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		MOTHER OF A CHEERLEADER – BOOK 5

		

		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.

		

		***

		

		Julie was standing with her mom, as Sarah approached. "No sense wasting money. I have a room all to myself and I just hate being alone," Sarah informed the two. It was definitely against the rules for staff to fraternize with parents, but that didn't stop Sarah. "Nothing would make me happier than if you stayed in my room."

		

		Danica desperately wanted to say no, but something in Sarah's tone told her to use caution. "Well... well I guess. Do you think it is okay, as parents aren't supposed to socialize with staff?" she asked.

		

		"Don't worry. No one will know. Most parents don't go to the competitions and the ones that do don't stay at the same hotel," Sarah replied. "I like to know the parents of my favorite girls... it will be a good chance to get to know you better," she said in a joking manner.

		

		Dani knew she didn't have a choice and reluctantly shrugged her shoulders in defeat. She had no idea what the devious coach had planned or else she would never have agreed. All three headed to Sarah's hotel room, which was on the fifth floor.

		

		The elevator ride was deathly quiet and so was the long walk down the hallway. As soon as they were inside the room, it became obvious that Sarah and Julie were in cahoots. "We want you to change into a dress... actually a dress Julie brought for you," Sarah stated, with the certainty of having her demands obeyed.

		

		Dani simply stood still, as her stepdaughter handed the coach a plastic bag. In the bag was a skimpy black dress that Dani bought years ago for a costume party, but never had the courage to wear. Sarah held up the garment and smiled at the panic etched all over Dani's face. "But... but, it's too small. It won't fit," Dani protested.

		

		"Oh don't worry, it'll fit," Sarah said with a big grin. "There may be certain womanly parts hanging out, but the dress will fit perfectly for what we have in mind."

		

		"Mother, I know it sounds silly, but I want to watch you having sex with a stranger," Julie stated. Her voice was a little high pitched and filled with a strange emotion, as her eyes roved over her stepmother's, seductive body. The girl grew more excited by the second and hastily added to Dani's horror. "I'm going to watch you cum all over a stranger's cock."

		

		“Whaaa, honey, no,” Dani pleaded.

		

		Julie paused and her face showed all of her obsessive desire. "I want to see your face when you lose control... when you cream."

		

		"Honey, I can't, no, I can't."

		

		"Oh, you will. You'll cum and act like a whore, or else," Sarah said, as she stepped between the mother and daughter. "Believe it or not, but this guy paid me a thousand bucks for sex." The coach paused for a moment. "Well, sex with you."

		

		"Oh gawd, I can't... not with a stranger... not for money."

		

		Sarah had everything planned. She emptied a small handbag that was loaded with drinks and snacks and set everything on the kitchenette counter. She opened a strawberry cooler and covertly added some white powder to the drink. "Here, let's have a drink and try to relax," she said and handed the bottle to Dani. Then she grabbed one for herself and one for Julie. "We have time before our mysterious date arrives."

		

		Dani never intended on drinking, but nothing else seemed logical so she took a couple of sips. The cooler tasted very good and she quickly gulped down more of the refreshing drink before she realized it was a very big mistake. Dani held the bottle in front of her face and stared blankly at the half empty bottle. "No, no, you put something... something in," she moaned.

		

		Julie put her arm around her stepmother's shoulders. "Don't worry, mother... everything is all right," she whispered in Dani's ear. "The drink will help you relax. Help you get ready for your date."

		

		Dani felt her eyes glaze over and she stared blankly into space. Her arm was raised by Julie and without any hesitation she drank. In a matter of a minute, the bottle was empty and Dani found it very difficult to focus. Her legs felt wobbly and her head was extremely dizzy so she willingly accepted a helping hand from Sarah.

		

		Her arms hung straight down at her sides, which made it easy for Sarah and Julie to remove all of her clothes. Dani's mind was hazy and things didn't seem right, yet she didn't try to stop the two. She remained standing, as the black dress was deftly slipped over her head, and didn't resist when the garment was shifted into place. Not wearing a bra or panties didn't register at the time and she just wanted to lie down because her mind was so confused.

		

		When Sarah whispered in her ear, Dani merely blinked and tried to comprehend what the coach was saying. "Over there on the ledge is a camera... on the cabinet beside the microwave is another camera and over there beside the curtain is another."

		

		Dani tried harder to focus, but her eyes were too glazed. "Huuggghhh... huuuggghhh."

		

		"We want to make a movie that we can all watch... the evidence will show a whore getting banged," Sarah said and laughed.

		

		The timing was perfect, as the phone rang. "Yes, she's here. We'll be right down," Sarah said to the caller.

		

		"He's here. Mother, your date is downstairs," Julie declared in a very excited manner. "We'll meet him and then you can bring him up to the room."

		

		Julie grabbed one arm and Sarah the other, as they headed out the door and to the elevator. The sedated drink had overtaken any of her normal or rational thinking and Dani merely followed the pair. When the elevator door opened, she tried to hold back knowing something wasn't right, but Sarah sternly pushed her into the small enclosure. "Don't worry, my love. He won't hurt you... only fuck your brains out," she said and laughed.

		

		Dani realized the small dress had shifted and she tried to make herself more presentable, as she tugged on the hem of the short dress. She bent over to pull the hem down and realized that almost all of her boobs were showing. The material was far too small and stretchy to stay in place and she quickly adjusted the top to display less cleavage.

		

		The slow ride down to the lobby seemed to take forever and Dani kept adjusting the dress as best she could. The door opened and Sarah asked the mother and daughter to wait beside the elevator. There was a man sitting in the lobby and she acknowledged him with a wave.

		

		"You wait here and I'll take care of the arrangements... make sure everything is good before we send you off with a total stranger," she said and headed across the big, open lobby.

		

		Dani watched and tried to retain her balance, as she was still very woozy from the powerful sedative. She constantly tugged on the hem and the top to make the dress cover more, but her attempts for modesty were quite futile. When the stranger handed Sarah what appeared to be a wad of money, the transaction didn't mean anything to Dani.

		

		Suddenly Sarah waved her hand and made gestures to invite Dani and Julie to join her. The stranger almost lost his tongue when the sexy woman walked towards him. The two walked arm and arm, but it was the older, much sexier woman who got all of his attention.

		

		There was more than enough cleavage to get his heart pounding and the hem of the dress quickly rode upwards to the top of Dani's thighs. "Holy shit... you weren't kidding. She's gorgeous... sexier than I imagined," he said to Sarah. "I can see why you wanted so much money. I can't believe she's the mother of a cheerleader."

		

		"Oh yes, Danica is Julie's mother," Sarah replied, as the two approached. "And this is Julie who loves to see her mother having fun."

		

		The man looked at Julie and back at Dani, as he struggled to understand what appeared to be a weird setup. "Wow, I can see Julie has her mother's good looks," he said, while his eyes lingered on Dani. "But Danica is truly worth every penny I'm paying."

		

		The man then glanced around the lobby at some of the people who were checking-in. He noticed some of the men admiring the sexy woman and abruptly all of his doubts disappeared. He stood up and met Dani and Julie with the biggest smile on his face.

		

		"So this is what you paid for... Danica is yours. Take her up to our room, as I'm sure you have plenty planned for her," Sarah whispered and completely ignored the mother and daughter. "You can do anything... anything with Danica as long as you don't hurt her."

		

		"Never! I'd never hurt a woman... particularly a gorgeous woman."

		

		"Wait till you see her boobs... her tits. Danica has the most amazing nipples. They're always hard and erect because she wants men to play with them."

		

		"Oh fuck, I bet they're fantastic."

		

		"And she loves men to touch her ass... caress her ass."

		

		"Oh man, she's got the nicest ass."

		

		"Wait till you touch her pussy. She'll wiggle her pussy at you until you play with her clitoris... then Danica can't stop creaming. She'll beg you to fuck her once you touch her clit."

		

		"Oh fuck... oh fuck."

		

		"Danica won't stop cumming... she's the best whore in town and will beg you to stick your cock in her."

		

		Dani was beat red with embarrassment, but she didn't have time to fret the impeding encounter. The man didn't need any encouragement. He grabbed Dani's hand and quickly ushered her back across the lobby. They didn't have to wait for the elevator and were on the way up before Dani realized what was happening.

		

		The man tried to make a little small talk, but nothing really registered with Dani, as her mind was still too groggy. When the elevator stopped and they got out, she was practically pulled down the hallway to the room.

		

		Everything happened fast and furious, which only added to Dani's bewilderment. She was inside the room in no time and in the tightest embrace before she could resist. The man had his arms around her and one hand on her back and the other was boldly caressing her butt. Dani tried to keep her dress in place yet he easily sneaked the hem up until his hand covered the bare cheeks of her ass.

		

		She heard him talking, but she was too perplexed to listen. "Son of a bitch, no undies. Nice ass... goddamn nice ass," he stated. "Fucking nicer than my old lady's."

		

		Dani tried to evade the man's groping by twisting and turning until she loosened his grasp, but that only worsened the ordeal. She glared at him and then down in the direction of his stare. The top of the dress had shifted and one of her boobs was almost fully exposed so that her nipple was showing.

		

		"Holy fuck... nice tits. You're gorgeous... sexier than I ever imagined," he whispered, as he pushed her towards the bed. "Even nicer than your friend described."

		

		The shove was hard enough to throw Dani off balance and she turned to grab the footboard of the bed. She was lewdly bent over at the waist and her backside faced directly at the man. When his hands closed around her waist, she almost fainted. Her dress was virtually useless, as the hem was up to the middle of her butt and provided the man with a perfect view. He held her hips steady and the sight of her bare ass quickly fueled his raging desire.

		

		The man swooped in to lick Dani's crack and ran his tongue up and down the velvety crevice. Dani shivered and she was afraid to let go of the footboard so she tried to endure the crude molestation. Then his tongue toyed with the one spot that made her react for fear the man would actually penetrate her hole. She turned her head and looked backwards. "No... don’t, please no," she moaned, but it felt like every muscle in her body was paralyzed.

		

		The man never hesitated. He forced her to stand up and then ripped the dress up and over her head before she could stop him. She remained standing in front of the man, as he performed the fastest striptease in history. Then he grabbed her in another embrace and started kissing the side of her face and down to her neck.

		

		Dani placed her hands on his shoulders, as she tried to push him away, but her strength was far too little. "Goddamn... baby, you're worth every penny," he said, as his voice quivered in anticipation. "Sexiest piece of ass and I'm going to screw you until I can't get it up."

		

		Suddenly the man's patience ran out. He pushed Dani until the back of her legs hit the bed and then she toppled backwards, landing flat on her back. The sight was heart-stopping, as she stared at the naked man. "No... no... please no," she begged.

		

		The man wrapped his fist around his throbbing erection and aimed it at Dani. "The lady promised you would cum all over my dick," he said. "And I can't wait to stick my cock into the sexiest whore on earth."

		

		Dani was afraid yet her mind still wasn't sure why, as the sedative was still overpowering. Then the man grabbed her by the ankles and spread her legs wide. Something was wrong and Dani struggled to make him stop. "No, you can't. No, protection... need something... a condom."

		

		"What the hell? Baby, you're crazy."

		

		"Protection... you need a condom. Wear a condom."

		

		"Honey, you're crazy. I paid a thousand bucks for bareback... no fucking rubber."

		

		Dani tried to keep her eyes open, but it was too easy to close them. She felt the man squeeze into the space between her splayed legs and then something horrible happened. Her labia spread when the head of the man's cock pressed into her wetness and every part of her body felt numb, yet not her womanly treasures.

		

		The man swiped his penis up and down through her slit a few times, which ensured his lengthy shaft was fully greased. Then he inserted some of his rod and groped her tits like a horny teenager.

		

		Dani couldn't think straight. Her arms and legs were lifeless yet the rest of her body was more alive than ever due to Sarah’s strange aphrodisiac. She knew her nipples were swollen and enlarged because they throbbed madly and yearned to be touched.

		

		When the penis swiped through her slit, it was like a knife slicing her spirit in half. Dani was horrified that somehow her womanly body had succumbed to an animal lust, which was foreign to her. She was barely conscious yet she realized exactly what was on the horizon and waiting for her.

		

		Dani twisted her hips in a futile effort to escape, but it only enabled the man to get more penetration. "Gaaaawwwwd... oh gaaaawwwwd."

		

		"That's it, baby. Move your sexy ass... faster... faster!"

		

		"Noooo... noooo... noooo."

		

		"Holy Christ... my balls... my balls hurt. Christ you're moving like crazy... a wild bitch."

		

		"Noo... noo... noo."

		

		"Oh baby, you're fucking hot... your cunt feels so good. Fuck yes, keep moving that snatch."

		

		"Nooo... nooo... nooo."

		

		"Oh baby, you're the best... the most I've paid for a whore, but you're the best piece of ass... ever!"

		

		Dani was vaguely aware of being ravaged and she thought she acted like a zombie. "No, no, no... don't... oh gawd, don't,” she begged, as her hips thrust madly at the stranger. She never intended on moving yet her body seemed to belong to some raging devil.

		

		The man arched his back and drove his hips at her with all of his manly power. He rammed his cock to the hilt and embedded his monster into Dani's belly. "Oh fuck... oh fuck... oh fuck, not yet." He arched his back and didn't dare move for fear the extreme heat would rob his remaining stamina. "Have to wait! I have to wait."

		

		Dani twisted her hips one way and then the other thinking she was getting away. "No, please don't," she pleaded.

		

		"Keep moving... oh fuck, yes... keep moving."

		

		Again Dani tried twisting and turning, but the man kept his cock embedded in her fiery inferno. She was positive the intense throbbing in her deepest regions was the man's heartbeat and she couldn't stop moving in the hopeless belief she could get away. Every time she arched her back and pulled her hips back, he followed to keep his cock buried to the hilt. When she rolled her hips, he did the same, as he tried to endure the intense heat.

		

		The cock-head pierced her precious womanhood and remained full entrenched. Again Dani twisted, but the man was too quick. "No... please, no... no,” she moaned, but this time it was because she lost control.

		

		"I'm going to cum. Cum inside your whore-cunt and fill you with cum. Get ready, sweetheart!"

		

		Dani heard the revelation and knew it was the end of the world. "No... no, you can't. Don't, please don't,” she pleaded, as her hips thrashed wildly despite her resolve to resist. The big cock was embedded and every muscle inside her fiery pit milked the pulsating shaft.

		

		"Oh baby, oh baby!" He reached around Dani's writhing hips and grabbed her bare ass-cheeks. When he pulled up with the brute strength in his arms, he thrust his powerful hips. The bitch was climaxing and he pumped madly and jettisoned a big load of cum each time he rammed his cock to the hilt.

		

		The man focused on the wildly swaying tits and he wondered if Dani's big boobs weren't the sexiest sight in the world. Even after he was drained, the man kept pumping in and out of Dani's tight hole, relishing the most wonderful fuck session of his life even though it was the most expensive.

		

		Dani pretended to be asleep when she felt the man move to get up. She didn't want another sexual encounter and it took every ounce of strength and willpower to sit up. Her eyes were barely half open, but she tried to encourage the man to get dressed and leave. When he did start dressing, she felt a sense of relief knowing her dangerous turmoil was practically over.

		

		The man mumbled something and Dani smiled and nodded her head, trying to get rid of him, as quickly as possible. When the hotel room door closed behind the man, she simply collapsed. Dani fought the sedative as long as she could, but suddenly it was time to sleep. Her eyes closed and it felt like the most peaceful sleep of her life.

		

		Dani’s next recollection was opening her eyes to the sight of two smiling faces. "My mom's a whore. Dear lord, my mother is a whore," Julie whispered.

		

		"Please... oh please, I'm sorry," Dani whispered. “I didn’t... don’t know what happened.”

		

		"Mother... did you? Did the man make you cum," Julie asked?

		

		Dani's eyes fluttered and she tried to look away. A low mumbling came from her stepdaughter and made the scene more riveting. Julie noticed her stepmother's sign of shameful remorse and instantly felt more aroused than ever. "Mother! You did! You were a prostitute... had sex with a stranger."

		

		Dani lay motionless. Her body refused to move and she tried to focus on what was being said. "I'm sure the movie will show everything. How you acted like a slut and got banged by a complete stranger," Sarah said.

		

		“Movie? Movie,” Dani replied and then she remembered Sarah pointing out the cameras she placed in the room.

		

		"We'll look at the movie later... after the girls do their routines and all of the games are over," Sarah said.

		

		Her memory remained fuzzy yet she recalled the reason they were at the hotel. The cheerleading team was performing at the school’s basketball games, which were at a rival university. “Later, yes, later,” she whispered.

		

		"Mother, we have to go. You can get some more rest and we'll be back in about five hours," Julie informed her woozy mom. "You look very tired. Please cleanup before we return because we have some more fun things planned for you."

		

		"Yes, the team has their annual initiation," Sarah said. "Once the girls get a month into the season, we have an initiation for the new girls. That means Julie, Lara and Dayna go through a ritual that our team has used for the past two seasons."

		

		***

		

		Hazing was often in the news, but Danica didn’t consider experiencing such a thing since she was a mother and a grown woman. Her days of being a member of any sorority or any formal team were long over so she never thought much about initiations.

		

		Sarah along with everyone at the university knew initiations were taboo, but most sports team still used a hazing of some sort on their newest members. These ceremonies were always done in secret and since the victims were usually innocent young teens or adults, no one squealed or said anything.

		

		The initiation ritual for new cheerleaders was very simple. One of the biggest faults with society and kids today was their communication or interpretive skills. Sarah wisely decided to use their hazing sessions to help the rookies improve these skills by using every one of their senses other than their eyesight.

		

		The new girl was required to go into a darkened hotel room and spend a whole hour trying to get to know a mystery person. The girl had no idea who this person was or what was allowed or not allowed during the hour long ordeal. It was their goal to find out anything and everything about the person and give a detailed report following the one-hour drama.

		

		Since a person's eyesight was likely the most vital sense, any interpretation would prove difficult in a pitch-black room because they couldn't see a thing for the entire hour. They were required to use their senses of feel, touch, hearing, smell and of course speech to converse with each other.

		

		The person in the room waiting for the rookie was normally one of the members of the cheerleading team, usually one of the senior girls. This girl merely had to remain still and allow the new cheerleader to investigate. It meant asking questions and attaining details about the mystery person and also the girl had to describe the person from simply touching or feeling certain body parts.

		

		After the time was up, the new girl was expected to reveal who was in the room plus give as many specifics about the person as possible. In some cases, the descriptions were very elaborate, as the girl groped and even fondled the mystery guest. Then by asking questions, the new girl knew everything about the mystery guest’s likes and dislikes.

		

		In other cases, the girl’s answers were very basic with few facts and details, which meant their insight and communication skills were lacking. The girl was normally too afraid or shy to touch the other person and the only things she found out were from asking some basic questions.

		

		Sarah shrewdly made an exception for this year’s hazing. She arranged for Julie and Dayna’s initiation to be with two of the senior girls while she scheduled Lara to have two mystery dates. Lara would follow the normal routine with one of the seniors, but she would also have a mystery date with Danica, which would be kept secret from the rest of the team.

		

		Both Sarah and Julie were extremely excited to break the news to Julie’s mother. Immediately following the last performance for the cheerleaders, the coach and daughter rushed back to see Dani at the hotel room. Dani was worn to a frazzle, as she waited and fretted hours for the return of the dominating pair. She jumped to her feet at the sound of someone entering the room and sat back down when Sarah and Julie entered.

		

		The shocked look on Dani’s face made Sarah smile with satisfaction. “We mentioned the initiations the team is holding this evening when we left you this morning," she stated. Then Sarah went on to explain the entire hazing scenario to Dani who listened intently to the coach, while her heart pounded out of control.

		

		“Julie, Dayna and Lara will each have one of the senior girls as their mystery partner, which will be the official initiation. Then Lara will have a secret encounter that only the four of us will know about. We've selected you to be Lara's second partner during the Hazing Blackout,” Sarah stated with a straight face.

		

		“When Sarah and I found out Lara had a crush on you... that she was a lesbian, we came up with a brilliant plan,” Julie told her stepmother and waited a deathly minute before continuing. "And mother... the girl's a sex maniac!"

		

		Dani knew who Lara was because the girl joined the cheerleading team at the same time as Julie. She looked at Sarah and then over at her stepdaughter. "Honey, please, we can't. It's not right... not with someone who is so young," she pleaded.

		

		"Mother, Lara's into bondage and S&M. She's a maniac... a savage," Julie stated. "Sarah thinks the reason Lara loves being in control of someone who is older and much bigger is because she is so petite."

		

		"Honey, gawd no, please, no more. We can’t."

		

		"Don't worry. You won't get caught," Julie said. "The room will be dark and no one will see... no one will know what happens when Lara is turned loose with my sexy mother."

		

		Dani was distraught. She looked at Julie and then Sarah, but there wasn't any compassion or leniency. "Oh geez, no, no."

		

		“We have to meet the rest of the team and it should take a couple of hours for the three initiations. Julie and I will leave you, but we’ll be back with our little Miss Dominatrix,” Sarah said.

		

		"Whaaa... whaaa?"

		

		Julie walked up to her stepmother and looked straight into her bewildered eyes. "Do you know what a Dominatrix is? What Lara is?"

		

		"Yes, no, no, oh lord, no."

		

		“Dear Danica, it will be a night you’ll never forget,” Sarah stated and she quickly turned and left the room with her loyal Julie. “We’ll be back in two hours!”

		

		***

		

		It was only two hours, but it was the longest time of her life. When the door opened, Dani’s heart stopped. She was stretched out on the hotel bed and Julie was the first one through the door. The girl walked across the room and grabbed her mother’s arm and sternly jerked Dani to her feet. "Let's get you ready. We're using this room so you won't have to go far," she informed her shivering stepmother.

		

		Suddenly Sarah joined them and started helping Julie strip Dani's clothes. Every time Dani tried to stop one of them from removing a garment, the other freely ripped something off until she was left wearing only bra and panties. Dani tried to remain calm and in control of her rising emotions. "Please, oh please," she whispered, as she took a few steps trying to get away.

		

		Abruptly Julie was beside her and whispering in her ear. "Mother, I think when Lara is finished with you, you'll know what a Dominatrix is and what they like to do with their subservient little sluts."

		

		Before Dani had time to worry or fret, Sarah took charge. "I think Lara will like her sub dressed in a skimpy outfit. You look ravishing in bra and panties, my love." Then she grabbed one of Dani's arms and forced her back to the bed. "We want our little pet to experience true bondage. I'm sure you'll love being tied up on the bed and having a young girl do anything she wants to you."

		

		“What? You’re going to tie me up on the bed?” she asked.

		

		Without a word, Julie grabbed her mother's other arm and both women easily forced Dani onto the bed. One twisted an arm to one corner of the bed while the other did the same with her other arm. Dani was flat on her back and she tried to stop their intended bondage, but she swiftly found her arms and legs outstretched.

		

		First they handcuffed her hands to the corners of the bed and then they bound her feet to the opposite corners. Dani felt totally helpless and fearful, as she stared straight up at the ceiling because she was too afraid to look at either girl. "Dear gawd, no, please no," she whispered, hoping her stepdaughter would show some mercy.

		

		When Sarah reached into her pocket and pulled out a red ball-gag, Dani's heart stopped. She twisted and turned her head trying to escape the hopeless situation, but nothing prevented the young woman from stuffing the red ball into her mouth. Dani merely gagged and tried to keep breathing without slobbering all over.

		

		Julie slumped down beside her stepmother. "Get ready, mother, Lara will be here shortly. Once she arrives, Sarah and I will simply stay out of the way and listen," she whispered softly into her ear. "I've heard Lara is the meanest bitch and makes her lovers do unimaginable things."

		

		Dani wasn't able to respond so she shook her head from side to side, trying to show her great disapproval. She watched in horror as the two jumped off the bed and ensured the windows were completely covered and then she froze when they promptly turned off all the lights.

		

		The room turned pitch-black and even after her eyes got used to the darkness, she still couldn't see one inch in front of her face. Nothing moved; nothing stirred, as the silence was deafening. Suddenly she heard some rustling across the room and knew Julie and Sarah were getting settled somewhere in the room.

		

		After what seemed like forever, Dani heard a little beep at the door and realized the card swipe had activated to allow someone to enter. Dani peered towards the door and noticed a small ray of light before the person quickly entered the room and shut the door. Her hearing was astute; her heart was pounding and seemed to beat faster, as the tiny footsteps got closer and closer until the mattress sank and then someone was on the bed.

		

		Dani's jaw hurt from being wide open and she tried to listen. A hot whisk of someone breathing washed across her cheek and caused her temp to rise until her flesh started burning. Then the breathing hit her chest and suddenly her body was covered with a million goosebumps.

		

		Dani's entire body jerked wildly when fingers touched her and something brushed against her ear. "When coach told me about Hazing Blackout and how I could have you for my secret partner, I was so excited," Lara whispered into an ear. "Ever since then, I’ve dreamed of making you my little pet."

		

		Dani merely rolled her head back and forth and she uttered several meaningless groans, as the girl fondled her boobs. "I'm glad you're all tied up... ready for me," Lara whispered and ran her fingertips around the lacy edges of Dani's bra. "Are you ready?"

		

		Again Dani rolled her head trying to show the girl she wasn't willing. "Oh my... such lovely tits. So big... so luscious... so tempting," Lara said. "But you shouldn't cover up your titties. Your mistress wants to feel them... feel your bare titties."

		

		This time Dani remained perfectly still, pretending to endure the groping without any resistance. "From now on... I'll be your mistress and you'll be my obedient little slut," Lara whispered and then taunted Dani by licking her ear. "Do you understand?"

		

		When Dani didn't move, she suffered the harsh punishment of the teenage tigress. The girl slapped Dani as hard as she could across the cheek and grabbed a big handful of hair. Lara jerked Dani's head in a nodding motion and asked again. "Do you understand?" This time Dani obeyed and nodded her head before the girl yanked her hair again.

		

		"Good! Now let me feel your gorgeous boobs," Lara said and promptly started tracing her finger all around the edges of the lacy bra. Then her finger began taunting Dani when the tip thrust under the lace and got closer to the ultimate target. Dani's breathing got ragged and then the finger started flicking one of her nipples back and forth. When the girl shifted to the other stiffening bud, Dani realized she was totally at the mercy of the young cheerleader.

		

		Lara abruptly ripped the expensive bra off with one stern jerk. "Dear lord, I knew it... I knew it... lord I knew you had the sweetest nipples."

		

		Dani moaned, but the ball gag prevented any real words from coming out. She literally cried when the fingertips flicked her nipples back and forth and knew the girl was purposely getting them hard. When both buds were fully erect, the worst pain of her life hit so fast that her heart stopped.

		

		Julie listened to the shrill cry for mercy and her heartbeat soared out of control, as her stepmother's molestation happened only a few feet away. When the encounter was deviously setup days prior to the initiation, Julie was shown the many toys and tools that Lara planned using. She heard the heart-wrenching scream muffled by the red ball and knew Lara had used the menacing nipple clamps.

		

		The visualization was stimulating, as Julie imagined the girl squeezing the springs hard enough to open the jaws and then letting go once the teeth surrounded the upstanding nipples. A stream of saliva flowed out of the corners of Dani’s gapping mouth and her body thrashed uncontrollably, as she tried to tolerate the harsh pain.

		

		Dani sobbed and wondered if her precious nipples had been permanently damaged. Suddenly the girl kissed her cheeks and caressed her face and upper body. Soon her nipples were too numb to feel the excruciating pain and the loving embraces gave her a sense of tranquility. She had never felt so vulnerable in her life and her body literally vibrated with fear; or was it something else, Dani wondered, as a warm sleek body slithered up beside her overheated torso.

		

		Out of the darkness a mouth found her ear. "Do your titties feel good," a soft voice asked?

		

		Dani couldn't say anything with the gag in her mouth so she nodded her head, hoping her willingness would please the girl. She was determined to do anything to make the pain go away and that included following any orders given to her.

		

		It was impossible to prevent an assault to her lower extremities and Dani quivered when a hand fondled her stomach and then rested on the waistband of her panties. Dani whimpered, as the fingers traced circles around the panty edges, and she knew the girl wasn't happy.

		

		With her legs bound to the corners of the bed, it was easy for Lara to do whatever she wanted. Dani felt Lara sit up and use her hands to search for the elastic waistband near her bellybutton. The fingers tightened on the band and suddenly gave a powerful jerk upward, which immediately buried the narrow band of panty material into her pussy slit. "Oh my... oh my lord," Lara moaned, as her fingers slipped down and on top of the crushed labia.

		

		The skilled fingers toyed with her labia and deftly traced a path through the separated lips, trying to caress the underlying control button. Then the girl released her grip on the panties. Lara deliberately yanked the narrow band of material out of the slit and off to the side to fully expose Dani's soul.

		

		If she thought the nipple pain was the most severe of her life, Dani quickly discovered it wasn't. She felt the girl’s fingers spread her puffy labia before pinching the exposed clitoris. Something cool grazed the sides of her overheated clitty and then she screamed into the restrictive, red ball.

		

		The clamp closed around her delicate clit with enough tension to hurt, but luckily not enough to result in any serious mutilation. Like a cat, the girl spread out and slithered up against Dani’s sweat covered body. "I get the biggest thrill when my slave surrenders. There is nothing in the world that makes me happier," Lara whispered in her ear. "Are you going to be my slave... my girlie sex-slave?"

		

		Dani's mind swirled in great confusion and indecision. All of a sudden the girl was gone. Lara slinked through the darkness and down to Dani's feet. The girl started raining kisses and tongue caresses all over her toes and up to her knees. Lara embraced one leg at a time and kept her lips and tongue busy taunting the struggling diva. She ran her tongue all over Dani's knees and then up the inside of the shapely thighs.

		

		Lara caressed a velvety thigh and felt Dani's body shudder in the wildest manner. The leg jerked when her kisses got dangerously close to the intended target and Lara grinned when she brushed against the metal clamp with her cheek.

		

		Then she reached up with her finger and merely touched the immense wetness. "Dear lord... oh fuck... she's creaming... my girlie-slut is cumming," Lara screamed, as she deftly inserted her middle finger into the throbbing vagina in a true fucking fashion.

		

		Dani tried to endure both the pain and molestation, but it was all strange to her. When her hips started gyrating and thrusting madly up at the intimidating finger, she was consumed by the fastest orgasm of her life. Her shoulders rolled back and forth and the free flowing juices that flooded out of her belly overwhelmed Dani.

		

		She heard the dominating cheerleader boast about her conquest. "Oh my... she's cumming all over my fingers. Dear lord, she is cumming already and I barely touched her sweet pussy!" Lara cried for all to hear.

		

		Without warning Lara withdrew her finger and swiftly removed the clamps. Then she ripped off the ball gag and kissed the shocked woman. Dani's heart pounded and the blood rushed through her veins, causing her to get thoroughly overheated. Her arms and legs pulled against the restraints and every muscle in her body tightened.

		

		The kiss grew desperate and the girl's tongue displayed an uncommon vigor, which quickly overcame Dani's struggles. The pulsing of her burning nipples and throbbing clitty were profound and Dani had never felt anything so profound.

		

		Lara broke the kiss and demanded more. "Shove your pussy up... higher... higher," she ordered and promptly ripped the crotch out of the soaked panties.

		

		Dani obeyed without any hesitation. She arched her back and tried to push her hips skyward. When the hand closed over her shivering pelvis, she jumped when a finger frantically thrust into her hot hole. All of a sudden all of the girl's fingers were buried and each one raked the most sensitive walls of her cunt. "Oh gawd, oh gawd, what... what are you doing?"

		

		"It's time, my lovely slut. Time for another climax for Mistress," Lara declared, as she kissed Dani again. This time there was no stopping. The explosion in her belly was earth shattering and Dani experienced a most dramatic orgasm. Lara broke the kiss and devoured an aching nipple. She caressed the other with her fingers and took her slave over the mountain of ecstasy.

		

		The coach and daughter were breathless, but their hearts were beating out of control. "Oh Christ, I'm sure Lara's finger-fucking your mother," Sarah whispered. "Taking control of her."

		

		"Oh geez, I can imagine what Lara's doing... how she's fucking mom," Julie replied.

		

		Sarah cupped one of Julie's ears and whispered. "Just wait... wait because the bitch isn't finished. Lara's a beast... the meanest beast."

		

		The violent struggles on the bed seemed to lessen and then everything went extremely quiet. There was still an almost unheard squishing sound and both Sarah and Julie realized that the young cheerleader likely had her fingers buried in Dani's soaked inferno.

		

		It wasn't long before Lara renewed her assault on the defenseless stepmother. "Those were the quickest orgasms... faster than I expected. Sarah told me how you couldn't control yourself... even Julie said how her mother couldn't stop cumming every time someone touched her dirty cunt."

		

		All of the muscles in Dani's arms and legs collapsed and felt like rubber. She tried to regain a measure of control yet it was difficult because of the handcuffs on her wrists and ankles. Suddenly the girl shuffled and jumped off the bed. The room got deathly quiet again and Dani tilted her head towards the direction she thought Lara might be.

		

		Small indistinguishable sounds came from her right and each one made her heart beat faster. When the bed sank beside her hip, Dani held her breath. The waiting was horrible and she prayed for light to see what the girl was doing. At first something merely brushed the side of her thigh and then nothing. The bed moved again and Dani knew the girl was up to something devious.

		

		Dani stared straight up, as it was senseless looking anywhere else in the immense darkness. The air stirred and she blinked, as if trying to focus on what was happening. Then a shiver ran through her body when something cool and hard rolled across her stomach. The object seemed to follow the girl’s hips and it settled on top of her tummy and pelvis and seemed to reach all the way down to the tip of her crotch.

		

		At the sound of a voice, Dani shuddered. "When I touch you here," Lara whispered and put her dainty fingers around the swollen clit. "I want you to orgasm... cum."

		

		Lara stretched out and she was almost fully on top of her quivering slave, as she pressed the strapon dildo into Dani’s stomach. "If you are fast... fast enough to show me how much you love being my faithful slave, I won't punish you," she declared.

		

		"Oh gawd, I can't... can't take any more. Please, no more."

		

		"That's what I love about you. My dear Danica will fight, but she will always succumb."

		

		"No, no, I won't."

		

		"You will... or else!"

		

		A shiver shot up and down her spine at the threat. When the fingers returned to her clitoris and tightened and squeezed hard, Dani remembered the harsh clamps. "Oh... oh... oh yes, yes," she moaned and vowed to do anything in the world to make the girl happy.

		

		The fingers rolled the clitty around vigorously and then Dani felt the hard, cool object pressing into her crotch. Her body recoiled in horror, as she imagined the awful penetration of what had to be the girl's dildo.

		

		Lara released the clit and put her hands on the bed beside Dani's shoulders in a pushup fashion. She wiggled her hips and tried to hit the spot, but it was difficult. Lara shifted her hips up and down a few times and rubbed the head of the big strapon through the vast wetness. "I'm going to fuck you with my cock," she whispered. "Are you ready to cum again?"

		

		"But, but I don’t think I can, no," Dani pleaded, but then remembered the punishment Lara had used on her. "Yes I’ll try... yes!"

		

		Lara moved her hands to the luscious boobs and squeezed them together from the outsides. She dropped her head and sucked on one and then the other swollen nipple until she had both fully erect and throbbing. When she lifted her head, she curled her arm under her hip and grabbed the long cock shaft. "If you're a very good girl... and cum all over my cock," she whispered, "I won't punish you... won't hurt you."

		

		Dani felt the crude molestation, as the girl tried to shove the cock-head into her honey-hole. Lara cleverly ran the head through the wetness several times and coated it with womanly juices. When she pushed on the puffy labia, the cock easily entered the opening. "Ooohhh... aaahhh. No, it hurts."

		

		Lara turned animal. She put her hands on the sides of Dani's flushed cheeks and then licked and kissed every part of the woman's face. "I'm in! Now I want to hear my baby talk. Talk to me... talk to Julie... talk to Sarah," she said, as she continued licking Dani's face. "I want to hear you tell them what I'm doing to you... everything that I'm doing, OR ELSE!"

		

		The warning sent her into severe shock. "Your cock... your cock is inside. Oh gawd, it's so big... your cock," Dani whispered.

		

		“It’s dark... they can’t see so you’ll have to talk.”

		

		“Yes, oh yes,” Dani whispered.

		

		"Louder... LOUDER, I want to hear you."

		

		Sarah felt the daughter’s body shiver and shake like mad. "Oh geez, Lara is going to fuck your mother... fuck her brains out," she whispered to Julie.

		

		"Oh fuck, she won't stop."

		

		"You're right, she's going to fuck your mother. I wish we could watch... see Lara make Dani cum all over the big strapon cock."

		

		"Listen! Lara's making her talk."

		

		"Ooohhh... gaaawwwd, it's inside... so deep."

		

		"Keep talking!"

		

		"Oh please, don't hurt me... please."

		

		"I won't... if you obey." Lara squeezed the big tits and then she latched onto both nipples. When she pinched as hard as she could, Dani tried to roll her chest, but her arms and legs wouldn't move.

		

		The big head was fully buried, but Lara wasn't satisfied. The girl rammed her hips at Dani several times and didn't stop until she felt her pelvis bashing hard against Dani's crotch. Then she surprised everyone. "Turn the lights on. Sarah... Julie, turn the lights on."

		

		Sarah quickly found the switch. Both onlookers rubbed their eyes and stared in disbelief. "Geez... holy geez, the little bitch is riding your mother. Look, look at the cock," Sarah whispered. "Lara's got her cock buried... deeply buried in your mother."

		

		"Oh my god... she's got the clamps," Julie stated, as she noticed Lara wave the metal objects in front of Dani's startled face.

		

		“No, please no, nooooooo,” Dani cried and tears ran down her flushed cheeks.

		

		"Geez, holy fuck, she's putting... oh fuck, she put them on," Sarah said.

		

		"Look at the nipples... they're so big... bloody huge," Julie replied, as the nipples appeared distended and enflamed.

		

		Lara stared into the teary eyes. "That's it, my love. Cry! I want to see your tears and then I want to watch you cum," she whispered ever so softly. "Will you cum for me?"

		

		Dani could barely withstand the pain, as her nipples were on fire. She glanced down and noticed the menacing jaws around the base of her aching nipples and the entire bud was exposed and throbbing like crazy.

		

		The girl was out of control. Lara's hips moved deliberately up and down, as she fucked her slave. There was a silver chain attached to each nipple clamp and Lara had it dangling from her clenched teeth. Each time she lifted her head just slightly, the chain tightened and pulled Dani's tits in the air, extending her nipples to an extraordinary size.

		

		Dani's heart beat furiously and she was positive her blood was boiling. "Dear gawd, I'll cum... anything... I'll do anything, please don't hurt me anymore... no more, I’ll cum."

		

		Lara was possessed. Her hips kept moving and then she quickly removed the clamps. She instantly devoured one of the throbbing buds and sloshed it around and around inside her mouth. The relief was remarkable, as the tears of joy rolled down Dani’s cheeks, and she felt her stomach churn in anticipation.

		

		Danica was never one who had to hurry or use willpower to climax, but this was different; she had to prove her obedience to the Dominatrix. Dani closed her eyes and thought of only one thing. She had to fully satisfy the She-devil... or else!

		

		The tremors started in the deepest regions of her tummy and swelled outward. Every time the cock-head surged into her belly, Dani grunted and met the girl's thrust with one of her own. The orgasm lasted forever. Dani felt sweat trickle off her boobs and seep across her chest, as she tried to keep up with the ravaging cheerleader.

		

		Julie was mesmerized. She didn't resist or put up a struggle when the beautiful coach's finger slithered down the front of her panting stomach and thrust into her panties. Sarah pinched the tiny nub between her skilled fingers and jerked the clitoris out of the sweaty sheltering lips.

		

		An orgasm was instantaneous. Julie's eyes bulged out of her head, as she watched her stepmother experience an intense climax, and then her own exploded. "Oh fuck, yes, yes, pinch my clit... hard... harder," Julie hollered at her coach.

		

		Julie never took her eyes off the teenage Dominatrix who was ripping an orgasm out of her stepmother. She spread her legs, as wide as she could, and welcomed the joyous ecstasy. Violent spasms rocked her body and Julie tried to listen to what Lara was saying to her mother.

		

		The cheerleader leaned forward and put her face next to Dani's. "I always send my babies home with a reminder of what happened. When you look into the mirror, you'll be reminded of your mistress," Lara whispered. "I want Sarah and Julie to watch."

		

		The girl jumped up and straddled Dani's stomach. "I want your husband to see... to know his wife has a mistress," Lara stated. She never hesitated and her mouth devoured a portion of a velvety breast. Lara sucked as hard as she could and then shifted her mouth to the underside of the succulent boob. She marked Dani's left tit with three dark, red hickies and then did the same to the right one.

		

		When the girl moved to her stomach, Dani merely cringed. Within scant minutes, incriminating red marks were engraved all over her body. The hardest one to endure was when Lara pushed outward on her thigh and sucked a hickie on the pearly white flesh.

		

		At the very end, Lara straightened and lay on top of Dani when she administered the final clarification. "Make sure hubby knows you're a slave... my slave," she whispered. "I wonder what he will say when he sees the marks. I'm sure he will know you've been unfaithful."

		

		Dani tried to return the girl's intense stare, but she found it too daunting and blinked many times. After what seemed like hours, Lara reached for one of the handcuffs. She slowly unfastened each one until Dani was a free woman again. Dani rubbed her wrists vigorously trying to get the blood moving again and it seemed her entire body ached.

		

		Then a swift tremor shot through her insides at the realization she had just been forced to submit to a young dominating teenager. Dani sat up and watched the girl get off the bed and quickly don her clothes. When Lara departed the hotel room, Dani breathed the biggest sigh of relief.

		

		A voice sounded and Dani jumped. "You aren't finished with her, mother. Lara will call. She'll phone you one day and demand your obedience... that you be her slave," Julie said.

		

		Sarah promptly sat on the bed beside the thoroughly exhausted mother. "I've never seen a woman dominated or overpowered in such a manner. She made you her slut-slave and I'll never get that vision out of my head... of you cumming all over Lara's cock," she said and gave the stepmother a big grin, as she lifted the blankets.

		

		Her hand wave and Sarah motioned for the mother and daughter to get under the covers. Julie tried to regain a measure of self-control, as her heart kept beating like crazy. "Mother, you cried like a baby when Lara put those clamps on and then climaxed like the biggest slut. God, I've never seen anyone cum so fast and beg for more. Mother, she made you her slut."

		

		Dani whimpered, as hands freely fondled her body. She felt bad for tolerating the abuse, but it seemed a lot easier than putting up a fight. Fingers gingerly groped her aching boobs and Dani let out a sigh when they gently caressed her sore nipples. Her legs were slightly apart and there was just enough space for Sarah’s dainty fingers to find the abused slit.

		

		Sarah's other arm reached around Dani’s shoulders and the young woman grabbed a handful of hair. She jerked Dani's head backwards in a stern display of control and then kissed her hard on the lips. Things happened automatically and in mere seconds all three were nude and in bed.

		

		Dani didn't know which way to turn. One way and she would be in the arms of the powerful coach and the other in the arms of her loving stepdaughter. She simply closed her eyes and tried not to think. Suddenly she felt safe yet also helpless. The lights went out and everything turned into a dream world where nothing bad could happen.

		

		When Julie slipped under the sheets, there was no doubt what the girl had planned. Dani turned her head and welcomed the kiss from the dominating Sarah. The last thing running through her conscious mind before true tranquility hit was the sensation of needing her legs spread because of the burning mouthfuls of air exhaled across her pelvis and upper thighs.

		

		***

		

		The news about an innocent housewife and mother getting blackmailed by one of the University's directors was most likely spread by a rejected cheerleader or their parents. An anonymous person reported everything to the president of the university and the vice-president of sports and they also included details of the most recent hazing. The news implicated both Ken and Sarah and came as no surprise to the administrators that the two showed favoritism in return for sexual favors.

		

		When the news hit, it didn't take long for blame to roll down from the top. The administrators pleaded innocent and shifted all blame onto the sports director and the coach of the cheerleading program. Ken and Sarah were called into the VP's office and both suspected something serious was up because the man never poked his nose into their affairs.

		

		Ken listened to the allegations of his blackmail of one of the girls selected to the cheerleading team and also her mother. The VP explained the accusations for a good hour and he told Ken and Sarah that the university found the blackmail and favoritism extremely disturbing.

		

		Sarah heard how someone reported that the cheerleading team had recently held a hazing for new members and that the university vehemently prohibited initiations of any kind. The hazing itself was bad enough, but then the person informed the president of a serious fraternization between the cheerleader coach and one of her players. They even gave several dates and times when the two spent nights together, which Sarah found hard to refute.

		

		Rather than fight the firings, which would most certainly bring up more dirt and wrongdoings, Ken and Sarah departed the university with a decent severance package. Both had numerous skeletons in the closet and some would surely come out if they were to prolong the proceedings.

		

		Ken's desk wasn't even cold when Andy, the VP of the sports department, took over his office. His first priority was to ensure the programs continued and ran with the efficiency expected of the highly regarded university.

		

		Like many men, Andy had self-interests that seemed to supersede those of the business or company. He called the beautiful woman and his heart skipped a beat when Danica's voice came over the phone. "Yes, I'm Julie's mother. What can I do for you, Mr. Jones?"

		

		Andy knew who the poor mother was and he also noticed the daughter on many occasions. Although he didn't concern himself with the actually running of the sports programs, he watched the performances very closely, as he wanted the university to perform well and get good results.

		

		It was on the very first day of watching the cheerleaders that he noticed one particular girl and then Andy found out that the girl’s stepmother was about the sexiest woman alive. He dreamed of having an intimate relationship with Danica, even though it seemed completely out of the realm of possibilities.

		

		Dani felt good and very relieved to have the blackmail and disparaging relationships come to an end. She heard that Ken and Sarah had been let go and found the news very joyous. Suddenly she didn't have to worry about any more sexual affairs with the overbearing director and coach. She got the call from the university's VP and was happy to meet with him to discuss the past indiscretions. When he asked that her daughter also attend, Dani thought it was a very good idea, as Julie needed closure as well.

		

		The meeting started out extremely well, as Andy merely apologized to both Dani and Julie for what happened and told them that the university didn't condone what Ken and Sarah did. Then he told Julie that she need not have worried about making the cheerleading team because she was far too talented and good looking not to be a member of the squad.

		

		Dani had a puzzled expression and Julie innocently closed the front of her sweater, as the man's eyes never left her well-endowed chest. Both women came to the same conclusion and thought it was time to go, as Dani looked at her stepdaughter and read the expression on her face. She abruptly stood up and came face to face with a bigger demon than she ever imagined.

		

		The man was very direct and didn't beat around the bush. "You may find me strict and dominating here at work, but at home my wife controls everything," Andy stated in a clear concise tone. "My wife and I have an open sexual relationship and find role-playing the most exciting thing in the world. We love finding new subs... women who are sexy and submissive!"

		

		Dani was too confused to say much. "What? What are you saying... talking about?"

		

		"My wife thinks you're the sexiest... sexiest mother and daughter."

		

		"Oh gawd, no, you can't be serious."

		

		"Honey, I'm dead serious. When I found out that my wife had a crush on one of the cheerleaders... I fuckin' near flipped."

		

		Dani and Julie stood motionless and quiet, as the VP explained everything. They simply nodded or shook their heads when required and were too shocked to say much.

		

		Andy told them that he was a very strict and dominating person at work, but at home he was totally submissive. He said how he loved nothing more than role-playing and apparently so did his wife. He told Dani and Julie how they searched for subs, particularly women who they could blackmail into being their sex-slaves.

		

		Andy explained how he let his wife be in full control of their sexual encounters. When he described how his wife loved bondage and that they practiced S&M and role-playing most of the time, he stared directly at the cringing mother. The VP was a tall muscular, black man and very intimidating when he glared into her teary eyes.

		

		Dani's heart pounded, as she listened intently to the powerful VP. She knew who the man's wife was because the woman was an attractive black woman who attended many of the sporting events, including most of the cheerleading competitions. From the first time Dani noticed the woman, she thought something wasn't right about the way she acted, as the women never took her eyes off the scantily clad, young cheerleaders.

		

		The man was standing in front of her and she couldn't look away without displaying her trepidation. Then he went on to tell her that the only way to save her reputation and that of her beloved daughter was to do everything he demanded.

		

		Andy promised not to reveal any of the indiscretions of either woman as long as they did one thing for him. "That's right. I won't tell a sole if you both come home with me," he said and waited the longest minute.

		

		"Home... and then what?" Dani asked.

		

		"You will be our subs for an entire evening... then I'll drive you home and that will be it. One time and one time only."

		

		Dani knew, but she had to ask. "You and... and?"

		

		"I've talked to my wife and she has everything ready. The house is all ours tonight and you two will be our gracious guests. I love it when a person has no option, but to submit. You don't want your husband... your friends... anyone to find out about your sexual affairs with Ken and Sarah, do you?"

		

		Dani's eyes filled with tears and she turned to look at her stepdaughter who was taking the apparent abduction a lot better than herself. "One night... then it is over," Julie whispered. "He promised... one night and he won't tell anyone about Sarah or Ken."

		

		Andy's clever plan was working perfectly. He had arranged the meeting for the end of the day and no one suspected anything when the three left his office. "We'll take your car. I don't think I can drive in my condition," he said and the biggest grin crossed his face, as he made a lewd gesture of grabbing his crotch. "I always get dizzy when I'm aroused."

		

		Dani could hardly breathe. She struggled to remain strong and in control so Julie wouldn't be afraid. When Andy suggested she drive, Dani immediately gave her car keys to Julie in an effort to prevent Andy from getting close to her stepdaughter. She was about to get in the front seat, but the man insisted she join him in the back. Her heart literally pounded and she had difficulty sitting still, as the drive seemed to take forever.

		

		When they pulled up in front of the man's home, she wanted to escape in the worst way. No one said a word, as they parked and entered the house, but then everything changed in a heartbeat.

		

	
		"It's about time. You said you'd be home at 4. You're an hour late," Wendy said in a loud, stern voice. "Now you'll have to be punished!"

		

		Dani and Julie watched the horrific scene unfold in front of them and they were totally stunned. The husband stood shivering in front of his wife. "I'm sorry Mistress... very sorry," Andy replied. "Yes, please punish me, Mistress. I deserve it."

		

		The woman was dressed in a jet-black, leather outfit that clung to every curve. It seemed impossible to hide her big tits and most of them showed, even the large outstanding nipples. The leather was skin-tight and emphasized her slim waist and hugged her nicely rounded hips like a second skin.

		

		Wendy stood still in front of her husband and had a menacing looking whip in her right hand. "Strip! I want you naked when I punish you. You're a bad boy and need a whipping. Take off all your clothes," she ordered.

		

		Dani watched the instant reaction, as Andy obeyed. He practically ripped off his clothes and then stood up straight with his back to her. "I'm sorry, Mistress. I won't be late again," Andy said, trying to please his wife. "I brought guests. Danica and Julie came with me. They agreed to stay all evening and please you, Mistress."

		

		Dani cringed and wanted to disappear when the woman looked at her. "Yes! Are they the sluts you told me about? The mother who fucked the director so her daughter could be on the cheerleading team; the daughter who had sex with her coach so she could be on the team. Are these the ones you brought home?" she asked.

		

		"Yes, Mistress. This is Danica and Julie."

		

		The woman quickly returned her attention to her husband. "Look at you! I told you never to let that thing get hard until I say."

		

		"Yes... no, I mean yes, Mistress. I'm sorry, but I was excited about having guests and letting you dominate them."

		

		"Turn around... bend over," the woman demanded!

		

		"Yes, Mistress," Andy replied and quickly obeyed. When he bent over, his wife administered a royal spanking with the small whip, which looked cruel, but really was just for show.

		

		Both Dani and Julie reacted and looked at the dramatic couple. Their eyes bulged at the enormous penis that swayed back and forth, almost in an enticing manner during the entire spanking. Dani couldn't help but look and Julie merely stood motionless with her mouth agape.

		

		Then the woman ordered her husband to stand up straight. She placed the end of her whip under her husband's prick and lifted the lengthy shaft up so it stood straight outward. The penis appeared only semi-hard yet Dani was utterly amazed by the size of the man's cock. "Good! They are even sexier than you described," Wendy stated.

		

		Suddenly the woman turned and walked directly up to the frightened daughter. "So you let that awful Sarah touch your body... feel your lovely tits... poke your little pussy," Wendy whispered and ran the tip of her whip up and down the front of Julie's chest in a taunting manner.

		The reaction was instantaneous, as Dani wanted to save her stepdaughter. "Please, don't. Don't do anything to her... please use me. I'll do whatever you want if you don't touch my daughter," she pleaded.

		

		The woman decided to take a chance and see if the blackmail was indeed strong enough to give her complete control over the sexy pair. "Shut up! Just stand still and be a good little slave," she growled at Dani. "I'll decide what happens!"

		

		A shiver of despair went through Dani. "Sorry, I didn't mean... I just wanted to..."

		

		Wendy cut her off. "MISTRESS! You can call me mistress, or else," she said and left no doubt as to who was in control. “I know what you’ve done and you don’t want anyone to know.”

		

		"Sorry... Mistress."

		

		The woman turned and put the tip of the whip under Dani's chin to raise her head so she could look directly into the teary eyes. "That's better... much better," she replied. "I've always wanted to watch... watch a mother and daughter," Wendy said to the stunned stepmother.

		

		"But... but," Dani whispered and then noticed the woman's disapproval. "Mistress, sorry, but we can't... Mistress."

		

		"I'm going to watch you and your daughter have sex... then I'm going to have Andrew screw you both."

		

		Dani could hardly breathe, as she suffocated under the gaze from the dominating black woman. "But... but... but I can't. I can't do that with my daughter... Mistress."

		

		The woman needed more. "Give me your hand," she said and promptly took Dani's hand. "Slave! Come over here, now!"

		

		Andy hurried over to his wife. "Yes, Mistress."

		

		"Stand beside my lovely Danica... there," she said and lowered the whip to point at a spot between Dani and Julie. "Stand between our two, adorable guests."

		

		Andy sort of pushed Julie to the side and stood between the mother and daughter. "Good, Andrew. I see you're more than ready... willing and ready."

		

		"Yes, Mistress, I took a pill... one of those wonderful blue pills."

		

		"Good! Now you have to wait... wait to have sex with our two lovely slaves."

		

		"Oh fuck, yes, Mistress. I'm rock-hard and can hardly wait."

		

		Without warning, the woman placed Dani's hand directly on top of her husband's throbbing, black penis. The searing meat touched her fingers and Dani flinched. She jerked her hand out of the woman's grasp, but her freedom was extremely short-lived.

		

		"I didn't say you could move your hand," Wendy whispered and glared into Dani's eyes. "Are you going to disobey me, Danica?"

		

		Dani didn't know what to do and then she slowly lowered her hand. When her fingers touched the burning pecker, she whimpered out loud.

		

		"Good girl. Now put your fingers around Andrew's cock. Feel the black cock that is going to make you a real woman," Wendy said. "You are going to make Mistress very happy."

		

		Her fingers were perfectly straight when the cock brushed against the palm of hand, but then they curled around the thick shaft. Without looking, the woman reached to the side and waved her whip in Julie's face, but she didn't take her eyes off Dani. "Strip! Take off all your clothes, my pet, before I get mad," she stated in a clear, concise voice. "I want my pet ready when I'm finished with mommy."

		

		Dani didn't have to look, as she caught the frantic movement out of the corner of her eye, and she wondered what ever possessed her stepdaughter to undress. She returned the woman's stare and tried to endure the intense dominating attempt.

		

		"Don't worry, my love. Our little pet doesn’t need clothes and she can show her sexy body to slave Andrew... get him nice and horny for my big girl, Danica,” Wendy said.

		

		“Huuuhhh,” Dani moaned.

		

		“First I want to make sure you understand," Wendy whispered and left the impression that she demanded an answer.

		

		"Understand? But what," Dani replied and then noticed a questioning look on the woman's face. "Understand what, Mistress?"

		

		"You are going to be my slave... girlie slave. I'm going to let you talk... tell me exactly what you're thinking... what you're doing. Will you be my slave and tell me everything?"

		

		Dani wobbled and felt like she was going to faint. Suddenly the whip was under her chin again and her head was forced to tilt so her eyes were level with the woman's. "Yea... yes, Mistress."

		

		"Good! Now squeeze your fingers. Do you like Andrew's penis?"

		

		She had been focused on Wendy and what the woman was saying and doing, but all of a sudden the strange sensations came back. Dani moved her fingers, as she tried to make the woman happy with her reply. "Yes, yes it feels good, Mistress."

		

		"I know. Andrew does have a nice penis. Tell me, is it as big as your husband's?"

		

		Dani didn't want to say more, but the woman's eyes were deathly intimidating. "He is... is bigger, oh geez, he's bigger."

		

		“Good, I’m glad. Tell me, my dear slave, do you like big, black cocks?”

		

		Dani’s reply was fast and blunt. “No!”

		

		“Have you ever had sex with a black man?”

		

		“No!”

		

		"Would you like to have sex with Andrew?" Then the woman grinned and continued. "Would you like Andrew to fuck you with his big cock?"

		

		There was no way Dani was going to reply, but the eyes were too demanding. "Oh, oh please, don't. Please, don't make me," she whispered and returned the stare. She desperately wanted to say no, but knew the response would make the woman mad. "Oh, oh, yes... yes, Mistress."

		

		"Keep still. Stand still beside Andrew and keep your hand on his cock while I make sure your daughter is ready." Wendy abruptly turned and stepped to the side so she faced Julie. "Huumm, very nice, my pet. I thought you were the nicest cheerleader and now I can see that you are. My, my, you do have the sexiest body."

		

		There was no hesitation or pause when Julie answered. "Yes, Mistress," she replied and acted as if the woman had given her the biggest compliment.

		

		“I’ll bet the boys can’t keep their hands off you,” Wendy said and gave a long hahaha laugh. “And neither can the girls.”

		

		Wendy placed her whip on the girl's shoulder and then slowly carved a slow, lingering path all over the flushed skin. When she paused on one of the overly erect nipples, the soft whimpering sound turned the room into a sweat chamber. "Very nice... you have very nice breasts," she whispered and then caressed both boobs with the whip before returning to the stiff nipple. "Very nice tits and nipples."

		

		"Yes, Mistress."

		

		"I can tell you’re ready to please Mistress," Wendy said, as she slowly continued her downward trek with the whip. Julie jumped when the tip brushed across her pelvis. "Tell me, pet, are you taking birth control pills?"

		

		"No, Mistress."

		

		"Wonderful! Do you know what Mistress wants you to do after you make love to mommy?"

		

		"Yes. Have sex with your husband. You want me to have sex with your slave, Andrew."

		

		"I love you, pet. Now I know why I went to all of your competitions. You are the best slave Mistress has ever had."

		

		"I'm glad, Mistress. And Mistress, mother isn't taking anything either... I took her pills away when I found out she was screwing around."

		

		Wendy was utterly shocked at the girl's disclosure, but not nearly as surprised as Dani who desperately wanted to take her hand off the throbbing cock. The unexpected revelation caused her entire body to vibrate and it was hard remaining motionless.

		

		Dani glanced to her left and watched the demoralizing scene unfold. The tip of the short, springy whip disappeared between Julie's spread thighs and then she heard a definite growl come out of her stepdaughter. The whip moved back and forth and it was obvious the woman was running the shaft along Julie's pussy slit, but the girl stood steadfast and obedient.

		

		Suddenly Wendy thrust the whip up to her mouth and she pretended to lick the wet shaft. "Mmmmm, you taste good. Later, my pet... later, after you make love with mommy and then let Andrew have sex with you. First, we have to deal with your mother."

		

		Wendy pulled Julie around her husband and indicated she wanted the girl to stand beside Dani. She spun around the shivering stepmother and stood directly behind her. "You must know what it takes to be my precious slave," she whispered in Dani's ear. "No birth control... you are making Mistress extremely happy."

		

		It took all of her resolve to remain standing. "Eeehhh, yes... Mistress."

		

		"I see you like holding Andrews cock... don't you?"

		

		"Yea... yes... Mistress."

		

		Wendy loved Dani's reluctance and she wanted to use it to her advantage. "Squeeze... tight... tighter! Good, now move your hand. Andrew likes it when a woman plays with his cock." Then she rubbed the whip along the side of Dani's face and kept her mouth against the woman's ear. "You are the only one wearing clothes. Ask Julie to take them off!"

		

		It was an order from Hell and it made Dani's heart pound wildly in her chest. The last thing in the world she intended was the very thing she did. "Jew... Julie, please do what Mistress said... take off... remove my clothes."

		

		Wendy knew the daughter was anxious and would perform the quickest striptease of all time, but she demanded complete humiliation. "Go slow... don't take off anything until she asks," Wendy said to Julie, but kept her mouth against Dani’s cheek. "Ask your daughter to take off your blouse," she whispered in Dani's ear.

		

		"Eeerrr, take off my... blouse."

		

		The girl's hands worked furiously and there was no hesitation at all, as she unbuttoned the fancy garment. Dani let go of the burning penis. Every time she brought up her arm or hand to stop the girl, Julie brushed her aside. When her boobs popped out in the open, Dani frantically grabbed the front of her blouse. "PUT YOUR ARMS DOWN!"

		

		Dani obeyed without thinking. "Sorry, Mistress."

		

		In a heartbeat the excited girl stripped both her blouse and bra. Julie cupped one of the luscious tits and made a devilish jiggling motion. "Men love mom's tits. They're so big and she loves when someone plays with her nipples," Julie declared and demonstrated exactly what she meant by squeezing a boob. She put her hands around the titty and cupped it so that the nipple pushed outward in an inviting manner.

		

		Dani could hardly remain standing. She struggled for more air and then her world caved in. She watched Julie devour her hardened nipple and Wendy kissed the side of her face. "Ask Julie to take off the rest of your clothes... so we can see your pussy," Wendy whispered in Dani's ear and poked her in the ribs with the whip.

		

		"Eh... take off my clothes; take off my skirt and panties."

		

		It was as if Julie was possessed. She practically ripped Dani's clothes off and left her naked and shivering. Then Wendy put her arm around the front of Dani's neck and forced her to stand up straight, as she looked straight at Julie. "You said Danica wasn't taking birth control... no pills?"

		

		"Yes! I took them away after I caught her screwing around. She had sex with Jeff... the artist who tattooed her and me. She acted like a whore so I took her pills away," Julie said in an excited tone.

		

		"Good girl... real good girl. Do you like having control over your mother?"

		

		"Oh yes, I'm her mistress... just like you. We have sex at home whenever I want. She obeys me or knows I'll tell dad if she doesn't."

		

		"She had sex with the tattoo artist?"

		

		"Yes, and she orgasmed all over his dick. My mother was amazing!"

		

		"That is wonderful. This evening will be even better, as you get to watch mommy have sex with Andrew." Wendy's heart beat faster and she started to get overheated. “This will be mommy’s first black cock.”

		

		“Yes, oh yes, will Mistress make mommy cum?”

		

		“Yes, my pet, Slave Danica will be Andrew’s slut.”

		

		Wendy was overly excited and she couldn’t wait any longer. "Lead the way, Andrew, to our secret dungeon. Show our guests where we love to play," she said and watched her husband escort the two naked women down a hallway to their secret hideaway.

		

		They all entered a dimly lit bedroom, which didn't look anything like one that a person would use for sleeping. Dani glanced around the room at the various pieces of strange equipment and she panicked. "Oh my, oh my, no."

		

		There were hanging apparatuses on some of the walls and Dani assumed they were for restraining someone so they would be completely helpless. The bed had strange looking handcuffs on each corner and no one had to tell Dani that she was in deep trouble.

		

		Wendy quickly hugged the frightened stepmother and gave her reassurance. "Don't worry, my love. We won't use most of my special gadgets... not this evening. I just want to watch my sweet lover having sex... creaming all over tongues and cocks."

		

		"Mistress, let me tie Slave Julie to the bed," Andy said to his wife. "I'm horny as hell just thinking about what you'll make them do."

		

		"Yes, Andrew, it won't be long," Wendy replied and noticed he was stroking his illustrious cock. "Don't play with that thing... not until our mother is ready. You men are all alike!"

		

		Dani stared at the man and his perpetual hardon. She watched, as he blatantly masturbated right in front of her. His big fist slowly pumped back and forth along the lengthy shaft and Andy wanted Dani to watch the brazen act.

		

		Wendy turned to look at Julie while keeping her arm around Dani. "Jump up on the bed, my pet. Have you ever used bondage during sex?"

		

		"No, lord no, I've never been tied up before," Julie declared in the most enthusiastic tone. "Please, oh please, I can't wait... tie me up."

		

		The girl jumped onto the bed and lay down with her arms outstretched towards the obvious handcuffs. Andy immediately bound her wrists to the corners of the bed and before he got to the ankle bracelets, he was ordered to stop by his wife.

		

		"Not those... we don't need to use much bondage on our little pet, as she is more than willing," Wendy stated, as she shoved Dani towards the bed. "Get ready, my love, I want you to perform cunnilingus on your horny daughter."

		

		The girl was delirious, as her hips bounced wildly on the springy bed. "Yes... yes, make her eat me. Oh geez, eat my cunt," Julie cried.

		

		Wendy gave a sudden shove and Dani landed on the bed beside her daughter. Andy let go of his raging hardon and helped his wife coax the reluctant stepmother until Dani was on her hands and knees between Julie's widespread legs. "No, please don't, I can't... not that," she pleaded.

		

		Wendy crouched beside the whining woman and wrapped her fingers tightly into the hair on Dani's head. "Look! Your baby wants you to eat her juicy pussy. She's dripping... look! Look!" Then she forced Dani's head downward until her face was mere inches away from the quivering crotch. “The little slut is too horny to last very long.”

		

		Andy was on the other side and he was trying to rub his hardon all over Dani’s leg. "Christ, look at those tits... swinging around like crazy," he whispered, as if alone in his private dream world. He reached under Dani's chest and cupped one of her boobs. "Oh geezuz, what a set of knockers!"

		

		Dani's face was shoved into the waiting crotch and the wetness hit her mouth. Her head got jerked back and forth and Dani knew the only way to stop Wendy's crushing aggression was to fulfill the woman's fantasy. She opened her mouth and instantly tasted the free-running juices. A loud squeal echoed through the room, which gave testament to the onrush of the swiftest orgasm.

		

		Dani wrapped her arms around the thrashing hips and she tried to keep the throbbing morsel inside her mouth. She held the clitoris with her teeth and nibbled until Julie's orgasm controlled the girl's body, as well as her mind. When Dani heard the whispers of encouragement from the dominating black woman, she continued caressing the clit like a loving angel.

		

		It seemed to take forever before Julie regained a measure of control and by then Wendy was already preparing for the next sexual encounter. "I can see by your reaction that you want our dearest mother. Are you ready for Danica?" Wendy asked her husband. After he nodded his head like a happy puppy, she continued. "You know what to do. Tie our little sweetheart to your favorite device and then you can make her your slave."

		

		Dani was still breathless from the intense cunnilingus when the powerful man pulled her off the bed. She was on her feet in no time and Andy hustled her across the room, as his wife released the handcuffs from Julie’s wrists.

		

		Dani looked at the strange piece of equipment, which reminded her of what a prisoner would be shackled to if they were being punished during ancient times. There was a big hole in the middle of a long wooden beam that would secure someone's neck and two smaller holes to bind the arms. She tried to pull back and away from the menacing rack, but she was easily forced up against the device.

		

		Wendy lifted the top half of the beam and Andy forced Dani to bend over slightly until her neck rested on the appropriate section, which was heavily padded for comfort. "Now I get to find out if my little slave will obey... or if she needs more punishment," Wendy whispered.

		

		All of a sudden there were three people, as Julie joined the couple. Dani tried to lift her head, but it was too late. "No, please don't. I'll do whatever you want; please don't lock me up," Dani pleaded.

		

		The three worked together and easily had Dani securely locked into the ominous device despite her struggles to stop them. When the top half of the beam came down on top of her neck and wrists, she merely uttered several whimpering sounds. The rack was purposely only about four feet high, which meant Dani was bent over at the waist and in a perfect position for the determined man.

		

		Wendy's heart pounded, as she stood in front of the frightened woman. "Andrew has waited... waited all night for you," she whispered and stared straight into the tear-filled eyes. "I'm so glad you stopped taking birth control."

		

		Dani wanted to scream at the woman. Suddenly she felt something rub across her burning flesh. The wet cock-head brushed the cheeks of her ass and then poked at the center of her universe. Andy kicked her feet apart and he wasn't happy until the separation was about three feet. He bent his legs and dipped his hips down so that he could reach into the exposed crotch with his cock.

		

		Dani felt the cock-head graze the insides of her thighs and then slip upward. When the tip brushed across her crotch, she thought the world had come to an end. Dani held her breath, but it didn't help, as the head slipped between the oily labia. She was spread-eagled and helpless. Dani felt the man stand-up a little and her heart stopped, as the forceful penetration was overwhelming.

		

		The neck hole was quite large and there was enough room for Wendy to tilt Dani's head up slightly. The woman wanted to watch the expression on Dani's pretty face, as the bondage evolved. "Andrew is getting ready. He's going to make you his little bitch," she whispered. "And I won't be satisfied until you tell me everything. Talk to me."

		

		Wendy stared into Dani's bewildered eyes and her first few words fell on deaf ears. "Get ready, my dearest. Andrew is going to make you his devoted little lover," she stated. "Will you tell Andrew how much you want his lovemaking?"

		

		Dani came alive when the man stood up and lifted her feet off the floor. "Oh please, please no, I can't... not without protection," Dani replied and gave the woman a pleading look. Then she noticed a big smile on the woman's face. "Dear gawd, no, please no."

		

		Andy tightened his fingers around the slim waist and held Dani steady, as he slowly pumped his hips back and forth. His cock hit the taut cervix and he heard a loud gasp escape Dani and then her entire body stiffened. "That's a good baby... hold still. Andrew is ready... oh fuck, he's going to fuck your brains out, honey," Wendy whispered.

		

		The tears came easy. Dani felt the hair on top of her head being yanked and she arched her back to relieve the pain. She stared straight into the dark eyes of the devil and her stomach heaved. "Can you feel the big cock... black cock? Can you feel Andrew?"

		

		Dani vowed to do whatever it took to not only stop the pain, but also end the sexual encounter. "Yes! Oh yes... he's inside... oooh, oooh," she moaned.

		

		"Yes, I can see. Get ready, my love. Andrew will last a long time... until I give him permission. This will be very dangerous."

		

		"Yes, oh dear, yes."

		

		"You should see Julie. She has a grip on Andrew... holding his balls."

		

		"What? Julie what?"

		

		"She's got a strong grip on Andrew's balls... squeezing them so he will fill mommy with chizz."

		

		"Fuck... fuck, tell her to stop... let go," Andy shouted, as his pumping became wild and furious.

		

		The girl's timing was perfect. Every time Andy thrust at Dani's behind, Julie squeezed, which resulted in him driving his cock to the hilt with every pump. “His balls are big... so big,” she moaned.

		

		"Don't you dare let go, my pet. You keep squeezing," Wendy said to Julie.

		

		"Holy fuck, it hurts... she's hurtin' my balls. Oh Christ!"

		

		Dani felt her muscles stretch, as the pain lessened. She could breathe again and her heart raced at a breakneck speed. Suddenly the woman was gone. Wendy wanted it all. She slipped around the captured mother and plunged her skilled fingers into the sweaty crotch. When her finger slithered into the tip of Dani's pussy slit, Dani's entire body jerked wildly.

		

		The room filled with the sounds of lewd and raunchy sex. Everyone talked! "There! I've got your little clitty in my fingers," Wendy declared with immense happiness.

		

		"Stop, please stop. I can’t... I can’t."

		

		"Oh shit... I'm close... fucking close."

		

		"Andrew... wait, not yet."

		

		"Yes, Mistress."

		

		"Geez... your clit is so slippery. I can feel your body jump when I do this!"

		

		"Stop... please no. Don’t!"

		

		"Mistress... his balls are big... so hard."

		

		"Yes, keep squeezing, my pet... keep squeezing Andrew's balls."

		

		Dani's shoulders were pressed into the wooden rack and she couldn't move. "Oh gawd, please stop... stop."

		

		Andy reached max penetration with every thrust and his cock was ready to explode. "Oh fuck... oh fuck... holy fuck!"

		

		"Andrew! Not yet. Wait until she's ready. We want our darling to cum all over your beautiful cock."

		

		"Yeeeeeaas, yes, Mistress."

		

		"Keep pumping. Keep your cock buried inside our dear Danica."

		

		"Yes, Mistress, but... my balls... I'm ready."

		

		Dani had never been more determined in her life. Tears filled her eyes and it was difficult to see anything, but there was no need as only a blank wall was in front of her. She didn't know who shoved her feet farther apart, but suddenly she was practically in midair riding the bucking stallion.

		

		Dani grunted every time Andy drove his cock onto her inferno and then something strange rocketed through her insides. The skilled fingertips twirled her swollen clitoris around like crazy and the brightest stars flashed across the sky in front of her, as her eyes glazed over. When severe convulsions erupted in her belly, Dani panicked. "No... no... I can't... I can't, no. Please stop! You have to stop."

		

		"Mother, you're doing it. Mistress, she's doing it!"

		

		Dani tried to think. She tightened every muscle in her body and prayed for more willpower. Wendy squeezed hard on the pulsating bud between her fingertips and swirled the clit around madly in the free flowing juices. "Pet! Give me your hand. Use your fingers just like I did," Wendy ordered.

		

		Wendy watched the girl seize the throbbing clitoris and then she quickly took a command position directly in front of Dani again. She stood erect with her hands on her hips and appeared as if she was getting impatient. "Are you ready, my love? Ready for Andrew to fill your belly with cum," Wendy said.

		

		Dani stared through tears at the dominating black woman. "No, please have mercy," she pleaded and teetered on the brink of surrender. "I can't."

		

		"Andrew won't last much longer," Wendy whispered to the distraught woman and then looked around Dani at her husband. "Bury your pecker in the precious white pussy and hold still... absolutely still until I say you can move."

		

		Andy slammed his hips at Dani and thrust his cock to the hilt. Dani was on her tiptoes and she felt the threatening beat of the blood surging through the man's erection. She could feel Andy's heartbeat through his pecker and the dangerous situation made her sweat. "No, please make him stop."

		

		"He will, my love, right after you show Mistress that you're her loyal slave," Wendy said and smiled at the distraught woman. "Orgasm for Mistress."

		

		Julie cupped Andy's balls with one hand and molested her stepmother's pussy with the other. "She's... yes, she's moving. Oh geez, I think she's cumming," she whispered and watched the shapely hips gyrated back and forth.

		

		Dani couldn't look anymore, as the woman shamelessly exposed her entire breasts. Wendy pulled down the leather bra and fearlessly rubbed her bare boobs in Dani's face. The journey was the longest of her life and all of a sudden Dani felt the man's hips go out of control. She knew Andy was climaxing and all hope was lost. "No, gawd no, no."

		

		Wendy slapped Dani's face with her big boobs. "Yes, I knew you would make Mistress happy. I knew my Danica would cum all over Andrews cock," she declared.

		

		Dani's head was spinning like crazy and all seemed utterly hopeless. Andy had his fingers wrapped around her slender waist and he held her torso steady every time he rammed his hips at her backside. The vast womanly juices coated his massive cock enabling him to bore into her belly with each powerful thrust.

		

		Julie released the battered clitty and dipped under Dani’s heaving chest to devour one of Dani's swollen nipples, using her teeth to stretch the bud to a phenomenal size.

		

		Wendy forced one of her own nipples into Dani's mouth and went for the kill. "That's it, honey, cum for Mistress. Beautiful... absolutely beautiful, my love," she said, as she leaned back and stared straight into the teary eyes. "Mistress wants to hear you,” she demanded and yanked her boob out of Dani’s mouth.

		

		Dani knew exactly what the woman wanted. Both nipples were covered with saliva and her vagina was milking the intrusive cock. "I'm... I'm cumming, oh fuck I'm cumming. I can't stop... cum... cumming. Mistress, I'm cumming."

		

		"More... more!"

		

		The powerful orgasm took over. Her body belonged to the she-devil and Dani surrendered. "Yes, yes, I'm cumming, Mistress, he's so deep... inside... fucking me. His cock... oh fuck, his cock!"

		

		"Good girl. You've made Mistress very happy."

		

		"Yes, dear lord, my stomach... I'm cumming. I’m a... I’m a... I’m a slut."

		

		The others didn't know, but Dani vowed to do anything to please Wendy because it was the surest way to end the tormenting from the dominating woman. She mumbled responses every time a severe convulsion tore through her stomach and tried to show the woman that she was her devoted slave.

		

		It was eccentric how her body freely coated Andy's penis every time he jettisoned molten lava into her inner being and there wasn't any way of stopping the womanly juices. Her body and spirit belonged to the dominating woman and Dani realized that she was powerless to stop the dangerous intercourse.

		

		***

		

		Once the two orgasms slowly subsided and came to an end, Dani was removed from the bondage apparatus. She took turns rubbing her neck and wrists trying to get the blood flowing again and there was no time to ponder about what was next. Dani's anxiety grew as she was forced to lie down on a bed beside her stepdaughter. In her dazed state of mind it took a few moments before she realized that Julie was not resisting at all.

		

		The lighting was very dim and sort of set an erotic mood in the room. Dani watched in utter awe, as her stepdaughter willingly sucked Andy's penis, which was still fairly hard due to the Viagra. She heard Wendy whispering encouragement to Julie and also to her husband who was frantically trying to retain his stellar erection. It took mere minutes for the cock sucking to have the desired results and then Dani watched in horror as Julie practically begged the man to mount her.

		

		Dani remained silent and watched it all. Julie grabbed Andy when he fell on top of her outstretched body and she willingly spread her legs wide. Dani noticed how the man arched his back and deftly ran the bulbous head of his cock up and down through Julie's waiting slit. The head glistened with abundant juices and then Dani lost sight of half of the cock when Andy plunged his hips at Julie.

		

		Loud uncontrolled grunting sounds filled the room and Dani didn't struggle when Wendy wrapped her in a tight embrace. There was no foreplay or fooling around. One of Wendy's hands went straight to Dani's crotch and the woman captured the still aching clitoris. Wendy smiled with great satisfaction, as she knew Dani wasn't going to resist, and she swirled the clit around and around until she witnessed the proper response.

		

		Dani's hips jerked from harsh tremors roaring through her tummy and her eyes remained glued on the fornication right in front of her. Julie cried for the same forbidden sexual encounter, as her stepmother had with Andy, and it didn't take long before the girl was in the throes of a fierce orgasm.

		

		When Julie was completely out of control, Wendy hugged Dani into her powerful body. "She looks beautiful cumming all over Andrews’s marvelous cock, don't you think?" she asked the stunned mother.

		

		"Yaaaa... yes, Mistress."

		

		"Don't worry, my love, because Andrew will be ready for you again," Wendy whispered, as she rammed two fingers into Dani's twat. "Very soon!"

		

		"Yes, Mistress."

		

		"Andrew is filling Julie's belly with his cum, hopefully he will make her pregnant... as well as her mother."

		

		"Yeeesss, Mistress."

		

		"When Andrew finishes having mad, passionate sex with your daughter, you can get him ready again," Wendy said and smiled at the distraught woman. "Get him nice and hard by sucking his cock."

		

		"Yeees, Mistress."

		

		Wendy looked at her watch and noticed that there was only a little time left before the wonderful evening of role-playing was done. "My love, you have only one more thing to do and I'll be the happiest mistress," she whispered in Dani's ear. "I want to watch you ride Andrew off into the sunset."

		

		"Ride... what?"

		

		"Danica, Mistress wants to watch you one more time... having an orgasm with Andrews cock buried in your belly."

		

		"What... no, no,” she pleaded.

		

		Before Dani could move, Andy rolled off the panting daughter and flopped onto his back beside the three women. Julie immediately joined Wendy and each grabbed one of Dani's arms. They easily shifted her across the bed until she was straddling an outstretched Andy who was freely playing with his floppy penis. His cock wasn't rock-hard, but it was still relatively erect despite a couple of hours of sexual ecstasy.

		

		Dani was forced to put her knees on either side of the man's hips and she frantically straightened her thighs to keep her torso as high as possible. The determined wife forced Dani forward slightly and she wasn't satisfied until the head of her husband's cock grazed the heart of Dani's spirit. "Get ready, my love, Andrew will be ready soon."

		

		"Dear lord, no... no," Dani moaned. "No more... please, no more."

		

		"Julie, my pet, help... use your mouth to make Andrew harder for mommy. Suck his cock."

		

		Dani looked down and couldn't believe that her stepdaughter obediently reached for the man's prick. Julie wrapped her fingers around Andy's lengthy cock and instantly devoured the head. She circled the bulbous head several times with her tongue and didn't stop until the penis was rejuvenated and fully erect. When Julie used her teeth to scrap the flared rim, Andy begged her to continue the molestation.

		

		Julie moved off to one side and used one hand to keep the hardened cock aimed straight up in the air. Dani couldn't move any higher. Wendy shoved her forward again and this time it was enough for Julie to perform magic. She brushed Andy's cock through the wetness and ensured to coat the entire head with the vast juices.

		

		Andy arched his back and raised his hips enough to embed about two or three inches of his throbbing shaft. "Oh fuck... oh fuck, I love white pussy," he whispered, not caring who heard. "Mistress, I'm going to fuck our dear mother again."

		

		"Ooohhh, Andrew, she's ready," Wendy said. "She hot and ready for you."

		

		"Christ I want to watch her big boobs fly around like crazy when she rides me," Andy declared. "She's got the nicest tits."

		

		Wendy stood on the bed behind her slave and used the deception for more control. She leaned down and put her lips next to Dani's ear. "Get ready, my love. You are going to ride Andrew."

		

		"What? Yes, mistress, ride... ride," Dani replied.

		

		Wendy put her hands on top of the feminine shoulders and deliberately pushed downward until she noticed Dani's mouth open wide. The stepmother desperately gasped for air when Andy's prick sank into her inferno and Wendy taunted the woman by licking her ear. All of a sudden Wendy kicked Dani's knees out to the sides.

		

		It took measly seconds for millions of flashing stars to fill her head and blind her vision. Dani felt her knees spread and Wendy took control. She grabbed Dani by the hair and forced her to bend forward and lean over top of her feverish husband. Dani felt totally helpless, as Andy embedded his prick in a heartbeat. She glanced under her chest and watched her tits being molested by a monster.

		

		Andy reached for the succulent boobs and slapped Dani's tits to make them sway lewdly from side to side. "Mistress, I love Danica's tits. The nipples... holy fuck, the nipples are so fucking nice and big," he moaned.

		

		What should have been pain... wasn’t. Dani felt her nipples swell and get bigger, as the man kept batting them around like a madman. “Ooowww... ooowww,” she moaned.

		

		Wendy hovered over her younger slave. "Pet, come closer. You can spank mommy’s bare ass... make her ass move up and down on Andrew’s cock. Here... here," she told Julie and patted Dani’s bum. "We want to make sure mommy gets hot and horny."

		

		Everyone was stunned by the loud smack, as the girl spanked the heated, bare ass-cheeks. Julie smacked her stepmother slowly at first, but quickly picked up the pace when she noticed the flesh turn a brilliant red. "You've been a bad girl... very bad girl, mommy. You deserve a spanking," she stated, as her hand left marks on the tender backside.

		

		“Ooowww, ouch,” Dani said with a whimper.

		

		"Move your ass... move it! Like you did with Jeff... and earlier with Andrew."

		

		Dani cried. She tried to raise her torso, but Wendy made sure Dani's chest remained over top of her husband. "Oow... oow, it hurts, please stop... please," she pleaded, as the spanking continued. Dani didn't move on purpose yet suddenly her hips were bouncing up and down and the man's cock was going in and out at a frantic rate.

		

		Julie stopped and stared at the reddened ass. "Oh my lord... her ass looks gorgeous," she declared. She put her hands around the slender hips and forced them up and down despite her mother's reluctance. Andy arched his back and each time he thrust upward like a madman, Julie rammed Dani's hips downward to ensure the man's cock was fully buried in the overheated cavity.

		

		Dani gasped out loud and tried to lift her head, as a spasm tore through her guts. She realized the end was near if the man didn’t stop and tried to gain his sympathy. “Andy, please don’t, don’t,” she begged.

		

		Wendy stared straight into the teary eyes. "I like this part the best... when my adorable slave fights, but finally surrenders," she said in a low, stern voice. "You know what will make Mistress happy... don't you?"

		

		"Yeaaa... yes, Mistress."

		

		"Good! I want to see you move that delicious pussy up and down... ride Andrews cock like a slut. Show Mistress you're a slut," Wendy demanded.

		

		Dani felt the man's cock pulsating in her deepest regions. The erection was swollen to an enormous size and she had a hard time breathing. Suddenly Julie renewed her spanking and urged her stepmother to move. Dani obeyed despite knowing it was wrong and her hips rotated and moved up and down in obedient fashion.

		

		Wendy was in her glory. She reached back with her right arm and then slapped the whimpering woman as hard as she could. Dani was utterly stunned. Her head snapped to the side and abruptly Wendy was in her face. "Cry, my love, cry out loud and move that sweet pussy. Make Mistress happy," Wendy whispered. "Talk to me, my love."

		

		Dani sobbed and knew there was only one way to stop the domination. "Yeaaa... yes, mistress,” she cried and lost control.

		

		"Good girl... keep moving up and down."

		

		"Yes, Mistress." Dani pumped her hips knowing she was doing the right thing.

		

		Wendy's timing was perfect. She grabbed a handful of curly hair and jerked Dani's head so that their eyes locked. "Andrews cock is in your belly. Are you ready?"

		

		"Noooo... oohhh, yes."

		

		"Good girl... faster. FASTER!"

		

		"Yes, Mistress."

		

		"Are you ready?"

		

		"No... yes, Mistress." Her ass was on fire, as Julie kept slapping and then caressing her backside; her nipples were swollen and throbbed crazily, as Andy molested her without any tenderness.

		

		"Oh geez, yes, my love, keep pumping and riding Andrew."

		

		"Yes, Mistress."

		

		"Do you want to cum?"

		

		"No... yes, Mistress. Yeeesss!"

		

		"Wait... wait for Andrew so he can fill your belly with cum at the same time you orgasm."

		

		"Yes, wait... yes, Mistress... wait," Dani whispered, but her hips started bucking wildly and there was no way to stop.

		

		"Julie, my pet, I think mommy is cumming. Look! Look at her ride the big, black cock."

		

		Julie dug her fingernails into the reddened flesh and knew the pain was severe. "Holy shit, mother, you're cumming all over his rod. Mother, you're Andrew's slut."

		

		Dani heard the declaration, but nothing registered in her distraught mind, as the pain shot through her head. She reasoned that her willpower was overwhelmed because of the intense danger of the unprotected intercourse. Dani couldn't stop her stomach muscles from tightening and it seemed she milked the embedded cock until Andy couldn't contain his building enthusiasm.

		

		The fiery cum surged through her delicate cervix and coated her inner being. All of a sudden Julie was behind her and whispering in her ear. "Andrew is making you his white slut. Mother, he's fucking you," she said. "You're fucking him; he’s filling your belly with cum."

		

		Dani merely tried to hang on until the intense passion diminished enough so that she could sit up straight. Her mind swirled over what had just transpired and she contemplated the many consequences of the dangerous sex. The cock remained buried to the hilt and Dani tried to endure the final stages of Andy's orgasm even knowing she could become impregnated.

		

		***

		

		Wendy watched the raunchy intercourse and dearly wanted the evening to last forever. She took one last, admiring glance at the sweat-covered mother and attractive daughter and hated to bring an end to the memorable sexual domination. “Julie, my pet, please get dressed, as it is time to take your mother home,” she told the enthralled girl who was still staring at the interracial couple.

		

		“Yeeeaaa, yes,” Julie mumbled.

		

		Wendy turned her attention to Dani. "You have been extremely cooperative and obedient. I'm sure we can keep your indiscretions quiet and secret so that no one finds out what you've done. Julie can remain on the cheerleading team and you can keep going to her performances, as her best supporter," she informed the relieved stepmother.

		

		Dani's stomach churned wildly and she wasn't sure if she hated the woman or if she was just afraid of her. "Yes... yes, Mistress."

		

		"We'll keep a very close eye on both of you. I'm hoping my two adorable slaves get rewarded for being submissive... during our evening of sexual bliss," Wendy said. "Andrew is the most virile man I know."

		

		The terrifying statement sent a shiver up and down Dani's spine. She glanced at her stepdaughter and noticed Julie was smiling and not at all afraid of what might happen. Dani slowly raised her torso and felt the still enlarged cock slip out of her abuse honey-hole and flop down on the man’s heaving stomach.

		

		Free at last and allowed to leave, Dani jumped off the bed and rushed around to find all of her discarded clothes. As soon as both were fully dressed, Wendy reluctantly ended the evening. "Andrew, be a good host and show our wonderful guests to the door."

		

		“Yes, yes Mistress,” he uttered and motioned to Dani and Julie.

		

		Both women couldn’t help but look at the man, as he ushered them out of the scary dungeon and through the house to the front door. His long penis drooped downward and swung back and forth, as Andy walked, and it was impossible to miss the astonishing black cock. Dani immediately felt a pang of fear rush through her mind, as she tried to recall her womanly menstrual cycle.

		

		Andy opened the door and stepped to the side. “Danica, this was a once in a lifetime event and thank you both for making the evening one that I’ll never forget,” he said and gave the mother a warm smile.

		

		***

		

		When she got the dreaded phone call, Danica assumed her world was crashing around her. Andy told her to be in his office at 11, as he had something important to tell her. Dani assumed the man’s domination was over, but now she wasn’t sure. She looked at her watch and noticed it was only 9, which meant two long, anxious hours before the meeting.

		

		The drive to the university and the walk up to the sports director’s office required immense willpower, as she wanted to turn around and leave. When she was invited into his office, Dani was thankful Andy asked her to sit down because her legs were vibrating so badly it was almost impossible to stand.

		

		She sat across the large desk and tried to look the man in the eyes, but it was hard. When he opened his mouth to speak, Dani didn’t hear anything and then his gruff voice echoed in her ears. “I didn’t get a chance to explain things so thought a formal meeting was best,” Andy said. “That way no one will suspect anything.”

		

		“Yes, people will talk,” Dani replied.

		

		“I would dearly love to carry on our relationship, but for reasons you can probably understand, we will not see each other outside of the university again,” Andy said and paused.

		

		“Yes, yes, that is the best,” Dani replied and felt a wonderful sensation rush through her body.

		

		“We both know what happened to Ken and how he was forced to step down because of serious allegations of sexual misconduct. Well despite the fact you’re the nicest woman and about the sexiest I’ve ever met, we can’t see each other again,” he stated.

		

		“Yes, I understand.”

		

		“I was hoping you would and we’ll both make like the night we spent together never happened.”

		

		“Yes, for sure... it never happened.”

		

		“If I ever call or if the new coach of the cheerleader team ever calls, it will be strictly business,” he stated and stood up indicating it was time for her to leave.

		

		“Business, yes, business.”

		

		The man walked around his desk and grabbed her by the elbow, as a friendly gesture to help her depart. “I will never forget you. The night we had was extraordinary and of course I would expect you’d never mention anything about my sexual orientation... my subservient side.”

		

		“Of course it will remain a secret and I expect the same, as I would not want my daughter’s reputation ruined,” Dani said and felt shivers run up and down her entire body. Suddenly visions of the naked man filled her head and when he squeezed her arm in another friendly gesture, she felt faint.

		

		It was the strangest feeling for both, as they turned and faced each other at the door. The man’s arms were sort of outstretched in an inviting manner and Dani almost fell into his loving embrace despite knowing she was being silly. Almost reluctantly she turned and walked out the door in a rush.

		

		The office door closed and nothing moved or nothing sounded for what seemed like an eternity, but was merely two or three seconds. Dani left the director’s office and felt like running down the hallway yelling at the top of her lungs. “I’m free... I’m free, yippy, I’m free... at last!”

		

		She went home and could barely wait for Julie to get home. When Julie walked in the door, the elation was evident in her voice when she explained everything to her daughter. “He’s gone... she’s gone... they’re all gone,” she declared with a big smile.

		

		Julie stared at her stepmother. “Yes, but so are the pills!”

		

		THE END
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