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		MOTHER OF A CHEERLEADER – BOOK 2

		

		By K.C. Douglas

		

		***

		

		Author’s Note: A reader suggested this story and I decided to write it because the storyline sounded so dynamic and credibly erotic. I will publish a total of 5 books in this series so please follow Danica through the entire series. All characters depicted in this work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.

		

		***

		

		The college 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 team and 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 with her stepdaughter 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 college’s doors," Sarah stated. "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 acting dominating and overly forceful with Julie would have frightened the girl, but not so with her stepmother. "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 calm 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 flushed 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. From the first moment she saw the goddess visit the college to watch her stepdaughter perform with the cheerleading squad, Sarah was determined to get complete control over Danica.

		

		When she saw Dani come out of the sports director’s house the other night, Sarah confirmed her decision. She knew Ken and how the man would certainly have taken advantage of the unsuspecting stepmother who wanted her daughter on the prestigious cheerleading squad. After witnessing Dani leave Ken’s house, Sarah realized she could easily blackmail the woman.

		

		The devious coach dreamed about becoming Dani’s mistress. She schemed for days before coming up with a foolproof plan of seduction. Then Sarah pondered various acts of obedience and she relished walking proudly around the city with Dani at her side.

		

		Having Julie as her lover, Sarah found it easier to confront the shocked stepmother. “Julie is old enough to know what she wants,” she said. “She’s not a kid anymore.”

		

		When the coach didn’t back up or move away, 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 and stared straight into the mother’s worried eyes.

		

		“Huuuggg,” Dani replied.

		

		Although it was an educated guess, Sarah was almost positive the stepmother had fallen for Ken's bribery scheme just like others before her. The man had one thing on his mind and Sarah knew it. "You had sex with Ken so Julie would make the team!"

		

		Danica was flabbergasted and the expression on her face most certainly gave her secret away. She wondered how Sarah could possibly know what happened. Then she reasoned 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. I watched you leave and then I went in to see him.”

		

		“You did?”

		

		“Yes! That’s how I know. You had sex with him... fucked him so your daughter could make the team. You had sex with Ken!"

		

		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.

		

		“Honey, Ken can’t keep his mouth shut. He’s the biggest braggart... especially when it involves a gorgeous, sexy woman.”

		

		“Oooohhhh.”

		

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

		

		"Oh no, oooohhhh," 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. “Danica, I’m going to tell you something... something I’ve never told anyone. The bastard did it to me, too, so I know what Ken’s like,” she said, knowing her revelation would enable Dani to realize she wasn’t alone. “I would’ve done anything to make the cheerleading team... and I did!”

		

		“Whaaaa, you did... he did,” Dani mumbled.

		

		“Yes! That’s why I know what happens when he gets one of the mothers alone. Ken always picks the sexiest ones... the most vulnerable mothers. He makes promises... but he always keeps his word so your sacrifice was worth it for your baby,” Sarah said.

		

		“Yaaaa.”

		

		“You don’t have to worry. I won’t tell anyone... well as long as you listen and do what I say.”

		

		“Yeeeaaaas.”

		

		“The man’s a bastard, but he does know how to please a woman. Tell me... was it good?”

		

		Danica didn’t know what to say. She stared into the paralyzing eyes and desperately wanted to lie. “Aaaahhhh, he... geezus, it was... it was eeeehhhh,” she whispered, but couldn’t come right out and reveal the truth.

		

		“You don’t have to worry. All I have to do is ask Ken. He loves bragging so you better tell me. Was it good?”

		

		Dani never imagined telling anyone about the biggest secret. “Eh, oh gawd, yes. He forced me... took me and made me org... orga... climax.”

		

		"Now it's my turn. You heard me earlier. All I want is you... someone who is totally submissive and completely obedient," Sarah whispered. “I want a real crybaby.”

		

		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 torture Dani to the extreme. “Aaaahhhh, nooooo,” Dani moaned.

		

		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!"

		

		“But... buuuuu.”

		

		“Remember what I said. I want someone submissive... a crybaby!”

		

		The request 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 and her voice was unyielding. "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."

		

		“No. I’m not,” she replied. 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 stepmother tightly with tenderness and loving care. "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. You are?"

		

		"We're going to cuddle on my bed. I want your naked body next to me... your gorgeous, sexy body."

		

		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."

		

		"Oooohhhh, no, no. I can’t... I’ve never."

		

		"You're going to kiss me... kiss my pussy." 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 thumbs and fingers 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 miles 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. I love your big nipples!"

		

		“Sarah, please, please stop,” Dani pleaded, but her pleas were completely ignored.

		

		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 virtually ripped off her 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 minor 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," she said. "You can make love to me... show me that you're willing to be my sex-slave. If you do what I ask, I'll protect you and make sure no one finds out about the adulterous affair with Ken. I won’t tell people 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 and she got more excited with each step.

		

		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 strangely alluring. 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 stepmother's head down the front of her 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. She 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 death-grip on Dani's hair and guided the woman's face into her crotch. When the 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.

		

		When the clit slipped between her teeth, 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... fuuuucccck, 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 slight 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."

		

		"Spread your legs!"

		

		Their eyes locked and Dani felt her temples throb madly, as she stared straight into the steely eyes and opened 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."

		

		The womanly 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 you interfering."

		

		Dani listened to the shocking 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, as she wanted all of Dani’s soul.

		

		Dani wanted to lie, but knew it would be a big mistake. "Oh god, 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, oh yes, it was good," Dani replied and realized the intercourse was probably the best of her life, which was likely due to the circumstances.

		

		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 and out with 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. She relished administrating the ultimate humiliation of a sub and it had reached the best moment.

		

		Sarah 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 put marks on your body to show you what punishment can happen if you don’t obey."

		

		"Oh please, 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, felt pen 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 flushed, 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,” she said.

		

		“Huuuugggg, yes,” Dani replied.

		

		“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 stepdaughter, 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 an arrow aimed directly 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 stepdaughter 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. 'Geez, 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 stay overnight because they would most likely 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 stepdaughter 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 crafty planning. She welcomed the obedient stepmother 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. 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 control. "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 be jealous."

		

		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.

		

		“Danica, don’t get up!”

		

		"I have to go, Mistress. Julie can't see me like this."

		

		Sarah loved every time she proved powerful and controlling over the sexy stepmother. "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 stepdaughter. 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 about who was the strongest. Dani's eyes fluttered and so did her heart when she watched her lovely stepdaughter 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... I love you both."

		

		Dani listened to the young woman's revelation and her heart rate doubled. She desperately wanted to explain the situation to her stepdaughter 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 stepmother fully exposed in front of her daughter. "Mother! What are you doing... doing in bed with Sarah," Julie asked. "God, you don't have any clothes on... you're naked!"

		

		"Darling, 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 stepmother 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 lord, 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 stepdaughter 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 stepdaughter 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 stepmother'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 stepdaughter. "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 pretty."

		

		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 corner of the shower 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 stepdaughter 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 stepmother 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 in-subornation... do you? Ask her, NOW!"

		

		Dani reasoned that she was saving her stepdaughter and not sacrificing her dignity. The order and intimidation were very explicit. "Oh gawd, darling, I'm sorry. Do it, oh geezus, 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 stepmother? 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... oooohhhh, 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."

		

		"Yeeeessss, 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 stepmother and then she pushed the heads together.

		

		Julie sensed the intended embrace and she willingly kissed her stepmother 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 finger-fucking 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, ooohhh, ooohhh, 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... oh fuck, you're fingers are so good."

		

		Julie slammed her stepmother 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 death-grip. 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 dear, 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 stepdaughter'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 the succulent bud.

		

		"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 stepdaughter. 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 stepdaughter'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 stepmother. "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 hesitant to humiliate her stepmother, but Sarah easily overcame her reluctance. The young coach acted in a seductive fashion and took advantage of the girl’s wish to please. Once Julie was filled 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 lesbian 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 wanted to do. 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 when it happened.

		

		The first-year coach had accepted the girls' invitation to attend a private party. When she arrived, Sarah let them talk her into trying some minor bondage and Katie and Jill guaranteed her that nothing too drastic would happen. They assured her nothing sexual would happen without her consent, but the girls lied.

		

		The flashback was overly vivid. Sarah shook her head a few times trying to get rid of the memory of the only time in her life that she had been 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.

		

		The coach 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 stepmother, 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,” she told Julie. “I promise by the end of the evening, you'll be more excited than you've ever been."

		

		"But... but I don’t know. It sounds exciting, but I’m not sure,” Julie replied.

		

		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.

		

		“Yeaaa, yeaaa,” Julie moaned, as she felt her emotions soaring out of control.

		

		Sarah 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.

		

		***

		

		Danica received the alarming invitation and her heart pounded. The cheerleading team was busy all weekend, but Sarah wanted to get together with Dani Friday for an evening of fun and relaxation. The young woman suggested they would try S&M and use some minor bondage, as she described it, but assured Dani there would be nothing too traumatic or serious happening.

		

		When she went to Sarah’s place, the entire evening went smoothly right up until the two decided to take a shower before going to bed. Sarah loved having a hot relaxing shower before sex and she used the time to prepare the devoted stepmother. “I mentioned us trying some S&M. Well... I find it utterly arousing when my sub is tied up and totally at my mercy,” she informed the naïve woman.

		

		“Huuummm, I’ve never tried bondage,” Dani replied, as they stepped into the shower.

		

		The water was hot and in no time both were flushed and relaxed. “You’ll love it... I promise.”

		

		“I hope so.”

		

		“You will. I’ll never forget the first time I tried bondage,” Sarah whispered and let her statement hang in the air. She was right! Her first experience would never be forgotten.

		

		It was the quickest shower, as Sarah couldn’t wait to get started. They dried themselves off and then left towels tied around their torsos. The bedroom lights were dimmed and the mood was electric when Sarah led the innocent stepmother to a chair sitting close to the big bed. “We’ll use this chair,” she ordered. “Please, please sit down.”

		

		Suddenly Dani had second thoughts. She trembled when the girl pushed her into the chair, but didn’t want to disobey because of the woman’s perilous blackmail threats. The sexual relationship between the two had gone too far and Dani couldn’t go back without losing everything.

		

		Her doubts intensified when Sarah forced her arms behind her back. The young woman quickly tied her hands to the back of the chair and then she tied her feet to the legs of the chair. Dani glanced down at her bound legs and felt dire shivers rush up and down her backbone. Suddenly she was filled with the most helpless feeling in the world.

		

		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. “There we go. You’re going to find this very arousing and you’ll love being fully submissive,” she whispered and smiled at the stepmother.

		

		“You said nothing serious... nothing drastic would happen,” Dani replied, as her heart started pounding. “Remember?” She tested the bonds and quickly found out that there was no slack or any way she was going to escape.

		

		Sarah promptly walked over to a small desk and returned 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 stepmother. "We'll cover your eyes with this hood and the ball goes in your mouth to stop you from crying out loud!”

		

		The scene was priceless. 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 placed 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." A door opened and closed and Dani heard soft footsteps. She knew someone else was in the room and her heart stopped, as she tried to beg despite the red ball. “Aaaahhhh, aaaahhhh.”

		

		"I'll leave you now and Katie and Jill will take over. Julie and I will watch everything that happens." Sarah turned and watched the two cheerleaders walk across the room towards the shivering stepmother.

		

		Then she smiled at the timid girl standing at the doorway and rushed over to join her. “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.” The two merely sat down on the soft carpeted floor and watched.

		

		The room got deathly quiet and serene. Dani heard the soft almost silent footsteps get 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?"

		

		Dani shivered and the extreme anxiety caused her to sweat, as she uttered several moans and groans. 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.

		

		Dani knew she was required to answer, but the only thing she could do was nod her head. Her head went up and down furiously, hoping the sign of obedience would save her. All of a sudden, the towel was unfastened and ripped from her body and then 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.

		

		The cheerleader 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 deftly 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 stepmother 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 effect. "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 nimbly 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... soooo 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.

		

		The cheerleader got down on her knees directly behind the shivering woman. Katie 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. Every eye in the room was on the slippery cock, as it disappeared inside the whimpering woman.

		

		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 senior 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 stepmother. 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 stepmother 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 stepmother.

		

		The swift submission surprised Dani, but she was even more shocked at her stepdaughter'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 aching 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 stepdaughter 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 stepmother. "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 stepdaughter'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 stepdaughter 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 stepmother'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 the distraught stepmother. "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 her stepmother 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 were 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 stepmother 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 on her stepdaughter'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 directly into her 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, as her hips jerked and twitched.

		

		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 stepdaughter'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 stepmother's heart and soul. Julie pinched the clit, as hard as she could, and yanked the bud all the way 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... 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, as Jill couldn’t resist, 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 glanced 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 after the shameful disgrace.

		

		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, sexual conquest. 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.

		

		Dani strangely felt more passive from being under the control of someone young and invigorating. She watched the coach wrap her loving arms around Julie and actually felt a twinge of jealousy because of the display of compassion. 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 delicious 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!"

		

		To be continued...

		

		Author’s Note: As you may notice, Danica's life will change drastically in the next book.
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