken told Andy that afternoon during lunch. The two men had met for a quick bite to eat and Ken informed his neighbor that he was installing video surveillance in his house and giving Andy a feed.

		

		Andy knew it was futile to ask Ken not to or even ask why, so he sat silent during the one-sided conversation. Ken was having three cameras installed in his basement with one of them specially designed for remote control.

		

		"Your place is close enough and I’m having the company put a wireless remote in your house. You can control one of the cameras in my playroom and zoom in on some sweet-ass pussy,” Ken stated with a confident tone. “Hell, little buddy, you can whack off in private... watching me fuck one of my bitches.”

		

		“You are... you’re going to,” Andy replied in a state of shock.

		

		“I’m having visitors over at 7 bells, so you might want to give the joystick a try tonight,” Ken said. “That way you’ll know what the fuck to do during my Sunday football party.”

		

		Ken explained how he was hosting a large, football party. He told Andy that he invited many of his buddies to watch the first playoff, football game. Andy shuddered when he was told his wife and daughter would be the sexy waitresses who would be wearing the suggestive ‘Hotties’ attire.

		

		Not everything was explained to him, but Andy understood he would be free to watch the entire affair from the privacy of his own home. The idea of peeping on his wife with other men excited Andy. He imagined watching Lori being groped and fondled during the upcoming party and even fantasized that she would be forced to have sex with strangers.

		

		The unfaithful actions should have repulsed Andy, but they didn’t. Instead, he got a hardon every time he dreamed of his wife having sex with his neighbor and now Lori would be forced to endure intercourse with more men, which inflamed his emotions.

		

		After the meeting with Ken, Andy went back to work, yet it was not work that occupied his time. He spent the afternoon sitting at his computer and going over some of the movies that Ken had given him a while ago. Andy particularly liked the one from Ken’s first football party.

		

		The husband had every scene memorized when Ken’s buddies ravaged Lori, forcing her to comply with all their vile demands. The episode when Ken’s black friend fucked Lori with his oversized pecker always got Andy fully worked up until he couldn’t think straight.

		

		Andy also loved watching the movie when Kim’s little brother fucked Lori. He enjoyed the slow transition from his wife teaching a teenager to dance to where the teen performed a most vivid cunnilingus. His loving wife climaxed during the tonguing and then she orgasmed like a little schoolgirl when the teen fucked her.

		

		It was almost quitting time, but Andy wanted to recall one more movie before heading home. He crouched at his computer and fast-forwarded to the next clip. Dreaming of his wife going through an earth-shattering orgasm with a teenage virgin led to the another overly stimulating scene.

		

		The thought of being able to watch Ken in a couple of hours with one, maybe two of his sluts was profound to Andy. Aroused to the point where his stamina was very limited, he found the movie from the 22 Riverstone visit. He skipped forward to the best part and his breathing was already ragged, but it got even faster and more broken.

		

		Andy had never witnessed anything so sinful yet it never failed to get him thoroughly turned on. The scene shifted to his darling wife being led around the big backyard by a dog collar. Lori looked utterly ravishing and Andy found her the sexiest woman even after being married to her for many years.

		

		Suddenly the mean bastard pulled hard on the collar and forced Lori to remain like his beloved pet. Ken fucked her and whipped her ass hard, treating her like an animal. He ravaged his poor Lori until she lost all control, which Andy found totally profound.

		

		The demoralizing scene of Lori experiencing a dramatic orgasm had the same affect on him every time he watched it. Andy always whipped out his pecker and pounded the throbbing shaft, as he anticipated each climactic scene. The best part was seeing Ken dismount Lori’s trembling body and forcing her to finish the climax by fingering herself.

		

		Andy’s heart always beat out of control at this point. His humiliated wife’s orgasm ended, but not her turmoil. Lori remained faithfully perched on her hands and knees and a naked teenager appeared behind her.

		

		There was only one-way Andy could stop watching the sordid encounter. He frantically grabbed a handful of Kleenex and held it over the pulsating head of his cock. His eyes bulged, as he watched Lori get ravaged by Sean, and he filled the tissues with a big cum-shot.

		

		The scene was always the same. Lori tried to fight off the determined teen, but she was no match for Sean’s superior strength. Suddenly the oversized cock was fully embedded inside the heated inferno and Lori’s struggles stopped. Her back arched and her head came up, as her pretty face displayed an animalistic desire.

		

		Andy blew his load the same time his wife experienced another climax. It was the only way he could stop watching the movies and regain control over his raging emotions. Andy quickly shut down the computer and straightened up his office, as it was time to head home.

		

		***

		

		The drive home through snarled traffic significantly slowed down his commute. Andy rushed into the house and he wanted to see Ken’s new remote and joystick. The items were sitting just inside the front door and he grabbed them, as he headed to the master bedroom.

		

		Andy gave a quick glance when going past the living room and he noticed his daughter sitting on the sofa. He was utterly surprised by her odd attire, which almost looked like something a schoolgirl would wear. Julia wore a plain, white blouse and a plaid, pleated shirt. Around her neck was a small, black bowtie and on her feet was a pair of black, paten-leather shoes.

		

		Julia seemed to be waiting for someone and merely looked questioningly at Andy. He was about to comment on how silly she looked but decided not to waste time. He took the stairs to the master bedroom two at a time and could hardly wait to try out the new recording equipment.

		

		Andy set the gadgets on a foldup table and turned his attention to the bathroom. The shower was running and he could hear his wife moving around, obviously having a shower. When the water shutoff, Andy responded.

		

		“Hi honey... I’m home,” he announced, bewildered by the fact his wife was showering when she never did this time of day.

		

		Andy looked at the bathroom door and imagined his wife naked before getting dressed. Then he glanced at clothing that was carefully arranged on the large bed; he imaged his daughter sitting downstairs dressed in identical clothes that lay on his bed and he shivered with uncertainty.

		

		Lori was obviously going to get dressed in the preppy clothing, which was the schoolgirl type just like Julia wore. Andy contemplated the puzzling issues of his wife taking an unexpected shower in the early evening and of the two wearing sexually explicit outfits.

		

		Andy was speechless when Lori walked into the room. She was naked with a towel over her shoulders and his eyes devoured her exquisite charms. He ogled the proud breasts without hardly any sag even at her age and after two kids. The golden rings appeared eye-catching and made her nipples more erotic and appealing than ever.

		

		His eyes lowered to admire the flat tummy and freshly shaved pelvis. Lori’s seductive pussy was barely visible and he stared straight at the inviting ‘V’. Lori noticed the glint in Andy’s eyes and purposely moved in an effort to make him suffer.

		

		The starry eyes stared and Lori opened her legs far enough to expose the delectable slit between her thighs. Then in a show of complete contempt, she wiped any remnant moisture from her crotch with the soft towel, purposely exposing her slit to her husband.

		

		Lori felt like saying, ‘Take a good look, honey, because this pussy is not yours anymore.’ She found the strength to resist and relished the aroused expression on Andy’s face. Lori wasn’t entirely thrilled with the way their married life had changed and she put most of the blame on her husband.

		

		Yes, she reasoned, their powerful neighbor managed to get complete control over her family. Andy was a pathetic coward and he didn’t stand up to Ken. In the blink of an eye, Lori felt her heartstrings pulled in a loving direction.

		

		‘Yes,’ she decided, ‘she did care for her husband.’ In fact, she may even still love him, but that would not stop her from joining her new soulmate.

		

		Lori’s mind drifted to the most pleasant and reassuring events over the past weeks. Many of the things that happened flashed through her head, but one thing remained constant. She had fallen for the one person who had treated her with the utmost respect.

		

		Yes, Lori determined, she wanted to be with the adorable young woman. Suddenly her train of thought was broken by Andy’s voice. "You look ravishing, my love. God, you still have the sexiest body of any woman I know," he said.

		

		The couple exchanged greetings with Lori spelling out her intentions. She told Andy that Ken was blackmailing her into visiting him and she had to dress in the provocative outfit on the bed. They both glanced at the attire, knowing Lori had no choice but to obey Ken's orders.

		

		Suddenly, everything made sense. "Oh God, you can't be serious. You're not going over there to see him?" Andy asked, realizing the visitors Ken mentioned during their meeting were none other than his wife and daughter.

		

		It all made sense. Ken had installed the remote camera equipment for a reason. Andy glanced at the joystick and back at his naked wife. He realized his vile neighbor was going to take uninhibited liberties with Lori and Julia right in front of his nose and watchful eye.

		

		Lori ignored Andy's hopeless request. She slowly reached for the blouse, and then the skirt. Lori donned the sheer blouse and Andy could plainly see the darkened ends of her breasts. The metal studs put an obvious outline in the flimsy material and Andy wondered if a blouse could be any more see-through?

		

		The skirt came to the midpoint of her thigh and Andy knew Ken would be entirely thrilled by his wife not wearing any undies. A sudden shiver of fright shot through him when thinking of his beloved Julia being in the same quandary.

		

		"Here, please put these on!" Lori said, as she handed her husband the shoes.

		

		It sounded exactly like the order she meant it to be. Lori wanted her husband to suffer. She sat on the edge of the bed and held her foot in the air, waiting for Andy to comply.

		

		His first instinct was to tell her to go to Hell, but he relented. Lori sat in the most unladylike manner and she raised the hem of the skirt all the way up above her crotch. Andy got a perfect view of her bare-ass pussy, as Lori held her legs apart to expose all her treasures.

		

		Andy swore under his breath. The crotch seemed to glisten with immense wetness and he knew the bastard had done it again. Ken had humiliated him to the nth degree by not being able to stop his wife and daughter from going next door for a visit. His eyes burned but lingered on the space between Lori’s thighs, which had a hint of razor burn from Lori deliberately preparing for her master’s taking.

		

		Lori smiled at Andy's distraught facial features. Once he finished putting on her shoes and doing up the straps, she shoved him backwards so she could stand.

		

		"It's time. Julia and I have to go over to Ken’s," she whispered with the most intense feeling of desire roaring through her body.

		

		Her intimate thoughts were mainly on Kim and their newfound relationship, but there was still something unique about how she felt about her neighbor. Lori was filled with lust and passion when thinking of how the disgusting man made her feel every time they had sex. She came to the realization that Ken did control her destiny to a large degree.

		

		Lori headed downstairs followed by Andy. She entered the living room to find her daughter waiting patiently with an excited smile of eagerness on her pretty face.

		

		"It's about time. You know he said to be there by 7 o'clock," Julia said to her mother. "You know what... I just saw Sean and Troy going home a couple of minutes ago."

		

		The factual statement had an enormous effect on both Lori and Andy. Lori's thoughts were mainly of Ken and how he had told her earlier that he wanted her and Julia over for his sexual pleasure. The prospect of his sons joining the affair gave Lori pangs of uncertainty, but she quickly resigned herself to the fact she did not have an alternative.

		

		Andy felt sick to his stomach. Ken’s sons were joining the sexual fray and he couldn’t do anything to stop them. Julia quickly walked up to her mother and Andy stared at the two sexy women, knowing Ken would be pleased with their attire.

		

		The classic demeanor, ‘dressed like schoolgirls,’ was what Ken was after and Lori and Julia fit into his plans perfectly. Andy’s eyes couldn’t get any bigger, as he noticed the two chests. Both sets of boobs were almost fully exposed and you couldn’t miss the pierced nipples with golden trinkets.

		

		The two left the residence in silence. It took mere seconds to walk over to Ken's and both women paused at the large double doors. Suddenly Julia reached for the doorbell and the sound of music inside shocked both back to reality.

		

		"Dear gawd, forgive me for acting unfaithful," Lori said in a complete daze. Then she looked at her daughter and whispered, "I'm sorry you had to get involved in all the blackmail. It was probably all my fault."

		

		"Mother! Don't be so fucking naïve. I’m going to willingly have sex with him... and the boys are going to fuck your brains out, mother," Julia stated with a knowing smile. “Both Sean and Troy are going to bang you and make you cum and cum and cum!”

		

		Her daughter's bold statements took all the wind out of Lori's sails. Once again, Lori determined, her daughter had inside information and she shuddered to think that she, a grown woman and mother, was totally naïve. “Buuuuu, whaaaaa, oh no,” she moaned. “You know... you know?”

		

		“Mother, you will... won’t you?” Julia said. “Sean keeps bragging about how you cream all over his cock... every time you have sex with him... and Troy says he’s in love with you!”

		

		Lori simply stood motionless, as the door opened. Ken greeted them and he immediately took Julia by the hand, leading the pair across the room to two waiting, impatient teenagers. The teens each grabbed one of Lori’s hands and immediately everyone was heading for the downstairs entertainment room.

		

		Ken led the way in complete silence and he went directly to the pre-staged area. Before Lori could resist or protest, Sean’s hands were all over her body. He spun her around so fast it almost snapped her head off.

		

		The room was setup with two separate stages. One for himself and his young mistress and the other for a threesome. Ken embraced his faithful Julia and the couple plunked down on a big sofa, facing the suddenly hectic action.

		

		It was impossible to tell who was helping or who was fighting, as there were arms flailing in every direction. Sean swiftly thrust his hands under Lori’s blouse, which he yanked out of the waistband of the skirt. He rolled the flimsy material all the way above the luscious breasts and held it there.

		

		“I love the piercings... love the way the studs go through your big nipples,” he said, as he fully exposed the boobs.

		

		“Troy, I think we need some of these gorgeous tits... don’t you bro?” Sean asked.

		

		It was most likely the fastest undressing in history. The teens stripped their sexy next-door neighbor naked, and then disrobed themselves. The boys were fully enraged from having their father explain his plans to them and now it was time.

		

		Ken’s instructions were explicit. “You boys... I want you to take turns with my sexy slut... fuck her till her old man can't whack off any more,” he told his sons. “I want you boys to set a record... see how many times you can get the slut to orgasm. Don’t forget... make sure you keep all the fucking in front of the camera.”

		

		The virile teenagers didn’t need any more explanation and they attacked with a vengeance. Ken set up the side of the large rumpus room with a mattress and plenty of bedding. The makeshift bed was going to be center stage during his upcoming football party and he wanted Andy to get practice operating the newly acquired joystick and recording equipment.

		

		Ken wanted Andy to watch his wife get screwed by Sean and Troy and record every demoralizing scene for future viewing. He planned a record setting evening all around. Ken sat on the sofa with Julia and he admired his sons, as they ravaged Lori’s sexy body.

		

		Lori was standing upright, but her torso was doing so many contortions that it seemed difficult for Sean to find the precious control button. The teenager thrust his fingers into the sweaty crotch and pinched the slippery clitty.

		

		The thighs were together, but it didn’t stop a determined teen. Sean put his fingertips around the clitoris with the skill of an accomplished lover. Suddenly Troy pinned her arms at her sides and Lori was helpless.

		

		Ken relished the sudden domination. The teens pinned Lori between them and each had a mission. Troy stood behind and wrapped his arms around the heaving chest, as he cupped both boobs. Sean forced his hand between the velvety thighs and twirled the clitty like a madman.

		

		Lori threw her head backwards and onto the teen’s shoulder. She desperately tried to rise up onto her tiptoes, but there was no escape. When a swift spasm shot through her belly, Lori panicked.

		

		Ken leaned towards the willing young woman. “She’s the best... the bestest slut ever,” he whispered in Julia’s ear. “I just love watching her orgasm and cum.”

		

		Julia stared across the room in disbelief. Both teenagers had raging hardons and they seemed to fondle the naked woman at will. The struggle appeared seductive rather than perilous, as the luscious hips kept thrusting madly at some mysterious groper.

		

		Lori twisted her hips, but the teen was too shrewd. Sean never stopped or slowed the violent clitty molestation, as he squeezed harder and yanked the clit out of the soaked hideaway. He leaned forward and put his lips against a burning ear.

		

		“Oh baby, you’re always fast... you cum like a little girl,” Sean whispered. “I love your hot pussy!”

		

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

		

		“Oh geez... geezus... you’re so hot... fucking hot,” Sean whispered, as he molested the swollen clit.

		

		It was likely the swiftest orgasm inside the Patterson house. Lori probably would have fallen except the teenagers held her upright, as her body went out of control. Her hips thrust wildly at the skilled fingers and the onlookers never blinked for fear of missing her lewd responses.

		

		Lori suffered the first orgasm within minutes of her capture, but the onlookers noticed it was merely a beginning. One of the hard cocks thrust towards her coveted crotch so she frantically grabbed onto the long shaft with one hand. When the other thrust at her, Lori wrapped her fingers around that shaft as well.

		

		Ken glanced at the two-fisted action and then he heard the telltale whirling of the camera zoom, indicating the husband was enjoying the torrid scene. Andy was watching the erotic production and once again Ken held all the cards.

		

		***

		

		Andy was in a state of shock. He watched the erotic images of a most dramatic orgasm illustrated on the large flat screen TV. He kept the camera moving and didn’t want to miss a thing that happened to his wife. It gave him a queasy and helpless feeling, knowing he could merely watch as his controlling neighbors dominated his loving wife.

		

		"That bastard," Andy whispered out loud. "He's showing me this just to make me mad."

		

		Suddenly the three naked bodies stumbled and hit the bed. Lori had an enlarged cock in each hand and she tried to stave off the teenagers, despite their superior strength. Andy moved the joystick to zoom out and catch the entire scene.

		

		His distraught wife was lifted and carried by Sean to the middle of the mattress. Lori’s hands were freed, but there was no freedom, as she quickly found herself perched precariously on her hands and knees. In a heartbeat, one teen fell to his knees directly behind the bare backside and one fell in front of the blushing face.

		

		A sudden scream sounded and Andy quickly zoomed the camera. The scene couldn’t get lewder. Sean wrapped his fist around his cock and he brazenly slapped the bare ass-cheeks with the lengthy cock-shaft. Troy fisted his cock and slapped the rosy cheeks, moving from one side to the other.

		

		Andy stared in utter disbelief. Sean slapped Lori’s ass a few times and then he deliberately jabbed his cockhead at the vulnerable crotch, coating the bulbous head with pussy-juice. He repeated the bold gestures many times and then he simply crushed the woman’s spirit.

		

		The camera didn’t catch the penetration, but it was obvious when the teen’s cock embedded in the heated inferno. Lori’s back arched severely and her head thrust high in the air, as her arms straightened. Just as her mouth flew open wide from being savagely penetrated, Troy jammed his cockhead into her gapping mouth.

		

		Andy zoomed out again, as Sean intentionally shifted the kneeling torso so that the camera got the perfect sideview. Andy’s eyes bulged when he watched the extended cock-shaft slowly embed to the balls and then withdraw until only the head remained buried. Sean pumped in and out many times and he kept the pace extremely slow and revealing.

		

		Lori’s moans got louder and more desperate. At first Andy thought his wife was pleading with the teenagers to stop, but he quickly discovered otherwise. ‘No,’ Andy decided, ‘she is begging for it... begging for the teens’ cocks.’

		

		Sean’s hips were fluid and in a perfect rhythm. The long shaft glistened with abundant pussy-juice and he kept ramming his cock to the hilt with each thrust. Lori’s torso rocked frantically back and forth, and her stomach heaved in and out at a swift rate, as she milked the thick shaft.

		

		There were no words coming out, as the mouth was full of cock. The luscious tits flew wildly around and around when Lori was rocked by Sean. Andy realized his wife was in the midst of a catastrophic orgasm and the scene was one of intense lust.

		

		Lori’s hips pumped in lost abandonment and it was obvious she was the aggressor. Suddenly Sean wrapped his big hands around her slim waist, and he started the most vicious rocking motion, which was caught by the camera. Each time the teen fully embedded his cock, the womanly body thrashed wildly back and forth, as her knees sank into the mattress.

		

		Troy relished the best fisting of his life. He felt his teenage-stamina swiftly come to an end and then the much-needed ejaculation happened. The small mouth filled with gobs of creamy cum and abruptly a stream of cum ran out of the corners of the woman’s mouth, as Andy witnessed true animal lust.

		

		Lori’s stomach was heaving radically in and out and it seemed she coated the big cock, which enabled Sean to speed up. The teen climaxed and blew his immense load inside the inferno, much to the delight of the leering husband. Andy noticed Lori’s torso continued rocking, as her womanly pussy was filled with cum.

		

		Just when Andy thought it might be over, Sean yanked his throbbing pecker out of the overflowing pussy. He quickly fisted his thick shaft and promptly squeezed gobs of cum onto the bare ass-cheeks. When his reservoir was empty, Sean brazenly used his cockhead to spread the gobs all over the plush cheeks.

		

		The teenager’s cock was still hard and raging. Sean leaned back slightly and swiftly jabbed his cock back into the overheated canal. He started an immediate pumping and made it very obvious he demanded more from his slut.

		

		Lori’s knees came off the mattress and she obeyed. Andy watched his wife willingly submit to the teen’s demands, as she coated the big cock with more womanly juices. When her tongue lashed out and licked the white cream off the corner of her mouth, the scene turned animalistic.

		

		If Andy thought the lewd affair was over, he got the biggest shock. The teen slowly pulled his still hard cock out of the overheated inferno and he pushed Lori onto her stomach. Suddenly the younger teenager pushed his brother out of the way.

		

		Troy quickly rolled the naked woman over and onto her back. Lori’s legs were spread wide with a teen kneeling between them and her arms were thrust out to the sides. Troy promptly fell onto his stomach and guided his raging cock into the waiting crotch.

		

		The camera caught the ravaging, as Andy zoomed in again. The overly lengthy cock hit the bony pelvis and bent, but suddenly the shaft acted like a big spring. The cockhead speared the pussy labia and instantly found the steamy hole.

		

		Troy’s hips powered down with a vicious thrust and the entire shaft disappeared. The wife’s back arched and her pelvis thrust wildly up at the demanding teenager. Andy’s eyes opened wide, as Lori moaned out loud and immediately surrendered her soul.

		

		The teen’s hips pumped madly up and down. Troy’s hands surrounded the womanly hips and he yanked them upward with each downward thrust. There was no doubt he fully embedded his stellar cock with each downward plunge and Andy noticed his wife’s familiar lust.

		

		The teenager felt the plush hips go out of control and he hurried to catchup. Troy pumped like a madman and he relished the tight milking of the precious vagina. Suddenly he withdrew several inches of steel and then he crushed the most delicate cervix.

		

		Andy listened to his wife’s moans and groans, as she climaxed once again. He moved the joystick and zoomed out to catch all of the raunchy scene. Lori’s tits were groped by the older teenager and it seemed her nipples doubled in size when Sean stretched the buds.

		

		Andy stared in disbelief, as the vicious stabbing speed increased. Lori’s ass sank into the mattress and then bounced up to meet the teen’s thrusts. When Troy drove his cock to the hilt, Lori merely uttered loud groans, as she lost the last hope of any control.

		

		***

		

		Ken dropped his pants along with his shorts, as he stood beside the sofa. He yanked the slender college girl to her feet, putting his crude hands all over Julia’s clothing. First, he felt the girl’s boobs and caressed and groped them almost like a young, inexperienced teenager.

		

		It was instant animal lust by two willing neighbors. Ken forced his hand between the girl’s legs and it was apparent Julia opened them to welcome the invasion. He kept the plaid material under his hand and found the pinnacle of a woman’s desire.

		

		Ken felt the young woman leaking like a river. He used his thick finger to press the skirt material between the puffy labia and instantly crush the delicate clitty. Ken treated Julia like a private possession and he felt her up like she was a common slut.

		

		The skilled fingers snaked in between the girlie pussy-lips and pressed on Julia’s control switch. Ken rolled the clitoris around and around in the excess juices and her hips performed a magical rotation in tune with his caresses.

		

		Suddenly Ken’s hand surged under the skirt and straight into the vast wetness. He pinched the pink clit with his fingers and Julia couldn’t hold back. Whimpering sounds erupted from her throat and she realized the last shred of stamina was between the expert fingers. Ken squeezed and pulled out at the same time and the tiny bud was exposed to the world.

		

		The fingers moved at lightning speed and an orgasm rocked the young woman who was lost in desire. Julia fell into the man’s burly chest and she welcomed his tight embrace, as Ken used one arm to hold her upright on her feet. Ken was a madman; he didn’t want to wait any longer.

		

		With one swift jerk, Ken almost ripped the white blouse from Julia’s body. Then he forced her to bend over. Julia bent over at the waist, letting her boobies hang down in a lewd fashion. She was forced to grab onto the sofa for support and it left her totally vulnerable.

		

		In a heartbeat, Ken stepped up right behind her backside, as he grabbed his hardon. The man’s fist was large, but there were still a few inches of pecker above his hand, which pointed at the ominous target. Ken whipped the head of his cock through the vast wetness, making the young woman meow like a pussycat.

		

		It was a game Ken dreamed of winning every day and he gave his powerful hips a little shove. The head of his cock was perfectly aimed at the small hole and it was his turn to meow when the heat engulfed the first few inches of his ramrod.

		

		Ken was standing and he faced the lost passion across the room. The teenager was riding the bucking bronco and both appeared to be in the midst of climaxes. Ken wasn’t ready to fill his slut just yet, but it was almost impossible to hold back.

		

		His hands were around the slim waist and suddenly he gave the hardest pull. When the head of his embedded cock surged deep into the tight inner being, tears came to his eyes, as the vagina muscles tightened around his throbbing pecker.

		

		Julia cried out and climaxed at the same time. Her knees quivered and it was hard to remain standing, but luckily Ken retained a firm grip around her waist. She tried to retain a measure of control, but the orgasm burst out of her belly without any hesitation.

		

		Ken sensed her loss of control, so he increased the tempo. He furiously pumped in and out of the womanly canal and welcomed Julia’s frantic actions. Every time she pushed back at him, he thrust with all his might to drive his cock to the hilt.

		

		***

		

		The night was working out better than he imagined. Ken remained fully embedded for the longest time and he welcomed the constant squeezing of the womanly being. Suddenly his mind rushed to his next humiliation, which he deemed the best.

		

		Ken pushed Julia forward, forcing her to fall face-first on the sofa. “You’ve been good... a very good girl. I love how you want to please me... be my faithful slut,” he said, as he sat on the sofa and embraced the willing young woman.

		

		“Yes... I want to make you happy,” Julia replied, welcoming the man’s groping hands.

		

		“I have one more thing before we call it a night,” Ken whispered, as he fondled the luscious boobs. “We watched your mommy cum so many times it was hard to count. Now I’m gonna give her one more hard cock!”

		

		Julia was stunned, but she recovered quickly. “Ah, well... yes, one more,” she said, relishing the intense fondling. “One more.”

		

		“You stay here... on the sofa and the boys will keep you company,” Ken said, as he motioned towards his sons. “I know you’ll make them happy... satisfy their horny needs.”

		

		Julia felt both nipples get one last squeeze and then Ken stood up. She merely watched him walk across the room and lost sight when Sean and Troy approached. There was furious action, as the two teens rushed over to the sofa.

		

		Sean sat beside a stunned Julia and Troy sat on the other side, as both wrapped an arm around the young woman. “Open your legs, sweetheart. Show me your slut-pussy... play with it and get it hot for me,” Sean said. “I like watching sluts masturbate.”

		

		Her face turned beat red, yet her arm moved. She was still dressed in her skirt that was bunched around her waist. The blouse was long gone, but Julia still wore the black shoes and bobby socks, which added to her seductive, schoolgirl appearance.

		

		The young woman masturbated much to the delight of the two teenagers. Julia rubbed her pink, puffy clitoris so rapidly that her hand was a blur. Her fingers squeezed the extended clit while moving side to side in a furious fashion.

		

		Both teens stared across the room with great envy. Their dad made sure the camera angle was perfect when he jumped on the bed, landing and quickly rolling onto his back. The camera aimed down the length of his torso from his head, down his chest, across his midsection and all the way to his toes.

		

		Ken arched his back and glared straight at the timid woman. “We’re going to show hubby how you love a man’s cock... a real cock. He’s sitting in his bedroom with two joysticks... his pecker in one hand and the camera joystick in the others,” he whispered.

		

		Lori thought the man was crazy. She had just gone through the throes of explosive orgasms with the teenagers and she didn’t think another one was possible. Lori looked into Ken’s steely eyes almost begging him to reconsider.

		

		Ken merely chuckled and told her the plan. "You're the best slut, my love... and we're going to show hubby how you cum all over a man's cock... a real man's cock buried in your belly."

		

		Lori was sitting on the corner of the mattress and her eyes caught the entire lewd display. When the hands started waving in her direction and motioning for her to comply, she simply obeyed without any protest. Lori crawled to the middle of the big bed and wound up crouched beside the man’s legs.

		

		Andy moved the joystick and focused on the naked pair. Suddenly Ken spread his legs and put one on each side of Lori’s hips, giving her full view of his semi-hard cock and hanging balls. “It’s time, my dear, time to show hubby that you’re my slut,” he whispered with the biggest smile.

		

		Lori gave a swift glance towards the small camera. “Show... he’ll see... Andy will see?” she mumbled.

		

		“The best part, honey... your slut daughter is going to get screwed by two young studs,” Ken said, as he reached out and grabbed Lori’s hands. “Now I want you to get my cock hard and then put it in your belly so hubby can see you do it.”

		

		Her head snapped back and suddenly both hands were full of burning cock. Lori stared and noticed how her fingers wrapped around the softened shaft yet there was still two or three inches swinging freely. “But... Ken, please don’t,” she pleaded, realizing what the man demanded.

		

		“Don’t worry, my dear, hubby will love watching,” he whispered, forcing her hands to remain on his growing hardon. “As soon as you get me nice and hard, you can sit on my cock and put it in your belly, so hubby can see you do it.”

		

		The man smiled at Lori and his confidence rattled her to the core. “Please, don’t make me... not like that,” she begged, as her hands started a slow up and down motion.

		

		“Sweetheart, you better put on a good show... or else,” Ken whispered, holding her stare. “And honey, try not to have an orgasm before your slut daughter. Now that would be precious, wouldn’t it?”

		

		His devilish grin said it all. Yes, Julia was somewhere in the room, but surely she wasn’t too close. Lori felt the temptation to turn around and see where Julia was, but she didn’t dare just in case the girl was watching.

		

		All of a sudden tremor after tremor shot up both arms. Lori glanced down at the twitching cock and noticed the shaft no longer bent. When her fingers obediently stroked the hardening shaft, the bulbous head seemed to beckon.

		

		The sight was mesmerizing. The husband was next-door and watching his darling wife get dominated by the overly demanding neighbor. Lori’s eyes never moved, as she stared at the horrible sight of giving a demeaning hand-job.

		

		Andy noticed a dramatic change. The stellar cock was raging and the small, dainty hands kept moving up and down, fluidly moving the foreskin over the long shaft in a stroking motion. Andy couldn’t hear, but Ken must have given orders because Lori abruptly changed her position.

		

		In a trancelike state, Lori sat up straight. Thankfully she had to let go of the throbbing cock, but suddenly she was sitting on top of the man’s burly thighs. Ken guided and shifted her torso forward until her crotch was directly over his hardon.

		

		Andy stared and didn’t dare blink. He looked down the man’s hairy chest and straight at the sudden junction of a hairless crotch sitting on top of a lengthy cock. Only the head was visible and Andy visualized the rest of the cock being embedded in his wife’s precious pussy-slit.

		

		The hips started a gyrating motion and it took mere seconds to coat the cock-shaft with glistening juices. Andy imagined Ken’s cock fully immersed in his wife’s slit, but Lori felt the tremendous pressure on her delicate clitoris. Each time Ken guided her hips forward and backward, the hard shaft crushed her tender clitty.

		

		Lori tried to sit up straighter, but that simply put more pressure on the junction. When she looked into the man’s dark eyes, Lori knew what he wanted. She leaned forward until her face was only inches from Ken’s, putting her hands on his shoulders.

		

		Ken’s hands surrounded the plush hips and controlled their movement. “Good girl... you’re a real good girl,” Ken whispered, as he slowed shifted the hips back and forth. “You got me hard... gave me a fucking hardon!”

		

		Her eyes fluttered and then she closed them, afraid to see anything. “Yes... yes... yes,” Lori replied, knowing the man wanted her to talk.

		

		“Oh fuck... you’re fucking hot and fucking wet.”

		

		“Yes... yes... yes.”

		

		“Are you getting ready... ready for my hard cock?”

		

		“Yes... no... no.”

		

		“Sweetheart! I want to show hubby how much you love my cock.”

		

		“Yes... no... no,” she moaned. “I don’t... I don’t.”

		

		Ken grinned and needed a complete submission. “You want my cock... don’t you!”

		

		“Ah, aaaaaaaaaah.”

		

		“Fuck, I want your pussy... want my cock in your pussy.”

		

		“Ah, oh no.”

		

		“Are you ready... ready for my cock?”

		

		“Ah, no... yes. Yes, you bastard!”

		

		“Oh baby, you’re so wet! Are you ready?”

		

		“Yes... yes... yes.”

		

		“Good girl! Baby, keep moving... yes, keep moving.”

		

		Lori realized her hips were rocking back and forth at a furious speed. “No... no. Why? Why?”, she moaned, questioning her willpower.

		

		“Faster... yes, faster!”

		

		The fingers tightened around her hips and suddenly she was moving much faster. Each pass over top of the raging cock send shivers through her whole body, as the shaft remained fully embedded between the swollen labia. “No, please no,” she pleaded, but nothing slowed down.

		

		“I want you to wait... don’t cum until I give you permission.”

		

		“Yes... wait,” she moaned, feeling a sense of desperation. “Wait... yes, wait... permission.”

		

		Ken tilted his head up and glanced over at the overly heated action across the room. “Holy fuck... she’s doing it with both... getting fucked by Sean and Troy,” he whispered.

		

		Lori heard the dire forecast, but she wasn’t brave enough to look. “Both... with both?”

		

		“Oh babe, Sean’s riding her and he has his cock in her belly.”

		

		“No, he can’t... no.”

		

		Ken knew it was time. He deftly lifted the torso until the crotch was several inches above his bobbing hardon. “Help me babe, put it in... put my cock in,” he ordered. “Do it! Do it!”

		

		In a trancelike state, Lori pushed her knees into the mattress and lifted herself high in the air. She looked down at the manly cock, which had sprung free. Slowly, her hand obediently went to the shaft and she wrapped her fingers around the thick rod.

		

		'Oh gawd,' she alleged, 'it's burning my hand.' Lori tilted her head and stared at Ken's cock, knowing what he wanted her to do. 'Oh gawd, it's throbbing,' she thought and realized how good it felt in her hand.

		

		“Do it, babe, put it in,” he ordered.

		

		The dire command made her shudder, yet she found the strength. The enlarged cock-shaft rested along the inside of her forearm and Lori aimed the tip at her heart. She felt the bulbous head spread her soaked pussy-lips and then the lights went out.

		

		The shivering hips came crashing down and the abrupt penetration took all the air out of her lungs. Lori uttered a loud gasp and it was impossible to breathe for the longest time. Ken began an immediate bouncing motion and he bounced the womanly hips up and down, as he used the springy mattress to help him gain full penetration.

		

		Ken noticed the woman’s determination, but he merely grinned, knowing what to do. “Oh babe, I think you’re ready... ready to cum all over my cock,” he whispered, relishing the instant frown on Lori’s face. “Fuck babe, slow down... wait and show hubby you’re not faster than a little girl.”

		

		Lori felt sudden tremors consuming every shred of willpower. “No... I won’t... have to wait,” she mumbled, tightening every muscle in her body. “I can’t.”

		

		Ken’s fingers dug into the fleshy hips. “Yes, yes, faster... faster.”

		

		“No, no... no.”

		

		“Oh babe, you’re the best... you’re the best!”

		

		“Yes... yes, no... no.”

		

		Ken turned his head and glanced over at the threesome. “Oh Christ, she’s riding him... riding Sean like a bitch in heat. Your baby is ready... yes, she’s ready.”

		

		Lori arched her back and suddenly realized it was a big mistake to tense up. Her belly started going through severe convulsions and seemed to milk the embedded monster. She desperately wanted to turn and look across the room but didn’t dare.

		

		“Ken, please stop... you have to stop,” she pleaded, as the tremors intensified, but it was too late.

		

		The thick cock pulsated like a monster and seemed to caress every nerve in her womanly domain. Ken had his big hands around the top of her hips and he forced her torso to ride his bouncing crotch. The pretty face got etched with pleasure and Ken realized Lori had given up.

		

		Lori’s mouth gaped open and the corners turned up in a welcoming smile. “Baby, ride my cock... ride me hard,” he whispered. “Cum, yes cum... cum all over my cock.”

		

		“No... please no... no,” she begged.

		

		“Good girl... real good girl!”

		

		“Yes, good girl.”

		

		“Ride me baby... faster! Faster! Cum! Cum!”

		

		He had to be crazy. Lori tried to sit up straighter, but that was a mistake. The cock surged deeper and crushed any hope of a salvation. “Oh geez... oh geezus,” she moaned, as her hips thrashed wildly back and forth.

		

		Ken slapped a bare asscheek and then hung onto the thrashing hips. “Faster babe... move your ass faster,” he demanded, and she obeyed.

		

		Andy stared in utter disbelief. His wife was sitting upright and she had both hands cupping her bare boobs. The enlarged nipples were between the skilled fingertips and they were being rolled around and around very furiously. Lori molested the swollen buds and virtually shoved them towards the hidden camera.

		

		Andy noticed the shapely hips rolling and rocking back and forth at lightning speed and there was no evidence of a cockshaft. Yes, Andy determined, his wife was ready for an orgasm with his disgusting neighbor and Lori appeared to be consumed by a raging desire.

		

		“Ya’know, I think Andy will love watching you cum all over a man’s cock... a real man’s cock. I betcha love having my cock inside... deep inside your belly,” Ken whispered. “Fuck me, baby, fuck me!”

		

		His dirty talk made her stomach flutter with anticipation. Lori knew what Ken wanted. The devious man was letting her husband watch all the shameful action and nothing would drive Andy more insane than seeing his wife succumb to another man’s sexual appetite.

		

		Lori prayed for strength, but there was great doubt because of the familiar sensations deep inside her loins. “Ken, please... please stop. You have to stop,” she pleaded, knowing the pleas were useless.

		

		Ken wasn’t finished tormenting. “Keep moving just like that... move that horny pussy. I hope you can keep it up and not climax all over my cock like a little schoolgirl... like you always do when we fuck!”

		

		The couple locked eyes in a deadly stare. It seemed that every time Lori tried to prolong any lustful emotions, they doubled in intensity. She listened to Ken's verbal tirade while trying to calm her rising desire.

		

		‘If only, if only he would stop touching me there... take his cock out. Oh gawd, whenever his does that,” Lori mused, as she dreamed of being much stronger.

		

		Suddenly Ken slapped her hands away. He grabbed the rock-hard nipples and pinched each bud real hard. It seemed the rougher he squeezed, the harder Lori’s nipples got until they appeared like pierced pebbles. Ken noticed her indecision and he thrust his hips upward with all his might.

		

		“Your husband, he’s watching... watching his slut-wife get fucked by a real cock... and watchin’ her ass move like grease lightning,” he whispered. “Yes, I love the way your ass moves... how you want my cock buried in your sweet-pussy.”

		

		Lori shuddered when hearing the enlightening words. She peered down at the point where her hairless pelvis met Ken’s hairy crotch. It appeared her pink clit was being ravaged every time she rocked forwards, but it was the dire sensations of what his cock did to her epicenter when she rocked backwards.

		

		The thick, flared cockhead first battered and then sliced through her cervix. Ken seemingly embedded his big cock to caress every nerve of her inner being. Lori rode Ken’s cock and she gained a sense of accomplishment even with sporadic tremors shooting through her midsection.

		

		For the first time during sex with Ken, Lori felt a measure of control. Suddenly, a resounding slap echoed through the room and into the camera's microphone. In a split second, Lori's spirit was broken.

		

		It appeared to Andy that the man’s son was whipping his wife who was mounted on a bucking stallion. Sean’s first barehanded slap sounded; then more in rapid succession and Andy watched his wife’s hips go out of control. Ken latched onto the hanging tits and fondled them much to the delight of all onlookers.

		

		"Ride'm slut... you're creaming all over his cock just like a slut. Your ass is going up and down so fast that you look like Ken’s slutty whore,” Sean yelled, sending waves of humiliation through the wife and husband.

		

		Andy’s wife was in the throes of another orgasm with her vanquisher. Suddenly Ken grabbed the upper, flared portion of Lori's hips and pulled down hard. He wanted his slut to know he was desperate.

		

		"It's time, honey... time to fill your slut-cunt with cum, so hubby can see his wife get fucked. Oh fuck... I love it when I can feel you cummin'," Ken said loud enough for all to hear.

		

		Ken tilted his head backwards so he could look into the lens. His glare was profound and told Andy exactly whom the slut belonged to. Andy was transfixed on his wife's passion, as her torso bounced wildly up and down on the thrusting hips.

		

		Andy had never seen Lori's breasts look more desirable. The golden trinkets embellished her hard, protruding nipples and Andy drooled, wondering what they felt like. Lori put on a show of lost stamina, as the gigantic climax consumed her spirit.

		

		"Yes, slut... yes, I can feel you cummin'," Ken said, using his strong hands to pull Lori's hips every time he drove his pecker deep into the distraught woman.

		

		Andy noticed how his wife was unable to wait once again and he listened to her downfall. “Yes, fuck me, you bastard,” Lori cried. “Oh fuck, I can’t stop... I can’t stop!”

		

		***

		

		The Pattersons watched the two women get dressed. It was late and time to end the evening of lust, despite their wishes for the sexual entanglements to last all night.

		

		Ken was greedy and it didn’t take him long to dream up one more encounter before the Sunday football party. He set another perfect trap for his unsuspecting neighbor. Wanting to drive the husband crazy with details about his sexy wife, he phoned Andy at work.

		

		"I just thought you should know; your darling Lori is not at work like she is supposed to be. She’s using your hot tub,” Ken said, giving Andy fits of apprehension. That was not the meat of his message, as he added to Andy's insecurity. "She's exposing herself in your backyard."

		

		The location was perfect for Ken's setup. It was cool wintery weather, but the deck and hot tub were enclosed, keeping the area tranquil for his evil scheme. He neglected to mention that the devoted wife would be acting as per his instructions.

		

		Ken wanted to drive Andy insane by putting all kinds of sinful thoughts in his head. His football funfest was drawing near yet he wanted one more conquest over his wimpy neighbor. After a protracted pause to torment his prey, Ken continued.

		

		"Hey Andy, I can see your little prick-tease clearly through my zoom lens. You ought to see this, little buddy! You'd love it! That slut wife of yours is really putting on show. Of course, she doesn't know she has an audience, but... shit, she's rubbin' lotion all over her luscious boobs. Man... you should see those gorgeous tits!"

		

		Andy wanted to hang-up, but Ken's verbal diarrhea was far too alluring. His stomach churned when he imagined his well-endowed wife acting like Ken described. “She’s home... in the hot tub?” he mumbled.

		

		"Whoa, she's pulling down her bikini to show off her bald pussy! Man, what a spectacular slut! Damn, little buddy, I think I just might run next-door and run my stiff cock up the little showoff's cunt. She'd like that, believe me... she would."

		

		Andy was captivated. He listened to Ken's tirade, wondering if he should rush home to put a stop to Lori’s charade. Suddenly the line went dead. Ken knew he had put the seeds of doubt in his neighbor's head now all he had to do was wait.

		

		The swift ending of the conversation put vivid thoughts in Andy's head of being able to watch Ken with his precious Lori. The day was still early, but he could not resist temptation. Andy threw his stuff together and rushed out of the office with his mind going over past events.

		

		It all started with the photo shoots Ken had arranged and the events drastically changed Andy’s family life. The first time the crude, rough man forced his will on his wife, Lori realized that she needed to be treated just like Ken’s devoted woman. Then the vile man took complete control over his loving daughter as well.

		

		Although Julia had sex before and she certainly wasn’t a virgin, sex with Ken was something she craved and yearned for after that first eventful meeting. It seemed both women had grown mindless in their adoration of the masculine neighbor and actually believed Ken felt the same way about them.

		

		Lori and Julia believed the man’s lies and tales of absolute devotion while doing everything possible to make him happy. Even though her mother had given dire warnings about having an affair with such a self-centered man, Julia believed none of them. Living at home also gave Julia the opportunity to nourish her relationship with Sally.

		

		From the first time Julia looked into the dark, brown eyes of the beautiful twin, she knew something was different. The two spent countless hours at the sorority house and Julia even started spending complete days and nights there.

		

		Sally had been a big comfort after the episode at Lu's and her love and devotion made the healing time of the piercing go much smoother for Julia. The other members of the sorority quickly accepted Julia and fostered the lesbian relationship between two, willing women.

		

		***

		

		Andy drove like a bat out of Hell and got home in record time. He parked in front of his home, not wanting to give his presence away by using the garage. Then he hurriedly rushed to the front door, not sure of what to expect.

		

		Andy entered the quiet home and slowly walked through the house to where he could look out the large patio doors into the backyard. He half expected to see his rotten neighbor satisfying his sexual desires by ravaging his erstwhile wife, but Lori was simply lying motionless on a lounge chair. It was a sunny, winter day and a brilliant splendor shone through the vast windows, which set the stage for a breathtaking encounter.

		

		His wife lay beside the steamy water dressed in an extremely skimpy bikini and one Andy thought was far too provocative for his loving wife. Ken was a devil. He ensured his devoted servant was positioned just right while he remained hidden.

		

		Lori was lying on her back with her head towards the house. Ken reasoned that anyone watching would have a sense that Lori would not know of his or her presence. Andy clearly noticed Lori’s bikini-clad body and from his vantage point, her abundant cleavage was fully exposed to his prying eyes.

		

		Going unnoticed by her observer was a cell phone. Lori had placed the instrument inside a towel, but close to her ear. It had been put on speaker so after receiving a call, all the voices could be heard without putting the phone to her ear.

		

		Ken's instructions were devious and very sly. "I'll call you once he gets into the house and then tell you what to do," Ken told his most cooperative slave. "All you have to do is put lots of body lotion on your sexy body... making sure your hubby can see your gorgeous boobs."

		

		The phone's ringer was low and all Lori had to do was hit the send button. Ken's voice came out loud and clear. "It's time, sweetheart. Start with your chest and arms... then put oil all over those suckable tits."

		

		Andy stared and dared not look away. His wife rubbed a creamy lotion over her skin and he watched it turn a brilliant, moistened texture. What he anticipated turned to reality when Lori’s dainty fingers slowly shifted the small, triangular patches to the sides. She deftly exposed her breasts and Andy noticed the golden trinkets glistening in the bright sunshine, as it shone through the windows.

		

		Soon, the oily substance coated Lori’s big, firm breasts and Andy's eyes grew wider in amazement. Lori needed complete fulfillment, knowing she was doing things right for her master. She quickly untied the strap, which was the only thing holding her bikini top on.

		

		The flimsy garment casually fell off her chest and she nonchalantly tossed it to the ground. Her hands began rubbing and caressing her boobs, paying special attention to the nipples that were beginning to throb.

		

		Lori knew exactly what felt good. She pinched her nipples between her thumb and forefinger ensuring to display the eye-catching, golden studs. Lori arched her back giving anyone inside the house the best look at her heaving chest.

		

		"You're doing great, sweetheart. You won't believe it, but he's got his cock out of his pants... stroking his fucking penis as he watches you play with your tits," Ken whispered in his cell phone. "Woman, you have the best-looking tits around."

		

		His words were magical. Lori heard Ken's praise and how he adored her body, which turned her into the consummate actress. She fondled herself and made sure that everything was visible from the patio doors.

		

		Lori took matters in her own hands, so to speak. She began applying the slick oil to her belly and then to her flared hips. Once all the exposed flesh was glistening with plenty of lotion, her fingers began the most tantalizing adventure. Every couple of seconds, the tips of her fingers dipped beneath the bikini bottom and threatened to invade her most private region.

		

		Andy was positive he would die when the fingers grabbed the bikini bottom at the waistband. Slowly, almost as if teasing someone, Lori rolled the sheer garment down her seductive hips, and all the way to her feet. With a playful flick of her toes, she tossed the bikini across the deck, making it land in the hot water.

		

		Again the fingers went to work. Lori applied ointment all over her legs, her thighs, then between her legs. Andy was amazed when his wife spread her legs and anointed her crotch. He could see her hand moving ever so slowly until it seemed to stop.

		

		Andy imagined what the fingers were doing, as the nude body was pointed away from him. Suddenly, the fingers moved again and Andy could see that something was pinched between the forefinger and thumb. Then Lori’s hand was a blur and her hips started thrashing.

		

		"Oh, my god, she doing it... she doing it," Andy realized. Lori was masturbating in the backyard oblivious of anything around her. Andy's heart was beating very rapidly and he was afraid it could be heard on the deck. Watching his wife’s self-gratification, he yanked on his raging hard-on and beat it like a madman.

		

		Lori had enough suspense and needed hardcore teasing. She quickly stood up and turned to face the house. Luckily for Andy, the patio doors were heavily tinted so Lori couldn’t see inside, yet he still felt a moment's hesitation.

		

		Lori was in another world. His wife lay back on the lounge, but this time her head was the opposite direction. She was flat on her back with her feet on the cedar planks, one foot of either side of the deckchair.

		

		Lewdly her legs were splayed to their widest reaches, which allowed Andy an unfettered view of his wife’s cunt. The sight of wet pink, pussy lips almost made him blow his load on the spot. Andy pounded his pecker with a furious burst of rage, staring intently at the splendid offering of sheer lust.

		

		"Holy fuck, sweetheart... you're the best. Yes, play with that fucking clit, baby... it's so damn beautiful. I think the little bastard is going to blow is fucking load," resounded over the phone speaker, but Lori really wasn't listening.

		

		Ken had to admit that he had never witnessed anything so erotic and shameless. The skilled fingers of her left hand spread the puffy labia, revealing her ultimate treasures. Suddenly the fingers of her right hand performed magic.

		

		Lori held the swollen clitoris out from her slit and seemed to offer it to anyone who might be standing nearby. Then she twirled it around rapidly in a display of obsessed passion.

		

		Lori’s teasing affected Ken more drastically than he expected and he dearly wanted to run into the backyard to accept what the woman was offering. It took sheer determination to resist the strong temptation because he had other plans. He wanted to humiliate Andy to the extreme.

		

		Ken had quietly sneaked up behind Andy whose attention was riveted on the outside activity. "Leave it out, little buddy... let your wife see you whacking off watching her masturbate," he whispered.

		

		When he heard the shocking voice, Andy wanted to crawl into a small hole and die. Suddenly his big, burly neighbor stood in front of him and his stern demeanor gave the indication he wasn't taking any back talk. "You can come in now, sweetheart... I want you to see something pathetic," Ken whispered into his cell phone.

		

		Andy only heard the patio door open and close. He desperately wanted to disappear, knowing his wife was standing a few feet away. He gave the indication that he was going to resist, but Ken quickly countered.

		

		"Leave it out piss-head or I'll kick your sorry ass!" The two men stared at each other. "It's no big deal anyway," Ken said, laughing his head off at his intended wit.

		

		Andy let go of his cock and let it jerk wildly in front of his hips. Suddenly his buck-naked wife walked across the room and stood in Ken's muscular arms.

		

		"Pay no mind to him. He likes to watch," Ken instructed the embarrassed woman. "How about it Andy? You wanna watch? Do you wanna watch us live?" he asked.

		

		Lori stood in Ken's arms. He hugged the woman and felt the intense heat from her naked body. "Take mine out honey. I need those luscious lips around my cock... giving me the best blowjob," Ken whispered into Lori’s ear.

		

		She obeyed right away and dropped to her knees in front of her master. Her husband was standing a mere few feet away, but she did not hesitate.

		

		Andy thought his desire would subside, but he was wrong. He watched his naked wife submit to Ken's rotten demand. She unfastened his pants and dropped them to the floor, leaving a masterpiece unveiled. His massive cock jumped to attention in front of her face and she immediately wrapped her fingers around the long, thick shaft.

		

		Lori’s profound dexterity amazed Andy, as her lips slowly engulfed the bulbous head of Ken's big cock. She sucked his cock and felt her emotions soaring to new heights. Suddenly being an exhibitionist was the most arousing thing in the world. While her husband watched, she sucked and licked Ken's dick and balls.

		

		Ken put his hands on Lori’s shoulders and turned her body slightly, far enough so that Andy could see her chest. "What do you think of her nipple rings? Sexy aren't they? They mark her as my slut, and she is the best... don't you think?" Ken asked.

		

		Andy's cock was harder than he could remember. He did his best to restrain himself, but Ken noticed his hesitation. "Makes you want to beat off, don't it? Go ahead, man, beat your meat while your wife blows me."

		

		Ken stood with his feet planted apart and his loyal slave servicing his needs. He radiated pure confidence and it sent a shiver of panic through Andy. When Ken uttered the dastardliest command, Andy was truly cuckold by his wife.

		

		"I know you want to cum, little buddy... do it now," Ken whispered, implying it was an order that couldn't be refused. "You're goin' to blow your fucking load all over her tits," he said and paused for his words to sink into Andy's distraught brain. "Blow your load on her titties or I'll have her do it for you!"

		

		Andy was totally consumed with hysteria. He knew Ken was deadly serious. He fully realized that if he did not obey the man, he would certainly have Lori perform the disgusting act. Andy recognized his wife was somehow under Ken's control and that she would do anything he demanded of her.

		

		There was no way that Andy wanted his wife to stroke his cock, so he had to act. His hand moved as if it were robotic and grabbed his pecker. He shook with despair when his hand began stroking his throbbing shaft, as ordered.

		

		Where the bastard got a camera, Andy didn't know, but he noticed Ken taking pictures. Lori noticed her husband out of the corner of her eyes. He was furiously pounding his meat and grunting at the same time.

		

		One thing became very evident to her flustered mind. Her husband’s penis was no match for the throbbing dick in her hands and mouth. Lori marveled that there could be such a vast difference between two men.

		

		"That's it, slut... get your ass over here and blow your load all over your wife’s tits," Ken ordered.

		

		His feet moved, but Andy was too confused to know what else to do. He could feel his belly jerking and convulsing even before the first jet of white cum shot through the air.

		

		"Oh God! Here it comes," he moaned, giving his vanquisher enough time to twist Lori’s body sideways. Ken wound his fingers through her jet-black, curly lochs and held her steady.

		

		"Hold your chest out, sweetheart... hold those gorgeous titties out," Ken ordered.

		

		Andy ejaculated and his aim was perfect. Quickly, the luscious chest and neck were coated with white globs of semen. Andy was oblivious to the flashes of light and his eyes focused on Lori’s enlightened face. He could sense that she was disgusted by his actions, yet he couldn't stop.

		

		Suddenly Ken thrust the camera in Andy's face. "Here! This is a Kodak moment. Take some pictures of your wife’s tits for your scrapbook."

		

		Andy barely had time to snap two or three pictures before Ken shoved him from the vicinity. "Go to the corner and watch... this bitch is going to get fucked by a real man," Ken said with a low growl in his voice. Andy stumbled before eventually landing in a chair on the far side of the room.

		

		Ken almost ripped his clothes off. Naked like the animal he intended to be, he grabbed his slave and hugged her into his burly chest. He grinned with satisfaction when he turned Lori to face her husband. The couple stood together and panted like wanton animals, putting on an impressive show for Andy.

		

		Ken wrapped his arms around her upper body and put his hands over her boobs, caressing every aspect of the succulent breasts. "These are gorgeous... feel so damn good... and look at these big, hard nipples," Ken said, making Andy squirm.

		

		Ken used his feet to nudge Lori’s feet apart. He held her against his body and bent her backwards enough so that her crotch was fully displayed across the room. “Good girl... show off your wet pussy... spread your legs and let him see your horny pussy,” he whispered, making sure her feet were spread wide. “Are you ready for a man-cock?”

		

		"Oh gawd... gawd no, he can see... watch you do it,” Lori moaned, as her plight became desperate.

		

		Her body quivered and Ken knew Lori’s stamina was going to be short-lived. She could feel his burning rod against her back, as the thick shaft ran through the crack of her ass and all the way up to her waist. Lori wiggled her ass trying to convince Ken what she desperately needed.

		

		His right hand let go of her tit and dropped down to her shaved pelvis. A loud slapping sound made the act even more arousing, as Ken playfully slapped the sweaty, upraised crotch. Instantly, his long, middle finger slipped between the wet, exposed labia.

		

		Ken wanted to tantalize his beaten spectator, so he toyed with the puffy clit much to Lori’s horror. Her willpower was hanging by the thinnest thread until Ken pulled his hips backward, shoving his rod between her legs. The cock seared the entire length of her slit.

		

		Ken used his fingers to press hard on the thick shaft until it separated the soaked, pussy lips. Her cream was already running yet she held her breath for one last, valiant stand.

		

		The only thing nearby to sit on was a dining room chair and Ken shuffled over to it. He plopped down in the chair and pulled Lori onto his lap. It took a mere second to prop his pulsating cock skyward and adjust Lori so that she sat on the very tip.

		

		"Now you're going to see a real slut cum, little buddy," Ken said, feeling the flaming volcano surround the head of his penis.

		

		Lori screamed and climaxed at the same time. She didn't care that her husband was watching her being Ken's slut. Ken's strong hands grabbed the upper, flared portion of her hips and pulled downward with all his might. The spear shot through her vagina, through her cervix, and into her deepest being with one thrust.

		

		The eruption of molten lava was instantaneous, and Lori coated Ken's cock with her immense juices. Andy couldn’t take his eyes off the illicit scene. The luscious tits swayed wildly when the naked torso bounced up and down at a frantic rate.

		

		It was obvious his wife had lost control and experienced a swift orgasm. Lori was in the midst of a climax when Ken’s stamina finally ran out. There were loud grunts of passion and the naked woman seemed to relish giving the man immense sexual satisfaction, as they both radiated animal lust.

		

		Andy wasn’t aware how the immoral affair ended, as he tried to block out all the filthy details. He didn’t want to remember Ken’s parting demands. Andy started to question the way he was acting now that Ken managed to get control of his life and he cursed himself for listening to the man’s phone call, causing him to rush home to spy on his wife.

		

		If only he had the guts to resist every insightful demand the man put in front of him, Andy reasoned. In his mind, he objectified his own wife and became eager to see her getting fucked. Suddenly the offer to become the technician who records the debauching of his wife and daughter at the man’s football party was the ultimate award.

		

		***

		

		Andy did not have to wait long for Ken's next stunt. The doorbell rang and his neighbor entered his house before Andy could even answer the door. Ken's devilish grin said it all, as he handed Andy an envelope. Without a word, he turned and went home, leaving Andy standing with his mouth wide-open in astonishment.

		

		A small note on the outside of the manila envelope drew Andy's attention. "I have marked the best one that you can save for your collection. It shows you spewing your load all over your wife’s gorgeous tits and I must say, it was a pathetic cumshot."

		

		Andy stared at the note, as his eyes slowly filling with tears. "The pictures should keep you going until my party," was the closing line written by his powerful adversary.

		

		He looked into the package before actually pulling anything out. There were about a dozen pictures and Andy hesitated, knowing exactly what to expect. The horrible ending of the evening affair became fresh in his head. Ken had just busted his nuts in Lori and as he dismounted, he whispered. "Spread your legs, slut... c'mon, show hubby your cunt!"

		

		Ken looked directly at Andy while he spoke. "Use the fucking camera... get a close-up of my chizz seeping from your wife’s cunt-lips. Man, I have to tell you... this woman is one slut who loves to cum all over my cock."

		

		Andy must have shaken quite badly as some of the pictures were a little blurry. He thumbed through the various photos he had taken of the aftermath of the animal lust. Andy noticed that Lori had brazenly displayed her vulgar nakedness, allowing him to take pictures much to Ken's delight.

		

		Suddenly, he came to the first of the most damning photos. The pic was extremely clear and showed a woman's breasts covered with sticky gobs of cum. The next picture had a small yellow, sticky note with the words, 'A Kodak Moment.'

		

		Andy looked at the image. If it were not for the dire implications, Andy would have admitted that the photo was a true gem. It depicted the head of a fairly small penis being milked by a hand with a jet of creamy liquid flying through the air. Then Andy focused on the velvety flesh and a perfect breast.

		

		The photo showed Lori’s titty and it already had a couple of blobs of white cum near the stiff, extended nipple. The jet of cum was aimed at the boob and Andy shuddered at what would be considered immoral.

		

		He quickly shuffled over the remaining glossy photos. One showed Lori’s hand rubbing the white cream over her breast, another had the white cum dripping from her finger onto the tip of her pierced nipple, while the last one showed Lori’s pretty, flushed face and both of her hands squeezing her boobs outward in an obvious brazen offering.

		

		Then Andy was confronted with an eerie memory. It happened after Ken fucked Lori and while the man was basking in the glory of screwing a gorgeous wife.

		

		"Man to man, Andy. You being this slut's husband and all that, I think it's my duty to let you know that Lori wants to save her pussy for me,” Ken stated with the biggest grin of confidence. “Only have me screw her when she gets horny.”

		

		Then Ken boldly turned and faced the stunned wife. “Do I make myself clear? I don’t want you screwing around with anyone... with anyone else,” he added. “Got it!”

		

		The affair ranked as one of the most traumatizing events in Andy's life. His demise became absolute when Ken ordered him to clean his cock. "Want a taste of her pussy? C'mere and taste it. You heard me, clean my dick and taste your wife’s pussy, as you won’t be getting any from now on!"

		

		Andy's eyes shifted from the stern, demanding look on Ken's face to Lori’s expression of pure distaste. He blamed his compliance to the way Ken manhandled him by roughly grabbing him by the scruff of the neck. In a swift, demanding show of strength, Ken forced Andy to his knees.

		

		"You did it so your wife could watch... now clean the cock that turned sweet Lori into my devoted slut,” Ken demanded.

		

		His face burnt with sheer embarrassment. Ken whipped his semi-hardon across Andy's face, which felt like a bullwhip as it left wet marks on his cheeks. A scent drifted up his nostrils and it was like a powerful mind-controlling drug.

		

		It was not just the scent of a woman, but it was the scent of his sexy wife. He cleaned the man-sized cock by running his mouth and tongue over the entire length much to the horror of Lori, but to the delight of Ken.

		

		Andy had merely wondered, 'would it ever end?' Ken seemed to control every facet of his life as well as his family's. He realized that he was a total cuckold and could not remember ever being humiliated to such a great degree. The one thing he must remember, Andy mused, was to ensure Lori knew he loved her.

		

		***

		

		Lori found herself visiting the sorority house almost every evening. Her relationship with Andy had been drastically changed ever since Ken's blackmail started. Her neighbor had turned her into a loyal slut and had recently ordered her to refrain from having sex with her husband.

		

		Lori saw Andy more of a confidant or sounding board for salacious encounters than her mate. She despised the fact Andy did not stand up to Ken and especially hated the fact he did nothing to stop Ken getting control of their daughter.

		

		Strangely, the prospect of the couple not having sex did not upset either of them. Lori was far too engrossed in her relationships with Ken and Kim. The girl who she babysat years ago was now a seductive, young woman who Lori vowed to be devoted to. Andy had his recorded DVD's with all of his wife's adulterous affairs, which gave him more fantasies and erotic dreams than he could imagine.

		

		Lori thought about Ken's ultimatum. He had been very explicit when he told Lori that the only way to protect her daughter was to get Kim off the pill. Ken warned her when she left his place the other night that Julia offered to go off the pill for him.

		

		At the time, Lori remembered how she begged him to reconsider. Ken had been hesitant to ruin a good thing, so he readily offered a compromise. The only way Lori could save her daughter from getting pregnant was to sacrifice her lover.

		

		Lori was very determined to protect her loving daughter. It was fairly easy for Lori to convince Kim to be an actress at Ken's upcoming, football party. Kim was fully aware of Ken's blackmail and how he demanded Lori's complete obedience.

		

		Kim had been at Ken's that night when the subject was first brought up, so she knew all about his supposed plan. He wanted to be a chauvinistic hero to his buddies by having his party served by the sexiest waitresses in the city. Ken mentioned how the women would be dressed in scandalous waitress outfits and it was up to them to keep them on.

		

		Kim was willing to go along with the devious plan merely for Lori’s benefit because the woman had a special place in her heart. In a way, Kim determined, she was protecting Lori and hoping to solidify their relationship. Being young and virtually inexperienced, she never realized Ken’s ultimate scheme for the party to progress into a full-blown gangbang.

		

		Lori and Kim both agreed that Julia had been brazen when Ken broached the football celebration. Julia volunteered to put on a waitress spectacle with one of her sorority sisters that Ken and his friends would be proud of, which shocked both Kim and Lori.

		

		The willing daughter surprised Kim by telling Ken she could get her friend, Sally to perform with her. Julia told the stunned man that she was having a lesbian relationship with Sally and the two women would gladly perform, as long as that was all. What was more surprising to Kim was how readily Sally accepted the challenge.

		

		Kim and Lori were together one evening when Julia and Sally joined them for a nightcap. The mother and daughter were staying at the residence that evening like they did on numerous occasions when out of the blue, Julia asked Sally if she would entertain her friends. The young woman explained how her neighbor was throwing a big party and he wanted to put on an extraordinary show for his pals.

		

		“You know how guys are,” Julia told her girlfriend, “they think watching scantily clad women serving drinks is the most lustful thing in the world.”

		

		The explanation was given as to how their neighbor, Ken Patterson was blackmailing them. Julia described that Ken held enough incriminating evidence to completely humiliate, if not ruin, her family. That was the reason they were forced to comply with many of the man’s immoral demands, which made Sally happy that she wasn’t the one being blackmailed.

		

		Even though the thought of being dressed in sexy outfits in front of many men was scary, it was very exciting too, Sally thought. Most importantly, Sally's feelings for Julia were special and she was willing to do it for Julia. Like Kim, she felt as though she was protecting her friend and hoping that their relationship would flourish because of it.

		

		Julia mentioned that the party would feature a foursome of waitresses. Kim and her mother were going to perform like exhibitionists, as well, and that the night would be overly captivating for all. When Sally agreed to the proposal, Kim and Lori were totally shocked.

		

		When the mother and daughter discussed the party at home, both thought it best not to inform the other two about what Ken might do. Julia was assured by her trusted master that she would be with him all evening and not have to endure any sexual activities from the other men. Ken cunningly told the young woman that she wouldn’t be included in his intended gangbang.

		

		Julia believed the man and she helped convince her mother to go along with Ken’s devious plans. Lori was told she and the other women would be seductive waitresses who would make the football party the raunchiest celebration on the planet.

		

		Julie shuddered when thinking about Ken’s real plans. 'Oh gawd,' she thought, 'poor Kim and Sally don't realize it will be a gangbang. Mother, well she seems to like having sex with Ken so watching her should be a big thrill.’

		

		Filled with some grief and guilt knowing what would happen to the unsuspecting women, Julia reasoned she would make her master happy if she cooperated. 'It was not really telling a lie,' she reasoned. 'It was more like withholding the truth.'

		

		Julia fully understood that Kim or Sally would not attend the party if they knew about the gangbang. When the four sat in the sublime living room of the sorority house, they made firm plans for Ken’s party. Julia explained that they were expected to serve drinks and snacks dressed in special outfits supplied by Ken.

		

		Julia made sure to mention that the men would fondle and try to molest them whenever they got close enough. She told them not to make a big deal out their foolish groping, as it was merely a game to such men. The more fuss they made, Julia warned, the more determined the men would be to touch them everywhere.

		

		Kim and Sally balked slightly when she mentioned that Ken planned on inviting about ten of his buddies. Julia assured them that all they had to do was serve the men drinks and get the fuck out of arms reach, as fast as they could.

		

		The two felt better when Julia said that more was better. There was less of a likelihood that Ken’s buddies would get out of hand because there would be so many witnesses, she explained. Julia noticed Kim and Sally’s naïve faces and prayed they would not hold resentment against her when the rowdy crowd got carried away.

		

		Kim and Sally agreed to meet at Lori’s. It was right next-door and they could change into the skimpy outfits without letting the whole town know what they were doing.

		

		The party evening was set. Kim could not recall Sally being so aroused or excited. Once their meeting ended, Kim's sorority girlfriend grabbed Julia's dainty hand and led her away. The two young women went to Sally's bedroom, seeking privacy for obvious reasons.

		

		Noises came from behind the closed door, which sounded scandalous to Kim and Lori, but they quickly departed to the sanctity of Kim's room to make some noise of their own.

		

		***

		

		Lori was not an aggressive person, but the circumstances warranted severe action. Ken would demand her daughter go off the pill so he could get her pregnant if she did not act. Sacrificing the one woman who she had grown to love was drastic yet worth the price to save Julia. Lori was always a pawn in Kim's strong, skilled hands, but she made up her mind. She would demand Kim do this for her.

		

		"Kim honey... you know I love you," Lori began. "This past few days... and spending each night in your arms has changed my life. Being in your arms is all I want," she whispered, waiting for inspiration to continue.

		

		Kim and Lori had been in each other's arms all night. They had fallen asleep after making mad, passionate love and with morning, each was fully refreshed for a new day. Suddenly, the thought of being with Kim rather than her husband sent a shiver down her spine. Lori realized that there was one person she wanted to be with so she prayed that Kim would understand. She had to do it for her daughter.

		

		"Kim darling... darling I’m going to leave my husband," she whispered. The startling news made Kim's heart beat rapidly with expectations. She kissed and caressed her lover, as she waited for more of her tender, enlightening words.

		

		"I have fallen in love with you... and I want us to be together... forever!" Lori whispered. She began the story to trap the young woman, but suddenly realized that everything she said was true.

		

		The time of reckoning had come. "I do love you, but I do have something awful to tell you. Ken wants to get me pregnant...for me to have his baby. Obviously you know I can't have any more babies... but Ken wouldn't accept that. He demanded that the only way he would stop blackmailing me... us... is for you to stop taking the pill!"

		

		Lori felt Kim's body quiver in her arms. She wondered if the young woman would reject or push her away? When the girl didn’t react, Lori felt a wave of relief.

		

		"I want us to be together... this is the only way," Lori whispered, sensing weakness for the first time from Kim.

		

		She had to act at once or loose the opportunity. Lori got out of bed and went directly to the dresser where Kim kept her pills. She did not look back to the bed but opened the small box and removed all the pill packages.

		

		Kim watched Lori put her packs of pills in her purse, knowing that she was going off the pill. She stared at the gorgeous, mature woman and sensed that Lori was treating her with motherly love. Their eyes met and Lori returned to the bed and into the arms of her lover.

		

		Somehow, Lori was the aggressor in her demands, but not in bed. Demanding obedience, Kim wrapped her arms around Lori's flushed body. She held her dream woman with a profound feeling of strength and power. Kim definitely felt more love for Lori than any other person in her life.

		

		The possibility of becoming a couple was something Kim thought about all the time. Feeling the mature woman melt in her arms and surrender to her mouth and fingers confirmed her choice. She would do what Lori needed to get away from Ken's devious control, even if the consequences were severe. When their lips meshed in a hot, passionate kiss, the lovemaking turned into zealous, desperate sex.

		

		Lori was Kim's willing slut. She was a slave to the woman's tongue and caresses and her body belonged to Kim. Lori's emotions rushed up the hill of ecstasy, knowing she had alleviated Kim's fears for the upcoming party and the dire possibility of getting pregnant. Lori breathed a small sigh of relieve and she believed she had saved her daughter from getting pregnant at such a young age.

		

		***

		

		Ken and his buddies sat around drinking beer like there was no tomorrow. When the evening first started, the men were skeptical of Ken's boastful promises, but they were all hopeful. Now that each had consumed a few beers, doubts as to what was going to happen all but evaporated.

		

		The men were extremely excited and confident that Ken would deliver. The growing anticipation was pure agony waiting for the women. Andy's anxiety of being left out of Ken's invited guests quickly disappeared when the screen of his HD TV flickered to life.

		

		There was something mysterious about spying on someone that filled Andy with sheer exhilaration. Feverishly, he tested the joystick that controlled the remote camera, panning about Ken's rumpus room in search of the four women.

		

		To Andy’s disappointment, there was only a large group of guys, middle-aged men, younger men and even Ken's two teenage sons. He recognized four of the men as guests from Ken's first Sunday, Football party, but Ken's other friends were new.

		

		Andy had become very proficient with the operation of the remote camera and all the recording equipment. The so-called practice that Ken afforded him during the schoolgirl episode enabled Andy to become an expert with the camera joystick.

		

		A shudder went down Andy's spine with the memory of how Ken and his sons repeatedly violated his wife and daughter during the eventful "schoolgirl" orgy. The evidence was permanently retained on the DVD he recorded that night. Recalling that DVD, Andy could not remember watching anything more mortifying yet arousing.

		

		He studied the exited faces of the party guests and lingered a little longer on Ronny, who brought back licentious memories. Ken had given Andy the movie of that season-opening football party, which clearly showed his sweet Lori getting ravaged by this dominating black man. A futuristic vision flashed through his mind of the upcoming football party.

		

		Forcing himself from his lewd daydream, Andy focused the camera on the various newcomers. Two of the men he recognized were from the neighborhood. One was Jim who was an influential businessman, and who had a nice family.

		

		The other man sent a shiver through Andy. It was Craig, who was a very well-known city councilor that attracted Andy's full attention. Craig was tall, about 6'4" and had an extremely muscular body, but his outstanding feature was being a black man.

		

		It made Andy's belly flutter wildly thinking of what it would be like watching Craig with his wife or one of the other women. While Andy became comfortable with the joystick, skillfully scanning and focusing on various things, he refreshed his sense of the large room's layout. He had an uneasy feeling, as he realized that there were far more men than Ken had led him to believe would be at his party.

		

		His uneasiness faded though when the magnitude of the upcoming gangbang filled his feverish mind with images of raw lust and sex. Andy tested the zoom control and was delighted to see that he could clearly read the labels of beer bottles and make out other fine details. As the minutes ticked away, he was getting anxious for things to happen.

		

		Andy knew it was wrong and stupid to allow his neighbor to use Lori, Julia and the other two women as whores, but for some strange reason, he was keen and enthusiastic to be able to watch the action without actually being a part of it. He felt that very familiar twitching in his pants knowing his penis was getting hard merely thinking of what lay ahead.

		

		When the faint sound of the doorbell resounded through the den, all the men thought it was the loudest musical chime. Andy heard it come over the TV speakers and quickly adjusted the joysticks to see who was entering the den of inequity.

		

		"Well, boys!" boomed Ken's voice. "The pussy's here! Are you guys ready for some of the sweetest, best tasting pussy in the world?" Ken boastfully announced heading upstairs to meet his guests.

		

		***

		

		The last football party Ken hosted had shown the men that he was indeed a man of his word. Those lucky enough to have attended the first party all remembered Lori. God did they remember her! Now their buddy promised more of the same; more of the same, but only better.

		

		'How could it get any better,' the men wondered? But then Ken told them that not only the gorgeous Lori would be serving drinks like last time, but her equally gorgeous, daughter Julia would also be a barmaid. He boasted that the young woman would do anything in the world for him. His buddies were incredulous. 'The daughter too,' they questioned, but they also discerned that he wasn't all bullshit either.

		

		Ken's plans for the party were destined to surprise his friends. He dearly wanted to divulge all the devious ploys but held off knowing it would make the night far more dramatic by letting the events unfold in a timely manner. None of his buddies thought much of it when Ken brought his sons into the rumpus room, thinking he merely liked having his boys around.

		

		Initially Ken thought about having the women serve in the nude, but decided it was far more seductive having them in sexy, waitress outfits. The sexy, 'Hotties' attire had worked extremely well before, so why change a good thing, he thought. It was tough to get three more sets from one of the friendly waitresses, but he managed with a generous tip.

		

		Ken and his buddies frequented the local, seedy bar, named 'Hotties', fashioned along the lines of 'Coyotes' and 'Hooters'. He loved the way the barmaid outfits displayed lots of cleavage, but he decided to forgo the attire's pushup bra for his party. Ken anticipated that the women would have an extremely difficult time keeping their boobs inside the very skimpy, tank tops. He was positive there would be more flashing than his buddies could endure, which would have them getting raging hard-ons.

		

		Ken had secret alliances with both Kim and Lori, but he had a unique relationship with Julia. The young woman would do anything for him in an effort to make him happy and he milked the woman's faith for all he could. He particularly enjoyed using Julia's devotion for him to get Lori to do almost anything as well.

		

		Ken found his mean demand that Lori stop having sex with her own husband truly exhilarating. From the start of his blackmail of Lori, he knew she would not betray his trust in her. That was until Kim entered the scene, so it was getting far more difficult to keep absolute control over everything, Ken reasoned.

		

		So far, he had been able to persuade Kim to surrender to his schemes, but he deduced that she was planning to rebel. He noticed how she had grown fond of Lori and how it seemed the two were acting more and more like a loving couple.

		

		At first Kim had balked at helping Ken during his party. After the demeaning way he used her body and assaulted her, she decided that enough was enough. There was no way she would be blackmailed by the man again, no matter the consequences, she told him.

		

		Despite her resolve, Lori convinced her otherwise. Lori explained how Ken’s blackmail could destroy their family. The incriminating evidence Ken had could have a huge financial hardship on her family and Lori was afraid to disobey the man. The blackmail would destroy everything they had worked for over the years, she assured Kim.

		

		So it was for Lori's sake that Kim felt she had to protect both Lori and Julia, and she vowed to protect them by doing whatever was asked of her. After all, Kim reasoned, Lori had expressed her undying love for her. Lori also told the young woman that she was leaving her husband as soon as she could get out from under Ken's dominate control.

		

		Her lover’s disclosure motivated Kim to come up with a plan to get out from under Ken’s dominance, but she realized her plan would have to wait. Kim vowed to succumb to Ken's wishes one more time, but in so doing, she would extract her revenge once it was over.

		

		Details of the remote camera came up one night while the two were savoring tranquil moments after mad, passionate sex. The two rambled on about everything and nothing, and Lori mentioned how Ken had given her husband remote recording equipment.

		

		When Kim pressed for more info, Lori merely told the young woman that Andy was going to use a remote camera and record everything that happened at the upcoming party. Her plan was hatched. Kim was positive she could use the recorded evidence to put Ken in his place. ‘In Jail,’ she secretly hoped.

		

		***

		

		The women gathered at Lori's home before going to the rendezvous. Kim did not keep anything to herself. "They are rotten. Don't think the bastard has any sympathy for any of us. He will make sure we give his filthy pals an erotic show. Oh God, just fake it if you have to, but do it or he'll ruin our lives," she said.

		

		“Yes, we’ll do what he wants and then hopefully we can get out from under the bastard’s control,” Kim declared. "You know what men think of watching women together... well, he wants us to act like we’re girlfriends.”

		

		“Yes,” Lori said. “He wants Kim and I to pretend we’re girlfriends and you and Julia to be a couple,” she said to Sally.

		

		“He’s assured me that serving drinks and putting on a show is all we have to do,” Kim added.

		

		Lori knew better but dared not say anything. She quickly seized upon the fiction using it to ally her fears for her daughter. Still Lori knew she had to be upfront and added what she had experienced at Ken's first party.

		

		"They will put their filthy hands all over your body... inside your top... under your skirt... gawd, one of them fingered me right in front of everyone," Lori declared with a frown. "And don't think you can fight them off, because you can't! They're animals once they start drinking."

		

		There was dead silence in the group before Lori added, "Just do what he wants and if we make the show good enough, maybe they will all jackoff... and won't bother us." Everyone giggled with the raunchy thought but none of them, Lori especially, really believed it would happen that way.

		

		Julia was overly excited. She listened to her mother and Kim, as they gave advice and caution. It was all she could do to stop from yelling at them, 'just shut your mouths and open your legs girls, you're going to get fucked hard and often.'

		

		Ken had been with his devoted slut almost every day over the past week and he told Julia what was really going to happen. True, he said, they would put on a seductive display of being sexy waitresses but after that, there would be a total gangbang. However, Julia believed him when he lied and said she would be fucked by him, and him only.

		

		Julia dearly wanted to tell him her deep, dark secret but she was still unsure how he would react. After all, he had told her in front of her father that he would breed her when he was ready to breed her and not before. 'Later,' she deemed, 'later I'll tell him that I'm no longer on the pill.'

		

		Julia did feel sorry for Sally. She considered the girl to be her dearest friend, but there was no way she could warn her about the party or else she would ruin Ken’s plans. Suddenly the memory of being at the sorority house and discussing the party with Sally, Kim and Lori filled her head.

		

		The conversation was over with the Kim and Lori when Sally stood up, taking Julia by the hand. The tall, blonde woman led the way to her bedroom and the two fell into each other’s arms. Two onlookers stared in awe when the door slammed shut and the room turned deadly quiet.

		

		Once inside the dimly lit room, the women embraced. Suddenly Julia felt strong, stronger than at any time in her life. Sally's hands started to rise but Julia quickly brushed the woman's hands down to her sides.

		

		Julia noticed that Sally's face was flushed and heated so she put her hands on her rosy cheeks. She watched the dark, brown eyes close in anticipation, so she kissed her newfound lover complying with her secret wishes.

		

		When the hot, burning lips closed on her own, Sally wanted to caress and hug the young woman, but Julia wouldn’t let her and indicated she wanted her arms to remain at her sides. In a heartbeat, Julia grabbed the bottom of Sally's top and swiftly stripped the garment, leaving the woman shivering in expectation.

		

		The kiss was broken for a brief second when the top went over Sally's head, but when the embrace renewed, there was more desperation. It was a heated kiss with tongues intertwined in loving fashion making it difficult for both women to remain standing.

		

		Sally was amazed at how easy it was for the much smaller woman to maneuver and steer her over to the bed. The young woman almost threw her on the bed and Sally was unable to offer any meaningful resistance. Sally dearly wanted to question Julia and ask her why she was acting so strangely, but she suddenly didn't feel a need.

		

		The tall, slender woman landed on her back and put her arms out to slow her fall. It afforded a perfect opportunity for Julia to attack. She was not an overly aggressive woman or even a woman who forced her will on anyone, but for some strange reason she felt that way at the moment. Ever since Ken had become her esteemed master, Julia seemed to act out of character trying to please the man or anyone she adored.

		

		Julia almost ripped the lacy, sheer bra from Sally's chest. Staring at the suddenly overpowering woman whom she was so fond of, Sally was awestruck by the young woman's sudden burst of courage. The show of force won her heart.

		

		A smile would cross her pretty face every time Julia thought of that loving encounter. It was the first and only time in her life that she felt like she had raped someone. Julia wouldn't let Sally caress her or even touch her body.

		

		The attacker used her mouth, her tongue, her lips and fingers on the burning, Amazon flesh until she lost track of how many orgasms Sally experienced. When it was over, Julia had persuaded the young woman to attend Ken's party with her even though Sally knew it was a stupid mistake.

		

		*** Party Time!

		

		Ken greeted the women with a joyous hello. "Come... come, the guys are thirsty and need drinks... lots of drinks," Ken said to the stunning waitresses.

		

		He took Lori by the hand and led the four females to the lower level of the house to meet his enthusiastic and testosterone-charged buddies. Seeing what the women looked like dressed in the skimpy outfits confirmed Ken's decision to use the sexy, barmaid attire again.

		

		It was a parade. First Ken sent the older woman into the rumpus room and she was greeted by rowdy, noisy howling. Lori looked absolutely gorgeous with long curly, black hair framing her eye-catching face. Her high cheekbones and brightly flushed cheeks made her appear overly seductive to all the men.

		

		Lori's big, dark eyes stared in awe, radiating pure sex in the aroused minds of Ken and his friends. Her soft, Hispanic features were the refining touch to an already attractive, desirable woman. All eyes first focused on the luscious boobs and slowly roamed downward across the flat tummy, hidden pelvis and shapely legs.

		

		Right behind Lori was her daughter. The men stared at a slightly younger version of the dark goddess in front of her. They easily mistook Julia for being relatively close in age to Lori. Her tanned, olive skin seemed to glow transmitting sex rays across the room to the already aroused minds of the men.

		

		Julia tugged on the tank top, trying hard to keep it covering her well-endowed boobs. The short skirt emphasized her bare legs making them appear long and slender much to the men's delight.

		

		Kim appeared and stood right beside Julia. She was about the same size as the mother and daughter, but there was something unique about her. The men fantasized about this one being strong and much more powerful than Lori or Julia, as Ken had stated.

		

		Ken had hinted one time that he held control over a first-class lesbian and his buddies dreamed that Kim was the one. She looked protective and seemed to convey the attitude that she would be a struggle to overpower. Each man grinned knowing Ken's power over her would make her go to her knees and suck cock just like his other sluts.

		

		Andy's drifting attention was drawn by a boisterous uproar. He snapped out of a dreamlike state just as the last of the four women entered the room. She was truly a golden Amazon.

		

		Sally was inches taller than any of the other women and her figure was absolutely perfect. The camera along with all the eyes in the room started at her long, blonde hair, which was tied in tails on each side of her beautiful face. She looked young and her large, brown eyes darted around the room in an extremely nervous fashion.

		

		The men's eyes wandered lower to her well-rounded tits, which were barely covered by the skimpy top. The garment may have fit the other three women but not Sally. Her large, stiff nipples were displayed through the thinly stretched material to all the hungry eyes and Andy made sure the seductive features were digitally captured.

		

		Sally's midriff was flat and bare. The bottom of the tank top was held far out from her chest leaving her tummy exposed to the greedy eyes. Like the top, Sally's skirt was far too small to hide her curved hips and long, shapely legs. The material hugged her hips and she pulled on the hem in an effort to keep it down far enough to cover her crotch. The small top and skirt made her look like a cheap whore flaunting all her charms, as if trying to get laid.

		

		That was exactly what all Ken's buddies were thinking. Sally looked timid and extremely worried, which gave all the men a large boost of confidence. They drooled while nervous chatter filled the room, as Ken ushered the four women across the floor to a makeshift bar. To a man, they dreamed of screwing Ken's sluts and could hardly wait.

		

		Sally noticed all the hungry animals. She wanted to run at the first sound of the enthusiastic hollering but somehow didn't. Her attention was briefly drawn by a low growl and she wondered why any man would bring his dog to such a house party?

		

		Of course, she was a loyal sorority member with Kim and when Kim asked her to come to the party, she didn't bother to ask why. If it was good enough for Kim, it was certainly good enough for her. Then when Julia explained how her neighbor was blackmailing her family, Sally volunteered in a heartbeat to help her dear friend. She vowed to support the two women in her life whom she felt a special attraction towards.

		

		Seeing the many leering faces made Sally wonder. How had things progressed to the point where she stood dressed like a cheap whore before a hoard of lecherous men? She wore an outfit that was many sizes too small for her Amazon body, which surely conveyed the look that she was an easy slut. The lust etched on the men's faces was enough to put the fear of God in Sally.

		

		***

		

		Ken had the foresight to turn his recreation room into a den of inequity for his festive, football party gangbang. There was a bar set up in one corner and a large screen TV in an adjacent corner. Soft, leather sofas and chairs were strewn around the large room, but the one corner gave all the women pangs of anxiety.

		

		The corner appeared to be a staged area. There was a large bedlike sofa with many blankets and pillows, which looked like a cozy area. Lori spotted the theater and gave a quick glace to Kim for her reaction.

		

		"We'll get through it. Let's put on such a good show... then maybe they will leave us alone," Kim whispered fully realizing Ken would likely dash her hopes.

		

		The world was closing in on the four visitors. Hungry eyes devoured each and every sexy body trying to determine which woman was the most desirable. All four looked around the room and noticed the strong desire written on all the faces.

		

		"Let's get the show on the road," Ken declared. "I think you ladies know what is expected."

		

		Ken was pleased having his so-called harem right in front of him. "You know the routine, ladies. Serve drinks and snacks," he said. "I'll let you know when the boys need a show."

		

		The women looked at each other trying to figure out the meaning of the man’s statement, but then Ken quickly punctuated their demise. "And I expect a fucking good show, or else!"

		

		The rec room was noisy with Ken's buddies rowdy and boisterous. There was a wildcard playoff game on the television, but no one was really watching football even though the sound was turned up. Luckily Ken had scheduled his party so that there would be no intervention. It coincided with his wife's family reunion, so Helen was away for another two days.

		

		Ken considered the plan of Lori's husband being totally cuckold to be a thing of beauty. He imagined Andy sitting next-door riveted to the camera monitor watching his wife's adulterous affair, with his diminutive cock in hand.

		

		Ken's buddies hastily finished their drinks and ordered fresh ones. Lori was destined to be the bartender because she was the most familiar with mixing drinks. The orders came fast and furious and she made the drinks or prepared the snacks giving them to the three waitresses.

		

		Shortly after Lori handed out drink orders, a squeal erupted from across the room and she glanced in the direction of the sound. Lori's stomach churned when she noticed her beloved daughter being groped by one of the men. Her first instinct was to rush to Julia's aid, but she wisely held back.

		

		Julia carried a tray, which hampered her ability to fight or evade the man's crude advances. He swiftly rolled her undersized tank top above her boobs exposing them to everyone in the room. It was when one of the other men entered the fray that Julia uttered a futile cry for help.

		

		The young woman struggled to get free of the two men, but they were far too strong plus determined. The short skirt merely enticed the men and one of them shoved his big, burly hand between her legs. He covered Julia’s precious crotch while his fingers never stopped moving.

		

		Julia helplessly moved her legs, but she went nowhere being held in the grasp of two overpowering men. Suddenly, one of the men made a disgusting gesture. He brought his freshly soaked, middle finger up to his face staring at it. Then using a taunting manner, he put the finger in his mouth and at the same time he smiled, indicating it was the most savory taste ever.

		

		The initial fondling of Julia was over in a few seconds. The men wanted to keep up the chauvinistic charade for a long time, so they set Julia free. Each waitress went through similar degrading acts, as each man got his fair share of feeling tits, ass and pussy. The raunchy foreplay was enough to fill each man’s brain with intense lust and anticipation for a gangbang to remember.

		

		No one even noticed the cameras, as the evening rolled along. Next-door, pleased with his good fortune, Andy was stripped below the waist and playing with himself. He skillfully used the camera to capture many of the brazen molestations and groping’s.

		

		During one of Kim’s trips around the room, Ken whispered directions to his naïve accomplice. “Kim, I want you to take a break. You’ve been running around the room for a long time and you need a break,” he said with a big grin.

		

		“Yes... a long time,” she replied, unsure of the man’s real meaning.

		

		“I want you to take Lori over to my acting stage... take your little girl over to the bed and show the boys how much she means to you,” Ken whispered, staring straight into the glazed eyes.

		

		Kim quickly glanced around the room and her stomach started doing a million summersaults. “But... but... but,” she moaned, as her voice shook with fear. “The men... they’ll see.”

		

		“Don’t worry, my love,” Ken whispered. “If you put on a great show... give my boys a real show of womanly dominance, then I’ll let you girls leave. Otherwise...?”

		

		Kim looked at the man, hoping he was serious. “Leave... a show then you’ll let us leave,” she replied.

		

		Ken gave her a serious look and knew the girl would fall for his lies. “You’re in control, Kimmie, so your girlfriends need you to put on a good show,” he said. “If you don’t, then... well, I’ll just tell my boys to screw some sweet pussy!”

		

		Kim gave on more glance around the room at all the cheerful men. “I... I have to,” she moaned, knowing she was no match for so many drunken, horny men.

		

		“Take your lover-Lori over to the blankets and show my friends how much you love her,” Ken added. “I want to see you fingering some juicy pussy... or else!”

		

		Her legs got weak. The time or reckoning had arrived and Kim wasn’t sure if she was strong enough to obey Ken’s orders. She envisioned putting on a lustful demonstration in front of the beer-drinking barbarians and it made her wonder if it wasn’t time to run. When she glanced over to the bar and noticed how lovely and gorgeous Lori appeared, she lost her courage.

		

		Suddenly, Kim was only too glad to finally get away from serving drinks. She lost track of how many times someone felt her boobs and it was virtually impossible to keep their filthy hands off her lower extremities. Yes, she deemed, keeping her thighs together had proven most difficult and a couple of the braver men had managed to wreak havoc on her crotch.

		

		One man’s bragging made her shudder. "Christ, this lesbo has one sweet pussy. She's one tight slut!" Kim almost fainted when he added, "I can hardly wait to get my cock inside this slut."

		

		Then the man sucked his sticky fingers, licking Kim’s juices off while giving his buddies a very contented smile. Kim desperately wanted to slap the man for making foolish boasts at her expense, but she resisted.

		

		Lori was shocked back to reality when Kim set her tray on the bar. “Come! Come with me... I hope we can do this and make these drunks think it’s real,” Kim whispered, keeping her voice extremely low. “The bastard wants us to make love for his buddies... put on a show.”

		

		Kim waved her hand towards the makeshift bed. “He said that’s all we have to do,” she said, as her stomach churned with doubt. I’ll do anything for you, please know that my love.”

		

		The young waitress reached out and grabbed Lori’s hand. Kim led the older woman across the room to the plush blanketed area. Ken was smart enough to have the lights dimmed at the precise time, which added to the heightened arousal of all the men.

		

		A sudden hush came over the room as a scene unfolded that was so erotic and overpowering that each man's heart skipped a few beats. The only lights on in the room were focused on the stage, which left most of the room in darkness. All the men watched the bold, young woman swiftly pull the tank top over Lori’s head, tossing the garment to the throng of men sitting on the closest sofa.

		

		Kim kept Lori standing while turning her around to give the men a perfect view of her succulent breasts. Lori did not have a chance to protest or even wonder what Kim would do. The young woman caressed one hard, extended nipple with her skilled fingers while devouring the other with her hot mouth.

		

		In a matter of seconds, Kim had both buds throbbing and hard with a yearning for her loving touch. Lori merely closed her eyes in an effort not to see the predators who were hidden in the shadows. She let her emotions flow with the ebb tide of desire, knowing Kim would take good care of her.

		

		Lori never imagined her heart would start to beat rapidly or her desire would rise so fast. Luckily Ken had made his plan perfectly clear and both women knew they would put on a lesbian show for his pals. The women agreed that Lori would put on the acting performance of her life and Kim would try her best to give the men a show they would remember.

		

		For the strangest reason, Lori wondered why things seemed to be going in the wrong direction and not following the path that the women had planned. Kim shrewdly shifted her body so that she stood behind Lori, which put her slave facing the audience.

		

		The men noticed the subtle differences between the two women. Lori was tanned and there was hardly a tan line on her sexy body. Her bare breasts made their mouths water and the pretty, golden charms gave the two mounds an alluring facade.

		

		Suddenly Kim stripped the skirt from Lori's stunning body, leaving her standing in high heels and a big frown. The men were mesmerized by Lori's sexy body but quickly realized that Kim had removed her own skimpy items of clothing. There was just enough lighting to catch every aspect of both sexy bodies with most of the stares admiring the older woman's cleanly shaven pelvis.

		

		The enthused men tried to imagine feeling the baby-like flesh. Kim was pure white. Her golden trinkets dangling from the incredibly unique ends of her titties, making the nipples appear very luscious. The known football emblem on her snowy pelvis sent a shiver of desire through each man.

		

		Ken had informed his buddies that he had the Seahawk put there because Kim was his devoted slut, which made every man envious. Suddenly he stared and admired his sluts. The young woman’s hands reached around Lori’s chest, cupping both breasts with the utmost compassion.

		

		Kim put her head over Lori's shoulder and beside her lover's face so she could whisper in her ear. "I love your body... I love the way you respond to my touch," she whispered, kissing a blushing cheek and tenderly pinching the hardened nipples. “Your tits are perfect... luscious and perfect.”

		

		Lori arched her back and tilted her head backwards, sort of resting on Kim’s shoulder. She closed her eyes, but the images of her outstretched nipples being offered to the hungry animals across the room filled her head.

		

		The stage had an erotic ambiance. The men sort of blended into the darkness, which gave the two women the feeling of being in a private world.

		

		"I love your nipples... the way they get hard, so erect and rock-hard. Do you like it when I caress them like this,” Kim whispered, rolling the buds around and around, squeezing and pulling at the same time.

		

		Lori mewed her absolute approval, as the sudden flames of desire built. Every time Kim toyed with the golden charms and used them to twist Lori's nipples, all the onlookers uttered their approval. The young woman’s face flushed and it was apparent she was really getting into the exhibitionism.

		

		The world got smaller and much more private. "Open your legs... spread your legs, my love,” Kim whispered into the shivering woman’s ear. “Are you getting wet?”

		

		Lori felt the intense heat and knew her face was getting redder with embarrassment. She fully intended on acting out the lesbian display just to make Ken happy, but suddenly she cared less about what he wanted and more about what her body needed. Her overly enlarged nipples were ready to burst and without any hesitation her legs spread.

		

		The men were in the room, yet Lori acted, as she wanted to comply with Kim’s demands. She put her feet farther apart and opened her legs much to all the onlookers’ astonishment.

		

		Kim sensed Lori’s obedience and she took command, thinking it was the only way out of the dire situation. “You’re my slut... my little lover,” she whispered, starting an erotic tirade that no man would forget.

		

		“I want your sweet pussy.”

		

		“We have to put on a good show... make the bastard believe.”

		

		“I’m going to make love to you.”

		

		“Make you cream all over my fingers.”

		

		“I want to taste you... lick you.”

		

		“You’re going to be my slut and show these bastards you’re my loving slave,” Kim whispered, as her hand slithered straight down the shivering tummy.

		

		The fingers curled around the shaved pelvis and directly into the wetness. “Oh geez... oh geezus... you’re wet... soaked!”

		

		“We have to... he said we have to.”

		

		A fingertip hit the delicate clitty and Lori’s hips jerked like crazy. “Yes, my love, we have to do it.”

		

		Suddenly, Kim grabbed a handful of hair and yanked hard, arching Lori’s back into a huge bow. Lori didn’t know what to do. She realized all the men were watching and desperately wanted to put on a believable acting performance.

		

		The scene turned animalistic. Kim’s bare hand slapped the shaved pelvis, letting the loud sound echo through the room. The boney pelvis jumped backwards and away from the hand, but to no avail. Kim paddled the shaven flesh several times before her skilled fingers went between the quivering thighs, covering the vast wetness.

		

		The moisture coated her long middle finger and Kim purposely spread the puffy labia apart. She felt the throbbing clitoris and decided to crush it. Kim pressed harder and the delicate clitty was hers for the taking, she reasoned.

		

		The game was on and Lori mused she was expected to act out Ken’s raunchy lustful show. Her breathing was ragged and rapid and it was hard to keep control of her emotions. She felt her face becoming flushed and redder by the second, which didn’t seem right.

		

		Lori desperately wanted to turn her head sideways so she could whisper to Kim. That was not possible as the young woman retained a firm grip on her hair, keeping her head tilted backwards and facing the ceiling. With a shrug, she decided to fake being forced into an aroused state.

		

		When her tummy started swirling and convulsions erupted, Lori assumed they would be easily controlled. Suddenly the devilish Kim pinched the throbbing clit between her thumb and forefinger and twirled the bud vigorously in the abundant juices. Lori’s legs started shaking so badly that it was hard to keep her balance, but Kim was there to keep her steady.

		

		The young woman leaned forward. “Spread your legs wider... wider slut. We have to show Ken that you’re my devoted slut... prove you can cum whenever I make love to you,” Kim whispered in an ear, pinching, squeezing and spinning the clitty like a madwoman.

		

		‘Fight,’ Lori thought, ‘fight as if my life depends on it.’ She desperately wanted to put up a valiant struggle, but none was forthcoming. Her intention was to act out the affair and fake an orgasm to make Ken happy.

		

		The shapely thighs spread wider and all the men saw the rosy clitoris being savagely beaten by the skilled professional. The flat tummy was heaving in and out at a frantic rate and each man realized the adorable woman was being dominated. When the young woman increased the vicious molestation, no woman could resist.

		

		It was time; Kim needed fulfillment. “That’s it. Act like you want it so the bastards know you’re aroused,” she said, not caring if the men heard or not. "Keep those legs spread so I can show them your cunt."

		

		The vulgarity added to the lewd display. Kim continued the onslaught and beat the swollen clit, proving she was in total control. She crudely licked one of the flushed cheeks and kissed a burning ear. “You’re doing it... showing them you’re my little girl,” she whispered.

		

		Her juices flowed like a river, yet Lori refused to believe she had lost. “Naaaa, no... no,” she moaned.

		

		“Good girl... good girl,” Kim said, kissing and licking the side of her lover’s face.

		

		Lori couldn’t believe she was exposing herself to strangers. Her heart beat fast, which made her temperature rise so that her body was flushed all over. She wanted so many things to happen, but her mind was confused.

		

		Lori dearly wanted to hide; she needed to get away from the spectators. Lori knew she had to keep acting, as if what Kim was doing really got her aroused, but suddenly she wanted something more than anything else. If the fingers didn’t stop and if Kim didn’t let go of her spirit, she wouldn’t care what happened.

		

		“Oh gawd, dear gawd, Kim,” Lori whispered, as a powered spasm shot through her body and she questioned her adamant resolve. “You have to stop... stop touching me there.”

		

		There was a confident smile on the pretty face and Kim roughly jerked the throbbing clitoris out of the sheltered hideaway. All the onlookers saw the vulgar display and knew who was in-charge. When the hips went out of control, all the men cheered.

		

		Lori rolled her head back and forth in frustration. ‘This isn’t supposed to happen... I have to stop,’ she thought.

		

		Kim felt the telltale signs. Her confidence soared higher and the young woman attacked. “I’m going to make you cum... cream all over my fingers. I get so hot feeling your body experience an orgasm,” she said, letting go of the hair and boldly cupping one of the luscious tits. “Yes, cum for your mistress!”

		

		The brazen fingers stretched the illustrious nipple out towards the onlookers and each man drooled. Their eyes never blinked each man wanted to touch the womanly treasures. The pink clit glistened and the vast juices seemed to leak down the inside of the thighs.

		

		‘I can take it... I can take it... I’ll fake an orgasm and make them happy,’ Lori reasoned, despite her hips thrashing wildly and trying to catch the fleeting fingers.

		

		Kim’s right arm snaked around Lori’s hip so that she retained a death grip on the extended clitoris. Her hand moved back and forth at a vigorous rate and nothing got missed by the leering stares. There was no letup. Kim’s fingers were a blur and Ken and his beer-drinking buddies witnessed a woman’s ecstasy.

		

		Lori reached back with her hands and found the velvety curve of Kim’s hips. She tried to steady herself and felt fully reassured that this young woman would love and cherish her forever, which enabled her to let go. Once again, she was satisfied being a slave to the woman of her dreams and didn’t care the climax was seen by strangers.

		

		***

		

		During the astounding surrender, Ken convinced Julia and Sally to take front row seats. One of the leather sofas was a big one with large, stuffed cushions and padded armrests. The two young women sat in the middle with Ken sitting beside Julia and one of his friends beside Sally.

		

		"I love watching your mother get fucked. She's one hot slut, don't you think?" Ken whispered to Julia.

		

		All Julia could do was stare at the profound combat happening across the room. Her bewildered state of mind afforded Ken the perfect opportunity to cop another feel. He swiftly thrust his big hand under Julia's flimsy top and freely cupped her tits.

		

		"Do you know what I want you to do?" Ken asked.

		

		Julia ripped her eyes from the erotic scene just as her mother's climax became obvious. "What do you mean?" Julia whispered.

		

		She was readily prepared to be Ken's faithful slave but wasn't sure if now was the time to prove it. The questioning look on her pretty face amused Ken.

		

		"I am dying to see you with Sally... kissing her gorgeous tits. I want you to show me just how much you will do for me," he whispered, fondling the girl’s boobs.

		

		The distraught young woman had to make a decision. They were seated sort of off to one side of the room and the dim lighting made it feel like they were alone. Julia twisted her body so that she faced to her left and then she glanced downward slightly.

		

		Inches away sat the tall young woman and Sally’s well-endowed chest was almost exposed. Her boobs were scarcely concealed by the skimpy tanktop and suddenly they were fully revealed when Ken’s buddy stripped the top. The man forced the top over her head in a flash despite Sally’s attempts to stop him.

		

		The garment flew across the room and Sally shivered with disbelief. She noticed Julia’s mesmerized stare at the sight of her naked breasts and hoped her friend wouldn’t follow the tormentor’s demands. Sally held out hope that she could prevent any sexual episode from happening, despite knowing Ken was a powerful man.

		

		The dark, starry eyes shifted up until the women stared at each other and Sally's tummy did a summersault. She looked into her girlfriend's eyes and it was just like the first time. Strong, swift tremors shot through her torso like they did the other day. No other person had been able to do that to her. Not even Kim, she realized.

		

		In a flash of inspiration, Sally decided to do whatever it took to save her best friend. She pushed Julia backwards into the soft back-cushion of the sofa with a stern shove.

		

		The sudden, brash actions of her friend made Julia feel timid and submissive. Somehow her arms were pinned at her sides. Julia was positive that it was not Sally subduing her, as the young woman's dainty hands were roaming the front of her almost naked torso.

		

		Julia was instantly overwhelmed. The much bigger, more aggressive woman took complete control in the bat of an eye. Julia's hands got free and went to Sally's blonde head as if she was trying to resist the assault.

		

		The attack was swift and sure. Sally easily bared Julia's breasts by swiftly rolling the skimpy top upwards. In a flash, she sucked one of the struggling woman's nipples into her hot mouth much to the joy of Ken and his buddy. All of a sudden, there was a large audience huddled near and around the sofa, but neither woman noticed.

		

		In mere seconds, both of Julia's pink, hard nipples were covered with saliva. More saliva than was necessary and enough so that it formed a trickle of spit running down from the extended nips. When Sally used her tongue to catch the drops, all eyes got bigger.

		

		Ken smiled his utmost approval when Sally licked the abundant moisture from the tits. He noticed that the Amazon was willing to take control and fulfill his dream. It gave Ken the perfect opportunity to strip the tank top up and over Julia's head.

		

		"You won't be needing this anymore," Ken growled, as he tossed the top away. “It’s time for some real lovin’!”

		

		Sally would never understand why she felt the strong urge to scratch. Her sharp nails raked over Julia's delicate flesh leaving dark, red scratch marks from the top swell of her breast to the sweaty underside. That included the puffy areolas, as well as the extended nipples.

		

		The punishment was slow and deliberate. Not too hard to break the skin, but hard enough to make Julia moan in agony. Ken imagined it was not pain but sheer desire that made the young woman whimper when her girlfriend punished her body.

		

		Suddenly Sally put both hands around one of Julia's bare titties. She cupped it so that the end was squeezed out of her hands towards her mouth. Sally barred her teeth and all saw how she bit down hard on the pink, tender bud.

		

		The resultant yelp was music to the men’s ears. Sally held the damaged bud between her sharp teeth, showing everyone that she was actually biting by keeping her lips peeled back like a rabid dog. Then she tilted her head backwards and stretched the erect nipple to an amazing size.

		

		Julia sobbed and whimpered out loud. It wasn’t so much from the pain or agony caused by her dear friend’s assault, but from the feeling of being so overpowered. Her ultimate master was at her side giving his encouragement, yet Julia felt like she was betraying his trust.

		

		Julia desperately wanted to stave off Sally's determined advances yet at the same time wanted them to continue. Suddenly, Sally's hands were on her thighs giving definite gestures that they should be opened. Without a second's hesitation, Julia spread her thighs and in the next instant, Sally got the most stimulating inspiration of her life.

		

		Sally mouthed a silent declaration. 'If you bastards want a show, I'll give you a show you'll never forget.' She quickly rolled her body around so that she was kneeling in front of Julia. Her strong hands grabbed the sofa's big, stuffed cushion and pulled it along with Julia off the sofa.

		

		Sally slid the sofa cushion onto the floor with Julia still sitting on it. The sudden display of superior strength sent a message of wild excitement to every man. They watched the sexy Amazon easily control the smaller woman.

		

		The scene was one of strict dominance. Sally grabbed Julia's shoulders and twisted her around, and then pushed her face down on the cushion. Luckily the cushion was big enough so that Julia could lie on it with only her head and legs hanging over the edges. Sally quickly shifted her position so that she was crouched at Julia's feet.

		

		The burning eyes stared up the short skirt, which had ridden up Julia’s hips. The abruptly exposed crotch was most tantalizing and the last thing Julia thought of was pulling down the hem of her skirt. Julia wrapped her arms around the cushion, as if she was clutching a life preserver for dear life.

		

		The Amazon used her strength to spread Julia’s legs as wide as they would go, which enabled her to shift her torso between the shapely limbs. Sally stared at the golden globes. Julia’s perfectly shaped ass was inches away so the Amazon swooped in for the kill.

		

		Sally rolled the skirt up and out of the way, and then she rained kisses all over the velvety cheeks. Julia shook and shivered with the soft, loving caresses sending a million sensations through her inflamed body.

		

		Loud 'aaahs' and 'ooohs' erupted from the crowd when Sally put her hands on each firm butt cheek and spread them apart. She ran her tongue up and down through the sweaty crevice much to Julia's horror. The young woman twisted and turned but found escape impossible.

		

		Not only Sally was holding her down with a viselike grip, but others were also helping the blonde beauty. Suddenly Sally pretended to fuck Julia's asshole with her tongue, which brought shouts of encouragement from all the men hoping to see more.

		

		The two sweaty onlookers across the room stared in utter disbelief. Lori wanted to yell at the two to stop. Her breathing and heart rate had returned to almost normal but suddenly that changed. The much bigger and stronger blonde Amazon showed no mercy, as she ravaged the overwhelmed young woman.

		

		Suddenly Sally rolled Julia onto her back. Again she kept her body between Julia’s splayed legs but this time for a frontal assault. Julia desperately wanted to use her arms, but she found them pinned above her head. One, possibly two men held her a prisoner for the ambush by the sexiest woman.

		

		All eyes ogled the fantastic scene, as Sally put her eloquent fingers on each side of the glistening labia. There was a narrow slit running between Julia’s legs. The fingers slowly pried the lips apart and revealed the vulnerable, pink clitoris that lay barren to the world.

		

		The caresses were punishing slow and deliberate. The tiny clitty was exposed and Sally innocently flicked the tip with her finger, forcing the hips to shudder with each demoralizing touch. All eyes admired the sweaty torso rolling on the damp, leather cushion in frustration, as the clit flopped from side to side in slow-motion.

		

		Every man cringed with envy. Sally’s head dropped to the exposed crotch and her tongue licked the upper most section of the exposed pussy. Then the tip of her tongue traced a wet trail up and down the already soaked labia, stopping directly on top of the pink gem.

		

		There was no immediate reaction when the tongue hit. The flicking was persistent and the clitty flew back and forth many times before the hips jerked. It was a jousting from Hell on the young woman’s resolve, as the teasing took a severe toll on her stamina.

		

		Julia had made the decision long ago that she would fake an orgasm thus ending the lesbian charade, but suddenly she wasn’t sure. Without warning, the tongue lashing stopped and Sally stiffened her tongue so it appeared to be a short penis. Then she performed a stabbing ritual that made every man proud.

		

		The dark hole was fully exposed and Sally rammed her dart into it at a rapid pace. The penetration wasn’t deep, but each stab hit the already swollen clit, which caused a deadly response. When the hips started bouncing up and down trying to prolong each stab, Sally knew it was time.

		

		The blonde head dropped and devoured the pulsating clitty. Sally seized the expanse of the precious clitoris with her teeth. She nibbled on the base; then one wing and then the other until her teeth caressed the entire clit. When Sally started battering the throbbing bud with her tongue, Julia’s world came crashing down.

		

		Julia was totally unaware of what she was doing or what it looked like to everyone watching. Her hips thrust up madly with a lust and desire not common to public display. Nothing else mattered and an untimely orgasm took over.

		

		"Holy, sweet fuck! The slut is actually creaming in her mouth... Look! She's creaming in her mouth... I never thought I'd see the day," one of Ken's friends confessed.

		

		***

		

		Ken could hardly wait for his next devious chapter. The lesbian shows would certainly cement his kinglike standing with his beer-drinking buddies, but he still had much more to offer. The night was still young, as far as he was concerned.

		

		Julia and Sally collapsed in an overheated embrace. Ken had motioned the other two women to shift their butts over to the sofa so he could talk to them all. Lori and Kim moved over to the sofa with the comfort of being near the two, exhausted women.

		

		"That was gorgeous... a fucking show to remember," praised Ken as a lull came over the party. The men could see the evil glint in Ken's eye and waited. The women anticipated their roles were done and waited.

		

		"Okay sweethearts," Ken announced loud enough for all to hear. "That made me and my boys horny... real fucking horny. Now we need a blowjob... right boys?"

		

		Ken grinned at Sean and Troy, and then motioned for them to select a victim. "I guess we need three volunteers... and oh yes, a fourth volunteer for a famous circle-jerk,” he said with the biggest grin. “One of you can wait... wait to suck many cocks all at once.”

		

		Only three of the women knew what Ken was talking about, which meant Sally was at a great disadvantage. Ken's gaze was intimidating, as he looked at each woman before setting his stare on Julia. He realized the young woman would give him an invigorating blowjob, which would be a highlight for his pals.

		

		Julia was devoted to him and Ken knew she had no qualms with sucking his cock in front of strangers. "Now which of you gorgeous sluts has to wait... wait because the other three are going to suck some cock!" he stated and waved in beckoning fashion at Julia. “Sorry, Sally, but you’re going to wait for the what I’m calling the bestest circle-jerk.”

		

		Seeing Ken's gaze had settled on her daughter, Lori's stomach tightened into a knot. She did not have time to ponder or contemplate over which Patterson had chosen her as Troy moved to the forefront. He was eager and dropped his pants indicating it was time for Lori to respond. His extended cock bobbed in front of his slim hips and he thrust it towards his dream woman.

		

		Lori was forced to grab the teen's penis to prevent him from shoving it in her face. The scorching steel rod sent a violent shudder through her body, as it seemed to do each time she touched Troy's lengthy cock. Lori never did understand why she compared it to her husband's in her mental imagery. The images of both peckers filled her head with the younger cock surprising her with its magnificent and overly dominate stature.

		

		Like every other encounter with Troy, many things rushed through her head. She wondered if having sex with Ken's youngest son was sinful or immoral. She wondered if craving such a cock was wrong, or if she had the will to disobey Ken's demands? Did she have a choice, she asked herself?

		

		Suddenly the teen rammed his cock between her lips and the blowjob commenced much to the delight of the cheering crowd. Lori hated the loud, lewd sounds of a blowjob. Her dainty hand squeezed the hot skin over Troy's penis and moved up and down the shaft like a well-oiled machine while the teen kept the head of his enlarged cock embedded in Lori's mouth.

		

		All of the spectators praised and yelled their encouragement to all three women. They applauded Sean when he grabbed Kim by the hair and demanded obedience. The teen was not to be outdone by his younger brother and he quickly took control.

		

		Fully confident that Kim would follow his father's strict orders, Sean thrust his pulsating cock in her blushing face. The young woman did not move away or evade Sean's demeaning maneuver but resigned herself to the inevitable. She would rather suck Sean's cock than go down on her knees and be surrounded by several hard cocks.

		

		Kim was determined to survive even if she was forced to perform such degrading acts. She noticed the remote camera. It was the one thing that was going to be her salvation, and the salvation of her soon to be partner.

		

		Kim shuddered with the thought. Lori was committed to be with her and the pleasant thought gave Kim the strength to endure Ken's punishment. She prayed that Andy was recording all the sinful action because that was her way out of the dilemma when she blackmailed Ken.

		

		The onlookers were thoroughly amazed by Ken's control over three spectacular women. Most of the men were envious and watched the gorgeous Julia stroking Ken's throbbing pecker much to his delight. The young woman cherished the feel of his splendid cock and that was conveyed to the aroused watchers.

		

		Lesbian lust, blowjobs and gangbangs were something the men saw in movies but really didn't happen in real life. They all fantasized about experiencing such sexual bliss and suddenly it seemed real. All eyes stared at the alluring blowjobs.

		

		Each climax was more illustrious than the previous. First the youngest ejaculated in a woman's hot mouth, and there was a frantic struggle by the woman to drink all of the boy's cum. Then the second teenager despoiled his young wench. She initially appeared reluctant, but the teen refused to pull his cock out of her mouth, so she was forced to swallow his immense load.

		

		Finally the ultimate master climaxed the licentious ordeal. The young Julia lovingly milked Ken's thick cock and swallowed his cum like his loyal slut. He ran his fingers through the jet, black hair relishing the magical blowjob. The entire scene was sheer fascination to Ken's buddies and their esteem built even higher for him.

		

		***

		

		The porno scenes from next-door got Andy so worked up that he had already jerked off twice by the time his daughter gave Ken a blowjob. In utter astonishment, Andy heard Ken move onto the next, diabolical phase and the camera equipment kept recording.

		

		"Okay sweethearts," he announced loud enough for all to hear. "It's time the other studs get their satisfaction.”

		

		Ken paused and looked around the room at all the lust-filled faces before his gaze settled on the frightened Amazon. Sally’s pretty face was etched with fear, which made her look more attractive than ever.

		

		“I call this one the best circle-jerk of all time,” Ken stated, relishing having complete control. “One of you sluts is going down on her knees and then have all the hard cocks shoved in her face... in her hands... on her tits.”

		

		The men knew what Ken demanded, but Sally didn’t. “Like I said before the glorious blowjobs, the last volunteer is going to satisfy the rest of the guys at once,” he stated, staring straight into her teary eyes.

		

		Sally wanted to scream. ‘This all has to stop!’ She turned her head and glanced at all the leering faces, but none seemed to offer a solution to the building dilemma. The sudden realization hit her like a ton of bricks and she started shaking.

		

		The evil man wanted Sally to suck, feel and fist his buddies’ cocks. Kim looked at her dear friend, feeling terrible about the sacrifice. Her stomach tightened into a knot, but she wasn’t about to switch places. She looked at the men circling her sorority sister and shuddered with the awareness that she was powerless to help Sally.

		

		Ken boldly approached Sally, as she shivered feverishly. "Well sweetheart... I guess you're the lucky girl. You get to be the willing slave to a bunch of hard cocks!"

		

		"Noooo!" Sally moaned defiantly, wondering if making the sacrifice for her dearest friend was worth it.

		

		Sally almost fainted when the big man roughly grabbed her by the arm. Ken yanked her to her feet and put his rugged face mere inches in front of her startled face. "You have a choice. Suck cock or get your sweet ass down on the floor and get screwed,” he growled. “You be the judge!”

		

		There was complete silence except for the loud panting of 10 horny men. Ken held her steady and Sean quickly grabbed her other arm. The two held her prisoner almost lifting her tall, lean body off the floor. All Ken's buddies surround the trio and Ken purposely rotated her around in a circle so that she could see all the ravenous faces.

		

		Sally had never been so scared or demoralized in her entire life and she thought her heart might stop beating. Was there a way out, she wondered? No, she thought, I can’t escape. I’ll have to do what the bastard wants, or else he’ll make Julia pay.

		

		"Yup, my dear, suck some cocks or get fucked by a big bunch of hard cocks,” Ken said. “You can save your pussy if you get down on your knees and do what comes naturally... suck cock!”

		

		Sally looked at the hungry men knowing there was no way on earth that she would allow so many men to fuck her. She twisted and turned, but the strong hands easily held her captive. The realization hit that the beer-drinking men were going to use her for sexual gratification.

		

		It was too late to go back in time or to speculate about ‘what if'. What would have happened if she had not agreed to join her dear friend Julia and her sorority sister Kim? At the time it sounded like a good plan to help Julia in her fight against Ken's blackmail control. All of a sudden, her entire world was encased inside a circle of horny men.

		

		Ken was easily capable of stripping the only garment left on the intimidated young woman but that would not serve his purpose. "Strip... take the fucking skirt off, sweetheart... Hell, it makes you look like a cheap whore anyway. Strip!"

		

		Sally stared into his dark, sinister eyes. She found it utterly profound that her hands moved, yet they did. She rolled the useless skirt down her rounded hips and let it drop to the floor. Suddenly the whispers around the room made Sally aware that the men were ogling her nudity so she put her hands in front of her pelvis.

		

		The display of modesty made most of the men laugh, as they truly enjoyed Ken’s taunting measures. In the blink of an eye, Ken grabbed the young woman by the pigtails. He guided her to the floor, forcing her into a model kneeling position, as he removed the elastic bands from the pigtails.

		

		Sally promptly found herself on her knees much to the delight of the onlookers. “Good girl... good girl! Now you stay on your knees... or else!” Ken said in an unyielding voice.

		

		Not in a million years had Sally ever envisioned being surrounded by several naked men. The likelihood seemed very unreal. She wanted to bolt from the room, but Ken’s buddies huddled in a tight circle preventing any escape.

		

		Naked, Sally was an utterly gorgeous and breathtakingly sexy sight. Every man felt intense desire to feel her luscious breasts to see if they were as firm as they appeared. The enlarged nipples appeared long and extended, putting a perfect end on the big tits.

		

		The young woman’s long, flowing hair hung down shielding her beautiful face. The men shuffled around her and each fisted his everlasting hardon trying to shove it in her flushed face. Suddenly one of the braver men thrust his hips and shoved his raging cockhead straight at the gaping mouth.

		

		The scene couldn’t get more lewd or more frantic. A bulbous head hit the rosy lips and then the man grabbed the head by the hair, shoving his cock into the hot mouth. As if by protective response, the womanly hands grabbed two of the stellar cocks in an effort to display some control.

		

		There were more. One of the men rubbed his throbbing cock across one of her shoulders, leaving a distinctive wet trail. Another man pushed his leaking cockhead into an ear, also leaving vast wetness all over.

		

		Sally couldn’t see but suddenly there was pressure on both boobs, as one got hit by a cock and one by a determined hand. She felt hot gobs hitting her already hot flesh and knew someone was spewing cum all over her back.

		

		The plan was working to perfection. Ken huddled off to one side with his sons and they admired the frantic action. The pretty face had tear stains down both cheeks and there was a hard cock running in and out of the open mouth. Ken didn’t know how deep his buddy was ramming his cock, but he heard choking sounds to indicate very deep penetration.

		

		One of his buddies pressed his cock directly on top of the erect nipple and then he covered the bud with blasts of searing cum. Both of Sally’s hands were closed around thick, cock-shafts and they obediently moved up and down to give the men immense satisfaction. It took scant seconds to start milking both cocks and the men devilishly shot the cum straight at the sexy woman.

		

		There was cum everywhere. The man getting the blowjob finished and he was shoved aside, replaced by another overly excited buddy. The cock was inside the volcano in a heartbeat and then the sucking action took over.

		

		Sally uttered some whimpers, as she had never been so humiliated by any man, or anyone in her life. There was a cock embedded in her mouth and she was masturbating two with her hands, but she wasn’t done. The noise in the room was loud and boisterous and the men shouted support to their three buddies.

		

		Sally had vowed to do what it took to help her girlfriend despite being forced into the circle-jerk. She was fully focused on sucking hard and fisting the cocks real fast, just to get through the awful situation, but she never realized the dilemma could get worse. When the embedded cock exploded in her mouth, she merely swallowed some and tried to spit the rest of the searing cum out of her mouth.

		

		Her lack of protest enabled one of the men who was seething with a raging desire to fulfill a dream. The man was big and muscular and he grabbed her around the waist, bending her forward and away from the disgusting blowjob. Suddenly she was propped on her hands and knees just like a faithful dog.

		

		Ken's buddy was on a mission of glory, deeming Sally the sexiest, most seductive woman he had ever seen. He had one thing on his mind and it was time. The man was over 40 years old and considered this opportunity a chance of a lifetime. His head filled with visions of Sally's hot, delicious cunt and he had waited all evening to fuck such a gorgeous woman.

		

		Sally suspected what the man was up to, but she tried to block out any of the serious repercussions. Her dream of the future was with her dearest friend Julia who she deemed needed her help to get out from under Ken’s blackmail. When the man deftly nudged her knees apart, she willingly allowed them to be spread wide.

		

		The man was already naked from the waist down in anticipation of the best fuck of his life. It was the first gangbang he was lucky enough to participate in and vowed to enjoy each and every second. He quickly got down on his knees and fisted his long, hard cock when he got a sudden flash of inspiration.

		

		He grabbed a tight hold of the plush hips and leaned to one side, glaring straight into the waiting crotch. The man shifted one hand to his throbbing cock and then he began slapping her exposed slit with the end of his pecker. His eyes remained transfixed on Sally’s, bald pussy with the lewd beating sound of flesh on flesh driving his arousal to a peak.

		

		There was plenty of leaking wetness all over Sally’s crotch and the slapping sounded wet and vulgar. The man spotted the tantalizing tip of the woman’s clitoris poking through the puffy, pink labia. Fully energized by having ultimate control over the sexiest woman, he innocently pressed the head of his cock on her sensitive button.

		

		The hips jumped and jerked wildly, so he flicked the swollen bud with the end of his prick. Every time he swiped the flared meat through the butterfly wings, Sally moaned her disapproval, which the man found overly enticing.

		

		"Gawd, oh gawd, what are you doing?" she whispered and pleaded. "Please don't hurt me, oh gawd please don't touch me like that."

		

		The man suddenly realized his good fortune. He battered the tiny clit nonstop, which brought more moans and pleas. "Please don't... oh please don't hurt me... don't touch me," Sally moaned out loud, begging the man to stop.

		

		Then the man pressed the flared head between the long narrow, vaginal slit while holding the base of his throbbing cock in his right fist. He used the bony pelvis to bend his long shaft and crafted about three or four inches of burning rod between the swollen pussy lips. The man ran his cock meat back and forth through the entire length of the slit, ensuring to scrape the pink clitoris with each stroke.

		

		Sally prayed for a respite. "Please stop... stop... oh gawd don't touch me there... don’t do that," she whispered, afraid of what the stranger was doing to her.

		

		She sobbed until tears ran out the corners of her eyes. Sally tried hard to quell the rising tide that was similar to the floods she experienced while having sex with another woman. Suddenly, familiar spasms shot through her inner being, filling her head with much disbelief.

		

		All Sally thought about was her steadfast resolve until the sounds of a man's voice entered her head. "Holy fuck man! I think the bitch is ready for an orgasm," Ken said, as he recorded what his best friend was doing.

		

		Sally was utterly distraught. 'How could she ever go this far? How could this happen?' she wondered, feeling extreme guilt and embarrassment.

		

		Her head filled with tender, wonderful feelings for Julia. Sally had been attracted to Kim’s friend the first time she looked into her dark, dreamy eyes. Suddenly familiar tremors rocketed through her loins and caused her hips to jump at the stranger.

		

		Sally wondered how she could let herself be used by Ken’s pal who was pillaging her. Her torso rocked frantically back and forth and all of a sudden, the man’s cock hit something so deep inside that she simply lost it. Her sexual desire soared over the crest of no return, leaving emotional control an afterthought.

		

		The man was in heaven. He pounded his hips straight at the curved backside, driving his throbbing cock inside Sally’s womanhood with each powerful thrust. Someone mauled the hanging tits and there was no stopping the overly aroused men, as they feely groped the luscious body.

		

		The stranger was a brute, yet Sally didn’t care because of some animal desire. She was consumed with lust and didn’t protest when rough fingers pinched her nipples extremely hard, as the man rode her rocking hips. Sally raised her head and peered through glazed eyes at a grinning face in front of her.

		

		When the mouth moved and words sounded in her pounding head, Sally wanted to disappear. “You’re the best... the fucking best fuck in the world,” Sean whispered, as he yanked on the enlarged nipples. “Sammy’s goin’ to fill your belly and I think you’re ready to be his little slut.”

		

		Sally simply shook her head and she tried to speak, but no words came out. “Kaaaakkkk, aaaaahhhhh, faaaaaaaaa,” she mumbled.

		

		The man gave the strongest thrust and then he merely remained fully embedded without any pumping or thrusting. It was obvious to any observer that he had rammed his cock to the hilt and he was emptying his vast load of cum inside the gorgeous Amazon. His thick cock throbbed out of control and he blasted jets of cum into the burning belly.

		

		Her demise was complete. For the first time in her life, Sally experienced a mind-blowing orgasm with a man. Why it had to happen with an unruly stranger was a mystery to her but when lust and desire filled her brain, the reasons did not matter.

		

		Sally readily understood that remorse and guilt would happen. She felt a sense of relief knowing she had been caught in the same quandary as her girlfriends. When her eyes finally focused on the smug grin on Ken’s face, she realized the man had recorded every last intimate detail of his buddies’ ride to fame.

		

		***

		

		The entertainment had quickly turned into a freewheeling gangbang of immense proportions. All four women were already stripped naked over the course of the evening, which meant modesty was no longer a possibility. The struggles of the women only intensified the lust inside each of the men until it completely controlled their actions.

		

		The men may have had morals and values, but their judgement was totally beyond reason. Normally they may not have been ones to dominate and force a woman to have sex, but the prior events washed away any principles or compassion.

		

		The enthused crowd quickly split into small groups around each naked woman. Three of the men and Sean stayed with Sally, turning her into a broken goddess. Ken dearly wanted to have his piece of the gorgeous Amazon but realized his buddies came first.

		

		Ken felt like king of the mountain and his ego flourished. He admired Sally getting ravaged and the first man was suddenly riding her thrashing hips like a true cowboy. Sean and the other two waited their turns, as they rubbed their hard cocks all over the naked young, woman’s torso.

		

		Sally was the yappiest slut, Ken discerned, as she never stopped pleading with the men to leave her alone. Ken noticed his son shoving his cock into the flailing woman’s, flushed face. Sean forced her to suck, as he wanted to be rock-hard when his turn came.

		

		There were three having fun with Kim, as they had her stretched out on the floor. Ken watched with immense approval, as Kim furiously struggled with her male assailants.

		

		Kim was the feistiest of the four women and fought the men with a vengeance that got more determined, as each man groped her feminine treasures. She was resolved to endure the punishment of Ken’s ruthless party, but in the end, she would extract her revenge. It took all three men to subdue the young woman, but eventually they all fucked Ken’s lesbian slut despite her valiant fight.

		

		Another two men along with Troy were making Julia their obsession. The teen wasn’t going to let the daughter of his dream woman out of his sight even if it meant sharing her luscious body with his father’s friends. Troy did his best to comfort and console Julia while each of the men rode her until they dumped their massive loads into his cherished angel.

		

		That left two men with Lori. Ken languished off to one side enjoying the various gang-fucks by his close friends, but watching his two black friends sexually plundering the sexy mother was truly spellbinding. Ronny and Craig had propped Lori on top of a giant ottoman and spread her out like a sacrificial lamb.

		

		The remote camera was swirling like crazy. Andy lost count of the number of times he fisted his cock, but suddenly it was throbbing again. The dark, sinister skin framed against Lori’s much lighter texture looked more arousing than any picture from the past.

		

		Andy focused on the long, black fingers that cupped each of Lori’s golden breasts, but he cringed every time the swollen nipples were extended to look twice their size. The two men kept her perched on top of the footstool and she had nowhere to go.

		

		Suddenly one of the men sucked a nipple into his mouth while the other devoured Lori’s hot pussy. The scene was overly arousing even for a man who had already had experienced an orgasm or two. His wife’s hips jumped up and down and actually appeared to be thrusting madly at the demanding mouth.

		

		Lori didn’t think an orgasm was possible, but she quickly found out what a skilled tongue could accomplish. The man rolled her delicate clitoris around and around without a letup, as he envisioned what he had seen in numerous porno flicks. When the man’s teeth closed around the throbbing clitty, the hips jerked wildly.

		

		The cunnilingus was unwavering until the telltale signs appeared. The plush hips thrust at the hungry mouth and the man nibbled and sucked harder. When he crushed the pulsating clit, the scream was music to his ears.

		

		Lori cried when her epicenter erupted sending her sweet nectar into the black man’s mouth, but that wasn’t the end. Andy’s eyes swelled wide in horror, as suddenly the man rose. He crouched between his wife’s splayed legs, as they hung off the stool, and Andy didn’t take his eyes off the man’s raging hardon.

		

		It turned into the lewdest taunting and temptation. The large, black stiletto pointed at Lori’s open crotch and she never saw it coming. Her eyes were tightly closed with the last spasms from the earth-shaking climax when he attacked.

		

		Andy stared in disbelief. The man kept his thumb pressed on Lori’s love button, rolling the clit vigorously while he shifted his body into the needed position. The flared cockhead hit the puffy pussy-lips and they parted in a flash.

		

		A loud moan was heard and then Lori’s head rolled from side to side. Andy noticed the black pecker slowly swoop forward and directly at the waiting target. Suddenly Lori’s back arched and her head rose, as her startled eyes glared at the black and white junction.

		

		Several inches of black steel disappeared. The heat of the volcano was intense, but the man vowed to hold off the inevitable climax for as long as possible. He was muscular and huge by any standard. Andy desperately wanted to zoom the camera but didn’t dare for fear of missing something.

		

		It took time yet in a matter of minutes, the man spread the cavity to enable him to pump his hips up and down, as he lay on top of the outstretched woman. Every inch of the long ramrod disappeared and Andy realized the black man was fully embedded. Andy watched the man pierce his wife with many inches of his black cock and his pumping was nonstop.

		

		The black ass rose high in the air, and then it dropped with a furious thrust, slamming the hanging balls into the puckered asshole. Lori’s arms went around the man and she seemed to hang onto the thinnest thread, trying to withstand the vicious pounding.

		

		Suddenly the second black man grabbed Lori’s arms and stretched them out above her head. Her back arched again and it was easy for the man to latch onto the overly luscious tits. When he pinched the hardened nipples and yanked, Lori simply cried for mercy.

		

		The man on top grabbed the flared hips and held them steady, as the end came in a hurry. The black hips powered downward and the white hips hit the footstool and stopped. A loud grunt sounded and then the penetration was repeated again and again.

		

		The pounding was merciless. Lori remained bound on the footstool with a wild man between her splayed legs. The man had a fervor for gangbang sex and used the writing woman to release his demons. Craig ejaculated into the vulnerable, white pussy, filling her with his virile seed.

		

		Andy noticed that the turmoil of his loving wife wasn’t nearly over. Ronny who had waited patiently for his turn with Ken’s white slut placed his raging hardon against Lori’s chest. He rubbed the head of his thick cock all over the light, colored titty and Andy watched it glisten from plenty of pre-cum.

		

		Ronny wiped his cock on Lori’s boob while his friend, Craig, finished defiling the attractive woman. Lori knew there was something extraordinary yet perilous with what was happening to her, but she couldn’t think of the answer. Her sweaty body remained spread-eagled on the oversized footstool without any effort to get away.

		

		Lori rolled her head to the side and smiled. There was a big smile on Ken’s rugged face and she knew he was happy. When he nodded his encouragement directly towards Ronny, she knew what was next, as Ronny sort of pushed Craig backwards and out of the way.

		

		One man rolled off her outstretched torso and another slithered into position. It was his turn and Ronny fully intended on making it the most rewarding interracial sex. He slapped the soaked pelvis with his lengthy cock-shaft in a taunting fashion and then he easily inserted the bulbous head.

		

		Ronny was a tall man and he hovered over top of the sexiest woman. He rested on his elbows to keep his weight off the heaving chest and then wrapped his big hands around the sides of Lori’s head. When he tilted her head upwards, he stared straight into the glazed eyes.

		

		“Oh baby, I need you... want you real bad,” he whispered.

		

		“Whaaaaa, whaaaaa... what,” Lori mumbled.

		

		“We’re going to fuck... gonna fuck to the end.”

		

		“Fuck? The end?”

		

		“Baby, I need your sweet pussy... need my cock in your belly.”

		

		“Belly? In my belly?”

		

		Ronny slowly lowered his powerful hips and tenderly penetrated the heavenly cavity. “Oh baby, you’re the best... the hottest cunt.”

		

		“Hot? The hottest?”

		

		“Yes, baby, move your sweet ass and shove that pussy at me. Put my cock in your belly.”

		

		“Move? In my belly?”

		

		“Yes! Faster! Faster!”

		

		Ken’s eyes got bigger and bigger. The luscious hips slowly thrust to meet the man’s powerful lunges and then they raced to keep up. He watched his buddy glare into the woman’s eyes and demand complete obedience.

		

		“Good girl. Move your sweet ass faster... FASTER!”

		

		“Yes... faster.”

		

		Ronny let go of the tangled hair and grabbed a firm hold of the thrashing hips. “Yes, fuck... fuck me, babe... fuck me!”

		

		The convulsions were swift and constant, as they robbed any remaining dignity. Lori knew Ronny was almost there, but she didn’t care. “Fuck me, you prick... fuck me,” she pleaded, unable to control the animal lust. “Dear gawd, I have to... I have to.”

		

		“Faster baby... faster baby.”

		

		“Yes... faster.”

		

		“Good girl! Oh babe, wait for me... fuck, wait for me.”

		

		“Yes, wait... wait,” Lori moaned, but her hips went out of control, thrusting madly up at the big man.

		

		“Fuck yes... fuckin’ right!”

		

		***

		

		In reality, many of the rides were short and sweet. Each man dearly wanted and yearned to fuck one of Ken's sexy sluts for 10 minutes, for 30 minutes, or even an hour, but much of his stamina was gone early in the evening. Watching the intense lesbian affairs and then having the women give such stupendous blowjobs had robbed Ken's pals of their staying power.

		

		Once Ken's buddies got their hands on a woman's naked body, their stamina was rated in measly minutes rather than hours. Even before arriving at the party, all the men were filled with immense desire from hearing all of Ken's promises about his loyal sluts. No man could withstand the heat of a woman's volcano once his mind was filled with extreme lust.

		

		Ken's plan was to keep one woman for the whole night but after watching the gangbangs, he suddenly changed his mind. He watched Lori and her lovely daughter realizing he felt a unique bond with both. 'Yes... by fuck, I'll keep them both... and Kimmie and Sally,' he mused with a devilish grin on his face.

		

		It was almost midnight when the orgy broke up. Ken's buddies departed but he was just beginning. He had explained his entire plan to Sean and Troy well ahead of time and they knew their Dad planned for more sexual gratification. They also knew enough not to question his orders, so they simply waited.

		

		The four exhausted women huddled together when Ken joined them and luckily they managed to find most of their clothes. “Well, that was fantastic... fucking fantastic,” he said with a big grin. “Now it’s time for some real lovin’!”

		

		The four women looked at each other, knowing the man was the devil. “We have to leave... you have to let us leave,” Kim said, trying to remain strong and determined. “We’ve done everything you asked... and more!”

		

		Ken waved his hand at his enthused sons and then continued. “I’ve promised my boys an extra-special night. You girls are staying, as I don’t think you want people to know or see any of the incriminating evidence I have,” he said. “Julia doesn’t want to leave... you girls can keep her company.”

		

		Lori knew exactly what the man meant. Her daughter would remain with Ken for the rest of the night and the women would stay to be sexual prizes for Troy and Sean. “But we... we’ve obeyed... done what you asked,” she mumbled in the softest voice. “Please, Julia can’t stay... she has to go.”

		

		Three of the women were stunned and they stared at Ken trying to decide if they should disobey. Julia merely smiled and agreed with everything the man said. The man’s stern look and knowing what evidence he used for his devilish blackmail made the others chose obedience over a disastrous alternative.

		

		Kim quickly decided she wanted to get as far away from Ken as possible, even though she felt sympathy for the ones who had to stay. She straightened her skimpy outfit and felt determined she would escape the dimly lit dungeon at the first possible chance. Kim had a clever plan and she vowed to make a run for it one way or other.

		

		***

		

		Author’s Note: I decided to publish this book and save the rest of the story for the final book in the series, Book 6, which should be ready for publishing very soon.
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