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Chapter 1


Danica was only 35 and her teenage daughter had just turned 18. She often felt that she missed out on many experiences because she got married so young and vowed to make sure her daughter was privileged. It had turned into an obsession with Danica to do whatever it took to guarantee Julie was successful. She tried to be the best mother and supported her daughter 100 percent at everything Julie did.


All her life Dani seemed to get whatever she wanted. A lot of it was due to the fact she was a very beautiful woman with an outstanding body. Although women were often jealous of her, men always tried to impress her, which was probably due to her sexy appearance. One could say Dani was used to getting her own way and being in control. That was until she met Ken who proved to be the most devious man she had ever encountered.


Ken was without a doubt a bastard. He overcame any physical or athletic deficiencies with sheer determination and willpower. The main reason he was director of Phys-Ed in the university was because of his dogged fortitude. The school had one of the best sports programs in both male and female athletics and the cheerleading program was highly rated even though the university was fairly small.


The coach and leader of the cheerleading squad was actually a graduate of the program so she knew it better than anyone. Sarah was a very strict disciplinarian and she worked closely with Ken who was head of the entire sports department. Ken insisted on keeping his fingers into more things than was necessary and his motivation was extremely self-motivated. He was constantly on the lookout for fresh ass, as he joking called sexy women, and he considered himself a real ladies man despite his average looks.


At the start of each season, Ken loved watching and meeting the cheerleading squad. In particular he loved assessing who he wanted to have sex with and seeing if any of the girls were worth chasing. He stood in the last row of bleachers and watched Sarah put the girls through a vigorous workout. His eyes moved slowly from one girl to the next. 'Huuummm ... nice. I think we have a great bunch of girls this year. Holy shit, that number 3 and number 8 are knockouts, but sweet Jesus ... number 15 is a real peace of meat.'


Ken stared at each girl and lingered on the three favorites. He made sure he studied each one until something stirred in his pants. Instinctively he grabbed his crotch and a big smile crossed his face when he felt what he called his magnificent penis. 'I'll bang one of those three if it's the last thing I do, ' he whispered and squeezed his growing hardon. 'Those tits ... that ass, holy fuck number 15 has the nicest bod ... sexy and so fucking hard.'


Ken loved a challenge and found the conquest of a sexy cheerleader more gratifying than anything else in his life. He watched the training session come to an end and all of the girls head outside to the parking lot. He noticed most of the girls had cars, but his fav headed towards a car that had the sexiest lady driving. Ken assumed the woman was number 15's mother and the smile on her face was breathtaking. At that moment he vowed to do whatever it took to have sex with the stunning mother.





Sarah watched the young cheerleaders and strangely her heart skipped a beat whenever the girls performed. As coach of the squad, Sarah was responsible for just about everything the team did. One of the tasks she liked the most was the actual selection of who made the cheerleading team. She watched the newcomers perform a standard routine and one girl in particular stood out from the rest. Julie was a rookie with great promise and she possessed a body, which was the envy of most women, including Sarah.


Each girl was given what Sarah called, 'dance for your life' chance to make the final cut. Her policy was to take all of the new girls into her private office one at a time and have them perform a very difficult routine. She promised to select the ones who performed the best for the squad and always relished watching the athletic young women show their best moves and agility.


"As you all know, the selection process will take place starting tomorrow. You know that there are five new girls and only two spots," Sarah said, as she tacked the tryout schedule on a bulletin board. "Everyone's time is listed and I expect you to be changed and ready to perform well before your start time."


All of the girls rushed to the board to see when they were scheduled. Number three, Lara, was first and the appointments were set two hours apart. Number eight, Dayna, was down the list at 2 in the afternoon and number 15, Julie, was scheduled for the next day at 10 in the morning.


Sarah got the girls' attention one more time. "We will decide very soon who will make the team. I've already watched you perform with the senior girls so I have a pretty good idea of your talent and ability. I'll make my final decision after watching you all perform some of our more difficult routines," she informed the new girls.


Everyone was attentive and fully focused on the beautiful coach. All of the girls respected Sarah and most thought she had the perfect athletic body. She seldom wore skimpy or revealing costumes now that she was a coach, but anyone could notice Sarah had long muscular legs that turned into fairly slim, shapely hips. Her waist was petite, but she was aptly endowed in the boob department. Sarah considered her perky tits, as her best asset, and she didn't hide the fact her nipples were often erect.


"Please show up on time and be ready," Sarah said. "This is your last chance to impress the coach. As coach, I'll make my suggestions on who should make the team to the athlete director. Mr. Kristy will then select the two girls who will make the squad. He uses my suggestions, plus he takes into consideration your grades and other criteria that the school uses to rate athletes."


The rookies were very nervous, as they looked around to see the man who held their fate in his hands. Ken never missed a tryout session and that day was no different. He stood in his customary position at the end of bleachers and the clipboard in his hands made him look very official and studious.


Ken smiled at the new girls knowing there would be one or two girls willing to do just about anything to make him happy. His eye caught Sarah's, as she glared at him, and he gave her a knowing grin. Ken thought back six years. He fondly remembered the sexy lesbian who wanted to be on the cheerleading team more than anything in the world. A swift spasm shot through his loins at the memory of having sex with Sarah. Not once but many times before the young woman put a stop to the illicit intercourse.


Ken wasn't afraid that Sarah would tell on him, which was the main reason he hired her as the school's cheerleaders' coach. His secret was safe because he knew the young woman seduced her favorite girl or two. The coach and director had a mutual agreement to leave each other to their own vices. Ken glanced at the five rookies and wondered if his luck would run true this season.


His train of thought was interrupted by Sarah's voice. "Mr. Kristy, I'll have the assessments for you by the end of the week," she informed Ken.


"Thank you, Sarah ... and good luck girls on the last chance tryouts. I'm sure you'll all do well and Sarah will have a very hard time deciding who should make the squad," Ken said. "I'll make the final cuts on Friday. Remember we have an open door policy here at the school and if you want or need anything, please let one of us know. Sarah and I are available anytime."


Ken watched the girls do their final stretches and then leave for the day. He watched everyone depart and decided to check and see if the gorgeous mother was again picking up her daughter. When Ken looked outside, he noticed Julie chatting with her mother who was standing beside their car. He quickly decided to make a move and rushed outside waving to the parent.


Danica finished her chat with Julie and waved to the jovial director. She decided it was time for her to do something that might help her daughter's chances at making the prestigious team. Dani excused herself and walked directly up to Ken. "Julie tells me that she has one more tryout with the coach the day after tomorrow and then you will be making the final decision about who makes the team," she said. "Julie really wants this and she'll work harder than anyone to make the team."


Ken was dumbfounded. He couldn't believe his luck, as he stared at the ravishing woman. When he glanced down at her luscious boobs, Dani appeared to thrust out her chest to give the man a better view. Then Ken looked up and into the prettiest blue eyes. "Yes, I will assume you are Julie's mother ... but I must admit that you look more like her sister," he said using his cheeriest voice.


Dani blushed and she wondered if the man was actually hitting on her. Suddenly it didn't matter, as she was determined to do whatever it took for Julie to make the squad. "Well thank you. I am really Julie's mom, but it is always nice to get a compliment," she replied. "Maybe we could have a meeting and you can tell me what Julie can do to increase her chances."


Ken wanted to jump the woman right in the parking lot. He noticed the receptive smile on her pretty face and how Dani seemed overly willing to make him happy. "Like I've told the girls; we have an open door policy at the school. I would love to meet with you," he said. "I'm sure Julie has a good chance at making the team, as her workouts have been fantastic."


"Yes, she has been very happy with her results. She tries hard," Dani said. "I'm sure you've had discussions with Coach Sarah?"


"Well yes, we have gotten together and talked about the five rookies," Ken said, as he wanted to plant doubt in the woman's mind. "Too bad that only two will make the final cut, as it would be nice to keep all five girls."


"Oh gawd, Julie's heart would be broken if she didn't make the team."


"Well she'll know in a few days."


"I'd still like to meet with you."


"I'll tell you what. Let's meet at my place this evening. I don't like coming back to the school after hours and find it much easier meeting at home," Ken said. "I'm sure I can give you some suggestions that would increase Julie's chances."





There were so many warning signs yet Danica ignored them. She was determined to do whatever it took so that her daughter would be one of the nine girls on the senior cheerleading squad. When Ken suggested they meet at his place, she overlooked the warning signs thinking she was too clever to be outsmarted by such a foolish man.


It wasn't until the door closed behind her that Dani felt trapped. Ken ushered her into his large living room and Dani instantly knew it was a mistake. She glanced around the room, as if looking for someone to rescue her, but there seemed to be no one else around. When Ken motioned for her to sit, she reluctantly sat down on the big overstuffed sofa.


Ken already had a definite plan for the upcoming meeting with the sexy mother and made sure he had the house all to himself for a few hours. "The one thing I like about meeting parents at home is that it is a more relaxing atmosphere plus we can have a drink," he said. "What can I get you?"


Dani wasn't going to accept the man's offer, but relented after seeing Ken's warm smile. "Sure, I'll have a wine or a cooler, whatever is the easiest," she replied.


"Great, I actually have wine coolers already cold. I'll get one." Ken handed Dani a bottle and then opened a beer for himself. "You look lovely tonight. I see where Julie gets her beauty and great looks."


Men were always hitting on her so Dani was used to the fake praises and bold compliments. She noticed that Ken ogled her and knew how to take advantage of men who chased women. This was going to be easier than she thought, as she wondered at the possibility of getting the upper hand on the school's director. Having Ken be outspoken and show his obvious admiration for her would certainly enable her to gain the advantage.


Dani had gone to Ken's with one goal in mind and she was prepared to do whatever it took to see that her daughter made the cheerleading team. She wore one of her sexiest designer blouses and made sure to leave the top three buttons undone so that her abundant cleavage was boldly exposed. A rich golden necklace hung around her neck and the chain dangled into the 'V' between her golden boobs. Her expensive lace bra appeared to cover just enough to make her look extremely sexy.


The couple chatted for a few minutes and surprisingly Dani finished one cooler and started another without thinking. Suddenly the mood was more relaxed and she essentially tolerated Ken's cheerful attitude and brash manners. They talked a lot longer than Dani really wanted, but then she deemed it was necessary to get on Ken's good side. She was halfway finished consuming her third cooler when the mood changed.


Ken decided not to fool around. He wanted this woman and wanted her badly. Dani was one of the sexiest women and he was prepared to risk anything to get into her panties. He eagerly ogled the exposed cleavage and swore a small hint of nipple showed when Dani leaned over to reach her drink.


Ken licked his lips and pressed forward. "Mrs. Stewart. Your daughter wants to be on the cheerleading squad, but I just can't see any way to make it happen. I've had talks with Sarah and she seems to think Julie isn't in the top two," he blurted out to the shocked mother despite knowing it was a complete lie. "Julie can still be on the team, but on the waiting list and practice squad."


Dani was distraught and her pretty faced showed the fact. The alcohol didn't help, as it made her heart beat much faster, and the temperature in the room seemed to rise dramatically. "But ... but there must be a mistake ... some way," she whispered, but her voice quickly changed to a whimper. "I know Julie's a rookie, but she has worked hard to make the squad ... she'll work even harder."


Ken grinned at the disappointed expression on the woman's gorgeous face, as he continued. "It's too bad only two rookies can make the team this year," he informed the saddened mother. "Julie can practice with the team and be ready in case one of the girls is injured. That can happen, you know!"


The man's abrupt revelation took Dani off guard and it took her a moment to react. "Well ... well you know Julie, my daughter is trying ... working hard," she said, as her voice shook like crazy. "She'll do anything ... practice more to make the team."


Ken watched the telltale signs of torture on her pretty face. "Being on the practice team is still pretty prestigious and you never know, Julie might make the regular squad eventually," he said. "And to be honest, I still haven't made the final decisions yet." Then he gave the woman hope. "I could still be persuaded to change my mind."


"But this is Julie's best chance. She might not have another chance," Dani whispered. She looked at Ken and thought she noticed a sign that he might have second thoughts. "I'll do anything ... anything to see Julie makes the team."


Ken looked at the gorgeous woman and couldn't believe his luck. Her astounding tits almost pushed through the flimsy brassiere and he noticed the visible protrusions in front. He focused on an obvious nipple and didn't care if Danica noticed. "Well I'm sure you are willing, but I really don't see what we can do ... what you can do," he responded.


Dani folded her arms in a vain effort to hide her boobs. It made her uncomfortable when men gawked at her well-endowed chest and she wasn't sure if Ken stared on purpose or not. When she dressed that morning, she purposely selected the skimpiest bra she owned, just in case as she was well aware of how most men viewed sexy women. Dani seldom wore a thin bra because her nipples seemed to constantly get erect without any reason. Abruptly she dropped her arms and sort of pushed out her chest, as a definite signal of defiance to the brazen man.


The drinks seemed to give her more courage and she decided to take a chance. Dani watched the man's eyes grow bigger and knew Ken noticed her prominent buds pushing through the thin fabric. "I'm sure you can think of something," she whispered in her most enticing voice. "Mr. Kristy. Can I call you Ken?"


Ken always got nervous whenever it was time to attack. He felt a bead of sweat in his armpits and knew it was time to act or the advantage would be lost. "I'll be serious. Now that I've seen you and know how much you love your daughter, there is something you can do," he said. His voice remained steady and deadly. "You're a very intelligent woman; I think you know what to do ... what it will take to assure Julie makes the team."


Her face blushed and it felt like her temperature had risen sky-high. "But ... but ... but I'm not sure what you mean?" Dani tried to act coy. The implications of what the man wanted seemed to have sexual connotations and she wasn't sure if she was willing to pay the price for her daughter's success.


Ken gawked straight at her chest and Dani didn't have to hear his words to know what he said. "You can take off your blouse ... your bra and show me those sexy tits!" He undressed her with his eyes and continued. "I never go back on my word. I'll talk to Sarah and assure you that Julie will make the team. The final decision is mine; let's see those luscious tits!"


The man was vulgar and probably the biggest bastard Dani had met. She stared at him and lost her nerve. "You're dirty ... a rotten bastard and I'll never show you, never."


Ken didn't take his eyes off her chest and watched her heavy breathing put more stress on the tight fabric. "It's the only way for your daughter to be a cheerleader," he said. He got nervous watching Dani squirm and try hard to keep the hem down on her skirt, as she sat on the sofa. "I can assure you that a sexy woman like you can have her way ... get anything she wants if she gives a man a blowjob."


When he reached for the zipper of his pants, Ken chuckled as the frown on her face turned grim. Ken knew it was just a matter of time before the sophisticated woman succumbed to his clever seduction. He toyed with the tab of his zipper and watched Dani's eyes widen in fear. Ken fully expected Dani to resist, but eventually do what he demanded. He was smart enough to know most mothers would do anything for the success of their children, including sexual favors.


Dani's heart beat out of control. "I'll never do that ... never do what you ask. I'll report you," she shouted and stood up to leave. When she grabbed her purse and headed towards the front door, Ken simply smiled, knowing it was Dani's last firm stand. It took all of his courage to let her go, but he knew she would come back begging him for another chance.


Ken wisely didn't say anything when Dani departed and slammed the front door on her way out. He was well aware that the woman had no alternative than to trust him. The promise he made would eventually force Dani to see the only sure way for Julie to become a cheerleader was to do what he demanded.


What followed was the most enthralling yet suspenseful event of her entire life. Her submission would be forever etched on the innermost part of her very being and lay there to torment her soul forever. Dani got into her car and started the engine. She remained completely motionless and merely let the car idle, as her mind contemplated all of the possibilities. Ken listened and even chuckled out loud when the car remained in his driveway. He stood behind the front door and waited for the sound of feathery footsteps.


Dani's shoulders sort of slumped and she shut off the car in a definite sign of defeat. She slowly got out and virtually pushed the door closed rather than make any noise. Her legs wobbled, which made it difficult to walk up the sidewalk to the petrifying house. The door opened before she reached the doorbell and thankfully the warm expression on Ken's rugged face made her feel he wasn't gloating over her downfall.


Ken had dimmed the lights and made the living room appear quite alluring. He handed Dani her unfinished cooler from earlier and she immediately drank a good portion to calm her nerves. "I can see that you love your daughter very much and will do anything for her," Ken declared. "I will make it happen as long as you make me happy."


The implications were tremendous and Dani's heart pounded, as she wondered if she was doing the right thing. All of a sudden the man stated his evil intentions. "You can show me what a gorgeous cheerleader really looks like," Ken said, as he handed Dani a replica of the school's cheerleader's outfit. "Put this on so I can see if you look good enough to be a real cheerleader."


Dani was fully aware of her immense sexual appeal and she couldn't remember any man doubting her talent or beauty. She grabbed the costume and immediately noticed that the only items were a skimpy top and short flared skirt. "But ... but ... but?"


The dumbfounded look on her face made Ken laugh, as he motioned for her to start undressing. "You don't need anything else ... just the top and skirt. Once you show me your best cheerleader moves, then you can give me a glorious blowjob."


He may as well have slapped her across the face, as his statement took her breath away. Although she expected Ken to make sexual innuendos, she didn't expect him to come straight out and mention a blowjob. Her heart raced and Dani wondered if she had made the right decision in returning to the man's house. She fumbled with the garments and looked questioningly at Ken.


"You can change right here. You don't have to hide anything from me," Ken whispered. "Julie's career is in your hands."


Dani hesitated and pondered if she should bolt. Then the glorious visions of Julie jumping around with the other cheerleaders popped into her head and she reluctantly started to change. She turned her back to Ken and removed her shear blouse. Just as she went to don the small stretchy top, Ken took charge. "You don't need a bra. Take it off and just wear the top. Do it!"


Dani could barely contain herself and her hands literally vibrated when she took off the rich lacy bra. Ken stared intently at Dani and relished the fact she had weakened. He couldn't see the front of her body when she stripped, but just her nude back gave him an erection. Then she removed her skirt and he almost filled his pants with chizz when the sexy sight of Dani's panty covered ass appeared. Ken thought of having her remove the garment, as well, but reasoned she looked sexier wearing the shear panties.


The stretchy top barely covered her breasts and Dani was positive that a portion of her bum and crotch was exposed to the leering man. She was afraid to turn around and merely stood still, waiting for Ken to make his next move.


Ken promptly sat down in a big easy chair. "Now you can be my sweet little cheerleader. Show me some of your best moves," he said. "If I like them, I may let you go."


There was hope, but Dani was still not sure. She turned half around and looked at Ken who was barely five feet away. "But I don't know how ... I've never been a cheerleader. I don't know how or what to do," she pleaded.


Ken waved his hand to indicate he wanted her to perform. "You said you would do anything for Julie," he said. "Surely you're smart enough to do a little dancing. For Christ sake, the longer I sit here ... the hornier I'm getting."


Dani grit her teeth and decided to give it her best. She often helped Julie with routines and had some idea of what looked good and what didn't. She did a few quick jumps with some basic arm waves and kicks. When she kicked out one leg and then the other, she made sure to do it so that Ken couldn't see up her skirt. The devious moves seemed to work, but then Ken ordered her to jump higher and stretch her arms to the sky.


If Dani wasn't embarrassed and humiliated already, she was after the high-kick. Her arms thrust high in the air and her boobs popped out of the undersized top. She was totally shocked at the brazen exposure and didn't immediately cover-up. When she looked over at Ken, her heart stopped.


Ken's entire focus was on the luscious tits and it was obvious he couldn't wait. His pants were fully unzipped and he was boldly stroking his cock, ensuring the bulbous head pointed straight at Dani. She wanted to die yet she didn't look away as Ken pumped his big fist up and down the overly lengthy shaft. "Gorgeous ... those are gorgeous tits," he whispered the almost non-audible statement.


Dani straightened the top, but the damage was already done. Ken kept gawking, hoping for another glimpse, and he wondered if they weren't the nicest breasts he'd ever seen. They may have the slightest sag but that only highlighted the succulence of the boobs. The areolas were like halos around the enormous nipples that stood proudly at the ends of Dani's boobs.


Her heart stopped and so did her breathing, as her eyes grew wide in sheer panic. Ken virtually masturbated right in front of her and he wanted to remind her one more time. "Julie will make the squad ... I promise. It's the only way!" Then he stood up and swiftly stripped all of his clothes.


"Oh gawd, dear gawd, no, I can't ... can't," she pleaded.


Ken was naked and he again fisted his illustrious cock. He ogled her chest and the bright red material with the school's proud emblem on the front may as well have been invisible. "You're a very sexy lady and I like the fact you are willing to make the ultimate sacrifice for your daughter," he said. "Julie should be proud of you."


Dani wondered if she was actually making the ultimate sacrifice. She literally trembled and found it hard to remain motionless, as the man stared at her scantily clad body. "Buuu, Buuugh, buuu," she mumbled as she didn't know what else to say. She tried to keep her arms at her sides so she wouldn't have to touch the man, but Ken was too shrewd.


He shuffled closer to her and stood about a foot away. "It's time, sweetheart. Take off the top," he said in a clear stern voice. "It's time to wrap your pretty lips around my big cock. Give me the best blowjob of my life."


Dani didn't know why she looked down, but she glanced straight at the man's enlarged penis. Ken's fist was wrapped around the base and he waved his prick at her almost in an enticing manner. "Oh, oh, oh gawd, I can't," she moaned.


"The top ... take the damn thing off!"


Ken could easily jump on top of the smaller woman, but he wanted the episode on his terms. He wanted Dani to wither under his power and do everything, so he stood motionless in front of her, waving his cock around and around. She thrust out her hand, more to keep the man away from her than anything else. It was a standoff Dani knew she couldn't win if she wanted to help her daughter.


Dani placed her hand flat on the man's chest. Ken had a frown on his face and he nodded his head to indicate he wanted the top. Dani's rationalization was flawed and she couldn't think straight, as she stared straight into Ken's hypnotic eyes. Suddenly she felt his fingers grab the bottom of the skimpy cheerleader's top and in the blink of an eye the garment was stripped.


Dani thought if she blinked or looked away, she would lose. She stared at Ken and without warning something searing hot was in her hand. Ken guided her arm and placed her dainty hand on top of his erection and then he wrapped her fingers around the thick shaft. It was impossible to look away and her heart beat increased dramatically, as their eyes remained fixated.


The cock wasn't completely hard yet, but it was impressive. Her hand kept getting hotter and hotter and without looking, the thing seemed to run halfway up her arm. Dani wasn't totally naïve or ignorant and knew some men were well endowed yet she had not personally been with such a man. She had always thought her husband was big and certainly big enough, but Ken was measurably bigger, both in length and width.


Dani struggled to catch her breath, but it was all in vain as Ken took charge. "I love the million dollar tits ... now get the skirt off so I can see that million dollar ass," he growled. "Then you're goin' to get down on your knees and do what sluts do best."


No man had ever talked to her in such a way or used such crude manners. She wasn't sure why or how but suddenly the skirt was gone. All she wore was the pair of skimpy panties and she felt virtually naked standing in front of the hated man. It almost seemed senseless telling Ken that she didn't want his affection yet she blurted it out anyway. "Dear gawd, I can't ... can't do this. It's not right," she moaned. "You have to stop ... we have to stop."


"Gorgeous tits ... gorgeous fucking tits!"


"Oh gawd ... oh gawd!"


"Let's see what else you got, sweetheart. Turn around and let me see that lovely ass."


"Oh gawd ... oh gawd! Stop you bastard or I'll report you," Dani cried and used every ounce of strength to slap his face.


Ken caught her arm just in time and wrenched it behind her back. "Sweet Jesus ... god damn you're the sexiest slut. You want it just as bad as I do, slut!"


"No, I'm not a slut. You bastard ... you bastard!"


"Christ lady ... you wouldn't be here if you didn't want to get fucked."


"No, that's not true. I just want to help my daughter."


"You're almost naked ... begging to get fucked."


"Oh gawd, no ... no I'm not. I don't want sex ... not with you!"


Ken decided to put an end to Dani's feeble protests. "Okay lady. We can stop if you don't want your precious daughter to get chosen for the cheerleading squad. I'll tell Julie that she was on the team, but her mother wouldn't cooperate," he whispered. His voice was low and very steady. "It's up to you ... you can assure your daughter's success ... or you can break her dear little heart!"


"Dear gawd ... oh, dear gawd." Dani glared at the blatant man and felt her stomach churning crazily, as she wanted to hit him.


"I promise. I will select Julie for the squad. It's up to you."


"That's blackmail. You're only blackmailing me into doing what you want."


"Sweetheart! You're just like all the rest. You'll do anything to help your precious daughter." Ken noticed her sign of weakness and acted. He shrewdly twisted her arm around to the front and guided her hand back to his stiffening cock. "Get me hard ... nice and hard."


She didn't intend on closing her fingers around the thick shaft, but she did without thinking. Dani never got down on her knees for any man and certainly didn't even like fondling or sucking a penis. She always thought a blowjob was disgusting and although she had given a few to her husband on rare occasions, she only did it to please him.


Dani would never forget the next minute. That was how long it took for her to go from a faithful, married woman to a common adulterous slut. Ken forced her down to her knees so that his erection was in her face. Dani closed her eyes and Ken merely rubbed his leaking prick all over her flushed face, coating her cheeks with pre-cum.


Ken loved watching Dani squirm. Her hand held his cock and she pushed the thing away from her flushed face. The hardon was already thicker than any she had seen personally and every second it grew longer. Without thinking her other hand came up and suddenly she had both hands trying to control the man so he wouldn't ram his cock into her mouth.


The fiery shaft grew hotter and seemed too irresistible, as she seemed to be suffocating. Ken rubbed the slick tip against her lips and jerked his hips with the skill of a surgeon. When the bulbous head went into her hot mouth, Dani choked and squeezed hard with both hands to control the amount Ken shoved down her throat. "That's it, baby ... suck my cock. Get it nice and hard so we can fuck. I'm gonna fuck that pretty ass of yours."


Dani didn't know what was worse; the drastic statement or the harsh forecast. She tasted the pungent liquid yet it didn't make her sick like cum usually did. Then Ken leaned down and grabbed her tits. He roughly grabbed both nipples and used the tender buds to roll the boobs all around in a big circle. "Sweetheart ... you've got the nicest tits. I have to see them bouncing up and down when you plant my cock in your belly."


Again Dani wanted to swear at the man, but the blowjob prevented any oral protest. All she could muster was a few shakes of her head to let her protest be known.


"First the blowjob ... then you're going to cum all over my big cock," Ken stated. "I can hardly wait!"


The audacity of the man infuriated her. Suddenly she made up her mind. She would endure the sexual encounter with full intentions of giving the rotten man a blowjob to satisfy his selfish demands. Dani vowed that the only satisfaction she would get from the demoralizing act would be his adding Julie to the cheerleading squad.


Dani reasoned that even if Ken tried to screw her after she sucked him off, she would hate every second. She managed to catch her breath by breathing heavily through her nose and then disaster struck. Ken roughly jerked her to her feet and stood back a little to admire her beauty. Dressed only in a pair of frilly panties, Dani looked sexier than ever. The garment was cut extremely high on the sides, which highlighted her long shapely legs.


Ken proved to be the bastard Dani thought he was. He bent over and devoured one of her hardened nipples. Dani brought up her arms in protest, but Ken simply brushed them aside and sucked as hard as he could. Ken left an obvious red mark around the glorious bud, much to Dani's dismay. Then he treated her like his personal slut when he grabbed the elastic waistband of her panties and jerked upward to almost lift her off the floor.


The narrow band of material surged into her crevices and practically crushed her tender clitty at the tip of her pussy. No one had ever treated her like a tramp. She tried standing on her tiptoes to relieve the pressure, but Ken merely jerked the panties higher.


Dani felt light headed and she didn't know if it was from the drinks or from being molested. Ken slowly shuffled forward and pushed her backwards until the back of her legs hit the sofa. Then she toppled over and Ken wound up on top of her outstretched body, as she landed on her back. He drooled when he envisioned giving Dani some fabulous cunnilingus.


Dani got the surprise of her life when Ken didn't screw her, as she felt completely helpless. He swiftly ripped her panties off. Then Ken crouched between her knees and pushed her legs wide apart until she was sure the man could see everything. Dani stared downward and across her heaving tummy, as Ken's head dropped to her crotch. When his burning mouth closed over her gushing opening, she thought the top of her head blew off.


She tried to sit up but Ken put both hands on her chest, cupping her boobs in a brazen manner. He grabbed the erect nipples and squeezed very hard until she cried out in protest. Then Ken started licking her in the most vulgar fashion. He started at her asshole and circled the hole a few times with the tip of his tongue before dipping into the bottom of her slit.


Ken loved the bitter-sweet taste of pussy. He swirled his tongue up and down across her honey-hole and then sucked the clitoris into his greedy mouth. Ken nibbled on the swollen bud and flicked it several times before starting the process again. Dani tried hard to control her emotions and managed to retain a measure of control, which made her extremely happy.


Dani rolled her head back and forth, as she grit her teeth with a stern determination. Ken grinned when he noticed the telltale signs, as her body jerked wildly when random spasms shot through her midsection every time he molested the puffy clitoris. Then he took control. He replaced his damning mouth with his fingers and expertly caressed the clitty, rolling the delicate bud around vigorously between his fingertips.


Ken crawled upward and nibbled on her burning flesh until he reached a hardened nipple. First he nibbled on one and then the other till both were throbbing crazily. Ken sensed Dani was using every bit of willpower not to succumb to his cunning seduction. He loved her determination, knowing the woman would do anything to see her daughter wearing a cheerleaders' uniform.


Ken gave each tit a hard bite and left his teeth marks around each of the raised areolas. Then he straightened and kissed her hard on the mouth. When Dani twisted her head to stop the harsh kiss, he bit her ear and hissed at her. "Get ready, love. It's time ... time to cum all over my goddamn fingers."


He twirled the clitty around and around and tried to squeeze the slippery bud with his thumb and forefinger. Ken grabbed a handful of Dani's hair with his free hand and jerked her head so that he stared into her teary eyes. "You're like all the others ... shaking that pussy all over to get us boys horny. Now you can show me how much of a bitch you are," he growled at her. "Fuck like a slut!"


Dani had never been unfaithful or even came close before. "You bastard ... you prick. I hate you, you bastard," she yelled. Dani had never talked dirty or swore at anyone in her life, but something strange made her do it. "Oh gawd, I hate you. You're nothing but a prick."


"Keep moving that pussy. That's it baby, keep fucking my fingers," Ken hissed as he rolled the clitty around and around in the vast oil.


"Gawd ... gawd, please stop, please," she begged. "You have to stop."


"I love when sluts cum."


"You bastard! I hate you ... I hate you!"


Ken jerked her head back and forth and then kissed her hard on the lips. He felt her hips thrust up and down like mad so he slipped the delicate clit between his fingers and vibrated his hand as fast as possible. Her mouth opened and Ken fucked her with his darting tongue and demonstrated his superiority, which crushed her fragile spirit.


Dani cried when the orgasm erupted in the pit of her stomach. It had been months, maybe years since her last earthshaking climax and her body seemed to belong to the devil. She didn't want to return the man's kiss yet she fought the man with her tongue by driving back and forth in a provocative fashion. Ken jerked on her hair again, as he kissed her harder, and she let go.


Dani had listened to her girlfriends when they talked about a person losing control to animal lust, but she didn't think such a profound experience could happen to someone as refined and sophisticated as herself. She squeezed her thighs together, as hard as she could, but that only seemed to heighten the desire roaring through her veins. Her muscular thighs put more pressure on the damning fingers, which caused her clitty to throb wildly from the punishing molestation.


Dani's only salvation was knowing the drastic event would make it possible for her daughter to be successful. Just as her ass came off the soft sofa cushion, Ken ripped his mouth away. "That's the best fucking orgasm ... better than I ever imagined," he moaned, as he nibbled on her ear. "My cock is about to explode. I need that sweet pussy ... need it right fucking now!"


Sweat covered her body and she wasn't able to move. Ken released her beaten clitoris, which felt raw and swollen, and immediately rolled on top of her outstretched torso. He pressed his knees between her legs and managed to spread them wide. His hips dropped into the empty space and Dani shivered wildly when she felt something poking her crotch.


"Dear gawd, no, please you can't. I've never ... never ... nev... ," she pleaded. Dani wanted to tell the man that she was a loving, faithful wife who had never strayed. Somehow the remarks didn't seem relevant. She felt her puffy labia spread and the man's dexterity amazed her. Dani twisted and jerked her hips trying to evade Ken's thrust, but that only enabled him to insert the head of his monster into her opening.


"That's it baby. Keep moving that sexy ass. It's time to see how much you want your daughter to be a cheerleader," he whispered. "Sweet fuck, slut. You're hot ... burning my fucking cock."


Dani wanted to yell at the man and tell him how much she hated everything about him. Suddenly he reached under her trembling hips with both hands and grabbed the cheeks of her ass. Ken squeezed and dug his fingers into the soft, creamy flesh. Then he pulled up with his hands and lunged downward with his hips. When several inches of the ramrod surged into her womanly domain, Dani stopped breathing.


If Ken would have remained still, she might have stood a chance. He pumped in and out in rapid fashion and was content to keep the strokes short and swift. With half of his raging cock coated with slick oil, Ken started taking his time. "Oh baby, keep moving. Keep that cunt moving," he ordered. "Get my cock into your belly before you cream all over my prick."


Dani was furious. "Go ahead, you bastard. Get it over with so I can leave," she cried. "Use me, you rotten bastard."


"Christ, you're like one of my cheerleaders ... tight, so fucking tight," Ken declared. "Holy shit, you are ... you're fucking cumming!"


"No ... never, I'm not; I won't!" Dani felt totally helpless for the first time in her life. She always had to hurry and even bring herself over the hump during sex because her husband seemed premature all of the time. Suddenly it was her who panicked and she wasn't sure why or what to do. A powerful tremor rocked her body and then her inner being went into convulsions.


"I knew it ... a slut. Can't wait for cock ... can't get enough cock," Ken growled.


Dani tilted her head up and sunk her teeth into the man's shoulder. The pain struck and Ken rammed his hips down with all of his brutal strength. His cock sliced through her delicate spirit and magically consumed her inner being. Dani didn't want to let go. Her mouth opened wide, as if to utter a scream, but only loud gasps of air escaped.


Ken pulled back and arched his back while leaving his cock fully embedded in the potent heat chamber. He stared into Dani's glassy eyes and marveled at her sudden loss of control. Ken played the game to perfection. "Help me honey, help me," he pleaded. "Fuck me! Get me nice and hard so I can fill your belly with chizz."


Dani could not remember having an orgasm so fast or being so overwhelmed. Her chest heaved, as she tried to breath, and she found it easier to curl up her legs to allow Ken enough freedom, as he planted his cock in her deepest region. "Gawd, what's happening? What's happening to me," she wondered?


Ken knew the end was near but as long as he didn't pump, he would last. He remained buried to the hilt and simply tightened his loins every second or two, which caused his cock to jerk crazily inside the overheated volcano. "Keep going baby ... keep fucking," he uttered, as a brilliant plan hit. "I gotta watch those luscious tits."


Dani thought the turmoil was over. The penis stopped throbbing inside of her and her distraught mind believed Ken was done. Then he rolled over, which was an extremely tricky maneuver, as the sofa wasn't very wide. Suddenly she was sitting directly over top of his upturned hips and the pulsating cock was again rammed to the hilt. The final spasms caused her body to shudder, as she stared down at the satisfied grin on the man's rugged face.


Ken's eyes bulged at the sight of Dani's boobs. "Gorgeous ... beautiful tits. Bend over ... closer so I can feel," he ordered. "I want those sexy tits."


The next thing Dani was aware of was leaning forward and having to place her hands on either side of Ken's shoulders. She glanced down at her chest and witnessed a horror of the man devouring one of her delectable boobs. Normally insensitive and rough treatment turned her off, but Ken's brazen behavior seemed to do the opposite. He literally chewed on a nipple and caused some pain, but then he thrust upwards with his powerful hips and replanted the head of his cock through her cervix.


Her vulnerable position worked against her, as her torso bounced erratically up and down. Ken lifted his head and his mouth moved from one titty to the other. He kept his hips thrust skyward and squeezed the gallons of cum into Dani's hot belly. Suddenly he couldn't hold back any longer. His body shuddered and then his hips started jerking up and down in a pure random fashion, as his extraordinary climax roared towards the finish.


Something very unfamiliar and rare happened deep inside. Dani's belly seemed to suck in and out and try to pull harder on the embedded cock in a crude milking fashion. For some mysterious reason, the intercourse felt like a competition. Dani arched her back and then snapped backwards to match the man's rhythm. Every time Ken jettisoned cum into her inner being, she rammed her hips at him to say she could take anything he had.


The resulting orgasm was the best of his life as well as hers. They clung to each other like mad lovers trying to see who would last the longest. Every time his cock throbbed, Ken felt his balls pulsate and send more cum into her overheated inferno.


Dani regretted everything. Random spasms caused her entire body to shudder and slowly her muscles came to rest. She really didn't know how to get away from the overbearing man and thankfully Ken was the first to move. "I hate to rush it, but I'm expecting someone. One of my coaches is coming over for a quick meeting," he said, as he gathered all of Dani's clothes that were strewn across the floor.


Her clothes were a mess. Ken handed them to her and then he rushed to get dressed. Dani couldn't dress fast enough and she tried not to look at the man because of the immense guilt she felt. There was nothing else to say and Dani only hoped that the sacrifice of the sexual encounter was worth it. She vowed to make Ken's life a living hell if Julie didn't make the team.





Sarah pulled up at the director's house not relishing the upcoming meeting. She didn't like Ken and tolerated the man simply because he was the boss. Just as she was about to get out of her car, the front door of Ken's house opened and someone she recognized came out. 'Holy crap! What is she doing here? That bastard! He's up to something ... he did it again, ' Sarah thought, as she watched Danica get into her car and drive away.


Sarah waited a few minutes and then went to the door. When Ken answered the doorbell, he had the biggest grin on his face. "Come in. I was just going over some papers ... some of the details that we have to consider," he said and invited her into his living room.


A shiver went through Sarah as she envisioned what most likely happened in the room a very short time ago. She noticed some cooler and beer bottles sitting around the room and it was very apparent he had a visitor. After she heard the obvious lie, Sarah wanted to slap the stupid grin off the man's face, but she resisted. "Yes, I imagine you've been busy ... extremely busy, as the final decision has to be made. Making an unbiased decision on such an important matter is never easy," she replied.


Her intended insult went over his head and Ken went directly into the resumes for the five rookies. The two discussed all five girls and what their possibilities were of them actually making the squad. The only thing left were the last tryouts that Sarah had to administer and then for Ken to make the final picks. Sarah tried hard to ignore Ken's brazen attitude and wondered if there was any man with a bigger ego than him.


Sarah was thankful the meeting didn't last long and it was agreed they meet right after the last tryout, which was Julie's. She would give Ken her final choices for which two girls should make the team and hopefully he would agree. Sarah was slightly surprised that Ken seemed to approve of all her suggestions so far and she hoped the final cuts were as easy. She almost asked about his prior visitor, but decided to leave well enough alone for the time being.


When she stood up to leave, her mind flashed back to six years ago. She was a naïve and very susceptible schoolgirl who wanted only one thing. Sarah vowed to do whatever it took to make the cheerleading team and she saw one sure way of making that happen. Even though being promiscuous was against everything she was brought up to believe, she had surrendered to Ken's cunning blackmail.


Suddenly she looked at Ken and saw the exact same grin on his egotistical face as she did that day. "One day you'll get caught," she whispered. "One day!"


Ken was guilty of being a braggart, but he wasn't stupid. "Sweetheart, don't worry about what I'm doing. You just do your job and we'll get along fine," he said. "You'll agree ... a little pussy won't hurt anyone. Christ, that woman was the best."


Sarah was fuming when she departed. She wanted to slap the man's face but wisely just left him standing at the door with his mouth open. She did however vow to win the heart of the mother who in all likelihood had made the biggest sacrifice for her daughter.





Sarah loved the final tryouts and she purposely had the girls perform privately. It meant she was the one with absolute control, but she suspected that half the decision was made last night in Ken's living room. There were no hesitations when it came time to demonstrate her dominating assertiveness if she found a particular girl sexually attractive. Sarah was also aware of the rumors around the school about her sexual orientation and she didn't care.


As coach, Sarah's job was to assess the five rookies who were trying out for the final two spots. She would then make her recommendations to Ken and then he would make the final decision on who made the team based on more than cheerleading skills. Sarah was very aware of Ken's devious schemes, as the man had fooled her when she tried out for the cheerleading squad during her school years. Despite her being a lesbian, she succumbed to Ken's shrewd manipulation and let him have sex with her so she could make the team.


The two fully understood each other after Ken blackmailed Sarah. Although they didn't like each other, they worked well as a team in the athletic department. Every year selecting the cheerleading squad was difficult, but Sarah truly loved the experience. She conducted her last chance tryouts with two things in mind. First to select which girls actually made the squad, but secondly it allowed her to assess her chances of seducing one of the attractive girls.


Most would have considered Sarah's selfish use of power to be wrong and extremely immoral. Sarah on the other hand was more like Ken and used her authority to gain control over others. She welcomed the last competitor into her office and noticed how the gorgeous young cheerleader appeared timid. Whenever one of the girls acted overly cooperative and willing to do anything to get what they wanted, Sarah was overjoyed.


Julie had the biggest smile on her beautiful face when she entered the room. Sarah's heart pounded so hard in her chest that she hoped the girl couldn't hear it. Her eyes roamed slowly up and down Julie's sexy body, as the girl performed an almost perfect routine. At the very end, the little frown on the coach's face sent shivers through the girl.


Julie wondered if there was something she could do better, as she was determined to do whatever it took to be part of the cheerleading team. She was aware of the rumors around the school that Sarah was a very domineering coach and that the woman was a lesbian. Julie wasn't bothered by the silly rumors because she was very comfortable with her sexual orientation. She never worried about anyone else's sexual preferences and found boys far more attractive than another woman.


The frown widened and Julie was scared. "I know I can do it ... do any routine. I'll practice and work harder than anyone," she declared. "I'll do anything you ask." For the first time in her young life, Julie stared into another woman's eyes and her stomach churned so feverishly that she had trouble standing still.


"I'm still undecided. It is close ... very close between the five new girls and I'm just not sure yet who should make the team," Sarah said in a strong steady voice. "Your performance was good, but I'm still not sure."


Julie didn't want to blink because it might show a sign of submission, but she couldn't stop. She blinked a few times and again stared into the dark powerful eyes. "I know you won't be disappointed ... I will work and train harder than anyone," she whispered. "Do everything you ask."


When she said it, Julie realized the implications were profound. A pretty smile appeared on the woman's attractive face and Julie noticed the welcoming glint in Sarah's eyes. "I'm sure you will ... work hard and all, but..."


The sentence stopped and Julie hung in midair for the longest time. She waited and waited knowing the woman was testing her to see if she really was determined. Suddenly Sarah stepped closer and Julie felt the hot breath wash across her face.


Julie knew what was expected if she wanted to be a prestigious cheerleader. Her mouth opened and she gasped for much needed air, as it felt like she was suffocating under the pressure. She had to act or everything was lost. Julie closed her eyes and her head sort of tilted to the side, which would invite the coach to kiss her. Her lips were slightly parted and Julie didn't think her heart could beat any faster.


The lips were soft and searching. Sarah thrust out her tongue and coated the puffy, red lips before actually kissing them. The girl's mouth opened and welcomed the heated kiss, as the tongues embraced in true lovers' fashion. When the woman's fingers reached and rolled the elastic top upward, Julie merely stood motionless, allowing Sarah to bare her well-developed breasts.


The coach was confident when she fondled the luscious tits. Sarah pulled back slightly and stared at the most alluring sight in the world. The girl was fairly tall for a cheerleader at 5'8" and she had the sexiest body. Julie's tits were at least a C-cup and so perky that they hardly bounced when she jumped during routines. The nipples and areolas were absolutely outstanding. Not only did the large nipples stand erect and very noticeable, but also the surrounding areolas were overly swollen and puffy.


Sarah cupped one boob and then the other, as the oversized nipples pressed into the palm of her hand. She had to taste one. Sarah's focused on one of the golden nuggets and then her head dropped. She couldn't remember a seduction going so fast or happening so easily. Sarah devoured a nipple and Julie simply rocked back and forth, as she tried to remain standing. The girl moaned out loud several times and then she whimpered, as if surrendering to the overpowering desire.


Sarah gazed across the flat tummy and her heart rate quickened. She reluctantly let go of a boob and her fingers traced a feathery path across the shivering tummy. Sarah circled the dainty bellybutton and then her fingertips swooped towards the elastic waistband.


Julie's stomach heaved in and out very rapidly displaying obvious signs of sexual arousal, which filled the coach with even more poise. Sarah couldn't resist. Her fingers dipped under the waistband and Sarah grinned when Julie sucked in her stomach to give her more room. She shoved her hand all the way into the girl's soaked crotch and then stood up straight to face her timid cheerleader. "You're beautiful ... sexy ... a precious young lady," she whispered, as her fingers found the secret control button.


Something weird surge through her belly and Julie didn't know what to do. "Ooohhh ... ooohhh ... oooooo," she moaned.


"Not here ... not now," Sarah whispered. The girl's panties were soaked and Sarah relished the thought of Julie being overly receptive and willing. She pressed hard on the throbbing clitoris and marveled at what might have been a mini orgasm, as the girl's hips thrust madly back and forth. "Not in my office; come to my place after school. Meet me here after your last class and we'll go to my place."


Sarah leaned forward and kissed the girl hard. She loved demonstrating her power and control with a kiss, as her tongue toyed with Julie's. She gave the swollen clitty another squeeze and then she pulled her hand out of the girl's panties. When she broke the heated kiss, Sarah placed her wet fingers next to Julie's open mouth and pinched the girl's bottom lip. "After your last class ... meet me here."


All of a sudden Julie felt embarrassed. She quickly corrected her top and straightened her skirt so that she looked presentable again. When she looked into the coach's eyes, her stomach quivered like crazy. "Yes, I'll be here," she whispered.


Julie exited the office and practically ran to her next class. The door slammed shut and Sarah breathed a big sigh. She turned and put her back against the door, as she tried to calm her heartbeat, which was soaring out of control. Her complexion was flushed and heated and she couldn't wait. 'I am going to make you my special little lover, ' she whispered, as her hand thrust into the loosened waistline of her Lululemon tights. 'Julie, my love, you're so sweet and innocent ... I can hardly wait to feel your tight young body again.'


Sarah knew there was only one thing that could satisfy her insatiable lust. She seldom masturbated or had occasion for self-gratification, but today was different. Her hand slithered down her heaving tummy and cupped her bald pelvis. She purposely delayed the inevitable. Her fingers curved through her soaked crotch in a threatening manner and she hesitated before forcing her middle finger into the puffy labia.


When the tip of her finger pressed on the throbbing clitoris, Sarah's body shuddered like crazy. The door vibrated and made lots of noise, but Sarah didn't care. She pinched the clit and rolled the bud furiously between her fingertips. 'Tonight ... my love, you'll be doing this, ' she moaned. 'You'll be making love to me and then I'll make you cum like never before.' Sarah masturbated in her office and dreamed of being with the vivacious young cheerleader.





The only person that recognized the last day of tryouts was unusual was Danica. She sat in her car waiting for her daughter who was supposed to be finished with her last class of the day over fifteen minutes earlier. Dani was excited to know if the coach gave Julie any indication about the last chance performance and whether the tryout went well. Just as Dani's patience ran out and she was about to go into the school to find her daughter, Julie and her coach exited.


Dani stared in disbelief at her lovely daughter. The girl had a most radiant glow on her pretty face and her normally neat clothes were slightly wrinkled and disheveled. The coach had her arm around Julie and she glanced across the parking lot. Sarah noticed the mother staring at them so she abruptly turned and kissed the startled girl hard on the lips. Julie's initial response was one of hesitation, but she quickly softened and welcomed the charming embrace.


Sarah broke the kiss as fast as it started and pulled back. "You had the best tryout. I'm looking forward to the year ... having you on the team and watching such a lovely girl perform all season," she declared. "Your mother is waiting ... probably trying to find out if you made the team or not."


Julie turned and looked towards her mother. "Yes, she is more excited than I am," she replied.


"Go. Tell her that your tryout was terrific ... that you're coming home with me for some extra lessons," Sarah said.


Julie glanced back at her coach and noticed a big smile of satisfaction on the woman's face. She fully realized that there was no way to refuse the implied invitation for more illicit encounters and her stomach churned with a little panic. "Yes ... I better before she has a heart attach," Julie whispered, as she recalled the earlier incident following her tryout.


When Julie walked across the parking lot, she felt Sarah's eyes following her every step. The silence in the car was deafening, as she opened the passenger door and leaned into the front seat. Julie noticed the stunned look on her mother's face and almost lost her nerve. "I ... I can't go home now. I have to do some extra work with Coach Sarah," she said.


"Darling, she kissed you ... kissed you on the lips!" Dani looked at her daughter and didn't know what else to say about what she witnessed.


The shock of what happened hit her. A shiver shot up and down her spine and Julie wasn't sure how to explain the obvious adulation from her coach. "Huugh ... uuugh ... uuugh." She either had to lie or simply remain silent so Julie chose the latter because it was the easiest.


Dani looked straight at her daughter. "But you kissed. Darling, she kissed you," she repeated in disbelief.


The words hung in the air like a ten-ton weight waiting to fall. Julie stared out of the windshield and whispered softly. "It was nothing ... nothing really. I have to go. Coach Sarah is waiting."


Dani's mouth hung open, as her daughter stood up and departed without another word. She watched Julie walk quickly back to the school's entrance and then disappear to the staff parking lot with her coach. Dani vowed to say something to Sarah and set the record straight, but decided it was best to let the incident go for now. She drove away with her mind still confused and really didn't notice that Sarah had the biggest grin on her face.


'Your daughter is just a child. She doesn't understand a real woman ... her desires ... her longings, ' Sarah whispered to herself, as she escorted Julie to her car. 'But you do, my lovely Danica!'





The drive home took forever and Sarah was overly worked up by the time they got into her living room. She didn't intend on starting the sexual encounter until much later, as she wanted to give Julie a chance to unwind and relax. Julie led the way across the room. Sarah stared intently at the girl's seductive butt and envied the sway of her hips, as she walked. When Julie reached the sofa, she turned and practically offered herself to the coach.


The girl's arms were outstretched inviting Sarah and her eyes sort of fluttered in a seductive fashion. Julie tilted her head to one side and her lips quivered. Temptation was not something Sarah resisted and she embraced the girl and kissed her hard. One kiss and both were huffing and puffing, as they were completely out of breath.


Sarah abruptly broke the frenzied kiss. "We have all night. I want this to be the best night of your life ... a night to remember," she whispered.


Julie was smitten despite her belief that a love affair was not possible with another woman. She stared into the woman's intent eyes and all doubts and hesitation disappeared. "Yes, it will be. I trust you ... want to be with you," she replied.


"Sit. You must be tense ... your muscles all tight and needing a good massage to relax them," Sarah said.


Julie sat on the sofa and she welcomed the wonderful sensations when the woman's skilled hands started an expert massage on her neck and shoulders. Sarah felt the tightness vanish from the girl's body and then she decided to get bold. She was standing behind Julie and she reached around the girl and unfastened the top buttons of her blouse. Her eyes bulged and focused on the abundant cleavage, as her fingers slowly worked across the bare shoulders and arms.


Julie's head rolled backwards and rested on the back of the sofa. The front of her blouse draped open and the sexy bra was almost fully exposed to the preying eyes. Sarah noticed how the girl's chest moved in and out with each breath and the lacy material pushed outward to reveal a hint of pink nipple each time Julie exhaled. When her fingers massaged the upper portion of the girl's chest, Julie literally offered herself to her coach.


Sarah's surprise quickly turned to desire. She watched in awe when Julie unbuttoned the rest of her blouse and removed the garment. The bra was next and Sarah couldn't take her eyes off of the illustrious boobs. Julie lay back on the sofa and her breathing was ragged and her chest pounded. Her mouth hung half open and it was obvious she was aroused. Julie had one hand on top of her boob and the other pressing between her thighs, which were covered by the thick denim of her jeans.


Sarah noticed how Julie acted permissive and was willingly intimate with her. She decided the time was right. "Beautiful ... everything about you is beautiful," Sarah whispered. "It's time, my love. Come with me."


Julie wondered if what she felt was love or something her mind made up because she wanted to be on the cheerleading team so badly. She stood up and allowed the coach to take her hand and suddenly all of her hesitation and reluctance was gone.


Sarah headed towards the master bedroom and the girl walked about a half step behind her, as if it was a display of control and power. When they entered the bedroom, Sarah left the lights off and guided the expectant cheerleader to the edge of the bed. Then she stood behind the girl and wrapped her arms around her in an intimate embrace.


The dim lighting gave the room a hypnotic feel and both women sensed the passionate allure. Julie rolled her head back and let Sarah rain kisses across the side her face. Then hot lips were on her ear. "I'm going to make love to you ... make you my lover," Sarah whispered and caressed the ear with her tongue. "You can be my princess."


Sarah felt the girl suck in her stomach when she grabbed the waistband of her jeans. She deftly unfastened the clasp and then lowered the zipper. Soft whimpering filled the room and Sarah slowly rolled the denim off the flared hips and down to Julie's knees. Then she carefully rolled the flimsy panties down as well. Sarah quickly turned the girl around and kissed her on the lips.


The lingering kiss seemed to last forever, as the tongues swirled and battled each other. Suddenly arms and legs flailed and a furious striptease ensued. In a matter of seconds, the rest of Julie's clothes were removed and all of Sarah's. Naked and aroused, they hugged each other and acted like sex-starved animals.


She had to see. Sarah reached for the bedside lamp and turned it on so she could see Julie's rich delights. She ogled the slender girl and her eyes slowly roamed up and down Julie's body. The tits were succulent and more luscious now that she was fully aroused. Her gaze lowered across the flat tummy and her heart rate quickened. At first she thought Julie was completely shaven. There didn't appear to be any pussy hair, but then she noticed the extraordinary blonde fuzz that was neatly trimmed covering the raised pelvis.


Sarah couldn't help but flick out her tongue in anticipation when she imagined what the girl tasted like. She held out her hand in an inviting manner and then guided the girl onto the big bed. Julie spread out on her back and left her arms fully outstretched above her head, as if she was tied to the corners of the bed. When the hot searing mouth engulfed one of her erect nipples, it was the most profound moment of her young life.


Her mind clouded over and Julie lapsed into a vivacious daydream. Her nipples throbbed crazily and she encouraged Sarah to devour her other gem by rolling her chest from side to side. All of a sudden something so traumatic happened that her heart stopped. Her body flushed and then her delicate midsection was on fire. Imaginary ropes bound her arms and legs to the four corners of the bed and she couldn't evade the challenging hot mouth.


First her tummy was kissed and licked until her flushed skin felt cool because of the vast wetness of saliva. When the playful tongue toyed with the sparse pussy hair, Julie had trouble containing her rising excitement. Sarah caressed the whole pelvis and then ran her tongue across the entire labia until the girl's hips thrust madly in the air. She plunged the tip of her tongue into the wet slit and listened to the telltale pleas for more.


Sarah pinched the alluring pussy lips and spread them wide. She paused for a moment to admire the gorgeous clitoris and marveled at the glistening pink petals. Then she put her hot mouth around the clit and sucked. Sarah tasted the sweet girlie juices and she jabbed her stiffened tongue into the honeyhole. The hips gyrated wildly and she pumped her penis-tongue in and out of the leaking hole in a royal fucking fashion.


Julie liked the past oral sexual experiences with her boyfriend, but his crude oral stimulation didn't prepare her for Sarah's expert cunnilingus. Her body was out of control once the young woman devoured her womanly opening and then Sarah introduced her to finger-fucking. Julie had heard talk about a woman's G-spot; suddenly the most sensitive zone had a profound meaning. She had masturbated many times but never inserted more than the tip of her finger into her vagina.


All of a sudden two fingers were buried deep inside her heated cavity and Sarah knew exactly what would turn her young cheerleader into a lust-filled demon. Sarah held the clitty firmly between her teeth and nibbled. She didn't want to prolong the drama and used a nonstop molestation and finger-fucking to bring an end to Julie's stamina. The girl's sweat covered body jerked furiously in a pure random fashion and Julie experienced a mind-numbing orgasm.


Sarah nibbled a little harder on the swollen clit and listened to Julie's cries, as the climax took complete control of the girl's thrashing body. She rode the bouncing hips and her stomach churned with great anticipation because the time for her own sexual satisfaction was near.





Julie managed to regain a measure of control and her heartbeat slowly returned to normal. Following the incredibly orgasm, the coach crawled up the bed and cuddled tightly against the devoted cheerleader. Sarah didn't object when Julie sort of pushed her shoulders so that she was flat on her back. When the girl's fingers started a slow deliberate search, Sarah merely closed her eyes in anticipation.


Her dainty fingers caressed the flushed skin down the front of Sarah's torso, but Julie didn't linger on one spot or other. Something unfamiliar and strange seemed to attract her fingers and then she heard the low desperate moans of a distraught lover. She rolled towards the young woman and started kissing the velvety flesh until her mouth crossed the swell of one boob.


When her tongue lashed out and grazed an upstanding nipple, Julie couldn't resist the temptation to suck. She devoured the bud and listened to the revealing signs of desire coming from her coach. It only seemed natural to administer the same devotion to the other nipple and the caresses caused the young woman to moan louder. Sarah rolled her shoulders back and forth in frustration because she wanted the girl to hurry.


Julie sort of rolled on top of Sarah's chest and fondled the mouth-watering boobs. She glanced downward and noticed the young woman's shivering tummy and then she spotted the alluring bald pelvis. Julie had never satisfied another woman, but suddenly the temptation was too much to resist. Her fingertips brushed across the burning skin and left Sarah pleading for more, as her loud moans turned into a steady groan.


The long, muscular legs spread and Julie's heart thrust into her throat. There it was! Julie raised her head and stared at the tip of the soaked slit. Her fingertips walked down until she reached the wetness. The end of her finger slipped into the top of the puffy labia and a continuous cry came from the young woman who thrust her hips high in the air.


Julie inserted her finger between the swollen lips and pressed on the throbbing clitty. Giving her mature lover sexual satisfaction was the only thing on her mind and Julie wanted to give Sarah everything. She pinched the tiny clitoris between her fingers and rolled the clit around and around in what was a river of womanly juices. Hands grabbed the sides of her head and suddenly a passionate kiss ensued, as Julie lay on top of her demanding coach.


The young cheerleader tried to demonstrate her commitment to her eager coach. She pulled back and broke the kiss. "I love you. I love you," she whispered.


The orgasm was swift and over far quicker than Sarah wanted. She regretted displaying what some might call animal lust and a loss of control, but promised the next time would be different. When the final spasms rocked her body, Sarah wrapped her loving arms around Julie. She embraced the girl with all of the admiration and affection of a loving mother.


Julie's head filled with blurry images of being a little girl again. She worshipped the strong young woman who somehow captured her heart. Her eyes closed and she fell asleep in Sarah's protective arms.





It was the middle of the night and Julie came wide-awake in a flash. Her body was on fire and loving fingers caressed every imaginable sensitive area in an amorous fashion. She welcomed an intimate kiss and then there was soft whispering in her ear. "I have something special planned," Sarah said. "You can make me very happy."


"What," Julie replied and smiled at her coach.


Sarah got out of bed and went to the bathroom. She returned with a few items and knelt beside her dazed pupil, admiring the girl's remarkable nakedness. "I want to make my favorite girl look even prettier ... gorgeous," she said. "You'll look absolutely adorable after we shave you and get rid of that ugly hair."


"But, but I'm not sure," Julie whispered, as she propped herself up and stared down at her midsection. The blankets were already off and she lay completely exposed and vulnerable. Before she said a word or protested in any way, her shivering pelvis was completely coated with shaving lotion.


Strangely Sarah remembered her vow from the other night when leaving Ken's. She stared at the young cheerleader and visualized her mother lying naked in the bed. Sarah renewed the promise and then her focus returned to Julie. She admired the cream covered pelvis and grabbed a razor. "You're so beautiful ... sexy. I get absolutely turned on when I imagine you without hair ... no pussy hair."


Julie watched the razor slowly and deliberately glide up and down, and then sideways to shave off all of the unwanted hair. She had the strangest feeling, as her heartbeat increased with every swipe, and soon her breathing was fast and extremely ragged as well. The skin appeared reddish and glistened from the recent wet lotion and she couldn't move a muscle or prevent the shaving.


The razor removed all of the hair and cream from her upraised pelvis and then Sarah urged her to spread her legs. All of the pussy hair was shaved off her crotch and then the most profound thing happened. Julie heard the young woman speak and she watched the skilled fingers move. "There! That looks much better. You have the sexiest body ... absolutely alluring."


Julie's eyes glossed over when she ogled the scene. Her delicate clitoris was between Sarah's fingers and being stretched out from the secret hiding place. Julie stared at the clitty, as the bud was twirled around in a most dynamic fashion and then her body reacted a slit second later. The experienced fingers pinched and twisted the clit and Julie thought her guts exploded. Nothing so severe had ever happened to her and she didn't know how to stop the free flowing cream, which gushed out of her inner being.


The intimate shaving and witty seduction took a huge toll on her stamina and it resulted in the swiftest orgasm of her life. Julie rolled her eyes back into her head and she went blind, as the young woman pinned her on the bed. The fingers never hesitated or slowed. Sarah squeezed the tender clitoris and the girl's hips thrust wildly trying to keep up with the frenzied molestation. "Oh gawd ... gawd, oh gawd," Julie moaned, as her body was consumed by the raging lust.


Suddenly strong challenging lips were on hers and a demanding kiss resulted. The coach's tongue thrust deep into her mouth and seemed to take control of her emotions. Julie had always assumed sex could be passionate and full of desire, but she never suspected there was also animal lust. Her body was on fire and the only way to put out the searing flames was a flood of vaginal cum. She was beyond caring.


Cream kept flowing out of her inferno and coating the skilled fingers. Her body was fully exhausted when the impulsive orgasm ended and she fell asleep with Sarah's arms wrapped around her in a loving embrace. The coach smiled and her heart skipped a beat when she realized how attached she was to her lovely student. Julie was innocent; she was a sweet innocent girl who willingly gave herself to someone she adored, yet it was the girl's mother who garnered Sarah's illustrious fantasy.





This is the end of chapter one, but as you can hopefully determine from the story, there will be more from Ken and Sarah. I do appreciate feedback so please send your comments to me.


Chapter 2


The team was announced and no one was happier than Danica. The supreme sacrifice somehow seemed worth it, as Julie was selected for the cheerleading squad. Dani sat in the coach's living room and waited for her to speak. "I like to meet with all of the parents ... find out if they have any concerns or wishes," Sarah said. "I want us to be a real happy family."


Dani had gone to the coach's house determined to set the record straight. She fully intended on letting Sarah know that she witnessed the brazen kiss outside the school and wanted such decadent affection to stop. They talked about life in general and discussed some current issues before actually getting to the topic of the cheerleading team, which put both women at ease.


Sarah went on to explain what was required of each girl and Dani readily agreed with all of the coach's comments. Dani sat on the living room sofa in a fairly relaxed state expecting nothing more than informative conversation from the young woman. When Sarah stood up and walked over to where she was sitting, Dani sort of shivered and wondered why the bold move traumatized her.


"Do you know that Julie and I are lovers," Sarah blurted out.


"Whaaa ... whaaa," Dani mumbled in disbelief. She had planned on confronting the coach but suddenly wasn't sure.


"When we kissed that day ... the day you saw us outside the school," Sarah declared. "I wanted you to see."


"Aaahhh ... aaahhh," Dani moaned, as she sat dumbfounded.


"Julie is adorable ... an absolutely precious child, but she is a child compared to her gorgeous mother."


"Whaaa ... yeeaaah."


Sarah was not only shrewd, but she was smart. She knew that acting dominating and overly forceful with Julie would have frightened the girl, but not so with her mother. "Stand up!"


Dani stared into the dark, demanding eyes and reacted to the coach's powerful glare. Her whole body vibrated, as she slowly got to her feet and stood in front of Sarah. She desperately wanted to run out the door, but knew an easy escape wasn't possible. Dani tried to stay steady and not get too close to the demanding young woman.


"Julie is soft ... loveable ... delicate," Sarah said. "I love her for being so adorable and charming, but I want someone who is submissive ... obedient ... a crybaby."


Dani simply stood motionless with her mouth slightly open when she listened to the terrifying statements. She opened her mouth wider, as if to protest, but not a word was uttered. Sarah's expression grew extremely serious and she stepped closer, causing her hot breath to wash across the side of Dani's flustered cheeks. The words echoed in her head. 'Submissive ... obedient ... a crybaby, ' and Dani wondered what Sarah meant.


The woman's arm came up as if to touch the front of Dani's top and the reaction was immediate. Dani grabbed the woman's wrist and stopped her from moving. Suddenly she managed the courage to talk. "What the hell are you doing? You're crazy if you think I'll stand for any of your goddamn crap," she declared. "In fact, I'm going to report you and get your bloody ass fired from the school."


The coach merely stood still and glared at the whining mother. She wanted Dani to vent and get her frustrations out in the open and then she would take control. Sarah schemed for days before coming up with the foolproof plan of seduction. From the first moment she saw the goddess visit the school to watch her daughter perform with the cheerleading squad, Sarah was determined to get complete control over Danica. Then seeing her come out of Ken's house the other night confirmed her decision.


Sarah dreamed of becoming Dani's mistress. She fantasized about turning the gorgeous mother into her submissive slave and making the refined woman do unimaginable things. When Sarah thought about what she could force Dani to do, she always got extremely excited. The constant dreams over the past days filled her with confidence and Sarah knew Dani would do anything in the world to keep her quiet.


After seeing Dani leave Ken's house, Sarah realized she could easily blackmail the woman. She pondered various acts of obedience such as ordering Dani to wear or not to wear certain clothes. Sarah swore she would proudly strut around the city with Dani at her side and force the woman to perform crude and vulgar sex acts. Having Julie as her lover made it that much easier and Sarah boldly stood motionless directly in front of the mother.


When the coach didn't say anything, Dani continued. "You took advantage of my innocent daughter and I'll see that you pay."


Sarah's reaction was quick and punishing. She jerked her arm to loosen Dani's grip and quickly twisted the mother's arm around and behind her back. "I know what happened at Mr. Kristy's," she whispered. Although it was a guess, Sarah was almost positive the mother had fallen for Ken's blackmail scheme just like others before her. "You had sex with Ken so Julie would make the team!"


Danica was flabbergasted and the expression on her face most certainly gave her away. She wondered how Sarah could possibly know what happened. Then she realized that Ken was a scoundrel and he would most certainly brag about having a sexual affair with any woman. Her back was up against the wall, but Dani decided to take a chance. "No! You're crazy. I didn't do anything of the sort and certainly wouldn't have sex with a man like him," she responded. "For any reason!"


"I saw you coming out of his house that night. I was there. I saw the bottles of beer and coolers," Sarah replied. Then she noticed all the blood rush out of the woman's face and knew Dani was fragile. "I met with Ken right after you left. You had sex with him ... fucked him so your daughter could make the team. You fucked him!"


Dani could hardly breathe because the weight was so heavy on her chest. She gasped and tried to reply, as the guilt grew more daunting. "Dear gawd, he said something ... he told you," she asked.


"I could smell you all over the house," Sarah informed the stunned mother. "I could smell your juices everywhere."


"Oh gawd, oh gawd," Dani moaned, as the world closed in on her.


Sarah had a stern expression and kept her voice low and steady. "He's a bastard, but you probably know that. He brags to me about every woman he screws," she said and grinned at the woman's misery.


"He told you?"


Sarah simply nodded and didn't have to lie. "Now it's my turn. You heard me earlier. All I want is you ... someone who is totally submissive and completely obedient," she whispered.


Their faces were mere inches apart and the dark steely eyes dominated. Sarah glared into the teary eyes and felt the woman shudder, as Dani's surrender appeared imminent. She released the woman's arm and started undoing the buttons down the front of the designer blouse. The whimpering coming from Dani was priceless. Sarah tried hard to slow down her assault so that she could torment Dani to the extreme.


When the third button was opened, Dani's arms came up slightly, but not for long. Sarah glared straight into her eyes and demanded obedience. "You heard me! Obey or be punished. I don't like to use blackmail, but I'll do it to get what I want," she said. "I'm going to let you make love to me."


The declaration sounded degrading and Dani's entire body shivered like mad. The front of her blouse opened and Sarah easily rolled the garment off her shoulders. She tossed the blouse across the room. "First we'll take off your clothes. I've admired you since the first time I saw you at practice and I could tell you were obedient ... that you needed someone to take care of your submissive needs."


It was now or never for Dani, as she kept shaking her head. She grabbed Sarah's left arm and pushed it away, but she never saw the woman's retaliation. All of a sudden her head snapped to the side and her cheek was on fire. The sound of a vicious slap echoed in the room and her initial response was to cry because of the shocking punishment. Dani sobbed and welcomed an embrace, as she fell into the young woman's open arms.


The sobbing was music to her ears and Sarah hugged the mother tightly with a vivid display of love and caring. "I told you; I love a crybaby. Let it out ... cry for me," she ordered. "I'm going to remove every stitch of clothing on your marvelous body."


"Oh gawd, oh gawd."


"We're going to cuddy on my bed. I want your naked body next to me."


Dani merely let out a small groan, as the dominant coach continued to outline her plan.


"You're going to kiss me. Kiss me all over."


Again Dani groaned and listened.


"You're going to spread your legs ... open your pussy for me."


"Gawd, no, no."


"You're going to kiss me ... lick my cunt." There was no struggle or protest when Sarah stripped the rest of Dani's clothes, leaving the naked flesh covered with millions of goosebumps. "Stand still. Let me look at you."


Sarah admired the gorgeous woman, as she sat down on the living room sofa. She loved the slight sag of the luscious boobs and how the exceptionally erect nipples stood straight out in front. The areolas appeared swollen and seemed to push the nipples out even more. "Lovely! Cup your tits and bounce them up and down for me," she ordered. "Do it! Jiggle your tits for me."


Dani's hands moved without thinking. She fondled her boobs and pretended to shove them at the eager coach. "That's a good girl. Now, pinch those big nipples. Hold them between your thumb and finger and push them at me."


Dani obeyed despite her tummy doing all sorts of trembling and quivering. She put the palm of her hands under her boobs for support and pinched the nipples, which pleased Sarah. "Great! Turn around. Let me see your gorgeous ass," Sarah said. "Walk over to the door and let me see that sexy wiggle."


The distance was only a few feet but it felt like an eternity when Dani slowly walked across the room. She stopped at the door and waited. "Beautiful. Turn around and come back to me ... close so I can touch you."


Her knees felt weak, but she managed to retrace her footsteps. Her body shivered, as she stood in front of the young woman, and Dani merely flinched when Sarah's hands came up. "Nice titties." Sarah fondled her boobs and deliberately caressed both nipples while staring straight into Dani's teary eyes. "Nice tummy ... so slim and flat." Then Sarah ran her fingers across the shivering stomach and paused. "And gorgeous pussy ... but we'll soon make it a lot prettier."


Suddenly the movements were frantic, as Sarah stood up and both women virtually ripped off Sarah's clothes. "Kiss me," Sarah ordered.


The resulting kiss was heated and Dani couldn't believe she was actually kissing another woman. Like almost every girl growing up, she had little experiences with a girlfriend or another female acquaintance, but nothing that developed into a sexual encounter. Dani marveled at how soft and tender the kiss was yet Sarah's lips demonstrated who was actually in control without being rough.


A raging desire increased dramatically inside Sarah, as she broke the kiss. "Come! We'll go to my bedroom," Sarah said. "You can make love to me ... show me that you're willing to be my sex-salve. If you do what I ask ... I'll protect you and make sure no one finds out about the adulterous affair with Ken. How you had sex with him so that Julie could make the team."


Sarah turned and slowly walked down the long hallway to her bedroom. She purposely took her time so that her actions would have a profound effect. Dani paused for a second and then she followed behind, as if she was the woman's servant. She tried not to stare, but watching the woman's buttocks sway seductively back and forth was too irresistible. Dani couldn't remember ever watching another woman or looking at a female body in a sexual way.


The young woman went into the dimly lit bedroom and Dani followed. When Sarah reached the big bed, she turned and opened her arms. Another kiss ensued and then Sarah fell backwards onto the bed, pulling Dani with her. Although she was on top, Dani never imagined being in control, as the incisive kiss demonstrated the young woman's supremacy and determination.


Dani didn't have to wonder what the velvety flesh felt like. The young woman sort of rolled her shoulders back and forth and offered her chest to her. Dani cupped one of the firm breasts and the nipple easily slipped between her fingers. When she squeezed the bud, the sounds of a woman moaning could easily have been mistaken for pain rather than pleasure. Dani pinched the areola between her fingertips and forced the hard nipple to stand up proudly.


Sarah's strong fingers entwined in Dani's hair and guided the mother's head down the front of nakedness. It seemed natural for Dani to kiss and leave a wet trail across the young woman's neck and chest. When her mouth brushed across an erect nipple, more groans of ecstasy sounded. Dani knew she was on the right path because of Sarah's dramatic reaction to each kiss and caress. She marveled at the pronounced nipples and quickly shifted her mouth from one to the other until both buds were extremely hard.


When her head was pushed lower, Dani kissed the burning skin. She found the delicate bellybutton and quickly discovered it was one of the young woman's sensuous zones. Sarah's body quivered wildly and she pleaded for Dani to tease her even more. Dani used her tongue and coated the small indent with saliva until Sarah pushed on her head again.


It was the first time in her life that she kissed another woman's most intimate area. Dani closed her eyes and she found the heated flesh felt sensational when her lips brushed all over the raised pelvis. The fact that Sarah was completely shaven was traumatic and Dani never imagined such a thing would feel so erotic. She was smitten by the thought of actually having sex with the dominating young woman and being able to satisfy her.


Her tongue lashed out. Dani wasn't sure why her head started spinning and why she felt sort of dizzy. She reasoned the cause might be because of the unfamiliar aroma of Sarah's love-box or from the taste of licking the velvety skin. Somehow the young woman's legs spread wide and Dani found herself positioned between the muscular thighs.


Dani tried to remain calm and retain some dignity, as she noticed the drenched slit. She never expected to be so close to another woman's pussy, but she didn't have to wonder about what to do. Sarah had a deathgrip on Dani's hair and guided the woman's face into her crotch. When her mouth pressed against the puffy labia, the pearly lips parted making it easy to drink the aphrodisiac.


Suddenly the clitoris was inside her hot mouth. Dani rolled the clitty around and around with her tongue and each time she did, the young woman cried out loud. Sarah's body shuddered all over the bed and Dani hugged the thrashing hips in an effort to capture all of the throbbing clitty. Somehow the clit got between her teeth so Dani nibbled on the little bud, which caused the hips to thrash even more.


There was a sweet taste of womanly cream and Dani sucked harder. She felt Sarah's body make several random thrusts and the young woman's stomach heaved madly in and out, as a powerful orgasm exploded inside her belly. "Yes! Yes! Fuck yes ... do it, keep sucking," Sarah begged. "I'm cumming ... gawd, I'm cumming."


Dani used her teeth to retain a secure grip on the precious clitoris. She might have bitten down too hard, but in the heat of the moment there was no pain felt by the young woman. Dani had never witnessed a woman's climax and she found the scene more erotic than she ever imagined. The orgasm seemed to consume all of Sarah's strength and power and Dani felt like she was the one who was in control for at least a fleeting moment in time.


When the young woman's body finally came to rest, Sarah welcomed the chance to prove her dominance. "Come, my love. Come here and let me hug you," she whispered, as she pulled the woman upward. "Let Sarah hold you."


Dani found herself lying beside the coach and their two sweaty torsos against each other. The interlude was peaceful and Dani closed her eyes trying to forget what had just happened. She might have succeeded except for the devious actions of Sarah who hugged her and forced her to lie flat on her back.


Sarah sort of pinned the womanly body down by lying on top of the right side of Dani's torso. She slipped her left arm under Dani's head and put her lips to the woman's ear. "That was fantastic," she whispered. "You made mistress very happy. Now you have to prove your obedience."


"What? Prove? I what," Dani mumbled.


Sarah held the woman flat on her back and playfully used her right hand to display her dominance. Despite Dani holding her legs tightly pressed together, there was still enough room for Sarah's hand to find her target. She cunningly slipped her forefinger into the tip of the wet slit and covered the throbbing morsel. "From now on when we are together ... alone together, you'll call me Mistress," she said. "I hope you understand!"


Sarah pressed hard on the clit, as if demanding an answer. "What, yeaaa, yes," Dani replied.


"Yes what?"


There was a little pause for Dani to ponder what was happening. "Mistress, yes Mistress."


"Each time you forget or disobey, I'll punish you. Make you do things ... blackmail you to do things that you might not find very appropriate or moral."


"Yes," she whispered and then there was a deafening pause, "Mistress!"


"That's a good girl. Now don't forget ... or I'll add something to your punishment that you might not like. I might take you to the mall and you won't be wearing panties or bra. I may take you to a school party and let one of the students have sex with you."


"Yes, Mistress." The thought of being punished by Sarah was too daunting to even imagine and Dani shivered at the possibility.


"Very good. When there are others around, we will use discretion so no one else finds out that you're my little slave."


"Yes, Mistress."


"When others are around, you can call me Coach or Coach Sarah."


Dani didn't reply at first, but quickly responded when she noticed the young woman glare at her. "Yes, Mistress!"


Sarah ingeniously rolled the clit around in the vast juices and kissed the side of Dani's flushed face. Then she arched her back so she could stare straight into the teary eyes. "From now on, you'll be my slave. You'll do whatever I demand. You'll wear whatever I order you to wear; you'll have sex whenever I order and fuck whoever I order you to fuck."


There was a pause, but Dani replied. "Yeaaas, Mistress."


"Open your legs."


Their eyes locked and a tear ran down her cheek, as Dani stared straight into the steely eyes and spread her legs. Abruptly her clitoris was grasped by the young woman and the skilled fingers caressed the bud like an angel. Their eyes never blinked or looked away. "Now I want my baby to cum. Show Mistress that you want to cream all over my fingers."


Dani didn't have to say anything, as her body spoke loud and clear. Her hips thrashed up and down and then the molestation stopped. "I can see you want to make Mistress happy, but not yet. Let's not cum yet."


Dani tried hard to control her breathing and to stop her tummy from heaving. The dark eyes glared at her and demanded she answer. "Yes, Mistress. I'll wait."


Her body stopped moving and Sarah knew it was time to renew her assault. She yanked the swollen clit out of the hideaway and twirled it around and around as vigorously as she could. "Good girl. Do you know you didn't have to have sex with Mr. Kristy? Julie would have made the team without your interfering."


Dani listened to the statement and her stomach trembled both from the realization she made a big mistake and also because her clitoris felt like it had grown in size. Her bottom lip quivered rapidly and she desperately wanted the young woman to stop molesting her. "Mistress, please, you have to stop, please stop."


When the fingers stopped rolling her clit, Dani breathed a big sigh of relief, but then she realized Sarah continued to squeeze. The pressure on her delicate bud was unbearable yet she was afraid to protest anymore. "I want to hear you say it. Say you had sex with Mr. Kristy," Sarah whispered.


Dani wanted to lie but knew it would be a big mistake. "Oh gawd, I didn't want to, but he forced me," she moaned.


"Was it good? Was the sex with Ken good," Sarah asked. "Did you like having sex with Ken?"


Again Dani wanted to lie, but decided against it. "He said he would ensure Julie made the team," she started, but the pressure on her clitty intensified.


"I asked, was it good?"


"Yes, gawd yes, it was good," Dani replied and realized that the intercourse was probably the best of her life.


Sarah was content and decided to end the woman's misery. "You can cum when Mistress gives permission. I hope you understand how things will work from now on. You will obey my every wish and only do what I let you. I do hope you understand," Sarah whispered. "Or else you'll be punished."


"Yes, Mistress, I understand," Dani replied, as two or three swift spasms rocketed through her stomach. She was perilously close and wondered how long she could last if Sarah didn't stop. Then the cunning young woman released the throbbing clit and merely flicked it back and forth with the tip of her middle finger.


"When you want to climax, you have to ask permission," Sarah informed the struggling woman. "Then Mistress will let you cum."


The flicking was constant and then Sarah grabbed the clit with her fingertips and squeezed as hard as she could. She swooped down and kissed her slave on the mouth and devoured any response the woman was going to utter. The kiss intensified and so did the clitoris molestation, as Sarah stretched the bud to profound lengths.


When the first violent convulsion ripped through her guts, Dani realized she was past the point of no return. She tried to break the kiss so she could speak, but Sarah wouldn't allow it. The young woman nibbled on her bottom lip and then renewed the heated kiss by jamming her tongue in a vulgar fucking fashion. The random convulsions quickly turned into a constant orgasm and the womanly juices flowed freely out of her belly.


Sarah held the demanding kiss for the longest time and made sure to roll the clitty around in all of the abundant cream. This was always her best moment when she was able to administer the ultimate humiliation on a sub. She broke the kiss and rose up so she could stare into the woman's glazed eyes. "You orgasmed without my permission! I told you that you needed permission to climax and you didn't ask," she whispered with a low steady voice. "I'll have to think of a good punishment."


Dani knew it was senseless to protest and tell Sarah that it was her fault the orgasm happened. It was Sarah's fault that she couldn't talk or ask permission. Dani simply remained still and waited. Eventually the expression on the young woman's face changed and Dani knew she was in trouble. "I'm going to send you home with a reminder of what you are," Sarah said. "I'm going to use a couple of marks to give you a little taste of what punishment can happen if you don't obey."


"Oh gawd, no, please don't do anything that will show," Dani pleaded, and then realized that she didn't follow orders. "Yes, Mistress, but please don't do anything too drastic."


"I'm glad you asked nicely the second time," Sarah replied. "I'll try to be careful, but I do want people to know. I want your husband to know that his wife is my slut ... that you're my loyal and obedient love-slave. Soon Julie will know her mother is my slave!"


Dani shivered and her whole body felt tingly. She watched the young woman get out of bed and walk over and retrieve a large black sharpie from the dresser. When she returned to the bed, Dani thought her chest was going to explode. "Dear gawd, please, Mistress."


Sarah ignored the plea. "Lay on your back. I'm going to write something on you ... a reminder of what you are."


"Yes, Mistress," Dani whispered, as she followed directions. She trembled and tilted her head up to watch the demoralizing act. It was probably the hardest thing Dani ever had to do, as she watched the letters and marks slowly appear on her rosy unblemished skin.


Sarah carefully drew an arrow that pointed straight at Dani's honey-hole. As the marker tried to go through the neatly trimmed hair, Sarah marveled at how thin and sparse the hair appeared. "My, my, we'll have to get rid of this. We don't want hair hiding this beautiful pussy, do we," she teased. "I think mommy should look as pretty as her daughter."


Dani heard the dramatic statement and she didn't know what to say or do. The stunned look on her face must have indicated her shock so Sarah quickly responded with a blunt reminder. "I told you Julie is my lover! We shaved her the first time we made love and we'll do the same to you one day. I can see you're shocked. You don't have to say a word. Just lay there and I'll finish putting the ink on your lovely body ... then I'll put a hickie on each tit so hubby can see what your lover did to you."





Danica went home knowing her life had been radically changed. Yes, she reasoned, she was still married and had an adorable daughter, but suddenly she was no longer a faithful wife. She vowed to do whatever she could to hide the hickies that Sarah sucked onto each boob and to wash off the permanent ink shamelessly etched all over her midsection and upper thighs.


She stood naked in front of the bathroom mirror and noticed all of the explicit marks. The point of the arrow aimed at her pussy and the tip actually touched the puffy labia. Then Dani remembered the young woman's punishing suggestion that the hair be removed. That alone sent a shiver up and down her spine, but the thought of her daughter being completely shaved was even more traumatizing. Dani wondered if the young woman was telling the truth.


The vivid reflection in the mirror showed the various words inscribed on her pelvis and also on her upper thighs. 'Gawd, I have to wash them off so no one sees. If John sees them, he'll kill me for sure, ' Dani thought. Then she recalled the orders Sarah gave her when she left the house. 'Be at my place next Friday ... Friday at 7 o'clock. Make sure hubby knows you'll be staying all night.'


When the young woman ordered her to stay overnight and sleep with her, it forced Dani to lie. Luckily she thought of a plausible story with Sarah's help. Dani would tell her husband that she was attending a bridal shower for a friend and she planned to say overnight because they would be doing plenty of drinking.


Another shiver rocked her body and then she jumped into the shower. It took countless minutes to wash most of the ink off, but eventually the markings were almost invisible or at least faint enough to hide in dim light. The hickies were another matter, as the devious young woman made sure they were big, but also extremely dark against her velvety skin.


Thankfully the days that followed all went smoothly and nothing out of the ordinary occurred. Dani found it hard to look her daughter in the eye, as she kept wondering if what Sarah said was true. When the fateful day arrived and it was time for the secret rendezvous, Dani's stomach was upset and churning like crazy.





Sarah was definitely one of a kind when it came to deceitful planning. She welcomed the obedient mother into her home and was determined to take things slow and deliberate. The two enjoyed a relaxing evening sitting around the living room, which was made better with some wine and delicious snacks. During the time, Sarah seduced Dani and left no doubt in the woman's mind that a raunchy sexual encounter would follow. By bedtime, both women were slightly inebriated and they readily undressed each other.


Once in bed, Sarah always wanted her slave to do most of the work. She coaxed and prodded Dani until the woman rained kisses and caresses on her most sensitive zones, but nothing satisfied her craving for power more than having Dani perform cunnilingus in a slave-like fashion. There was no sleep had by either woman and at midnight Sarah's shrewd planning took the most unexpected turn.


The phone rang and both women jumped. "Hello, my love," Sarah replied to the person who called. After that, she carried on the conversation by nodding and simply saying one or two words at a time. Near the end, she decided to stop the foolishness and let everyone know who was in-charge. "Julie, you don't have to worry. Your mother is with me, but her relationship is different ... much different so you don't have to worry."


Sarah glanced over at Danica and noted the woman's surprised expression, but that didn't stop her. "Yes, that's right. Your mother will do anything I ask. Please come over, as I have a wonderful surprise for you," she said in a soft cheery voice. "Something I'll let you do and prove to you how dear you are to me."


When Sarah hung up the phone, Dani's heart beat so fast that it was almost impossible for her to speak. She stared in disbelief at the controlling young woman and noticed Sarah's expression of displeasure. "Oh, sorry Mistress, I didn't mean to look unhappy, but what are you doing? I can't be here if Julie comes. I just can't," she pleaded, as she turned to get out of bed. "I have to go, Mistress. Julie can't see me like this."


Sarah loved every time she proved powerful and controlling over the sexy mother. "Listen to me! You'll do whatever I ask ... OR ... I'll reveal all of your indiscretions to your husband ... to the world," she whispered in a serious tone. "Stay in bed and wait."


Dani paused and looked at the young woman. "But ... but, Mistress, I can't let Julie see me ... not like this," she begged. "Please, let me get dressed."


Sarah was the best schemer and she knew that Dani couldn't refuse any demands because of the blackmail. "When your daughter finds you in bed with me, she'll be furious at first ... but love has a way of working things out," she said. "I assure you Julie will come around and forgive you once I talk to her. I promise."


"Oh gawd, oh gawd."


"Don't worry."


Dani wanted to run, but she knew an escape was impossible. Her life would be ruined if anyone found out what she had done; not only with the bastard Ken, but now with the coach of her daughter's cheerleading squad. She reluctantly remained on the bed and her whole body trembled, as she realized what was about to happen.


When the doorbell rang, Dani was positive her heart stopped. She couldn't breathe and she almost fainted when Sarah kissed her on the forehead. Then she watched the young woman leave the room and silently go to the front door. Dani heard soft whispering and what sounded like a squabble so she sat huddled in the middle of the bed. She sat up straight and pulled her knees back into her chest, as she wrapped her arms around them.


Dani pulled the covers up to her neck and buried her face in the blankets between her knees. She heard footsteps enter the darkened bedroom and reluctantly raised her head to glance at her daughter. The expression on Dani's pretty face was one of deep regret and remorse, but that didn't make Julie any happier, as she had a big frown on her face.


Without warning, Sarah turned the girl around and kissed her hard on the mouth to leave little doubt to who was the strongest. Dani's eyes fluttered and so did her heart when she watched her lovely daughter in the arms of the powerful coach. Dani didn't know if she was mad because the young woman kissed Julie or if it was just plain jealousy.


Suddenly Sarah broke the kiss. "Love, I told you. Your mother is different. She is my sex-slave and will do anything I ask ... anything I demand," she stated. "Now you'll get to see ... I'll prove to you that you're different. You're a loving, caring sweetheart while Danica is submissive and obedient."


Dani listened to the young woman's revelation and her heart rate doubled. She desperately wanted to explain the situation to her daughter and hoped that could happen when they were alone. Then she noticed Sarah stick out her arm and hold her hand out in a beckoning fashion. "Come over here, my dear. We have to do something ... make you look special," Sarah whispered. "I have something extraordinary that I want Julie to do."


When Dani didn't move or react immediately, Sarah marched over to the bed. She grabbed the covers and yanked them out of Dani's hands. "Maybe you think I'm kidding ... won't use the blackmail," she whispered softly so only Dani could hear. "I'll tell the world what you've done ... if you don't obey!"


Sarah flipped the bedding down to the foot of the bed. Then she grabbed Dani's hand and pulled her out of bed, leaving the mother fully exposed in front of her daughter. "Mother! What are you doing ... doing in bed with Sarah," Julie asked. "Gawd, you don't have any clothes on ... you're naked!"


"Gawd, I'm sorry ... so sorry."


"You had sex with Sarah ... you fucked with her, didn't you?"


There was no one in the world more devious than Sarah. She planned the seduction, the blackmail and then the absolute control of both mother and daughter. "Come, let's go into the bathroom. We're going to have a shower," Sarah declared. "We're all going to have one. Julie, your mother and I are naked ... so please take off your clothes and join us."


Julie was surprised, but Dani was shocked beyond belief. She was speechless when Sarah took her hand and they walked into the bathroom. Dani didn't dare look behind, as she sensed Julie following them into the crowded room. Sarah literally pushed the mother into the large stand-up shower and then focused on Julie. "Get undressed. Join your mother and me in the shower," Sarah whispered. "I have something special I want you to do."


Julie didn't have to be told twice. She swiftly undressed and followed her coach into the shower stall. "Oh gawd, what ... what do you want me to do?"


Dani would never know why. Her eyes riveted on Julie's perfectly bare pelvis and crotch, which was boldly exposed, and she realized her daughter was a very sexy young woman. She desperately wanted to turn and run, but her feet remained glued to the shower floor.


Sarah put her arm around Julie and embraced the girl. "Let's make your mother look exactly like you," she said and then stared intently at Dani. Sarah's free hand slithered down the front of the girl's naked torso and cupped Julie's bare pelvis.


Dani stared in trepidation when the coach's long middle finger fully embedded in the swollen labia. At first she didn't hear Sarah because she was fully focused on the brazen seduction. "Your daughter is beautiful and extremely sexy ... don't you think," Sarah asked, as she skillfully rolled the girl's clitoris around and around.


It was a picture of shameless lust and Dani couldn't take her eyes off the shaved area. She hadn't taken a close look at Julie since her daughter was a lot younger and it was difficult not to notice the girl's amply defined body. Julie had big, firm breasts, a very small waist and hips that flared perfectly in a sexy fashion. Her legs were long and shapely like her mother's and everything about the girl looked suggestive.


Sarah hugged Julie tighter and whispered to Dani. "Do you notice how Julie is shaved ... so pretty, clean and shaved?"


Dani could only nod her head. She glanced downward and straight at the highlighted bald pelvis, as her eyes glazed over. "Yeaaa ... yeaaa," she mumbled.


"Do you think Julie is sexy? I want to hear you say she is sexy and you want to look just like Julie," Sarah whispered in a taunting fashion. "Please be careful, as I don't want to punish you for being disobedient. You can call me Mistress in front of Julie, as you'll soon be her little slave as well."


"Yeaaa ... yeaaa ... yes, Mistress."


Both women were flushed and the glow on their faces indicated something climatic was on the horizon. When Sarah reached across and grabbed her arm, Dani thought her heart would fly out of her chest. The young woman pulled Dani close and forced her to stand directly in front of her daughter.


Dani watched her life flash before her dazed eyes, as she stared at Julie. "Good girl. Now ask Julie to shave your dirty pussy and make it look pretty like hers." Sarah grabbed a handful of Dani's hair and ensured the woman faced her daughter. "ASK HER! Ask Mistress Julie to shave you."


Dani stared at Julie and desperately wanted to explain, but knew that was impossible. "I'm sorry ... please, please, oh gawd, please shave... ," she whispered in the softest voice.


Sarah didn't care that Dani couldn't finish the demoralizing request. She started the shower and pointed at a ledge containing numerous shaving tools. "Love, I want you to make Danica look just like you and me," she said. "Shave your mother. Shave her pussy and make her look like us."


Everything happened as if she was in the twilight zone. Dani's head buzzed and she felt dizzy. She had a hard time standing as her legs trembled and her knees threatened to give way. Sarah pushed her into the shower corner and aimed the steamy hot water at her chest. Then the young woman leaned against Dani for support, as she lifted one of Dani's legs and curled the limb up and outward.


Dani balanced on one leg and she was utterly helpless. She sobbed but no one could tell, as both Sarah and Julie were totally focused on the expected shaving. When the girl grabbed the sharp razor, Sarah pulled the captured leg higher to fully expose the woman's crotch. "Go ahead, love, shave our slave and make her pretty. Then I'm going to let you finger her slutty pussy!"


The statement kept ringing in her head. Dani whimpered and tried to comprehend what was happening. She was going to be shaved by her daughter and suddenly Sarah revealed there would be more. Her head was forced downward so she faced the demon. Suddenly her whole pelvis was covered with what looked more like whipping cream than anything else. Each stroke of the razor sent shivers up her spine and it was very obvious that her entire body trembled, as the shaving proceeded.


Whether it was done on purpose of not, Julie took her time. She carefully shaved her mother and near the end she added to Dani's disgrace. Julie cunningly pinched one of the labia lips at a time and shaved the crotch area all around the slit. What made the seduction worse was the manner in which Julie continually grazed the hidden clitty with her fingertip.


In a matter of minutes, her pelvis was completely clean and her crotch was hairless. Thankfully Sarah let go of her leg, which allowed Dani to regain her balance on two feet. "It's time. Our little sub is going to ask Julie to finger her," Sarah whispered, as she put her lips directly on Dani's ear. "You don't want me to punish Julie for your insubornation do you? Ask her, NOW!"


Dani reasoned that she was saving her daughter and not sacrificing her dignity. The order and intimidation were very explicit. "Oh gawd, darling, I'm sorry. Do it, oh gawd, do it," Dani moaned. "Do what she said."


"Good, but I don't want to hear you say do it ... I want to hear you ask Julie to finger you," Sarah demanded. "Also, I'm ordering you to call Julie, Mistress, or she'll be punished and you'll be punished," Sarah said.


"Mi ... Mis ... Mistress," Dani whispered. "Finger me, please finger me, Mistress."


Julie had never acted dominant or in any way to overpower anyone in her life. Suddenly she was filled with confidence and a willingness to please her coach. What daughter didn't want to rebel against her mother? Without being told, Julie leaned over and sucked one of the illustrious nipples and marveled at how wonderful the bud felt inside her mouth. She toyed with the hard nipple with her tongue and then switched over to the neglected one until it too was fully erect.


"Good girl," Sarah whispered to Julie


"Yes, Mistress," the girl replied, just before she devoured a hardened nipple.


Sarah turned to Dani and looked her directly in the eyes. "Now you get to cum for Mistress Julie, but only after you beg ... ask permission!"


Dani couldn't see over Julie's hunched torso, but she felt what the girl was doing. Her nipples were on fire from an intense nibbling and sucking, yet that was nothing compared to the extreme molestation. Julie rammed her knee between her mother's legs and forced them apart. Then she skillfully slipped her fingers into the flaming inferno and seized the delicate clitoris. When she pinched the clit and yanked it out of the sheltering labia, the cry was unmistakable.


"No ... gawd, noooooo."


"Good girl. I'm sure this won't take long. You're always so fast and can never wait to make Mistress happy." Sarah tightened her fingers in Dani's hair and jerked to demonstrate her control. "Didn't I order you to ask Mistress Julie for permission? Make sure you beg when you get close."


"No ... gawd, noooooo," Dani moaned, but then her head rocked back and forth from another hair pulling. "Yes ... gawd, yes. Oh gawd, Julie, please stop."


"I love how you can never wait ... how you cream so fast."


"Yeeesss, gawd, yes."


"Get ready, love, you're in for a real treat!"


Julie devoured one of the hard nipples and then she rammed her long middle finger into the fiery hole. A royal finger-fucking commenced and Dani could only try to stand on her tiptoes to lessen the intense molestation. Then the worst thing in the world happened. Sarah grabbed Julie by the hair and forced the daughter to stand up straight. She made sure Julie faced her mother and then she pushed the heads together.


Julie sensed the intended embrace and she willingly kissed her mother hard on the lips. It might have resulted in the swiftest orgasm ever, as the womanly body started bucking and shaking wildly. Dani remained on her tiptoes because the fingerfucking was so dramatic and penetrating. She didn't intend on returning the kiss, but suddenly her tongue was darting in and out of Julie's mouth in true lover's fashion.


The demoralizing orgasm would have been over in seconds if Sarah had not intervened. The young woman used a constant verbal description of the sexual encounter to get mother and daughter fully aroused.


"Holy molly, my pet is cumming ... cumming all over Julie's fingers."


Sarah grabbed each by the hair and forced the kiss to stop. "Now both of you talk," she ordered and indicated she wanted Dani to go first. "Remember, she's your Mistress."


"Gawd, no, I can't stop. Mistress, I can't stop."


Julie rammed her finger in and out with an uncommon passion. "Now you're my slut ... as well as Sarah's slut."


"Good girls. Keep talking and make Mistress happy."


"Huuumph ... huuumph," Dani groaned, as more powerful convulsions erupted in her deepest regions. "Mistress, oh gawd, I'm cumming ... I'm cumming."


"Mother, you're a slut ... cumming all over my fingers like a slut."


"Yes, Mistress, I can't stop. You're fingers ... gawd, you're fingers are so deep."


Julie slammed her mother into the shower glass and pinned her against the wall. She jerked her fingers out of the steamy hole and latched onto the swollen clitoris with a secure deathgrip. She yanked the clit outward and rolled it around vigorously in a nonstop manner. "Keep fucking ... fucking all over my fingers. Now you can show your bald pussy to dad and let him see what a slut you are."


The degradation didn't matter when the lust was paramount. "Oh gawd, I'm cumming. Mistress, I'm cumming."


"As soon as mommy is finished her orgasm ... she's going to eat some pussy. Danica, you're going to taste your daughter's cunt and let her cum in your mouth."


Again the young woman's comments were defamatory, but they had very little effect on either mother or daughter. The final spasms rocked Dani's beaten body and she virtually collapsed in Julie's arms. When the two mistresses each grabbed an arm and escorted her out of the shower and into the bedroom, Dani simply followed. Everyone was dripping wet yet that didn't matter, as their minds were still raging with desire.


Julie thought her training was complete, but she was in for another big surprise. All three collapsed on the big bed and Sarah wound up next to her. "Your mother is very obedient and now she's going to show you a mother's love," Sarah whispered in her ear. "You can give her orders ... tell her what to do."


The role of Mistress was new to her, but Julie proved to be a quick learner. "Mother, kiss my tits. Make my nipples puffy and hard," she whispered, as she grabbed Dani's arm to bring her closer. "Suck them!"


"Julie," Dani whispered, as if questioning her daughter's motives.


"WHAT!" There was a foreign sharpness in Julie's voice and the tone left little doubt to the girl's demands. "What did you call me?"


"Mistress. I'm sorry, Mistress." Suddenly hands were in her hair and her head was forced above the luscious boobs. She had no time to protest, as her face was pushed into the perky tits and one of the outstanding nipples wound up against her lips. When the fingers yanked on her hair, Dani opened her mouth and engulfed one of the succulent buds.


"Oh my god, that feels good ... so good," Julie moaned. "Suck my tits, mother."


Dani could only moan and groan, as her mouth was full of titty. Obediently she pulled back slightly, which enabled her to surround the hardened nipple with her sharp teeth. When she nibbled and rubbed the bud with her tongue, the unmistakable sounds of desire echoed through the room. Then her head was shifted over to the other tit and she was forced to molest that nipple until Julie was satisfied.


"Mother, do more. Kiss my tummy ... my bellybutton ... my shaved pussy," Julie whispered. "Kiss me all over."


Dani's breathing grew ragged and her heart pounded wildly in her chest, as her tongue left a wet trail downward. She kissed the fuzzy tummy and paused when she came to the shallow indent. Dani stroked the delicate button a few times and listened to the distinct whimpering coming from her daughter. When she jammed her tongue in and out of the bellybutton in fucking fashion, the pretense was overpowering, as Julie's body shivered in anticipation.


All of a sudden her hair was used as a steering guide and Dani faced the inevitable. Julie was ready. "Yes, kiss me there. Eat me, mother, eat me," Julie demanded, as Sarah pushed Dani's face into the heated crevice. "Dear god, yes, yes!"


Dani spread the puffy labia with her fingertips and stared at her daughter's clitoris. All of a sudden Sarah embraced her. "Do it, my love, suck Julie's twat. Use your tongue ... lick her hole and lick her clitty." The young woman put her mouth right on Dani's ear. "Yes, she'll cream if you keep sucking her clit. She's just like her mother!"


Julie thrust her hips in the air and begged her mother. "Oh fuck, yes ... yes. Suck my cunt. Eat my cunt," she pleaded, as her body started to go into severe convulsions.


Dani had a hard time holding onto the elusive clit. She nibbled and tried to suck the entire mass into her burning mouth, which caused Julie to cry and Sarah to revel at the shameless incest. "She's just like her mother. Julie can't wait ... has to cream as soon as her pussy is kissed," Sarah whispered. "Good mommy! Use your finger and finger-fuck the poor girl."


There was no pause or respite. Dani performed the expert cunnilingus and used her fingers in a skilled fashion to bring an end to her daughter's stamina. She tasted the womanly cream and instead of the cum being revolting or appalling, Dani swallowed, as if quenching a great thirst.


Julie thrust her hips higher. Her ass was completely off the bed and she couldn't close her legs because Dani's torso was between her thighs. The nibbling was nonstop and so was the finger-fucking, as Julie experienced the longest orgasm of her young life.


Dani fully engulfed the clitoris and she knew what to do. She rammed two fingers to the hilt, as she tried to ride the thrashing hips. There it was! She found the ribbed G-spot inside Julie's pussy and she raked it with her fingertip when she pumped in and out, as fast as she could. Then she held the throbbing clit between her teeth and battered the bud with her tongue.


"Sweet Jesus! That was fantastic ... the best orgasm," Sarah declared.


The night lasted forever and one thing remained evident and constant. There were two young lovers who fervently used and abused the older woman. After Julie's overly dramatic orgasm, it was Sarah's turn. She displayed the utmost control and dominance, as she ordered Dani to satisfy her pent up lust. Luckily the climax was fairly quick because Sarah and Julie wanted to overcome any of Dani's reluctance and each found a tremendous thrill in dominating the motherly woman.





The love affair between coach and cheerleader quickly developed into an intimate relationship. Julie spent many nights at Sarah's place and soon the whole cheerleading team suspected there was more to the relationship than friendship. Sarah constantly searched for ways of proving her authority and her need for control never waned. She was in bed with Julie when the next scheme came to her.


Julie was always hesitant to humiliate her mother, but Sarah easily overcame her reluctance. The young woman used a definite loving devotion in a seductive fashion on the girl and once Julie was filled with desire, it was easy to get her to agree. "Julie, honey, you haven't seen anything until you see someone get fucked with a big, fat strapon," Sarah whispered.


She embraced the girl and French kissed her before continuing the outline of her radical plan. "You probably already know about Katie and Jill ... heard that they are gay," Sarah said. The two girls were seniors on the cheerleading team and the whole school knew they lived together. "It is pretty hard not to notice their kissing and touching and they don't care who knows about their relationship."


"For sure, I've noticed how they act and one of the other girls told me that they were lovers," Julie replied.


"Well, I'm very close with them and they have always wanted to ... well how do I say it ... they've expressed a great desire to have sex with your mother," she informed a shocked girl. "They find Dani extremely attractive and one of the most desirable women on the planet."


Julie was speechless and appeared to ponder the possibility for many moments before saying anything. "Geez ... I've heard that they have parties and that some are pretty wild. Lara told me that they even had a big orgy during spring break last year," Julie said. "But having them be with mother ... well I'm not sure."


Sarah was well aware of what the two students had planned. She recalled the biggest mistake of her life. It happened during her first year of coaching and Katie and Jill were in their first year on the cheerleading squad. Now that it was three years later and the two girls were seniors, the memory was still as fresh as it was when it happened. Sarah had accepted the girls' invitation to attend a private party and when she arrived, she let them talk her into trying some minor bondage.


Katie and Jill assured her that nothing too drastic would happen and definitely nothing sexual, but they had lied. Sarah shook her head a few times and tried to get rid of the overly vivid flashback of the only time in her life that she was subservient. Getting fucked repeatedly and having the girls use numerous S&M tools on her was devastating, but Sarah vowed to learn from the experience.


Sarah would never have believed it, but by the end of the evening she actually enjoyed the severe ravaging. When she found out that Katie and Jill worshiped Julie's gorgeous mother, Sarah promised to make their secret dreams come true. "You'll love it. You and I will be able to watch Katie and Jill with your mother. I promise by the end of the evening, you'll be more excited than you've ever been."


"But ... but I'm not sure."


Sarah embraced the girl. She kissed Julie hard and soon all of the doubts and hesitation was gone. Right in the middle of giving the girl expert clitoris stimulation Sarah pleaded for Julie's okay. "Let me arrange a party. For the three to get together and we can watch," she said and then resumed the smart seduction. She caressed and stroked the tender clit for a few more seconds before pleading again. "Katie and Jill will be overjoyed when I tell them your mother is coming to their party."


Julie was on the edge of a dramatic orgasm and would have agreed to anything in the world. "Oh god, suck me, lick me, kiss me," she begged. "Yes, yes, keep doing that with your fingers."


"I will, my love. Be a good little girl and cum for mommy," Sarah whispered. "I'll arrange the party and we'll get to watch."


Any reluctance disappeared when the damn broke. The climax was swift, long, and overpowering and Julie's mind swirled into a lustful pool of passion.





Because her daughter was there, Danica wasn't overly worried. She joined Julie at Sarah's house because the young woman's blackmail made it impossible to say no. Sarah suggested they try S&M and use some minor bondage, as she described it. She assured Dani there was nothing too traumatic or serious going to happen. When it came time for Dani to be tied up in a chair in the middle of the large living room, she had second thoughts.


Her doubts were intensified when Sarah forced her to strip and remove every stitch of clothes. Naked and shivering like crazy, Dani's arms and legs were tied to the legs of the chair. Three years ago Sarah agreed to be tied up, but this time she was the one doing the bondage. She was extremely worked up and full of a raging desire when the last rope was secured.


Dani tested the bonds and quickly found out that there was no slack or any way she was going to escape. She watched the cunning young woman go over to a small desk and return with a black piece of cloth and a red ball with a thick leather strap attached. "Our dear pet isn't going to see what is happening to her," Sarah informed the surprised mother. "We'll put this hood on and use this ball to stop her from crying out loud!"


When Dani opened her mouth to protest, Sarah shoved the red ball into her mouth and secured the strap around her head. Suddenly all Dani could say were mere grunts and groans, which only heightened everyone else's pleasure. Then the room went dark, as the hood was place over her head, and Dani started to sob.


"You may have noticed Katie and Jill. They are members of your daughter's cheerleading team. When Katie heard you were submissive, she begged for the chance to demonstrate her profound ability in BDSM," Sarah said to the whimpering mother.


"Huuummm ... huuummm."


"I'll leave you now and Katie and Jill will take over. Julie and I will watch everything that happens." Sarah grabbed the girl's hand and the two crossed the room to sit on a sofa. "Julie, honey, you haven't seen anything until you see BDSM. You get to watch ... we get to watch Katie and Jill with your mother ... use S&M and then fuck her with a big strapon."


The room got deathly quiet and serene. Dani heard a door open and close and then soft almost silent footsteps that got closer and closer. Tears rolled down her cheeks and she tried to listen for any strange noises. Every pin drop or mysterious sound made goosebumps form all over her body, as she anticipated someone standing next to her. When the whisper sounded in her right ear, she almost fainted. "You are the sexiest mother in the school."


Her entire body vibrated, as the fear overrode any sanity or reasoning. Dani found it increasing hard to breath with the ball in her mouth and she couldn't stop the stream of saliva leaking out of the corners of her mouth. She was absolutely helpless. Her ankles were securely bound to the legs of the chair and her hands were tied behind her and then to the chair rails.


Suddenly someone grabbed the hood and a handful of her hair, as they jerked her head back and forth to get her attention. "Hello, my love, my name is Katie. Have you ever had an orgasm that resulted from pain? Have you ever had clamps on your delicious titties or on your clitty?" There was a lengthy pause before the girl continued. "Have you ever had an orgasm with a big strapon buried in your slutty cunt?"


The mysterious girl let go of the hood and allowed Dani to shake her head furiously. Then a different voice sounded in her left ear. "I'm Jill. We hear you're very submissive and want to make a mistress happy. Is that so," she asked, in such a way that Dani knew she was required to answer. The only thing she could do was nod her head so Dani nodded several times hoping her obedience would save her.


All of a sudden the most excruciating brutal pain of her life traveled through her brain. Blood rushed to her head and Dani uttered a loud muffled scream, as the spit ran down her chin and onto her heaving chest. She swore her nipples had been severely damaged and the buds throbbed like never before. "Now be a real good girl. I love when my baby cries so please feel free to cry," Katie whispered. "The pain will go away once your nipples get used to the clamps."


Dani was positive her precious tits would never be the same. To make matters worse, the girl added to the pain by fondling her boobs and molesting the aching nipples. When Jill whispered in her ear, Dani was beyond caring. "Slide forward. Slide your ass forward and spread your knees for me," the girl ordered.


Dani obeyed without hesitation. She perched on the edge of the chair and tried to open her thighs despite knowing she was flashing everything to the world. When the dainty fingers surrounded her puffy labia, Dani simply wondered what to expect. Although she couldn't see, she imagined the lips being spread wide enough to expose her entire clitoris and then something extremely sharp pierced her brain.


Her body jerked; her hips vibrated, as Dani tried to close her legs, but that was the wrong thing to do. Her thighs put added pressure on the clit-clamp so she splayed them as wide as possible. Dani experienced the BDSM pain and wondered if her jewels were permanently damaged. Thankfully after many minutes, the pain started to subside and she could breathe again.


Although the ache was still there and the delicate parts throbbed, Dani tried to concentrate. Her body and all of her senses were finely tuned and she regained a slight measure of control, which pleased Katie. The girl preferred it when the sub struggled and didn't surrender right away, as it enabled her to torture the victim more. "Your nipples ... your pussy look fantastic with the clamps. I hope you're ready for a royal fucking," Katie whispered in Dani's ear.


All Dani could do was shake her head quite vigorously, but the tormenting didn't stop. "Do you know what I'm going to love best about raping you," Katie said, as she mysteriously produced a bag containing a couple of menacing strapons and other dominatrix apparel and goodies. She emptied the contents on a table and didn't wait for an answer because the ball-bag prevented any verbal protest. "I'm going to love making you my loyal slut and then fucking you in front of your daughter."


Sarah stared in wonderment at the demanding cheerleaders who stripped their clothes and each donned a black leather outfit and one of the large strapon cocks. When Katie rubbed a dildo all over Dani's arm and shoulder, Jill did the same to Dani's other side. The compelling seduction sent shivers through Sarah and also Julie who was mesmerized by her teammates' planned dominance.


Dani forgot all about the harsh pain until Katie tugged on one of her swollen nipples. The girl slowly removed the nipple clamps and then the one on her clit, which sent waves of great relief through Dani's brain. Katie untied the ropes binding her ankles and arms to the chair, but left her hands tied behind her back. Dani welcomed the temporary freedom, but it didn't last long.


Katie pulled the whimpering mother to her feet. "I think we should show the two onlookers what mommy will do for her mistress," she whispered, as she slipped a black leather, dog collar around Dani's neck. Katie hooked a short leash onto a silver ring and jerked the collar a few times for affect. "Come, my dear pet, let's walk around the room like a good doggie."


Katie used the leash to escort the obedient woman, as they circled the room a couple of times. Then they stopped and it was very apparent that someone was right in front of her, as Dani could hear heavy breathing. "Soon you're going to get down on your hands and knees for me and be a very obedient doggie. First though, we need someone to kiss your sore boobie and make it better."


Dani wasn't sure what to do so she merely stood still, as the mistress demonstrated her supreme control. Katie stood beside the shivering woman and whispered through the cloth hood. "Your jaw is probably very sore so let's remove the ball," she told the elated woman.


Katie deftly unfastened the strap and removed the saliva-covered ball-gag from Dani's mouth. She tossed the ball into Julie's lap and cherished the girl's shocked expression. Dani opened and closed her mouth several times in an effort to relax her overly stretched jaw muscles, as she savored the sudden freedom.


Katie had a shrewd plan and she forged ahead. She handed an identical collar and leash to Jill and her girlfriend knew precisely what had to be done. Jill quickly slipped the collar around the stunned girl's neck and attached the leash. When she gave a swift jerk and forced Julie's head to nod back and forth, it was apparent that the girl was supposed to act subserviently.


Katie put her cheek against Dani's and she pretended to be the mother. "You're standing right in front of Julie and Sarah. I sense your reluctance to beg so I'll say it for you," she said. "Please, please suck my titties ... suck my nipples. They hurt ... so bad. Please, honey, suck my tits."


Jill used the leash and forced Julie to her feet. "Be a good little girl ... suck! Show mistress that you're a good girl and suck mommy's titties."


When the hot mouth engulfed her aching nipple, Dani's heart pounded. Her chest heaved and she imagined Julie actually sucking her boob. Then the loving mouth switched to her other nipple and soon the throbbing subsided and the pacifying caresses felt wonderful on the sore buds. Dani still couldn't see, but suddenly that didn't matter because the pain was gone.


Julie rolled the hardened pebble around in her hot mouth. She used her tongue to lick and caress the nipples while her mother's groans and moans sounded very erotic despite the inferred incest. Once Katie was satisfied with the heightened humiliation, she felt a greedy hunger for more. "Let me untie your hands," she whispered, as she loosened the bonds around Dani's wrists.


Dani rubbed her sore wrists, as the demanding young woman forced her down to her knees. Abruptly something cool and rubbery brushed across her cheek when the fake cock was slipped under the hood. The strapon was pushed against her lips, but Dani refused to open her mouth.


With the hood still in place, Dani's only real senses were her ears, which made it easy to hear Jill. "Keep watching! Mommy is going to get the big cock ready ... get it nice and oily so when she gets down on her hands and knees, she can ram it into her horny belly."


The declaration was frightening and Dani's heart pounded like mad. Katie grabbed a tube of cream from the table where she emptied her bag and she removed the screw top. She slowly squeezed a long string of grease onto the entire length of the long cock. "Reach up ... give me your hand," Katie ordered, as she grabbed Dani's hand. "Now, rub my cock and get it nice and oily."


Dani felt the grease slip between her fingers, as she tried to spread the lube all over the big strapon. Once the cream coated the rubbery shaft, it was Katie's turn to get overly excited. She whispered orders and assisted the woman until Dani was perched upright on her hands and knees.


Katie got down on her knees directly behind the shivering woman. She wrapped her fingers around the massive cock-shaft and deftly guided the head into the soaked slit. When the flared tip spread the puffy lips, loud whimpering erupted in the room. Dani tried to crawl forward, but her escape was fruitless, as Katie grabbed her flared hips in a very secure hold. The girl rotated her hips until the cock-head was fully buried and then she rammed her hips at Dani's backside.


Dani's head came up and her back arched. She felt the oversized penis sink into her precious opening and embed inside her inner being. Katie simply yanked hard on the rounded hips and kept the strapon buried to the hilt, as she whispered instructions to her dear friend. "It's time, love. Get the little tramp. Let's make her get down on her hands and knees just like her mother."


Jill reveled at her girlfriend's tormenting of Dani. Unknown to Julie, the two cheerleaders had made a previous deal with the coach. "It's time our sweet, innocent newbie joins her mother," Jill whispered, as she grabbed one of Julie's arms and jerked the girl to her feet. "Your peeping-tom time is over and now it's time to join the fun. Let's get rid of these clothes."


Julie turned and looked at her coach for help. She was scared and hoped Sarah would stop Jill's attempted abduction, but that didn't happen. "Jill, please, don't do this to me!"


Despite the plea, Jill started loosening the girl's clothes. "If you don't do exactly like you're told, we'll tell the world all about your mother," Jill said with a threatening tone to her voice. "Call it blackmail if you wish, but you're going to obey, or else!"


Julie looked into the unyielding eyes. She grabbed Jill's arms but that didn't stop the girl, as she swiftly unbuttoned the blouse and stripped the garment. In a flash the bra followed and then the rest of Julie's clothes were removed to leave her naked and embarrassed. "But ... but ... but," she whispered and contemplated the girl's unwavering demands and wondered if she could disobey.


"No gag ... no blindfold for you. We want our little pet to beg when you get down on your hands and knees and scream when we ram the big cock into your belly," Jill informed the frightened girl.


Julie offered a few pathetic struggles, but quickly found herself right beside her mother. She was on her hands and knees and the two were shoulder to shoulder. Jill quickly coated the big cock with lube and rubbed the flared head through the girl's fully exposed crotch. "Dear god, no, no, please no," Julie whined.


Sarah stared in awe at the planned dominance. Katie grabbed the back of the black hood and forced the woman's head back as far as possible. Dani's neck was severely arched and her face was imprinted into the cloth hood, but she managed to breathe fairly easily. Jill imitated her girlfriend, as she grabbed a big handful of Julie's hair and yanked the girl's head backwards.


When Jill drove her hips forward, a big rush of air escaped Julie's chest, as the cock destroyed her sanity. Julie rocked forward on her knees, but her body was held fairly steady by Jill's firm grip on her hair. Several inches of rubber cock pierced her delicate opening, but Jill needed more. She let go of the hair and grabbed Julie around the upper, flared potion of her hips. Then she thrust at the quivering girl's backside and fully embedded the strapon.


Both cheerleaders were enthralled in overpowering the mother and daughter. Katie was in her glory and nothing was more satisfying than having the ultimate surrender. She announced the declaration from hell and both Dani and Julie nearly fainted from fear and trepidation. "The first one to climax will be set free. The other will get fucked over and over until she achieves four orgasms ... not one, but FOUR!"


Julie glanced over at her mother just as Katie ripped off the hood. Dani's tear stained face came into view and their eyes met. "Mother, I'm sorry but I can't take more. I have to do it." Julie's head dropped and her shoulders hit the floor. Her knees remained firmly planted on the floor and her face was turned in the direction of her mother.


The swift submission surprised Dani, but she was even more shocked at her daughter's lewd actions. Julie's cheek rested flat on the floor and her eyes were rolled up into her forehead, making it very obvious she was about to experience something shameful. Dani noticed how her daughter rocked back and forth on her knees making it very easy for Jill to use the strapon in a raunchy fucking-fashion.


Julie felt the thick cock buried to the hilt inside her growing inferno. She twisted her shoulders and thrust her right arm under her chest and back into her crotch. When her fingers slithered into the vast wetness, Julie instantly seized the puffy clitty, which was already exposed because of the intense penetration.


Dani stared at the crude masturbation and fornication and realized her daughter was on the brink of collapse. All of a sudden a traumatic orgasm erupted inside Julie's stomach and she started to huff and puff like mad. The girl's mouth gapped open and her tongue hung out, as her body shuddered out of control. Julie balanced on her knees and Jill gyrated her hips wildly when she pumped the cock in and out of the girl's cunt.


Dani was stunned by the obvious climax. She stared at Julie's dramatic orgasm and then the lights went out when Katie practically yanked all of her hair out of her head. The girl jerked her head backwards and then she cuddled on top of her arched back. "You lose. The penalty for loosing is four orgasms," Katie informed the teary-eyed mother. "You aren't going home until I see you climax four times."


Dani thought the test was impossible, but she acted despite her distressed outlook. She knew an orgasm wasn't going to occur from Katie's strapon intercourse so she decided to follow Julie's example. Dani dropped her head and imitated her daughter. An orgasm came fast and furious. Dani stared into her daughter's glazed eyes, and her body went out of control. The cock was fully embedded and her clitoris fully extended, as her fingers freely molested the throbbing clit.





Dani was utterly amazed that the dire calculation came true. Her heart beat out of control when the two controlling cheerleaders ordered her daughter to perform cunnilingus. Julie enthusiastically jumped on top of Dani's outstretched body and performed what anyone would call an admiral tongue lashing while Katie and Jill held the mother captive.


Katie and Jill lay beside the sexy mother and each rested on top of one of Dani's arms and pinned her legs off to the sides. A hot mouth devoured her wetness and Dani merely twisted and rolled her shoulders from side to side, trying to endure the ravenous sucking. When her susceptible clitty slipped between the sharp teeth and an expert nibbling began, the end arrived in a hurry.


Every muscle in Dani's midsection tightened and there was no respite for her throbbing clitoris. Julie sucked the entire clit into her mouth and vigorously rubbed the bud with her tongue until her mother's hips started thrashing. Then she inserted her long middle finger into the leaking slit and curled the end so that her fingertip raked across the sensitive G-spot.


Dani closed her eyes and tried to hang on. She prayed Julie would stop or become frustrated, but that didn't happen. The first spasm shot through her loins so fast that Dani barely noticed the tremor. Then a second and third occurred and suddenly the spasms were rapid and constant, as her inner being went into steady convulsions.


Katie put her face next to hers. "Good girl ... that's a good girl. I absolutely love it when you climax ... cream all over like a little girl," she whispered softly into Dani's ear. "Julie's eating your pussy and making you cum all over her tongue."


The truth hurt, but Dani wasn't able to stop. She was long past the point of caring and experienced a second orgasm within the shortest timeframe. What made matters even worse was the crass and merciless manner in which Julie performed the cunnilingus. The girl virtually ripped the orgasm out of Dani's belly and didn't stop until every spasm and tremor was finished.


If the second orgasm was swift, the third took forever. The devilish cheerleaders wanted Dani's complete submission and Katie knew of no better way than by destroying the mother's spirit. She planned on having the daughter display supreme control over the mother and then have the girl administer a defiling spanking, which would ultimately end with an orgasm. "Come here, Julie. We want you to discipline mommy," Katie said.


Julie moved towards the dominating girl, but it was obvious she needed more clarification. "Our little goodie-goodie is going to show us what happens to someone who doesn't obey. Mommy has been a very bad girl. She needs to be taught a lesson," Katie whispered, as she smiled at the girl's worried expression. "Don't worry. Dani understands. She knows what happens to someone who has been very, very bad."


The short leash was still attached to Dani's collar and Katie grabbed the leather strap. Jill snatched the one dangling from Julie's collar and the two girls promptly led their slaves around the room. When they stopped in front of Sarah who was silently watching everything, Katie decided to spice things up a little. "Your cute little pet is now in control. I'm sure you'll enjoy watching Julie humiliate her mother by giving her a royal spanking," she said.


All of a sudden Julie was fully into the scene. She promptly grabbed the leash from Katie and waltzed around the room with Dani right behind her and again stopped in front of Sarah. "Mommy has been a very bad girl. She had sex with Katie and Jill and now needs to be punished. Do you think she needs a spanking," she asked her startled coach.


"Yea ... yes, yes, she does," Sarah replied. The coach stared at the two naked bodies and noticed how similar they were in size and beauty. The one thing that really stood out as remarkable was the luscious boobs. Both mother and daughter had exceptional areolas and nipples. Dani's tits were slightly bigger and even though she was older, they hardly sagged and even looked sexier than Julie's firm ones.


The scene was overly dramatic, as Julie quickly walked over and plopped down in the vacant chair. She jerked the leash and forced her mother to follow and then she made Dani lie across her knees. There was no doubt in anyone's mind that a spanking was about to happen yet Sarah was surprised when the first blow struck.


Katie wasn't about to miss anything. She wanted to torment the slave and make sure Dani felt the fully effects of the humiliation. She crouched beside Dani and put her lips next to the woman's ear. "Get ready, my love. Your pretty ass is going to burn and then you're going to cum just like a slut," she whispered what sounded like a promise. "You're going to cry like a baby and cum like a slut."


The shivers shot through her body and Dani wondered how she ever wound up in her daughter's lap. Her heart almost stopped when the first hard slap sounded. Dani tried to breathe, but that was not possible, as she held her breath when the spanking intensified. Julie held nothing back and her hand came down again and again with all the might she could muster.


The ass-cheeks swiftly turned a dark crimson color and Katie could barely contain her excitement. "Go ahead, cry. You can cry, as I can only imagine how much it hurts," Katie whispered, as she grabbed Dani by the hair and held her face turned upwards. She forced Dani to arch her back and look her directly in the eyes. "Do you want Julie to stop?"


"Yes, gawd yes, please," Dani begged. "Please stop!"


"Oh, she will, but first ... open your legs," Katie ordered. "Spread your legs for Mistress Julie."


Dani didn't even hesitate. Her ass was burning and her cheeks felt like they were on fire. She was determined to make the spanking stop but didn't realize there was a worse dilemma. Her thighs parted and then the first hard slap hit. Dani almost died and she tried to close her legs, but it was too late because Katie and Jill ensured they remained widely spread.


Her eyes filled with tears and it was hard to see the young woman's smiling face. "Get ready, my love. You're about to become a true slut," Katie whispered.


Dani sobbed when Julie administered a spanking to remember. The loud smacks echoed through the room and each hit directly on top of the defenseless slit. "Oh gawd, please stop ... please stop," Dani pleaded.


Katie took charge, as she glared into the teary eyes. "I want to hear mommy," she whispered. "Tell Katie everything."


"Oh gawd, it hurts. The spanking ... it hurts," Dani groaned.


Each time Julie's hand spanked her throbbing pussy, Dani's hips jerked and thrust madly into her daughter's lap. Then the most unpredictable thing happened. The spanking stopped, but Julie's fingers didn't. The girl reached into the soaked pussy lips and seized her mother's heart and soul. Julie pinched the clit, as hard as she could, and yanked the bud out of the wetness.


Sarah and Jill stared in disbelief at the throbbing morsel. They watched Julie spin the clit around vigorously between her fingertips and imagined the turmoil the woman was going through. Each time the girl pulled on the clit, the woman thrust her hips in a valiant attempt to escape. Katie was in her glory. "It's time, my love," she warned. "Time for the slut to cum."


"No, gawd no. Stop, please no," Dani moaned.


"Good girl ... keep moving that pretty ass."


"No, I can't, just can't."


"Oh, you will."


"No, please stop."


"Oh my god, your cunt... ?"


"What, gawd what?" Her clitoris was stretched completely out of her labia and the throbbing was unbearable.


"Holy shit, you're doing it. You're really cumming!"


"What, no, no!"


"OMG, you're creaming all over Julie's fingers."


Dani was mystified and she tried to stop her hips. Every muscle in her body tensed and that was her undoing. A strange finger thrust into her heated honey-hole and Julie's fingers squeezed her clit harder. Katie let go of her hair and grabbed her by the ears. The young woman kissed her hard on the lips and Dani couldn't prevent the woman's tongue thrusting deep into her mouth.


Sarah was utterly amazed at the animal lust. Dani's entire body was motionless and appeared suspended in midair when the first random spasm caused her body to shudder. Her hips thrust wildly into the waiting lap and bounced up to meet the daunting clitoris molestation. Sarah watched the fingers twirl the clit around and around and each circle caused the woman's hips to gyrate like crazy.


It was very obvious when the woman suffered a complete downfall, as her body went into relentless convulsions. The heated kiss never stopped and Katie forced her tongue into Dani's throat. Jill rammed her finger to the hilt and Julie continued the clitty assault. Sarah didn't think the woman would ever stop cumming, as her body thrashed and jerked through the throes of the everlasting climax.


The fourth orgasm was the most memorable. It was the very first time Dani experienced anal sex and Katie brazenly made it happen. At the time Dani never realized what was in store for her when she was ordered to sit on top of an outstretched Katie. The intimidating strapon was held straight up in the air and Dani assumed she was supposed to sit on top of the menacing cock to experience the final orgasm.


When she precariously sat above of the cock, Dani momentarily held the cock head directly touching her open slit. She faced away from the girl and was about to lower her torso and penetrate her opening with the cock when the two cheerleaders took over. They shifted her torso forward and Katie positioned the tip of the cock at the unspoiled backdoor. Dani tried to twist around and protest to the girl just as something fierce exploded in her head.


The cock-head and shaft had been thoroughly greased and the lubrication made it quite easy for Katie to ram some of the cock into the mother's ass. Dani was still gasping and crying when Jill shamelessly grabbed her clit. The girls forced Dani to lean backwards a little, which enabled them to systematically molest her.


Katie had her strong fingers wrapped around Dani's slim waist and she yanked downward, as she thrust up with her powerful hips. Dani once thought it was impossible to achieve an orgasm with something buried in her ass. Suddenly she glared down the front of her sweaty torso and watched Jill manipulate her inflamed clitoris. The girl stretched the clit until the bud was fully exposed and then she rolled it around vigorously between her skilled fingertips.


Dani didn't think the cock could sink any deeper and thankfully Katie simply remained still, as her friend freely molested the one thing that would bring an end to Dani's struggle. Although she had experienced multiple orgasms before, Dani had never gone over the top four times in such a short period. She essentially welcomed the orgasm hoping the cheerleaders would keep their promise and let her go.


Her stomach heaved in and out at a frantic rate and it felt like her insides would never stop trembling, as the womanly cream leaked out of her internal being. When her body slowly stopped vibrating, Dani greeted the final emotional release knowing the ordeal was over. She didn't resist when Jill leaned up and kissed her hard on the lips, as Katie made sure the cock remained embedded.





Sarah relished the solitude, as she was alone with her slaves. The party ended on a high note and Katie and Jill gleefully went home to revel in their great accomplishment. They had dreamed of dominating the sexy mother and their esteemed coach had made it happen. Now Sarah was determined to make sure the mother and daughter understood their submissive roles.


Strangely being under the control of someone young and invigorating sort of made Dani feel more passive. She watched the coach wrap her loving arms around Julie and actually felt a twinge of jealousy. When Sarah ordered her to remain huddled at the bottom of the bed and observe what transpired, Dani obeyed.


What happened would remain vivid in her memory for a long time. Sarah not only dominated the girl, but she made Julie beg for sexual satisfaction. When Dani observed the dramatic orgasm and Julie's ultimate surrender to her coach, again Dani felt pangs of regret that it wasn't happening to her.


It wasn't until Julie achieved a second climax and Sarah had one herself when Sarah turned to the forgotten mother. "From now on, you'll be my little slave. Do everything and anything I demand," she said. "I won't tolerate disobedience or any form of defiance!"


When the young woman glared at her, Dani understood. "Yes, Mistress."


"I'm going to tell you what clothes to wear ... where to go ... when to be there ... and how to act."


"Yes, Mistress."


"Do you want to know about the next chapter in your life?"


Dani didn't want to know, but the tone of the woman's voice and expression on her face left no doubt how to answer the question. "Yes, Mistress."


"Good. I won't have to punish you or expose what kind of frivolous slut you've been, as long as you obey. Your husband ... no one else will find out if you follow my directions."


"Yea ... Yes, Mistress."


"In the next weeks and months, I'm going to have tattoos put on your body ... have your magnificent nipples pierced ... have your luscious clit pierced ... have many wonderful things done to you. I plan on taking you all around the city and showing you off."


"Huugh, yes, Mistress."


"I just know you're going to be the best slave ... be the best submissive wife!"



THE END I plan on posting at least one more chapter so if you have any comments or suggestions, please email me. As you may notice, Danica's life will change drastically in the next chapter.




Chapter 3


Danica realized that her secure life was certain to change now that her submissive nature had been so adroitly discovered by the conniving coach and by her very own daughter. She had heard about people calling someone their master or mistress, but never imagined in a million years it would happen to her. Suddenly she was powerless against the controlling Sarah and now her own daughter was against her. Dani recalled the greatest humiliation of her life when at Sarah's house the previous week. She was treated like a spoiled brat and spanked and the recollection still sent shivers through her body.


What made Dani so terribly distraught was the realization that she became excessively lust-filled from what happened. Not only did she succumb to her daughter's cunnilingus, she also experienced two more earth-shattering orgasms during the evening of bondage. It was hard to believe yet Dani considered the shameful climaxes suffered during the evening as more than memorable. Afterwards when Sarah outlined the various humiliations planned for her, Dani found each one upsetting yet extremely poignant.


Once Sarah set her mind on something, she was one to do whatever it took to accomplish that goal. From the first moment she saw the goddess visit the school to watch her daughter perform with the cheerleading squad, Sarah was determined to control Danica. She was a bonafide lesbian, but her true passion came from being a Dominatrix, something Sarah wished to experiment with and learn how to perfect.


The squad was going through its last practice before a big competition that was being held in one of the larger universities in the conference. Sarah was very satisfied with the team's progress and she looked forward to the upcoming rivalry with the other schools. She watched the girls and grinned at her clever plan, which unfolded right in front of her.


Sarah had arranged for the parents to attend the final rehearsal. She set everything up beforehand and was most proud of the humiliation aspect planned for Dani. Sarah watched the practice from the coaches' table in front of the bleachers and she glanced behind her to see the sexy woman who was dressed exactly as ordered. Dani wore a short skirt provided by the coach and the garment was extremely hard to keep in place. The material was very stretchy and slipped upward even though Dani kept tugging on the hem to keep it down.


Sarah's instructions were very specific. Dani was distraught because she was required to sit in the second row of bleachers directly behind the coaches' table. Sarah outlined the sequence of events and made sure Dani knew the coaches would be looking behind to get the parents' impression of the performance. The coach insisted Dani act normal and watch the cheerleaders perform until she gave an explicit order.


The routines progressed and all of the parents and other spectators applauded the squad's performance. Sarah plus her assistant coach as well as Ken sat at the coaches' table directly in front of her and Dani's temperature and heartbeat increased with each passing minute and each completed routine.


There it was! Dani stared at the coach who knowingly tugged on her right earlobe at precisely the most opportune moment when all of the cheerleaders turned around and faced away from the bleachers. Sarah gave the signal and Dani spread her legs in a most brazen exhibitionism. She watched in horror when Sarah whispered to Ken and the man she hated more than anyone turned around. It took all of her courage to keep her legs spread knowing the man could see up her skirt.


Dani knew her bare crotch was exposed because Sarah forced her to not wear panties. She blushed profusely due to the immense embarrassment and noticed the man grin, as if he thought she was exposing herself on purpose. That in itself was degrading, but then Ken gave her a knowing wink and nodded his head to indicate he understood how she couldn't resist his male charm. Thankfully he turned around to face the girl's, which allowed Dani to close her legs and recompose herself.


The stipulation set out by Sarah was that Dani must flash Ken every time the man turned around. Reluctantly she obeyed and tried not to be too obvious to anyone else. Immediately following the last routine, Ken rushed straight up to Dani and surprised her. He stepped closer and confronted the mother even though Sarah was within earshot. "The girls were terrific. If you have a spare minute, I have something to share with you," he said, as he made a gesture towards his private office. "It won't take long."


Sarah wanted to test the mother. She wanted Dani to make more sacrifices and do anything for her daughter. "I'm sure Ken has lots of words of wisdom for you. Go, go and listen to him tell you how he's such a wonderful man," she whispered, as she turned to leave. "Julie's career is in your hands now."


The coach departed and Dani was alone with the hated sports director. "I knew you were horny ... the horniest woman around. I almost came in my pants when you flashed me that gorgeous pussy," Ken muttered. "I love women who can't get enough cock and you've got mine so hard it is ready to burst."


Dani wanted to slap the man's face after the disgusting remark. She didn't want to join him, but decided it was better than making a scene in front of the students and parents. Ken would surely embarrass her if she didn't do what he wanted so Dani reluctantly let him usher her out of the gymnasium. They walked down a hallway and her legs got weaker with every step until she almost collapsed when Ken opened the door to his office.


As soon as they entered the darkened room, Ken was all over her. Fending him off was virtually impossible and soon his hands were under her top and beneath her skirt. When his stiff finger found the wetness between her legs, Dani let out distraught whimpers as his finger slithered into her soaked labia. "Sweet Jesus ... you're so wet and horny. I need your lips on my cock ... sucking my cock."


Dani prayed that a quick blowjob would end Ken's reign of terror. She felt him pull back and welcomed the temporary freedom, as he blatantly unzipped his pants and pulled out his raging hardon. Then his big hands were on her shoulders and Ken pushed her down onto her knees. One moment the intimidating penis was in her face and the next the entire head was inside her hot mouth. Dani sucked on the burning meat and she tried to turn the man's stamina to quicksand.


Dani endured the ill-fated blowjob and then Ken changed his mind. She was forced to stand up and the man pushed her towards his office desk. "Grab onto the desk ... hold on tight and I'm going to fuck that gorgeous snatch," he said with excitement showing in his voice. She faced the desk and suddenly Ken put his hand on her back. "I'm going to send you back to the girls with a belly full of cum."


Time seemed to stand still and the worst experience of her life followed. Ken pushed her forward and to keep from falling on her face, she put her hands on the desk. Dani held onto the edge of the desk and she was in the perfect bent over position for Ken. He grabbed the short skirt and rolled it up around her slim waist exposing her soul to the devil. "Oh geez ... geez you have the prettiest bare-ass pussy. Christ, my dick is hurtin'!"


Dani dropped her head and held her breath. She felt the flared head being rubbed up and down through her vast wetness and then the lights went out. Ken rammed as much of his ramrod into the burning inferno as he could with the first thrust. He wrapped his strong fingers around her slender waist and pulled back hard when he slammed his hips at her backside again and again. There was the sound of bare sweaty flesh slapping together and then Ken started humping in a most animalistic fashion.


Dani remained in the restrictive bent over position, as her body rocked back and forth. She tightened her grip on the desk and uttered a valiant protest. "You're a bastard ... a prick," Dani said.


"I like sluts who cum ... cream all over my hard dick like you did last time," Ken declared.


"Oh gawd, what are you doing ... stop, please stop."


Ken grabbed a handful of Dani's hair and pulled her head back so she could put his mouth next to her ear. "If you don't shake that sexy ass, I'll fuck your precious daughter. I'll blackmail your daughter. I know Julie is sleeping with Sarah and she won't want everyone in the school to know," he whispered.


The threat made Dani shudder, as she imagined Julie being ravaged. Her back arched and something awful sliced through her inner being, crushing her delicate spirit. "Gawd, no, gawd no," she moaned.


"Push back ... push your ass back and bury my cock in that horny cunt."


"Oh gawd, use me you bastard. Go ahead ... use me, but please leave Julie alone."


"That's it! Shake it slut ... make it good, or else."


"Go ahead ... use me. You're nothing but an animal ... a beast."


Dani was full of hatred and she glared straight ahead when Ken satisfied his sexual lust. He had one hand clutching the waistband of her skirt and the other was jerking on her hair to keep her body rocking wildly back and forth. His cock swelled and suddenly burning jets of cum filled her womanly cavity, as Ken rammed his cock to the hilt. The heat increased inside her belly and caused her body to sweat profusely.


The orgasm seemed to go on forever and Dani breathed a big sigh of relief when his hips came to rest. Ken pulled his perpetual hardon out of the leaking hole and quickly pulled up his pants. He stuffed his pecker into his shorts and then grabbed Dani by the arms. He helped her stand up next to the desk and stared straight into her eyes. "Be at my place ... Thursday at 7. I'm having a party with some of my pals and we need a waitress," he informed the surprised mother. "I can't think of anyone better than you. I have the perfect outfit that'll look fantastic on you."


"What? No, I can't ... I can't," she replied, as his request sounded appalling.


"Me and the boys are having a football party. They'll love being served beers ... especially from someone who is sexy and beautiful," Ken said. "I think you realize that you'll be my little servant, or else."


Dani felt a sense of panic and knew the man's blackmail was enough to ensure she wouldn't defy his demand. She remained silent and didn't tell Ken what she thought of him, as she turned and left. Dani's head filled with the distressing thought of Ken ruining her life if she disobeyed and she realized that the only way to keep the man quiet was to show up at his party. Vivid images of being a scantily clad waitress and serving Ken and his beer-drinking buddies made her want to cry.


****Ken's Party


If there was one thing Ken craved more than sex it was anything to do with his inflated ego. He loved bragging and wanted all of his drinking buddies to know he had complete control over one of the sexiest women around. When he observed Dani's obvious exhibitionism during the cheerleading practice, he considered her brazen display as proof of his irresistible charisma. He reasoned Dani couldn't resist his dominance and forged ahead with a shrewd plan.


Ken loved the NFL and he often got together with some of his friends for a Thursday night football party. He met the reluctant mother at the front door and immediately informed Dani what she was required to wear and do at his party. "Here, you can wear this lovely outfit. I want my buddies to be served by the sexiest waitress," he said, as he handed her the outfit. "Get changed; you can use the bathroom. The boys are downstairs in the recreation room ... thirsty and horny as hell."


Ken laughed out loud and waved his hand to indicate he wanted her to change so she could get downstairs and start serving beers to his buddies. Dani grabbed the clothes and rushed into the nearby bathroom where she looked with trepidation at what the man called an outfit. There were only two items, an ingeniously designed apron and the skimpiest pair of panties. Her hands literally vibrated and she had a hard time stripping and then donning the new attire.


The black thong panties merely covered the smallest amount of her nudity. Dani breathed a little sigh of relief that the apron actually covered most of her nakedness. The top had straps that tied around her neck and the material spread to cover her breasts although if someone looked from the side they would see most of her boob. The bottom came down well below her crotch and even wrapped around her hips, but it did leave a small portion in the back fully exposed. She glanced at her sultry reflection in the mirror and shivered knowing she would be in a room full of horny men.


When a tap sounded at the door, her heart stopped and she had trouble breathing. Ken had everything planned and he wanted Dani to make a grand entrance, which would impress his pals. "Honey, we need a drink. Time to go to work, sweetheart. The boys are thirsty," he said and then he added with a laugh, "and horny!"


Ken's laugh put goosebumps all over her body. She reluctantly unlocked the door and was greeted by the biggest grin on the man's face, as he handed her a drink tray. "The drinks are at the bar and the mix is in the fridge. I expect you to serve and satisfy everyone," he declared. "Get that pretty ass in gear, sweetheart."


Dani fumed with hatred and glared at the man. She couldn't believe she had fallen to the depths of hell, but reasoned she really didn't have an alternative because of Ken's cunning blackmail. He escorted her down a set of stairs to the crowded party room and all of the men stopped talking when they entered. "Well, here she is. Danica is the mother of one of my best cheerleaders and she has willingly agreed to be our waitress," Ken informed the hushed group. "Dani will do anything to make me happy, isn't that right, honey?"


Dani returned the man's stare. She dearly wanted to tell Ken what she thought of him yet that isn't what happened. "Yea ... yes. Yes, sir."


Ken waved his hand towards the bar. "I think everyone needs a fresh drink."


She found it very difficult to walk let alone confront each man to get his request for a drink. The television blared but no one seemed to notice the football game. Every eye was on the seductress who walked around the room serving drinks and snacks and the fondling got bolder and more constant. Dani was on one side of the room when she overheard one of Ken's buddies. "I thought you were bullshitting, man, but she's gorgeous. If she puts out like you say, this'll be the best party ... ever!"


Dani wanted to die. She tried not to turn her back to anyone, but that was impossible because the men spread themselves out around the room so inevitably she was always flashing someone. When she stood in front of a man, one of his buddies felt her up from behind. She was positive each man took a turn at molesting her exposed back, but it was when he reached around and groped her boobs that she got frustrated. Not satisfied with feeling her boobs, they eventually started fondling her nipples, which appeared to make each man exceptionally raunchy.


The molestation got bolder each time Dani walked around the room. Eventually someone reached under the short apron and found utopia. A hand would start caressing her knee and then work its way upward until she screeched for him to stop. She would furiously turn away and rush onto the next customer, but not before the man groped her between the legs. Her heart raced and the charade lasted the entire first half of the football game.


The halftime show was in progress when Ken decided it was time to increase the action. "C'mon guys. I told you she was my slut ... not yours. Danica has agreed to serve you bastards booze, but not sex," he boldly stated, as he winked at everyone except Dani. "I think it's time our sexy waitress shows some skin."


Dani's mouth opened, as if to protest, but she couldn't prevent the man from untying the straps of the apron and letting the top fall. She stood motionless in front of the men, as they gawked at her sudden nudity. Dani listened to the numerous one-word metaphors about her luscious endowment and each description sent a shiver down her spine. She used all of the courage in her frail body to continue serving drinks, knowing things would get much worse.


When Ken arrogantly strutted up to her and finished stripping the apron, Dani prayed for mercy. It was impossible to cover-up and the extremely skimpy thong only made matters worse, as each man envisioned her fully naked. The next round of drinks took forever to serve because every man molested her when she came close. Ken's inflated ego grew and grew when he heard his buddies hoot and holler with each grope or caress.


The adventure hit a pivotal point and Ken only had a quarter of football left to complete his planned satire. Someone pushed Dani from behind and she went flying straight into Ken's lap, as he sat perched on a chair. Her arms went around his head and her legs spread and went around his waist, as she came face to face with the devil.


Dani was vulnerable and Ken was greedy. Unknown to Dani, Ken had instructed his pals on what to do. He wanted every man to get thoroughly aroused and knew after a couple of hours of pent up desire, his buddies would go crazy. One man pinned her arms around Ken and two others held her legs spread so that her struggles were hopeless. "Sweetheart, everyone wants to watch you. They want to watch my loyal slut get pounded," Ken whispered and stared straight into her teary eyes.


The strap of the virtually nonexistent thong surged through her crack and the small patch covering her bare pelvis curled into a narrow band. Dani didn't know how the man mysterious exposed himself, but suddenly his big cock was perilously close to her vulnerable opening. She felt the cock-head hit her crotch and it lingered on top of nowhere-land for a measly second or two. All of a sudden Ken shifted her torso forward and grinned when he felt the vast wetness. "Ken, dear gawd, not here ... you can't," Dani begged.


"Get ready sweetheart ... ready for a real man."


"Ken, dear gawd, not in front of ... of these men," Dani whispered, as she glanced around at the leering faces.


Ken wisely shifted his hips to one side and gave a thrust. "If you don't cream all over my dick, I'll let every man fuck your brains out," he whispered. "Do or die, sweetheart, orgasm or get gangbanged."


Dani glared at Ken and wanted to slap his unruly face. Every time she tried to lower her arms, a man stopped her. She tried to squirm away from Ken's determined thrusts, but her legs were firmly pinned around Ken's waist. She felt the long thick shaft surge into her most intimate being and knew doom was on the horizon. "Ken, you can't, please, don't," she pleaded.


Ken hugged her torso and relished her boobs pressing into his chest. "Everyone is watching ... watching the sexy mother get fucked," he whispered. "You heard me ... do it, or else."


"No, gawd no, I can't."


"You better or you'll get banged by each guy."


"Gawd, no, no."


Ken squeezed her body and rammed her hips downward with such force it enabled him to fully embed his raging cock. "It's up to you, sweetheart. Cream ... or get banged."


Dani was totally distraught. What alternative did she have, she wondered, as having sex with all of the men was too demoralizing? She closed her eyes and tried to fantasize about being alone and not with a bunch of savages. "Oh gawd, oh gawd."


Dani felt hands touching her all over and she would have been thoroughly amazed if she could see herself. Her body bounced freely up and down on Ken's lap and her boobs were a sea of furious motion. Her nipples were free game to anyone who was brave enough to grope and so was the rest of her body. She would never know how her arm got free. Suddenly her hand was between her legs and she was determined to find utopia in an effort to satisfy Ken's depraved demands.


Getting gangbanged by numerous strangers was far too daunting to comprehend and Dani was determined to ensure it didn't happen. She squeezed her eyes closed and gritted her teeth, as her fingers molested her clitoris. When the first spasm shot through her belly, she welcomed the relief. Dani considered faking an orgasm, but then realized the consequences of getting caught by Ken would be far too harsh.


Ken was in his glory. His buddies cheered and encouraged him onward, as he tried to control the thrashing hips riding his illustrious hardon. "You're fantastic ... the best slut. Every guy here wants to fuck you, but I promised," he uttered, as an orgasm ripped through his loins. "Now you can prove you're willing to make the ultimate sacrifice to keep me quiet."


Dani opened her eyes and stared at the man trying to hide her hatred. She vowed to use every bone in her body to fight Ken if he allowed his buddies to rape her. Then she listened as he outlined what would happen. "Blowjob. You can give them a blowjob, as I know just how good you are at sucking cock," he said and laughed.


Without warning a man thrust his hard cock in her face. Another rubbed his hardon up and down her arm while still another used his stiff shaft to bounce one of her boobs around. Suddenly there was a line of men beside her and then she was forced off of Ken's lap and onto her knees. When the first cock was shoved into her mouth, Dani resigned herself to the arduous task of satisfying Ken's drunken buddies.


The next hour was a complete blur. Dani sucked cock and gave each man a blowjob despite the ugliness of it all. As the last man shoved his cock in her mouth, she noticed thick gobs of sticky cum all over her arms and chest. The thought of sucking another cock was revolting yet she wrapped her fingers around the hardon and sucked. Like all of the others before him, the man refused to take his cock out of her mouth when he climaxed. Dani was forced to swallow more cum and she felt sick to her stomach at the end.


All of the men wanted the session to last forever. Thankfully for Dani, the football game was over and Ken's family was expected home in about an hour. Ken craftily got her away from his buddy and crushed her spirit. "One more, baby. I got just one more thing and then you can go," he whispered. "I'm horny as hell and need another fuck."


When Ken forced her onto her hands and knees, Dani knew it spelled doom. "I've done everything ... all you've asked," she replied. "Please, let me go."


Dani tried to move away, but Ken was on her before she could escape. He crouched behind her and hovered over her backside in an intimidating manner. Ken slapped her ass a couple of times with his rejuvenated erection and then he grabbed her around the waist. His hardon stood straight out and he jabbed at her crotch in a threatening fashion just to hear Dani's whimpering and sobbing.


Dani twisted and tried to look behind her. Ken was up against her butt and she felt him poking her in the crotch. "No more, please Ken, I can't ... no more," she pleaded.


"One for the road, sweetheart."


"Gawd, no, no."


The tip of his cock hit the wet hole and he thrust. "I need that glorious pussy one more time."


"Gaaaaawd ... gaaaaa." Not being aroused or overwhelmed by desire, Dani was fully aware of what happened around her. She was on her hands and knees and completely at the mercy of Ken who treated her exactly like his beloved dog. He rocked her back and forth using her knees for a balance point and each time he yanked her torso backwards, he rammed his big cock to the hilt.


The scene was surely vulgar and also erotic, as all of his buddies yelled encouragement. Ken was full of lust after watching the blowjobs and it didn't take him long to reach the end of his stamina. Ken slapped Dani on the ass and embedded his hardon for the nth time. He held his hips motionless for many seconds and relished the intense inferno before putting on a show to remember. "Oh baby, oh baby, I'm cumming. Your sweet daughter will always be a cheerleader if you keep fucking ... and giving blowjobs."


Dani endured the longest and toughest sexual session of her life. Ken used her doggie style and rode her hard. The last few strokes were the worst, as he merely held her by the waist and rocked her furiously back and forth while filling her inner being with his rotten seed. When he finished the lengthy orgasm, Ken merely pushed her forward and right onto her belly. "You're lucky, sweetheart. The party is over and we have to cleanup before the family gets home."


****Ken Blackmails Julie


Ken was one of the most observant people around. He noticed the intimate friendship that developed between his coach and her fav cheerleader once the team started their season. It wasn't the first time Sarah seduced someone and he vowed to take advantage of her secret relationship. Ken considered Julie one of the sexiest girls on the squad and decided blackmail was the way to get into her pants. When he informed the girl that he needed to discuss a very delicate subject with her, Julie immediately agreed to meet in his office.


Julie walked in and instantly felt trapped when Ken ogled her in an obvious fashion. She cringed, as the grin on his rugged face broadened, and his eyes lingered on her chest. "Aaah, Mr. Kristie, you wanted to see me," she asked.


"Yes, yes, something very important has been brought to my attention," Ken stated, as he wanted to get right to the point. "Someone reported that Coach Sarah is fraternizing with one of her players ... well to be honest, with you."


His revelation felt like a kick to the stomach. Julie broke out in a cold sweat and she contemplated the loss of something so important to her as being on the prestigious cheerleading squad. "No, well ... I'm not sure what you mean," she muttered. "Sarah is the coach ... and I'm just ... just one of the members on the team."


Ken noticed the girl's hesitation and he decided to take advantage of her weakness. He had covertly spied on Sarah and found out that Julie not only spent time at the coach's home, but she actually stayed all night on many occasions. "It has been brought to my attention that you and Sarah are having a relationship," he informed the stunned girl and then added, "a sexual relationship!"


Julie fidgeted and tried to remain calm in spite of the incriminating disclosure. She wondered how many others knew of her intimate relationship with her coach and who told Mr. Kristie. "Well ... no, we're friends ... just friends. I visit sometimes, but nothing more than that," she whispered.


Ken was no fool and he was well aware of Sarah's sexual preferences. He attacked knowing what he said was a guess, but almost assuredly the truth. "I just finished talking to Sarah. She admitted to loving you and said that you two were lovers," he said, as he watched Julie's face twist with much agony. Then he hit her with a bombshell. "Coach Sarah doesn't have anyone stay overnight unless she's having sex with them."


Later Julie would find out that Sarah didn't tell Ken anything, but his guesses were too daunting to refute. Her body quivered, as she tried to remain composed, and she didn't know what to say. "No, no ... well, oh gawd, it was ... nothing."


"Do you know the school policy is to reprimand a teacher or coach who is romantically involved with a student ... even fired. They also expel a student if they are caught fraternizing." Ken lied but he was one hundred percent sure Julie was infatuated with her coach.


This was a first for Ken. He envisioned having sex with both mother and daughter and pressed in for the kill. He glared at the shivering girl and demanded a response. "No ... well ... oh gawd, I'm sorry," Julie mumbled, as she tried to comprehend the impending trouble from the school's athletic director. "It just happened ... we didn't mean to break the rules."


"Julie, I have to be honest with you. You're a terrific cheerleader and one of my favorite girls. I want to help you," he declared. "I can make it all go away."


"Oh please, gawd, can you? Can you make it go away," she replied. "I'll do anything ... anything so that Sarah doesn't get in trouble."


"I knew you would see it my way," Ken said, as he walked right up to her.


"Yes, but, but..."


Ken ignored Julie's protest and stared straight into her eyes, which were wide open. "One more thing. During the tryouts your mother visited me. She came to my house and how do I say this without being crude ... but she bribed me," he said, as he watched the frown widen on her pretty face. "Not with money, but with her body."


Julie was devastated. Ken could destroy the reputations of the two women she loved most in the world. Suddenly she couldn't breathe and stood perfectly motionless when Ken reached for her top. He swiftly yanked her top and bra up and over her head and her arms seemed powerless, as they simply flopped around to allow Ken to bare her chest. She desperately wanted to cover up, but her arms were paralyzed and remained hanging at her sides.


Ken took his time eyeing the mouth-watering nakedness. He noticed Julie's pretty face etched with anxiety, which made her appear more alluring and attractive. His eyes traveled down the slender neck to the perfectly shaped bare shoulders that shivered with fear knowing he was ogling her feminine beauty. Ken lowered his gaze to the swell of two luscious boobs and his heart pounded like crazy. He noticed the outstanding swollen areolas with the pronounced nipples and dearly wanted to tell the girl how much she looked like her mother.


The youthful body was flawless and the blood surged to his growing erection. Reluctantly his gaze continued downward and across the flat stomach, the ultra slim waist and the delectable flared hips. Julie closed her eyes and imagined what would happen if she refused. She would be kicked off the team; she would be embarrassed to the nth degree and her mother would be humiliated beyond comprehension. Also the woman she had grown fond of would be severely punished for showing favoritism to one of her players. Everyone would say that she was selected for the cheerleading team because of an intimate relationship with her coach.


The possibilities were too overwhelming and she didn't move a muscle when her skirt and panties were stripped, leaving her naked in front of the intimidating man. Ken bent over when he removed the clothes and he stared at the enthralling shaved pelvis. The girl had one of the sexiest bodies of anyone he encountered and the thought of having sex with Julie gave him a raging hardon.


"Honey, how much do you want to stay a cheerleader ... keep everything as it is," he asked. "I'm the one who decides who stays or goes. I can promise that I'll keep your indiscretions a secret and won't tell anyone about your mother."


"Huugh ... huugh," she whispered.


Ken turned Julie around and pushed her towards his desk. "Grab a hold of the desk ... hang on honey, because you're going to get fucked. I'm going to fuck that gorgeous pussy," he said, as he placed one hand in the center of her back and pushed. Then he pictured Danica standing in exactly the same spot and bending over his desk.


Julie suspected the price of Ken's silence was high and she gritted her teeth preparing to make the ultimate sacrifice. Her head dropped and she grabbed the sides of the desk for support. Strangely with her back turned towards the man, her hearing grew acute. She heard Ken loosen his clothes and the sound of a zipper being lowered roared in her head. Then Ken shifted his hand to her hair and he grabbed a handful to ensue she remained bent over and didn't move away from him.


Ken stared at the long narrow slit and noticed a touch of moisture between the slightly puffy labia. When he wrapped his free hand around his erection, his heart almost burst out of his chest. His hips moved forward ever so slightly and the head of his cock brushed across the glistening slit.


Julie's head came up and her back arched when Ken jerked on her hair. It was now or never so she tried to turn her head. "Oh, please don't, please, I've ... oh gawd, I've never..." She may as well have poured gasoline over the flames, as the blood rushed through his entire body and straight to his pecker. Julie wasn't a virgin, but she hadn't experienced full penetration either. Her sexual experience was limited to fingers and a small portion of penile penetration, but suddenly Ken threatened to violate her entirely.


Ken adored the way her body flinched and how Julie tried to move forward when he rubbed the head of his ramrod through her wetness. He let go of her hair and her upper body collapsed on top of the desk. She lay prone with her arms outstretched to the sides, as she hugged the large wooden desk. Ken grabbed Julie around the waist and thrust. His cock surged into the hottest hole and stopped when the lubrication ran out. Then he slowly pulled back and repeated the thrust again and again until almost every inch of his throbbing penis was coated with womanly juices.


Julie tried to breathe but her chest wasn't capable of sucking in much air. Her head started spinning out of control and then she felt her world caving in. Ken cleverly reached around her hip and thrust his fingers into the small space between her upper thighs. When his fingers grabbed the pulsating morsel, Julie started to moan and protest. "Oh gawd, what are you doing ... please, don't touch me ... not there," she pleaded, as she desperately shoved her hand between her legs to cover Ken's.


Ken ingeniously rolled his big hand around Julie's and pushed her fingers into the vast wetness. "You do it ... grab your little pussy," he whispered. Ken had guessed correctly. He assumed Julie was willing to do whatever it took to satisfy his blackmail demands and that included molesting herself if it meant saving Sarah and her mother. She expertly seized the clit with her fingertips and squeezed the proper amount to cause her hips to gyrate.


The juices flowed freely and allowed Ken to fully penetrate the virgin cervix. A loud moan erupted from the bowels of Julie's throat and Ken thrust his ramrod to the hilt. Masturbation was one thing Julie was good at and she expertly rolled her clit around very vigorously until a severe spasm tore through her guts. She squeezed the clit just right, not too hard or not too soft, but just enough to ignite her flaming passions. "Oh geez ... geez, oh Christ," she uttered as more tremors ripped through her stomach.


Julie's hips squirmed across the desktop and Ken tightened his grip around her waist. He pumped with short swift thrusts and jerked her hips back as hard as he could. When he planted the head of his cock in the cheerleader's deepest regions, he let the world know. "My cock is in your belly. You're the best ... best fuck. Holy shit, sweetheart, you're fucking cumming all over my dick."


Julie arched her back and raised her head in an effort to breathe easier. She grunted and sucked in and out trying to get more air, as the random spasms turned into constant rumbling convulsions. The last thing in the world Julie intended was climaxing, but without warning it was too late. Her hips bucked once; then twice and then she pushed backwards with all of the determination in her soul.


The ecstasy was profound and Ken went over the top when he felt the overheated body going out of control. He rammed the head of his cock into the sacred inferno and used his powerful loins to jettison gallons of thick cum into the cheerleader. "I'm cumming babe ... cumming."


"Gawd, no, no."


"Oh fuck ... oh fuck."


"No, gawd no. I can't ... I can't."


"Fuck ... fuck ... fuck."


"Geez, oh gawd, geez."


The voices and sounds turned into guttural animal grunts and groans. Ken pounded the bucking bronco and rode the thrashing hips for the entire duration of bestial lust. When Julie's spasms finally came to a stop, her body went limp. She simply lay motionless on the desk, as Ken finished squirting his vile cum into her precious womb.


Ken begrudgedly pulled out and acted like the sordid affair was all Julie's fault, but he wanted to assure her that he would keep the secret. "You don't have to worry. I'll make sure your secret doesn't get out and you don't have to worry about Sarah getting in trouble," he said. "Also, I won't tell anyone what your mother did ... that she had sex with me."


The immoral statement sent a shiver all through her body, as Julie envisioned her mother with Ken. Her clothes were strewn around the room and she nimbly retrieved them all. Julie quickly dressed and felt much better once she was presentable again. "I must go. Thank you for not telling. Being in school and a member of the cheerleading squad means everything to me," she informed the enthusiastic director.


When she thanked the man, Julie was mystified, but it seemed like the right thing to do. She practically ran to the door and then down the long hallway until she reached familiar territory. The coach's office was right in front of her and Julie rushed to the door.


Sarah heard a soft tap at the door and her heartbeat increased ten fold, as she expected something awful. When she called out for the person to enter, Sarah wasn't surprised to see Julie's tearstained face and she put her arms out. Julie fell into the welcoming embrace. "Dear god, he ... he, oh god, he," she mumbled, unable to tell her coach the gruesome details.


Sarah knew there was only one man who could afflict such drastic emotional distress. "It's okay ... you're safe now. Let me take care of you," she whispered and hugged the girl as tight as possible.


****Shopping At The Mall


Sarah loved demonstrating her strict dominance and she didn't hesitate humiliating Dani at every opportunity. She handed the timid mother a bag of clothes and ordered Dani to get dressed properly because they were going shopping. Dani reluctantly opened the bag and found only two garments plus a pair of high heel shoes. When she noticed what she was required to wear, she was distraught. "Oh gawd, I can't wear these," Dani said, as she held up a shear blouse and short skirt. "I'm not an exhibitionist."


"What! What did you say," Sarah responded with definite anger in her voice.


"I'm sorry, so sorry, Mistress," Dani replied. "I meant, please Mistress, please don't make me wear these clothes out in public." She gave the young mistress a quick glance and realized there was no alternative. If she didn't comply with Sarah's blackmail demands, her secure life would be ruined so she started taking off her clothes.


Dani removed her expensive blouse and bra and donned what she considered a cheap top that was completely see-through. A shiver went up her spine when she noticed how her boobs were plainly visible, as she never liked acting in a shameless fashion in front of people. Then she stripped her rich designer skirt and donned a black stretchy skirt that was so short it barely covered her crotch.


When Dani added the black shoes, she felt totally embarrassed. She looked younger than her daughter and much like one of the streetwalker whores portrayed in a porno movie. Adding to her distress was the fact the skirt would be impossible to keep in place. The stretchy material would most certainly ride up whenever she moved and result in her flashing anyone who might be looking.


Sarah grinned and waved her hand at the attire. "You look lovely ... very sexy. We're going to the mall and do some shopping."


Dani let out a moan of despair when she realized they were going out in public and she would be brazenly showing her boobs. To make matters worse, her nipples remained incensed due to the unfamiliar situation and the erect buds would be very hard to miss. The one saving grace was Sarah allowing her to wear a jacket, which thankfully covered up the fact she was braless and exposed.


They departed and Dani drove to the mall. "First we'll buy you some underwear. I don't want my beloved slave walking around the city dressed like a cheap tramp," Sarah said in a very mocking tone.


"Yes, Mistress." Dani drove to the exact spot indicated by Sarah and parked. When they walked across the parking lot to the first store, Dani had to keep adjusting the short skirt, as the hem kept riding up to her crotch.


They entered a popular lingerie store and Sarah whispered in her ear. "Don't adjust your skirt. Let it ride up ... I want to see just how high the hem will go."


Sarah forced her to walk around the store as they selected a few items. Each time Sarah picked up a garment, Dani uttered a low gasp of anguish. The bras were lacy and extremely sexy and the panties were so skimpy they would hardly cover anything. Dani jumped when a clerk suddenly appeared beside her. "My, my, you certainly have a sexy looking slave this time," she stated. "I've missed you, my love. I'm glad you called yesterday so we could meet today."


"Hi, Zoe. This is Danica. She is the mother of one of my cheerleaders and the lady I was telling you about."


"Well Danica, I hope you know what you're getting yourself into," the clerk said.


"Danica has agreed to do anything so that her precious daughter can be on our school's team," Sarah informed her friend.


"Wow, you've found one of the sexiest ladies and I can only imagine that you've already made her your sex-slave," Zoe replied.


The insinuations were profound and Dani blushed, as she listened. Then her heart stopped. "Zoe, do you mind taking Dani into the change room and make sure these undies fit properly," Sarah asked the happy clerk. "And please feel free to help yourself."


"It's okay, I don't need any help," Dani replied, but the clerk took charge.


Zoe grabbed Dani by the elbow and escorted her towards the back of the store. "Your mistress is very fussy. Sarah wants the undies to fit properly so you'll look sexy," the clerk said. "Besides I can hardly wait to see those luscious tits and of course the delicious pussy. Did Sarah shave your juicy snatch?"


Dani was shocked. "Whaaa ... whaaa, no, yeaaa, yes," she whispered, thinking the clerk was much stronger than she appeared. She stared into the girl's paralyzing eyes and didn't resist when Zoe pushed her into the change room. Her knees trembled and Dani tried to remain composed when the clerk reached for her jacket.


"Let's get rid of these ugly clothes," Zoe said. "I want to see why Sarah is so excited about her hussy this time."


If Dani thought she had an advantage because she was bigger than the clerk, that idea was dispelled in a heartbeat. The girl virtually slammed Dani into the corner of the small change room and the initial shock was enough to take her breath away. Zoe swiftly ripped the jacket off and used one arm to pin her adversary against the wall. "Sarah likes her girls to have big tits," she stated. "I can definitely see why she loves you, sweetheart."


"Stop, you're hurting me," Dani protested.


Zoe knew she had complete control and could simply order Dani to strip, but she couldn't wait. The buttons popped open when she grabbed the front of the flimsy fabric and the blouse was open in a flash. "Sweet mother ... sweet Jesus, those are nice boobs. I can see why Sarah brags about your body and tells everyone how sexy you are."


Dani shuddered at the awful disclosure, but there was no time to ponder her subservient situation. Despite putting her hands on the girl to keep her away, Zoe easily shoved Dani's arms aside. The clerk rolled the blouse over her shoulders and stripped the garment. Then Zoe rolled the skirt up and left it bunched around Dani's waist, as she devoured one of the erect nipples. "Owe ... owe, gawd, that hurts, please, that hurts," Dani moaned, as the sharp teeth closed around her delicate bud. "Oh gawd, oh gawd."


Dani was pinned on her tiptoes up against the wall, as Zoe had one arm under her chin, and it felt like the worst position of her life. The girl sucked and used her teeth for effect on one nipple while jamming her knee between Dani's legs. Zoe's free hand shot into the small space between Dani's upper thighs and instantly found the wet-spot.


Dani had trouble breathing. The girl's arm was against her throat and suddenly a finger was inside her precious opening. It was the crudest molestation yet Dani's heart seemed to beat faster almost like she was expecting something phenomenal to happen. "Holy shit ... you're soaked. Your goddamn cunt is soaked," Zoe declared. "Once I get my fingers on that pretty clit, you'll cum like a cheap whore."


"Oh please, please stop," Dani pleaded.


Zoe slipped her fingers into the puffy labia and surrounded the throbbing clitoris. "There, what do I have between my fingers," she asked.


"Oh gawd, don't, please don't."


Zoe squeezed and rolled the bud around and around. "What do I have between my fingers?"


"Gawd, oh gawd, don't."


"What do I have?"


"Oh gawd, my cli ... cli ... my clit."


"Good girl. Do you like it when I do this?"


"Oh please, don't, please stop."


Zoe yanked on the tender morsel and squeezed with her fingertips. "Your mistress gave me permission. She wants to hear you scream when you cum all over my fingers. Let Mistress Sarah hear you cum!"


"No, please stop, I can't, not here."


Zoe slammed her into the corner of the small room and used her shoulder to pin her against the wall. Dani had one leg thrust off to one side and the other was bent around the woman's back. Her legs couldn't get any wider and Zoe ripped her heart out. She stretched the clit to profound lengths and rolled it around as fast as she could. "Mistress wants to hear you. Tell the world," she ordered.


The woman's shoulder pressed against her stomach and Dani could only wrap her arms around Zoe's hunched upper body. When her stamina came to an end, her body went into severe convulsions, as the clitoral molestation was too much to endure. Zoe ravaged her clitoris. "You're cumming like a slut, but Sarah can't hear you," she whispered. "Yell it out ... tell the world you're a slut, or else!"


The throbbing intensified and it felt like her clit was the center of the universe. "Gawd, oh gawd, it hurts," Dani moaned.


Zoe pinched the tender bud between her fingers and squeezed. "I can't hear you!"


Her belly heaved a few times in a most random fashion. "I'm ... I'm ... oh gawd, I'm cumming."


Zoe's grip was secure and she rolled the clit around and around. "More! I want more ... tell me what you are," she whispered, as she body-slammed the thrashing body against the wall. "More! More!"


"I'm cumming ... cumming so hard. I can't stop ... I'm cumming."


"What are you?"


"Oh gawd, I'm your slut ... cumming like a slut."


"More!"


"Oh, my cunt. You're hurting my cunt ... making me cum."


"More!"


"I'm a slut ... your slut ... Sarah's slut."


Dani was positive the woman had crushed her delicate clitoris and the tremors deep inside her stomach wouldn't stop. Her legs remained splayed and her body was propped up against the wall by the overbearing store clerk. "One more time. What are you?"


"I can't stop. I'm a slut ... cumming like a slut. Oh gawd, I'm a slut."


The final spasms tore through her belly and then Zoe set her free. The clerk released the beaten clit and she moved away from the quivering mother, allowing Dani to slump down on the change room bench. Zoe grabbed one of the lacey bras and the skimpiest thong and tossed them at Dani. "Put these one. Get dressed and show your mistress how sexy you look in the new attire," Zoe said. "I'm sure Sarah will think you look very adorable and she'll take you all around the mall to show off her beautiful slave."


The door slammed shut when Zoe departed. Dani trembled, as she slowly donned the bra and thong. Then she put on the blouse and readjusted the skirt as best she could. Dani uttered a sigh or resignation when she exited the change room, but suddenly she was standing in the middle of her worst nightmare. There were four or five shoppers checking out racks of clothes and each one looked at her with a knowing grin on their face. They refused to look her in the eyes and looked away, as their sheepish glances made her blush and feel totally embarrassed.


Suddenly Sarah was beside her and guiding her out of the store by the elbow. "Well, you did make quite a scene. I think everyone knows what happened with Zoe," she whispered. "I have to admit that I got pretty turned on when you climaxed ... and it looked like everyone else did too."


"Oh gawd, did they hear?"


"My love, when you yelled out that you were cumming, I think everyone loved the raunchy drama coming from the change room."


"Gawd, no, no."


"Yes, my love, and when you kept screaming that you were a slut ... Zoe's slut ... my slut, I think everyone knew you were cumming."


"Gawd no, gawd no."


"I can still hear you crying out loud and telling the world that you were cumming."


It was pointless to protest and Dani simply followed Sarah trying to get out of the store as fast as possible. They ventured around the mall and the following two hours was a complete blank for Dani. Even though Sarah demanded she flash certain store clerks and shoppers, nothing compared to the humiliation of the change-room incident.


****Tattoo and Piercing


Although the shopping trip was over, the reprieve only lasted a few minutes. Sarah gave the impression their relationship was more than just friends when she walked down the street arm in arm with her devoted slave. She curled her arm around Dani's and made sure everyone noticed the loving embrace, as they entered a brightly lit parlor. Dani's stomach did some anxious churning when she noticed the store sign, which read 'Tattoos and Piercings'.


The setup and arrangements had been made long before they entered the parlor. The tattoo artist greeted them and called Sarah by name, as if they were longtime friends. He displayed numerous jewelry items to Sarah and the two acted very friendly when they discussed all of the possibilities. Every few seconds they glanced at the silent victim, as if they had something incredibly extraordinary planned for her.


Dani took a closer look at the man. His name was Jeff and he had tattoos covering every inch of skin visible outside his t-shirt and jeans. He even had sketches on his neck and around his ears. She was mesmerized studying the various drawings and didn't hear Sarah at first. "I said, Jeff has agreed to do you," she said and chuckled at the connotation of the bold statement. "Well a couple of tattoos and a piercing at least ... and you never know, he may do more."


"K ... okay, but I can't have," Dani said and noticed the serious frown on Sarah's face. "I mean ... please don't let them show. I can't have anyone see."


"Don't worry. Jeff is the best artist in the city. He won't charge you his regular price," Sarah said. "He will give you a discount ... cuz of how you're going to pay."


When Sarah laughed, Dani felt sick to her stomach. Then the young woman told Dani to give Jeff her credit card and she could pay for everything up front. "Don't worry. Jeff guarantees all of his work ... even his dick work, which he says is fantastic."


Dani was dumbfounded, as she handed the man her card. She cringed when Jeff accounted for each charge and described in detail that he planned a tattoo on her pelvis, one on her butt and also her nipples would be pierced. Dani virtually wanted to die at the end when he stated that there would be no tip because Dani would be personally providing the extra bonus. Just the implications of what he might mean sent anxious shivers up and down her spine.


Without any delay, Jeff grabbed her arm and escorted Dani back to the room where he did his work. "Here, take off the top ... hell get naked, as you'll have to strip eventually," he said and held out his hand, as an indication for her to start undressing.


Dani wasn't going to oblige the man, but Sarah made sure she obeyed. It didn't take Sarah long to unbutton the fancy blouse and then remove the garment along with the lacy bra. Dani stopped struggling once she was half-naked and it was easy for Sarah to strip the rest of her clothes.


Jeff didn't hide the fact he loved her tits. "Sweet Jesus, you have the nicest set of knockers. The nipples ... well they're going to look outstanding after I'm done piercing them," he declared. "Oh Lord, putting my mark on that gorgeous bod is going to be memorable. Let's get to work before I get too raunchy."


Dani was coaxed onto a big table and Jeff adjusted the top so that she was flat on her back. She brought up her arms to show some modesty, but her effort was futile because Jeff and Sarah both slapped her hands aside. When she glared at Jeff, she noticed that his eyes were fully riveted on her bare chest. Then she gasped when the freezing antiseptic hit her nipple, as Jeff sterilized each bud before changing her unblemished body forever.


Dani glanced down and she couldn't believe how erect her nipples appeared. She attributed the hardness to the sterilization and then she noticed a long silver dart go through her precious bud. Amazingly the needle didn't hurt too much and before she knew what happened, a bright gold bolt was inserted into the base of her nipple. She simply remained as still as possible so nothing would go wrong when the man performed the task on her other boob. Then he added nuts to keep the bolts in place and the job was done.


"Wow, pierced nipples always look better when the nip is large and pronounced. Sweetheart, your husband will love them and I bet so will all of your girlfriends," he said and laughed. "Now lets get onto the best part. Let's put a trademark on that delectable pussy and also on your impressive ass."


Dani tried to resist but she was unable to stop Jeff when he grabbed her legs and jerked her down the table so that her legs spread around his waist. He shifted his work cart next to the table and quickly started working on her pelvis. "I see you've shaved. You look good, but we'll still need to do a little touchup to make sure no hair gets in the tattoo," Jeff stated, as he applied cream to her bare pelvis.


In a matter of seconds, Dani's heart rate went from double digits to something in the high threes. She watched her flesh go from a creamy white to a rosy color and it seemed that Jeff got braver with each swipe of the razor. Dani swore under her breath every time the man brushed his finger near her slit and cringed when he actually grazed the tip of her exposed clitty.


Jeff originally placed a colorful flower stencil about two inches from her crotch, but he quickly adjusted the location after the urging from Sarah. "No, closer! I want it touching her lips. Put the tattoo right on her pussy so her husband will know his wife is a real slut," Sarah proclaimed.


Dani cried when she watched the man shift the drawing until one of the flower stems curled over the top of her slit and another actually rested on a portion of her labia. She couldn't look any longer and rolled her head backwards and closed her eyes. Her blood boiled when the buzzing of the tattoo pen started and then the sharp pain hit. There was nothing she could do and Dani sobbed, as the time seemed to go off into infinity.


Suddenly Jeff brushed her entire pelvis with a sterilized cloth and wiped all of the ink splatter off her freshly tarnished skin. When he flipped her over onto her stomach, Dani relished the fact she didn't have to look at the man. The position was very restrictive and she arched her back so she looked at Sarah who had taken a seat directly in front of her at the head of the table.


"One more. Just one more tattoo before Jeff gets his ultimate reward," Sarah whispered. The devilish grin on her face was meant to scare Dani and it worked perfectly. "After he inks your pretty ass, you'll find out why I love Jeff so much."


Dani wanted to protest, but Jeff went to work before she said anything. He slid her body down until the edge of the table was at the top of her thighs. Jeff let her legs drop and her feet landed flat on the floor. Then he nudged her feet apart with his foot and left Dani's legs spread and her crotch fully exposed. "Jeeesus love, you weren't kidding. She's one of the sexiest women. Wait, she'll be purring like a kitten."


Jeff slapped her ass and applied the stencil outline on the upper portion of Dani's left cheek. He inked the intricate drawing in a matter of minutes and then turned off the tattoo machine. Dani was bent over at the waist and her hips were firmly pushed against the edge of the table so her body wasn't moving anywhere. The silence was deafening and Dani opened her mouth as if to say something to Sarah.


Dani sensed something was wrong when the expression on Sarah's face turned inquisitive. She noticed the young woman's mouth moving and at the same time something touched her tiny hole. Jeff brushed the head of his ramrod across her opening and then the lights went out. He had shrewdly lowered his pants and greased the whole length of his extended cock-shaft, before he brutally rammed several inches of raging steel into her inferno.


"When I first saw Jeff, he made me consider switching sides. His cock is one of a kind and he truly knows how to please a woman ... well a heterosexual woman," Sarah whispered. "Now it's time to pay him in full."


"Ooohhh ... ooohhh."


"I know, he's marvelous."


"Nnnooo ... nnnooo."


"The good thing is when hubby sees the credit card statement, he won't know that you tipped the artist."


"Gaaaa ... gaaawd."


His shaft glistened with lubrication and Jeff gave two determined thrusts to easily bury his cock to the hilt. The stars were so bright that Dani couldn't see Sarah's grinning face. Jeff was rough and determined. His fingers were tightly wrapped around her waist and he yanked backwards on her body when he powered his hips at her backside. All Dani could do was pray he would finish in a hurry and then leave her alone.


Jeff's hips jerked in a most random fashion and Dani thought the end was near. She arched her back and managed to open her eyes wide enough to see the evil grin on Sarah's face. The woman's arm slithered under her sweaty torso and her hand found the coveted control button. When Sarah's skilled fingers closed on the exposed clitoris, Dani uttered a plea for mercy. "Gawd, no, no, please no."


"Is my little slave going to cum for Mistress?"


"Don't, please don't."


"Jeff is going to blow his load in mommy and make her his slut."


"Please, no, no."


"Look at me! Look at me!"


Dani tried to divert her eyes but Sarah cleverly grabbed her by the hair. "Gawd, please don't. Not like this."


"I said look at me!"


Dani stared into the paralyzing eyes and her stomach churned. Sarah twirled the clitty around and around in a furious fashion and Jeff pounded her from behind. It felt like the head of his cock was rammed into her belly every time the man thrust madly at her. The stars got brighter and her head spun out of control, as the clitoris molestation won the battle. "Gaaawwwkkk ... aaakkk."


"Good girl. You always make Mistress happy when you orgasm. You look fantastic with a big, bad cock buried in your belly and cumming like a cheap slut."


"Noooo ... noooo."


"Oh yes, and soon Jeff is going to send you home with a belly full of cum."


"Noooo ... noooo."


"Keep cumming, my love. Jeff is ready. Oh fuck, he's cumming ... cumming."


"Noooo ... noooo."


"You're his slut ... cumming all over his dick like a slut."


Sarah squeezed the clit harder and twisted for all she was worth. Dani couldn't keep her chest up any longer and she collapsed. Her body rocked back and forth as if rolling on top of her big boobs and the assault went on forever.


The final scenes at the parlor would be etched in Dani's head for a long time. She was dazed after the intense climax and somehow fumbled around to find all of her clothes. She dressed and hoped the ordeal was over, but there was still plenty of shame in store for her. Jeff handed her a receipt for the artwork and she felt totally embarrassed knowing she paid for the humiliation with her own money.


To make matters worse, Sarah had made arrangements for Julie to pick them up and drive them home. When Dani noticed Jeff go to the front door of the parlor and open it for a visitor, her heart stopped. "Mother! Now dad can see what a slut you are," Julie said, as she entered. "When he sees what you've done, he's going to know you're a slut."


"Oh baby, I'm sorry ... so sorry. You don't know what it is like ... what it is like having to follow orders," Dani whispered, as she glanced at Sarah to see if she was in trouble.


"Go ahead, tell Julie what Jeff did to you," Sarah said. "Tell her!"


"He ... he, oh gawd, he pierced my nipples. He put a tattoo ... one on my pelvis ... one on my butt," Dani said, as her hand touched both of the sore spots.


"My love, I think you should be more specific. Let Julie know exactly where Jeff put the tattoo on your pelvis," Sarah said.


"He ... he put a flower beside ... close to my, oh gawd, close to my pussy."


"Good, how close. Tell Julie," Sarah whispered and stared straight into the teary eyes.


"Oh honey, I'm sorry. He touched my ... my lips. Oh gawd, he put ink on my pussy lips."


"Mother! You let a stranger touch you there ... right on your pussy?"


Sarah was emphatic, but she wanted more. "Yes, and what else. What else did Jeff do to you?"


The question made Dani's heart skip a few beats and her face turned a brilliant red. She stared at Sarah hoping the young woman would relent and show mercy, but the frown on her face showed otherwise. "He ... he took ... he forced me," she whispered, finding the confession overly humiliating.


"She had sex with Jeff. Your mother spread her legs and had intercourse with Jeff," Sarah declared. "She fucked Jeff's big cock."


Julie glared at her mother. "Mother, how could you ... with a stranger? You had sex with a stranger?"


Sarah was in her glory. "C'mon, my love, tell her what else. Tell her what happened when Jeff had sex with you," she asked, but couldn't wait for an answer. "Your mother experienced the biggest orgasm. Jeff has his big prick buried in her belly and she climaxed like a whore all over his cock."


The humiliation was foreboding and Dani had to lower her eyes because the embarrassment was too overwhelming. She couldn't bear to look Julie in the face and felt a slight relief when Sarah embraced her by wrapping her arm around her shoulders. "My love, it's Julie's turn. Your daughter is going to be your Mistress and I've given her directions," Sarah whispered, as she kissed Dani on the cheek. "Julie is going to make you her little bitch and then have one of her boyfriends fuck your brains out."


Chapter 4


Danica stood shivering in front of her daughter and the powerful coach. She tried to make herself presentable but it was difficult because she wasn't allowed to wear her bra or panties. Dani crossed her arms over her chest to hide her luscious boobs, which were easily visible through her thin transparent blouse. Her entire body vibrated and she tried to remain calm and collected.


Julie grabbed her mother's arm and headed out the door. They left the tattoo parlor arm in arm, but it was Julie who was in complete control. "Mother, how could you," she said, as she opened the car door for Dani. "You had sex with a complete stranger. You fucked Jeff!"


"I'm sorry. Sarah ... I couldn't stop her ... she made me," Dani replied.


They both got into the car and Julie reached over and grabbed her mother's purse. She opened the bag and quickly found what she was looking for. "Here, now I'm going to throw these away," she declared. "You won't be needing birth control pills anymore."


Dani was demoralized. "Oh baby, I'm sorry ... so sorry. You don't know what it is like with Sarah ... what it is like being her slave," Dani whispered. "Oh please, don't take my pills. I have to use something."


"Mother! Listen to me. We're going to find the pills you keep in the kitchen cupboard and throw them all away," Julie said. "We're going home. You're going to strip ... take off your clothes and be my little slave."


"Oh, gawd no, honey, no."


"You're going to be my sex-slave."


"Oh no, please, please, honey."


"Don't look at me!"


"Oh gawd, I'm sorry," Dani whimpered and quickly glanced down, as if being chastised.


"Look at yourself! Everyone can see your tits." Julie started the car and stared at her mother. "You can see everything through your blouse."


Dani crossed her arms over her chest again. "Oh gawd, I'm sorry."


"Put your arms down," Julie ordered. "Look! Look at your tits ... anyone can see your bare titties."


"But ... but Sarah made me wear these clothes ... the blouse ... the skirt." Dani replied.


"When we get home, you're going to do everything I demand. From now on, I'll be your mistress and you'll obey all of my orders ... just like you do with Sarah," Julie said. "I hope the neighbors aren't watching when we get home."


Dani dropped her arms. She stared down at her feet and waited. Her heart pounded and she found it difficult to remain still and keep breathing. The drive was quiet and both mother and daughter contemplated what would happen once they arrived home. When the house came into view, Dani panicked. "Honey, gawd honey, you can't. I'm sorry, so sorry. I'll make it up to you, but please don't make me do things ... don't take my pills."


Julie ignored the pleas, as she drove into the driveway. "You're going to strip ... take off all your clothes and run around the house naked. Then you're going to kiss my twat ... lick me until I fill your dirty mouth with cum," Julie informed her shocked mother.


"Oh baby, I'm so sorry. Sarah ... she made me, I'm not like that," Dani moaned.


"Sure mother ... and she made you fuck Jeff. She made you cream all over his big cock," Julie said. "Did you cum when he fucked you?"


"No, well ... eh, well I had to. Sarah made me."


"Say it mother. Say you had a big orgasm when you fucked Jeff ... say it!"


"Oh gawd, no, please no."


"SAY IT!"


"Oh gawd, I ... I had ... an orgasm."


Julie glanced at her mother. "It's okay, mother. I already know you creamed all over his cock ... just like a slut."


"Oh baby, I'm sorry."


"We'll have sex everyday ... lezzy sex."


"Oh darling, no, no."


"Oh yes, you're going to be my slave ... my sex-slave. I want you to eat my pussy everyday. Mother, I'm dripping ... so wet."


"Oh gawd, darling, no."


Julie didn't say another word and merely parked the car. She got out and instantly walked around the car to stand at the door leading into the house. The look on her pretty face sent shivers all through Dani, as she hesitated before joining her daughter. Julie held the door open and motioned for her mother to proceed. "You don't have to call me mistress ... not like Sarah makes you do. But you'll obey every order I give, or else," she said.


The tone of her daughter's voice was stern and put goosebumps all over Dani. She got out of the car and rushed to the front door, hoping none of her neighbors were looking through their front windows. Dani entered the house and breathed a big sigh when she moved into the kitchen.


Julie shut the door. She followed her mother and went straight to the cupboard. "You won't be needing these anymore," Julie said, as she grabbed all of the packages. "My slut won't need any birth control."


Dani was flabbergasted. Her eyes opened wide in despair, as Julie crumpled up the pills and tossed them in the garbage disposal. The loud grinding sound seemed to vibrate through her entire body and Dani stood silent when Julie walked up to her. Her arms came up but she didn't stop the determined hands, which deftly stripped her blouse and skirt. Dani stood still in her skimpy undies and watched the girl's eyes rove up and down her body, as if admiring a beautiful painting.


"We'll leave these slut clothes on the floor and maybe dad can find them. I'm sure he'll love knowing his wife is a horny sex-slave."


"Honey, no, please no."


"We'll go to my bedroom so you can pay homage to your mistress."


"Oh gawd, oh gawd."


"Mother, you have the sexiest body. I can see why Jeff insisted on having sex with you."


"What? What?"


"Oh yeah, you didn't know it, but Jeff knew what you looked like before he did the tattoos."


"No, no, no."


"Yes, and isn't he a wonderful lover?"


"What, no, no."


"I can just imagine you squirming all over like a sex-starved slut when you screwed Jeff. Mother, Sarah told me that she had never seen anyone cream like you did." Julie shoved her mother down the hallway and into her bedroom. She left Dani standing inside the doorway and walked over to the bed. "I would love to see the look on dad's face when he sees that gorgeous tattoo engraved right on your pussy."


Without any hesitation, Julie took off her top and bra and Dani's eyes opened so wide they hurt. Plainly etched on her daughter's chest was a fairly new tattoo and the drawing was exactly like the one she had. Then Julie stripped the rest of her clothes and revealed a colorful flower on her pelvis. The tattoo was identical to Dani's, but it was in a different location. The flower was at least two inches from her pussy and not brazenly engraved on the puffy labia like Dani's.


Julie held out her hand in a beckoning fashion. "Yes, mother, I had these done a few weeks ago," she declared. "I know what it is like being with Sarah ... and Jeff. Come here!"


The scene was one that would remain etched in Dani's memory forever. Her daughter took charge and used sign language to give orders. Julie held out her hand and made a gesture that she wanted the last two garments. Dani reluctantly obeyed the implied order by walking over to the bed and handing Julie her bra.


Julie simply tossed the bra across the room and waved her hand at her mother again. Dani slowly bent over and took off her panties, but this time her daughter surprised her. Julie snatched the flimsy panties and then grabbed Dani by the wrist. She pulled her mother forward and swiftly wrapped one arm around Dani's back. Julie stared into the startled eyes and grabbed a handful of hair to ensure Dani didn't look away. "I can hardly wait. I need you ... I'm so horny and can't wait," she whispered. "I'm going to make you cum like a slut and then you're going to make love to me."


"Oh baby, no, no," Dani replied, as the intent stare sent a shiver through her entire body.


Julie used the handful of hair to guide Dani's head to her chest. "Suck! Suck my boobs ... my nipples. Make my nipples hard."


Dani opened her mouth in protest when her hair was yanked and then she devoured a stiff nipple. She sucked and used her tongue to keep the bud out of her throat and then her head was shifted over to the other titty. Once the nipples were completely coated with slippery saliva, the burning desire turned into something comparable to animal lust.


Julie jerked her mother's head up and kissed her hard. She felt Dani's body twist and squirm when she thrust her hand between the velvety thighs. It took no effort to break the kiss and spin Dani around. The back of Dani's legs hit the bed and she fell when Julie shoved her backwards. Julie's fingers remained tightly wrapped in the curly hair, as she landed on top of Dani's outstretched body. "Are you ready ... ready to cum," Julie whispered, as her fingers slithered into the vast wetness.


Dani landed flat on her back and her legs spread because Julie shoved her leg between her thighs. She tried to close her legs, but it was impossible so she merely twisted and turned trying to get away. Suddenly Dani felt her labia spread and the damning fingers surrounded the core of her spirit. "Oh please, Julie, you can't ... we can't," she pleaded, as the fingers yanked her clitoris out of its hideaway and twirled the bud around vigorously.


"Do you like it when I do this to your clitty," Julie asked, but she didn't wait for an answer. She squeezed the clit and rolled it around and around until the hips jerked wildly. "You cum like a slutty cheerleader with Sarah and with Jeff. Now you can cum for me."


"Oh baby, stop ... please stop."


"Do you like it when I squeeze your clit?"


"No, no, please stop."


Julie squeezed harder and rolled the bud as fast as she could in the leaking juices. "You're going to tell me how much you want to cum ... cum all over my fingers."


"No, no, honey, no."


Julie kissed the side of Dani's flushed cheeks and whispered in her ear. "Your cunt is so hot ... hot and horny."


"Huugh ... huugh."


"Keep moving ... moving your sexy ass and shoving that cunt at me." Julie taunted and licked the rosy cheeks. "Do you like what I'm doing to your cunt?"


Her clitoris was on fire and Dani tried hard to close her legs. "No, no, oh gawd, no."


Julie slipped the tiny clit between her fingers, as her hand flattened over the top of the wet opening, and she vibrated her hand from side to side as fast as possible. "Are you ready? Are you getting ready to cum?"


"Gawd, no, no."


"Yes, keep moving your hips. Yes, up and down just like that."


Dani tried to remain motionless, but the hand wouldn't stop. The sound of squishy wetness echoed in her ears and she shuddered at the lewd noises. "Oh baby, stop, stop!" Her hips jumped and the fingers got tighter.


"Oh geez, you're doing it ... you're cumming."


"Stop, please stop. I can't ... can't."


"Say it. Tell me! Tell me you're cumming."


The pressure was unbearable and her guts quivered so madly that Dani didn't know what to do. "Gawd, gawd, no, no."


"Tell me!"


"Gawd, stop, stop."


"TELL ME!"


"I ... I can't ... I can't stop."


"MORE!"


"I'm cumming ... oh gawd, I'm cumming. Oh baby, I'm cumming."


Julie rammed her long finger into the inferno and kept vibrating her hand like crazy. "Say it ... more!"


"I can't stop ... I'm cumming, oh gawd, I'm cumming."


Julie stopped the babbling with a kiss. She proved her dominance with her tongue and by not letting up on the severe finger-fucking. Her hand cupped the shivering bald pelvis and Julie kept her finger fully embedded in the fiery hole. The hips bounced up and down on the bed and the endless orgasm surprised both mother and daughter, as it took forever for Dani to stop moving.


Both were breathless when the kiss ended. Julie gasped for much needed air and then she punctuated Dani's submissiveness. Sex just happened. Without thinking, Dani found herself beside her daughter and her hands fondled the luscious boobs without any hesitation. Once both nipples were rock-hard from the intense groping, Dani used her mouth. She coated both buds with plenty of saliva and used her teeth to nibble until shifting downwards.


Dani heard low mewing sounds coming from Julie when her mouth and tongue caressed the velvety belly and bald pelvis. When she came close to the inked marking, Dani shivered because of what surely happened when her daughter visited the perilous tattoo parlor. Her tongue lashed out and tickled the hairless pelvis and Julie squealed. "Yes ... yes ... yes!"


There was no stopping the ravenous daughter. Julie wrapped both hands around Dani's head and forced her mother's mouth onto her greedy pussy. "Eat me ... eat me. Lick my cunt, mother."


"Oh mother ... oh mother."


"Oh gawd, your tongue ... yes, your tongue."


"Eat me ... eat me, mother."


The hot mouth surrounded her opening and Julie felt the stiff jab of Dani's tongue, as the tiny penis fucked her. "Fuck me ... fuck me, mother."


Dani felt the entire clitoris go into her mouth so she sucked as hard as she could. When she rubbed her tongue back and forth over the throbbing clit, she tasted something bittersweet.


"Yes, gawd yes," Julie moaned, as the teeth nibbled on the base of her delicate clit. When the tongue battered the morsel around vigorously, she lost control. "Yes, fuck yes, mother, keep sucking my cunt."


Dani didn't know what else to do so she rolled the clit with her tongue. "Yes, I'm fucking cumming, mother, I'm cumming." The taste got sour yet Dani devoured as much juice as she could.


"Your finger ... use your finger. Fuck me with your finger!" Julie felt the teeth and tongue molest her precious clit and then a finger embedded into her soul. When the nail raked across her tender g-spot, the ecstasy reached a phenomenal intensity. "Holy fuck ... I'm cumming ... cumming ... cumming."


Dani used her elbows to ride the thrashing hips, as an obvious orgasm erupted. She cradled her daughter's torso and drank the juices that flowed from Julie's inner being. When the violent climax finished, both women collapsed in each other's arms. Time seemed to stand still and it took forever before someone moved. "Dear gawd, what did I do? What did I do," Dani whispered.


"Don't worry, love. From now on you're going to be my slave ... and Sarah's slave," Julie said. "We have something tremendous planned. Something that'll make you happy and satisfied."


Julie had one thing in mind. Even though she was totally exhausted after the dramatic climax, she craved more. She sort of rolled sideways and half on top of her mother, which pinned the older woman flat on her back. Julie put her arms around Dani in a very intimate fashion and the hug quickly proved seductive.


Dani lay in her daughter's arms and the embrace felt surprisingly good. She closed her eyes and drifted into the most peaceful dreamland. When a tender nudge happened between her thighs, Dani willingly spread her legs refusing to wakeup from the wonderful sleep. Her mind knew it was wrong yet she didn't resist, as loving fingertips caressed her burning flesh. Goosebumps formed on her tummy and then her stomach heaved in and out when a finger dipped into her bellybutton.


Dani squeezed her eyes shut. The fingers traced a path towards her exposed crotch and her heart skipped a few beats, as nails raked across her upraised pelvis. When a finger touched the tip of her long narrow slit, Dani whimpered out loud. She was fully aware that she should stop the molestation yet her body was paralyzed. The finger slowly pried the swollen labia apart and slipped into the vast wetness.


Julie felt the inflated clitoris and she rolled her finger over top of the most sensitive bud. She pressed hard and ensured the delicate clit remained under her fingertip until she sensed it was time.


Dani felt the lips kiss her chest and leave a wet trail upward. The tongue lashed out and licked her neck; then the lips were on her face. When a heated kiss ensued, Dani felt her tummy go into severe convulsions. Suddenly there were fingers around her throbbing clitoris and the bud slipped around and around between the skilled fingertips. She tried to evade the searching tongue. Every time Dani moved her tongue back or to the side, Julie demanded she surrender.


Her back arched and Dani wasn't getting away from the determined assault. Julie yanked the clit out of the slippery hideaway and broke the heated kiss. "Get ready, my love. I'm going to take you over the top," Julie whispered, as she grabbed Dani by the hair. "You're going to cream all over my fingers."


Dani opened her eyes and immediately the deadly stare was overpowering. She tried to turn her head but a severe hair jerking ensured she remained motionless. "Oh gawd, oh gawd, no," she moaned.


Each time Dani moved her hips to one side or the other, Julie squeezed harder. "I feel you're trying to fight ... trying to resist the humiliation. This is going to cost you," Julie whispered.


The warning was too much. "Oh honey, I'm sorry ... so sorry." Dani felt two or three swift spasms rocket through her loins and she questioned her durability. "Honey, please stop, oh gawd, please."


"Are you ready?"


"No, no."


Julie yanked on the hair and stared into the teary eyes, as she jerked the head back and forth. "I asked ... are you ready?"


"No, no, please stop."


Julie felt the hips surge high in the air and hold still. She fully realized her mother was teetering on the edge and one more shove would ruin her stamina. Julie quickly rolled on top of the outstretched torso and used her hands to push the velvety thighs apart. She eyed the throbbing morsel visible between the soaked pussy lips and then thrust her face into the waiting crotch.


A scream of ecstasy echoed through the room. Julie put her fingers on the pussy and spread the lips wide. When she sucked the clit into her flaming mouth, she thrust a finger into the pinkest honey-hole. Her teeth surrounded the clitty and Julie nibbled on her mother's clitoris.


Dani's eyes fluttered, as loud animal sounds erupted out of her belly. She looked straight ahead at the fully exposed crotch of her daughter who lay on top of her chest. Julie propped her hips above her mother's face, as her knees brushed against the sides of Dani's shoulders. Her entire crotch was inches above Dani's face and Julie found the sixty-nine position a big turn-on, knowing her mother was staring at her cunt.


Julie slowly grinded her hips up and down, trying to brush against her mother's face. Dani blamed the untimely orgasm for her naughty cunnilingus. She wormed her arms around the shapely thighs and grabbed onto the squirming hips. When her fingers dug into the firm flesh, the hips stopped. Dani arched her back and devoured the succulent wetness. The baby-like slit was very narrow and only the smallest portion of Julie's control button was visible.


The pussy lips parted when Dani plunged her tongue into the wetness and then the sharp teeth closed down on her own clitoris. Julie felt the tongue graze her clit and the sudden molestation caused every muscle in her body to tighten. She never imagined anything as stimulating as being eaten out at the same time she performed cunnilingus on her mother. A stream of womanly cream ran into her mouth and the thought of her mother's orgasm was overpowering.


Julie hugged the bucking hips and gave the tongue lashing of her life. She tasted the bittersweet cum and then there was a tremendous eruption from the deepest regions of her belly. An incestuous climax consumed both women and their minds were possessed by the illicit lust.


****Backseat sex


Dani realized her life was being controlled not only by the devious coach, but also by her daughter. Two weeks passed and every emotion under the sun went through her head, as she felt overwhelmed by what had happened. At first there was relief that the traumatizing time was over, but then anxiety hit as she contemplated what Sarah and Julie might do to her. It took two weeks before she felt well enough to go out by herself and by then the fear had somehow changed into a longing or strange desire to be under the control of the powerful Sarah.


Explaining the tattoos to her husband wasn't easy and when he saw the pierced nipples, Dani thought he would explode. Once the initial shock wore off, he accepted her explanation that she got the piercing and tattoos on a whim and he actually complimented her on how sexy they looked. As with many marriages, their sex-life got much hotter and the intercourse resembled what it used to be when they got married.


Dani retained the demoralizing feelings of guilt for having sex with Sarah, Jeff and Julie and she was determined to keep the secret from her husband for as long as she lived. She came home from work on a Friday and was confronted by her daughter when she entered the front door. "Mother, Sarah is on her way over. She has setup a meeting with two students," Julie said to her stunned mother. "Don't worry, they're old enough and you won't get accused of robbing the cradle."


The big smirk on her daughter's face made her stomach churn with uncertainty. "No, please honey, please don't," Dani pleaded.


There was a devilish glint in her eyes and Julie relished having absolute control. "We've let your body heal ... let the piercing and tattoos get all healed and now Sarah and I have lots of encounters planned for you."


"But ... but it is ... is dangerous. You know ... without protection," Dani whispered. She wasn't sure how long she would be safe without taking any form of birth control, but she assumed that any intercourse was risky since it had been a while since Julie destroyed her pills.


"Yes, I know it will be risky, but that's what makes sex so exciting," Julie responded, as the grin on her face got wider.


Dani's stomach churned in great turmoil. "Oh honey, we can't ... no, we can't."


The sound of a car pulling into the driveway had the opposite affect on each woman. Dani's heart stopped from great anxiety and Julie's pounded with vast expectation. Julie rushed to the door to greet her coach and they hugged each other in a tight loving embrace. When Sarah pulled back and looked straight at the timid mother who was shivering in fear, she was filled with confidence. "I have lots of affairs planned for you," she said.


"Please, Sarah, please don't make me do more ... no more," Dani pleaded.


"You're going to have sex ... more sex than you can imagine."


"Gawd, please, no. I can't. Oh gawd, I can't."


Sarah stood in the doorway of Dani's home and outlined what she had planned in the upcoming weeks. "We'll be going shopping to the mall, going to the movies, going to bars and going to where whores walk the streets so you can be a prostitute. Today, my love, we're going for a nice long drive."


"Sarah, please have mercy."


Sarah acted as if she didn't hear and continued. "We're going for a drive. Mistress wants to drive around town and watch her slave have sex in the backseat."


Sarah turned and walked outside to her car, as Julie rushed to get into the front seat. Sarah opened the back door and stood staring back at Dani who felt her temperature rise out of control. The serious scowl on the young woman's face forced Dani to comply and join Sarah. When she approached the car, Sarah motioned that she get into the backseat.


Dani desperately wanted to disobey, but she reluctantly slid into the car. The door slammed shut and then the car was moving down the street. It was deathly quiet and Dani's heartbeat increased with each passing mile they drove until the car came to an abrupt stop. Both back doors opened and before Dani knew what happened, two young men jumped into the backseat.


Sarah tried to control her rising emotions when she put the car in gear and slowly drove through the city. She adjusted the rearview mirror to the perfect position so she could watch what happened. "This is Danica ... the woman I told you about," Sarah said to the two teenagers. "Dani is older than the girls you date in high school, but she definitely knows how to make a boy happy."


The insinuation sent shivers up and down Dani's backbone. She felt the two teenagers shuffle towards the middle of the seat and suddenly she had no room to move. An arm went around her neck and the worst part was that her arms were swiftly rotated and pinned behind the teens' backs. All she was able to move was her shoulders and she valiantly tried twisting out of the boys' grasp, but an escape was futile.


"Holy crap! Lady, you're right. She's sexy ... sexier than hell," one teen said to the woman who arranged the unbelievable sexual encounter.


Dani noticed the teens' brazen stare so she glanced down and her heart virtually stopped. The flimsy white material may as well have been transparent, as her boobs were plainly visible and her nipples left plain impressions in the thin fabric. When a teen licked his lips, Dani wanted to die, as she tried to retain a measure of dignity.


"Are you sure ... sure it's okay," the one teen asked his buddy.


Sarah noticed the teen's concern. "Don't worry. Julie and I are here just to make sure everything goes smoothly. We don't want our dear Dani hurt ... just screwed real good," she said and laughed out loud. "Believe me ... Dani is all yours."


Both boys gave a big sigh when their reservations were eliminated. One shoved his hand inside the baggy blouse and grabbed a handful of titty while his buddy was too stunned to do anything right away.


Sarah's blood started to boil, as she set the stage. "Go ahead. Don't worry ... Dani loves to fight so people won't think she's easy," she informed the two crazed teenagers. "Dani loves to be overpowered ... physically forced to have sex. It's a game to her. She loves getting raped."


"Holy shit ... she's a knockout. Look at those boobs. They're fucking fantastic," one of the teens said.


"Wow, they're nice ... fucking big."


"Lift her blouse ... higher, so I can see her tits."


"No bra ... no fucking bra. The slut isn't wearing a bra."


"Fuck, look at those beauties."


"The nipples!"


"Fuck man, you're going to ... oh fuck, you're sucking!"


Dani twisted and turned, but her arms remained pinned behind the teens' backs. She looked down at her chest and watched her precious nipple disappear inside the teenager's mouth. "Stop ... please stop," she begged.


"Huuummm ... mmmmmm."


"Geez, you're teeth ... fuck, you have her nipple between your teeth."


Suddenly there was some banging and a loud moan from the backseat. "Holy shit ... what're you doing?"


"My first cunt. It's so wet ... hot and wet."


Dani used all of her strength to free an arm and she grabbed for the teen's arm. She lifted her hips, but that was a big mistake as it gave the teenager more room. "Oh gawd, no, please no. Stop," she pleaded, as her arm was rotated behind her back.


"Let me ... fuck, let me"


"Here ... right here. Her cunt ... touch her cunt."


"Christ ... she's dripping."


"Yes, the lady said she was a slut. A horny married woman who craves sex ... sex with a couple of horny studs," the teenager blurted out and they both laughed out loud.


"Fuckin' A ... we're horny."


"Fuck, when she told us that, my fucking rod almost burst. My dick is throbbing right now ... hard and throbbing!"


"Mine too, but let's take our time. I want to feel her up. Christ, feel these tits." Each teen groped a boob and there was nothing Dani could do to stop the severe fondling. Then each boy devoured a hard nipple and sucked on the bud until she thought they would actually rip them off.


One teen sat up straight and took charge. "Let's get these fucking clothes off. Get her naked so we can see everything," he stated and both acted fast and furious. In a scant few seconds, Dani was stripped and sat between two of the horniest teenagers she had ever encountered.


Sarah slowed the car to a crawl so she could safely watch the action. She noticed the clothes disappear and then both teens joined the striptease, as they removed all of their clothes. Three naked bodies in the backseat was too much for Sarah and she wisely pulled the car into a vacant parking lot. "I love watching your mother. She's so sexy and I love watching her get screwed," she whispered softly to Julie.


There was more banging and some giggling. "Watch this. I'll show you what happens when you touch her in the right spot," one teenager declared. "I read this in a magazine. See, I have her clit ... the spot that is supposed to control a woman's desire."


Sarah noticed Dani trying hard to evade the molestation but there was little she could do, as there were more hands than she could sequester. One teen focused on her chest, as he readily fondled both boobs, and his buddy concentrated on Dani's lower illustrious zone. Sarah relished the raunchy sexual encounter and listened intently to what happened, as she held hands with Julie.


"Holy fuck, what a set of tits. The nipples are tremendous ... so big and hard."


"God, I can't believe I'm licking her cunt ... licking her ass."


"Go man ... lick her and then we'll switch."


"What are you doing?"


"Taking pics. Using my phone to take her picture."


"Good! Here, let me spread her legs more ... more so you can see her cunt."


"Holy shit, she's shaved and looks so sexy. Look at the fucking tattoo. It's touching her cunt."


"Here, get this," the one said as he rammed his long middle finger to the hilt. "Take a picture of me fingering her."


There was more furious action, as Dani put up the struggle of her life. "No ... gawd no. You can't ... please, use something. Oh gawd, put something on," she begged. "A condom ... use a condom." She glanced down her heaving stomach at the overly thick penis aimed straight at her crotch. "Oh please, use a condom."


"Christ, the lady said we didn't have to ... that you would beg. She said it was okay because you wanted rough sex," he told the distraught mother and glanced to the front seat for assurances he was not in trouble.


Sarah was in her glory. Nothing gave her more satisfaction than having control. "Dani has one fantasy that you boys can make come true," she informed the enthused teenagers. "She wants a spanking ... a royal spanking before you boys have sex with her."


They were stunned. Dani squirmed and freed her arms enough to reach out and scratch one of the teens. Her furry brought them back to earth and each recaptured an arm. Dani quickly found herself turned onto her stomach and positioned on top of a waiting lap. When the first slap burned her bare bum, she cried. "Please, gawd don't, don't, it hurts. No, please stop."


Sarah watched the luscious cheeks turn a brilliant red, as the teenager spanked Dani harder than anticipated. She heard the woman cry but the sobbing merely made her more aroused and ecstatic. "Harder! Spank her harder. Don't be afraid ... spank her," Sarah demanded. Her eyes opened wider when one of the teens spread Dani's thrashing legs and allowed his buddy to spank her crotch.


Her entire body was on fire and she felt helpless. The teenagers administered the spanking of a lifetime and then her body was shifted again. Dani was rolled onto her back and her legs were lewdly spread and pointed straight up at the roof of the car. The backseat was fairly cramped but somehow the teenager cleverly gained the advantage. "Dear gawd, no, please, use a condom ... wear a condom," she moaned.


Sarah witnessed the exact moment of penetration. Her eyes bulged when the pecker disappeared and all of the air was forced out of Dani's chest. "Sweet mother of Jesus ... she's fucking hot. I think my cock is going to explode," the teen yelled, as he embedded his entire ramrod to the hilt with one powerful thrust.


The other teen wasn't to be outdone. He crouched beside Dani's head and shoved his erection in her face. "Suck this, slut. Suck my rod and get it nice and hard ... then I'm going to get my first piece of real ass."


Dani's arms were pinned at her sides and she was powerless. The cock-head was shoved into her mouth and she sucked while trying hard to keep the shaft out of her throat. She was fully aware of the other teenager being buried deep inside her womanhood and that his body shuddered wildly because of a violent orgasm. "Oh fuck, I have to ... I have to cum. I can't wait. Oh shit, I'm cumming!"


Sarah was mesmerized by the teenager's raw desire. The one blew his vast load into Dani and tried to make the intercourse last as long as possible. Each time he pumped his powerful hips and speared Dani's delicate cervix, she uttered a little sob of defeat because of the immense danger. What he did at the very end was something Dani would never forget. The teen pulled his cock out of her steamy hole and then he wrapped his fist around the thick base. When the teen slowly milked his memorable cock shaft, he left the final drops of semen between her soaked labia.


The second teenager was more than ready for his turn. He gave his buddy a swift shove and manhandled Dani's exhausted body before she could evade the crude assault. The teen crouched between her splayed legs and deliberately sliced the head of his cock through the immense wetness. He marveled how the puffy pussy lips parted to expose the true womanly jewel. When he placed the tip of his cock directly on the small hole, he held his breath, as he inserted the entire shaft into the fiery pit.


The teenager grunted and groaned and quickly embedded his cock. Dani sobbed when his hips started thrusting crazily and she knew he was experiencing an orgasm that could very well prove to be her demise. The teen's climax was harsh and swift. He filled her inner being with the dangerous semen and mistakenly interpreted her sobs of anguish for desire.


The orgasm barely ended when a voice from the front seat sounded to immediately rejuvenate both teens. "Dani loves sucking cock ... especially big teenager cock," Sarah whispered.


A semi-hard cock was shoved in her face and Dani grabbed the shaft so she had some control. It didn't take long before she felt tiny twitches that caused the cock to jerk in her hands and in a matter of seconds the meat felt like steel. Dani could smell the noticeable feminine aroma coming from the penis and she shivered knowing it was her very own juices that she smelt.


Suddenly the head was inside her hot mouth and the teen moaned out loud because of the obvious gratification. Dani didn't intend on stroking the rod but mysteriously her hand moved slowly up and down, which added to the teen's immense elation. When the first blast of thick cream hit the back of her throat, Dani swallowed as fast as she could so she wouldn't choke. The teen had an endless supply of cum and his loins jerked wildly during the entire orgasm.


Adding to her misery, the teenager pulled his cock out of her mouth and purposely wiped it all over her flushed cheeks. Dani prayed the blowjobs would satisfy the teenagers' ravenous desires, but she was sadly mistaken. The second teen hurriedly pushed his buddy aside and took his turn at filling her mouth with searing cum. The seedy blowjob rekindled the first teen's endless lust and his never-ending hardon jumped to attention.


The teenagers weren't afraid of anything, as they assumed complete control and forgot all about the two in the front seat. To make matters worse, the teens propped Dani on her knees and shoved her head into the cramped corner of the backseat. Strong hands grabbed her around the waist and jerked her hips to the perfect angle. The teen positioned himself directly behind Dani and adjusted his groin so that the head of his hardon pressed on the center of her universe.


Dani tried to shift away from the teen but the teenager was too strong. The head of his cock entered and then his body was a flurry of motion. He held her around the waist and pumped in and out like a madman, driving her head into the corner of the seat. Dani endured the vulgar assault and the only thing on her distraught mind was the dangers of unprotected sex.


Her body bounced back and forth, as the teenager fucked her fast and hard. When he finally blasted his load deep into her womanly chamber, Dani realized her ordeal wasn't over. After the teen's climax, he swiftly pulled his cock out and rolled off to one side. Dani tried to straighten out, but her efforts were quickly subdued when the second teen grabbed her ass. He slapped her butt a few times and then the teen ran his fingers up and down through the crack of her ass.


When his finger paused on her puckered asshole, Dani held her breath and begged. "Dear gawd, no, please don't ... don't," she pleaded. Dani tried to shift backwards but both teenagers worked together to hold her captive. "Oh gawd, no, please no."


Her pleas added fuel to the fire. "Fuck, yes, fuck'er man, fuck her ass," the one teenager cried.


The teen coated his finger with leaking cum and then shoved the fingertip into the dark hole. He repeated the lubrication a few times and hastily inserted his entire finger into Dani's virgin ass. Through the years the thought of anal sex always disgusted Dani. Her husband suggested they try it several times but she steadfastly refused, thinking it was depraved sex.


Dani struggled and wound up sideways on the seat with her head pushed up against the car window. Her cheek pressed into the glass and she faced the front seat, as the teenager removed his finger. What made the situation worse was that she stared straight ahead and into the eyes of her daughter. Julie had a puzzled expression on her face and her mouth was agape in awe when the teenager kneeled behind Dani.


The teenager oiled his ramrod by swiping it up and down through Dani's pussy and then he placed the flared head directly on her asshole. The expression of shock on Dani's face quickly turned to sorrow when the teen slowly shoved his cock into her passageway. She looked at Julie and desperately wanted to apologize, but that wasn't possible, as the teenagers took over. "Do it ... do it man. Fuck her in the ass."


"Oh fuck ... she's tight, fucking tight."


"Go man ... do it."


"Oh geez, geez, I'm in."


"Shit, you're fucking her ... fucking her ass."


The teenager grunted out loud every time he thrust and buried his raging pecker. "Huuugh ... huuugh ... huuugh!"


"Christ, you're doing it ... cumming in her ass."


"Huuuuuggggh ... huuuuuggggh ... huuuuuggggh."


When the teenager finished pumping his hot semen into the inferno, he simply pushed her away. Dani landed huddled in one corner of the backseat while the teens furiously gathered their clothes and got dressed in record time. So much had transpired during the raunchy affair and they were completely overwhelmed. Both boys couldn't wait to find some of their buddies so that they could brag about having sex with the sexiest older lady.


The back doors slammed shut when the teens departed and Dani welcomed the serene solitude. The car started and pulled out of the parking lot, as Dani searched for her clothes. She was totally exhausted and slowly donned her skirt and blouse. There were numerous stains and wrinkles in the expensive garments and Dani trembled knowing two teenage boys had ravaged her in the backseat of a car with her daughter watching everything that happened.


"That was wonderful ... the best sex ever. You just made men out of those boys and they'll never forget you," Sarah said with a laugh. "I'm sorry, next time I'll make sure they use condoms."


Sarah's devious laugh sent a tremor through Dani, as she glared at the dominating young woman. Just the mention of a next time sent shivers of despair through Dani, as she tried to recompose herself. No more was said during the drive and the sight of her home was the most welcomed sight in the world. Luckily Sarah and Julie were more interested in their own intimate relationship and that left Dani alone to ponder what had transpired over the last few hours.


****Shower room with teenage girls


Every year the university offered a weekend training session to local high school cheerleading teams. Sarah didn't mind spending a couple of days on these sessions because they paid dividends, as some of the girls continued on to become members of the university's squad. No more than ten minutes into the first hour and Sarah recognized one of the high school cheerleaders was different. Not in a weird way, but along the same orientation as herself and Sarah formed an instant bond with the girl. What made the chance encounter even more unique was when the girl put her faith and trust in Sarah by explaining her most secret emotions.


The young cheerleader boldly told the adorable coach that she was overly confused by her inner sexuality. Strangely the girl had no difficulty telling the university coach that she was gay and how she was extremely attracted to timid or submissive older women. Although Sarah found the girl's attention crude and immature, she also felt good because it took a lot of courage for the girl to confide in her.


When Sarah heard the girl's confession, her mind went into overdrive. She pondered numerous dominatrix possibilities for the talented and beautiful high school cheerleader and wasn't happy until a good solution was reached. It seemed the two were together during all of the breaks and near the end of the weekend session Sarah decided to make her move. "I know someone you would fall in love with. She's older ... she's absolutely gorgeous ... and she's totally submissive," Sarah told the teenager.


Then it was the teenager's turn to shock the coach. "I know you're involved ... in a relationship with Julie," the girl informed the surprised coach. "The girls told me about you and Julie ... and how they all think you're the best coach. Some of the girls on your team told me all about you and how nice it is to have you as their coach."


Sarah was shocked by the girl's revelation but not angry. She brushed off the disclosure and decided to take the girl into her confidence. "Well yes, Julie and I are what you might say ... in a relationship. As a matter of fact, the lady I mentioned is actually Julie's mother," she said. "You may have noticed Danica during the opening session when she visited me in my office."


"Oh my god ... oh my. Yes, I noticed her and thought at the time that she was absolutely gorgeous ... the sexiest woman," the girl replied. "You can't mean her ... the one who was here yesterday?"


"Well yes, that was Dani. I'll be honest and tell you that Dani will do anything for me ... anything I say."


"Oh god, oh god. Wait till I tell Jane and Lisa. They're my closest girlfriends and we do everything together. We've been on the cheerleading team for two years now. Although I love having them obey me, I dearly want someone older ... more mature."


Sarah realized that the girl's desires for dominance far surpassed her sexual desires. "I'm Dani's mistress. She'll do whatever I demand of her," she informed the eager teenager. "I can let you and your girlfriends dominate Dani if you wish ... be her mistresses. You can see if indeed, you like the fetish as much as you think."


"Oh please, I'll be forever grateful for the chance to be with such a beautiful woman. Jane and Lisa will do anything I say and they'll be as thrilled as I am at such a possibility."


Sarah thought fast. "I have a wonderful idea. Why don't I have Dani come to the gym for the final practice routine?"


"Oh geez, can you? Will you?"


"Sure. I'll reserve one of our private change rooms when the training is all over. You and your girlfriends can take our lovely Dani and do with her whatever you please."


"Oh geez, I can hardly wait."


Sarah furiously tried to think of the best solutions. "Julie and I will bring her mother to the room. I'll tell Danica that we need her to be a chaperone," she said with a giggle. "Just so you know, you can do what you want to her."


"Dear god, I'm so excited ... and grateful. I can hardly wait to tell Jane and Lisa."





Dani's heart pounded, as she waited for Sarah. The young woman phoned her and practically ordered her to show up at her office. Dani knew all about the training session because Julie's team was actually demonstrating many of the cheerleading routines to the high school girls. She sat in the coach's office and jumped when Sarah entered the room.


"I wanted you to watch the final performances. The high school girls are performing alongside our team and doing one of our favorite routines. When it is all over, I want you to chaperone some of the high school girls, as they get showered and changed," Sarah informed the stunned mother. "Someone has to be with the high school girls at all times."


"But, but do I have to?"


Sarah glared at Dani and left no doubt about what would happen. "When the routine is done, I've arranged for Julie to take three of the young cheerleaders to change room 'Bravo'. You'll go with them and be the chaperone."


"But, but what do I do ... but why?"


"I'll let you handle it. I'm sure you'll know what to do."


"Oh gawd, oh gawd."


"Crystal is the one girl and her two friends are Jane and Lisa. I think you'll find Crystal quite a fascinating young lady."


Dani didn't get a chance to protest anymore. Sarah took her hand and virtually escorted her out to the gymnasium where she left her standing beside the bleachers. The coach immediately called the teams out on the floor and the final performances got under way. Dani reluctantly sat on one of the bleacher seats and watched despite the uneasy feeling growing deep inside her belly.


It didn't take long for Dani to recognize that one of the cheerleaders in particular kept staring at her. There was a smirk on the girl's face, which gave Dani immense anxiety, and she seemed far too confident for someone so young. When the practice session ended, Sarah gave a final speech and then all of the cheerleaders headed for various change rooms. All of a sudden Julie was standing in front of her and she beckoned Dani to follow, as she headed off the gym floor.


Dani followed and she felt sick when they entered one of the university's smaller change rooms. Standing in front of a row of lockers were three young cheerleaders who were already partially undressed. The one who was clad in the skimpiest bra and thong panties walked brazenly up to the two newcomers. "Hello. I'm Crystal and these two sluts are Jane and Lisa," she blurted out and waved her hand at her friends. "You must be Julie ... and this must be your mother ... our chaperone."


Both were almost speechless, as the girl appeared overly demanding and confident. "Well ... yes, this is Julie and I'm Danica," Dani said trying to act strong and in control. "You girls can change ... shower and change. Go ahead."


Julie never intended on being part of the encounter, but all of a sudden the teenager took charge. Crystal moved like a cat and circled the two so that she was between them and the door. "We can all put our clothes in a locker; then have a shower," Crystal informed the surprised mother and daughter. "Coach Sarah said it was okay."


Julie looked at her mother, but Dani was too shocked to react. Crystal sort of prodded the two across the floor and over to the lockers until they stood beside Jane and Lisa. "Take off your clothes. We can put them in a locker and then have a shower," Crystal said and this time it sounded like a direct order.


In scant seconds the three high school cheerleaders were stripped naked and their focus was on doing the same thing to Julie and Dani. Julie desperately wanted to run, but she knew that would disappoint her loving coach so she slowly removed her cheerleader's uniform. Dani stood motionless, but that didn't stop the three girls. Even though Dani's arms remained dangling at her sides, Crystal and her friends managed a hurried striptease and left the mother cringing beside her daughter.


Crystal stood inches in front of the frightened pair. "You're both going to be my slaves ... our slaves. We're going to have a shower and you're going to get fucked," she whispered, as she stared straight into Julie's eyes. "Fucked like never before and your mother is going to watch."


"But, but we're not supposed ... you're not supposed to," Julie whispered in protest.


"We'll do it my way," the girl said. "First my girlfriends are going to make you their little hussy ... then you get to watch mommy."


Dani heard the harsh pledge and she wanted to disappear. Her legs literally vibrated when the cheerleader turned her and Julie around and pushed them towards the shower enclosure. There were no doors and they stumbled into the middle of the four shower stalls, as the three teenagers quickly surrounded them. Before Dani could react, Crystal shoved Julie into the hard tiled shower wall. Julie put her hands out to protect herself when the girl forced her into the wall and then her head was jerked to the side.


Julie's arms were outstretched and the front of her body was plastered against the wall. Her face was turned sideways and her cheek pressed into the cold tiles. Crystal grabbed a big handful of hair and put her face next to Julie's ear. "Get ready, my love. You're going to get royally fucked," she declared.


Dani was mesmerized by the illicit dominance. Jane and Lisa left her standing alone in the middle of the enclosure and promptly stood on either side of Julie, holding her captive for their leader. Jane pinned Julie's left arm against the wall and Lisa did the same to the other arm. Dani wanted to help her daughter but she was paralyzed. She reasoned that anything she did would only make their turmoil worse so she remained unmoving, as Julie got sexually molested.


Crystal kicked Julie's leg apart and exposed her soul to the she-devils. Jane attacked from the front and Lisa from the rear. Jane's arm slithered between the wall and down the front of Julie's squirming torso until her fingers found the womanly delights. Lisa slapped the bare ass a few times and then she deftly caressed the defenseless ass-crack until her fingers found utopia.


Dani stared and watched her daughter get ravaged by the three overly obsessed teenagers. She couldn't imagine a faster orgasm, as Julie's naked body went out of control in mere moments. Crystal jerked on the handful of hair and continually whispered derogatory orders into Julie's ear. Jane latched onto the illustrious clitoris and refused to slowdown or stop the vigorous clit molestation. Lisa toyed with Julie's luscious ass and used a frenzied threat of ramming her finger into the dark hole to cause tremendous mental anguish.


The scene was one that would remain etched in everyone's mind forever. Julie's beaten body collapsed in a ball after an extended orgasm and the three teenagers turned to face the attentive mother. "Do you like pussy ... eating pussy," Crystal said. "Watching your daughter cum like a cheap whore probably turned you on?"


If the girl was asking a question, Dani was too distraught to answer. She stared in disbelief when the teen made frantic motions with her hand that Dani come closer. When she didn't move, Crystal got impatient. "Get that pretty ass over here. You're going to eat pussy ... lots of teenage pussy," Crystal stated. "First me ... then Jane ... then Lisa."


Obviously the teens wanted more drama. They abruptly turned on the four showers and adjusted the spray to a perfect temperature. Then Crystal boldly walked up to Dani and forced the woman down on her knees. "Eat me slut ... eat me, or else," she whispered. The low unyielding voice sounded like the order from hell.


Crystal wrapped both hands into Dani's hair and held her face directly on top of her pelvis. Her eyes closed but the image of the teen's pussy was still very vivid. Suddenly Crystal sat down and spread her legs crudely so that Dani's face was buried in her crotch. "If you don't perform an excellent pussy whipping, I'll kick your naked ass out into the hallway so everyone can see what you look like."


There was no escape. Dani thrust her tongue into the wetness and felt the girl's body thrash wildly, as an orgasm approached at breakneck speed. She wasn't sure what to do, but somehow her tongue pressed on the throbbing clit and Crystal's body went out of control. "Fuck me bitch ... use your finger. Fuck me ... fuck me hard," Crystal yelled.


Dani obeyed. She jammed her middle finger to the hilt and finger-fucked the girl. It was difficult keeping the defined clitty in her hot mouth, but Dani did her best to suck on the bud the entire time the orgasm lasted. When Dani raised her head after Crystal's body stopped moving, she came face to face with her next conqueror.


There were no words; only frantic gestures to indicate Jane needed her. The girl sat down beside her friend and Dani performed another memorable cunnilingus. The tongue-lashing was very similar, but not the girl's reaction. Jane cried like a baby when she climaxed and her body trembled wildly out of control for the longest time. Eventually she quieted and Lisa immediately took her assigned position in front of the disillusioned mother.


Faced with a third encounter, Dani obeyed the teenager's furious demands. Lisa and at least one of her friends shifted Dani's body between the teenager's widespread legs. Someone grabbed Dani's head and forced her face into the waiting crotch so that her mouth was directly covering the girl's pussy. Dani was numb and merely submitted. She sucked and nibbled knowing what would satisfy the teen's desires and it didn't take long for Lisa to reach an orgasm.


The room was filled with an animal lust never experienced by the teenagers. Despite her maturity and the fact she was virtually old enough to be the girls' mother, Dani was far outside of her comfort zone. Suddenly Crystal huddled beside her and the girl cradled her head in her lap. "That was the most tremendous pussy-licking. I can still feel your dirty mouth on my cunt, but now I think you need some of your own medicine," the girl whispered.


Dani tried to get up, but Crystal wrapped her arms around her. "No ... please, I've done everything ... all that you asked," Dani moaned. "No more, please."


"You've been a wonderful slave, but I think you need to get rid of that pent up passion," Crystal said. "You need a glorious orgasm so we can all see what happens when mommy is taken by her daughter."


Dani was panic-stricken, as she looked over at Julie who was still huddled on the far side of the shower. There was a deep troubled look on Julie's face and without warning Jane and Lisa surrounded the stunned girl. They each grabbed an arm and literally dragged the daughter across the slippery floor until she was crouched at her mother's feet. "You aren't leaving until you give the ultimate reward to mom," Jane whispered.


Crystal jerked Dani's head backwards and stared into the woman's teary eyes. "Spread your legs ... open up so your little darling can get between your legs," she ordered.


"Oh gawd, no, please no more."


"Spread ... spread your legs!"


"No, no, please no."


Crystal jerked Dani's head again and glared at her. "Do you want the world to know what you've done? I'll tell everyone that you had sex with us in a shower when you were our chaperone. Everyone will crucify you!"


Fingers barely touched her legs and her limbs parted. Dani whimpered out loud when Julie was pushed forward and had her head shoved into her crotch. "Gawd, no, no, no more."


"Do it! Eat and show us that your mommy is a real slut. Make her cum!"


Julie closed her eyes when her mouth closed over the vast wetness. The distinctive taste made her eyes water and then the entire clitoris was inside her burning mouth. Julie toyed with the clit and rolled the bud around and around with her tongue. Her mother's hands were on her shoulders, but the persistent shoving didn't move her away or lessen the shameful assault.


The teenagers brought an end to Dani's determined struggles. Crystal cradled her head and alternated between kissing and taunting. She kissed Dani's blushing face and nibbled on an ear when she talked. "I know you won't last long. Sluts always cum despite knowing it is sinful and wrong."


Jane and Lisa expertly fondled her tits. Each cupped a boob and sucked a nipple deep into their skilled mouth. A tongue rolled the buds furiously and each girl used their teeth to leave a definite mark around the erect nipples.


When a finger goosed her, Dani's body stiffened and her legs widened. A finger-fucking commenced and Julie refused to stop molesting the battered clitoris. Every time Dani shifted or rolled, Julie rode her hips without letting go of the control button. "This is the part I love best," Crystal whispered. "When mommy cums all over baby's tongue."


Dani heard the devastating statement and tried hard to resist. She held her breath and every muscle in her body tightened, which was the wrong thing to do. A tiny spasm tore through her belly and Dani sobbed at the traumatic premonition. Then a second and a third spasm rocked her confidence and Dani couldn't prevent the stream of tremors that erupted from her internal inferno.


"Let go, my love. Let it all out. Cum! Cum for your teenage mistress and show me you want to be my sex-slave."


Dani wasn't able to turn her head and she stared through teary eyes at the dominating teenager. Once the orgasm consumed all reason and logic, nothing else mattered. Her body was controlled by the devil and Dani couldn't stop the flow of cream out of her belly, as Julie's profound cunnilingus and fingering went on forever.


Cum spewed into her mouth and Julie increased the tempo of her finger-fucking. She held onto the swollen clit with her teeth and used her tongue to bash the bud around inside her mouth. The taste of molten lava was a mind-numbing drug and Julie was lost in the frenzied seduction even though she knew what she was doing was shameful.


As the climax came to a dramatic end, Crystal was in her glory. "Go ahead, Janie, piss on her. It's time to humiliate our sinful mother ... show her what happens to mommy when she has been a bad, bad girl," she whispered and pushed Julie out of the way. Lisa forced the daughter to lay down beside her mother and then Jane squatted over top of the outstretched Dani. When the teenager let go a stream of warm piss, Dani sobbed.


Dani tried to sit up but Crystal held her down. She felt the hot pee hit her chest and flow freely all over her boobs and stomach. Dani propped her head up so that the awful pee didn't hit her in the face and she prayed that it wasn't really happening.


When Jane finished, Crystal quickly jumped on top of Dani's hips. The girl squatted over Dani and stared straight into her tear-filled eyes. She put the tip of her finger into the tip of her slit and directed the stream of hot pee onto Dani's tummy and upraised pelvis. The pee hit her pelvis and this time flowed down through her crotch and trickled into the crack of her ass.


"Lisa, do it to our dear little hussy. She shouldn't miss out on being punished for being such a naughty girl," Crystal said to her friend who immediately mounted the prone daughter. Julie stayed on her stomach and felt the warm pee hit the middle of her back and run all over, as it flowed up to her shoulders and down to her butt cheeks.


The teenager squirted the last few drops of pee onto the demoralized daughter. Lisa stood up and the three girls rushed over to the lockers, as they reluctantly knew it was time to end the heightened domination session. The showers continued running and the noise of the spraying water seemed to quiet the emotions of the mother and daughter. Dani sat up straight and realized the high school cheerleaders were getting dressed. She took Julie's hand and squeezed, trying to show her daughter that she loved her. "They're going. It's over," she whispered. "We can go home."



A reader suggested this story and I decided to write it because the storyline sounded so dynamic and realistic. I do appreciate feedback so please feel free to send me your comments.


THE END I am considering another chapter so please send me requests if you wish to see more.




Chapter 5


Julie was standing with her mom as Sarah approached. "No sense wasting money. I have a room all to myself and I just hate being alone," Sarah informed the two. It was definitely against the rules for staff to fraternize with parents, but that didn't stop Sarah. "Nothing would make me happier than if you stayed in my room."


Dani desperately wanted to say no but something in Sarah's tone told her to use caution. "Well ... well I guess. Do you think it is okay, as parents aren't supposed to socialize with staff," she asked?


"Don't worry. No one will know. Most parents don't go to the competitions and the ones that do don't stay at the same hotel," Sarah replied. "I like to know the parents of my favorite girls ... it will be a good chance to get to know you better," she said in a joking manner.


Dani knew she didn't have a choice and reluctantly shrugged her shoulders in defeat. She had no idea what the devious coach had planned or else she would never have agreed. All three headed to Sarah's room, which was on another floor. The elevator ride was deathly quiet and so was the long walk down the hallway. As soon as they were inside the room, it became obvious that Sarah and Julie were in cahoots. "We want you to change into a dress ... actually a dress Julie brought for you," Sarah stated with the certainty of having her demands obeyed.


Dani simply stood still, as her daughter handed her coach a plastic bag. In the bag was a skimpy black dress that Dani bought years ago for a costume party, but never had the courage to wear. Sarah held up the garment and smiled at the panic etched all over Dani's face. "But ... but, it's too small. It won't fit," she protested.


"Oh don't worry, it'll fit," Sarah said with a big grin. "There may be certain womanly parts hanging out, but the dress will fit perfectly for what we have in mind."


"Mother, I know it sounds silly, but I want to watch you having sex with a stranger," Julie stated. Her voice was a little high pitched and filled with a strange emotion, as her eyes roved over her mother's body. She grew more excited by the second and hastily added to Dani's horror. "I'm going to watch you cum all over a stranger's cock." Julie paused and her face showed all of her obsessive desire. "I want to see your face when you loose control."


"Honey, I can't, no, I can't."


"Oh, you will. You'll cum and act like a whore, or else," Sarah said, as she stepped between the mother and daughter. "Believe it or not, but this guy paid me a thousand bucks for sex." The coach paused for a moment. "Well, sex with you."


"Oh gawd, I can't ... not with a stranger ... not for money."


Sarah had everything planned. She emptied a small handbag that was loaded with drinks and snacks and set everything on the kitchenette counter. She opened a strawberry cooler and covertly added some white powder to the drink. "Here, let's have a drink and try to relax," she said and handed the bottle to Dani. Then she grabbed one for herself and one for Julie. "We have time before our mysterious date arrives."


Dani never intended on drinking, but nothing else seemed logical so she took a couple of sips. The cooler tasted so good that she quickly gulped down more of the refreshing drink before she realized it was a very big mistake. Dani held the bottle in front of her face and stared blankly at the half empty bottle. "No, no, you put something ... something in," she moaned.


Julie put her arm around her mother's shoulders. "Don't worry mother ... everything is all right," she whispered in Dani's ear. "The drink will help you relax. Help you get ready for your date."


Dani felt her eyes glass over and she stared blankly into space. Her arm was raised by Julie and without any hesitation she drank. In a matter of a minute, the bottle was empty and Dani found it very difficult to stand. Her legs felt weak and her knees wobbled like crazy so she willingly accepted a helping hand from Sarah.


Her arms hung straight down at her sides, which made it easy for Sarah and Julie to remove all of her clothes. Dani's mind was hazy and things didn't seem right, yet she didn't try to stop the two. She remained standing, as the black dress was deftly slipped over her head, and didn't resist when the garment was shifted into place. Not wearing a bra or panties didn't register at the time and she just wanted to lie down because her mind was so confused.


When Sarah whispered in her ear, Dani merely blinked and tried to comprehend what the coach was saying. "Over there on the ledge is a camera ... on the cabinet beside the microwave is another camera and over there beside the curtain is another."


Dani tried to focus, but her eyes were too glazed. "Huuggghhh ... huuuggghhh."


"We want to make a movie that we can all watch ... the evidence will show a whore getting banged," Sarah said and laughed.


The timing was perfect, as the phone rang. "Yes, she's here. We'll be right down," Sarah said to the caller.


"He's here. Mother, your date is downstairs," Julie declared in a very excited manner. "We'll meet him and then you can bring him up to the room."


Julie grabbed one arm and Sarah the other, as they headed out the door and to the elevator. The sedated drink had overtaken any of her normal or rational thinking and Dani merely followed the pair. When the elevator door opened, she tried to hold back knowing something wasn't right, but Sarah sternly pushed her into the small enclosure. "Don't worry, my love. He won't hurt you ... only fuck your brains out," she said and laughed.


Dani realized the small dress had shifted and she tried to make herself more presentable, as she tugged on the hem of the short dress. She bent over to pull the hem down and realized that almost all of her boobs were showing. The material was far too small and stretchy to stay in place and she quickly adjusted the top to display less cleavage. The slow ride down to the lobby seemed to take forever and Dani kept adjusting the dress as best she could.


The door opened and Sarah asked the mother and daughter to wait beside the elevator. There was a man sitting in the lobby and she acknowledged him with a wave. "You wait here and I'll take care of the arrangements ... make sure everything is good before we send you off with a total stranger," she said and headed across the big open lobby.


Dani watched and tried to retain her balance, as she was still very woozy from the powerful sedative. She constantly tugged on the hem and the top to make the dress cover more, but her attempts for modesty were quite futile. When the stranger handed Sarah what appeared to be a wad of money, the transaction didn't mean anything to Dani. Suddenly Sarah waved her hand and made gestures to invite Dani and Julie to join her.


The stranger almost lost his tongue when the sexy woman walked towards him. The two walked arm and arm but it was the older, much sexier woman who got all of his attention. There was more than enough cleavage to get his heart pounding and the hem of the dress quickly rode upwards to the top of Dani's thighs. "Holy shit ... you weren't kidding. She's gorgeous ... sexier than I imagined," he said to Sarah. "I can see why you wanted so much money. I can't believe she's the mother of a cheerleader."


"Oh yes, Danica is Julie's mother," Sarah replied, as the two approached. "And this is Julie who loves to see her mother having fun."


The man looked at Julie and back at Dani, as he struggled to understand what appeared to be a weird setup. "Wow, I can see Julie has her mother's good looks," he said, while his eyes lingered on Dani. "But Danica is truly worth every penny I'm paying."


The man then glanced around the lobby at some of the people who were checking-in. He noticed some of the men admiring the sexy woman and abruptly all of his doubts disappeared. He stood up and met Dani and Julie with the biggest smile on his face.


"So this is what you paid for ... Danica is yours. Take her up to our room, as I'm sure you have plenty planned for her," Sarah whispered and completely ignored the mother and daughter. "You can do anything ... anything with Danica as long as you don't hurt her."


"Never! I'd never hurt a woman ... particularly a gorgeous woman."


"Wait till you see her boobs ... her tits. Danica has the most amazing nipples. They're always hard and erect because she wants men to play with them."


"Oh fuck, I bet they're fantastic."


"And she loves men to touch her ass ... caress her ass."


"Oh man, she's got the nicest ass."


"Wait till you touch her pussy. She'll wiggle her pussy at you until you play with her clitoris ... then Danica can't stop creaming. She'll beg you to fuck her once you touch her clit."


"Oh fuck ... oh fuck."


"Danica won't stop cumming ... she's the best whore in town and will beg you to stick your cock in her."


Dani was beat red with embarrassment, but she didn't have time to fret the impeding encounter. The man didn't need any encouragement. He grabbed Dani's hand and quickly ushered her back across the lobby. They didn't have to wait for the elevator and were on the way up before Dani realized what was happening. The man tried to make a little small talk, but nothing really registered with Dani, as her mind was still too groggy. When the elevator stopped and they got out, she was practically pulled down the hallway to the room.


Everything happened fast and furious, which only added to Dani's bewilderment. She was inside the room in no time and in the tightest embrace before she could resist. The man had his arms around her and one hand on her back and the other was boldly caressing her butt. Dani tried to keep her dress in place but he easily sneaked the hem up until his hand covered the bare cheeks of her ass. She heard him talking, but she was too perplexed to listen. "Son of a bitch, no undies. Nice ass ... goddamn nice ass," he stated. "Fucking nicer than my old lady's."


Dani tried to evade the man's groping by twisting and turning until she loosened his grasp, but that only worsened the ordeal. She glared at him and then down in the direction of his stare. The top of the dress had shifted and one of her boobs was almost fully exposed so that her nipple was showing. "Holy fuck ... nice tits. You're gorgeous ... sexier than I ever imagined," he whispered, as he pushed her towards the bed. "Even nicer than your friend described."


The shove was hard enough to throw Dani off balance and she turned to grab the footboard. She was lewdly bent over at the waist and her backside faced directly at the man. When his hands closed around her waist, she almost fainted. Her dress was virtually useless, as the hem was up to the middle of her butt and provided the man with a perfect view. He held her hips steady and the sight of her bare ass quickly fueled his raging desire.


He swooped in to lick Dani's crack and ran his tongue up and down the velvety crevice. Dani shivered and she was afraid to let go of the footboard so she tried to endure the crude molestation. Then his tongue toyed with the one spot that made her react for fear the man would actually penetrate her hole. She turned her head and looked backwards. "No ... nooo, please no," she moaned, but it felt like every muscle in her body was paralyzed.


The man never hesitated. He forced her to stand up and then ripped the dress up and over her head before she could stop him. She remained standing in front of the man, as he performed the fastest striptease in history. Then he grabbed her in another embrace and started kissing the side of her face and down to her neck. Dani had her hands on his shoulders trying to push him away, but her strength was far too little. "Goddamn ... baby, you're worth every penny," he said, as his voice quivered in anticipation. "Sexiest piece of ass and I'm going to screw you until I can't get it up."


Suddenly the man's patience ran out. He pushed Dani until the back of her legs hit the bed and then she toppled backwards, landing flat on her back. The sight was heart-stopping, as she stared at the naked man. "No ... no ... please no," she begged.


The man wrapped his fist around his throbbing erection and aimed it at Dani. "The lady promised that you would cum all over my hardon," he said. "And I can't wait to stick my cock into the sexiest whore on earth."


Dani was afraid yet her mind still wasn't sure why, as the sedative was still overpowering. Then the man grabbed her by the ankles and spread her legs wide. Something was wrong and Dani struggled to make him stop. "No, you can't. No, protection ... need something ... a condom."


"What the hell? Baby, you're crazy."


"Protection ... you need a condom. Wear a condom."


"Honey, you're crazy. I paid a thousand bucks for bareback ... no fucking rubber."


Dani tried to keep her eyes open, but she was too weak. She felt the man squeeze into the space between her splayed legs and then something horrible happened. Her labia spread when the head of the man's cock pressed into her wetness. Every part of her body felt numb yet not her womanly treasures. The man swiped his penis up and down through her slit a few times and to ensure his lengthy shaft was fully greased. Then he inserted some of his rod and groped her tits like a horny teenager.


She couldn't think straight. Her arms and legs were lifeless yet the rest of her body was more alive than ever. She knew her nipples were swollen and enlarged to where they throbbed like crazy. When the penis swiped through her slit, it was like a knife slicing her spirit in half. Dani was horrified that somehow her womanly body had succumbed to an animal lust, which was foreign to her. She was barely conscious yet she realized exactly what was on the horizon.


Dani twisted her hips in a futile effort to escape, but it only enabled the man to get more penetration. "Gaaaawwwwd ... oh gaaaawwwwd."


"That's it, baby. Move that ass ... faster ... faster!"


"Noooo ... noooo ... noooo."


"Holy Christ ... my balls ... my balls hurt. Christ you're moving like crazy ... a wild bitch."


"Noo ... noo ... noo."


"Oh baby, you're fucking hot ... your cunt feels so good. Fuck yes, keep moving that snatch."


"Nooo ... nooo ... nooo."


"Oh baby, you're the best ... the most I've paid for a whore, but you're the best piece of ass ... ever!"


Dani was vaguely aware of being ravaged and she acted like a zombie. "No, no, no ... don't ... oh gawd, don't."


The man arched his back and drove his hips at her with all of his manly power. He rammed his cock to the hilt and embedded his monster into Dani's belly. "Oh fuck ... oh fuck ... oh fuck, not yet." He arched his back and didn't dare move for fear the extreme heat would rob his remaining stamina. "Have to wait!"


Dani twisted her hips one way and then the other trying to get away. "No, please don't," she pleaded.


"Keep moving ... oh fuck, yes ... keep moving."


Again Dani tried twisting and turning, but the man kept his cock embedded in her fiery inferno. She was positive the intense throbbing in her deepest regions was the man's heartbeat and she couldn't stop moving in the hopeless belief she could get away. Every time she arched her back and pulled her hips back, he followed to keep his cock buried to the hilt. When she rolled her hips, he did the same, as he tried to endure the intense heat.


Dani felt the cock-head pierce her precious womanhood and remain fully entrenched. Again she twisted, but the man was too quick. "No ... please, no ... no."


"I'm going to cum. Cum inside your whore-cunt and fill you with cum. Get ready, sweetheart!"


Dani heard the revelation and knew it was the end of the world. "No ... no, you can't. Don't, please don't."


"Oh baby, oh baby!" He reached around Dani's writhing hips and grabbed her bare ass-cheeks. When he pulled up with the brute strength in his arms, he thrust his hips. He pumped madly and jettisoned a big load of cum each time he rammed his cock to the hilt. His eyes focused on the wildly swaying tits and he wondered if Dani's big boobs weren't the sexiest sight in the world. Even after he was drained, the man kept pumping in and out of Dani's tight hole relishing the most wonderful fuck session of his life.


Dani pretended to be asleep when she felt the man move to get up. She didn't want another sexual encounter and it took every ounce of strength and willpower to sit up. Her eyes were barely half open, but she tried to encourage the man to get dressed and leave. When he did start dressing, she felt a sense of relief knowing her dangerous turmoil was practically over. Dani heard him say something and she smiled and nodded her head, trying to get rid of the man, as quickly as possible.


When the hotel room door closed behind the man, Dani simply collapsed. She fought the sedative as long as she could, but suddenly it was time to sleep. Her eyes closed and when she woke up she was looking up at two smiling faces. "My mom's a whore. Dear lord, my mother is a whore," Julie whispered.


"Please ... oh please, I'm sorry," Dani whispered.


"Mother ... did you? Did the man make you cum," Julie asked?


Dani's eyes fluttered and she tried to look away. A low mumbling came from her daughter and made the scene more riveting. Julie noticed her mother's sign of shameful remorse and instantly felt more aroused than ever. "Mother! You did! You were a prostitute ... had sex with a stranger."


Dani lay motionless. Her body refused to move and she tried to focus on what was being said. "I'm sure the movie will show everything. How you acted like a slut and got banged by a complete stranger," Sarah said. "We'll look at the movie later ... after the girls do their routines and all of the games are over."


"Mother, we have to go. You can get some more rest and we'll be back in about five hours," Julie informed her woozy mom. "You look terrible. Please cleanup before we return as we have some more fun things for you."


"Yes, the team has their annual initiation," Sarah said. "Once the girls get a month into the season, we have an initiation for the new girls. That means Julie, Lara and Dayna go through a ritual that our team has used for the past two seasons."





Hazing was in the news, but Danica never imagined experiencing such a thing since she wasn't a member of any sorority or any formal team. Sarah along with everyone else knew initiations were taboo, but most sports team still used a hazing of some sort on their newest members. They were always done in secret and since the victims were usually innocent young teens or adults, no one squealed or said anything.


The initiation ritual was very simple. One of the biggest faults with society and kids today was their communication skills. Sarah wisely decided to use their hazing sessions to help the rookies improve this skill by using every one of their senses other than their eyesight. The new girl would go into a darkened hotel room and spend a whole hour trying to get to know a mystery person. The girl had no idea who this person was or what was allowed or not allowed during the hour long ordeal.


Since a person's eyesight was likely the most vital sense, any communication would prove difficult in a pitch-black room because they couldn't see a thing for the entire hour. They were required to use their sense of feel, touch, hearing, smell and of course speech to converse with each other. The person in the room waiting for the rookie was normally one of the members of the cheerleading team, usually one of the senior girls, but Sarah shrewdly made an exception this year.


Sarah arranged for Julia and Dayna's initiation to be with two of the senior girls while she scheduled Lara's mystery date to be with Dani. Both Sarah and Julie were extremely excited to break the news to Julie's mother. Immediately after the last performance, the coach and daughter rushed back to see Dani at the hotel room. Dani was worn to a frazzle as she waited and fretted hours for the return of the dominating pair.


Dani jumped to her feet and then sat back down when Sarah and Julie entered the room. "The girls think you're a very sexy woman ... the sexiest mother. When Sarah and I found out that Lara had a crush on you ... that she was a lesbian, we came up with a brilliant plan," Julie told her mother and waited a deathly minute before continuing. "And mother ... the girl's a sex maniac!"


The shocked look on Dani's face made Sarah smile with satisfaction. "We mentioned the initiations that the team is holding this evening when we left you this morning," she stated. Then she went on to explain the whole hazing scenario to Dani who listened intently to the coach, while her heart pounded out of control. "We've selected you to be Lara's partner during the hazing blackout."


Dani knew who Lara was because the girl joined the cheerleading team at the same time as Julie. She looked at Sarah and then over at her daughter. "Honey, please, we can't. It's not right ... not with someone who is so young," she pleaded.


"Mother, Lara's into bondage and S&M. She's a maniac ... a savage," Julie stated. "Sarah thinks the reason Lara loves being in control of someone who is older and much bigger is because she is so petite."


"Honey, gawd no, please, no more."


"Don't worry. You won't get caught," Julie said. "The room will be dark and no one will see ... no one will know what happens when Lara is turned loose with my sexy mother."


Dani was distraught. She looked at Julie and then Sarah, but there wasn't any compassion or leniency. "Oh geez, no, no."


"Come, we must get ready for our little miss Dominatrix," Sarah said.


"Whaaa ... whaaa?"


Julie walked up to her mother and looked straight into her bewildered eyes. "Do you know what a Dominatrix is? What Lara is?"


"Yes, no, no, oh lord, no."


Without any hesitation, Julie grabbed her mother's arm and sternly jerked Dani to her feet. "Let's get you ready. We're using this room so you won't have to go far," she informed her shivering mother.


Suddenly Sarah joined them and started helping Julie strip Dani's clothes. Every time Dani tried to stop one of them from removing a garment, the other freely ripped something off until she was left wearing only bra and panties. Dani tried to remain calm and in control of her rising emotions. "Please, oh please," she whispered, as she took a few steps trying to get away.


Abruptly Julie was beside her and whispering in her ear. "Mother, I think when Lara is finished with you, you'll know what a Dominatrix is and what they like to do with their subservient little sluts."


Before Dani had time to worry or fret, Sarah took charge. "I think Lara will like her sub dressed in such a skimpy outfit. You look ravishing, my love." Then she grabbed one of Dani's arms and forced her to the bed. "We want our little pet to experience true bondage. I'm sure you'll love being tied up on the bed and having a young girl do anything she wants to you."


Julie grabbed her mother's other arm and both women easily forced Dani onto the bed. One twisted an arm to one corner of the bed while the other did the same with her other arm. Dani was flat on her back and she tried to stop their intended bondage, but she swiftly found her arms and legs outstretched. First they handcuffed her hands to the corners of the bed and then they bound her feet to the opposite corners.


Dani felt totally helpless and fearful, as she stared straight up at the ceiling because she was too afraid to look at either girl. "Dear gawd, no, please no," she whispered, hoping her daughter would show some mercy. When Sarah reached into her pocket and pulled out a red ball-gag, Dani's heart stopped. She twisted and turned trying to escape the hopeless situation, but nothing prevented the young woman from stuffing the red ball into her mouth. Dani merely gagged and tried to keep breathing without slobbering all over.


Julie slumped down beside her mother. "Get ready, mother, Lara will be here shortly. Once she arrives, Sarah and I will simply stay out of the way and listen," she whispered softly into her ear. "I've heard Lara is the meanest bitch and makes her lovers do unimaginable things."


Dani wasn't able to respond so she shook her head from side to side, trying to show her great disapproval. She watched in horror as the two jumped off the bed and ensured the windows were completely covered and then she froze when they promptly turned off all the lights.


The room turned pitch-black and even after her eyes got used to the darkness, she still couldn't see one inch in front of her face. Nothing moved; nothing stirred, as the silence was deafening. Suddenly she heard some rustling across the room and knew Julie and Sarah were getting settled somewhere in the room. After what seemed like forever, Dani heard a little beep at the door and realized the card swipe had activated to allow someone to enter.


Dani looked towards the door and noticed a small ray of light before the person quickly entered the room and shut the door. Her hearing was astute; her heart was pounding and seemed to beat faster, as the tiny footsteps got closer and closer until the mattress sank and then someone was on the bed. Dani's jaw hurt from being wide open and she tried to listen.


A hot whisk of someone breathing washed across her cheek and caused her temp to rise until her flesh started burning. Then the breathing hit her chest and suddenly her body was covered with a million goosebumps. Dani's entire body jerked wildly when fingers touched her and something brushed against her ear. "When coach told me that I could have you for my initiation, I was so excited," roared into her ear. "I have dreamed of making you my sweet darling."


Dani merely rolled her head back and forth and she uttered several meaningless groans, as the girl fondled her boobs. "I'm glad you're all tied up ... ready for me," Lara whispered and ran her fingertips around the lacy edges of Dani's bra. "Are you ready?"


Again Dani rolled her head trying to show the girl she wasn't willing. "Oh my ... such lovely tits. So big ... so luscious ... so tempting," Lara said. "But you shouldn't cover up your titties. Your mistress wants to feel them ... feel your bare titties."


This time Dani remained perfectly still, pretending to endure the groping without any resistance. "From now on ... I'll be your mistress and you'll be my obedient little slut," Lara whispered and then taunted Dani by licking her ear. "Do you understand?"


When Dani didn't move, she suffered the harsh punishment of the teenage tigress. The girl slapped Dani as hard as she could across the cheek and grabbed a big handful of hair. Lara jerked Dani's head in a nodding motion and asked again. "Do you understand?" This time Dani obeyed and nodded her head before the girl yanked her hair again.


"Good! Now let me feel your gorgeous boobs," Lara said and promptly started tracing her finger all around the edges of the lacy bra. Then her finger began taunting Dani when the tip thrust under the lace and got closer to the ultimate target. Dani's breathing got ragged and then the finger started flicking one of her nipples back and forth. When the girl shifted to the other stiffening bud, Dani realized she was totally at the mercy of the young cheerleader.


Lara abruptly ripped the expensive bra off with one stern jerk. "Dear lord, I knew it ... I knew it ... lord I knew you had the sweetest nipples." Dani moaned but the ball gag prevented any real words from coming out. She literally cried when the fingertips flicked her nipples back and forth and knew the girl was purposely getting them hard. When both buds were fully erect, the worst pain of her life hit so fast that her heart stopped.


Julie listened to the shrill cry for mercy and her heartbeat soared out of control, as her mother's molestation happened only a few feet away. When the encounter was deviously setup days prior to the initiation, Julie was shown the many toys and tools that Lara planned using. She heard the heart-wrenching scream muffled by the red ball and knew Lara had used the menacing clamps. Julie visualized the girl squeezing the springs hard enough to open the jaws and then letting go once the teeth surrounded the upstanding nipples.


A stream of saliva flowed out of the corners of Dani's mouth and her body thrashed uncontrollably, as she tried to tolerate the harsh pain. She sobbed and wondered if her precious nipples had been permanently damaged. Suddenly the girl kissed her cheeks and caressed her face and upper body. Soon her nipples were too numb to feel the excruciating pain and the loving embraces gave her a sense of tranquility. She had never felt so vulnerable in her life and her body literally vibrated with fear; or was it something else, Dani wondered, as a warm sleek body slithered up beside her overheated torso.


Out of the darkness a mouth found her ear. "Do your titties feel good," a soft voice asked?


Dani couldn't say anything with the gag in her mouth so she nodded her head, hoping to please the girl. She was determined to do anything to make the pain go away and that included following any orders given to her. It was impossible to prevent an assault to her lower extremities and Dani quivered when a hand fondled her stomach and then rested on the waistband of her panties. Dani whimpered, as the fingers traced circles around the panty edges, and she knew the girl wasn't happy.


With her legs bound to the corners of the bed, it was easy for Lara to do whatever she wanted. Dani felt Lara sit up and use her hands to search for the elastic waistband near her bellybutton. The fingers tightened on the band and suddenly gave a powerful jerk upward, which immediately buried the narrow band of panty material into her pussy slit. "Oh my ... oh my lord," Lara moaned, as her fingers slipped down and on top of the crushed labia.


The skilled fingers toyed with her labia and deftly traced a path through the separated lips, trying to caress the underlying control button. Then the girl released her grip on the panties. Lara deliberately yanked the narrow band of material out of the slit and off to the side to fully expose Dani's soul. If she thought the nipple pain was the most severe of her life, Dani quickly discovered it wasn't. A clamp closed around her delicate clitoris with enough tension to hurt, but not enough to result in any serious damage.


Like a cat, the girl spread out and slithered up against Dani's sweat covered body. "I get the biggest thrill when my slave surrenders. There is nothing in the world that makes me happier," Lara whispered in her ear. "Are you going to be my slave ... sex-slave?"


Dani's mind swirled in confusion and indecision. All of a sudden the girl was gone. Lara slinked through the darkness and down to Dani's feet. The girl started raining kisses and tongue caresses all over her toes and up to her knees. Lara embraced one leg at a time and kept her lips and tongue busy taunting the struggling diva. She ran her tongue all over Dani's knees and then up the inside of the shapely thighs.


Lara caressed a velvety thigh and felt Dani's body shudder in the wildest manner. The leg jerked when her kisses got dangerously close to the intended target and Lara grinned when she brushed against the metal clamp with her cheek. Then she reached up with her finger and merely touched the immense wetness. "Dear lord ... oh fuck ... she's creaming ... my slut is cumming," Lara screamed, as she deftly inserted her middle finger into the throbbing vagina in a true fucking fashion.


Dani tried to endure both the pain and molestation. When her hips started gyrating and thrusting madly up at the intimidating finger, she was consumed by the fastest orgasm of her life. Her shoulders rolled back and forth and the free flowing juices that flooded out of her belly overwhelmed Dani. She heard the dominating girl boast about her conquest. "Oh my ... she's cumming all over my fingers. Dear lord, she is cumming already and I barely touched her sweet pussy!"


Without warning Lara withdrew her finger and swiftly removed the clamps. Then she ripped off the ball gag and kissed the shocked woman. Dani's heart pounded and the blood rushed through her veins causing her to get thoroughly overheated. Her arms and legs pulled against the restraints and every muscle in her body tightened. The kiss grew desperate and the girl's tongue displayed an uncommon vigor, which quickly overcame Dani's struggles.


The pulsing of her burning nipples and throbbing clitty were profound and Dani had never felt anything so profound. Lara broke the kiss and demanded more. "Shove your pussy up ... higher ... higher," she ordered and promptly ripped the crotch out of the wet panties.


Dani obeyed without any hesitation. She arched her back and tried to push her hips upward. When the hand closed over her shivering pelvis, she jumped when a finger frantically thrust into her hot hole. All of a sudden all of the girl's fingers were buried and each one raked the most sensitive walls of her cunt. "Oh gawd, oh gawd, what ... what are you doing?"


"It's time, my lovely slut. Time to climax for Mistress Lara," Lara declared, as she kissed Dani again. This time there was no stopping. The explosion in her belly was earth shattering and Dani experienced a most dramatic orgasm. Lara broke the kiss and devoured an aching nipple. She caressed the other with her fingers and took her slave over the mountain of ecstasy.


The coach and daughter were breathless, but their hearts were beating out of control. "Oh Christ, I'm sure Lara's finger-fucking your mother," Sarah whispered. "Taking control of her."


"Oh geez, I can imagine what Lara's doing ... how she's fucking mom," Julie replied.


Sarah cupped one of Julie's ears and whispered. "Just wait ... wait because the bitch isn't finished. Lara's a beast ... the meanest beast."


The violent struggles on the bed seemed to lessen and then everything went extremely quiet. There was still an almost unheard squishing sound and both Sarah and Julie realized that the young cheerleader likely had her fingers buried in Dani's soaked inferno. It wasn't long before Lara renewed her assault on the defenseless mother. "That was the quickest orgasm ... faster than I expected. Sarah told me how you couldn't control yourself ... even Julie said how her mother couldn't stop cumming every time someone touched her dirty cunt."


All of the muscles in Dani's arms and legs collapsed and felt like rubber. She tried to regain a measure of control yet it was difficult because of the handcuffs on her wrists and ankles. Suddenly the girl shuffled and jumped off the bed. The room got deathly quiet again and Dani tilted her head towards the direction she thought Lara might be. Small indistinguishable sounds came from her right and each one made her heart beat faster.


When the bed sank beside her hip, Dani held her breath. The waiting was horrible and she prayed for light to see what the girl was doing. At first something merely brushed the side of her thigh and then nothing. The bed moved again and Dani knew the girl was up to something devious.


Dani stared straight up, as it was senseless looking anywhere else in the immense darkness. The air stirred and she blinked as if trying to focus on what was happening. Then a shiver ran through her body when something cool and hard rolled across her stomach. The object settled on top of her pelvis and seemed to reach all the way to the top of her crotch. At the sound of a voice, Dani shuddered. "When I touch you here," Lara whispered and put her dainty fingers around the swollen clit. "I want you to orgasm ... cum."


Lara stretched out and she was almost fully on top of her quivering slave. "If you are fast ... fast enough to show me how much you love being my faithful slave, I won't punish you," she declared.


"Oh gawd, I can't ... can't take any more. Please, no more."


"That's what I love about you. My dear Danica will fight but she will always succumb."


"No, no, I won't."


"You will ... or else!"


A shiver shot up and down her spine at the threat. When the fingers tightened and squeezed hard, Dani remembered the harsh clamps. "Oh ... oh ... oh yes, yes," she moaned and vowed to do anything in the world to make the girl happy. The fingers rolled the clitty around vigorously and then Dani felt the hard cool object pressing softly into her crotch. Her body recoiled in horror, as she imagined the awful penetration of the girl's strapon dildo that would surely follow.


Lara released the clit and put her hands on the bed beside Dani's shoulders in a pushup fashion. She wiggled her hips and tried to hit the spot, but it was difficult. Lara moved her hips up and down a few times and rubbed the head of the big strapon through the vast wetness. "I'm going to fuck you with my cock," she whispered. "Are you ready to cum again?"


"No, gawd no," Dani pleaded, but then remembered the punishment Lara had used on her. "Yes ... yes!"


Lara moved her hands to the luscious boobs and squeezed them together from the outsides. She dropped her head and sucked on one and then the other swollen nipple until she had both fully erect. When she lifted her head, she curled her arm under her hip and grabbed the long cock shaft. "If you're a very good girl ... and cum all over my cock," she whispered, "I won't punish you ... won't hurt you."


Dani felt the crude molestation, as the girl tried to shove the cock-head into her honey-hole. Lara cleverly ran the head through the wetness several times and coated it with womanly juices. When she pushed on the puffy labia, the cock easily entered the opening. "Ooohhh ... aaahhh. No, it hurts."


Lara turned animal. She put her hands on the sides of Dani's flushed cheeks and then licked and kissed every part of the woman's face. "I'm in! Now I want to hear my baby talk. Talk to me ... talk to Julie ... talk to Sarah," she said, as she continued licking Dani's face. "I want to hear you tell them what I'm doing to you ... everything that I'm doing, OR ELSE!"


The warning sent her into severe shock. "Your cock ... your cock is inside. Oh gawd, it's so big ... your cock," Dani whispered.


"Louder ... LOUDER, I want to hear you."


Sarah felt the girl's body shiver and shake like mad. "Oh geez, Lara is going to fuck your mother ... fuck her brains out," she whispered to Julie.


"Oh fuck, she won't stop."


"You're right, she's going to fuck your mother. I wish we could watch ... see Lara make Dani cum all over the big strapon cock."


"Listen! Lara's making her talk."


"Ooohhh ... gaaawwwd, it's inside ... so deep."


"Keep talking!"


"Oh please, don't hurt me ... please."


"I won't ... if you obey." Lara squeezed the big tits and then she latched onto both nipples. When she pinched as hard as she could, Dani tried to roll her chest but her arms and legs wouldn't move. The big head was fully buried, but Lara wasn't satisfied. The girl rammed her hips at Dani several times and didn't stop until she felt her pelvis bashing hard against Dani's crotch. Then she surprised everyone. "Turn the lights on. Sarah ... Julie, turn the lights on."


Sarah quickly found the switch. Both onlookers rubbed their eyes and stared in disbelief. "Geez ... holy geez, the little bitch is riding your mother. Look, look at the cock," Sarah whispered. "Lara's got her cock buried ... deeply buried in your mother."


"Oh my god ... she's got the clamps," Julie stated, as she noticed Lara wave the metal objects in front of Dani's startled face.


"Geez, holy fuck, she's putting ... oh fuck, she put them on," Sarah said.


"Look at the nipples ... they're so big ... bloody huge," Julie replied.


Lara stared into the teary eyes. "That's it, my love. Cry! I want to see your tears and then I want to watch you cum," she whispered ever so softly. "Will you cum for me?"


Dani could barely stand the pain, as her nipples were on fire. She glanced down and noticed the menacing jaws around the base of her aching nipples and the entire bud was exposed and throbbing like crazy. The girl was out of control. Lara's hips moved deliberately up and down, as she fucked her slave. There was a silver chain attached to each nipple clamp and Lara had it between her teeth. Each time she lifted her head just slightly, the chain tightened and pulled Dani's tits in the air.


Dani's heart beat furiously and she was positive her blood was boiling. "Dear gawd, I'll cum ... anything ... I'll do anything, please don't hurt me any more."


Lara was possessed. Her hips kept moving and then she quickly removed the clamps. She instantly devoured one of the throbbing buds and sloshed it around and around inside her mouth. The relief was remarkable, as the tears of joy rolled down her cheeks, and Dani felt her stomach churn in anticipation. She was never one who had to hurry or use willpower to climax, but this was different; she had to show the Dominatrix.


Dani closed her eyes and thought of only one thing. She had to fully satisfy the She-devil ... or else! The tremors started in the deepest regions of her tummy and swelled outward. Every time the cock-head surged into her belly, Dani grunted and met the girl's thrust with one of her own. The orgasm lasted forever. Dani felt sweat trickle off her boobs and seep across her chest, as she tried to keep up with the ravaging cheerleader.


Julie was mesmerized. She didn't resist or put up a struggle when the beautiful coach's finger slithered down the front of her panting stomach and thrust into her panties. Sarah pinched the tiny nub between her skilled fingers and jerked the clitoris out of the sweaty sheltering lips. The orgasm was instantaneous. Julie's eyes bulged out of her head, as she watched her mother experience an intense climax, and then her own exploded. "Oh fuck, yes, yes, pinch my clit ... hard ... harder," Julie hollered at her coach.


Julie never took her eyes off the teenage Dominatrix who was ripping an orgasm out of her mother. She spread her legs, as wide as she could, and welcomed the joyous ecstasy. Violent spasms rocked her body and Julie tried to listen to what Lara was saying to her mother. Lara leaned forward and put her face next to Dani's. "I always send my babies home with a reminder of what happened. When you look into the mirror, you'll be reminded of your mistress," she whispered. "I want Sarah and Julie to watch."


The girl jumped up and straddled Dani's stomach. "I want your husband to see ... to know his wife has a mistress," Lara stated. She never hesitated and her mouth devoured a portion of a velvety breast. Lara sucked as hard as she could and then shifted her mouth to the underside of the succulent boob. She marked Dani's left tit with three dark red hickies and then did the same to the right one.


When the girl moved to her stomach, Dani merely cringed. Within scant minutes, incriminating red marks were engraved all over her body. The hardest one to endure was when Lara pushed outward on her thigh and sucked a hickie on the pearly white flesh. At the very end, Lara straightened and lay on top of Dani when she administered the final clarification. "Make sure hubby knows you're a slave ... my slave," she whispered. "I wonder what he will say when he sees the marks? I'm sure he will know you've been unfaithful."


Dani tried to return the girl's intense stare, but she found it too daunting and blinked many times. After what seemed like hours, Lara reached for one of the handcuffs. She slowly unfastened each one until Dani was a free woman again. Dani rubbed her wrists vigorously trying to get the blood moving again and it seemed her entire body ached. Then a swift tremor shot through her insides at the realization she had just been forced to submit to a young dominating teenager.


Dani sat up and watched the girl get off the bed and quickly don her clothes. When Lara departed the hotel room, Dani breathed the biggest sigh of relief. "You aren't finished with her, mother. Lara will call. She'll phone you one day and demand your obedience ... that you be her slave," Julie said, making Dani jump at the sound of her voice.


Sarah sat on the bed beside the thoroughly exhausted mother. "I've never seen a woman dominated or overpowered in such a manner. She made you her slave and I'll never get that vision out of my head ... of you cumming all over Lara's cock," she said and indicated what was next. Sarah lifted the blankets and motioned for not only Dani but also Julie to get under the covers.


Julie tried to regain a measure of self-control, as her heart kept beating like crazy. "Mother, you cried like a baby when Lara put those clamps on and then climaxed like the biggest slut. God, I've never seen anyone cum so fast and beg for more. Mother, she made you her slut."


Dani whimpered, as hands freely fondled her body. She felt bad for tolerating the abuse, but it seemed a lot easier than putting up a fight. Fingers gingerly groped her boobs and Dani let out a sigh when they gently caressed her sore nipples. Her legs were slightly apart and there was just enough space for Julie's dainty fingers to find the abused slit.


Sarah's arm reached around her shoulders and the young woman grabbed a handful of hair. She jerked Dani's head backwards in a stern display of control and then kissed her hard on the lips. Things happened automatically and in mere seconds all three were nude and in bed. Dani didn't know which way to turn. One way and she would be in the arms of the powerful coach and the other in the arms of her loving daughter.


Dani closed her eyes and tried not to think. Suddenly she felt safe yet also helpless. The lights went out and everything turned into a dream world where nothing bad could happen. When Julie slipped under the blankets, there was no doubt what the girl had planned. Dani turned her head and welcomed the kiss from the dominating Sarah. The last thing running through her conscious mind before true tranquility was the sensation of needing her legs spread because of the burning mouthfuls of air exhaled across her pelvis and upper thighs.





The news about an innocent housewife and mother getting blackmailed by one of the University's directors was most likely spread by a rejected cheerleader or their parents. An anonymous person reported everything to the president of the university and the vice-president of sports and they also included details of the most recent hazing. The news implicated both Ken and Sarah and came as no surprise to the administrators that the two showed favoritism in return for sexual favors.


When the news hit, it didn't take long for blame to roll down from the top. The administrators pleaded innocent and shifted all blame onto the sports director and the coach of the cheerleading program. Ken and Sarah were called into the VP's office and both suspected something serious was up because the man never poked his nose into their affairs.


Ken listened to the allegations of his blackmail of one of the girls selected to the cheerleading team and also her mother. The VP explained the accusations for a good hour and he told Ken and Sarah that the university found the blackmail and favoritism extremely disturbing. Sarah heard how someone reported that the cheerleading team had recently held a hazing for new members and that the university vehemently prohibited initiations of any kind.


Rather than fight the firings, which would most certainly bring up more dirt and wrongdoings, Ken and Sarah departed with a decent severance package. Both had numerous skeletons in the closet and some would surely come out if they were to prolong the proceedings. Ken's desk wasn't even cold when Andy, the VP of the sports department, took over his office.


Andy's first priority was to ensure the programs continued and ran with the efficiency expected of the highly regarded university. Like many men, he had self-interests that seemed to supercede those of the business or company. Andy called the beautiful woman and his heart skipped a beat when Danica's voice came over the phone. "Yes, I'm Julie's mother. What can I do for you, Mr. Jones?"


Andy knew who the poor mother was and he also noticed the daughter on many occasions. Although he didn't concern himelf with the actually running of the sports programs, he watched the performances very closely, as he wanted the university to perform well and get good results. It was on the very first day of watching the cheerleaders that he noticed one particular girl. When Andy found out that the girl's mother was about the sexiest woman alive, he dreamed of having an intimate relationship with her.


Dani felt good and very relieved to have the blackmail and disparaging relationships come to an end. She heard that Ken and Sarah had been let go and found the news very joyous. Suddenly she didn't have to worry about any more sexual affairs with the overbearing director and coach. She got the call from the university's VP and was happy to meet with him to discuss the past indiscretions. When he asked that her daughter also attend, Dani thought it was a very good idea, as Julie needed closure as well.


The meeting started out extremely well, as Andy merely apologized to both Dani and Julie for what happened and told them that the university didn't condone what Ken and Sarah did. Then he told Julie that she need not to have worried about making the cheerleading team because she was far too talented and good looking not to be a member of the squad. Dani had a puzzled expression and Julie innocently closed the front of her sweater, as the man's eyes never left her well-endowed chest.


Both women came to the same conclusion and thought it was time to go. Dani looked at her daughter and read the expression on her face. She abruptly stood up and came face to face with a bigger demon than she ever imagined. The man was very direct and didn't beat around the bush. "You may find me strict and dominating here at work, but at home my wife controls everything," he stated in a clear concise tone. "My wife and I have an open sexual relationship and find role-playing the most exciting thing in the world. We love finding new subs ... women who are sexy and submissive!"


Dani was too confused to say much. "What? What are you saying ... talking about?"


"My wife thinks you're the sexiest ... sexiest mother and daughter."


"Oh gawd, no, you can't be serious."


"Honey, I'm dead serious. When I found out that my wife had a crush on one of the cheerleaders ... I fuckin' near flipped."


Dani and Julie stood motionless and quiet, as the VP explained everything. They simply nodded or shook their heads when required and were too shocked to say much. Andy told them that he was a very strict and dominating person at work, but at home he was totally submissive. He said how he loved nothing more than role-playing and apparently so did his wife. He told Dani and Julie how they searched for subs, particularly women who they could blackmail into being their sex-slaves.


Andy explained how he let his wife be in full control of their sexual encounters. When he described how his wife loved bondage and that they practiced S&M and role-playing most of the time, he stared directly at the cringing mother. The VP was a muscular black man and very intimidating when he glared into her teary eyes.


Dani's heart pounded, as she listened intently to the powerful VP. She knew who the man's wife was because the woman was an attractive black woman who attended many of the sporting events, including most of the cheerleading competitions. From the first time Dani noticed the woman, she thought something wasn't right about the way she acted, as the women never took her eyes off the scantly clad, young cheerleaders.


The man was standing in front of her and she couldn't look away without displaying her trepidation. Then he went on to tell her that the only way to save her reputation and that of her beloved daughter was to do everything he demanded. Andy promised not to revel any of the indiscretions of either woman as long as they did one thing for him. "That's right. I won't tell a sole if you both come home with me," he said and waited the longest minute.


"Home ... and then what," Dani asked?


"You will be our subs for an entire evening ... then I'll drive you home and that will be it."


Dani knew, but she had to ask. "You and ... and?"


"I've talked to my wife and she has everything ready. The house is all ours tonight and you two will be our gracious guests. I love it when a person has no option but to submit. You don't want your husband ... your friends ... anyone to find out about your sexual affairs with Ken and Sarah, do you?"


Dani's eyes filled with tears and she turned to look at her daughter who was taking the apparent abduction a lot better than herself. "One night ... then it is over," Julie whispered. "He promised ... one night and he won't tell anyone."


Andy's clever plan was working perfectly. He had arranged the meeting for the end of the day and no one suspected anything when the three left his office. "We'll take your car. I don't think I can drive in my condition," he said and the biggest grin crossed his face, as he made a lewd gesture of grabbing his crotch. "I always get dizzy when I'm aroused."


Dani could hardly breathe. She struggled to remain strong and in control so Julie wouldn't be afraid. When Andy suggested she drive, Dani immediately gave her car keys to Julie in an effort to prevent Andy from getting close to her daughter. She was about to get in the front seat, but the man insisted she join him in the back. Her heart literally pounded and she had difficulty sitting still, as the drive seemed to take forever. When they pulled up in front of the man's home, she wanted to escape in the worst way.


No one said a word, as they parked and entered the house. Everything changed in a heartbeat. "It's about time. You said you'd be home at 4. You're an hour late," Wendy said in a loud, stern voice. "Now you'll have to be punished!"


Dani and Julie watched the horrific scene unfold in front of them and they were totally stunned. The husband stood shivering in front of his wife. "I'm sorry Mistress ... very sorry," Andy replied. "Yes, please punish me, Mistress. I deserve it."


The woman was dressed in a jet-black leather outfit that clung to every curve. It seemed impossible to hide her big tits and most of them showed, even the large outstanding nipples. The leather was skintight and emphasized her slim waist and hugged her nicely rounded hips like a second skin. She stood still in front of her husband and had a menacing looking whip in her right hand. "Strip! I want you naked when I punish you. You're a bad boy and need a whipping. Take off all your clothes," she ordered.


Dani watched the instant reaction, as Andy obeyed. He practically ripped off his clothes and then stood up straight with his back to her. "I'm sorry, Mistress. I won't be late again," Andy said, trying to please his wife. "I brought guests. Danica and Julie came with me. They agreed to stay all evening and please you, Mistress."


Dani cringed and wanted to disappear when the woman looked at her. "Yes! Are they the sluts you told me about? The mother who fucked the director so her daughter could be on the cheerleading team. The daughter who had sex with her coach so she could be on the team. Are these the ones you brought home," she asked?


"Yes, Mistress."


The woman quickly turned her attention on her husband. "Look at you! I told you never to let that thing get hard until I say."


"Yes ... no, I mean yes, Mistress. I'm sorry, but I was excited about having guests and letting you dominate them."


"Turn around ... bend over," the woman demanded!


"Yes, Mistress," Andy replied and quickly obeyed. When he bent over, his wife administered a royal spanking with the small whip, which looked cruel, but really was just for show.


Both Dani and Julie reacted and looked at the dramatic couple. Their eyes bulged at the enormous penis that swayed back and forth, almost in an enticing manner during the entire spanking. Dani couldn't help but look. The woman ordered her husband to stand up straight. She placed the end of her whip under her husband's prick and lifted the lengthy shaft up so it stood straight outward. The penis appeared only semi-hard yet Dani was utterly amazed by the size of the man's cock. "Good! They are even sexier than you described," she stated.


Suddenly the woman turned and walked directly up to the frightened daughter. "So you let that awful Sarah touch your body ... feel your lovely tits ... poke your little pussy," Wendy whispered and ran the tip of her whip up and down the front of Julie's chest.


The reaction was instantaneous, as Dani wanted to save her daughter. "Please, don't. Don't do anything to her ... please use me. I'll do whatever you want if you don't touch her," she pleaded.


The woman decided to take and chance and see if the blackmail was indeed strong enough to give her complete control over the sexy pair. "Shut up! Just stand still and be a good little slave," she growled at Dani. "I'll decide what happens!"


A shiver of despair went through Dani. "Sorry, I didn't mean ... I just wanted to..."


Wendy cut her off. "MISTRESS! You can call my mistress, or else," she said and left no doubt as to who was in control.


"Sorry ... Mistress."


The woman turned and put the tip of the whip under Dani's chin to raise the woman's head so she could look directly into the teary eyes. "That's better ... much better," she replied. "I've always wanted to watch ... watch a mother and daughter," Wendy said to the stunned mother.


"But ... but," Dani whispered and then noticed the woman's disapproval. "Mistress, sorry, but we can't ... Mistress."


"I'm going to watch you and your daughter have sex ... then I'm going to have Andy screw you both."


Dani could hardly breathe, suffocating under the gaze from the dominating black woman. "But ... but ... but I can't. I can't do that with my daughter ... Mistress."


The woman needed more. "Give me your hand," she said and promptly took Dani's hand. "Slave! Come over here, now!"


Andy hurried over to his wife. "Yes, Mistress."


"Stand beside my lovely Danica ... there," she said and lowered the whip to point at a spot between Dani and Julie. "Stand between our two adorable guests."


Andy sort of pushed Julie to the side and stood between the mother and daughter. "Good, Andrew. I see you're more than ready ... willing and ready."


"Yes, Mistress, I took a pill ... one of those wonderful blue pills."


"Good! Now you have to wait ... wait to have sex with our two lovely slaves."


"Oh fuck, yes, Mistress. I'm rock-hard and can hardly wait."


Without warning, the woman placed Dani's hand directly on top of her husband's throbbing penis. The searing meat touched her fingers and Dani flinched. She jerked her hand out of the woman's grasp, but her freedom was extremely short-lived.


"I didn't say you could move your hand," Wendy whispered and glared into Dani's eyes. "Are you going to disobey me, Danica?"


Dani didn't know what to do and then her hand slowly lowered. When her fingers touched the burning pecker, she whimpered out loud.


"Good girl. Now put your fingers around Andrew's cock. Feel the cock that is going to make you a real woman," Wendy said. "You are going to make Mistress very happy."


Her fingers were perfectly straight when the cock brushed against the palm of hand, but then they curled around the thick shaft. Without looking, the woman reached to the side and waved her whip in Julie's face, but she didn't take her eyes off Dani. "Strip! Take off all your clothes, my pet, before I get mad," she stated in a clear concise voice. "I want my pet ready when I'm finished with mommy."


Dani didn't have to look, as she caught the frantic movement out of the corner of her eye, and she wondered what ever possessed her daughter to undress. She returned the woman's stare and tried to endure the intense dominating attempt. "Don't worry, my love. You're next, but first I want to make sure you understand," she whispered and left the impression that she demanded an answer.


"Understand? But what," Dani replied and then noticed a questioning look on the woman's face. "Understand what, Mistress?"


"You are going to be my little slave ... girlie slave. I'm going to let you talk ... tell me exactly what you're thinking ... what you're doing. Will you tell me everything?"


Dani wobbled and felt like she was going to faint. Suddenly the whip was under her chin again and her head was forced to tilt so her eyes were level with the woman's. "Yea ... yes, Mistress."


"Good! Now squeeze your fingers. Do you like Andrew's penis?"


She had been focused on Wendy and what the woman was saying and doing, but all of a sudden the strange sensations came back. Dani moved her fingers, as she tried to make the woman happy with her reply. "Yes, yes it feels good, Mistress."


"I know. Andrew does have a nice penis. Tell me, is it as big as your husband's?"


Dani didn't want to say more, but the woman's eyes were deathly intimidating. "He is ... is bigger, oh gawd, he's bigger."


"Would you like to have sex with Andrew?" Then the woman grinned and continued. "Would you like Andrew to fuck you with his big cock?"


There was no way Dani was going to reply, but the eyes were too demanding. "Oh, oh please, don't. Please, don't make me," she whispered and returned the stare. She desperately wanted to say no, but knew the response would make the woman mad. "Oh, oh, yes ... yes, Mistress."


"Keep still. Stand still beside Andrew and keep your hand on his cock while I make sure your daughter is ready." Wendy abruptly turned and stepped to the side so she faced Julie. "Huumm, very nice, my pet. I thought you were the nicest cheerleader and now I can see that you are. My, my, you do have the sexiest body."


There was no hesitation or pause when Julie answered. "Yes, Mistress," she replied and acted as if the woman had given her the biggest compliment.


Wendy placed her whip on the girl's shoulder and then slowly carved a lingering path all over the flushed skin. When she paused on one of the overly erect nipples, the soft whimpering sound turned the room into a sweat chamber. "Very nice ... you have very nice breasts," then she caressed both boobs with the whip before returning to the stiff nipple. "Very nice tits and nipples."


"Yes, Mistress."


"And I can tell you are ready to please Mistress," Wendy said, as she slowly continued her downward trek. Julie jumped when the whip brushed across her pelvis. "Tell me, pet, are you taking birth control pills?"


"No, Mistress."


"Wonderful! Do you know what Mistress wants you to do after you make love to mommy?"


"Yes. Have sex with your husband. You want me to have sex with Andrew."


"I love you, pet. Now I know why I went to all of your competitions. You are the best slave Mistress has ever had."


"I'm glad, Mistress. And Mistress, mother isn't taking anything either ... I took her pills away when I found out she was screwing around."


Wendy was utterly shocked at the girl's disclosure, but not nearly as surprised as Dani who desperately wanted to take her hand off the throbbing cock. She glanced to her left and watched the demoralizing scene unfold. The tip of the short springy whip disappeared between Julie's spread thighs and then she heard a definite growl come out of her daughter. The whip moved back and forth and it was obvious the woman was running the shaft along Julie's pussy slit, but the girl stood steadfast and obedient.


Suddenly Wendy thrust the whip up to her mouth and she pretended to lick the shaft. "Mmmmm, you taste good. Later, my pet ... later, after you make love with mommy and then let Andrew have sex with you. First, we have your mother."


Wendy pulled Julie around her husband and indicated she wanted the girl to stand beside Dani. She spun around the shivering mother and stood right behind her. "Now you know what it takes to be my precious slave," she whispered in Dani's ear. "No birth control ... you are making Mistress extremely happy."


It took all of her resolve to remain standing. "Ehhh, yes ... Mistress."


"I see you like holding Andrews cock ... don't you?"


"Yea ... yes ... Mistress."


Wendy loved Dani's reluctance and she wanted to use it to her advantage. "Squeeze ... tight ... tighter! Good, now move your hand. Andrew likes it when a woman plays with his cock." Then she rubbed the whip along the side of Dani's face and kept her mouth against the woman's ear. "You are the only one wearing clothes. Ask Julie to take them off!"


It was an order from Hell and it made Dani's heart pound wildly in her chest. The last thing in the world she intended was the very thing she did. "Jew ... Julie, please do what Mistress said ... take off ... remove my clothes."


Wendy knew the daughter was anxious and would perform the quickest striptease of all time, but she demanded complete humiliation. "Go slow ... don't take off anything until she asks," Wendy said to Julie. "Ask your daughter to take off your blouse," she whispered in Dani's ear.


"Eeerrr, take off my ... blouse."


The girl's hands worked furiously and there was no hesitation at all, as she unbuttoned the fancy garment. Dani let go of the burning penis. Every time she brought up her arm or hand to stop the girl, Julie brushed her aside. When her boobs popped out in the open, Dani frantically grabbed the front of her blouse. "PUT YOUR ARMS DOWN!"


Dani obeyed without thinking. "Sorry, Mistress."


In a heartbeat the excited girl stripped both her blouse and bra. Julie cupped one of the luscious tits and made a devilish jiggling motion. "Men love mom's tits. They're so big and she loves when someone plays with her nipples," Julie declared and demonstrated exactly what she meant by squeezing a boob. She put her hands around the titty and cupped it so that the nipple pushed outward in an inviting manner.


Dani could hardly remain standing. She struggled for more air and then her world caved in. She watched Julie devour her hardened nipple and Wendy kissed the side of her face. "Ask Julie to take off the rest of your clothes ... so we can see your pussy," Wendy whispered in Dani's ear and poked her in the ribs with the whip.


"Eh ... take off my clothes ... my skirt and panties."


It was as if Julie was possessed. She practically ripped Dani's clothes off and left her naked and shivering. Then Wendy put her arm around the front of Dani's neck and forced her to stand up straight, as she looked straight at Julie. "You said Danica wasn't taking birth control ... no pills?"


"Yes! I took them away after I caught her screwing around. She had sex with Jeff ... the artist who tattooed her and me. She acted like a whore so I took her pills away," Julie said in an excited tone.


"Good girl. Do you like having control over your mother?"


"Oh yes, I'm her mistress ... just like you. We have sex at home whenever I want. She obeys me or knows I'll tell dad if she doesn't."


"She had sex with the tattoo artist?"


"Yes, and she came all over his dick. My mother was amazing!"


"That is wonderful. This evening will be even better, as you get to watch mommy have sex with Andrew." Wendy's heart beat faster and she started to get overheated. "Lead the way, Andrew, to our secret dungeon. Show our guests where we love to play," she said and watched her husband escort the two naked women down a hallway to their secret hideaway.


They all entered a dimly lit bedroom, which didn't look anything like one that a person would use for sleeping. Dani glanced around the room at the various pieces of strange equipment and she panicked. "Oh my, oh my, no."


There were hanging apparatuses on some of the walls and Dani assumed they were for restraining someone so that they were completely helpless. The bed had strange looking handcuffs on each corner and no one had to tell Dani that she was in deep trouble. Wendy quickly hugged the frightened mother and gave her reassurance. "Don't worry, my love. We won't use most of my special gadgets ... not this evening. I just want to watch my sweet lover make love to her daughter."


"Mistress, let me tie slave Julie to the bed," Andy said to his wife. "I'm horny as hell just thinking about what you'll make them do."


"Yes, Andrew, it won't be long," Wendy replied and noticed he was stroking his illustrious cock. "Don't play with that thing ... not until our mother is ready. You men are all alike!"


Dani stared at the man and his perpetual hardon. She watched, as he slowly masturbated right in front of her. His big fist slowly pumped back and forth along the lengthy shaft and he wanted Dani to watch the brazen act. Wendy turned to look at Julie while keeping her arm around Dani. "Jump up on the bed, my pet. Have you ever used bondage during sex?"


"No, lord no, I've never been tied up before," Julie declared in the most enthusiastic tone. "Please, oh please, I can't wait ... tie me up."


The girl jumped onto the bed and lay down with her arms outstretched towards the obvious handcuffs. Andy immediately bound her wrists to the corners of the bed and before he got to the ankle bracelets, he was ordered to stop by his wife. "Not those ... we don't need to use much bondage on our little pet, as she is more than willing," Wendy stated, as she shoved Dani towards the bed. "Get ready, my love, I want you to perform cunnilingus on your horny daughter."


The girl was delirious, as her hips bounced wildly on the springy bed. "Yes ... yes, make her eat me. Oh geez, eat my cunt," Julie cried.


Wendy gave a sudden shove and Dani landed on the bed beside her daughter. Andy let go of his raging hardon and helped his wife coax the reluctant mother until Dani was on her hands and knees between Julie's widespread legs. "No, please don't, I can't ... not that," she pleaded.


Wendy crouched beside the whining woman and wrapped her fingers tightly into the hair on Dani's head. "Look! Your baby wants you to eat her juicy pussy. She's dripping ... look! Look!" Then she forced Dani's head downward until her face was mere inches away from the quivering crotch.


Andy was on the other side and he was trying to rub his hardon all over her leg. "Christ, look at those tits ... swinging around like crazy," he whispered, as if alone in his private dream world. He reached under Dani's chest and cupped one of her boobs. "Oh geezuz, what a set of tits!"


Dani's face was shoved into the waiting crotch and the wetness hit her mouth. Her head got jerked back and forth and Dani knew the only way to stop Wendy's crushing aggression was to fulfill the woman's fantasy. She opened her mouth and instantly tasted the free-running juices. A loud squeal echoed through the room, which gave testament to the onrush of the swiftest orgasm.


Dani wrapped her arms around the thrashing hips and she tried to keep the throbbing morsel inside her mouth. She held the clitoris with her teeth and nibbled until Julie's orgasm controlled the girl's body, as well as her mind. When Dani heard the whispers of encouragement from the dominating black woman, she continued caressing the clit like a loving angel. It seemed to take forever before Julie regained a measure of control and by then Wendy was already preparing for the next sexual encounter.


"I can see by your reaction that you want our dearest mother. Are you ready for Danica," Wendy asked her husband? After he nodded his head like a happy puppy, she continued. "You know what to do. Tie our little sweetheart to the favorite device and then you can make her your slave."


Dani was still breathless from the intense cunnilingus when the powerful man pulled her off the bed. She was on her feet in no time and Andy hustled her across the room. Dani looked at the strange piece of equipment, which reminded her of what a prisoner would be shackled to if they were being punished during ancient times. There was a big hole in the middle of a long wooden beam that would secure someone's neck and two smaller holes to bind the arms.


Dani tried to pull back and away from the menacing rack, but she was easily forced up against the device. Wendy lifted the top half of the beam and Andy forced Dani to bend over slightly until her neck rested on the appropriate section, which was heavily padded for comfort. "Now I get to find out if my little slave will obey ... or if she needs more punishment," Wendy whispered.


All of a sudden there were three people, as Julie joined the couple. Dani tried to lift her head, but it was too late. "No, please don't. I'll do whatever you want; please don't lock me up," Dani pleaded.


The three worked together and easily had Dani securely locked into the ominous device despite her struggles to stop them. When the top half of the beam came down on top of her neck and wrists, she merely uttered several whimpering sounds. The stand was purposely only about four feet high, which meant Dani was bent over at the waist and in a perfect position for the determined man.


Wendy's heart pounded, as she stood in front of the frightened woman. "Andrew has waited ... waited all night for you," she whispered and stared straight into the tear-filled eyes. "I'm so glad you stopped taking birth control."


Dani wanted to scream at the woman. Suddenly she felt something rub across her burning flesh. The wet cock-head brushed the cheeks of her ass and then poked into the center of her universe. Andy kicked her feet apart and he wasn't happy until the separation was about three feet. He bent his legs and dipped his hips down so that he could reach into the exposed crotch with his cock.


Dani felt the cock-head graze her thigh and then slip upward. When the tip brushed across her crotch, she thought the world had come to an end. Dani held her breath but it didn't help, as the head slipped between the oily labia. She was spread-eagled and helpless. Dani felt the man standup a little and her heart stopped, as the forceful penetration was overwhelming.


The neck hole was quite large and there was enough room for Wendy to tilt Dani's head up slightly. The woman wanted to watch the expression on Dani's pretty face, as the bondage evolved. "Andrew is getting ready. He's going to make you his little bitch," she whispered. "And I won't be satisfied until you tell me everything. Talk to me."


Wendy stared into Dani's bewildered eyes and her first few words fell on deaf ears. "Get ready, my dearest. Andrew is going to make you his devoted little lover," she stated. "Will you tell Andrew how much you want his lovemaking?"


Dani came alive when the man stood up and lifted her off the floor. "Oh please, please no, I can't ... not without protection," Dani replied and gave the woman a pleading look. Then she noticed a big smile on the woman's face. "Dear gawd, no, please no."


Andy tightened his fingers around the slim waist and held Dani steady, as he slowly pumped his hips back and forth. His cock hit the taut cervix and he heard a loud gasp escape Dani and then her entire body stiffened. "That's a good baby ... hold still. Andrew is ready ... oh fuck, he's going to fuck your brains out, honey," Wendy whispered.


The tears came easy. Dani felt the hair on top of her head being yanked and she arched her back to relieve the pain. She stared straight into the dark eyes of the devil and her stomach heaved. "Can you feel the big cock ... black cock? Can you feel Andrew?"


Dani vowed to do whatever it took to not only stop the pain, but also end the sexual encounter. "Yes! Oh yes ... he's inside ... oooh, oooh," she moaned.


"Yes, I can see. Get ready, my love. Andrew will last a long time ... until I give him permission. This will be very dangerous."


"Yes, oh gawd, yes."


"You should see Julie. She has a grip on Andrew ... holding his balls."


"What? Julie what?"


"She's got a strong grip on Andrew's balls ... squeezing them so he will fill mommy with chizz."


"Fuck ... fuck, tell her to stop ... let go," Andy shouted. The girl's timing was perfect. Every time Andy thrust at Dani's behind, Julie squeezed, which resulted in him driving his cock to the hilt with every pump.


"Don't you dare let go, my pet. You keep squeezing," Wendy said to Julie.


"Holy fuck, it hurts ... she's hurtin' my balls."


Dani felt her muscles stretch, as the pain lessened. She could breath again and her heart raced at a breakneck speed. Suddenly the woman was gone. Wendy wanted it all. She slipped around the captured mother and plunged her skilled fingers into the sweaty crotch. When her finger slithered into the tip of Dani's pussy slit, Dani's entire body jerked wildly.


The room filled with the sounds of lewd and raunchy sex. Everyone talked! "There! I've got your little clitty in my fingers," Wendy declared with immense happiness.


"Stop, please stop."


"Oh shit ... I'm close ... fucking close."


"Andrew ... wait, not yet."


"Yes, Mistress."


"Geez ... your clit is so slippery. I can feel your body jump when I do this!"


"Stop ... please no."


"Mistress ... his balls are big ... so hard."


"Yes, keep squeezing, my pet ... keep squeezing Andrew's balls."


Dani's shoulders were pressed into the wooden rack and she couldn't move. "Oh gawd, please stop ... stop."


Andy reached max penetration with every thrust and his cock was ready to explode. "Oh fuck ... oh fuck ... holy fuck!"


"Andrew! Not yet. Wait until she's ready. We want our darling to cum all over your beautiful cock."


"Yeeeeeaas, yes, Mistress."


"Keep pumping. Keep your cock buried inside our dear Danica."


"Yes, Mistress, but ... my balls ... I'm ready."


Dani had never been more determined in her life. Tears filled her eyes and it was difficult to see anything, but there was no need as only a blank wall was in front of her. She didn't know who shoved her feet farther apart, but suddenly she was practically in midair riding the bucking stallion. She grunted every time Andy drove his cock onto her inferno and then something strange rocketed through her insides. When severe convulsions erupted in her belly, Dani panicked. "No ... no ... I can't ... I can't, no. Please stop!"


"Mother, you're doing it. Mistress, she's doing it!"


Dani tried to think. She tightened every muscle in her body and prayed for more willpower. Wendy squeezed hard on the pulsating bud between her fingertips and swirled the clit around madly in the free flowing juices. "Pet! Give me your hand. Use your fingers just like I did," Wendy ordered.


Wendy watched the girl seize the throbbing clitoris and then she quickly took a command position directly in front of Dani again. She stood erect with her hands on her hips and appeared as if she was getting impatient. "Are you ready, my love? Ready for Andrew to fill your belly with cum," Wendy said.


Dani stared through tears at the dominating black woman. "No, please have mercy," she pleaded. "I can't."


"Andrew won't last much longer," Wendy whispered to the distraught woman and then looked around Dani at her husband. "Bury your pecker in the precious white pussy and hold still ... absolutely still until I say you can move."


Andy slammed his hips at Dani and thrust his cock to the hilt. Dani was on her tiptoes and she felt the threatening beat of the blood surging through the man's erection. She could feel Andy's heartbeat through his pecker and the dangerous situation made her sweat. "No, please make him stop."


"He will, my love, right after you show Mistress that you're her loyal slave," Wendy said and smiled at the distraught woman. "Orgasm for Mistress."


Julie cupped Andy's balls with one hand and molested her mother's pussy with the other. "She's ... yes, she's moving. Oh geez, I think she's cumming," she whispered.


Dani couldn't look anymore, as the woman shamelessly exposed her entire breasts. Wendy pulled down the leather bra and fearlessly rubbed her bare boobs in Dani's face. The journey was the longest of her life and all of a sudden Dani felt the man's hips go out of control. She knew Andy was climaxing and all hope was lost. "No, gawd no, no."


Wendy slapped Dani's face with her big boobs. "Yes, I knew you would make Mistress happy. I knew my Danica would cum all over Andrews cock," she declared.


Dani's head was spinning like crazy and all seemed utterly hopeless. Andy had his fingers wrapped around her slender waist and he held her torso steady every time he rammed his hips at her backside. The vast womanly juices coated his massive cock enabling him to bore into her belly with each powerful thrust. Julie released the battered clitty and devoured one of Dani's swollen nipples, using her teeth to stretch the bud to a phenomenal size.


Wendy forced one of her nipples into Dani's mouth and went for the kill. "That's it, honey, cum for Mistress. Beautiful ... absolutely beautiful, my love," she said, as she pulled back and stared straight into the teary eyes. "Mistress wants to hear you."


Dani knew exactly what the woman wanted. Both nipples were covered with saliva and her vagina was milking the intrusive cock. "I'm ... I'm cumming, oh fuck I'm cumming. I can't stop ... cum ... cumming. Mistress, I'm cumming."


"More ... more!"


The powerful orgasm took over. Her body belonged to the she-devil and Dani surrendered. "Yes, yes, I'm cumming, Mistress, he's so deep ... inside ... fucking me."


"Good girl. You've made Mistress very happy."


"Yes, dear lord, my stomach ... I'm cumming."


The others didn't know but Dani vowed to do anything to please Wendy because it was the surest way to end the tormenting from the dominating woman. She mumbled responses every time a severe convulsion tore through her stomach and tried to show the woman that she was her slave. It was strange how her body freely coated Andy's penis every time he jettisoned molten lava into her inner being and there wasn't any way of stopping the womanly juices. Her body and spirit belonged to the dominating woman and Dani realized that she was powerless to stop the dangerous intercourse.


Once the two orgasms slowly came to an end, Dani was removed from the bondage apparatus. She took turns rubbing her neck and wrists trying to get the blood flowing again and there was no time to ponder about what was next. Dani's anxiety grew as she was forced to lie down on a bed beside her daughter. In her dazed state of mind it took a few moments before she realized that Julie was not resisting at all.


The lighting was very dim and sort of set an erotic mood in the room. Dani watched in utter awe, as her daughter willingly sucked Andy's penis, which was still fairly hard due to the viagra. She heard Wendy whispering encouragement to Julie and also to her husband who was frantically trying to retain his stellar erection. It took mere minutes for the cock sucking to have the desired results and then Dani watched in horror as Julie practically begged the man to mount her.


Dani remained silent and watched it all. Julie grabbed Andy when he fell on top of her outstretched body and she spread her legs wide. Dani noticed how the man arched his back and deftly ran the bulbous head of his cock up and down through Julie's waiting slit. The head glistened with abundant juices and then Dani lost sight of half of the cock when Andy plunged his hips at Julie.


Loud uncontrolled grunting filled the room and Dani didn't struggle when Wendy wrapped her in a tight embrace. There was no foreplay or fooling around. One of Wendy's hands went straight to Dani's crotch and the woman captured the still aching clitoris. Wendy smiled with great satisfaction, as she knew Dani wasn't going to resist, and she swirled the clit around and around until she witnessed the proper response.


Dani's hips jerked from harsh tremors roaring through her tummy and her eyes remained glued on the fornication right in front of her. Julie cried for the same forbidden sexual encounter, as her mother had with Andy, and it didn't take long before the girl was in the throes of a fierce orgasm. When Julie was completely out of control, Wendy hugged Dani into her powerful body. "She looks beautiful cumming all over Andrews marvelous cock, don't you think," she asked the stunned mother.


"Yaaaa ... yes, Mistress."


"Don't worry, my love, because Andrew will be ready for you," Wendy whispered, as she rammed two fingers into Dani's twat. "Very soon!"


"Yes, Mistress."


"Andrew is filling Julie's belly with his cum, hopefully he will make her pregnant ... as well as her mother."


"Yeeesss, Mistress."


"When Andrew finishes having mad passionate sex with your daughter, you can get him ready again," Wendy said and smiled at the distraught woman. "Get him nice and hard."


"Yeees, Mistress."


Wendy looked at her watch and noticed that there was only a little time left before the wonderful evening of role-playing was done. "My love, you have only one more thing to do and I'll be the happiest mistress," she whispered in Dani's ear. "I want to watch you ride Andrew off into the sunset."


"Ride ... what?"


"Danica, Mistress wants to watch you one more time ... having an orgasm with Andrews cock buried in your belly."


"What ... no, no." Before Dani could move, Andy rolled off the panting daughter and flopped onto his back beside the three women. Julie immediately joined Wendy and each grabbed one of Dani's arms. They easily shifted her across the bed until she was straddling an outstretched Andy who was freely playing with his floppy penis. His cock wasn't rock-hard, but it was still relatively erect despite a couple of hours of sexual ecstasy.


Dani was forced to put her knees on either side of the man's hips and she frantically straightened her thighs to keep her torso as high as possible. The determined wife forced Dani forward slightly and she wasn't satisfied until the head of her husband's cock grazed the heart of Dani's spirit. "Get ready, my love, Andrew will be ready soon."


"Dear lord, no ... no," Dani moaned. "No more ... please, no more."


"Julie, my pet, help ... use your mouth to make Andrew harder for mommy. Suck his cock."


Dani looked down and couldn't believe that her daughter obediently reached for the man's prick. Julie wrapped her fingers around Andy's cock and instantly devoured the top half. She circled the bulbous head several times with her tongue and didn't stop until the penis was rejuvenated and fully erect. When Julie used her teeth to scrap the flared rim, Andy begged her to continue the molestation.


Julie moved off to one side and used one hand to keep the hardened cock aimed straight up in the air. Dani couldn't move any higher. Wendy shoved her forward again and this time it was enough for Julie to perform magic. She brushed Andy's cock through the wetness and ensured to coat the entire head with the vast juices.


Andy arched his back and raised his hips enough to embed about two or three inches of his throbbing shaft. "Oh fuck ... oh fuck, I love white cunt," he whispered, not caring who heard. "Mistress, I'm going to fuck our dear mother again."


"Ooohhh, Andrew, she's ready," Wendy said. "She hot and ready for you."


"Christ I want to watch her big boobs fly around like crazy when she rides me," Andy declared. "She's got the nicest tits."


Wendy stood behind her slave and used the deception for more control. She leaned down and put her lips next to Dani's ear. "Get ready, my love. You are going to ride Andrew."


"What? Yes, mistress, ride ... ride," Dani replied.


Wendy put her hands on top of the feminine shoulders and deliberately pushed downward until she noticed Dani's mouth open wide. The mother desperately gasped for air when Andy's prick sank into her inferno and Wendy taunted the woman by licking her ear. All of a sudden Wendy kicked Dani's knees out to the sides.


It took measly seconds for millions of flashing stars to fill her head. Dani felt her knees spread and Wendy took control. She grabbed Dani by the hair and forced her to bend forward and lean over top of her feverish husband. Dani felt totally helpless, as Andy embedded his prick in a heartbeat. She glanced under her chest and watched her tits being molested by a monster.


Andy reached for the succulent boobs and slapped Dani's tits to make them sway lewdly from side to side. "Mistress, I love Danica's tits. The nipples ... holy fuck, the nipples are so fucking nice and big," he moaned.


Wendy hovered over her younger slave. "Pet, come closer. You can spank mommy ... make her ass move up and down on Andrews cock. Here ... here," she told Julie. "We want to make sure mommy gets hot and horny."


Everyone was stunned by the loud smack, as the girl spanked the heated bare bum. Julie smacked her mother slowly at first, but quickly picked up the pace when she noticed the flesh turn a brilliant red. "You've been a bad girl ... very bad girl, mommy. You deserve a spanking," she stated, as her hand left marks on the tender backside. "Move your ass ... move it! Like you did with Jeff ... and earlier with Andrew."


Dani cried. She tried to raise her torso, but Wendy made sure Dani's chest remained over top of her husband. "Oow ... oow, it hurts, please stop ... please," she pleaded, as the spanking continued. Dani didn't move on purpose yet suddenly her hips were bouncing up and down and the man's cock was going in and out at a frantic rate.


Julie stopped and stared at the reddened ass. "Oh my lord ... her ass looks gorgeous," she declared. She put her hands around the slender hips and forced them up and down despite her mother's reluctance. Andy arched his back and each time he thrust upward like a madman, Julie rammed Dani's hips downward to ensure the man's cock was fully buried in the overheated cavity. Dani gasped out loud and tried to lift her head, as a spasm tore through her guts.


Wendy stared straight into the teary eyes. "I like this part the best ... when my adorable slave fights but finally surrenders," she said in a low stern voice. "You know what will make Mistress happy ... don't you?"


"Yea ... yes, Mistress."


"Good! I want to see you move that delicious pussy up and down ... ride Andrews cock like a slut. Show Mistress you're a slut," Wendy demanded.


Dani felt the man's cock pulsating in her deepest regions. The erection was swollen to an enormous size and she had a hard time breathing. Suddenly Julie renewed her spanking and urged her mother to move. Dani obeyed despite knowing it was wrong.


Wendy was in her glory. She reached back with her right arm and then slapped the whimpering woman as hard as she could. Dani was utterly stunned. Her head snapped to the side and abruptly Wendy was in her face. "Cry, my love, cry out loud and move that sweet pussy. Make Mistress happy," Wendy whispered. "Talk to me, my love."


Dani sobbed and knew there was only one way to stop the domination. "Yeaaa ... yes, mistress."


"Good girl ... keep moving up and down."


"Yes, Mistress." Dani pumped her hips knowing she was doing the right thing.


Wendy's timing was perfect. She grabbed a handful of curly hair and jerked Dani's head so that their eyes locked. "Andrews cock is in your belly. Are you ready?"


"Noooo ... oohhh, yes."


"Good girl ... faster. FASTER!"


"Yes, Mistress."


"Are you ready?"


"No ... yes, Mistress." Her ass was on fire, as Julie kept slapping and then caressing her backside; her nipples were swollen and throbbed crazily, as Andy molested her without any tenderness.


"Oh geez, yes, my love, keep pumping and riding Andrew."


"Yes, Mistress."


"Do you want to cum?"


"No ... yes, Mistress."


"Wait ... wait for Andrew so he can fill your belly with cum."


"Yes, wait ... yes, Mistress ... wait."


"Julie, my pet, I think mommy is cumming. Look! Look at her ride the big black cock."


Julie dug her fingernails into the reddened flesh and knew the pain was severe. "Holy shit, mother, you're cumming all over his rod. Mother, you're Andrew's slut."


Dani heard the declaration but nothing registered in her distraught mind, as the pain shot through her head. She reasoned that her willpower was overwhelmed because of the intense danger of the unprotected intercourse. Dani couldn't stop her stomach muscles from tightening and it seemed she milked the embedded cock until Andy couldn't contain his building enthusiasm. The fiery cum surged through her delicate cervix and coated her inner being.


All of a sudden Julie was behind her and whispering in her ear. "Andrew is making you his white slut. Mother, he's fucking you," she said. "You're fucking him."


Dani merely tried to hang on until the intense passion diminished enough so that she could sit up straight. Her mind swirled all over what had just transpired and contemplated the many consequences of the dangerous sex. The cock remained buried to the hilt and Dani tried to endure the final stages of Andy's orgasm even knowing she could become impregnated. She simply listened and obeyed whatever the dominating Wendy said and eventually she found herself almost fully dressed.


Wendy told Julie to get dressed and she ordered her husband to remain naked and silent before addressing Dani again. "You have been extremely cooperative and obedient. I'm sure we can keep your indiscretions quiet and secret so that no one finds out what you've done. Julie can remain on the cheerleading team and you can keep going to her performances, as her best supporter," Wendy informed the relieved mother.


Dani's stomach churned wildly and she wasn't sure if she hated the woman or if she was just afraid of her. "Yes ... yes, Mistress."


"We'll keep a very close eye on both of you. I'm hoping that my two adorable slaves get rewarded for being submissive ... during our evening of sexual bliss," Wendy said. "Andrew is the most virile man I know."


The terrifying statement sent a shiver up and down Dani's spine. She glanced at her daughter and noticed Julie was smiling and not at all afraid of what might happen. As soon as both were fully dressed, Wendy reluctantly ended the evening. "Andrew, be a good host and show our wonderful guests to the door."


The End
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