
        
            
                
            
        

    
MOTHER OF A CHEERLEADER – BOOK 3

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.

***

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 stepdaughter.  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 stepdaughter was against her.  Dani recalled the greatest humiliation of her life that happened 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 college 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 cheerleading 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 with the other parents 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 signal.

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, the sports director, sat at the coaches' table directly in front of her.  Dani's temperature and heartbeat increased with each passing minute and as each routine was completed because she knew what to look for.

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.

Ken stepped closer and confronted the stepmother 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 stepdaughter.  "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 remarks.  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," he said.

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.  She endured the ill-fated blowjob and then Ken changed his mind.

Ken forced her to stand up and then he pushed her towards his office desk.  "Grab onto the desk... hold on tight!  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.  Her back was severely arched and it was extremely hard to breathe.  "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 by the bastard.  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.

Ken 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 stepmother.  "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.

Ken reasoned Dani couldn't resist his dominance and forged ahead with a shrewd plan.  He loved the NFL and often got together with some of his friends for a Thursday night football party.  This week’s game would forever make him a master manipulator to all of his buddies.

He met the reluctant stepmother 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 an apparent 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.

Dani’s 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 of the apron 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.

Dani 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.  Her fingers literally vibrated, as she slowly turned the knob and opened the bathroom door.

Ken had everything planned and he wanted Dani to make a grand entrance, which would impress his pals.  "Honey, the guys 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 stepped through the door and wanted to slap the big grin off 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 was impossible.  "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 very quickly 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 backside, but eventually the groping got more brazen.  Each time she bent over or reached for something, a hand reached around and fondled her boobs and Dani got frustrated.  The men weren’t satisfied with feeling her boobs, as eventually they started fondling her nipples, which appeared to make each man exceptionally raunchy.

The molestation got bolder each time Dani walked around the room.  Finally someone reached under the short apron and found utopia.  Fingers would start caressing her knee and then work their way upward until she screeched for the man to stop.  Dani turned away and rushed to the next customer, but not before the man groped her between the legs.  

Her heart raced and the erotic 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 more 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.  The numerous one-word metaphors about her luscious endowment made her blush and each description sent a shiver down her spine.

It took all of the courage she could muster 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 seductive adventure hit a pivotal point and Ken only had a quarter of football left to complete his planned satire.

By design, 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, which was virtually totally exposed.

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.  “No, no... no!”

"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.  Have you ever had a gangbang?"

"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.

Dani 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 buddies 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 stepmother.  The buds stood out like large pebbles and he dearly wanted to touch them.

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.  He grinned when the girl’s fingers pinched the elastic waistband of her skirt and appeared to straighten the garment so he couldn’t see any of her lower extremities.

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 stepmother 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.  He stared at the long narrow slit and noticed a touch of moisture between the slightly puffy labia.  When Ken 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 Ken’s 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.

He had guessed correctly.  Ken 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 stepmother.  She expertly seized the clit with her fingertips and squeezed the proper amount to cause her hips to gyrate.

The untimely orgasm was fast and furious.  The juices flowed freely, which 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 severe spasms 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 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."

“Yes, oh fuck yes... you’re a cheerleader slut!”

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 stepmother 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 tenfold, 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 to humiliate Dani at every opportunity.  She handed the timid stepmother 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 stepdaughter 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.

Dani was awestruck and merely mumbled a response.  “Huuuggg, whaaa.”

"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 your 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 little 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?"  Zoe twirled the throbbing clitoris between her fingertips and squeezed at the same time.

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

Zoe yanked on the tender morsel and squeezed harder 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.  “Scream bitch, scream or else!”

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... Sarah’s 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 stepmother, allowing Dani to slump down onto 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 experiencing an orgasm."

"Oh no, oh 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 a friendship 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 and the tattoo artist greeted them and called Sarah by name, as if they were long-time friends.

The artist 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.  Dani was mesmerized when she studied the various drawings and she didn’t hear Sarah at first.

"I said, Jeff has agreed to do you," Sarah repeated 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 meant 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 modifying 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 let’s 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 touch-up 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.  Luckily the previous tattoo made her pelvis numb so there was no pain, yet she still cringed expecting some discomfort.

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.  She sensed something was wrong when the expression on Sarah's face turned inquisitive and then she noticed the young woman’s mouth moving 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 some 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 each time he powered his hips at her backside.

Dani merely prayed the man 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.  "No, nooooo... no, please no."

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

"Don't, please don't.  Sarah, please."

"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.  I love how you can’t wait.  Jeff is ready.  Oh fuck, he's cumming... he’s cumming!"

"Noooo... noooo."

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

To be continued...

Author’s note:  Thanks to a couple of devoted readers who have sent me suggestions that will be included in book four.  As you may notice, Danica's humiliation will continue.
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